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HOW GERONIMO WAS FINALLY OVERCOME
AND DEPORTED FROM ARIZONA

(By GEO. H. KELLY)

After the first campaign of General Crook against the
Apache Indians, who were led by Geronimo and his band, and
the hostiles had agreed to some kind of surrender, it was
arranged to have General Crook, who at that time had his
headquarters at Bowie, meet Geronimo and other of the
Indian war chiefs at the camp of Lieutenant Mauss in Canyon
de Embudos, Sonora, Mexico, on March 25, 1886. Geronimo's
band was encamped in a rocky defile only five hundred yards
away. Geronimo was first to call on General Crook and stated
that he wanted to explain why he left the reservation. General
Crook is reported to have cut the Indian short by saying:

"Geronimo, you and your Indians have murdered innocent
women and children and you are unworthy of belief. The
Chiricahuas must surrender unconditionally or fight until the
bitter end comes. The last of your band will be killed if it takes
fifty years."

Early on the morning of the 27th of March the chief returned
for further talk with General Crook, Chihuahua acting as
spokesman, who said:

"Friend, three words cover all I want to tell. While we
were on the reservation and observed your counsel we were
happy, with plenty to eat, good sleep, did no harm to anyone;
no one wanted to harm me. Now I am like the coyote, run-
ning wild in the mountains. I am tired and want to surrender; to
deliver myself to you. Whatever you do with me is all right.
Here is my hand."

Nah-chee was next to speak and gave his hand in surrender.
Then Geronimo spoke and said that the conference had been
much complicated by the base conduct of an American named
Tribolet, living in Mexico, who brought whiskey from Tombstone
and sold it in open day to the Chiricahuas who became uproar-
ously drunk. This statement was true and a guard was placed
on Tribolet's place to stop Indians from buying liquor.

During the interview between General Crook and the
Apache hostiles, three chiefs did the talking. A correct trans-
lation of the language used by Chihuahua, Natchez and Geronimo
at the time of their surrender has been preserved. These words
were not only translated by the regular interpreters present,
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but Captain Bourke, who had been studying the Apache language
attested to its correctness.

Chihuahua spoke: "I am very glad to see you and have
this talk with you. It is as you say, we shall always be in
danger as long as we remain out here, but I hope from this on
that we may live better with our families and not do any harm
to anyone. I am anxious to behave for I see the sun looking
down upon me and the earth listening and I am thinking better.
It seems to me that I have seen the one who makes the rains and
sends the winds. He must have sent you to this place. I
surrender simply to you because I believe in you and you have
never lied to us. You don't deceive us. You must be our God.
I am satisfied with all that you do. You must be the one who
makes the green pasture; who sends the rain; commands the
wind. You must be the one who sends the fresh fruit that
comes on the trees every year. There are many men in the
world who are big chiefs and command many people, but you, I
think, are the greatest of them all or you would not have come
out here to see us. I want you to be a father to me and to treat
me as your son. I want you to have pity on me. There is no
doubt that all you do is right because all you do is just the same
as if God did it. Everything you do is right, so I consider, so
I believe you to be. I trust in all you do or say. You don't
lie; you don't deceive. All you tell us are the facts. I am now in
your hands. I place myself at your disposition. I surrender
myself to you; do with me as you please. I shake your hand.
I want to go in your company and stay with you. I do not want
to stay at a distance. I want to be right where you are. I have
roamed in the mountains from year to year and never have I
found a place where I could see my father or my mother until
today I see you, my father. I surrender to you now and I
don't want any more bad feeling or bad talk. I am going to
stay with you in your camp. Whenever a man raises anything,
even a dog, he tries to raise it right and treats it well; so I want
you to feel towards me. Don't let people say bad things about
me. Now, I surrender to you and go with you. When we are
traveling together on the road or anywhere else, I hope you
will take me once in a while. I think a great deal of Alchioay
and Kaetena. They think a great deal of me and I hope some
day to be all the same as their brother and that you will think
as much of me as you do of them. I would like you to send my
family with me wherever you send me. I have a daughter at
Camp Apache and some relatives of myself and my band at
San Carlos. Wherever you send me I hope you would send them."
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Nah-chee then spoke: "What Chihuahua said I say. I
surrender to you just as he did. I give you my word; I give you
my body. I surrender. I have nothing more to say than that.
When I was free, I gave orders but now I surrender to you and
throw myself at your feet. You order and I obey. What you
tell me to do I do."

Geronimo's talk: "Two or three words are enough. I have
but little to say. (Shakes hands with Crook.) What the others
say, I also say. Now I give myself up to you. Do with me what
you please. I surrender. Once I moved about like the wind
but now I surrender to you and that is all. I surrender to you
and want to be just as if I were in your pocket. Now I feel like
your brother and Kaetena is my brother also. I was very far
from here, almost nobody could get to that place but I sent
you word I wanted to come in and here I am. Whatever you tell
us is true. We are all satisfied with that and hope the day will
come when my word will be as strong with you as yours is
with me."

General Crook was right when he told Geronimo, on the
occasion of their first meeting, that his word could not be be-
lieved, for five days after the formal surrender and the penitent
words of Geronimo this wily old chief broke his every promise
and with a band of twenty of his drunken warriors slipped away
in the night and headed back to their old haunts in Sonora. They
had promised to leave Monday for Silver Creek and from thence
to Fort Bowie, but on Monday they were still drunk and uncon-
trolable and during the night they disappeared, leaving most of
their camp effects behind. Natchez went with Geronimo and
Lieutenant Mauss with a company of troopers went in pursuit
of Geronimo and Natchez, but it required several weeks of hard
campaigning in Sonora to again corner this old villian and again
force his surrender to General Miles, which event was followed
by deporting Geronimo and his band of warriors, who had
murdered so many citizens—men, women and children—in
Arizona.

In about one week after Geronimo's surrender to General
Crook an order came from the War Department relieving Crook
as commander of the Department of Arizona and naming
General Nelson A. Miles as his successor. Then came the
final campaign to recapture Geronimo

In the final campaign which resulted in the deportation of
Geronimo, Lieutenants Lawton and Gatewood were prominent,
the latter reputed to have been the one who induced Geronimo
to agree to unconditional surrender. In less than twenty-five
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days from the day when Geronimo broke away from Lieutenant
Mauss he and his band were forced to ask for terms of surrender
which was unconditionally, except that some assurance was
probably given that these hostiles would not be turned over to
Arizona civil authority for trial and punishment for their
atrocious crimes, evidence of which was plentiful.

Geronimo and his band made their final surrender in
Skeleton Canyon, some sixty miles east of the present border
city of Douglas. After this formal surrender General Miles
returned to his headquarters, at Bowie accompanied by
Geronimo, Natchez and several other of the war leaders.

On September 9, 1886, Geronimo and his band of hostiles,
including women and children, all having arrived at Bowie,
were put into four box cars and the entire number shipped to
Florida, via the Southern Pacific and Sunset routes. They
were given provisions, etc., and the cars were securely locked.
Orders were given to push the train through, without unnec-
essary stops, to Fort Marion. Thus Arizona was rid of a blood-
thirsty band of murderers. These hostile Indians were moved
from one point to another until they finally reached Fort Sill,
Oklahoma, where Geronimo died. Before death claimed him
Geronimo made several pleas for the return of himself, his family
and his people to Arizona, but this was never considered because
of the knowledge of the determination of the people of Arizona
to bring him to the gallows through trial for murder, indictments
for which having been returned before he was taken from the
territory. Geronimo became interested in religion, or pretended
to be, and had a class in Sunday School before his final call to
the "happy hunting grounds".

In " Geronimo's Story of His Life", edited by S. M. Barrett,
W. T. Melton, a cattleman living at his ranch in Skeleton
Canyon when Geronimo finally surrendered to General Miles,
contributes the following statement giving details of this sui-
render and his understanding of the terms:

"From 1882 to 1887 I lived in Southern Arizona and was
employed by the San Simon Cattle Company.

"In 1886 I was stationed in Skeleton Canyon, about ten miles
north of the boundary line between Arizona and Old Mexico,
with J. D. Prewitt. It was our duty to ride the lines south of our
range and keep the cattle of the company from straying into
Old Mexico.

"One afternoon, when returning from our ride, we discovered
an Indian trail leading toward our camp We rode hurriedly out
of the hills into a broad valley so that we could better discover
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any attacking parties of Apaches and if assailed have at least a
fighting chance for our lives. We knew the Apaches under
Geronimo were on the warpath, but they were far down in Old
Mexico. However, our knowledge of the Indians led us to ex-
pect anything at any time—to always be ready for the worst.

"When we reached the valley we struck a cavalry trail also
headed for our camp. This was perplexing, for neither the
Indians nor the soldiers seemed to have been riding fast, and
both trails led toward our camp in Skeleton Canyon. This
canyon was a natural route from Old Mexico to Arizona, and
almost all bands of Indians, as well as detachments of United
States troops, passed and repassed through this valley when
going to Old Mexico or returning therefrom, but never before
had two hostile bands passed through here at the same time
and traveling in the same direction, except when one fled and
the other pursued. What this could mean was a mystery to us.
Could it be that the troops had not seen the Indians? Were the
redskins trying to head the troops off and attack them in their
camp? Were the troops hunting for those Indians? Could this
be Lawton's command? Could that be Geronimo's band? No,
it was impossible. Then who were these troops and what
Indians were those?

"Cautiously we rode to our camp and nailed on the door of
our cabin was this notice:

'BE CAREFUL, GERONIMO IS NEAR BY AND
HAS NOT YET SURRENDERED.

Capt. Lawton.'
"Then we understood.
"A short distance above our cabin we found the camp of the

troops and we had just finished talking with Captain Lawton,
who advised us to remain in his camp rather than risk staying
alone in our cabin, when up rode the chief, Geronimo He was
mounted on a blaze-faced, white-stockinged dun horse.

"He came directly to Captain Lawton and through an in-
terpreter asked who we were and what we wanted.

"As soon as the explanation was given he nodded his approval
and rode away.

"Prewitt and I rode away with him. We were well armed and
well mounted and Geronimo was well mounted but so far as we
could see unarmed. I tried to talk with the chief (in English)
but could not make him understand. Prewitt wanted to shoot
him and said he could easily kill him the first shot, but I ob-
jected and succeeded in restraining him While we were arguing
the chief rode silently between us, evidently feeling perfectly
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secure. All this time we had been riding in the direction of
our horses that were grazing in the valley about a mile distant
from our corral. When he came to a place about a half mile
from Lawton's camp, where a spur of the mountain ran far
out into the valley, Geronimo turned aside, saluted, said in
fairly good Spanish, 'Adios, Senors,' and began to ascend a
mountain path. Later we learned that he was going directly
toward his camp far up among the rocks. We rode on, drove our
horses back to the corral and remained in our cabin all night,
but were not molested by the Indians.

"The next day we killed three beeves for the Indians and they
were paid for by Captain Lawton. On the second day two
mounted Mexican scouts came to Lawton's camp. As soon as
these Mexicans came in sight the Indians seized their arms and
vanished, as it were, among the rocks.

"Captain Lawton wrote an account of conditions and deliv-
ered it to the Mexicans, who withdrew. After they had gone
and their mission had been explained to Geronimo the Indians
again returned to their camp and laid down their arms.

"On the next day word reached camp that General Miles was
approaching and the Indians again armed and disappeared
among the rocks. (Many of the Apache squaws had field glasses
and were stationed every day on prominent mountain peaks to
keep a lookout. No one could approach their camp or Lawton's
camp without being discovered by these spies.)

'Soon after General Miles joined Lawton's command,
Geronimo rode into camp unarmed and, dismounting, approached
General Miles, shook hands with him and then stood proudly
before the officers waiting for General Miles to begin conversation
with him

"The interpreter said to Geronimo, 'General Miles is your
friend.' Geronimo said, 'I never saw him but I have been in
need of friends. Why has he not been with me?' When this
answer was interpreted everybody laughed. After this there
was no more formality and without delay the discussion of the
treaty was begun. All I remember distinctly of the treaty is
that Geronimo and his band were not to be killed, but they
were to be taken to their families.

"I remember this more distinctly, because the Indians were
so much pleased with this particular one of the terms of the
treaty.

"Geronimo, Nah-chee, and a few others went on ahead with
General Miles, but the main band of Indians left under the
escort of Lawton's troops.
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"The night before they left, a young squaw, daughter-in-law
of Geronimo, gave birth to a child. The next morning the
husband, Geronimo's son, carried the child, but the mother
mounted her pony unaided and rode away unassisted—a prisoner
of war under military escort.

"On the afternoon of the day of the treaty Captain Lawton
built a monument (about ten feet across and six feet high) of
rough stones at the spot where the treaty was made. The next
year some cowboys on a round-up camped at the place and
tore down the monument to see what was in it. All they found
was a bottle containing a piece of paper upon which was written
the names of the officers who were with Lawton.

"After the Indians left we found one hundred and fifty dollars
and twenty-five cents ($150.25) in Mexican money hiddemn in a
rat's nest near where the Indians had camped.

"About ten o'clock on the morning after the Apaches and
soldiers had gone away twenty Pimos Indians, accompanied
by one white man, surrounded our camp and demanded to know
of Geronimo's whereabouts. We told them of the treaty and
they followed the trail on toward Fort Bowie.

"That afternoon, thinking all danger from Apaches past,
my partner, Prewitt, went to ride the lines and I was left in
camp alone. I was pumping water (by horse-power) at the
well, when I saw three Indians rounding up our horses about half
a mile away. They saw me but did not disturb me, nor did I
interfere with them, but as soon as they had driven that bunch
of horses northward over the hill out of sight I rode quickly off
in another direction and drove another bunch of horses into the
corral. The rest of the afternoon I stayed in camp, but saw
no more Indians.

"The next day we rode over the hill in the direction these
Indians had gone and found that they had camped not three
miles away. There were evidently several in the party and
they had kept scouts concealed near the top of the hill to watch
me, and to shoot me from ambush had I followed them. This
we knew because we saw behind some rocks at the crest of the
hill in the loose soil the imprints left by the bodies of three
warriors where they had been lying down in concealment.

"At their camp we found the head and hoofs of my favorite
horse, "Digger," a fine little sorrel pony, and knew that he had
served them for dinner. We followed their trail far into Old
Mexico, but did not overtake them. We had been accustomed
to say 'it was Geronimo's band,' whenever any depredation
was committed, but this time we were not so positive."
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From the same book is taken the following story of Geronimo
concerning his experiences as "A Prisoner of War."

"When I had given up to the Government they put me on
the Southern Pacific Railroad and took me to San Antonio,
Texas, and held me to be tried by their laws.

"In forty days they took me from there to Fort Pickens
(Pensacola), Florida. Here they put me to sawing up large logs.
There were several other Apache warriors with me and all of us
had to work every day. For nearly two years we were kept at
hard labor in this place and we did not see our families until
May, 1887. This treatment was in direct violation of our treaty
made at Skeleton Canyon.

"After this we were sent with our families to Vermont,
Alabama, where we stayed five years and worked for the Govern-
ment. We had no property and I looked in vain for General
Miles to send me to that land of which he had spoken; I longed
in vain for the implements, house and stock that General Miles
had promised me.

"During this time one of my warriors, Fun, killed himself
and his wife. Another one shot his wife and then shot himself.
He fell dead but the woman recovered and is still living.

"We were not healthy in this place, for the climate disagreed
with us. So many of our people died that I consented to let one
of my wives go to the Mescalero Agency, in New Mexico, to live.
This separation is according to our custom equivalent to what the
white people call divorce, and so she married again soon after
she got to Mescalero. She also kept our two small children,
which she had a right to do. The children, Lenna and Robbie,
are still living at Mescalero, New Mexico. Lenna is married.
I kept one wife, but she is dead now and I have only our daughter,
Eva, with me. Since my separation from Lenna's mother I
have never had more than one at a time. Since the death of
Eva's mother I married another woman (December, 1905) but
we could not live happily and separated. She went home to her
people—that is an Apache divorce.

"Then, as now, Mr. George Wratton superintended the
Indians. He has always had trouble with the Indians, because
he has mistreated them. One day an Indian, while drunk,
stabbed Mr. Wratton with a little knife. The officer in charge
took the part of Mr. Wratton and the Indian was sent to prison.

"When we first came to Fort Sill, Captain Scott was in
charge and he had houses built for us by the Government. We
were also given, from the Government, cattle, hogs, turkeys and
chickens. The Indians did not do much good with the hogs
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because they did not understand how to care for them, and not
many Indians even at the present time keep hogs. We did better
with the turkeys and chickens, but with these we did not have as
good luck as white men do. With the cattle we have done very
well, indeed, and we like to raise them. We have a few horses
also, and have had no bad luck with them.

"In the matter of selling our stock and grain there has been
much misunderstanding. The Indians understood that the
cattle were to be sold and the money given to them, but, instead,
part of the money is given to the Indians and part of it is placed
in what the officers call the "Apache Fund." We have had five
different officers in charge of the Indians here and they have all
ruled very much alike—not consulting the Apaches or even
explaining to them. It may be that the Government ordered the
officers in charge to put this cattle money into an Apache Fund,
for once I complained and told Lieutenant Purington that I
intended to report to the Government that he had taken some of
my part of the cattle money and put it into the Apache Fund,
he said he did not care if I did tell.

"Several years ago the issue of clothing ceased. This, too,
may have been by the order of the Government, but the Apaches
do not understand it.

"If there is an Apache Fund, it should some day be turned
over to the Indians, or at least they should have an account
of it, for it is their earnings.

"When General Miles last visited Fort Sill I asked to be
relieved from labor on account of my age. I also remembered
what General Miles had promised me in the treaty and told him
of it. He said I need not work any more except when I wished
to, and since that time I have not been detailed to do any work.
I have worked a great deal, however, since then, for, although
I am old, I like to work and help my people as much as I am able."




