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In the office of the State Historian, Capitol Building,
Phoenix, Arizona, are for sale the following books, published
by the state:
Farish History of Arizona, 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: McClintock
Price $2.50

Arizona State Song 40 cents

Legislative History of Arizona-1864 to 1912: Kelly
Price $2.50

Prehistoric Irrigation in Arizona: Turney
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

GEORGE W. P. HUNT
Who, on January 5, 1931, began his seventh term as Governor of Arizona

86183

NOTES
The Arizona Historical Review announces the appointment
of John P. Clum and Will C. Barnes as associate editors of the
Review.

* * *

"Some Unpublished History of the Southwest" has its inception in Virginia, whence it shifts to Arizona and old Mexico.
The author, Col. Cornelius C. Smith, is a direct descendant of
the protagonists, the Oury family of Virginia and Arizona. Col.
Smith, veteran of several wars, among them the last, holder of
the Congressional Medal of Honor gained in a fight with Sioux
Indians, was born in Arizona and is now on the retired list, living in Riverside, California. An army officer born in Arizona
and now on the retired list, has seen much of the state's beginnings
Included in the book, which the Review will publish in sections, is a diary written in Mexico, which Col. Smith describes
as comparable to that concerning the same country, of Madame
Calderon de la Barca, which the historian Prescott highly commended. It was written by Col. Smith's grand-aunt, Mrs. Granville H. Oury. It is the story of the flight into Mexico after the
Civil War of herself and her husband, who had been first Confederate territorial delegate from Arizona, and an officer of the
southern army. Such an historical find is rare indeed. The introduction by Will C. Barnes details some of the personal history
of Col. Smith. Dr. Claud M. Moore of Phoenix, who during the
World War was a company officer in the 341st Infantry of the
86th Division, which regiment Col. Smith commanded, describes
Col. Smith as a fine and gallant gentleman, popular with his
soldiers, and one of the excelling horsemen of the army.

* * *
Effie Robinson Keen, state historian, who took office Jan.

5, 1931, is the only woman ever to hold such office since Arizona
became a state.

* * *

Col. Robert F. Hunter and his heirs laid claim to some

25,000 square miles in southern Arizona. In fact, Col. Hunter
had ceded to him the entire Gadsden Purchase by Jose Maria
Ochoa, Head Chief or Captain of the Papagos of Arizona and
Clemente, Captain of the village of Anaca, etc., etc. In May,
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1924, the supreme court decided the matter. Evan S. Stallcup,
attorney with the Coggins Title Insurance and Trust Co., is an
authority on title and tax practice.
* * *
General Nelson A. Miles, in his book, "Serving the Republic," rewards Lieut. Charles B. Gatewood, capturer of Geronimo,
only with this sentence : "When he was sufficiently recovered,
I sent him, under charge of Lieutenant Gatewood, to the hostile
camp with a demand for its surrender." The recovered man
was an Indian of Geronimo 's band who had been wounded, and
who had returned to the reservation. The Indian thus appears as
the messenger, and Gatewood as a kind of chaperon. This vindicatory account is by Lieut. Gatewood himself, and is compiled
by his son, Col. Charles B. Gatewood.
*

* *

Con P. Cronin is state legislative librarian. John P.
Clum's article will be continued in the next issue, as will Frank
Mitalsky's. Dorothy Challis Mott is the wife of a Phoenix newspaper man. Elizabeth S. Oldaker contributes museum notes
regularly. Sidney Kartus is the new secretary to the state historian and is managing editor of the Review.

* **
Historical Note : Oklahoma City, Okla., March 24th. A. P.
—The razor that slipped and cut the face of Governor W. H.
(Alfalfa Bill) Murray, resulting in the removal of C. H. "Red"
Riggs, from the Capitol Barber Shop, will be offered to the State
Historical Society, Riggs said today.
"I believe it is of historical value," said the ousted barber.

SOME UNPUBLISHED HISTORY OF THE SOUTHWEST
Foreword
It is indeed a privilege to be asked to write an introduction
to this interesting story of Arizona's early days.
Col. Cornelius C. Smith, who has preserved, arranged and
edited this material covering the activities of two illustrious
brothers and Arizona pioneers, William S. and Granville H.
Oury, has rendered a distinct service to the people of his native
state.
He is the grandson of William S Oury, the elder brother
who, in Durango, Mexico, married Inez Garcia, whose parents
came from Spain to Mexico about 1828. Oury and his wife came
to Tucson from Mexico in 1856, from which time he was a resident of Arizona.
His brother Granville H. Oury arrived in Tucson about the
same time.
Col. Smith, the son of William S. Oury's daughter, was
born in Tucson, April 7, 1869. Measured by the lapse of time
he himself is something of a pioneer. His father was Col. Gilbert C. Smith, who enlisted in Company B 5th California Volunteers in September 1861. Soon promoted to be a second lieutenant, he served in Arizona during the troublesome years following the opening and ending of the civil war, during which
time he courted and married Oury's daughter.
The son of this union, Cornelius C. Smith, grew up amid
the activities of early military life in the southwest, and it
is not at all singular that we find his mother endeavoring, but
without success, to have her son appointed to a cadetship at
West Point. However, the youngster pluckily decided that
the path his father trod was good enough for him. Just as he
came of age—on April 9, 1890—young Smith enlisted as a
private in the regular army. He was assigned to troop K of
the Sixth TI. S. Cavalry (The Galloping Sixth).
His advancement was extremely rapid. The army records
show that he passed through the grades of corporal, sergeant,
and first sergeant of his troop within the first year. On June
1, 1891, a little over a year from his enlistment, he was awarded
the coveted "Congressional Medal of Honor," than which there
is no higher decoration in our army and navy ; the equivalent
of the famous Victoria Cross of the British soldier.
'
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The official War Department record reads :
"Near White River, South Dakota, on June 1,
1891, Sergeant Smith with four men of his troop,
fought a superior force of Sioux Indians, holding their
position against repeated efforts of the Indians to capture it and subsequently pursued them a great distance."
The Oury brothers were Virginians by birth and southerners by sentiment. Both at once became leaders in the new
territory. William S. was a member and for some time secretary of the first constitutional convention that met at Tucson
on April 2, 1860, sheriff of Pima county for two terms, 1873-77,
one of the three men who met and organized the Arizona
Pioneers' Society at Tucson in 1884, and always a civic and social leader. He died at Tucson on March 3, 1887, seventy years
old.
Granville H. Oury, his brother—or Grant, as he was best
known—was the politician of the family. It was his wife who
wrote this diary here published. Grant succeeded his brother,
William S., as secretary to the first constitutional convention
in April, 1860. He took part in the unfortunate Crabb Expedition which went into old Mexico on a land grabbing excursion,
in the winter of 1856-57, was elected on the democratic ticket
for two terms as delegate from Arizona in Congress, 1880 and
1882.
He lived for several years at Florence where he practiced
law with great success. He died at Washington, D. C., in 1891.
Colonel Smith's story of his famous relatives is a welcomed
addition to the written history of Arizona's early days.
Phoenix, March 6, 1931.

WILL C BARNES.
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SOME UNPUBLISHED HISTORY
OF THE SOUTHWEST
By COLONEL C. C. SMITH, U. S. Army, Retired
CHAPTER I.

Activities of William S. Oury
Certain papers, letters, documents and newspaper articles,
which bear on the pioneer history of the southwest, have come
to my hands. This material is from relatives and their friends,
some more or less prominent but all respected citizens in their
day, in the region here written of. The substance of these papers
is of such nature, it is believed, as will be taken note of by those
of pioneer ancestry—and some others—in our southwestern
states, those devoted to the early history of this section of our
country. The segregation and arranging of the data into a readable sequence has been a task requiring considerable time and
study, but a labor full of interest. It is given to the reader in
the hope that he, or she, may find it entertaining
History is made up of the deeds of men—this history—for
such it is—deals with the activities of certain men fairly well
known in their time in the southwest, men whose work has never
been fully recorded ; and, because of this, more about them is
not known to present day southwesterners. A few of these old
timers are still living, but they have passed beyond the age, or
the inclination, to be intrigued into recording what they and
their deceased companions did ; and this is where some of the
papers now in my possession enter—they give us some history
that ought to be recorded.
To properly grasp how and why the characters of this story
happen to contribute to southwestern history, it is essential to
know what impelled them to action. This is found in varied interests, and in the insistence of these men, along with others,
to uphold certain territorial boundaries contested by opponents
—for instance, after Texas independence (1836), to and beyond
the time of the Mexican War (1846-48), the Texans claimed not
only what is now Texas, but as far west as the entire course of
the Rio Grande. Both the New Mexicans and the Mexicans contested this claim, which resulted in the ill-fated Santa Fe expedition in 1841 ; and in 1846, the Mexican War. New Mexico
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was not satisfied with the claim of Texas ; and when Arizona, in
1861, attempted a territorial government, under the Confederate
States, with the capital at Mesilla, on the Rio Grande, New Mexico, again objected. Nor was Texas in those times—as shown by
John R. Baylor 's expedition to New Mexico—considerate of
either New Mexico or Arizona. These disputed boundaries
caused, at different times, much bitterness as will be shown
later.
Now we will take up the men who figured in these disturbances, and who contributed to the southwest some history which
has not been published before this time. These men lived in
stirring times, took part in what was going on actively, and lived
to see the country they settled in change from a "wild and woolly
west" to a land of peace and prosperity.
As stated before, the papers from which this story is compiled came to me from relatives and their friends. The most
entertaining, to my notion, are those of my mother's father, the
late Wm. S. Oury, of Tucson, Arizona. The reader will please
understand that this is not a family history, in spite of the fact
that biographical sketches of the characters (who are my kin)
are given. These sketches are presented simply to round out
the authenticity of history.
William Sanders Oury, whose life was truly a subject for
literature, romance and history, was born in Abingdon, Washington County, Virginia, on the 13th of August, 1817. His
father was Augustus Oury, of the third American generation of
a Scotch family which settled in Virginia early in the 18th century. Wendel and George Oury, the great-grandfather and
grandfather of William, fought in the Revolutionary War under
Washington. As a young man he attended Georgetown University. In 1833, with his father and family he moved to the
town of Louisiana, Pike County, Missouri ; and in the same year,
leaving home, he went to Texas. His going, to Texas came about
through previous importunities of Stephen Fuller Austin, known
to history as "The Father of Texas."
The Austins and the Ourys were neighbors and friends in
Virginia, Stephen Austin and Augustus Oury, who were about
the same age, being boyhood companions. After Austin obtained from Mexico (1821 to 1823) confirmation of the grants
in Texas, his father (Moses Austin) had negotiated for in 1820,
he set about looking for families as colonists, and approached
Augustus Oury on the subject. Oury did not respond, but, as
above stated, later went to Missouri. Here, William Oury, hay-

Wm. Sanders Oury
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ing often heard his father talk of his friend Austin and Texas,
made his decision to leave home and join Austin in his colonization project at San Antonio. Young Oury at this time was nearing seventeen, but was precocious, as were many of his time, and
filled with the spirit of adventure of his Highland forebears.
From the time he joined Austin's colonists in 1833 to February,
1836, he was in various parts of Texas, engaged in different
callings, principally as interpreter, having acquired a good
knowledge of Spanish. In February, 1836, he was with the force
of Col. Wm. B. Travis fighting for Texas liberty, and when that
force went into the Alamo, Oury was with it.
The history of the Alamo is known, so that will not be repeated here, but Wm. S. Oury 's part in that history is here
pertinent. When Travis saw that he must have aid, he sent forward messengers on different days. Before he went into the
Alamo he sent messengers for re-enforcements on February 12,
13 and 1G; and after he went in, on the 24th and 29th, and on
March 3. The names of all the dispatch carriers are known
excepting those sent out on February 12 and 29. Oury was
selected to carry out the appeal of February 29. He told my
mother, his daughter, "I know that dispatches were carried from
Travis on the Colorado ; from his camp at San Antonio ; and
from the Alamo ; and I was sent out with one a few days before the massacre." On April 21, 1836, he was with Sam Houston at the battle of San Jacinto, where Santa Ana was captured.
After Texas independence, he was with the Texas Rangers,
under Col. Jack Hays, fighting the Indians. He took part in
the battle of Plum Creek where Hays with 200 Texans defeated 600 Comanches. This was in 1840. In 1842 he again
fought the Comanches with Hays at Bandera Pass. These campaigns, and association with Hays, resulted in a life long friendship between the two men, of which more will be said later.
Late in 1842 and early in 1843, he was a member of the
Mier Expedition. This expedition is famous in the history of
Texas. On December 21, 1842, Capt. Wm. S. Fisher, and Capt.
Ewing Cameron, with 259 men, attacked the town of Mier, in
the Mexican state of Tamaulipas, six miles from the right bank
of the Rio Grande, opposite the Texas town of Roma. At first
they were successful, but Gen Ampudia coming up with 2000
men prevailed on the Texans to surrender on honorable terms.
Captain Fisher (himself wounded) having a considerable number of wounded, and believing he could not get back to Texas
without the loss of two-thirds or more of his command, decided to surrender on the terms proposed.
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On the last day of December, General Ampudia set out
with his prisoners for Mexico. They passed through Matamoras,
Monterey and Saltillo. One hundred miles beyond Saltillo, they
came to the Hacienda Salado, where they arrived February 10,
1843. During the march the prisoners had been hatching up a
plan to escape, and it was decided to make the attempt just
before sunrise on the 11th. Captain Cameron and Captain Sam
Walker (afterwards Lieutenant Colonel under Hays as Colonel,
and who was killed at the battle of Huamantla), were prime
movers in this adventure. Big Foot Wallace, famous in Texas
as a scout, and a friend of Oury's, was also with Fisher and
Cameron.
The plan succeeded—that is the escape—but the Texans
apparently jumped from the frying pan into the fire. They
were now in the heart of the enemy's country, and would soon
be surrounded by hundreds of Mexicans eager to recapture
them.
On February 12, the Texans marched fifty miles toward
Saltillo, and after grazing their horses set out again that night,
leaving the main Saltillo-1VIonclova road and going into the
mountains to the west. From the 13th to the 18th inclusive,
they spent trying to make their way through the barren mountains, during which time they suffered intolerably from the
lack of food and water. They killed and ate some of their
horses, and a number of them, becoming exhausted and deranged
through hunger and thirst, wandered off and got lost. I recall,
as a boy, hearing Mr. Oury tell how he and some others of his
companions, while trying to make this escape, came upon a large
rattlesnake which they killed, cooked, and ate with avidity.
It appears that when the attack was made on Mier there
were 261 men. Of these 68 were casualties in and around Mier,
and 193 were started on the march for Mexico as prisoners.
These 193 effected their escape at the Hacienda Salado on February 11, but only 160 had been recaptured up to February
27, the other 33 having been killed, died or were lost in the
mountains.
The 160 recaptured Texans reached the Hacienda Salado,
the place of their late escape, on March 24, where they received the news of the order of Santa Ana that every tenth man
should be shot. On the morning of the 25th, they drew beans
from an earthen jar, or olla, held high above their heads so they
could not see into it—black beans meaning death. In the jar
were 17 black and 143 white beans. Both Oury and Big Foot
Wallace were among the 143 to draw white beans They, with
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all the other prisoners not shot, were taken to the City of Mexico
and put in prison, where they remained for some time, but were
finally liberated. Madame Calderon de la Barca, in her "Letters on Mexico" speaks of seeing the Mier prisoners in their
prison in the City of Mexico.
On being liberated, Oury returned to San Antonio where
he acquired a farm outside of the city ; the old mission of San
Jose de Aguayo being on his land. In 1846 he was with the
Texas Rangers under Colonel Hays, at the battle of Monterey,
being personal interpreter for General Taylor. In this battle
his captain, Gillespie, was killed. In 1848 William Oury's
father, and his family, moved to San Antonio, but remained
only eight months when they returned to Missouri, William
staying in Texas.
In 1849, when the gold rush to California was on, Oury,
with his two friends, Jack Hays and John McMullen, left for
the gold fields going through Mexico by way of Durango and
Mazatlan, taking ship at the latter place for San Francisco.
Hays and McMullen became prominent in California ; and
Oury, later, attained prominence in Arizona. In 1880, when
Jack Hays, Jr., married one of McMullen's daughters they
spent part of their honeymoon with Mr. Oury and family in
Tucson. I believe that John Hays Hammond, the famous mining engineer, is related to the Hays family. In 1880-81 I
attended the same school in California as did John McMullen,
Jr., and, because of the friendship of the McMullens and the
Ourys, spent many happy times with John at his father's fine
residence on California Street in San Francisco, where the McMullens were social leaders. In their fine mansion was a splendid ball room, and I can recall vividly the New Year's ball they
gave in 1881, at which was the elite of San Francisco ; and many
army and navy officers in full dress uniform. John McMullen,
Jr., and I were boys at that time, about 12 years of age, but we
enjoyed all that was going on, particularly the refreshments.
In 1856, Mr. Oury left Sacramento, California, with his
family, in a'covered wagon, bound for Texas, there to reside. At
Yuma his second child, Louise, was born; my mother, then four
years old, being the first. Louise Oury as a young woman married Lieut. J. B. Girard, a surgeon in the army. On arrival in
Tucson Oury decided to settle there. Being a man of energy,
determination and character, he at once became prominent in
this new community. The type of man that he was is described
by Chas. D. Poston in his "Apache Land," a work on Arizona
written in verse, where a tribute to both William and Granville
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Oury, brothers, appears ; and by his obituary as published April
1, 1887, by the Arizona Daily Star of Tucson. Poston says—
page 63—in connection with the capture of the nun, Sister Seraphine, by the Apaches :
" Oh ! for a magic telephone
To communicate with old Tucson ;
Her chivalry would quickly arm,
And never let me come to harm.
The Ourys' brave as lions cubs,
And dare-devil as Beelzebubs ;
Pete Kitchen on his skew-bald horse,
With Papago auxiliary force,
Would make pursuit with bated breath,
To rescue, or meet their death."
His obituary reads, in part : "The deceased was a remarkable man, a Virginian by birth and education, a strong physical
constitution, a clear discerning mind, a close observer of men
and events, with a good memory, strong convictions and indomitable will.
"He was a natural leader of men, and as such always stood
in the front rank ; he commanded the respect of all, and notwithstanding he was a strong partisan Democrat, he commanded respect of his political adversaries, who gave him the credit of
honesty in his convictions."
When he arrived in Tucson he found a small adobe town
surrounded by a wall for protection against the Indians. He established a cattle ranch on the Santa Cruz, about half a mile
south of what was later called Silver Lake ; that is about two
miles from town. The Indians were in the habit of coming on
moonlight nights and killing his cattle. He determined to move
to the ranch for the protection of his stock. He was told by the
people of Tucson that this would be suicidal, but he knew Indians, and that if he could make an example of a few of them
he would be bothered no more by their cattle stealing.
He employed four or five good men to stay with him and
one night, after he and his men had posted themselves in hidden
locations in the brush fence about the corral, they heard the
hoot of an owl which was the call of an Apache scout to his companions to let them know that there were cattle in the corral and
no one was about.
Oury had instructed the men to allow the Indians to kill a
beef, and while they were in the act of skinning it, to fire, as in
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that way they could kill more Indians since he calculated they
would be bunched around the carcass. It turned out just as
he had planned, and when the firing ceased, the Apache tribe
was minus three warriors. He never had any trouble with cattle stealers after that ; and other ranchmen—principally Mexicans, for there were very few Americans in Arizona at that time
—began to leave the walled town and live on their ranches
nearby.
It was Mr. Oury who brought the first American cattle—
from Missouri—to Arizona. This was in 1868, when he brought
his daughter, my mother, home from school, the Sacred Heart
Convent in St. Louis. The Oury herd, because of its contrast
with thei Sonora long-horns, up to that time the only cattle in
Arizona, was much spoken of in the early days around Tucson.
It is said that Father Bin°, the apostle to the Papagos, brought
the first cattle (and horses) to Arizona in 1700—these were
Spanish long-horns from Sonora, but to Oury belongs the credit
of bringing in the first cattle of a finer breed. This in itself is
one bit of heretofore unpublished history.
Mr. Oury was shortly after coming to Tucson, placed in the
office of sheriff. One of the arrests he made is worthy of mention here. Two Mexicans killed and robbed a tendejon (small
store) keeper, known as Piernas Negras (Black Legs), and wife.
The murderers had come up from Sonora and one night forced
an entrance into the room where Piernas Negras and his wife
were sleeping and stabbed them to death, after which they went
to an irrigation ditch and washed their bare feet, having stepped
in the blood of the poor unfortunates murdered. In the morning
when it was learned what had happened, the suspects in town
were rounded up—it was none too safe to leave town because of
the Apaches—and forced to submit to an examination of their
feet, the scheme being Mr. Oury's. One of the men was discovered by a tiny bit of blood under a toe nail. A grilling
brought about a confession, and with it information on the partner in crime. These men were publicly hanged.
A man of strong convictions—with views always of a decided nature, as were Oury's, and living in the time he did—at
times found opposition. Such opposition was publicly expressed
by a man named Flournoy who concluded that Tucson was not
big enough to hold him and Oury, the result being a duel in
which Flournoy was killed. This affair was in 1860, and the
field of honor was just to the south of what in later years was
the site of the Eagle Flour Mill.
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In 1871 Mr. Oury was the leader of the expedition which
went to the Apache Reservation, at the junction of the Arivaipa
Creek with the San Pedro, near old Camp Grant, to punish the
Apache raiders who killed a ranchman and his wife named Wooster; and for other raids traced to these Indians This affair
caused considerable stir in the East, as well as in Arizona, in
that it had both its partisans and those who condemned it. Certain misguided individuals—far away from the scenes of Apache
savagery—have called the result of this expedition the "Camp
Grant Massacre." But that Oury, and the others with him, was
justified is shown in an honorable acquittal by a federal court
which tried them. General Sherman, at that time commanding
the U. S. Army, was highly condemnatory of Oury, and was instrumental in having him brought to trial. But judging from
the General's action in a somewhat similar case in Texas, a little
later in the same year, he appears to have had one set of views
for Arizona and another set for Texas. This was the case where
Satanta, a famous—or infamous—chief of the Kiowas attacked
a wagon train between Jacksboro and Fort Griffin, killing six of
the seven teamsters, one finding his way back to Jacksboro with
the news. From the Frontier Times (a magazine published in
Bandera, Texas, devoted to frontier history, border tragedy and
pioneer achievement) of April, 1930, I quote from an article entitled, "Satanta and His Trial:"
"General Sherman had seen and heard enough. His report
to Washington, written at this time, summed up the failure of
the Indian experiment : 'The benevolent, civilizing peace policy,
so urgently advocated by a class of people in the eastern states,
has received a long and fair experimental trial with these Indians. They have been regularly fed and the kindest treatment
accorded them by our authorities, but it has not had the slightest effect upon them. They have no more conception of gratitude than so many wolves, and they have not only acknowledged
their atrocities, but have boasted of them. There was scarcely
a day during our trip through the frontier settlements of Texas
that we did not see or hear of some persons who had suffered
Indian raids, and there seemed no prospect of their ceasing. The
question has resolved itself into this : That the border settlements of Texas must be annihilated or the Indians chastised and
disarmed.'
In all probability it was General Sherman 's idea that the
army should do the chastising and disarming of the Indians, but
Mr. Oury, as the reader will see later, tells why the men of Tucson and vicinity took the matter into their own hands.
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The late Chas. F. Lummis in his "Land of Poco Tiempo"
condemns expeditions like Oury's, but in opposition to that I
will quote again from "Satanta and His Trial," and from Captain Price, in his "Across the Continent with the 5th Cavalry:''
"Moreover, the situation was complicated by the interference of certain sentimentalists in the eastern states. These
self-appointed champions of the Indian were not blameless for
what happened upon the frontier of Texas. Many generations
removed from contact with savagery, they pictured the southwestern red man as a victim of the frontierman's brutality, and
exerted pressure upon the Grant administration which cost
many a life, created violent distemper upon the border, and all
but checked the civilization of the new country."
Captain Price says, "The California Volunteers were dispatched to Arizona in 1862 to check the operations of a Confederate force and hold the country. The settlers followed the troops
as military stations were established and engaged in the pursuits
of a new country. The few troops stationed in Arizona from
time to time endured many hardships and encountered many
dangers in efforts to subdue the savages, who delighted to revel
in carnivals of crime. They murdered farmers in their fields,
miners at their claims, and freighters beside their teams. Promising settlements were abandoned and mining industries were
paralyzed. Marauding bands were frequently pursued from the
scenes of their outrages directly to the shelter of the reservations
where they could draw supplies to equip themselves for another
raid."
Mr. Oury's part in the "Camp Grant Massacre" is shown
below by extracts from a paper read by him in April, 1885, before the Society of Arizona Pioneers. He was the first president of this society.
"Having been chosen by our worthy President to give a
paper upon some incident connected with the early history of
Arizona, the writer has elected as his theme the so-called Camp
Grant Massacre, believing it to have been one of the events most
important in its results to the peace and progress of our Apache
cursed land. To give a mere recital of the act of killing a few,
more or less, of bloodthirsty savages, without a detail of the
causes and provocations which drove a long suffering and patient
people to the adoption of remedial measures so apparently cruel
in their results, would be a gross wrong and injustice to those
of our friends and neighbors who in various ways gave sanction
and aid to the undertaking, and would fall far short of the object and aim of the writer to give fair and impartial history.
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"In the year 1870, in accordance with the peace policy
which had then been decided upon by the U. S. Government, the
Pinal and Arivaipa bands of Apache Indians were collected together and placed upon a reservation around Old Camp Grant,
at the junction of the San Pedro and Arivaipa creeks, about 55
miles from Tucson. * *
"The Indians soon commenced plundering and murdering
the citizens of Tucson, San Xavier, Tubac, Sonoita, San Pedro
and every other settlement within a radius of 100 miles of Old
Camp Grant, in the confidence that if they escaped to their
reservation they reached a secure haven. During the winter of
1870-71 their murders and depredations were so numerous as to
threaten the abandonment of nearly all the settlements outside
of Tucson, especially that of San Pedro the most numerous and
important of all. In the meantime, the citizens of Tucson were
aroused, meetings were held upon the occurrence of each new
murder and outrage * * * until the slaughter of Wooster
and wife on the Santa Cruz, above Tubac, so inflamed the people that an indignation meeting was held in Tucson. A great
amount of resoluting and speechifying was indulged in, and it
was determined to raise a military company at once, for which a
paper was drawn up and signers called for, to which 82 Americans signed their names The writer was elected captain, and
all hands pledged to eat up, blood raw, every Apache in the land
immediately upon recurrence of a new outrage.
"A committee was appointed to visit the Department Commander, General Stoneman, at the time, on the Gila, near Florence, consisting of S. R. DeLong, J. W. Hopkins, and the writer
—the remaining names not now remembered—which committee
started at once for its destination. The result of the conference
with that august personage, General Stoneman, was that he had
but few troops, and could give us no aid ; that Tucson had the
largest population in the Territory, and he gave us to understand that we must protect ourselves. With this cold comfort,
we returned to our constituents, and although no public demonstration was made, at a quiet assemblage of some of our oldest
and most substantial citizens, it was resolved that the recommendation of General Stoneman should be adopted, and that to
the best of our ability we would endeavor to protect ourselves.
"A few days afterwards, in the beginning of April, 1871,
the arrival of a courier from San Xavier brought the sad in-.
telligence that the Indians had just made a descent upon that
place, and had driven off a large number of cattle and horses.
The alarm drum (the usual way of collecting our people) was
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beat—a flaming cartoon, carried by a man who accompanied
the drummer, was displayed with the following inscription :
Injuns ! Injuns ! Big meeting at the Court House, come everybody—time for action has arrived.'
"This device had been so frequently resorted to, and the
result obtained so unsatisfactory that it failed to draw. Meanwhile, a party of citizens had saddled their horses, and learning
from the San Xavier courier the direction the marauding Indians had taken, made off, hoping to intercept them before they
reached the Cebadilla Pass. In this they were disappointed, for
the Indians had gone into the pass before they arrived, but they
met the pursuing party from San Xavier, and the whole party
followed the trail through the pass and overtook the rear Indian, driving the stock on a tired horse, and killed him, and recovered some of the cattle, other Indians escaping with the
horses and the freshest cattle.
"Upon the return of the party to Tucson, I hunted up one
of them—Jesus Maria Elias, and had a long conversation with
him, in which he told me, 'Don Guillermo, I have always been
satisfied, and have repeatedly told you so, that the Camp Grant
Indians were the ones that were destroying us. I now have
proof positive. The Indian we killed, I will swear, and others
will swear, is a Camp Grant Indian. I have frequently seen
him there, and know him well by his having a front tooth out,
and as further proof, when we overtook the Indians, they were
making a direct course for Camp Grant. Now it devolves upon
you, as one of the oldest American residents of the country, to
devise some means of saving us from the total ruin which the
present state of affairs must inevitably lead to, if not remedied.
And your countrymen ; they are the only ones that have the
means to furnish the supplies necessary to make a formal and
effective campaign against our implacable enemies. I know my
countrymen and will vouch that if arms, ammunition and provisions, however scant, are furnished them, they will be ready
at the first call.'
"I replied, 'Don Jesus, for myself I will answer that I will
at all times be ready to do my part, and will at once issue a call
for the assemblage of my people at the courthouse, where you
can publicly state what you have just told me, and some concerted plan can be adopted, which may give the relief desired.'
"With a sad shake of the head he answered, 'No, Don Guil-lermo, for months we have repeatedly held public meetings at
which many patriotic speeches have been made and many glowing resolutions passed. Meanwhile, our means of subsistence have
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been rapidly diminishing and nothing accomplished. We cannot resolute the remorseless Apache out of existence—if that
could have been done, every one of them would have been dead
long since. Besides, giving publicity to the course we might determine to pursue would surely defeat any plan we might adopt.
You are well aware that there are wealthy and influential men
in this community whose interest it is to have the Indians at
Camp Grant left undisturbed, and who would at the first intent
to inquire seriously into their operations, appeal to the military
(whose ear they have) and frustrate all our plans and hopes.'
"I saw at once the truth and force of his argument, and replied, laying out the plan of action, and saying, 'I will aid you
with all the zeal and energy I possess.'
"He then developed the following plan : 'You and I will
go first to San Xavier, see Francisco, the head Papago there, and
have him send runners to the various Papago villages, notifying them that on the 28th day of April, we want them to be at
San Xavier, early in the morning, with all the force they can
muster, for a campaign against our common enemy, the Apaches ;
Francisco to be prepared to give them a good breakfast on their
arrival, and to send a messenger to meet me at once. I will see all
the Mexicans who may desire to participate in the campaign and
have them all ready to move on the day fixed. You make the
arrangements with the Americans you can trust, either to take
active part in the campaign, or render such assistance in supplies, arms, ammunition and horses as will be required to carry
out the expedition, and on the day fixed (April 28) news of
the arrival of the Papagos at San Xavier having first been received, all who are to be active participants in the campaign
will leave town quietly, and singly, to avoid giving alarm, and
rendezvous on the Rillito, opposite San Xavier where the Papagos will be advised to meet us, and where, as per arrangement,
the arms, ammunition and provisions will be delivered and distributed.'

*
"Here you have the plan of the Camp Grant campaign, as
proposed by Mr. Elias.
"As soon as the writer was convinced (after concentration
at the rendezvous) that no further increase was to be expected,
he proceeded to take account of stock with the following result
—Papagos, 94; Mexicans, 48; Americans, 6; in all 148. * *
"Just here it occurred to me that we had neglected a very
important precautionary measure, and I penciled the following
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to H. S. Stevens, Esq., Tucson : 'Send a party to the Canada del
Oro, on the main road from Tucson to Camp Grant, with orders
to stop any and all persons going towards Camp Grant until 7
o'clock A. M. of April 30, 1871.'
"This note I gave to the teamster who had not yet left our
camp, who delivered it promptly, and it was as promptly attended to by Mr. Stevens. But for this precaution our campaign would have resulted in complete failure, for the fact that
so many men absent from so small a population as Tucson then
contained, was noted by a person of large influence in the community, and at whose urgent demand the military commander
sent two soldiers, with dispatches to Camp Grant, who were
quietly detained at Canada del Oro, and did not reach that post
until it was too late to harm us. * * *
"They (the Indians) were completely surprised and were
sleeping in absolute security in their wickiups, with only a buck
and a squaw as lookouts on the bluff above the rancheria, who
were playing cards by a small fire, and who were both clubbed to
death before they could give the alarm.
"The Papagos attacked them in their wickiups with clubs
and guns, and all who escaped them took to the bluffs and were
received and dispatched by the other wing, which occupied the
position above them. The attack was so swift and fierce that
within a half hour the whole work was ended, and not an adult
Indian left to tell the tale. Some 28 or 30 small papooses were
spared and brought to Tucson as captives. * * *
"Here might your historian lay down his pen and rest, but
believing that in order to fully vindicate those who were actors
in this drama, and others who were aiders and abettors, he craves
your indulgence, whilst he gives a brief summary of the causes
which drove a long suffering people to such extreme measures.
Through the greater part of 1870 and the first part of 1871,
these Indians held a carnival of murder and plunder in all our
settlements, until our people were appalled and almost paralyzed.
On the San Pedro, the bravest and best of its pioneers had fallen
by the wayside—instance, Henry Long, Alex McKenzie, Sam
Brown, Simms and many others, well known to all of you ;
on the Santa Cruz, Noble Wooster, his wife, Sanders, and an innumerable host slept the sleep that knows no waking. On the
Sonoita, the gallant Penningtons, Jackson, Carroll, Rotherwell,
and others, slain without a chance of defense, and our secretary,
Wm. J. Osborn, severely wounded. In the vicinity of Tucson
mail drivers and riders, and almost all others whom necessity
caused to leave the protection of our adobe walls were pitilessly
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slaughtered—the array is truly appalling. Add to this the fact
that the remaining settlers on the San Pedro, not knowing who
the next victim might be, had at last resolved to abandon their
crops in the fields and fly with their wives and little ones to
Tucson for safety, and the picture of misery is complete up to
that memorable and glorious morning of April 30, 1871, when
swift punishment was dealt out to these red-handed butchers,
and they were wiped from the face of the earth.
"Behold now the happy results immediately following that
episode—the farmers of the San Pedro return with their wives
and babes to gather their abandoned crops. On the Sonoita,
Santa Cruz, and all other settlements of Southern Arizona, new
life springs up, Confidence is restored, and industry bounds forward with an impetus that has known no check in the whole
fourteen years that have elapsed since that occurrence. In view
of all these facts, I call on all Arizonians to answer on their consciences—can you call the killing of the Apaches at Camp Grant
on the morning of April 30, 1871, a massacre ?"
. Mr. Oury declined honors at the hands of the people of Arizona, excepting at one time the office of sheriff ; that of first
president of the Arizona Pioneers Society ; and in 1921, he was
acclaimed by the Daughters of the Revolution the first pioneer
of Arizona, which fact is recorded in the annals of that society
at their headquarters in Washington.
Mr. Oury died in the spring of 1887, at his home in Tucson.
(To be continued.)
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EFFIE ROBINSON KEEN
STATE HISTORIAN
By SIDNEY KARTUS
Effie Robinson Keen was born of southern descent on a
farm twenty miles from Jackson, Tennessee, on January 17,
1884. Her father, William L. Robinson, a school teacher, was a
native of Alabama, and the mother, Martha Westbrook, a
native of Tennessee. The history of the family is that of the
thousands who made the hegira from the south toward the
Pacific. It is largely their descendants who populate the southern tier of the western states. Jack Swilling—who with Darrell
Duppa, an Englishman—founded and named Phoenix, was born
in Georgia. The present governor of Arizona, George W. P.
Hunt, is of a Virginia family which removed to Missouri.
William L. Robinson first took his family to Fort Worth.
After remaining in Texas a year, they went to the Indian Territory. Here Robinson remained nine years. Stricken again
with the urge for greener pastures, he made his final change, to
Arizona. With his wife and three children, he located in Globe
during September, 1900, for a year. From there the Robinsons
moved to Cochise County, living in that county twenty-five
years, in the towns of Bisbee, Naco, Douglas and Benson. Meanwhile Effie Robinson was receiving her education in public and
private schools, for the most part in the latter.
Her first employment was in 1902, as deputy postmaster of
Naco, Arizona. Serving in that capacity until 1904, she then
assumed a position in the auditing department of the Copper
Queen Store, Douglas. She was there for two years, resigning
in 1906 to be married. She accompanied her husband, James C.
Keen, a native of Arizona and son of a pioneer Tucson family,
to the state of Sonora, Mexico, where Mr. Keen worked for one
of the Phelps Dodge companies. The Keens remained there only
briefly, moving back to Douglas. Here Mrs. Keen became reporter and society editor, from 1907 to 1910, on the Douglas
Daily International, then owned by the Consolidated Printing
and Publishing Co., of which Geo. H. Kelly was president.
In 1910 they settled in Benson, where they lived fourteen
years. James C. Keen held the managership of the Maier
Brothers Wholesale and Retail concern. His wife took a prominent part in social and club life of the community. The secure
and established routine in which the daughter of William L.
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Robinson, late of Tennessee, Texas and the Indian Territory, now
discovered herself, had, by one of the obscure decisions of nature,
an abrupt termination. James C. Keen, on August 19, 1924,
died suddenly of spinal meningitis in a Tucson hospital.
In June, 1925, Mrs. Keen matriculated in the secretarial department of the Armstrong School of Business, Berkeley, California. After six months' training, she went to Tucson to be
employed by Dr. B. Wrenn Webb, synodical executive of the
Presbyterian churches of Arizona. Her remuneration was
thirty-five dollars a month. She kept this place, however, only
three months. In the spring of, 1926, Effie R. Keen returned
to Douglas as secretary of the Borderland Climate Club and
assistant secretary of the Douglas Chamber of Commerce and
Mines, of which she also later became secretary. In September,
1926, her former employer, Major George H. Kelly, then state
historian, drafted her for the secretaryship in the Arizona State
Historian's office. She acted in that capacity three years, until
Major Kelly's death in 1929, and under Dan R. Williamson,
whom Governor John C. Phillips appointed as Major Kelly's
successor. Williamson's term expired January 5, 1931.
Shortly after the arrival of the Robinson family in Globe,
Arizona, September, 1900, the little business which Effie
Robinson's father had opened, burned with all contents, injuring severely William Robinson himself. The hard-hit family
went to George W. P. Hunt at the Old Dominion Store. "Buy
what you want," said Hunt, instantly. "Buy carefully. Pay
when you can." On January 5, 1931, thirty years later, George
W. P. Hunt, the merchant who had become governor, promoted
the daughter of William Robinson to the post of state historian,
a distinction held by no other woman since Arizona became a
state.
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THE HUNTER CLAIM
By EVAN S. STALLCUP
The opinion of the Supreme Court of the District of Columbia in the case of "The Pueblo Santa Rosa against Franklin K.
Lane, Secretary of the Interior, et al., settles finally and definitely that the so-called "Hunter Claim," which has clouded the
title to all of the property included in the Gadsden Purchase,
namely, all lands south of the Gila, east of the Colorado River,
and west of the Santa Cruz River, which runs a little west of
Tucson, is without merit, the decision recently handed down having been on the merits of the case. The litigation is of long
standing, the Supreme Court of the United States having, in
1919, handed down a decision favorable to the alleged representatives of the Indians on appeal from the decision of the Court of
Appeals of the District of Columbia, which in turn had rendered
a decision on an appeal from the Supreme Court of the District
of Columbia.
Although no charges whatsoever of fraud or dishonesty are
existent in this case, the cloud on the title to the land covered by
the Gadsden Purchase is suggestive of the old Peralta-Reavis
claim of ownership to the Salt River Valley. Peralta-Reavis
it will be remembered, conducted a land office in Phoenix, and
for a substantial consideration, gave deeds to land covered already by U. S. Patents. He was convicted and served a term
in the penitentiary, and on his being released was joined by his
wife, whom the romance makes a very beautiful and loyal character.
Under the treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo—under which
Mexico ceded to the United States the southern part of Arizona,
which treaty is also referred to as the "Gadsden Treaty"—the
property rights of Mexican citizens were agreed to be respected
by the United States. The United States set up the Court of
Private Land Claims to adjudicate claims of ownership under
the terms of the treaty. Under the old law of the state of New
Mexico, a pueblo of Indians had the right to maintain litigation
under the name of the pueblo, and to a great extent was the same
as a corporate entity. The Supreme Court of the United States
held, in its decision, that this old law of New Mexico, passed in
the '50s, was still a part of the law of Arizona, Arizona having
been cut out from the original territory of New Mexico. In
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1880, Colonel Robert F. Hunter secured from the head chiefs of
fifteen Indian villages deeds covering about two and a half million acres. These Indian villages were known as :
San Xavier, Santa Rosa, Caeca, Coyote, Anaca, Quitacca, Quajate, Bajio, Tecelote, Tesote, Comobabi, Pissene-

much, Cnupo, El Vaji and Chune, Kakachemouk, Cubo-Ajo, Perina-Cupo-Vache and Quajuata.
The descriptions in these fifteen deeds refer to mountains, wells,
rivers and the like, and cannot be said to be definite. Probably
for the purpose of avoiding any legal technicalities, Hunter, at
the sanie time, took a deed from Jose Maria Ochoa, the headchief of all the Papago Indians, covering the whole of the Gadsden Purchase. At the same time he took from Ochoa powers of
attorney, which in form were irrevocable, and gave Hunter the
power of substitution. Under these powers of attorney, Hunter
was to prosecute litigation establishing the title of the Indians
and secure a segregation of the Indian lands from the lands of
the United States. In some cases, the Indians retained a part
ownership.
In 1911, Hunter made an agreement with R. M. Martin,
under which Martin, as attorney, was to carry on the litigation
to a successful consummation. Martin paid Hunter one hundred dollars a month for a long period of years, and a division
of the land and profits was agreed upon. In 1914, the fifteen
separate deeds, covering separate Indian villages, were recorded
in the county recorders' offices in the counties in which the
lands were situated, viz : Pinal, Pima and Maricopa. Hunter
died in 1912, leaving a will and several heirs. Probate proceedings are pending in Los Angeles and in Phoenix. The heirs are
not harmonious, and in a hostile proceedings in 1919, the executrix was ordered by the court to place of record the deed referred to above from Ochoa to Hunter, which described all of
the Gadsden Purchase. It was this blanket deed, together with
the decision of the Supreme Court of the United States, which
gave some considerable credence to the idea that the titles to any
land in the Gadsden Purchase were defective and subject to the
demands of the Indians working through Hunter and his assigns.
Real estate transactions were held up because attorneys hesitated to approve of titles based on the United States Patent.
The case of the Pueblo of Santa Rosa was taken as a test
case, and the recent decision of the Supreme Court of the District of Columbia, as well as the prior litigation which went to
the Supreme Court of the United States, is confined to the
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Pueblo of Santa Rosa. On behalf of the General Land Office,
the contention was made that the so-called Pueblo of Santa Rosa
was not really a "pueblo" and did not comply with the requisites of qualifying it as a pueblo. The answer of the land
commissioner was that the Papago Indians were illiterate,
wholly unfamiliar with legal forms or procedure, had no definite organization nor generally recognized chief nor council nor
governing body, but that the Indian villages were what is known
in the Spanish law and language as "rancherias," and in the
Mexican law as a "temporale." The Indian term which applies
it is contended, is "ooitak." It was also contended by the land
commissioner that the Indians had not authorized the prosecution of the proceedings, that the powers of attorney and deeds
made in 1880 were unauthorized and illegal, and that the present
inhabitants had no knowledge of the litigation. The decision
adverse to the Indians was based on the proposition that the
plaintiff pueblo, or its Indian inhabitants, had never given authority for the institution of the suit, and further, that assuming
—but without deciding--that the plaintiff is a pueblo, and assuming—but without deciding— that it did own the said lands
under the Mexican Government, that it did not possess under any
law, Spanish, Mexican or United States, or by any custom, usage
or tradition, the power to either made a covenant, such as Luis,
the head chief of the so-called Pueblo of Santa Rosa, made to
Hunter, or the power to clothe Hunter with the authority to
bring any kind of a suit in its name.
The "Motion to Dismiss," being a 109 page printed
pamphlet, and the recent decision of the Supreme Court of the
District of Columbia, consisting of 19 typewritten pages, include
many interesting references to the nature of the Indian villages
and their government, comparing it with that of the true pueblo.
The description in the deeds are also of interest. Papago Indians had no written language, and there is great confusion in
the spelling of the names. Some of the affidavits of the representatives of the Indian service show that meetings of the Indians were called in its investigation of the merits of the litigation, and that the village known to the white employees of the
Indian Service as "Santa Rosa," has, with the Indians, the
name "Kiacheemuk," which interpreted means, "where the cactus seed was burned." The name "Santa Rosa" was adopted
to cover three villages, the other two besides Kiacheemuk being
Ak Chin, meaning "where the water spreads out," and Ku
Archi,—Ku meaning "big," and Archi meaning "point of big
peak."
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The affidavit of Frank A. Thackery shows that neither the
Papago tribe, nor the individual villages, had any elected or
even generally recognized chief or head man, nor any officials.
Generally, each village has some one man who, by heredity or
by the possession of unusual ability, is regarded as "chief."
The function of such head man, or chief, is that of a leading
citizen whose influence is large and whose advice is likely to be
followed.
The below are exact copies of Hunter 's deeds :
QUIT CLAIM DEED
Jose Maria Ochoa, Head Chief or
Captain of the Papagos of Arizona
and Clemente, Captain of the village of Anaca and Poso Solado in
Arizona Territory, for themselves
and the inhabitants of said villages,
to
Robert F. Hunter, Trustee

Rec: June 6, 1914 at 9:32 P. M.
Book 110 of Deeds, page 54
Dated: December 17, 1880
Cons: $1 and certain other valuable and sufficient considerations
Words of Grant: quit-claim, release grant, bargain, sell, and convey

DESCRIPTION: The true and lawful owners of certain
grants and tracts of land situate in the Territory of Arizona,
to-wit :
Commencing at and inclusive of the Poso Solado in the Sierra Hui-Moj ; thence running south a distance of 18 miles ;
thence west a distance of 10 miles ; thence north a distance of
18 to said Sierra ; thence east along the Sierra a distance of 10
miles to the point of begining ; and containing 180 square miles,
more or less ; reference being made to the location of said villages and the Poso Solado.
Do quit-claim, etc., the undivided one-half of all said grants
and tracts of land.
To have and to hold unto the second party in trust ; and to
give legal force and effect to an agreement in writing, etc.,
That on demand of second party, first parties will make all
and singular, such other conveyances, deeds and instruments in
writing, with respect to the said grants and tracts of land hereby conveyed, as may be required by said second party, to separate and distinguish the same from all other land to whomsoever
belonging ; and to complete and perfect the title of the said second party.
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his
Jose Maria X Ochoa
mark

Andrew Broulet
S. Ainsa

his

X Clementi
mark
Acknowledged December 17, 1880, by Jose Maria Ochoa
and Clementi, jointly before Santiago Ainsa, Notary Public,
Pima County, Arizona Territory (Seal) "and for the uses and
purposes therein mentioned."
QUIT CLAIM DEED
Jose Maria Ochoa, Head Chief of
17 villages of Papago Indian citizens of the United States and
Julian, Captain of the village of
Pueblo of Caeca, in the Territory
of Arizona, for themselves and the
inhabitants of said village and the
village of Sancita,
to
Robert F. Hunter, Trustee

Bec: June 6, 1914 at 9:30 A. M.
Book 110 of Deeds, page 55
Dated: December 7, 1880
Cons: $1 and certain other val.
and sufficient considerations
Words of Grant: quit-claim, release, grant, bargain, sell, convey

DESCRIPTION: The true and lawful owners of certain
grants and tracts of land situate in the Territory of Arizona,
to-wit :
Known as the lands and grants of Caeca, commencing at a
point 18 miles South of the Gila River and 21 miles from the
center of said village in a northeasterly direction ; thence from
said point in a southerly direction 27 miles; thence west a distance of 10 leagues, or 30 miles ; thence north 27 miles ; thence
east to the point of beginning 30 miles ; containing 810 square
miles, more or less and being the land owned and occupied by
said Pueblo of Caeca, at the date of the cession of the Territory
of Arizona, and since owned by them.
Said lands and grants being more specifically determined
by the location of said village.
Do quit-claim the undivided one-half of all said grants and
tracts of land, together with all easements, etc., and all the estate, right, title and interest, claim and demand whatsoever of
the first parties in and to said premises. The fields under cultivation at the date hereof being excepted. TO HAVE AND TO
HOLD unto the second party in trust ; and to give legal force
and effect to an Agreement in writing made, etc., that on de-
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mand of second party, first parties will make, such other conveyances, deeds and instruments in writing with respect to the
said grants and tracts of land hereby conveyed as may be required by said second party to separate and distinguish the same
from all other land to whomsoever belonging ; and to complete
and perfect the title of the said second party to the same.
WITNESS: S. Ainsa
P. R. Tully

his
Jose Maria X Ochoa
mark
his
X Julian
mark

Acknowledged December 7, 1880 by Jose Maria Ochoa and
Julian, jointly, before Santiago Ainsa, Notary Public, Pima
County, Territory of Arizona, (Seal) "and for the uses and
purposes therein mentioned."
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LIEUT. CHARLES B. GATEWOOD
6th U. S. Cavalry
and

THE SURRENDER OF GERONIMO
(Compiled by Col. C. B. Gatewood, U. S. A., Retired, son of
Lieutenant Gatewood)
Copyrighted, 1929, by Col. Charles B. Gatewood
Edited by Brig. Gen. Edward S. Godfrey

Lieutenant Charles B. Gatewood
Charles Baehr Gatewood was born April 6, 1853, of a family
whose successive generations have nearly all been represented
by one or more members in our Army or Navy ever since the beginning of the Revolutionary War. Appointed to the United
States Military Academy from Virginia, he was graduated and
commissioned a second lieutenant in the Sixth Cavalry in 1877.
From then until the fall of 1886, he was on active duty in
Arizona and New Mexico, in command of Indian scouts and in
the field almost constantly throughout most of the Apache campaigns and disturbances of any importance during that period.
For some years he was also the acting Indian agent with full
powers in charge of the White Mountain Apaches and others
with agency headquarters at Fort Apache.
He was with Colonel A. P. Morrow in the critical fighting
with Victorio around the Lakes Guzman, Mexico, in the fall of
1879, and was specially commended by that officer. During the
remainder of that year and in 1880, he and his scouts took an
active part in several of the major engagements, and many of
the lesser ones, with Victorio's forces, including the bitter fight
under Captain C. B. McLellan in rescuing Captain Carroll and
his troops of the Ninth Cavalry from the clutches of Victorio.
He was a member of General Crook's historic expedition in
1883 into the unknown recesses of the Sierra Madre Mountains
of Mexico ; and he initiated the surprise attack on the camps of
the Chiricahua chiefs, Bonito and Chatto, defeating the Indians,
rescuing a number of captives, and paving the way to the final
submission of all the renegade Chiricahuas. For this he was
mentioned in war department orders. He took part in many
other campaigns and scouts up to and including the Geronimo
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campaign ; again being mentioned "for bravery in boldly and
alone riding into Geronimo 's camp of hostile Apache Indians
and demanding their surrender."
It was published in General Orders of 1885, Department of
Arizona, that "Lieutenant Gatewood has probably seen more
active duty in the field with Indian Scouts than any other officer of his length of service in the Army." His knowledge of
the Apache character was deep and practical; his acquaintance
with individuals of the different tribes was extensive ; and his
reputation among them became widespread from the Mesealeros
of New Mexico to the Yumas of the Colorado River.
In May, 1885, a minor portion of the Chiricahua tribe, under
Natchez, Nana, Geronimo, Mangus and Chihuahua, broke from
their reservation near Fort Apache, and started what is usually
referred to as the "Geronimo Campaign." With a detachment
of his scouts, Gatewood accompanied Captain Allen Smith's
command of two troops of the Fourth Cavalry from Fort
Apache, in the first pursuit of the renegades to be organized.
At Devil's Park Canyon, New Mexico, the Indians' rear guard
suddenly drove back the pursuing scouts and sharply attacked
the troops in bivouac. They were repulsed, but meanwhile the
main body of Apaches, who had that day traveled from ninety
to one hundred and twenty miles, escaped. During the next
twenty-three days, the renegades successfully eluded the many
commands sent after them—except for a few minor engagements
—then crossed unseen into Mexico and disappeared among the
inaccessible canyons of the Sierra Madres.
There were still persistent rumors of hostile Indians in the
Black Range and the Mogollons of New Mexico ; and General
Crook hesitated to follow the main body of renegades south until
assured that none was left to commit outrages in his rear. He
sent Gatewood with one hundred scouts to search those mountain ranges thoroughly and expel any hostiles found therein.
None was found. Crook then started his operations into Mexico,
under Captains CraWford, Wirt Davis and others, which finally
resulted in the surrender of Chihuahua and the major portion
of the renegades to General Crook and their deportation by him
to Florida. Geronimo and Natchez, with twenty-two fighting
men, continued the war against General Miles, who meanwhile
had relieved Crook.
General Miles had hoped to run down and capture or kill
Geronimo and his band, but four months of the most strenuous
campaigning with a fourth of the whole regular army afield
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failed to do this. In July, 1886, General Miles decided to send
Gatewood, then at Fort Stanton, New Mexico, with two Chiricahua scouts to the hostiles with a demand for their surrender.
Gatevvood traveled several hundred miles into Mexico, found
and entered the hostile camp alone, argued with the Indians for
a day and a half, and finally received the promise from Natchez
and Geronimo that the entire band would go and meet General
Miles in the United States and surrender to him, provided : that
their lives be spared ; that they be sent out of Arizona until the
sentiment against them had abated ; and that they be reunited
with their families. Also, they would keep their arms until the
formal surrender ; Gatewood must accompany them on their
march to the United States ; and the command of Captain H. W.
Lawton, which was nearby, should protect their flank and rear,
at a distance of several miles, however, during the journey.
These terms were agreed to between Lawton, Gatewood, Natchez
and Geronimo. The program of march, the meeting with General
Miles and the surrender to him were carried out as had been
agreed, though not without difficulty ; and the band was sent to
Florida. The subsequent history of these as well as the other
Chiricahuas is recorded in Senate Executive Documents No. 117
of 1887, and No. 35 of 1889, and in other official publications,
all of which will well repay their reading.
After the surrender, Gatewood, presuming upôn his ten
years of unbroken Indian service and the impairment of his
health due thereto, applied for a staff corps appointment, but
this was denied, and he was detailed instead as an aide to General Miles. Upon release from four years of this duty, he rejoined his troop at Fort Wingate, New Mexico, and was almost
immediately ordered with his regiment to the Dakotas to take
part in the Sioux War of 1890-'91. But his health, already
undermined, broke down after a few weeks of the severe winter
campaign and he was practically an invalid for a year. Recovering sufficiently to report for duty at Fort McKinney,
Wyoming, he saw a bit more field service when the military
quelled the so-called Cattle War in the Big Horn and Jackson's
Hole country. Shortly afterward, he was seriously injured in
leading the fight against a fire which destroyed nearly half the
post. With health gone and body crippled, he was ordered
home for retirement and died in May, 1896.
His reward, for services that have often been described as
unusual, was like that of many another soldier who has given his
all that his country might grow and prosper : for himself a free
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plot of ground in Arlington Cemetery, and to his widow a tardy
seventeen dollars a month.
For several years there was an unfortunate controversy as
to the bestowal of credit generally in the Geronimo campaign,
but in this Gatewood took no part. But finally, he was prevailed upon by the editor of a leading magazine to write his
story of the surrender of Geronimo. He died before final arrangements for publication could be made ; but his story was
written ; and his manuscript, just as he wrote it, has been preserved all these years. Proofs of every essential statement contained therein have been painstakingly collected and assembled,
and they are now complete. General Lawton, himself, gave to
Gatewood the credit for having effected the surrender of
Geronimo
Lieutenant Gatewood's narrative follows, preceded by his
citation for the capture of Geronimo
HEADQUARTERS OF THE ARMY
Adjutant General's Office,
No. 39.
Washington, April 9, 1891.
J
The Major General Commanding takes pleasure in publishing in orders to the Army the names of the following officers and
enlisted men who, during the year 1886, distinguished themselves by 'specially meritorious acts or conduct in service :" .
. . . . . . . . . Apache Indians under Geronimo
to September 4th, though his physical condition entitled him to
relief from duty.
General Orders,

August 24, 1886. 1st Lieutenant Charles B. Gatewood, 6th
Cavalry, commanding Chiricahua Indian scouts : For bravery
in boldly and alone riding into Geronimo 's camp of hostile
Apache Indians in Arizona and demanding their surrender.
October 18, 1886. Captain Charles L. Cooper, 10th Cavalry :
For gallantry and great energy and rapidity of movement by
which, after a forced march through a most difficult country
with a small detachment of troops, he intercepted the hostile
Apache Indians under Chief Mangus and forced them to surrender in the Black River Mountains and brought them prisoners
to Fort Apache, Arizona.
By command of MAJOR GENERAL SCHOFIELD :
J. C. KELTON,
Official :
Adjutant General.
J. V. EILMUR,
Assistant Adjutant General.
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THE SURRENDER OF GERONIMO*
(By LIEUTENANT CHARLES B. GATEWOOD,
6th U. S. Cavalry.)

In July, 1886, General Miles, after an interview with some
of the friendly Chiricahuas at Fort Apache, Arizona, determined
to send two of them, Kayitah and Martine, with myself to the
hostiles under Natchez and Geronimo, with a message demanding their surrender and promising removal to Florida with their
families, where they would await final disposition by the President. General Miles gave me written authority to call upon
any officer commanding United States troops, except those of
a few small columns operating in Mexico, for whatever help was
needed. And, to prevent my possible capture as a hostage, he
particularly warned me not to go near the hostiles with less than
twenty-five soldiers as an escort. He ordered the soldiers to be
furnished me by the commanding officer of Fort Bowie.
Our party was organized at Fort Bowie, Arizona : the two
Indians ; George Wratten, interpreter ; Frank Huston, packer,
and myself. Later, "Old Tex" Whaley, a rancher, was hired as
courier. We were furnished with the necessary riding and pack
mules ; but upon mention of our twenty-five soldiers, the commanding officer showed so little desire to part with so large a
portion of his command that we forbore to insist. Whereupon
he seemed much relieved and promised cordially that my escort
should be supplied from the command of Captain Stretch, south
of us at Cloverdale near the Mexican line.
We set out, and in three days arrived at Cloverdale. There
we found that a company of infantry at very reduced strength,
ten broken-down horses and a six-mule team comprised the whole
outfit. Captain Stretch having been my instructor at West
Point, it did not seem right that I should rob him of his whole
command. Instead, we merely accepted his invitation to dinner,
and then journeyed on into Mexico.
Soon after crossing the line, we fell in with a troop of the
Fourth Cavalry under Lieutenant James Parker, with Infantry
detachments under Lieutenants Richardson and Bullard, a total
of some thirty to forty men—again too few to furnish my escort
without disrupting the command. We went on together to Carretas, Mexico, and, as Parker had no news of the hostiles, I
(*Copy slightly condensed from

the original manuscripts and notes.)
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waited there five days with him, for news and to recuperate
from old injuries revived by the ride from Bowie.
I decided to get in touch with the command of Captain
Lawton, who had excellent facilities for gathering information,
in the hope that he knew where the hostiles were. We started
out, accompanied by Parker's command, and on August 3rd
arrived in Lawton 's camp on the Arros River, high up in the
Sierra Madre Mountains, some two hundred and fifty miles by
trail below the border. Lawton had no information of the hostiles' whereabouts, nor any news of them within two weeks. Having no escort—which I should of course have taken from Bowie
—I put myself under Lawton 's orders, with the distinct understanding, however, that when circumstances permitted I should
be allowed to execute my mission. Parker with his command
returned north.
While on the Arros River, news came that the hostiles were
far to the northwest. We moved in that direction, and about
the middle of August learned that Geronimo 's party was near
Fronteras, Mexico, making some overtures to the Mexicans on
the subject of surrender. My little party, with an escort of six
men that Lawton gave me, left the command about two o'clock
that morning and at night camped near Fronteras, having
marched about eighty miles.
The next morning at Fronteras, we learned that two squaws
from the hostile camp had been there with offers of peace to the
Mexicans, and had departed, going east, with three extra ponies
well laden with food and mescal, the strong drink of Mexico.
Lieutenant Wilder, of our army, had talked with them in regard
to their surrendering.
II
In the meantime, the Prefect of the district had secretly
brought about two hundred Mexican soldiers into Fronteras and
was planning to entice the Apaches there, get them drunk, and
then kill all the men and enslave all the women and children.
Geronimo told me later that never for a moment had he intended surrendering to the Mexicans, but wished merely to deceive them for a while so that his band could rest, buy supplies
and have a good drunk. The Prefect did not suspect that ; and
he was much annoyed at the presence of the American troops
and tried to get them to leave ; but, since the treaty between the
two republics gave them the right to be there, his request availed
him nothing. But he demanded that the Americans should not
follow the squaws, with implied threats if we did.
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Taking an escort of six or eight men that Wilder gave me
from his troop, and Tom Horn and Jose Maria as additional interpreters, I started as though for Lawton 's camp, twenty miles
or more to the south ; but after going about six miles we quickly
darted up a convenient arroyo and circled around toward the
north, so as to strike the trail of the squaws. We picked it up
about six miles east of Fronteras. Then, from time to time,
members of the escort were sent back to tell Lawton where the
trail was leading.
Slowly and cautiously, with a piece, of flour sacking on a
stick to the fore as a white flag, we followed the squaws for the
next three days, over rough country full of likely places for
ambush. By the third day the trail was very fresh ; and we
found where it joined that of the main body. It entered the
head of a narrow canyon, leading down to the Bavispe River
about four miles away—a canyon so forbidding that our two
Indians, who were ahead, stopped to consider the situation. Hung
up in a bush just before us was a pair of faded canvas trousers,
which might be a signal for us to go forward without fear, and
again might not. Everybody gave a different opinion of what
should be done, and we finally went on all together—an unwise formation—but that canyon proved to be harmless, and
then I was sorry I had not been brave and gone ahead.
A few miles farther, we reached and crossed the Bavispe
River, near its most northerly sweep where, after flowing north,
it makes a wide bend and flows south. Here we made our camp
for the night in a cane-brake just under a small, round hill that
commanded the surrounding country for half a mile. With a
sentinel on the hill, with the two Indians scouting the trail several miles beyond and with the hiding places the cane-brake afforded, we felt fairly safe ; though this peace commission business did not at all appeal to us. The white flag was high upon
the stalk of a nearby century plant, but we all felt that it took
more than any flag to make us bullet proof. As it turned out,
Geronimo saw us all the time but never noticed the flag, though
he had good field glasses ; and he wondered greatly what fool
small party it was dogging his footsteps.
About sundown that day Martine returned and reported
that the hostiles occupied an exceedingly rocky position high
up in the Torres Mountains in the bend of the Bavispe, some
four miles from our camp. Both Indians had been there and
had delivered General Miles' message ; and Geronimo, keeping
Kayitah with him, had sent back Martine to say that he would
talk with me only, and that he was rather offended because I had
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not come straight into his camp myself. Knowing Geronimo, I
had my opinion of that ; but Natchez, the real chief if there was
any, sent word that we would be safe as long as we started no
trouble, and he invited me to come up right away. His influence
among the band being greater than any other, I felt much easier ;
especially since Lawton 's Scouts, thirty in number, under Lieutenant R. A. Brown, had arrived in camp, and Lawton, with the
rest of his command, was supposed to be near. It was too late
to visit the hostiles' camp that night, so we remained in the canebrake.
III
The next morning, August 24, 1886, we moved out on the
trail with Brown and his detachment. Within a mile of the hostile camp, we met an unarmed Chiricahua with the same message
for me that had been delivered the night before. Then, shortly,
three armed warriors appeared, with the suggestion from
Natchez that his party and mine should meet for a talk in the
bend of the river, that Brown and his Scouts should return to
our camp, and that any troops that might join him should remain there too. These conditions were complied with. Our little party moved down to the river bottom, after exchanging shots
and smoke signals with the hostiles to indicate that all was well.
By squads the hostiles came in, unsaddled and turned out
their ponies to graze. Among the last was Geronimo. He laid
his rifle down twenty feet away and came and shook hands, said
he was glad to see me again, and remarked my apparent bad
health, asking what was the matter. Having received my reply,
and the tobacco having been passed around—of which I had
brought fifteen pounds on my saddle—he took a seat alongside
as close as he could get, the revolver bulge under his coat touching my right thigh ; then, the others seated in a semi-circle, he
announced that the whole party was there to listen to General
Miles' message.
It took but a minute to say, "Surrender, and you will be
sent with your families to Florida, there to await the decision of
the President as to your final disposition. Accept these terms
or fight it out to the bitter end."
A silence of weeks seemed to fall on the party. They sat
there with never a movement, regarding me intently. I felt
the strain. Finally, Geronimo passed a hand across his eyes,
then held both hands before him making them tremble and asked
me for a drink.
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"We have been on a three days' drunk with the liquor the
Mexicans sent us from Fronteras," he said. "But our spree
passed off without a single fight, as you can see by looking at
the men in this circle, all of whom you know. There is much
wine and mescal in Fronteras and the Mexicans and Americans
are having a good time. We thought perhaps you had brought
some with you."
I explained that we had left too hurriedly to bring any
liquor, and he seemed satisfied. Then he proceeded to talk
business. They would leave the war-path only on condition that
they be allowed to return to their reservation, reoccupy their
farms, be furnished with the usual rations, clothing and farming
implements, and be guaranteed exemption from punishment. If
I were empowered to grant these modest demands the war could
end right there !
I replied that the big chief, General Miles, had told me to
say just so much and no more, and it would make matters worse
if I exceeded my authority ; this would probably be their last
chance to surrender, and if the war continued they would eventually all be killed, or if they surrendered later the terms would
not be so favorable. This started an argument, and for an hour
or two Geronimo narrated at length their many troubles—the
frauds and thievery perpetrated by the Indian agents and the
many injustices done them generally by the whites. Then they
withdrew to a cane-brake nearby and held a private conference
for an hour or more.
When their caucus had adjourned it was noon, so we all had
a bite to eat. After lunch we reassembled. Geronimo announced
that they were willing to cede all of the southwest except their
reservation, but that to expect them to give up everything, and
to a nation of intruders, was too much ; they would move back on
the little land they needed, or they would fight until the last
one of them was dead. "Take us to the reservation—or
FIGHT!" was his ultimatum as he looked me in the eye.
I couldn't take him to the reservation ; I couldn't fight ;
neither could I run, nor yet feel comfortable.

Iv
But Natchez, who had done little talking, here intervened
to say that, whether they continued the war or not, my party
would be safe as long as we started no trouble. We had come
as friends, he said, and would be allowed to depart in peace.
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His words greatly reassured me, as well as gave me the opportunity to tell them that the rest of their people on the reservation, between three and four hundred, the mother and daughter
of Natchez among them, were being moved to Florida and therefore if they went back to the reservation it would mean living
among their enemies, the other Apaches. This piece of news
was an unexpected blow. Geronimo asked me sternly if it were
true or if it were only a ruse to get them into the clutches of the
White Man. I convinced him that it was true. This put an entirely new face on the matter they went back to the cane-brake
for another confidential session.
For an hour they talked together, then reassembled. Geronimo announced that, although they would continue the war, they
wished to discuss the matter further, and if they could find a
beef for a barbecue they would talk all night. But a search of
the neighborhood revealed no beef, and, as they did not see how
they could hold a night conference without the barbecue, I was
greatly relieved that I did not have to talk all night as well as
all day.
After much smoking and general conversation, Geronimo
harked back to the main subject. They knew General Crook, he
said, and might surrender to him but they did not know General Miles. "What is his age, his size, the color of his hair and
eyes is his voice harsh or agreeable does he talk much or little,
say less or more than he means
Does he look you in the eyes
or not? Has he many friends
Do people believe what he says
Do officers and soldiers like him Has he had experience with
other Indians
These, and many other keen and searching
questions did he ask and finally, "Is he cruel or kind-hearted?"
His questions required a full description of the General in
every respect. They all listened intently to my answers. After
a pause, Geronimo said, "He must be a good man, since the
Great Father sent him from Washington, and he has sent you
to us."
Towards sunset I suggested that I return to my camp, where
Lawton had arrived that day and had remained at my request.
But Geronimo asked me to wait to listen to a request they wanted
to make After some preliminaries, he said, "We want your advice. Consider yourself not a White Man but one of us remember all that has been said today and tell us what we should do."
As earnestly and emphatically as possible I replied, "Trust
General Miles and surrender to him."
;

;

;

;

?

?

?

?"

;

;
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They stood around looking very solemn. Then Geronimo
said they would hold a council that night, and he would let me
know the result the first thing in the morning. But again before I got away, they reopened the subject of getting better
terms ; and they wanted me to go alone, or with one of them,
across country to the nearest American post, to get in touch with
General Miles and ask him to modify his terms. They promised
that a number of their warriors would guard me from harm on
the journey, though I might never see them, and they would all
wait nearby to hear what decision I brought them from the General. But I replied that it would be a useless journey ; that
General Miles had already made up his mind and nothing I
could say would make him change it.
Then, after shaking hands all around, my little party started
for camp. On the way, Chappo, Geronimo's son, overtook us
and, after riding for awhile, in answer to my question said that
he had his father's permission to stay close by me that night.
But our scouts and Chappo's people had never been friendly.
There was great chance of his getting a knife in him during the
night ; and as that would never do I explained the matter to him
and bade him return, telling his father why he was sent back.
I found later that my action had a favorable effect on the band.
Arrived at our camp, I narrated to Lawton all that had
happened that day.
V
the
pickets
passed a call for "Bay-chenThe next morning,
day-sen," my pet name among the Apaches, meaning "Long
Nose." With the interpreters, I met Natchez, Geronimo and
several of the band some hundreds of yards from camp. Geronimo wanted me to repeat at length my description of General
Miles. When I had done so he stated that their whole party,
twenty-four men, fourteen women and children, would go and
meet the General and surrender to him. They asked that Lawton's command act as a protection to them from other troops
during the journey. Other conditions were that they should retain their arms until the formal surrender, that individuals of
either party should have the freedom of the other's camp, and
that I should march with them and sleep in their camp. These
terms were agreed to between us ; and then we all entered the
camp where, upon explanation of the whole matter to Lawton, he
approved the agreement.
The rest of the hostiles moved down near us, General Miles
was informed of the situation and a place of meeting designated ;
and we started for the United States that same day, August 25th.
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The next afternoon, as we halted to camp, the disappointed
Mexican commander from Fronteras suddenly appeared very
close, with about two hundred infantry, and created a stampede
among our new friends. While Lawton 's command remained to
parley with the Mexicans, I fled with the Indians northward for
eight or ten miles ; then halted to observe developments behind
us. Soon a courier arrived saying that Lawton had arranged a
meeting between Geronimo and the Mexican commander, so that
the latter could assure himself that the Indians really intended
to surrender to the Americans.
It was only with great difficulty that we persuaded the Indians to a meeting ; they wanted nothing to do with the Mexicans; but finally arrangements were agreed upon. A new camp
was established near where we were, and soon the Prefect, with
an escort of seven armed men, arrived. Then, Geronimo, with
his party, came through the bushes, all heavily armed, very alert
and suspicious.
As I introduced Geronimo to the Prefect, the latter shoved
his revolver around to the front. Instantly, Geronimo halfdrew
his, and a most fiendish expression came over his face—the
whites of his eyes at the same time turning red. But the Mexican put his hands behind him ; Geronimo let his revolver slide
back into its holster, and the danger of serious trouble was past.
The Prefect asked Geronimo why he had not surrendered
at Fronteras. "Because I did not want to be murdered," retorted the latter.
"Are you going to surrender to the Americans ?"
"I am ; for I can trust them not to murder me and my
people."
"Then I shall go along and see that you do surrender."
"No," shouted Geronimo, "you are going south and I am
going north."
And so it was; except that a Mexican soldier came with us,
and returned eventually to his superior with official notice from
General Miles that the much dreaded Chiricahuans had been
sent to Florida.
VI
A day or two later—our party had been marching several
miles ahead of Lawton 's command—we halted early for camp
and waited for the pack train to catch up with our supper
rations. But hour after hour went by and no pack-train—nor
command Lawton, who was with us that day, became anxious
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and went back to hunt them up, leaving Lieutenant T. J. Clay,
Surgeon L. Wood and a soldier with us.
Dinner time came and all we had for us four was one small
can of condensed milk. Wandering about camp, I saw the squaw
of Periquo, brother-in-law of Geronimo, preparing a tasty meal
of venison, tortillas and coffee. I entered into conversation with
Periquo and presented his squaw with the can of milk ; and I
must have looked hungrily at the food, for, with much dignity
and grace, Periquo invited me to partake. Then, motioning to
Clay, Wood and the soldier, he invited them also. We needed
no second invitation. The dinner was well cooked and everything was clean ; our host gave up his own table-ware for our use
and waited on us himself, and his squaw was pleased to see us
eat so heartily.
Next morning there was still no pack-train, and we learned
it had wandered off many miles on a wrong trail. But our Indian charges again saw to it that we did not go hungry.
We reached Guadalupe Canyon on the boundary line. Some
months previously the hostiles had killed three or four troopers
of a detachment stationed here. Both parties started to go into
camp near the springs which are the only water within several
miles when, suddenly, our Indians, who had manifested uneasiness since their arrival, began to mount their ponies and leave
camp, women and children going first. Then I learned that
some of the command had become inflamed with angry desires
for vengeance for the killing of their comrades and were proposing to attack the Indians. Lawton was temporarily absent.
Seeing Geronimo going up the trail, I immediately rode
after him ; but out of the canyon they all took up a lively trot,
and I had to gallop my mule to overtake the old man. The
troops having followed slowly without any hostile move, we
came down to a walk. After some conversation, Geronimo asked
me what I would do if the troops fired upon his people. I replied that I would try to stop it, but, failing that, would run
away with him. Natchez, who had joined us, said, "Better stay
right with us lest some of our men believe you treacherous and
kill you."
I cautioned them to keep the best possible look-out for any
of the numerous bodies of troops in that region. We went a few
miles farther, and, Lawton having returned, camped, but spent
an uneasy night.
Through all this, as well as previously on several occasions,
the Indians had been urging me to run away with them into the

42

ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

mountains near Fort Bowie, to get into communication with
General Miles direct. But I knew the General was not at Bowie,
and I feared that if I left them to locate him they might easily
be attacked by one of our many columns or by the Mexicans and
run out of the country ; so I argued strongly against their plan.
Our troubles were not over, for the next day there was again
some hot headed talk of killing Geronimo. Present conditions
were difficult for me, if not impossible ; so I told Lawton I
wished to join another command, that I had been ordered simply
to deliver a message, and had done that and, more was not required. He stressed the necessity of my remaining, spoke of the
"trouble" we would both be in if the Indians left, and wound
up by saying that he would if necessary use force to keep me.
I stayed.

VII
About the last of August, we arrived at Skeleton Canyon,
Arizona, and General Miles came September 3rd. Geronimo lost
no time in being presented ; and the General confirmed the terms
of surrender. Geronimo turned to me, smiled, and said in
Apache, "Good, you told the truth!"
Then he shook hands with General Miles and said that no
matter what the others did he was going with him.
But in the meantime, Natchez with most of the band was
several miles out in the mountains, mourning for his brother
who had gone back to Mexico a few days before for a favorite
horse and who, he feared, had been killed. Since Natchez was
the real chief, and Geronimo only his Secretary of State, his
presence was necessary to complete the surrender. At Geronimo's suggestion, I took the interpreters and the two Scouts and
accompanied him to Natchez' camp. There I explained to
Natchez that the big chief, General Miles, had arrived and that,
among the Whites, a family affair like a brother's absence was
never allowed to interfere with official matters. He said that,
although it was hard for him to come before he knew his
brother's fate, he wished to avoid any seeming disrespect to the
big chief and therefore would come at once. He gathered his
people together, came in and was as much pleased with General
Miles as was Geronimo
General Miles wanted to take the two leaders on ahead with
him to Bowie, thus separating them from their band. But they
were still very suspicious, or had been up to that time, and it
required no little diplomacy to get them to consent, which they
finally did. They made the trip in one day—the rest of us tak-
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ing three. The surrender of Geronimo and his band was
complete !
From Bowie the Indians were sent to Florida, after a delay
in Texas ; and finally were removed to Alabama—for them a
grimly suggestive name, for it means, "Here We Rest."
Postscript
Lieutenant Gatewood's narrative, written before 1896, ends
here.
All of the Chiricahua tribe, the loyal and peaceful as well as
the recalcitrant, were sent to Florida. For a long time, the men
were confined separately from their families Their meager
wealth brought from Arizona was soon dissipated, without provision for them to acquire more or to do honest labor. Used to
long sustained marches across vast stretches of territory, they
were cooped closely in restricted quarters without sufficient
natural exercise. Their light and scanty clothing received but
few additions, and they suffered from cold and attendant sickness in the damp chill of the Gulf Coast winters. In that moist
climate, so different from that of Arizona, they readily contracted pulmonary diseases from which in about three years a
fourth of them were dead Misfortune and tragedy fell heaviest
upon the little children. If this was just retribution to some, it
was injustice for many who had long been peaceful and had
helped ably to bring the war to an end. It should be said that
those charged with their immediate care did all for their miseries
that the means provided would allow.
At length, their condition prompted one or more Congressional investigations which finally secured for them more humane living conditions, and later a removal to Oklahoma. In
1914, some were allowed to return toward their old homes as far
as the Mescalero Reservation in New Mexico.
The two faithful scouts, Martine and Kayitah, without
whose services the surrender might not have been accomplished,
were sent to Florida with the men they had hunted. In 1927,
after waiting forty-one years for any sort of reward or recognition for those services, they were finally granted the small pensions to which their military enlistments had long entitled them.
George Wratten died several years ago, after many years'
service as interpreter for the exiled Apaches. Frank Huston,
at last accounts, was still living, as were several of the old
troopers who were temporary members of Gatewood's expedition.
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It has required time and labor to obtain separate and independent proofs of all the principal happenings told of in this
narrative of Gatewood's—a narrative at variance with many
accounts of this same incident that have been published—but
finally all such proofs have been assembled complete.
Our Apaches of today are submissive, law-abiding and industrious where once they ruled practically supreme by terrorism and robbery. For three hundred years and more, they defied the advance of civilization and maintained against all
comers their arrogant dominance over an immense country.The
surrender of that last little band under Chief Natchez (erroneously spoken of as Geronimo 's band) extinguished the last
flicker of effort on the part of the Apache nation to regain that
proud position.
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DON LORENZO HUBBELL
OF GANADO
By DOROTHY CHALLIS MOTT
The most picturesque of the pioneers of Arizona, the greatest of its Indian traders, beloved by Indian and white man alike.
John Lorenzo Hubbell, "Don" in tribute to his gentle courtesy, was born in Pajarito, New Mexico Territory, November
27, 1853. His father was James Lawrence Hubbell and his
mother was Julianita Gutierrez. On his father's side, he traced
his ancestry to the stalwart Danes of the time of Alfred the
Great. The name was then Huba. Huba with his followers
crossed to England and there fortified himself upon a hill which
became then Huba's hill. Time has done the rest until today the
name is Hubbell.
On his mother's side he was Spanish, his mother having
been the daughter of an aristocratic Spanish family. The mixture of the Latin and the Anglo-Saxon accounted, to those who
knew Don Lorenzo intimately, for the seemingly irreconcilable
characteristics of his nature. He was a worker and a doer, yet
he possessed that easy graciousness so mate in the gentlemen of
the old world.
Heavy with the spirit of adventure, his nature shot through
with wanderlust, Don Lorenzo was nevertheless the builder, for
he settled, finally after many journeys across Northern Arizona
and adjoining country, at the cross roads which eventually became Ganado, his home for many years. Here was the rambling
old hacienda, famous among kindred wanderers as the seat of
hospitality. Here was the trading post, known to all of Navajoland as the center of trade and the resting place of honesty and
fair dealing in trade between Indian and white man. Here were
the few dwellings of those who helped to make the little town
something more than just a tiny spot in a desolate waste.
In 1879, Don Lorenzo was married to Miss Lina Rubic,
daughter of Cruz and Tafoya Reyes Rubic, who in turn were
descendants of Spanish-American pioneers, natives of the southwest since the sixteenth century. To them were born four children, two boys, Lorenzo, Jr., who makes his home at Oraibi,
and Ramon, who lives at Ganado ; and two girls, Mrs. Barbara
Goodman, of Ganado, and Mrs. Adele Parker, of Ganado. There
are several grandchildren.
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Lorenzo, Jr., and Ramon carry on. Both are traders, building friendships with the Navajo just as their father did before
them. They are loved as he was loved, because of him and because of themselves and those principles of fair dealing which
were inculcated in them by their father.
Don Lorenzo 's life was, in many respects, a saga of the Old
West. It began when he set out from Albuquerque on horseback for Utah Territory. He had learned Spanish before English, but had been sent to school in Santa Fe, to Farley's Presbyterian School, where he stayed four years. Following that, he
held a clerkship in the Albuquerque postoffice. From his salary
of $40 a month, he saved, and with these savings bought the
horse with which he started for Utah.
His first stop on this westward journey was Kanab, Utah,
some 500 miles from Albuquerque. Those miles were beset with
dangers. There were very few settlements and those were small
There was little water and practically no place where diminishing
supplies could be replenished. Indians were everywhere. But
Don Lorenzo got through in the same manner in which in later
years he "got through" other difficult things.
He met, not long after, John D. Lee, of Lee's Ferry fame,
and presently drifted back to Kanab where, in 1872, he was employed as a clerk in a trading post. It was here that his first
knowledge of the Navajo was gained, that insight on which was
founded the success of his later years. Here, at this outpost of
civilization (for it was then the end of the telegraph line), he
learned his first words of the Navajo language.
Soon the tempestuous side of his nature involved him in
difficulties, and it became necessary for him to leave. He had
several bullet wounds in leg and body when he set out for parts
unknown. Sick with fever, foot sort, and weak with wandering,
he stumbled one day into the camp of Piute Indians. They
nursed him back to health.
This act of kindness was one which Don Lorenzo never forgot. He cherished always a kindly feeling for these red skinned
brothers and their squaws who saved his life.
His restless spirit would not let him stay with the Piutes,
although urged to do so. So he set his face southward into the
Hopi country. Before reaching Hopiland he had to cross the
dangerous Colorado River and the only way it could be crossed
was by swimming—a feat which few if any would attempt today.
After careful calculation, Don Lorenzo plunged his horse
into the swirling waters, grasping its tail. The two swam to
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the opposite shore, landing almost exactly where Lorenzo calculated. After riding through the barren but beautiful country surrounding Hopiland, he finally came upon their mesas,
made friends with them, learned a word or two—enough to make
himself understood—and won their complete confidence. This
was in the spring of 1873. In August of that year, he witnessed
the Hopi snake ceremonial, their prayer for rain most sacred of
their rites. He saw them wash the snakes in the kiva ; he saw
their incantations ; he saw them loose the snakes to the four
corners to carry the messages to the rain gods. He was, probably, the first white man to• witness the complete ceremonial.
This in itself is indicative of his way with the Indians. For,
in 1873, there were still turbulent times with the Navajo, and
the Apaches were still unsubdued. Since Father Garces and his
immediate followers, there had been little trouble with the Hopi
but they are inately an esoteric tribe and for Don Lorenzo to
have won his way to their hearts was a feat.
From 1873 to 1876, Don Lorenzo wandered back and forth
across the Indian country, learning the ways of the Hopi, learning more of the language of the Navajo. Finally he returned to
New Mexico, bought a trader's stock and set forth again for
Arizona. Then began the legend of the mesquite tree.
While crossing the country, at the exact spot where his
hacienda stands, he was attacked by a band of hostile Navajo.
They had been on the warpath, more or less, for some time, but
their attack on the trader was more in the spirit of a lark. Here
were goods to be had for the taking, for no armed guard accompanied this trader. They swooped down upon him, and powerless to prevent it, he was made, prisoner. After examining his
wares, the Indians decided to make a full day of it and burn him
at the stake. There being nothing more suitable at hand, they
tied him to a mesquite tree, piled the fagots at his feet and were
making ready to burn him when another band of marauding
Navajo approached.
Shouts of greeting were exchanged and the newcomers joined
in the merrymaking Suddenly, without warning, the rawhide
thongs which bound Don Lorenzo to the mesquite were slashed,
and to his amazement, a stalwart Indian buck stood in front of
him and said :
"You no kill him. He my brother."
For the moment Don Lorenzo, though grateful for his release, could not understand.
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Then the Navajo told his story, an incident which Don Lorenzo had all but forgotten.
It seemed that some time before, Don Lorenzo had saved the
Indian from drowning in the Colorado River. The Indian, with
friends, had attempted to swim the river—and Indians are notoriously poor swimmers. In mid-river, after the others of the
group had crossed, the buck's horse had slipped and fallen, then
floundered about on the rocks until he had broken his master's
arm. The Indian was powerless. Don Lorenzo, on the bank,
plunged in, swimming quickly and deftly to the Indian's side,
and dragged him ashore.
That was all. But the Indian never forgot this act of
bravery and kindness ; his own people would have let him drown
rather than attempt the precarious rescue.
"He my brother. Look well at him. Always, he my
brother. He your brother. What is yours is his."
After many grunts, the Indians, one by one, filed past the
amazed man, peered deeply at his face, returned what of his
wares they had stolen from him, helped repack them, and sent
him on his way. This was the foundation of Don Lorenzo Hubbell's friendship with every Navajo of the tribe. Fathers told
sons, and sons told their sons until each knew that he "my
brother."
So he settled at the spot of the mesquite tree. It was a convenient location, too, being at the cross roads, so to speak. When
he came to it, it was known as "Lu-ka 'nt-quel," later as Pueblo
Colorado, and then by its present name, Ganado.
So far as is known, Don Lorenzo was the only land-owner on
the Navajo Indian reservation. He homesteaded the land before
the limits of the reservation were extended, but as no provision
was made for him at the time of the extension, he had some difficulty in establishing claim to his land. It was finally accomplished after many trips to Washington, and his life-long friend,
Theodore Roosevelt, signed the bill—for it took an act of Congress to clear the title—which made his homestead safe.
Following the firm establishment of his business came his
marriage and activity in political life. He was elected sheriff
of Apache county in 1882 and spent many harrowing months in
that office. He has related many times how for a year or more
his whole family slept only behind barricaded doors and windows for fear of being shot. He was ambushed many times, but
never seriously hurt. Following his two terms as sheriff, he
served in the territorial assembly as assemblyman from his coun-
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ty. He was elected senator from his county to the first state
legislature of Arizona, which convened in 1912.
The first home to which Don Lorenzo brought his bride was
built of logs as was the fashion then. Later was built the
famous, rambling old ranch house of stone with its huge dining
room which has been the meeting place for rich and poor, Indian and white man for more than fifty years. The roll of those
who have dined with Don Lorenzo and his family sometime during those years reads like a catalogue of the greatest painters,
sculptors, writers, scientists and statesmen of the age. Those
seeking information of the Navajo knew no better place to go, for
here was a man who'could tell them accurately all they wanted
to know.
There were never paying guests at Ganado. Those who
came were the guests of Don Lorenzo. Many times there have
been forty or more who sat at table with him and his family.
He fed as many as 300 Indians who came to consult with him.
To the white man he was a charming host, a dispenser of
hospitality and information. To the red man he was counsellor,
guide, judge and friend. All their troubles they brought to him.
He learned Navajo so that he spoke it as one of them. There
was never need for an interpreter, never a chance for misunderstanding. Their troubles were his troubles and he aided them
with his advice.
Whenever the federal government, through ignorance, issued an order which was contrary to Navajo custom, Don Lorenzo was given the task of straightening it out. This happened
once when an order was issued that all Navajo bucks must cut
their hair. They were caught by the Indian agents, tied with
bailing wire and their locks forcibly cut with sheep shears. To
the Navajo, this was nothing short of sacrilege, as his hair is a
part of his religion. Don Lorenzo understood. He wired to
Washington to the Great White Father who was also his friend,
Theodore Roosevelt, and the order was quickly rescinded.
This is one example. Many times Don Lorenzo so served
his friends.
His home is a veritable museum. Some of the finest works of
the world's best known artists hang upon its walls, for never
did one depart without leaving a gift, a tribute to this man's
generosity and kindness. Always, too, they went away with
some priceless bit of Indian work, a blanket, a bit of jewelry, a
piece of pottery, a basket, for the Indians gave him much.
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This same home houses what is perhaps one of the finest
collection of Indian handicraft in the whole state—blankets
which are now almost priceless, baskets whose makers are long
dead, pottery of exquisite workmanship, silver jewelry set with
turquoise, delicate and beautiful in its design and workmanship.
He also made a collection of prehistoric handicraft of the Pueblo
Indians which is to be envied.
The Indians of Navajoland owe much of their present prosperity and happiness to Don Lorenzo for it was he who taught
them that their wares had a marketable value. He rode from one
end of the reservation to the other gathering rugs, bracelets, and
other articles of their making, took them to Ganado and shipped
them by ox team to Fort Dodge, Kansas—the nearest railroad
point in early years.
Finally, they understood that these goods could be traded
for other things which they needed in their lives, so they brought
him all their surplus stocks, knowing that for a dollar's worth
of wool they would receive a dollar 's worth of trade. The secret
of Don Lorenzo 's success as a trader was his scrupulous honesty.
Full value and often a little more, the Indians received from
him On wool and hides and perishables, Don Lorenzo always
took the risk of spoilage himself, never making the Indians pay
for goods that reached their destination unsalable.
He was friend to all the Indians, not only the Navajo. He
knew Geronimo intimately and Vietorio and Mangus Colorado,
all of them renegades, but who at one time or another stayed
their raiding because of counsel from Don Lorenzo.
Among the Navajo, his closest friend was Chief Many
Horses who loved him as a brother. Chief Many Horses sat
long and often with him, silently, over a pipe.
Chief Many Horses died a few years ago, and his dying wish
was that he be buried on Hubbell Hill, not far from the hacienda,
and that Don Lorenzo come to rest, some day, beside him, so that
those long silent watches together might continue.
And so it was.
Don Lorenzo rests now, beside Senora Lina on one side and
beside Chief Many Horses on the other.
Three years ago, the long and active career of this noble
gentleman came to a close as he suffered a stroke of paralysis.
He partially recovered but never to the point of activity he had
previously known. He watched and waited, for he knew his
years were numbered, and he was happy to travel the path so
many had trod before him.
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His death was hastened by a second stroke, and so, on November 11, 1930, the last page was written. As the news spread,
drums were heard in every part of the reservation, sounding the
funeral dirge of the Navajo, for all mourned him. Soon they
began to gather, one by one, two by two, in larger groups, to pay
the last tribute to their dead friend and leader.
Don Lorenzo was a devout Catholic, but there was no church
at Ganado. The nearest priest was 40 miles from Ganado, at
St. Michaels, but he was summoned and made the torturous
journey over the rough country between St. Michaels and

Ganado.
The children and friends gathered, the last rites were said,
and at St. Michaels the church bells told of his departing.
As if rebelling against the death of one so loved, the elements gathered together in mighty protest, for Don Lorenzo was
buried in the first and worst storm of the winter season. But,
mindful of their duty, the little group filed out of the home Don
Lorenzo loved so well, past the walled mesquite tree and up the
rocky path to the place that Don Lorenzo 's eye had marked so
many years.
A few simple words, a prayer, and he was left to rest peacefully beside his loved ones.
When the little company filed back to the long living room
to stand before the great log fire and try to recover from the
chill which was on their hearts and their bodies, a Navajo, long
a friend of Don Lorenzo's, came and stood before them. He
said simply :
"You wear out your shoes, you buy another pair ;
When the food is all gone, you buy more ;
You gather melons, and more will grow on the vine ;
You grind your corn and make bread, which you eat ;
And next year you have plenty more corn.
But my friend Lorenzo is gone, and none to take his place."
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THE TWENTY-DOLLAR DUMMIES
A TRUE STORY OF AN EARLY DAY ARIZONA HOLD-UP.
As Related to the Writer by One of the Victims.
By CON P. CRONIN
It was one of those soft, drowsy nights in middle June,
in the early nineties, all the joints were full, and the Plantation,
"Honest John" Shanssey's saloon and gambling house in Yuma,
had a big play. The bar was right off the street, about twenty
feet long, and immediately in the rear and separated by a slight
frame partition, was the gambling room. Along the west wall
were two windows, wide open, the weather being warm. The
faro layouts were side by side, and next to them was a Klondyke
game. Across the room was the roulette wheel, and a regulation
crap table. All the games were well patronized, as were also
the three card tables down through the middle of the room. Four
of us were playing solo at the last table, I was dealing, when
suddenly sounded a sharp cry,—"Hands up you
followed by an earthquake stillness. Harry Carpenter, opposite
me, apparently did not hear until "You too, Harry !" brought
him up. One man with a blue polka dot handkerchief covering
his face from the eyes down stood right in the doorway from the
bar, with the Kid, the early shift bar-tender, in front of him,
reaching for the ceiling. The second man, masked in a similar
manner, and with a new meal sack in his left hand, gun in his
right, made for the nearest faro table, where "One Eye George"
Lanham was dealing. He cleaned that quickly, pushing the layout into George's lap, with the injunction to keep them up. The
second faro table was as quickly cleaned, the number one man in
the meantime having lined all the players up and down the center of the room. The clean-up man was stepping toward the
Klondyke table when things happened, happened so quickly
that of the fifty or sixty men present no two told the same story
in the days that followed. The Klondyke dealer's name I have
forgotten; anyway he was an old timer, well past seventy, a real
gentleman of the old school, refined and scholarly and a student
and constant reader of the old testament. He was a mystery to
everyone who knew him, had drifted into Yuma a few years
before, banked his own game, associated with no one, never
drank, opened his game at four in the afternoon and no matter
how heavy the play closed his game on the dot of two A. M.
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regularly. This was all that was ever known of him excepting
that he was never without a G. A. R. button.
It looked to me like one of those eighteenth century derringers, one that you poured the powder into and packed
down before you put the ball in. Anyway, the clean-up man was
not more than five or six feet away, headed directly for him and
his game, when from somewhere he pulled this old-fashioned
gun of his and fired and seemingly all in one movement did a
back turn out of the open window behind. It sure sounded like
a cannon,—and like the echo the hold-up man got into action. I
forgot to relate that the only man in the house not in the attitude of higher elevation was old Harry Leonard, sleeping off an
early jag, back of the Sibley stove that hadn't been removed for
the summer The clean-up man was surely a, novice with a gun
as Harry was sitting at almost right angles from where the
dealer went through the window. Harry was fat, hog fat, at the
time, which added to the spice of comedy I have noticed always
accompanied any kind of vigorous action in the early days. The
bullet from the hold-up man's gun struck Harry about two
inches below the shoulder blades and plowed a furrow right
under the skin right across his back. Harry hit the floor bellowing like a bull, and I always thought it was his action and
voice that stampeded the pair. Anyway, they quit right there,
their job only half done, leaving a thousand dollars or more on
the wheel, which always had a good play and carried a good
bank roll. They backed out the way they came in and although
the entire play didn't take three minutes 'twas a wonder that
some one of the boys did not get them as all the old timers
packed guns in those days and came piling in both the front
and back ways by the time the bunch that was held up commenced milling. They made a clean get-away.
Well, it wasn't long until all the peace officers of the
town and the sheriff's office were on the job, and about a
half hundred volunteer deputies besides. The round up brought
in about the sorriest assortment of bums and 'boes that the old
jail ever saw. There was not one of the twenty-five or thirty
gathered in that had the nerve to hold up a bucket of suds, let
alone a gambling house full of he-men ! The hold up occurred
as I remember it now, about eleven o 'clock in the evening and
the word went out to bring in every stranger overtaken, whether
he could account for himself or not. Along towards two in the
morning a couple of the boys picked up two men that answered
the descriptin as to "the tall man and the short man," near the
coal bins, just as a local freight was going east. They were just
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ready to swing under when stuck up and pretended much surprise at their rough usage. Hogan and McCann, hard rock
miners from Fortuna, who had been in town for a week, had
blown their wad, and were, they explained, on their way back
to the fifteen hundred foot level for another stake.
The trial of Hogan and McCann was the feature of the
fall term of court. The evidence disclosed that the men had
been pals and had worked at Fortuna Mine for nearly a
year, that they had been saving up for months for a trip outside
and had come to Yuma about a week before the hold-up well
fixed in cash. Both had drunk heavily and had played the
wheel and faro bank steadily until the evening before the incident at the Plantation, and the wheel man at the Place testified
that when Hogan lost his last bet he remarked to his side-kick,
"There's only one way to win from these guys !" Archie Priest,
the outside guard at the county jail testified under oath that he
had listened at the bull pen, where the men spent their evenings
on account of the intense heat of the long summer, and had
heard McCann remark to Hogan one evening, " 'Twas a lucky
thing we cached those guns, or they'd a hung it on us !" The
prisoners accounted for their time between nine o'clock on the
evening of the hold-up and the moment of their arrest by stating
that they were both soused and had crawled into the coal bins
at the freight yards to sleep it off and were preparing to beat
it out to camp when arrested. The district attorney admitted
that their smutty appearance would indicate personal contact
with the coal bins but argued that the coal bins was their hide
out after the hold-up. The prisoners were lucky in having one
of the best criminal lawyers in the territory at that time to defend them, old Sam Purdy. Sam took the stand as a witness
for the defense and testified that he would not believe Archie
Priest under oath. "Honest John" Shanssey testified that his
losses were between twenty-four and twenty-five hundred dollars, stating the approximate sums in gold and silver. When he
stated his total losses Sam Purdy flashed a look at his clients
that I afterwards interpreted to mean "are you fellows holding
out on me I" A dozen witnesses who were present at the hold-up
testified that the prisoners answered the general appearance of
the robbers but old Sam Purdy was at his best, put everything
he had on the ball and after being out about ten hours the jury
returned a verdict of not guilty.
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If Bob Hathaway had remained sober and kept out of the
pen the identity of the hold-up men would always have remained a mystery. Bob was also a deep-sea miner and a sidekick of McCann and Hogan at Fortuna. On his way to Yuma
to attend the trial of his pals he tanked up too much at Blaisdell, got on the train going east instead of west and when
he woke up at Tucson was so peeved that he tried to clean up on
the train crew, working over one of the brakemen so thoroughly
that he was laid up for several weeks. An unsympathetic judge
gave Bob one year in the pen at Yuma, at about the same time
that McCann and Hogan were being released from durance. So
Bob finally landed in Yuma but not as an aid and ally to his
friends and pals.
Bob had been "in" about four months, was a trusty and
the boys were circulating a petition for his pardon when
McCann and Hogan quit their jobs at the mine and stopped over
a day at Yuma on their way to the coast and found no difficulty
in effecting a visit with Bob. Things were free and easy, even
in the pen, those days. They left town on number nine that
night not, however, without visiting the Plantation and setting
them up for about a dozen bar flies present.
A kind-hearted governor turned Bob loose about six weeks
after the visit of his former pals, after his promise to abstain
from red eye and to make it back to the mines on the first
train out. After six months in the territorial penitentiary,
however, Bob just had to have some little relaxation. Along towards nine o'clock in the evening he wound up at the Plantation
and insisted that "Honest John" Shanssey relate to him the
particulars of the hold-up.
"And how much did these guys get?" says Bob casually.
"A little over twenty-four hundred dollars," says John.
"You're a dam liar, John!" says Bob. "Ye lost about eight
hundred dollars, 'cause ye carried four twenty dollar dummies !"*
"I knew it ! I knew it all the time !" roared "Honest John."
"I knew it was those two ! George Lanham and
myself were the only two men in the world that knew we carried
dummies, until McCann and Hogan got 'em !"
*—"Dummies. $20. Cylinder stack representing in size and shape, with
milled edges, a stack of twenty dollar gold pieces. With a real $20. gold
piece on top cannot be detected from a real stack of twenties." (From an
old Will & Fink Sporting Goods Catalog.)
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APACHE MISRULE
A Bungling Indian Agent Sets the Military Arm in Motion
By JOHN P. CLUM, Copyright, 1930
The official records heretofore quoted show that the SAN
CARLOS APACHE police force had proved itself efficient and
sufficient in the matter of the enforcement of order and discipline within their reservation from 1874 to 1880; that the great
body of Apaches on that reservation were quiet and obedient
during said period ; that the troops were removed from the
reservation in October, 1875, and were not recalled at any time
up to or during 1880.
There was, however, one serious affair that occurred during
the period above referred to, the exact cause of which I have not
been able to ascertain. This was the breaking away from the
reservation of more than half of the 453 Indians whom I brought
over from Ojo Caliente, New Mexico, and located in the Gila
Valley near the San Carlos sub-agency in May, 1877.
In his annual report for 1878, Agent H. L. Hart mentions
this outbreak briefly as follows :
"On September 2, 1877, about 300 of the Warm Springs
Indians left the reservation, taking with them a number of
animals belonging to other Indians. They were followed by
the police and Indian volunteers, and nearly all of the stock
they had was captured, and 13 Indians killed, and 31
women and children brought back as prisoners by the different parties that went in pursuit. The Warm Springs

Indians shortly after surrendered to the military authorities
at Fort Wingate, New Mexico, and have since been fed as
prisoners of war at Hot Springs, New Mexico."
This record is supplemented by Brig. Gen. John Pope
in his annual report dated October 4, 1878, as follows :
"The Apaches, who broke away last year from the San
Carlos Agency, in Arizona, and were recaptured by the
troops from this Department, are now in process of removal
again to the San Carlos Agency. They have given no

trouble since they have been recaptured, and I think will
give none at the agency to which they are now en route."

*(Note: See pages 44 to 47, Arizona Historical Review for July, 1928.)
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Agent Hart does not give any reason why these Indians left
the reservation ; neither does he intimate that the truants resisted their pursuers, nor that they committed any depredations
prior to their surrender at Fort Wingate, New Mexico.
General Pope says these Indians were "recaptured," but
he does not give any details concerning this achievement by his
troops. He simply says that after the "recapture'' they did not
give anyone any trouble, and he did not think they would give
anyone any trouble in the future—thus recording his official
declaration that these Indians were peaceable, orderly and obedient, and that he believed they would remain so.
I have already presented an account of my removal of these
Indians in 1877.* At that time they readily agreed to go to
San Carlos, and their conduct during the progress of that removal was peaceable, orderly and obedient. Then why did a
majority of this tribe break away from the reservation on September 2, 1877 ? It will be remembered that I discovered a severe case of smallpox the morning we left Ojo Caliente, and
that other cases developed while en route to Arizona, and I re------ call that the disease persisted with more or less fatal effect
among this band for some time after their arrival at San Carlos.
Inasmuch as these Indians fled from the reservation less than
four months after their arrival, and only two months after my
retirement as agent, it is not improbable that they grew restive
because of the direful effects of the smallpox and a belief that
their new location was unhealthful, and taking advantage of the
unsettled conditions incident to the change of agents, that a
majority of the Warm Springs band fled from the reservation
in the hope that they might thus escape from the ravages of the
dreaded disease.
The fact that the Warm Springs Apaches were removed to
San Carlos in the spring of 1877 without the slightest difficulty,
and the further fact that "about 300" of these same Indians
gave no trouble while under the surveillance of the New Mexico
troops from September, 1877, to October, 1878, would seem to
justify General Pope's opinion that they would give no trouble
in the future—provided, of course, that they were given firm,
intelligent and sympathetic direction. The above facts would
also seem to justify the conclusion that the very serious trouble
experienced with the Warm Springs Indians between 1881 and
1886 was the direct result of flagrant mis-rule.
*(Note: See pages 36 to 47, Arizona Historical Review for July, 1928.)
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During the summer of 1881 Agent Tiffany committed a
stupid and stupendous administrative blunder which interrupted the seven years of peace, spread consternation and unrest throughout the reservation, and precipitated an outbreak of
the Chiricahuas, the penalties and sacrifices of which were suffered and endured by the pioneer citizens of Arizona and New
Mexico and the great mass of orderly disposed Apaches upon the
reservation for more than a decade thereafter.
This miserable blundering was of a two-fold character. His
first grave offense was his failure to send the San Carlos
Agency police to quell* an alleged threatened uprising in the
northern section of the reservation, instigated by a fanatical
Apache medicine-man, and his second—and much graver offence, was the dispatch of an official communication to the commanding officer at Fort Apache on August 14 demanding that
troops be sent upon the reservation for police duty in the matter of the arrest of the insubordinate hoo-doo medicine-man.

This demand was complied with and Nock-e-da-klinny, the
medicine-man, was arrested without resistance on August 30 and
conveyed part way to Fort Apache. But when the troops halted
for the night the camp was attacked by some of their own Indian
scouts, and in the fight that ensued Captain E. C. Hentig, four
soldiers and the Indian medicine-man were killed, and three
soldiers fatally wounded. It was inevitable that the news of this
clash between the mutinous scouts and the troops should cause
much excitement, and even alarm among the White Mountain
Apaches, but they did not indulge in any acts of insubordina-

tion.
These exceedingly disastrous results were accomplished the

very first day the troops were invited back upon the reservation for police duty. And although there was no outbreak of
the White Mountain Apaches, and no hostiles upon the reservation, excepting the small faction of mutinous military scouts belonging to the detachment stationed at Fort Apache, the most
alarming rumors of an impending Apache war were broadcast
throughout the country. Forthwith, General Willcox, commanding the Department of Arizona, telegraphed to the east
and to the west for reinforcements, with the result that twentytwo companies of troops—eleven from New Mexico, and eleven
*(Note : See pages 17 to 20, Arizona Historical Review for October,
1928.)
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from California (which included three batteries of artillery)

were rushed into Arizona "on detached service against hostile
Apaches." I was then publishing the Epitaph at Tombstone,
and I well remember the military blare that the Apaches were
to be exterminated.
The military arm had been set in motion with a vengeance.
The troops concentrated in the Gila Valley at San Carlos and
Camp Thomas, and were maneuvered so effectively that they

succeeded in driving Geronimo and Nah-chee with their bands
of Chiricahuas from the reservation on September 30—exactly
one month after the troops had been returned to the reservation
for the specific purpose of arresting the medicine-man on the Cibicu, sixty or seventy miles distant from the Chiricahua camp at

the sub-agency on the Gila.
The annual report submitted by Agent Tiffany for 1881 is
dated "September sixth "—just one week after the fatal clash
between the troops and the Indians in the Cibicu Country. From
that report we quote the following paragraph :
"The police force of scouts have been, as usual, very efficient and useful ; indeed, this agency could not be kept in
its present quiet state without them. They fear no danger,
are quick and obedient, have rendered efficient service in
breaking up tiswin parties, and have destroyed at least 2,000
gallons of this villainous drink. They have scouted this
reservation as it never has been policed before, and the
force is a terror to evil-doers and run-aways. I have too
few of them. Too much praise cannot be given them."
The above enthusiastic endorsement of the agency police
was penned by Agent Tiffany only a few days after the troops,
at his request, had entered the reservation for duty that should
have been performed by the agency police ; an officer and seven
soldiers had been killed upon the reservation by Apaches ;
twenty-two companies of troops were being rushed to Arizona
as reinforcements to aid in quelling an alleged uprising among
Indians belonging to the San Carlos Agency, and yet the agent

blythely states that "the agency could not be kept in its present
quiet condition without them (the agency police)."
Particular attention is also invited to the extraordinary fact
that although this annual report was of considerable length,
Agent Tiffany has not recorded therein any details of the very

important and disastrous events relative to the alleged uprising
among the White Mountain Indians inspired by Nock-e-daklinny, or of the official action taken by him—if any—for the

60

ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

purpose of apprehending the vicious medicine-man and quelling
the disturbance. He does not give the slightest hint as to why
he did not send the agency police to arrest Nock-e-da-klinny, instead of demanding that the troops at Fort Apache should be
sent upon the reservation for that purpose. In fact, the very
unfortunate situation thrust upon the White Mountain Apaches,
as a result of the monstrous blunder of their agent, was referred
to only twice in this report—and then only in the most indifferent and casual manner.
At the beginning he says that he must write his report
"from time to time as opportunity offers, for the reason that

besides the regular business of the agency, the White Mountain
disturbance engrosses much time and attention," and in the
concluding paragraphs referring to crop returns he says, "many
fields were abandoned, caused by the outbreak of the White
Mountain Indians," and also that "many fields were destroyed
by the military camping on them and feeding whole commands
for days."
However, Agent Tiffany has inadvertantly told us that

already the orderly and industrious Indians were paying the
penalties for the recent invasion of the troops—at his request—
through the loss of the crops they had planted and cultivated in
the fields that were abandoned because of the disturbance, or
that had been used as camping grounds by the military.
I have made extensive references to the annual report of
Agent Tiffany for 1881 for the purpose of impressing the fact
that I have searched in vain for some statement by the agent in
explanation of his action in ignoring the agency police and calling upon the troops to arrest the insubordinate medicine-man-

which action I have always denounced as absolutely unnecessary and most disastrous to all concerned.
Obviously, Commissioner of Indian Affairs Price had been
advised of signs of unrest among the White Mountain Indians,
and in his annual report for 1881 he says that in June of that
year considerable excitement was occasioned among these Indians by the proposition of Nock-e-da-klinny to bring to life
certain deceased warriors—provided the Indians made him numerous and valuable gifts in the form of horses, blankets, etc.,
and that the agent remonstrated with the Indians on the ground
of the folly of the thing and the waste of their goods. The commissioner further states that both the agent and the military
authorities at Fort Apache feared that the medicine-man was
working on the superstitions of the Indians to bring about an

outbreak.

APACHE MISRULE 61

Up there on Cibicu Creek, less than a day's journey from
the San Carlos Agency, an old Indian began to "make medicine"—and some trouble. To me the story is strange and weird
—but exceedingly interesting, for in all my experience with the
Apaches I never knew a so-called "medicine-man" who exerted
any influence—excepting upon his unfortunate patient whom
he tortured with his rattle and his moans and groans.
But it appears that Nock-e-da-klinny did create some excitement with his preposterous medicine babble—thus making himself an offender against the good order and discipline of the
reservation. Albert Sterling, chief of the agency police, made
an investigation of conditions on the Cibicu and reported the
situation as "very serious," but no steps were taken to quell
the disturbance. Every circumstance confirms the opinion that
upon receipt of the first news of the disturbance on the Cibicu
the San Carlos Police should have been sent to the camp of the
medicine-man with positive orders to arrest him—alive, IF
CONVENIENT. In any emergency the police force could have
been augmented to whatever strength the undertaking seemed
to demand. When I removed the Chiricahuas from Apache Pass
in 1876 I had with me a company of 54 Apache police, but these
were "special"—the regular agency force numbered 25, and
these remained at San Carlos for service on the reservation.
Again, when I went into New Mexico in 1877 on the trail of
Geronimo I had with me 100 Apache police—also "special."
Likewise, in the summer of 1881 a sufficient force of agency
police should have been dispatched with positive orders to arrest
this deluded medicine-man and if the arrest had been ordered
early in this hoo-doo medicine game there would have been no
serious trouble. Eventually the arrest was made without re-

sistance.
But this potent agency police force was ignored in this
vital affair while the agent "REMONSTRATED" with the Indian dupes. If, instead of remonstrations, the agent had executed a few vigorous demonstrations with his agency police in
the immediate presence of old Nock-e-da-klinny, he would have
preserved the peace on the reservation and obviated the ugly
pages of the " Cibicu War" and its distressing sequences. Unhappily, the many and severe penalties which resulted from the
agent's weakness in this affair were visited upon the Apaches

and not upon himself.
Commissioner Price-1881—also says : "Several of the mutinous (Fort Apache) scouts had been arrested and brought in
by the agency Indian police force and delivered up to the mili.
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tary." The San Carlos Police were not allowed to make the arrest of the medicine-man—but after the military had been called
in and some of their own scouts had "mutinied" and precipitated the shooting which resulted in the death of Captain Hentig
and seven soldiers ; after the seven years of peace on the reservation had been broken, and the Indians thoroughly excited, and
actual trouble begun, then—then, mark you, the agency police

were called upon to apprehend the mutinous military scouts—
AND THEY GOT 'EM.
It is interesting to note that Lieutenant W. H. Carter,
Sixth Cavalry, U. S. A., who led the troops away from the San

Carlos Reservation on October 27, 1875, was one of the officers
who led the troops back upon the reservation on August 30,

1881. At that time Captain Adna R. Chaffee was also serving
with the Sixth Cavalry in Arizona. Some years later we find
Lieutenant Carter's name entered in the army roster as Major
General Carter, and at the same time Captain Chaffee has become Lieutenant General Chaffee—in command of the United
States Army.
In December, 1917, three years after the death of General
Chaffee, Major General Carter published a volume entitled
"The Life of Lieutenant General Chaffee." We are fortunate,
therefore, in having this unofficial military record to aid us in
arriving at the truth regarding several events in the history of
the Apaches which General Carter has recorded with more or
less detail in his story of the life of General Chaffee
The conditions and circumstances which led to the fatal
clash in the Cibicu country between the troops and the mutinous
scouts on August 30, 1881, are presented by General Carter as
follows :
"During the summer of 1881 there appeared among
the White Mountain Apaches a medicine-man named Nocke-da-klinny, who proclaimed himself the Messiah. The oracle gradually influenced the minds of the Indians and became so infatuated with his success that he appeared to believe the truth of his own weird dreams So long as he confined himself to ordinary incantations there was no cause
for anxiety. In common with more civilized charlatans,
however, he had gradually mulcted his faithful believers of
much of their limited wealth.
"It is neither expedient nor profitable to discuss an
aimless policy which permitted license to run riot on the
reservation until the Indians grew sullen and insubordinate.

APACHE MISRULE 63

"The regimental commander was at Fort Apache.
Recognizing the very serious turn of affairs, he summoned
the medicine-man and several prominent chiefs and heads of
families and explained to them the futility of rising against
the whites. The author was present at all the interviews.
The advice and warnings given Nock-e-da-klinny fell on
deaf ears, and he returned to his camp about forty miles
back in the Indian country, where he spurned the orders of
the agent to report himself at San Carlos. The deluded Indians followed him, and the excitement grew widespread.
"The time for parley and remonstrance ended when the
agent made a formal demand that the military arm be set in
motion and that the recalcitrant medicine-man be brought
before him dead or alive.
" The story of the march, the arrest, the attempt at
rescue, the hand-to-hand combat, constitutes an interesting
page in the regimental history. While the medicine-man
lay mortally wounded, after the rescuers had been driven
off and we were preparing to bury our dead, the author examined the body and took from its receptacle the pass by
authority of which Nock-e-da-klinny left the agency. The
pass had expired, and the deluded Messiah had repeatedly
refused to return and report himself as was required of all
reservation Indians.
"There was a short, sharp campaign, but the failure of
the Messiah to come back to life, as he had promised to do if
killed, cooled the ardor of the White Mountain Apaches,
and they rapidly drifted back to their reservation camps.
Troops of the regiment made rapid marches through all the
exposed districts, gradually concentrating at and near the
agency, where, for some unexplained reason, the wild
Chiricahuas of Jii Hoo and Geronimo, who were at the San
Carlos Agency, fled toward Mexico, leaving a trail of blood
and pillage to mark their hurried flight."
General Carter well knew that ever since he led the troops
away from San Carlos in 1875, the agency police had maintained
order and discipline throughout the reservation, and it was the
failure of Agent Tiffany to employ that force promptly and effectively at the first signs of unrest among the Indians on the
Cibicu that General Carter justly condemns when he says : "It
is neither expedient nor profitable to discuss an aimless policy
which permitted license to run riot on the reservation until the
Indians grew sullen and insubordinate."
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Agent Tiffany's demand that "the military arm be set in
motion" against the insubordinate medicine-man was dated
August 14, and it was between that date and August 30 that General Carter "summoned the medicine-man and several prominent
chiefs and heads of families" for a conference, in the hope that
order might be restored without recourse to force. But this
proved of no avail, and Nock-e-da-klinny returned to his camp
"where he spurned the orders of the agent to report himself at
San Carlos."
And then on August 30, after the fight and while the medicine-man lay mortally wounded, General Carter took from his
body "the pass by authority of which Nock-e-da-klinny left the

agency. The pass had expired, and the deluded Messiah had
repeatedly refused to report himself, as was required of all
reservation Indians."

General Carter's account of the "short, sharp campaign"
which followed the fight in the Cibicu country indicates that
there was no actual uprising among the White Mountain Indians, and that when the medicine-man was killed the disturbance died with him, for, as the general says, "the failure of the
Messiah to come back to life, as he had promised to do if killed,
cooled the ardor of the White Mountain Apaches and they rapid-

ly drifted back to their reservation camps."
The annual report of Major General Irvin McDowell, dated
at the Presidio, San Francisco, Cal., October 14, 1881, contains
the following interesting comments : " The fact of the troops
finding the medicine-man with his people in their homes, where

they had been planting corn, shows they were not then for war.
I cannot concur, therefore, in denouncing their conduct as
treacherous (excepting the military scouts)."
On August 17 Colonel Carr sent the following telegram to
General McDowell:
"I had directed Lieutenant Cruse to take the guns of
his scouts after inspection on the 14th instant, and to say
that he would keep them in his office out of the wet. They
have been kept there much of the time heretofore. The
scouts did not like it, and this time considered it a sign of
distrust, but I could not reconcile it to my duty to have

them keep their arms when there was so much and so general belief in their disposition to treachery."

General McDowell quotes this telegram in his report and
then makes the following caustic comment :
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"The temper of his Indian scouts being such as to make
it his duty to disarm them, thus causing them to feel they
were distrusted ; the belief in their disposition to treachery
being general, and that they could only be relied on till the
next pay-day ; it was injudicious, as events have shown, in

Colonel Carr to take them, with arms in their hands, to aid
him in the arrest of one of their leaders."

Thus it is made plain that if Agent Tiffany had sent the
dependable Agency police to arrest Nock-a-de-klinny, the op-

portunity would not have been created for Colonel Carr to make
his very grievous blunder of taking as a part of his force the
armed scouts whom he felt were in sympathy with and under
the spell of the defiant medicine-man. It is not remarkable that
the combined blunders of the agent and the commanding officer
should have precipitated actual trouble.
Brig. Gen. John Pope, in his annual report dated September 22, 1881, comments on the Cibicu episode thus :
"I was at the time in Santa Fe, N. M., where I had

reasonably good opportunity to know quite fully the facts.
Colonel Carr marched to the Indian village and arrested the
medicine-man without resistance. He then marched back
five or six miles in the direction of the post (Fort Apache)

and encamped for the night, intending to return to the post
the next day.
"Shortly after he reached his camp some of the Indian
scouts belonging to his command came into the camp where
the medicine-man was a prisoner. Captain Hentig ordered
them to leave camp, and as he did so he turned to pick up
his rifle, upon which the scouts, or some of them, fired a
volley upon him, killing him and four enlisted men and
wounding several others.
"The day after his return to the post (September 1)
Carr sent out a party to bury the men wounded the day before and who had since died, and while engaged in this service the party was fired on by Indians. Lieutenant Gordon
was wounded. The fire was returned by the party and the
Indians driven off.
"Since that time no Indians have been seen, nor have

they, so far as I can learn, committed any depredations or
other acts of hostility. The whole affair had much the appearance of a sudden and altogether unpremeditated flurry,
and would probably never have occurred but for the firing
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of the Indian scouts on FIentig. There was certainly no con-

certed action or prearranged attack.
"It became known that the whole affair had been grossly exaggerated. The Navajos showed no sort of purpose to be
troublesome, nor to join the White Mountain Apaches, nor,
indeed, did any other Indians in Arizona or New Mexico.
The last telegrams from General Willcox are to the effect
that all the supposed hostiles are surrendering without firing a shot or offering any resistance, a fact indicating very
clearly that the so-called attack on Carr was the result of

temporary excitement, and bore no marks whatever of premeditation or intention to begin general hostilities."
General O. B. Willcox, commanding the Department of
Arizona, dated his annual report from Tucson, Arizona, October
12, 1881, in which he said : "The immediate cause of the attack
on Colonel Carr was the arrest of the medicine-man. The remote causes are unknown, as no grievances had ever been com-

plained of by the White Mountain Apaches."

And yet, in the face of these facts, General Willcox tells us
that additional troops were ordered to reinforce Fort Apache
as early as August 13; that these "troops were ordered forward
from points below and west of Camp Thomas," and that "on
August 17 Colonel Carr reported that Pedro, Santo and other
Indians were alarmed about a report that a BIG GUN and more

troops were coming to Fort Apache."
And more troops did come to Fort Apache—ELEVEN
COMPANIES from New Mexico. "Three companies of infantry and two troops of cavalry from Fort Wingate, with surplus
ammunition," and these were followed by Colonel MacKenzie
with six companies of the Fourth Cavalry. The troops from
Fort Wingate arrived at Fort Apache on September 24, and
Colonel MacKenzie and his troopers reached that post one day
later—September 25. In addition to the troops from New
Mexico eleven companies were sent in from California.
The "military arm" had been "set in motion," and it was
necessary for the Commander of the Department of Arizona to
make an official showing (at least on paper) of the necessity
for, and the use made of the reinforcements which had been sent
in response to his telegraphic appeal for help. This emergency
was courageously met by General Willcox in his annual report
above referred to, from which we quote the following paragraph : "The troops were moved to the Cibicu country in such
manner and time as to drive the hostiles from their strongholds

DIABLO
Chief of the Coyotero Apaches—White Mountain Apaches
Photo macle at Washington, D. C., in the latter part of 1876, when Diablo
was on tour of Eastern States with Agent John P. Glum
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into the folds of the reservation without a fight, and the White
Mountain Indians have not struck another blow."
That reads like one of the stories in the back part of an old
Webster 's Spelling Book" and is reasonably fair press agent
material for consumption abroad, but as military history it is
(if we say it softly) at least misleading. The honest-to-goodness
facts are that the "Strongholds" of these Indians were their
corn fields, and these were in the " Cibicu country"—all of
which is entirely and completely and almost centrally within
"the folds of the reservation." General McDowell has pointed
out that the troops under Colonel Carr found "the medicineman with his people in their homes, where they had been planting corn"—and Colonel Carr's command represented the only
troops "moved to the Cibicu country." Furthermore, in the
same report General Willcox tells us that these Indians never
had complained of any grievances, and then, unceremoniously,
he designates them as "hostiles" whom he drove "from their
strongholds." Also, we have just above quoted a telegram from
General Willcox to General Pope stating that all of the "sup-

posed hostiles surrendered "without firing a shot or offering
any resistance." Even the statement that "the White Mountain Indians have not struck another blow" is misleading for the
reason that the only "blow" struck did not come from the mass
of these Indians, but from the suspected scouts—and that blow
with its disastrous results would have been avoided if Colonel
Carr had disarmed his distrusted scouts and forbidden them to
accompany him into the Cibicu country.
But "the military arm" had been "set in motion" and
some dramatic and spectacular results must be reported, even
though, later, it should become known "that the whole affair
had been grossly exaggerated," as General Pope has observed.
And these exaggerated spectacular reports apparently excited General Sherman, then Commander-hi-chief of the Army—
so much so that he became quite savage himself, and under date
of Washington, D. C., September 29, 1881, he sent the following telegram : "It would be well for the Apaches at the San
Carlos Agency to realize that at any time the troops in Arizona
can promptly be reinforced from the north and east. Sooner

or later some considerable number of these Apaches will have to
be killed by bullets rather than by rope."

It appears that General Wilcox brooded a whole year over
this telegram from his commander-in-chief, with the result that
in his annual report dated August 31, 1882, he enlarges upon the
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difficulties attending the alleged situation in and around the
Cibicu country during September, 1881, on account of which he
says : "We were unable to strike the savages such a blow in
actual battle as the general of the army demanded, and as the
country ardently looked for—no more than I did myself."

With the vicious mental attitude toward the Apaches as
above officially expressed by the commander-in-chief of the
army and the Commander of the Department of Arizona, we
may ask, in all seriousness, what chance had these Indians for
fair play, or any progress in their general welfare when "the
military arm" had once been "set in motion" against them?
However, it should be remembered that General Sherman was
not fully advised as to the actual facts when he sent his savage
telegram to General McDowell, while General Willcox was in
command in the field of "operations" and had a whole year in

which to evolve his report.

TO BE CONCLUDED

ANCIENT CEREMONIAL CAVES

69

ANCIENT CEREMONIAL CAVES
OF CENTRAL ARIZONA
(Continued)
By FRANK MITALSKY
In the first installment of this article three caves were described, which represent about one-third of those in our region
now known. As many of the caves can be reached only by a long
climb a-foot, the writer has not found time between his business
duties to revisit them for final measurements. So let us, before
describing two more, see what information we can gain from the
study of the living Indian, for we find the reed-cigarette in use
by many Southwestern tribes.
It seems that the cigarette plays a larger part in the ceremonial life of the Zuni than that of any other people. This may
be because of the fuller published reports on that tribe, and, as
these are most satisfactory, we will direct our study of the psychology of ceremonial smoking to that pueblo.
The report of Mrs. Stevenson, published by the Bureau of
American Ethnology, (25th Ann. report) is particularly detailed and was chiefly used in this study.
It is hard to conceive of a people more intricately enmeshed in the ceremony of religion than the Zuni. You will
shudder at the weight of its tax on their personal liberty—the
amount of corn alone used in their sacred rites must have shortened the general supply and measurably increased danger of
starvation. Feathered prayer-sticks (not the cigarette type)
were so prodigiously used that their manufacture approached
the importance of an industry and one suspects that every yard
of their fields has been turned up at one time or another, so
frequently were their buried offerings made. Taaiyalane and
nearby mountains are infested with the rotting offerings but the
faith of the depositors has not been lessened. Undoubtedly a
relatively small per cent of the deposits are so situated in regard
to shelter as to persist even three centuries which constitutes a
prehistoric age for those of that class now discovered, so that
the feW caves found in Central Arizona might be survivals of
a great number of former deposits there.
"Smoking is one of the conspicuous features of Zuni
rituals," quoting Mrs. Stevenson. And this smoking, as we find
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it in nearly every ceremony she describes, is conspicuously
"smoke-blowing." The saying "The greater the smoke offering
the greater the rain-clouds" is virtually a Zuni proverb. Smoke
is usually blown to the six directions (above, below and the four
cardinal points, known as "Quarter-world Symbolism" which
is one of the principal elements of Zuni religion) especially in
the ceremony for rain, in which smoke is blown into (or onto)
medicine water. Smoke is also puffed over fetishes and other
sacred objects. Commonly the cigarette is passed from one participant to another. Seldom more than one person smokes at a
time. Often a set number of puffs from the cigarette are taken
by each individual, that number having a significance in the
ceremony.
Smoking plays a part in the Summer and Winter Solstace
ceremonies—two of the most important functions at Zuni. It
also figures in the rain and war ceremonies, in the Thanksgiving
Festival, and in a good many of the minor functions of the religious fraternities. So, the practice of ceremonial smoking is
undoubtedly of ancient origin among the Zuni so firmly is it
established in their ritual.
For the Pueblo Indians I think we can say that smoking was
synonomous with prayer. That was its general significance
among Southwestern Indians. Smoking is directly associated
with prayer in many Zuni ceremonies. In some, such as the
Hlahewe ceremony for rain, it virtually is the prayer. Here the
chief priest clasps hands with a person representing a god (thus
both holding the cigarettes) and waves them to the six directions, saying "May my great fathers bring much rain, etc.,"
whereon smoking ensues. Many of Mrs. Stevenson's descriptions are not precise in regard to the significance of the smoking
but the conditions are usually such that we suspect that the
smoking amounts to prayer.
In the Zuni ceremonies the reed-cigarette (the Zuni word
for which is pone) is the principle article of smoking and though
Mrs. Stevenson and others give no illustrations, showing it, it appears to be analogous to the reed-cigarette of Central Arizona.
Cornhusk cigarettes are some times used but generally in less
important places. It is interesting to note that the reed-cigarette
when carried is wrapped in a corn husk. This association shows
the preference of the reed over the corn husk.
Telikinawe (a term for stick and feather offerings in general, apparently not including cigarettes) were deposited at
regular intervals in diverse localities, but we have no definite
statement that the "pone" or reed-cigarette was ever deposited
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in caves. We have a statement that for the rabbit-hunt a reedcigarette was deposited in the river bed. The reed-cigarette,
however, was in such extensive use that I think many of them
can be found on Taaiyalane mountain where most of the Zuni
shrines are.
In the slow development of a primitive people we find that
culture, traits, and institutions generally advanced with an evenness of progress that makes it sometimes possible to gauge their
age in the people by their present degree of importance and complexity. Occasionally, there is a decline in importance after a
certain degree of progress is reached. The nature of the process
can be judged by the conduct of other traits in the same people.
At Zuni the practice of ceremonial smoking has shown a strong,
wholesome progress. The intricate stage at which we find it
points to the belief that it is of very ancient origin among the
Zuni and very likely a relic of prehistoric age.
Not essentially unlike Zuni religion is the religion of the
Hopi. A fair amount of published material on this people is
available and is largely the work of J. W. Fewkes. We find the
reed-cigarette in common use among the Hopi, from whose
language the word "paho," popularly used as a term for prayer
stick, is taken. Describing the Tusayan Snake ceremonies in
which prayer sticks are used, Dr. Fewkes indulges in a short
treatise on their origin :
"Of all the suggestions that have been offered to explain
the paho on comparative grounds, none seem to me more worthy
of acceptance than that it is a sacrifice by symbolic substitute.
The folk tales of the Pueblos are not without reference to human
sacrifice and offerings of corn or meal would be natural among
an agricultural people like the Hopi. * * * When occasion
demanded, the Hopi legend says, they sacrificed a child and
their chief, but in these days sacrifice has come to be a symbolic substitute of products of the field—corn, flour or pahosstill retaining, however, the names "male" and "female" and
with a human face painted on one end of the prayer stick."
The word paho apparently includes reed-cigarettes in
Fewkes' descriptions. Fewkes states also that among the Hopi
the cane cigarettes are almost wholly superceded by cigarettes
wrapped in corn husks.
Among the Navajo we find the reed-cigarette also in common use. Here we are dealing with a semi-nomadic people
among which we would not expect to find local religious practices firmly established. However, it appears that prayer-stick

72

ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

offerings, perhaps, play a larger part in Navajo religion than in
that of many sedentary peoples. Probably the trait of depositing in caves is not so firmly established by them.
James Stevenson gives a description of the making of reedcigarettes by the Navajo. A long reed was rubbed with a polishing stone and then cut with a stone knife into four lengths, each
about two inches long. Two of the reeds were painted blue and
dots were cut to indicate eyes and mouth. Two were painted
black and encircled by two lines. The four sticks were placed
at set points of the compass during various operations. The reeds
were then filled with a ball of down-feathers and a bit of native
tobacco and lighted by the heat of sunrays through a crystal.
These cigarettes were used in a dance ceremony for the healing of an invalid.
Here we have some additional ideas. The male and female
idea is very pronounced. Also we have the idea of a ceremonial
process of making the cigarette which incorporates world-quarter symbolism, and again the direct use of the cigarette for healing as we find it among the Pimas.
Unfortunately, accurate information on the Apache, a large
tribe with nearly a dozen local subdivisions, is not available.
Though much popular literature has been built up around this
aggressive people, very little scientific writing on them exists.
It appears that the Apache and Navajo at one time were a single race. So widely distributed were the two peoples found in
recent years that that time must have been remote indeed.
The Apaches were more nomadic than the Navajos. However, we find references to the use of the reed-cigarettes among
several groups. Perhaps there is a fair range of difference between the various Apache groups.
A young Apache lad, now care-taker of the Tonto CliffDwellings, says that his people (San Carlos) tied two canecigarettes together like a cross and passed them among the people when a ceremonial dance was to take place. These, he said,
were smoked.
Swinging to Southern Arizona we find the reed-cigarette
also in use among the Papagos. The literature of this people is
fairly extensive but Lumholtz seems to be the only one who
describes their ceremonial caves. In his "New Trails in Mexico," he gives an account of his visit to two sacred caves of the
Papago in 1909 and 1910.
The first cave is in the Baboquivari Mountains near the base
of Baboquivari Peak, southwest of Tucson. It is a spacious
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cavern entered through a small crack barely large enough for a
man to squeeze through. Lumholtz observed in one corner several hundred arrows upright in a bunch, but does not mention
any small articles or cigarette-reeds. As there was no light in
the cave he may have overlooked these although he was a keen
observer. This cave had been long known among the Papagos.
The second cave located in the Pinecate Mountains in Sonora, Mexico, about ninety miles southwest of Ajo, Arizona, he
was shown by an old Papago Medicine-man named Quelele. Sacrificial objects were prepared before the start of the journey, in
Papagoland, and it was several days before they reached the
place. This was in 1910 and Quelele's previous visit had been
more than twenty years before. Since that time a large section
of the roof had fallen in and changed the appearance of the
entrance but the place was found after about an hour 's search
of the vicinity. Many hours of singing was the customary preliminary to entrance, which Lumholtz influenced the guide to
omit. Lumholtz's account continues :
"They deposited in a crack of the old lava, the ceremonial
objects we had brought along. These objects were an arrow, as
a mark of respect and for the use of the god ; a prayer-stick,
colored by red ochre with a small eagle plume tied to its top,
to secure luck in hunting ; a bunch of yucca fiber tied in a knot,
in order that the wind might be favorable to us ; some cigarettes
for the god's personal use ; a piece of blue glass necklace for the
god to use as appendages for his ears and for the septum of his
nose. On their own account Guadalupe and Clemente each
placed a strand of fiber in order that nothing untoward would
happen to either of them while on the expedition, asking especially for protection against storms. Then Quelele spoke a
prayer inquiring the disposition of the god and asking good luck
in hunting and a favorable return journey."
Both of these caves were called Sihuki, meaning "House of
Iitoi," a god called Elder Brother. It appears that these caves
are thought to be dwellings of the god, himself, and are literally
termed houses.

Cave 4.—Sauceda Mountains.
According to the description of Harold Taffe, in the Sauceda Mountains southwest of Gila Bend is a small ceremonial
cave. This reporter, however, accompanying his guide (now
deceased) did not at that time take particular note of the route
and has not been able to relocate the site to date. He states that
the contents, containing guano, had been shoveled out and that
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reed-cigarettes, some belted, were scattered about the place. The
locality is an area of large prominent boulders the cave being
rAther hard to discover among these.

Cave 5.—Salt River Mountains—(Phoenix Mountain Park)
South of Phoenix is a long narrow mountain range named
by Dr. T arney the "Salt River Mountains," as he says, before
he learned the Pima Indian name of Mohatuk and the legend
of Pima Canyon. This entire range is now the property of the
City of Phoenix and constitutes a public park of 14,960 acres,
known as the Phoenix Mountain Park. This chain of mountains
lying between the Salt and Gila valleys, is a store house of history, Indian legend, and archaeological evidence. Perhaps there
are more ancient pictographs in this range of mountains than
any other in this area, and its situation between the two great
valleys leads us to believe it was frequently visited. We would
expect a number of ceremonial sites in these mountains but in its
present partially explored and untraversable condition, in only
one place so far have they come to light—that is Hieroglyphic
Canyon.
The evidence at this place will be described in the continuation of this article in a later issue in which the construction of
the reed-cigarette will be studied.
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On Thursday afternoon, February 19, 1931, the Maricopa
Chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution dedicated
to the memory of Jack and Trinidad Swilling, a fountain which
stands in the park directly in front of the courthouse building in
Phoenix. The simple ceremony was impressive in spite of the
traffic of automobile and street car—a marked contrast to the
Phoenix of Swilling's day. The regent of the chapter, Mrs.
John A. Albrecht, presided ; Rev. J. R Jenkins pronounced the
invocation ; Judge Richard E. Sloan gave a short talk on the life
of Jack Swilling in which he called attention to the fact that it
was not because of many brave, daring and picturesque
deeds that he was now honored but because of the constructive
deed which at the time it was performed seemed quite commonplace.
He pointed out that a fountain was indeed an appropriate
monument to the man who was the first of the Caucasian race to
dig a ditch and divert the waters of the Salt River to the fertile
lands of this Valley. Mrs. T. T. Moore, state regent of the D. A.
R., formally presented the fountain to Maricopa County ; and
Mr. B. M. Atwood, Chairman of the Board of Supervisors, in
behalf of the county, accepted the gift. Two children of the
American Revolution, Laura Katherine Kunz, as Martha Washington, and Joseph Louis, as George Washington, unveiled the
tablet. A number of state and municipal officials were present,
including Gov. George W. P. Hunt. In the assembled crowd was
here and there a pioneer who had known the Swillings in the
early days, and interesting bits of reminiscence were exchanged
on the side.
Active in the Swilling memorial was Mrs. Ethel Clark,
who, as chairman of the Historic Spots and State Historian of
the D. A. R., was responsible for having the body of Chas. D.
Poston moved in 1925, from an abandoned cemetery in Phoenix
to the top of Poston Butte near Florence where he had expressed
his desire to be buried.
The writer recalls an occasion about this time, when Mrs.
Shumaker (Mrs. Swilling), Mrs. Clark and others were out at
the Park of the Four Waters together and among other things
discussing Charles D. Poston. Mrs. Swilling turned to Mrs.
Clark and said : "You promised me the D. A. R. would do some-
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thing for my husband." That was the real beginning of the
movement for this monument. Mrs. Clark again promised that
the D. A. R. would do something in memory of Jack Swilling,
and has kept the thought constantly before the Maricopa Chapter until it was undertaken and accomplished. The first plan
was to purchase, restore and mark the old Swilling home, but as
this was impossible, the fountain was decided upon and carried
through by the society. Mrs. Eleanor Krause, as chapter historian, arranged the dedicatory ceremony.
A series of lectures covering Arizona History are being
given at the Arizona Museum each Sunday at three o'clock. On
March 15, which was the 220th anniversary of the death of
Father Kino, Dr. William John Tucker, of the English Department of the University of Arizona, spoke on the Jesuits in Arizona. March 22, Rev. Father Martin presented the subject
"The Franciscans in Arizona."
The Annual Meeting of the Arizona Museum was held
Wednesday evening, March 25, at the museum. The president,
Mr. J. W. Walker, presided. Reports of the curator, Mrs. Ethel
Clark, the executive committee, and the various chairmen for
the year, were given. Six board members were elected to serve
for the next three years : Mrs. Ira Moore, Mr. Harry A. Diehl,
Mr. J. W. Walker, Mr. Ralph Murphy, Mrs. John Hampton and
Mrs. M. L. Williams. Coffee and cake was served and an informal discussion of museum activities was held after the business session.
Among the interested visitors at the Museum during February were Mr. David Dorn, a member of the American Archaeology Society, and Mrs. Dorn of Cooperstown, N. Y.
* *
Dr. S. C. Edwards, a prominent mycologist from San
Bernardino, also spent some time looking over exchanges and
Museum material.
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IN MEMORIAM
By SIDNEY KARTUS

William M. Breakenridge
Heavy cigar in one corner of his mouth, coatless, with the
star of the western peace officer on his vest, sitting a fancy horse
easily at the age of 83, gray sombrero over storied face, the venerable figure of "Col. Billy" Breakenridge held a principal
position in the annual Tombstone Helldorado parade. Born
December 25, 1846, in Watertown, Wisconsin, he started for
Pike's Peak in 1861, as a member of the Third Colorado Cavalry
skirmished with Confederates, in 1876 joined a caravan for Arizona. There, among the law-defying Tombstone characters, he
began a long career as a peace officer, which included trailing
Geronimo The year 1889, as surveyor of Maricopa County, he
recommended that an irrigation storage dam be constructed on
the Salt River. His recommendation and the site he selected
were confirmed, when the government later erected Roosevelt
Dam. He succumbed to heart disease in a Tucson hospital,
January 31, 1931. Survivors are two sisters, both of Cleveland,
Ohio, Mrs. Leslie Carr, and Mrs. Beaumont, and a nephew of
Los Angeles, George D. Beaumont. Breakenridge never married.

Burt Dunlap
Born at Ohltown, Ohio, to Arizona in 1881, death at Culver
City, California, December 26, 1930. College man and newspaper cashier, he came west to ranch cattle thirty years in Graham county. His location was just south of the San Carlos
Apache Reservation's south boundary, and he closely escaped
with his life more than once. Twice county supervisor and member of the territorial council, with health impaired after an active life, he lived his last years in California.

Eli P. Clark
Eli P. Clark, early settler of Prescott, was born near Iowa
City, November 25, 1847, went to Missouri in 1867, thence to
Prescott by prairie schooner, a three months' trip, during which
he subsisted largely on buffalo. In 1880 he married Lucy Sherman, sister of Gen. Moses H. Sherman, in Prescott, where he had
a store and was acting postmaster. For five terms he was terri-
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tonal auditor. He put through a bill in the territorial legislature which provided a subsidy that eventually made possible
the entrance of the Santa Fe into Northern Arizona. He then
went to Los Angeles to live, engaging with Gen. Sherman in
other transportation projects. They formed the Los Angeles
Consolidated Railways, purchased the Pasadena street railways,
projected and built the Los Angeles Pacific Railway to Santa
Monica. Wealthy, able, noted, he died in Los Angeles, Jan. 16,

1931.

J. S. Vosburg
J. S. Vosburg, Arizona pioneer, also spent his last days in
Los Angeles, dying there in January, 1931. He was a friend
and intimate of Gov. A. P. K. Safford, of Ed and Al Schieffelin
and Dick Gird. It was Vosburg who, in 1878, grub-staked this
trio for the prospecting trip which made the Tombstone strike.
Vosburg used to say that in the complete transactions, including
the bullion, the written agreement was never referred to, that an
oral promise would have been sufficient. He was ninety at his
death. His widow and three sons survive.
J. L. B. Alexander
Captain of Rough Riders, Arizona Pioneer of the 1870's,
descendant of the famed early Spanish settler Don Manuel Domingues of California, born Dec. 4, 1857, on the Domingues
ranch south of Los Angeles, J. L. B. Alexander died in the afternoon of January 30, 1931, in a San Francisco hospital. In 1879
he came to Phoenix from Yuma, where he had been two years.
A study of law in his father's office he interrupted by enlistment in the Rough Riders, of whom he became Captain of Troop
C. President Roosevelt appointed him United States district
attorney for Arizona. He practiced law in the firm of Alexander, Christy and Baxter, during the World War was district head
of the draft board, only political campaign was for attorney general on the Bull Moose ticket. Captain Alexander is survived
by his widow, two daughters, Mrs. Harold Baxter of Phoenix,
and Jane Alexander, attending school in La Jolla, Calif. ; a sister, Mrs. A. C. Baker, widow of Judge A. C. Baker, and a
brother, Henry, employed in the Phoenix City Parks department.

IN MEMORIAM

79

John Hagan
Native of Missouri, where he was born December 19, 1851,
thirty-eight-year pioneer of Greenlee County, John Hagan, in
the bosom of his family and friends, died at his farm near Duncan, in January, 1931.

Thomas Davis
Thomas Davis, one of the pioneer farmers of the Casa Grande
Valley, and a prominent figure in the territorial days, died January 31, at his home in Seattle, Washington. He at one time
owned the Kenilworth ranch from which the Kenilworth district
received its name. He was a member of the upper house of the
territorial legislature.

L. M. Smith
L. M. Smith, Clifton pioneer, where he followed his trade
as a painter many years, passed in February. He came from
New York as a young man. In the absence of any relatives, old
friends followed the remains to the Clifton cemetery.

C. Rodney McDonald
From Halifax, Nova Scotia, forty years ago, came C. Rodney McDonald to mine, to ranch, and finally to die, November
10, 1930, in Phoenix After mining activity along the Agua
Fria and Hassayampa, he brought 900 desert acres into cultivation and took a prominent part in the agricultural development
of the Salt River Valley, being president of the board of directors which organized the Roosevelt Irrigation District, and a director of the Salt River Valley Federal Farm Loan Association.
Mr. McDonald is survived by a brother, Irving McDonald, a sister, May McDonald, both of Halifax, and by his widow, Nettie
Lucinda McDonald.

William D. Monmonier
William M. Monmonier came to Tombstone in 1880. In that
city he was successively mayor, under-sheriff, probate judge,
recorder and school superintendent. In 1896 he removed his
family to Pearce, where he owned a large ranch. He was among
the noted of the pioneer figures of Tucson. Four sons survive :
Charles S., E. B., W. D. Jr., and J. W. Monmonier.
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