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L ynry

FRONT COVIER

“DOC HOLLIDAY” from a painting by [.ea Franklin McCarry,
Mr. McCarry, nored Western arrist, afrer vears of inrense srudy and
research, has creared porerairs of famous characrers of the Qld
Woest. Doc Holliday was a dentisr. gunslinger, gambler, son of
Confederate army major, victim of tubereulosis. A genuine killer
of men, faster than sight with a nickcel-plated 45, knife thrower,
heavy drinker, artist with foul language, user of sawed-off shotgan
amd saver of Wyare Farp’s life, blascer of men in OK Corral gun
bartle in Tombstone in 1882, 11e died in bed with g boots off of
tuberculosis. A, McCarty's paincing is 3'4 by 4 feer in dimension.
The reproduetion was made from a color photograph aken by
Williatn Harville of Santa Rosa, California, Of his photograph,
Mr. Harville says: “l had to use a skyhight in the argst’s studio
and then open-flash on Fhrachrome ar one second with two strole
lights, lens stopped down ro £ A warm twne fileer was used ro
carreet the blue light,”

OPPOSITE PAGE
STHUNDER AND LIGHTNING-GRAND CANYON,” BY
JOUN 8. TURNER. Rolleiflex camera; Kodacolor; £.8 at 1/25th
sec.; Toessar £.3.5 lens; Auguse 25, 1957; dull overcast with summer
thunder storm breaking over Grand Canyvon; ASA rating 32,
Phote taken at a point abour one half mile west of Brighr Angel
Lodge on the South Rim of the Canyon ac che first scenice lookout
cast of Maricopa Point. The limestone and trees showing in the
picture arc Afaricopa Point. The photographer says: “At the tine
the picturc was taken a storm was moving into the Canyon and
my wife and nicce had run for the car. My daughter insisted chat
we try to get a picture of lightming which | assured her was im-
possible. We took the picrure, got in the car, and as we were
pulling away—lightning ncarly struck us. Of course, there was no
damage other than tingling of feer. A severe hail storm followed.”

The two decades after the War Between the States
were turbulent decades for our country. There was no
rest for the restless; no moments of placidity for the plac-
id; no home for the homeless. Westward Ho toword the
young and exponding frontier became the destination
for those, reckless of spirit ond quick of trigger, who
could find no soloce from the turmoil that beset their time
and their country. You lived by your wits and your nerve
and you lived and died by your own obility to handle
quickly and effectively your own revolver, If you were
slow on the draw a nameless mound in Boothill would be
your last resting ploce.

This was the Age of the Gunslinger. An over-publicized
age it wos, over-dramatized in both history and fiction.
For instance, we have heord so much obout the violent
ones of our own Tombstone, but hos onyone paid fitting
tribute to the Very Reverend Endicott Peabody, who
storted the first church there, or the gentiewomon from
Scotland who planted the rose at Rose Tree Inn, that
grows todoy strong and hearty, perhops the lorgest rose
bush in the world.

Nevertheless, in these pages this month we ore proud
to honor cll the Gunslingers of the Old West. We hope
very much you'll enjoy the Lea McCorty pointings, repro-
duced herein, of some of the boldest and most valiant of
them oll, who lived by the gun and probably would have
wonted to die by the gun {many of them did). We are
grateful to Artist Leo McCarty for o distinguished feature.

And while we are in o Western mood, we think you'll
like Ross Sontee’s account of the last of the wild horse
herds to run free and proud over our hills. Ross was there
and he knows whot he is talking abgut.

In closing, moy we soy we think we hove a grand
Christmos issue coming up. Our lovely contributor, Esther
Henderson, has given us o cover we like and we think
you will, too. And Christmas-speaking, we ore.proud to
onnounce Hallmark Cords, the best in the cord business,
have included o number of Ted DeGrozic cards in their
Christmos line this year. They are lovely. We like them
ond you who hove enjoyed Ted’s woark in these poges
will Tike them as well. Hold off on your Christmos cards
until you see Hollmork’s Ted DeGrazia creotians. Ted's
the best, and Hallmark is the tops. (P.5. This is not an
advertisement.}) . . . R.C.

COLOR CLASSICS FROM ARIZONA HICGHWAYS
This Issuc
GUNSLINGERS OF THFE, OLD WFST
Slide reproductions of historiec \Wesrern painrings

by rthe noted arvst, Lea Franklin AlcCarry
AR-10 Doc Holliday, cov. 1o AR-1 AWyatr Farp, p. 71 AR-12 Billy
The Kid, p. B: AR-13 [ohn Ringo, p. 8 AR-13 Curly Bill Brocius,
p. 80 AR-1g Jesse James, . 80 AR-16 The Clantons, p. 9. AR-17
Jesse Chisholm, p. g; AR-18 Wild Bill Hickok, p. 9; AR-19 Bat
Masrerson, p. 93 AR-20 Pauline Cushman, p. 10,

SLIDES FROAM PHOTO COLOR REPRODUCTIONS
GC-66 Thunder and Lighming, Grand Canyon, cov. 2; S-2R Sunsce
over Rousevelr Lake, cov. 30 DS-55 An Angry Deserr Sky. cov. 4
L-43 Summer Aftenoon—Mound’s Park, p. 17; CM-1R Panorama—
Chiricahua Narional Alonument, center spread; L-33 Marshall
Lake, p. 20; PC-39 On the Rim of the Painted Descrr, p. 20,

SLIDES FROAL ROSS SANTEES WATER COILORS

OF THE LAST OF THE WILD HORSE HERDS
RS-16 Upper p. :7: RS-17 Lower, p. 27; RS-18 Upper, p. 28-29;
RS-19 Lower, p. 18-29; RS-20 Upper, p. 30; RS-21 Lower, p. 30.



Artist Lea Franklin McCarty

t all began. perhaps, wirth Jesse [ames,
who raided the barder states of Alis-
souri in the '70’s and whose relatives,
the Youngers™ helped him lay towns
wide open and hold up the trains
with rebel vells which came down
= from the Tusty throat of Quantrill of

Civil \Vqr dq\q. One can not speak of gunfghring

without .1d|n|rrmg it was all tied rogether, wirh Jesse

being a cousin of nor only the Youngers but the Dal-

STORY AND

rons as well, and John Ringo of Tombstone thrown in,

The gunfighrer was a complex psychogenic from cthe
bhackwash of the Civil War—onc who would rub a sove
to kick up a fight shich mighe please the fast-draw com-
plex or vimity. Thus we find Wes Fardin, a preacher’s
son, standing - toe to roe wich Wild Bill Hickok in
Abilene and the surprised Hickol looking into the twin
barrels of eternity.

No sir, you can’r separate the gunfighrers, They were
a disunited Drotherhood of bluc-cyed killers. \,Vy.tt[ Earp
learned ro handle & gun from Wild Bill Hickok, as did
Bar Masterson, whe sopped up privare coaching. Farp
made history in Arizona and gave us a licele of wWild Bill's
spirit,

Ler us first sav rthar fesse James is the father of the
gunfighrer as we know him, the invenror, some say, of
tram mhbcn and hank stick-up and the wheat sack mmno-

varion to carry off the loor,

Whether he knew it or not, Wyt Berry Srapp Farp
gravitared roward Arizona in the 1860 by way of

Lec Franklin McCarty was born April 9, 1905, From
his father, a native of Texas and a Methodist minister,
he acquired a great love for the history and lore of the
West. His mather, who had been an arl teacher in
Chicago, encouraged him to become o painier. He at-
tended Chouinard Art Schoal in Los Angeles, when that
school was in its infancy, and also studied under several
nated California artists. For a time he became interesied
in sculpture and is responsible far the statue of Jack
London in Jack London Square, Oakland, for the bronzes
af the San Francisca Bridge Cammissioner, Jack Doyle,
a bust of Rabert Louis Stevenson, and the Wyatt Earp

LEA FRANKLIN MC CARTY —

plaque at Tombstone. He was placed in “Who’s Who" in
Western Art in 1956,

Portraiture became his specialty and after years of
studying the history of the West, he decided to paint his
Gunslingers series. He worked from old photographs and
faded tintypes, and supplemented this with infense re-
search as well as countless interviews with people all the
way fram Deadwaod City ta Tombstone and back.

Mr. McCarty says: “This is the procedure | have taken
ta paint the pictures. First, | get at the ariginal phato-
graph, as for instance, that of Billy the Kid standing in
frant of Smith‘s Soloan, in Fort Sumner, New Mexica.




Hlinois when his Pa. who loved good seature books and
lued a hankeving for the law, wanted o reach San Ber-

narding. California, \Wiyate got law-and-order learming
from his ald man and learned o shoot str might when he
hunted meac for the wagon reain along the old Sanra Fe,
and he learned the are of plsroluenng from Wild Bill
Hickok when Witd Bill hunred bhuffalo for irs hide alone
wirh Bar Alascerson and ather men who were o become
famous, Wild Bill could pur a buller into a bumble-bee's
Higllr or drop a winging sparrow with one ot thuse pearl-
handled Coles.

VW vatr quit his Il.unnng in about '73 and l:cu.m roa-
||1n rlsrnnuh the voaring cowrmwns of the Kansas fronticr.
In Ellsworh, he mecd a repuration when the haisreraus
Texan, Ben T Immpann shor two loads of heavy huckshot
into Couney Sheritl C. 1B Whimey in the pl.t/l and then
strurred and s\\ﬁrracrcd with a mouchful of foul- st)undmu
c\plcn\cs mnrmg anvone to come talic him inte cus-
tody. He had the town treed for sure. VWyace Farp
warched all chis and cold the mavor if he'd suppl} the

OLD WEST

ILLUSTRATIONS BY LEA FRANXLIN McCARTY

weapons he’d shur the Texan up. And he did. He walked
our slung with two 457 and called to Ben o throw his
shotgun ince the road or he'd kill him, Somehow Ben had
a powerful hunch and didn't wane te die just then. This
act of Ben backing down made Wiare famous.

\Wiatr soon hit ous for Tombstone with a sickly fel-
low nanred Doe Hollidayv, because Doe had saved his life
in a fight, and he was nnnhr\ Lieholden o this killer den-
tise. Larer. be was joined ln his two brothers, Murgan and
v llusl I arp.

M. King, Wyart's old depury, whe ve advice
0N tlm paincing “of these pictuves of the rr\mhglucn said
Woivarr never claimed to have ever been a UL 5, Depury
Marstull, King goes on o sav thar 5. AL Andrerr. Assist-
ane Atrorney General of the Justice: Department, has
stared chae the records do not disclose anv uflicial docu-
INENTS 01 PApers. indicating thar Wyart Farp ever held a
regular commission as 1 United States Marshal or Depury,
l\m(r SIVE ANy facts have beemmne mangled a0 puzrling
pages of liverarure.

ARTIST WITH A FLAIR FOR WESTERN HISTORY

Next, | make a coreful dacumentary study of his clothing
dawn ta the most minute detail. Then 1 find somebody in
Santa Rosa, Califarnio, where | live, who is his build
and height, get them to pose while | paint the body, then
go back to the old photograph of his head and point that
in occording lo likeness, bone structure, teeth, etc, ]
was porticularly fortunate to have the enthusiastic co-
operation of the late Morvin Hunter of Bandera, Texas,
wha, with N. H. Rose, was co-author af the 'Album of
Gunfighters,” and | had occess to the Hunter-Rose callec-
tion at the Bandera Museum, the finest callection of
Old West photographs in the warld.

PAGFE TIIREL -
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“The paintings here are my effort ta set the gunfighters
dawn occurately as they actuolly appeared and dressed,
to set them down for the first time. Perhaps in my small
woy | will help get histary stroight and influence those
who guide the big show.”

1t took him three years and three heart atiacks to
finish his monumental wark. Lea McCarty’s Gunslingers
of the Old West is not only a notoble contribution to the
histary of the West but is great art, something never
before attempted.

Knott's Berry Form in Los Angeles has ocquired this
Gunslingers series. We appreciate being given the privi-
lege to reproduce port of the series herein. . . . R.C.
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JOHN WESIEY HARMN. Son
of a Merhodist preacher, the acorst
killer Texas ever produced. Shot 1o
death by El Paso’s Jobn Selnan.

Anvhow, Wyace did eradle a shotgun in his arm on
the builion STAZCs § and then wag 1ppmntcd a deputy sherift
of Tombstone by Charles Shihell. It seems thar this fel-
low Wiyatt l;nrp wWas a pnot in the history of Arizona
gunfighrers.

His depury ship was a powder keg in the fire, what
with the horizon looming up w ith Old \Lm Clanton, who
came recklesshy maver ILLIHO and stealing along the border
from Larcedo, Texas, and gerting wind of an [d Schictfcl-
in's silver find ina place called Tnmhsmnu The Old Man
sald off the trail-w cary stock at Fort Bowie and toolk chis
money to grease the p\llm of one Sherift Behan and thus
set the stage for the Larp-Clanton fead.

Wyart was thirty-one vears of age and had enough
guts to run Curly Bill Brocius off the street when he
found him drunk and standing in the blood of Tomb-
stone’s Marshal White. He buffaloed Curly and hauled
his limp form off to the calaboose.

Curly Bl was a six-foor gunman with a wrestler's
build and tad 2 Sunny (ll‘sPU\ltl()ll which broke from
seriousness inco a wide, freckle-faced erin. He came up
from Texas like the Clantons. Fle was soon o become
the leader of all the rustlers around the Dragoon Moun-
tains of Southern Arizona. Curty Bill i5 known to have
sl;lughtcred more than a dozen Mexicans who were hring-
ing $75.000 n n‘old on a burre oain through Skeleron
Cmynn He was victorious in numerous gun battles and
had many siugs embedded in his big badv. He said he
conld feel them on cold nights when he \|L|.)l under the
SEALS.

Curly was released from jail by rhe anti-Farp faction

THE VYOUNGERS. Hard wien, robbers,
benchien of Jesse James, bis consing and
related to the Dalrons and Jolw Ringo.
Shor down aind wornded ar Norehfield,
where they tricd to rob theiv last Dank,

who knew all the necessary legal clnptmp to do so.

So the stage was set for real commoton, along with
trouble from Tnm and Frank Mcl.owery, Tke and Billy
Clanton and Billy Claibourne. Ofd Man Clanton mmancd
to wer himself ambushed by irate Mexicans w hile stc.llmrr

cattle, and so now Curly Bill took command. which all
aravitated to rhe one historic action fn the O K Corral
gun barele.

It s true cthar fLuke Short, famed Forr Worth

vambler, .!ong with Bat Masrerson, did deal monte for
W vaer at his ‘Orienral Saloon, bue they left Tombstone
by rhe time the O K Corral shooting took phace.

Loke had mer Wyart in !)ndnc and was known ag

“the undertaker’s friend.” He had 1_|1mhlcd ap in Lead-
ville, Colorado, and had Jearned to unlimber when in a
tighe spot and show cd rthis when he cut down Charlie
Storns. Luke was o dandv and ofren wore a sillk hac and
loud trousers and spavk hnn' vests. He became the owner
of the famed Long Br anch Saloon and wus being forced
out of business when he called for help from \Wyare and
Bae, who came an the double by stagecoach. T hcv SOOT
had Luke back in business with’ rhc1r credentials—the 43
cqualizer. Luke later went on to Fort Worth, where he
got into a gun bartle with famed Jim Courtrighe and
blew off Courtright’s thuml and then put a hole in him
while Jim was wving to border shift. Luke died peace-
fullv in bed in I\Jnxls Citv in adgz. 1o was 3.

His friend and \Wvatt's ])cput\' Bat Mastersan first
met MWvare ar the Salr Forks of rhe Arkansas River in
t#72. He was in the famous Battle of Adobe Walls, in
which nineteen hunters, including Masterson, stood ofl

THE DALTONS. Marshaly of Fort Suith,
Arkansas, then bandits, train robbers, billers
of the Okladboma ploiws. Dearh in Coffey-
wville, Wansas, to Grat and Rob Daltou, prison
for brother Lumictr.




a thousand Comanche, Cheyenne, Kiowa and Arapahoe
waeriors. Bar followed the life of a peace officer along
the Chisholim Trail cow towns. He became a Dcput\
LS, Marshal in New York and worked on the Wew Yorl
Mosuning Telegraph as a sports reporrer, He died in New
York in 1gz1.

Doc Holliday came '1|0nf" to Tombstone with Whate
and followed the dcputv about. Doc had studied denriser v
in a medical college in Baltimore. And because the ruber-
cular bhug was caring him up. he wenr to packing a nickel-
plated .45 Cale and lefr dead men under gambling rables
frony Texas to Arizona. Dac had norhuw at all o lose.
He never fele good and would be thrown into fits of
conghing and lmc.l\mrJr Fle Joved Big-nosced Kare maostly
when he fele in the pml\, which was seldom. Fe almost
\\mshlppcd Wharr, which was abour as close as he cver
got to any religion. Fle was a magnificent tower of rage
as is C\prcwcd when he grabbed the siv-foor-rwo RII‘IO’H
by che i.tpds and shoured into his face to come a-smokin®
the nexr rime he hic the street. This was because Ringo
had challenged Farp to a duel in the streer and \Wyare lad
to decline the ch:llh‘ngc due to political reasons.

The artist had heard stated char the famcd Texan
Ben Thompson visited Avizona in the late 'yo’s hefore
he was killed ar the Jack Harris Saloon in San Antonio,
bt chere is norhing to substanriare this claim. Fyen if Ben
did Kill some thur\/ eight men, Arizona had enough gun-
fichrers of this same “class.

Chwv Allison for another did wander down into Ari-
zona for a spell. to gamble and perhaps shoor up a man
or two. Fle had killed some vwenev-six souls, and had

CLAY ALLISON. A «wizard with six-guas,

PEARL HART. Last of the stage roblers, Held up stage

near Globe. Served titne ot Yuma penitentiory.

BEN THOMPSON. Capalle gin-
fighrer, once a Confederate soldier,

pistalecring genius quick as wagic; a Coir- LUKE SHORT. Ganbler, gunstinger, a chief of police, a prison inmte,
federare wentlenwan rancher acho bared all Shot and killed famed Jine Courtright, then gambler, saloon keeper. Died at
bhue coar peace officers. died in bed at 39 of ruberenlosis, g1 i g fighy in S Antoiio, Tex.
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Witd Bill Hickok
Old photopgrapl reas wsed by Avtist MeCarty by rescareh
for his painting of famous esterier.

Billy the Kid
Photograph taken of Billy in New Mexico. The artisi
wsed photograpl in waking bis painiing.

that rare insane courage to challenge a man ro fight to che
death with knives down ina grave. And Governor Miguel
Orero of New Mexico writes that Clay went naked when
roaring drunk in o dance hall with guns strapped abour
his waist and burrahed che town and then killed che sherift
blue-coat. Clayv was a northern hater, bur his life ended
h\ falling ofl a wagon and having his backbone snapped.
Ve vatr T arp made him back awav i a showdown.

There is also definite proof that Billy the Kid staved
fay same time n Arizona. He was born HLm\ \lLCJIl'V
according to the late biographer Frazier Flunt, was known
as William Bonney and lefr home when nnl} twelve years
of age afrer having kilied his first mian. He breezed abour
Mexica, where he shorand killed a couple of gamblers in
Chihuahua, He finallv arrived in Fore Bowie, where be
alsa cut down three ambitious Indiang and rhen a negro
and a white man over a doubtful game of monte in
Tuceson. He joined company with 2 noted killer, Jesse
TFvans, and the two rencgades then Ictr a trail of blood
across Arizong .1|nnu with a str ange act of heroism h\
fending off an Indian yaidd on a solitary w agon and thus
saving the faomly. Billv finallv gor mixcd up in the famed
Lincoln (“nunr\ War of the McSween-Chisum- Aurphy
factions and the Sanra Fe ring and was hunted down by
Sheriff Par Garretr, who shot him in Pete Aaxwell’s bed-
roam in Forr Sumeer. He died ar twenrv-one, said to have
killed a man for cach vear that he lived.

Bur to ger back to Jesse James™ kinfolks, As 1 have
said. vou cannor separare the «runhghrms John Ringo was
fesse's cousin and he sw agpered about in Tombstone, the
same type of action as was demonserated by his cousing
the Youngers and the Daltons ver to come,

Rmno was a brooding killer and a tragedian i his
overt actions. He was handsome and canie from the re-
fincd Ringold family of blue-blooded Kentucky stock.
He drifred down through Missouri and Texas and finally
meto Arizona, where he “made headquarcers in Toambsrone
and fell under the Turid domination of Ol Man Clanton.
Ringo’s grandfather, by the wav, was Colonel Coleman
Younger. who lived w ith John's three sisters in San Josc,
California. Smal) world!

Ringo loved good books and culture. He often went
to the old church in Tombstone. e was a tadies” man and
a dmd\ dresser, and wore ladiey garrers on his sleeves,
He alw: Avs wore rwa pistols on nwo separate gun belts,
cach of which was adjusted for fast action. He drank
whiskey like Doc Haolliday by the tumblerfull and ofren
said he wanted to end his own miserable existence. He
rold Bnll\ Blezlr.cnnds_rc thar bis familv were under the
nn\unncprmn thar he was ranching alung the San Pedro
and in the Huachucas.

Not only did Ringo ke to the nororious Frank
Lestie, Killer of Tombstone fame, bur the Clantons and
MceLowerys as well. He towered above other men, being
siy feer~-two inches tall, and wore matched iv mv-handlcd
Colrs. He invited trouble and louked Ll:mgcwus as s
portrair shows.

On one occasion he offered to exchange gunsmoke
and lead with Wyare bur Maver Thomas qu:ckl\ stopped
the trouble. On still another occasion he held Wiacre, Vi irg
and Alorgan ar gunpoint from crossing the San Pedro
River to take Curl}' Bill Brocius into custody. He rold
them to come on if they wanted ro feel the bite of his
guiy and dic on a bridge o the dirge of frogs.
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One day Ringo and Buckskin Leslie went on a drink-
ing spree w hich led their horses up through the saguaro
and p.llo verde and chapatral, stopping ar every ranch.
The nexr thmq reported aboutr Ringo was that he hvad been
found sitting ar the base of a giant oak tree staring Into
crernity with a hole in his head. His boors and coar were
gone as was his horse and money. His undershirt was tom
to ritbons, The horse was found CTOpPING gamnul grass
in a draw, near Turkey Creek, with the boots mysterious-
l) ticd to the saddle.

Many were accused of this killing. Some hinred that

“Johnny Behind-the-Deuce” did it and others made allu-
stons to Wyarr, Bur there is doubr as to Wyatt throwing
lead unless riled and he did not operate in this T.]\hlnn
as i1s vouched for in his cutting down Curly Bill wich a
shargun, or a fair shoot-aur with Indian Charlie, o1 when
he Killed his brother’s assassin Charlie Stillwell in Tucson.

The artist's atcention has been focused an the face
thar Buckskin Frank Leslic turned up in Oakland, Cali-
fornia, in 1924, an old man past Bo. sweeping up pool
tabies and racking balls and mopping the floors. THe shept
in the back roam on a licele direyv cor and saeddenly dis-
nppcnrcd forever afrer having stolen a pistol from the
owner of the p(ml FOONT.

There are o lot of folks who rell me o keep the
women out of this hic of Arizona historv, That cannor be
done, Although they were not 1c1'il\ nunhcrhtcn they
wore ¢nough courage to be placed ‘IIUI\(T with the men.

Pear] H.ut for insrance, held up the last stage in
America in the rutted rmdhcd just outside of Globe,
(lICH\C(l as a voung man. She was reallv a prerey g airl suill

1 her Cteens \\1th a.73 \ ‘inchester and hmtlmn with
pistulx i her belr and a “ger up and dine up!” for the
surprised stage driver, all for about $450. Shertf YWitliam
Truman ran her down and slapped her into the Florence
calaboose where a huge croawvd gathered to have a look at
this daring bandit w ench. ~\n\Im\\ Yuma Penitentiary
was her next jailing place and held her for abour a year
while she reveled in her newly won fame and cven wrncd
aurographs through rhe bars. In 1924 she was last seen a
bralien old woman when she visited the Court House in
Pima County to proudlv tell the clerk thar she was Pearl
Iart in person.

Ax far Pauline Cushman, here we have a glorious
waommn who ariginallyv hailed from Tennessee and worked
as o Union spy Tor a spcll She set the bovs on cheir ears
and thesn they shoured undl raw-throated and fired off
their six-shooters. She married and settled down in Casa
Grande, Arizona, and often yefereed gun battles in rhe
streer when somcone had ro dmp a dllnt\’ handkerchicf
which sent at feast one man to his death. She performed
this rite also in the streets of Tombstone, they rell us.
She was [ast seen alive in San Francisco., where she died.
The Grand Old Army of rhe RC])III)IIL gave her a decent
burial and her funeral procession \trctchcd for blocks.

Arvizona is not pmud of all the deeds of her gunhght-
ers, nor theic women, and ver what would her wild “and
turbulent history be without them: And strange, indecd,
15 the fact thar so nwuch plefﬁmc NOW COMCs from bools
and from TV and the movies which reflect the proud
and arrogant gunslingers alimost nightly into millions of
American hames, sometimes nor following the actual facts
but alw avs rcmmdms, us of the rrunhfrhtct and his thne, a
tempcstuuua epoch in Western Immlv

PAGE FLEVEN  ®  ARIZONA HIGINWAYS & NOVENBUR I()S?ﬁ

The Buntline Special azbich was once nsed
by Wyarnt Earpr amd presemted to bing by
Ned Buntline, the dime novelisr of Ol 1 est
days. The long barrel {12 incf.les) was eften
ured as o elnl ro Chuffale™ a .

The old cap and bail roas wsed by
the earlivst wienslingers. o this case
the gt showen belonged 10 Colu-
man Younger of the [esse Janies
gang.

25 Colt wobich avas onee owned by Billy the
IGd. Nore the filed ofl sight so thar nothiug
wwoenhd fapede a lighininge drate.

This wient svas onee oxened
by Jesse Jamwes. Some
clarm Jess to be the first of
thre Ol Wesr grenfighters.

Hanmond Buildog pistol which shet and
killed Doc FHaolliday’s girl [riend, Big
Nosed Kare.
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By Marin Weese

ver the rim of the mountains summer

clouds came sailing. Almost every
day late in June came loose whire
pufl-balls, the fair weather clouds
with deep blue sky around them. A
fow days behind them came the huge
white galleuns, moving with majesty,
cheir billowing sails spread Defore the wind, cheir Aar bot-
toIns sccming To Roat on a 5t(..1dy current of air. One afrer
another they came until the sky was filled with great
armadas,

We 1;1y in the shade of yuceas and watched the
clouds come sailing. They meant that rain was coming
and soon there would be no need he rding cartle inro d]}
and rlmmmn grass lands. L\fnr\, day we made a new
scarch for pasture. While the iorses browsed on scubble
we lay on our backs and watched the sky gallcons—
sailing from fay horizons—wondering w here thC\ came
from, Fvery wind that cireles the nluhc from arctic scas
and tmpu_ oceans, from cv cryw here on earth, hc!p.x o
bring a precious cycle of warer.

Water vapor travels invisible, as clear as blue sky.
Clouds form when mountains turn the winds upward,
vapor cools and chnnges into droplets, very small droplets
that shine with ravs of sunlight. Rcﬂectmq every ray of
light the clouds turn white as snow banks. r\uv shade
of gray is formed by decper masses, shaded from the
sun rays. The bases grow dark and heavy, strerching out
in lontr flar bottoms. Rain streamers form and dmp like
cwrrains. Often they hang in nud air, their fraved ends
trailing above the Iandsmpc a dry layer of ground air
absarbing cvery drop of water and ne rain s falling.

Another day and new avmadas join the batele. Thun-
der rolls and Iwhrmnn Aashes from cloud to cloud and
from cloud to earth, Dust flies when a bolt males ground
contact. Evening brings the scarler sunser, ved lightning
streaks from purple cloud ships and they disperse under
cover of darkness.

The storm may carry over with cloud Lwcn, to
screen a swmmier sunrise bur often it will be clear and
cloudless. Bright blue sky all morning and then by noon
a linc of LlOLl(.l ships circles the \f'l]lcV rising on the crest
of the mounrtains, advancing in mass anmtmn with all
the sky arranged for bactle, The fiac bottoms strerching
in long columns appear in stepped formation but some

DON WORTH

sails spread before the wind .. .7
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are near and some are far away
same flowing current.

Rain streamers form in differenc places, showers
come and move onward, The big clowd ships go into

d they all sail on the

action, the sky garows durker and gcnmnl dow npour
covers half the \allcv An hour of rin will
carth, another may come an hour la A rising current
may carry 1.umhnpt. up\\.ud and a4 new (l()ud MOVes
under, the rising drops lose momenrum and falling back-
ward st a new dow npour. The double hrmdsulc comes
in rorrents and the ground is covered with sheets of water.
The whire faced calves leap and play like rabbics.
The older cattle, gaunt and thin, smelling berer pastur
ross their heads and try o gallop. Within d.lys the
will be green and growing. Grass will spring up like
magic and cartle seart to fareen.
The ranchers hope for rainy summers. Spring will
firing a shore burse of pasture that soon turns dr)-r and

.. .one after apother they came il the sky awas filled «with great armadas . . .

R3]

yellow hur ehe rains of summer bring the real growing
season. Grramma grass and blue stem muse grow tall hc-
fore seeding. If summer rains should fail rhem the winter
is a tisme of problems.

The Navajo people say the sky is a warp of yellow
twilight, the rain god weaves a partcm of whire and
clouds. And the Navajo weavers draw from nature’s P.ll‘-
terns, they weave designs of clouds and rain and moun-
taing, of sun and wind and lightning.  Alost Navajo
blankets are made with sky patcerns. A Icm::nd rells about
the rain god and his way of hanging curtins to hide lum
from the wesowind, It was an nld trick and it seldoin
worked, for the sun and sterm gods were soen annoved
with curtains, The storm «rod rolled his thunder drums
and cracked his hghtnlng \\Inp, the sun burse our with
fury and tore away the curtins, And from these battles
came rthe Aash floods running in che washes.

=]
At school we had a special book, of clouds and wind
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coevery wwind that civeles the wlobe (.

and weather. In this book of science we learned rthac
summer ¢louds are cumulus—the ones that we called
gallecons, The low lavered clouds are steatus and che high
Aying feather clouds are called cirrus. The cloud fron
which rain is falling is nimbus. These are soon mulriplied
into a broad field of combinacions bur these are the basic
parterns from which all skies arc pamrcd An endless
change of pareerns can be woven with g few rhreads of
cotton, A few chunks of warer vapor and a warp of west-
wind.
The cumulus are the heaped-up, wool-pack cloud

A maass of warm aiv slow Iy rises and, um\\mu colder, stares
mru‘lmmn«r The temperagure inside the cloud is warmer
than the aic outside and the air-lift rolls gentby upward,
moldmu the cloud into rounded puﬁ lnl] patcerns. The
winds ‘GCll]p[UlL It inte many forins and figures. The
bottoms form at condensation level, On hor days the
clouds boil up from mountain tops like acrive valcanoes
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Chelps ro bring preciows cyeles of wwater .,

and che ranchers call them thunderbicads, YWarm air holds
more vapor, cold air but little. Millions of droplets form
a raindrop when cooling air reaches the poinr of satura-
rion, the cloud turns to nimbus. Cumulus grow miles
high, may reach an alritude of freezing remperature, drop-
lers (.h.m(rc to crvsrals, a million forming a snowfalee.
When the crest is round and smouthly Cd”‘Ld rhe ¢loud
holds warter dmplcrs, but if the edge is n.u ing, like rhe
ravel of a p|cu: of corton, snowfakes are Avi ing. Thesc
mav form in summer, melt in h]]mcr and reach the carth
as raindrops,

The stratus are the layered clouds, I1-.mu-inn' in the
sky likke ribbons. They appear ro drop low on the far
hovizon but in the skv near us thcv scein to reach upward
roward the zenith. Stratus in the western sky nuy sereen
the stm before sunser., pmducmg both upw ‘ard 1 ravs and
those that flow downward.

The cirrus clouds are thin and wavine
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NOTES FOR PIHOTOGRAPIHERS

OPPOSITE PAGE

CSSUMMER AFTERNOON-AIQUNIY'S PARK™ BY FSTHIER
o RSON, sx7 Deardorf View camera; Kodachrome: (52 ar
Gocerz Dagor lens; July. late afternoon; oo Weston
meter reading; ASA racing 2. Phato mken ar Mound's Park
(also called Alund's Parl) abour seventeen miles sourh of Flag-
staff roward Oak Creek Canven on the old Schneblyv Tl road.
Just to lefr of pond 15 the Foxbhoro Ranch. Photegrapher savs:
“Inreresring point is this: during rainy summer season this meadow
flls with warer and bhecomes pond with meandering sereain winds-
ing into foreground. Ar other seasons it is just 1 meadow and un-
recognizable from rhis sumimer scence. Very lovely locacion; high
(6500-7000 feer) rimbered (ponderosa): off the beaten track. Road:

O.K. bur muddy during rains.”

CENTER PANIEL
PANORAMA-CIHIRICAIIUA NATIONAL MONUMENT”
BY WILLIAM Do BLLEDSOE. Linhof "Teelinika 4x35 camera; a-
chrome, daylighe ey fab s i 1 Schneider Angulon r2omm.
lens -afrernoon: joo Weston meter
readin S
Rocks Trail, a one mile loop which covers the “shownplace™ of
the Chiricahua National Monusiene in Cochise Councy. The view-
point ¥ found on che back trail which leads from A i
ro the Mearr (F Rocks wrea. One high poine on che ¢
the hiker a view of the distanr valley and rhe Dos Caberas Moun-
tains over the top of the Wanderlind of Rocks. The use of a
polarizing filter is very hielpful, as in zhis scene, o partially pene-
rrage the distne haze, and acceentuare rhe clouds by darkening
che blue sky, and also to give grearer color saturation of the roeks
and green foliage, Duc to the densicy of this fileer, abour 11
greater exposure should be allowed. Cloud formations in this s
are spectacular sn August wlhen swinnier stonns come in from the
sourch.

TINS PIIOTO: DON WORTH
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“Marshall Lake”

Estuer HexpErsox




QOPPQAQSITE PAGE
SMARSITALL LAKE” BY ESTHER HENDRERSON. 337 Dear-

dorff View camera: Kodachronie; ar “kear lenss mid-
July: bright sonny aftecnoon with searcered clouds: 200 Weston
merer reading; ASA raving 12, This is Marshall Lake—more duck
pond than Iake, bur shown as lake an map, three miles o the Lake
Mary road abour cighe miles southeast of Flagstatf. The photog-
rapher savs: “Albeic nor a v Takey' lake, thoughr it waould be
good for ducks in fall. Some vears later arrived here in carly
October and a cloud of nallards arose from warer as we ap

Jor't have gun bur 114
reavel! This rime no gun—only caomera—bur hundreds of ducks.
Mavbe thousands.”

TIE RIN OF THIS PAINTED DESERTT BY ESTHER
INDERSON, sv7 Deardortt View  canwe INodrchrome;
ar nch see.; Goerz Daeor lens; July: storms sunser abwour 6 P AL
400 Weston mcter readiog, ASA ruring 1:. Taken from rim of
Piinted Desere some owenry qiles enst of olbrook, The pho-
rographer explains: “Ve camped a rhis spor on rhe rim for five
davs waiting for clouds and rain. No rain--some ¢clouds—uoc as
dramaric as we would wish, Nighes cool and lovelys davs dad-
Llasted hotr, Shinde condinion: Nese unless vou can sic under the
batcam branch of a scrub suniper tree! Finally on the fourch day
in afrernoon chis efecr—a promise of min. coohess, picture. De-
velopoiene: No rain, some cooloess, some piccture. Not as inter-
esting as wished for but afrer such a Tong wair, 2 wrsr. A vast and
loncly expanse. Tourists stop by on U5, 66, jump ouc of car, look,
junp back in—hurry away. Day afrer dav—only  our famity
revains! Felr as permanent as a perrificd log myself! One eme
wind blew su hard thoughe we were going w be bBlown into valley

but ne!—scll here!”
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high wind like veils of arc the highesr clouds
and are alw avs made of ice ervseals. In the upper atmos-
phere they form the haloes we sec around the sun and
MO,

Somerimies 1 bapner cloud will form on the leeward
side of g mouncuin pc;zk, a stremer flymg in the wind.
Often it s a steeamlined oval that IHII'ILI\ debies the
wind. Ir cvaporates in dry air ar rhe n‘nlmz, end and 1-.
constantly rencw cd l)\ \.lpnr from the windward side.

a shnular way rhe rnp of o cumulus Iy vise to (.nldu
regions and the high wind along the crest will carry
away a fiving plulm of crysrals.

Sun power and water vapor cause all our
all thar | ens in our atmosph The ste flow of
sun power has o mighry force—a square mile of carth
surface reeeives sun puwer equal to the energy of Hoover
Do, Some of this sun power warms the carth and some

weather,

con hot davs the clonds |

erc bur almosc half of it s owrned
away unused. 1F all of it were caprured the workd mighe
well aperare on this constang flow of power.

Falling rain releases encrgy and thunderstorms devel-
op huge amounts of power. This is sun energy changing
the rcmpc arure of air and wacer. The steanm rrain that
srre crass the valley f-dr.mlnn a long Iine of coaches
—derives ity powe from the sane pnnuplc of changing
remperature. The foree of o thunderstorm mav be imag-
med when we compare its over-all Llll]]Cl]Nl(')n‘- with the
boiler of the locomaorive, This great foree expends iself
in the roll of chunder and Hash of tightning bur not quite
all is lost. Instead it sends a flood of nitrogen from the
skv to carth with falling raindrops. The CnCrgy s Trans-
formed to plants, and grags shoots up by inches,

The hegins with sk patterns. [irsr comes a
fainr glow o _‘C”(J\\ twilight. The starlight curtain rises

WATMS auy armao




boil up [rom meuntain tops . . .

and morning brings a prcludc to the changing scene.

Sometimes the clouds are opal—fringed with tinted haloes.
Once before sunrise we saw a flock of fleecy little clouds
trailing from horizon to the zenith and thcy were white
and sp.‘ll!\hnD Lighred by the sun thar was still below
the skyvline they weve mauhlm_{ like so many sheep on
their cager w ay ta pasture,

The day may bring the thunderheads but storms
U‘ill.]”\ move from west ro east. and by ev ening when the
west 15 breaking clear rhe eastern skv may he full of
raindrops. Then is the time ta look for rainbows. The sun
is now behind vou and the long slanting rays strike the
crystal 1'.1mdmp‘;, being transformed there fike nnuc
and reflecred in a hlcndmn are of color. The
has the red outside and runs through vellow and green
to blue-violer. The are is always the same and is .timmt
hut not quite a half cirele, for the center of the circle

PAGE TWENTY-TUHREE
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is as far below the skyline as the sun is above it. Sometimes
the rays are reflected ewice and a second bow forms a
larget are with the colors reversed from red inside to
blue-violet outside and the bow is always fainter.

A thunderstorm in daytime is abways thrilling and a
thunderstorm at night has suspense and mystery, but
wlhen lightning f .uhcs in a sunsct sky there iy a suwiking
beauty. The mauve and purple ¢ clouds grow slowly dark-
er. The orange flashes lan a sudden hndwnmq and the
rain curtain is rent again and again by \h"ll'P bursts of
lightning. For an interval the darl slmpcq of mountains
show clearly on the skyline. The storm drifts far aw ay
and the flashes light a wide 'Imc_Ldmp Thunder fades to
faint cchoes. Bluc-white lightning is close at hand, a mile
away it is vellow. A long way off it has an or ange flicker
and in the farthest distance there will be no flash ag all
but only a waving glow of purple.
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Lightning itself is a sort of chain reaction thar starts
with snn‘lcrhlnrr smail and stimple as a splitting raindrop.
Fach 1‘11nd|np has a small chartge of current, a billion
build up to something very complex and release tremen-
dous power. The flash may cover a great distance, branch
and waver for one brief moment and then it is gone. The
fash 1s swhite har and che air it touches c\pandx viodenely
with heat. Concussion waves from near and far strike
upon the cardrums, thunder claps and rolls away, rever-
berates across the wide curmin of the sky

At sunser the sky becomes a color p.Jlt.ttc If the
evening is cloudless the sk may be a flowing tone from
orange skvline o purplc 7enith, A clnudscqpe is just the
upposite. The top of the tall thunderhead will hold the
slanting rays long after the sun has lefr the mesa. Tr will
show a ycllu\\ tint on the rounded crest grading down-
ward thmuwh tones of pink to kavender.

But when the skv is full of clouds of many forms and
patterns the ravs will hring a svmphony of ‘colors. The
cumulus will turn o red and m,]d the stratus interwoven
bands of orange and purple. The ﬂ_wng cireus will show
in flaming tones of lace,

Ouce we saw a cloud of stratus Aving like a giant
cagle with its Buted red wings spread w ide across the
mountain. Once a tumbled mass of cumulus seemed o
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rolf with pink and gold horses drawing a pink and gold
chariot over red hor embers.

There are no limittions to the fantasy of a sunsct,
nature never lacks imagination. Her paints are flowing
rays of light and every form and color has dymmlc
rhvehn. quht comes quncl\]v in a cloudless sky but in
a clnudsupc the afterglow is lingering.

Sun and cloud and star dust are elements of weather.
The air most alw ays carries nucchoplc dust, some of it
has carth origin and some of it comes from outer space,
I:tuall) star dust. Warer vapor condenses on dust par-
ticles as dew will form1 on cooler solids. Every rain-
drop then and every snowflake is born by \ccdm(J
with microscopic dust.

Every wind brings weather, And history gocs the
way of weather. Afan has often been its l)m]Cfcmy and
sometimes its vietim, for seldom has the weather been
ideal. But the drum and che rain dance have been dis-
carded. Ar long last we read the patterns in the sky, bur
there we have much to know and there is man's areat
challenge. The atmosphere is a world-wide river, it must
be understood and be controlled. A cloudscape is nor
just a world of fancy. The rain god must not weave a
whimsy pattern. The river in the cloudseape will show
the wav that life must follow on the land.
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Lock out! . . . Ye ancient, ruddy, gripping forms
The Maurader is coming!

The geiger stick there in his hand
A price for you is summing.

And now how will the echo ring
Against your sulien height?

So different from the ancient drums
Once called across the night.

“The children of your shadow beg
For food, for peace, for rain
God of all the God's loock down
And rob our nest of pain!
Deep within the mother-pouch
Some by-gone yesterday
Our fathers rose and moved about
Thus moulded from your clay.
A fire, feathered by our gift,
To Pachamama’s hand
Returns his blood to earth again
No redder than the sand.”

The fire lies in cold array

Upon a floorless cave

As tick-tick-tick, the geiger stick
Ascends toward the grave.

A cairn now rises here to claim
This trampled ancient mound
Once altar stones . . . they are the same
The mountain God’s look down!

Katie Lee



DRAWINGS AND
WATER COLORS BY THE AUTHOR

BY ROSS SANTEE

he cartle had begun to filter into the
holdup at the mouth of the hrushy
canyan when the wild horses came
out of rhe dust. They came with the
deumming of hoofs, and there way
the snap and the popping of hrush.

don't know how manyv mares were
i the bunch for [ saw only the stud. Starle terror had
alinose given him ulnm. s red nostrils flared as he
J‘mltrhr for his brearh thar came in a great \nl)hmn sound.
HMis long mane and il streamed the wind. His neck.
his withers, his Aanks were dark with swear thar seained
his buckskin hide. A splic second, and he was gone. To
warcels wild horses in lJu|| Might alw avs gave me a thrill,
and rthe picrure of the buckskin soll comes back to me
afrer more than forrv vears,

At that time the Bar T Bar outfic ran most of their
catele on the San Carlos Apache Indian Reservarion, Tr was
estimarcdd rhere were more wild horses than cattle on the
range and the outft ran around fAive thousand head of
cartle. The wild horses belonged to the Apaches and the
range itself was rough. rhe carth strewn with boulders,
rocks and mnlpqis' There was car claw, mcqqmre md
buck brush, cholla and prickly pear; manzanita, juniper
and plnc covered the |unhc slnpu Wirthour a brush
jacker and learher Iceum 5 (Lhnps) A cowbayv on the drive
wouldn't lave had cmuuh clothes lefr on him ro wad a
scatter gun or pad a homemade erureh when he ot inro
camp at night,

There were swide and rocky mesas thar shimmered
under the sun. There were dark and brooding canvons.
Haunted Canvon was .1prlv named as was the RS pnrmc
an abhreviation for rough s.o.h. That pasture stood on
end. Foxcept ac dmuuhr\- times it was a range where both
carcle and harses thrived until the wild horses et cheir
rragic and terrifying end.

The wild ones ran in bands. each stud having his own
band of mares. It depended on how much of a ﬁghrcr he
was as to how many mares he held. They were never
the beautiful ereatures posing on some hlfrh point rhat
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are so commonly seen in movies and on the TV screen,
Unkempr and undersized, it was seldom a wild one
weighed nine hundred pounds; the ofd stieds were always
batcle-scarred. Yer there was one thing that set theny apare,
these horses were wild and free,

In color the wild ones were nor unlike the ponies in
the remuda altheugh thev ran ro more varied shades.
There were chestnuts, sorrels. duns and buckskins, the
blue roans, and the reds and grevs of many hues. and
there was an occasional paine, | never saw a purc white
or a solid black. The bavs and hrevwns ranged from light
ta dark and rhere were smokies in every band, It was
not unusual to see a stud with no colrs thar carried his
color: as g lare arrival he had \\-hi])pcd off the former
leader and simply taken over,

Soime of these fights for seprenacy were deadly
affairs. Bur usually the Srudd simply quit the band and quir
it quick afrer he was whipped. Flunting saddle horses on
Mescal T witnessed one affair. 1 had the wind on the
bunch, it brought me all the sounds of bartle and through
the ghsses it was like a ringside scat.

The old stud was a bav wirh » sizable bunch of mares
and colts. The challenger was a buckskin with four
mares and two liccle coles in his hand, and the buckskin
meant business. Tossing his dark mane and il he
rrumpeted his challenge as he moved up the mesa, and
the old hav answered in kind. Quirting his band he moved
our to meet the buckskin and answer the voung stud’s
challenge, Both studs trorted in alf cireles, .ut.hlng their
necks and tossing cheir manes. squealing and trumpeting
as the distance narrowed hetween them. Then the old
bay struck and the buckskin swenr to his knees, bur he
wias on his feer in g Hash. They feinted and blocked like
bosers as they snapped ac cach other’s throar, then
wheeled away and planred well placed kicks, There was
no excirement among cthe mares, they seemed bored with
the affair. Yer when a liccle colr became curious a mare
pue him in his place.

As the bartle wore on the studs no longer rrumpered,
there were only squeals of rage. As they snapped and

HIGHWAYS . NOVEMBER 109358















struck for cach other’s throat their popping teeth cracked
like pistol shots, While the old bay knew cvery rick ir
was obviuus that he was tiring as the buckskin, rhe
vounger and sor onger stud, kepr ptu\mg the attack. Then
suddenly it was over. The old bav stud broke and ran.
While the buckskin did not follow he trumpeted long and
loud, rhen rounding up. both hands he headed them
towards the water, nipping the flank of any mare he
thought was a trifle too slow, At intervals he wheeled
and rtossed his head and the wind brought me his chal-
lenge.

When the old bay turned and ran he did not appear
ra be seriously hurr. It was a day or so later when anorher
rider and mvself rode onta the old bav's carcass less than
a half mile from the scene of the ﬁg'hf. The death wound
was in the throat. His necl, his withers, even his lunks
were covered with sears that told of his barttles over
the vears. [t was obvious from the great scar that cov-
cred his Dreast that he had ar one time crashed a wire
fence, The signs showed too where blow fAies had laid
their egps and added their torture to the wound., Blow
flies laving cggs in a sore not only meant torture but
often death to borh cattle and horses on the range unless
the wounds were doctored. Yer in some miraculous man-
ner the great wound in his breast had healed.

We could only guess at his age. From rhe soclers
above his eves, his reerh and the whire hairs in what had
once been a black muzzle my pfudncr reckoned he might
he from twelve to fourtcen vears, give or toke 1 lirtle.
He wore no brand. In all Plt)h‘ﬂll]lt\ he had never heen
rouched by hwman hands, and he had more than carned
his frecdom.,

It was not alwavs the bigger and stronger stud whe
won the fight and taok over his opponent’s band. "The
outfit owned a brown stud thar would go eleven hundred
and Afry pounds; he ran with a band of picked mares up
in the RS pasture. On riding the pasture one of the bowvs
found the big brown stud ‘alone and he had been thor-
sughly w hlppcd The stud was brought to the ranch
where his wounds were docrored and a few davs later
the hovs found his band of mares. The stud that had taken
over was a knot-headed fittde thing that weighed no
more than seven lwndred and fifey poundq He had not
omly given rhe big brown alinost four hundred pounds in
W cmhr he had w Inppcd iy to a standscill,

Barbed wire atwavs took its toll with the wild
harses an the range, Wrﬂngling the big pasture one
morning in rhe half-light T could heav the wild ones
coming down the m.un ridge lang before they came in
sight. \l\r pardner had [umpcd them out. The stud had
moved bito the lead as they often did when the wild ones
were crowded and in full Aight. Tt was a sizable band
and T caught a flecting thpac of onc of our pack mules.
It was two Vears before the outfit got him back. They
were out of smht when they crashed the back pasture
fence and T heard a wild one scream. She was still
struggling, rorn and bleeding on the wire, when my
pardner and [ rode up. He pur a merciful slug henween
her eves. Apaches running the witd ones had run them
over the fence and into the pasture.

In the fall while the Apache squaws gathered acorns
to be ground into Aour the bucks ran w ild horses, usually
ro little purpase rhat 1 could sce except for the sport itsclf.
1 witnessed many of these sashays.

Holding the remuda on rhe water at Mud Springs at
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noon one bright fall day T heayd the dramming of hoofs.
When [ mdc to the rise to investigate I could sce the
wild hunch coming and they veered s]mrplv at mqht of
me, There were plobably thutv in the band and the
stucl, a dark brown with a long mane and heavy tail. was
at the rear urging his band to grearer speed. Then six
Apache riders hove in sight at Iust a quarter of a mile
behind, and rhe riders were strung out for all of a hundred

vards. T knew they had already lost their race as the
wild ones were leJPPC'lllﬂg into the canvon below. Bur
the riders kept coming on although their ponies were
dinked, some had hcnun t weave; yet cach rider beat a
taroo against his pc)n\/a paunch as he worked him over
and wnder with the double of his rope. Each Apache
3 clpcd as he flaved his mount, the sound was not unlike
the short. shqrp bark of his brother, the coyore.

Oceasionally the Apu.hea put on a big “drive with as
many as forty or Afty riders in 'mcmhmc Thev would
mect at dcanmtcd phccs The holdup was usunlly at one
of the natural corrals. But the Apache, always an individ-
ualist, acted on his own. ft was not unusual to have a big
bunch of wild ones trapped when one lone individual
fouled the works. An old buck, in pursuir of onc rhat
canght his cye, velping for all he was worth, came nto
the huldup on the dead run. In less time than it takes to
write it down the wild ones would be seattered like a
great covey of quail with each Apache in pursuit of a
ponyv hc w anted.

Any wild ones C"lnghl seldom if ever went to the
wild hunch again, for the Apache had his own way of
hreaking a harse. A favored method in those dWs was
to tie the wild one to 1 stout mesquite or tree for soveral
dayvs, giving him no warer. Then the wild one waould be
led ro the ucc]\ and allowed to drink his fill. With the
puny’s paunch full of warer almost to the bursting point
the Apache w ould saddle and step across. What with a
paunch full of water, in sand halfway to his knees, the
puny couldn't even crow hop. After a few such trear-
ments he wasn't wild any more, Tt wouldn't be long until
the squaw and kids w ould be riding and lucl\lng the \Dony

VWith the cxception of a few Spanish mare mules all
the saddie horses and pack stock in the remuda were geld-
ings. A gentle saddle horse or mule on going to the wild
bunch became as wild as any wild one in the band.
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Though the stud kepr him whipped out of the inner cirele
the saddle horse would hang on the outskirts. Through
the glasses 1 often observed a gentle old saddle horse
giving affcetion to a liccte spmdl) -legged wild colt. All
ch(lmg\ scemed to love a litele colr, following them
ﬂimut fussing over them to a greater esrent than the
enlcs mammy, who was always nmtrcr—nf face. And when
rhe ourht moved camp two ]'gunchcrs were sent ahead ro
run the wild ones our of that P"ll'ticuhr part of the coun-
try. [t was only by running the wild ones our rhat we
could hotd our saddle h()l‘scs at night,

At Soda Canvon rwo lirtle eoles came in with the
remuda one nmrnlmr A mockey (wild mare) will seldom
go back afrer a colt that has been lefr behind in their
wild flight. Thc coles had found our saddle horses in the
night and Rat, the cool’s horse, had already taken over.
He fought every horse in the remuda thar came near the
coles until old Slocum became conscious of their pres-
ence, Only then did Rar quit his charges for old Slocum
was noc onl\ the leader of the u_muda he was always
boss as well

The colts were roo small to graze, they could onty
hp at warer, AMartin \Vondq was a coswhoy on that work.

“If we could onl\ get em o ny p].]cc ny kids would
raise them little fellers.” But Martin lived ac Ll Capitan,
many rough miles from our camp. Martin knew there
was no way of gerring the colts to his place and they
were shot, Tt was far more merciful than to ler the little

fellonws starve or be pulled down by the covores.

These little eoles left behind were nor an unusual
thing on the range. Mflny cowbov chores were unplcw
ant bur killing a C()|t was one of the sorriest [ recall. For
a cole s nnrhmg but a horse in miniature. Trusting, he'd
look ar a horse and rider wich shining eves as if he had
found a friend.

As horse wrangler 1 had much time ro mess around
on my own. [r was customary for mwst wranglers to

carry a greasy deck of cards and play solitaive, W ‘hile the
W mnolm s duties were from sun to sun [ was never bored.
I ran the wild ones at ev ery opporrunity and to less pur-
pose than most Apaches. [ had acquired a pmr of German
field glasses in a poker game ac Camp Bowic, Texas. The
C{I'N‘SC\' saved a lot of horse flesh when T was hunting losc
ponics and rhev brought me closcups of nmany thlnv:. !
might orherwi isc have missed.

At various places the wild studs lefr their droppings
in huge piles; aside from the lack of straw or bedding
they mlnht casily have been mistaken for the manure
pl|(_ behind any fowa horse barn, 1 never saw a mwre ar
ane of these PllC‘i it was always the different sruds. In
talking ro Gcowc England, w ho was a mighty hunter of
p,mthm an’ bear and a wolfer of local renown, he said
the loafers. the lobos, had certain designated places where
the dog wolves urinated. George surmised that the drop-

ings had their own porent meaning to the studs and
while he had often seen these piles he had never given it



any thoughe unil T ealled s artention o it

It was a mare whe led when che band went in to
water, the stud standing guard unril they watered our.
Yer on twa different oceasions [ saw the same mare stand
guard while the stud and his band preceded her; nat
uncil the band had warered our did the ymare go on the
water. It was the stud who usually stood guard while the
band was grazing, yet on several occasions ir was my
obscrvation that it was @ mare who alerted the band, And
in one instance it was one of our gentle pack mules, gone
tn rhe wild Lunch. Yer when one of the hovs on a top
horse roped him out of the band afrer a lontr hard race
he quickly hecane his usual docile self.

Cowboys ofren talked about creasing a wild horse,
On one work there was an old pony in my “miount that bad
been cereased at one time rlmugh none of the cowboys
knew any derils. Ie called for a shot in the necl below
the mane yet missing the spinal cord. While I witnessed
many atrempts | nnly saw one wild one creased, a wild
mule and not a horse.The mule went down at rhe crack
of the gun hur it was only seconds upti) she had regaincd
her feer and raced away, apparently unharmed. It was
a small targer at best when a horse was standing and
with a wild one rnning at breakneck speed it was almost
impossible. Of course, T was working with ordinary
cowboys, the working stiffs of the range, and not the
fast-draw specialists w T crowd che sereens taday.

T've said that a wild mare seldom wenr bacle afrer a
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colt that had been left behind in the wild flight and ]
know of only one instance. In the big brown stud’s band
of picked mares that ran in the RS pasture none of the
mares had ever been touched by human hand since the
dav they had been branded. While they had been hazed
at times they were roo wild to be driven, and they were
wild cnough when we hazed them across the th mesa
into the lnn corral where the colts were branded out

The nauntain lons had already ralen their toll; out
of about tlmry mares there were nnl)r a dozen calts. With
the idea of keeping a lion awse ay from a colt all of the
colts were belled as they were branded. When a colt was
mpcd fwo cowbovs took him off the line, he was thrown
and held down by hand while he was bmndcd and belled.
Most of the colts were terrified, but one little fellow
foughe. When Mile Van Winkle went down the line to
take him off, the little fellow not enly charged Milo,
with his teeth he tore a sizable picce right out of the
cowboy’s brush jacket. And the cow hoy pdl(l him tribute,
“Look at thar little o' thing,” said Milo. “won’t he make
some cowboy ride when hc gets a few years on him!”

The branding finished, we made a holdup just outside
the corral with the idea of letrine a mare get together
with her colt before we turned chem Jaose. We tried to
case them through the big gate, a couple of mares and
colts at a time. When horses or cattle jammed a gare it
was easy for an animal to ger a hip knocked down or
atherwise be hurt. The mares and coles oot through the
gate all right, then rhey broke through the Imldup leavi ing
1 liccle cole behind. Bewildered, e moved from one \[ld—
dle harse to anocher as e searched for the one he wanted.

“Oh. oh.” said a cowboy who sat his horse beside me.
“Here’s one cole that T woen't have ro put to sleep, my
pistol's in my bed.” Tiven as he spoke we saw the mare
returning - for her colt and she was coming at speed. She
raced to the group of riders; it was unl\f when she saw
her colt that she finally braked to a stop. For an instant
she nuzzled him. He got her smell. T can’t describe
the low sound she made but it was something he under-
stood; wheeling with the colt at her side they raced
away together.

We had orders not to carch the wild ones but for
the most patt that was ignored. Knowing the country a
rider on a good horse had every ’ld\"ll‘lt.‘lﬁc He'd simply
wait nlong onc of the long ndgcs while another rider
jumped the wild ones our and ran the horses past him.
On a good horse a good roper usually got a throw ar the
onc he wanred. For excitement it was tops.

Any \pmhc who owned a brand on the Reservartion
could give a bill of sale and the procedure was simple.
First catch thc harse and then conract an Indian. The
cowbov would describe the horse he wanted—of course,
he didin't know whether he could catch him or not bur
he'd take a chance if the bill of sale was reasgnable.
Often a bill of sale was as low as two dollars and never
over ten. But one thing was cerrain, the cowboy always
had the horse in hand before any money crossed the

ache’s palm.

Ed Hill, a wisc old cowboy, stid that running wild
horses had much the same effect on a cowboy as mari-
juana on a Mexican or locoweed on a horse. And running
wild horses often became an obsession. There was ane
cowbaov i rhe ourfit we'll call Steve, who would quit the
drive at any time ro hang it en a wild one. Steve never
bothered with a bill of sale; as a matver of fact Steve
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caughr and led our so many wild ones he was banned
From the Reservarion for a time. Bur forrunately for Steve
in those davs Indian agents came and wentr,

Ar the holdup one morning with Steve the wild
horses fouled up the drive, Carrle coming down rurned
hack and tried to rim out as the wild horses wenr racing
rhrough then, wnd there were several bands, The eartle
had begun to flrer into the holdup when I missed Sreve.
The hoys on the outside cirele were in before he showed
up. That we had Jost half the carrle didn't bother ny
friend in the leasr, Steve had caughr and ried down a wild
horse thar later proved to be locoed.

I was throwing the panies togecher on the cdge
of the big mesa one evening when three wild ones eame
in and mixed with rthe saddie band, Tr wasn’t long until
Steve appeared, his pony dinked and weaving on his
feer. “There's one good one,” he said; “le'me keteh a
fresh horse!™

We cased the ponies rogether so as not ta disturb
the wild ones. The remuda was held against a bluft, then
Steve led our a big buckskin that was a rop horse in the
rep's mount who was riding for a neighboring ranch.
“Not him,” I said, “if ————, the owner, ever learned anyv-
one ran mockevs on that horse he'd shoor the pair of us.”

“Caughe the proudest steppin’ one inrhe bunch.”
said Sreve as he saddled the big horse. “Any time ya steal
a horse alwavs pick a good one.”

“You picl;cd a pood one, but ler him break a leg an’
we'll hoth have to quit the country.”

“Think nothin® of 1t,” said my friend as he swung
ahoard; “abwavs look on rhe brighrer side. Now case them
wild anes aur an’ watch me hang it on him.”

Steve cacked his ln(:p_ I eased the wild ones our and
the buckskin ran over twa of them hut noet the one Steve
wanted. That wild one could really run, Afrer a quareer

e was still going awav and Sreve ﬁnnll_\' called iv quirs.
And now che real pri;hlcm arose. While the buclskin
hadn't hroken a swear he was wer from rthe saddle
blankers and he was Blowing hard. What complicared
the marrer was the facr char the rep was fccding grain;
he'd hang a noese bag on each pony in hrs mount when

We gor into camp. Tle couldn’t miss the fact that the
buckskin had been ridden.

We robbed him down bue he was still hlmving‘ haid.
I threw rhe renmuda rogether after Stewve caughr another
horse, one from his own mount. It was now dark and
we were long overdue, “This danm buekskin,™ said Sreve.
“is blowin® harder'n ever, Tell ya what le's do, le's take
the remuda in on the ran an’ ;jc-l' ey all to blowin™, then
the rep won't be suspicious. \What's more they'll ﬁggcr
we been again’ a Mason jar an’ both of us is drunk.”

There were abour ninery head in the remuda and we
broughr them in an the l‘un..(:mning off the steep hillside
that led to camp remuda bells were jangling as we squalled
long an® loud. There was only one conclusion as far ag
the ourlit went, Steve and T owere drunk. The rep hung
the noschuages on his ponics without suspecring anything.
The \\'r:mglcrs had tiken the pnnics our when Sreve
loaked ar me and laughed,

“Now what the el said Lin Maves, the lictle fore-
man. “Why nor cur us in on the dealz Tor two fellers as
drunk as vou was va sobered up mighy quick.”

Steve broughr me paper and penal. As best 1 could
[ skerched the race, a cowboy on a big stout horse in
prarsui of what was admitredly a wild one. When Steve
ook the skereh and added a touch 1 thought he'd over-
plaved his hand for Sreve put the brand on the big horse,
the one that he had ridden. That Steve had stolen a horse
from the rep's mount to run a wild one was pcrfccrly
obvious now. Onl.\' the rep didin’t tumble. He was 2 good



cowboy, too, By the half-light from the fire he obviously
didn’t Toolk at the brand too closely and it was probably
just as well,

History tells us that Cortes brought the first horses
to this continent in 1519, There were eleven stallions and
five mares of Arabian strain. When DeSoto was ship-
wrecked off the coast of Florida he had horses aboard,
and Columbus brought horses on his second vayage. Many
others were to follow. Cuba, San Dontingo and the other
islands were a grear breeding ground not only for horses
but other livestock as well. As early as 1700 the South-
western p'l*nnt. were ru.imnu with wild horses.

In his great boolk, “The \Iusmngs " 1. Frank Daobic
records it all. He not only tells the story of the horse on
this continent but the lore and legend as well. He tells
the Icgcndq of the wild stallions. There were Icrrcmhw
ridets, too, as wild as the mustangs themselves.

I have only tried to put down what | saw and learned
firsthand, To the stockmen the wild harses were always
a problenm. With the best blood of the range cur out, most
of the wild horses had no commercial value cxcept as
fertilizer, dog and chicken feed. Fvery excuse was made
to get rid of them. Stackimen said the wild horses ate oo
much grass, drank too much water.

On the Reservation dourine, s horse discase, was the
excuse and they were exterminated, Over ten thousand
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wild horses were shoe and killed on the Reservation in the
early "30%s. A wragic and terrifying end. Old saddle horses
and pack mules from the white outfits, gone to the wild
bunch, were exterminaced too. The governmenrt paid so
much a head for each branded animal killed. The coyotes
and carrion birds never fared so well,

A friend, a horse lover, saw the last of the wild ones
killed, Tt was at Ash Flac, For days, weeks and months
the killing had gone on. There were less than a dozen in
the bunch, they were ganted for water and half-starved;
that they could even track was amazing. But when the
hunters jumped them out thar morning they came run-
ning down across the big flats. Then one afrer another
they were shot down. Underfed, undersized, in many
instances their hoofs were gone. But there was nothing
wrong with their hearts. Some had made their last run
on bloody, spongy stumps.

To mw the wild horses were as much a part of that
rough and rugged land as the Apaches. Alany old cowboy
friends wheo have long since made their crossing were a
pare of rhar range, too. lts wide and rocky mesas still
shimmer under the sun. Nor have its dark and brooding
canyons changed, yer something has gone from the land.
Nor will it ever be the same :1g:1in to anyone who knew
that range when the wild horses were a part of it, and
they were wild and free.
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Yours sincerely

THE ULSTER COUNTY GAZRTTI:
o2 D was imeeresred 1o nore 1he refercnce in
Fd Fllingess story on [ubbell's Trading
Posr (August mssue) o the Ulsrer Counry
Gazerte af January 3. 1800, preserved as a
FAFL NCWSPAPCE 4t [He POsT.

There is net ence chanee in 1,000 that the
newspaper so carefully Tramed and cared for
at Jlubbell's s authentic. In fact, there is
anlyv ane known auchenric copy of the Jan-
wry 4, 1¥on, sue carcying the news of
George Washingron's deatch, Irds filed in the
Library of Congress, .

But there are lierally thousands of coun-
rerfeits. There are rwo, ar least, right here
i Sanea Puula. And in many othier conmmu-
srities 1 have come across them carefully pre-
served as o rare historic newspaper—in atrics,
trunls, and [ramed upon the wail.

Experts in rhe Aeld have Tound. T believe,
abour 2o points of diference between the
counrerfeit and rhe origmal o rhe Library
ol Congress. The lice copics, however, were
prinred so much like the origingd (hy whom
1 do nor know) thar only an espert can
tell thew apare, This parricular issue of the
Ulsrer Counry Guzerte, o New York publi-
catien, Is one of the wost famous eounrer-
feits i publishing history —ver none of the
rhigusands of Americans who treasure o copy
seenis 1o have cver heard of the fraod. T
Lknow it shoold prove of inceresr ro Mrs.
Roman Huobbell, Don Lorenzo’s daughrer-
in-law. Woally Siiich

Santa Paula, California

o Aud of huerest, indeed, 1o miber readers
of these pages. Thanks, e, Swrirh.

BROWNSTANTON RIVIR TRIP:

.. I have heard from a friend thar the June
issuc of your magazine has a list of *, 0. Iim-
porrant River Runs™ and lists the Brown-
Stanton parey as having goene only o the
lower end of Alarble Canvon on the Colo-
racda,

President Brown was drowned a month
afrer entering on rhe river and my farher,
Robere Brewster Stanzon, Chief  Fogineer,
wene back to Denver, re-arganized rhe parey
and wirh new boars wenr back and con-
tinued the survey o the Gulf of California,
reachimg Yuma on Apnl :g, 180,

AMrs, Lewis S Burchard
New York, New York

o Glad 1o nmbke rhe vorrection.

AT HOME OVERSEAS:

. . . Thank you Tor rhe back issues of
Awzoxa Thanwavs, These have heen for-
warded o Bonn along wich the ow-ups
and reprines of other magazine covers, and
will assuredly e used ro good advanrige.

You will be interested 1o know rhar rear
sheers from vour publication are used hy
all of the Ageney’s offices in preparing ex-
hibits and window displays. Many tiimes the
mounred picrures are presenreed ro o insricu-
tons, imporrant  personages, host counrry
aflficials and individuals who request then.
Almoss invariably requests for scenic color
picrures of the United Soates srare “like
Awvizoxa Thgnwavs” One such recent re-
quest, from the Ageney’s Lishon office, stat-
cd thar an exhibir Artzona had been pre-
pared  entirely by ousing pictures  {rem
Awzony Theiiwavs,

Your cooperztion with our exhibirs pro-
gram is most dppreciaced.
Juanita Williams
Fxhibits [Division
L. S0 Inforpndon Agency
Woashingron, 130,

o Ve are prowd 1o copperate acith such nice
peaple selba are doing such good wark jor
orur comniry, Long Live Americal Lone Live
Our Frivcinds Beyond ihe Seas!

STIRIE

OPPOSITE PAGE
"SUNSET OVEFR ROOSEVELT LAKE” 8Y JOSEF MUENCIL 435 Linhof canera:
daylighe Fkrachrome: fa6 ar 2 sees 37 Nerar Jens: Aprils sunser, carly cvening. Roosey elr
Lake, behind Roosevelr Dany is along the Spache Trail, Stare Roure 88, The quict waters
of the deserr Iake were unre] by the serting sun with the Four Peaks Alountains forming
background when the photograph was mken,

BACK COVIER

"AN ANGRY DESLEIRT SKYT BY KOYO LOPEZ. Rolleiflex camera;, bkrachrome; (a6
ar 1 /sorh sees fag Schneider Xenar lens; lare August: laze alternoon, camera facing sun.
clouds baeklic, approxinurely  joo merer reading; ASA rating 32, This photograph was
taken east of Pucson on the Freoman Road, which barders Saguare Narional Monuowenr.
Location was abour a mile north of che entranee ro the Maonumenr, The photographer savs:
“Was wandering areund in the viciniry of Saguaro Naoenal Monument, looking for sub-
jeets to photograph, when 1 noticed the sun was concealing iesell belind an Interesting
cloud formation and casting dramacic rays of lighe that radiated our from behind the cloud.
I hunred frantically for a suitable cacrus with wlich ro frame the picture, and had juse gine
enougzh to ke 2 meer reading and make several exposures before the sun emerged below
rhe clouds, The pictare was taken Jooking west 4t abour an hour or mare before sunsee,
[ think the picture is especially nrercsting because of its monachromatic blue color. It
proves thar a sunser doesn't have te be red ro be ingeresting.”
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SPOTLIGHT ON WINTIER
The spoclight focuses, a raving, lean
And bhungry moon, cach ray stecl-blue and
cold . .
Currains of cloud wipe our che autuma scene,
Hiding ies rorn and araished elorh of gold
The amber sunser cools as night s Glled
With wairing silenee, rusrling leaves are srilled.
Her ermine cloak snow-whire, ber step snow-
lighr
Queen of the Scasons, Winrer stars tonighe!
—MAUDE RUBIN

ATANNA
A loncly old man sprinkled crunibs on the
ground,
And the winter-srarved birds chivped and
circted around;
Buc | knew by bis smile and che rile of his head,
[ wasn't the pigeons alone thar be fol

—MAURINTE BARCAL

ACTINIED WIHTEN
Afrer living here for vears, in che Sonthwest,
Lines from books and readings from che sky—
The love of sunshine and the vearning lor rain—
Blur in the congealing mind o form g loose
volume
OFf plates and impressions, foomores and fables;

Uarl feeling, not nimble recollection,
Becomes a srare of inelligence rhar will noc
again be broken Jdown

dares and ritles and Arse memories of
sunsers,

Qr who came ghird, fourth, or Afrl, tebr in
Spanish leather,

these wind-loose shores.

T

r

A rime when, closer to dying, we hecome
Whar once we strove to {memiorizing)  learn;
Men buricd roo deep in Tiving ro ser themaely es
Apart from history. far having drawn i,
meaning by meaning,
Intey the acrivude-like posture of che hearr.
—RETFNT SPENCER KELLEY

TALF QF TUE QLD AWVEST
“lHe died in his boors,” was the story thae came.,
We sid he was brave, and we honored bis
e,
“He died as he danced,™ eamne a soll Lueer word,
We thoeughre him quire dashing, and eay as a
bird.

A man from rhose pares heard the wle and
sid, "Nope—
Hle died as he danced at the end of 1 rope.”
—GEORGE L. KRIFSS

THESE AUTUMN LEAVES

These Autwnn leaves thar spill in galden
showers

And flire and drife along my wooded path

I'tave tongues. They speak in gendde rones which
eell

Of beaury of matunty and life

Fulfilleds of faichful days through storm of
wi

And rin; of garnered hopes and happiness.

Bur mwre rthey speak wich mysric propheey

OF Spring, and greening trees and homing
wings:

Of Love's hearr-song, and small birds in chetr
NUSTS

In an ordered world held in the Hand of God

Where birds and leaves are numbered for His
use oL

These Autunm leaves, that whisper as they fall!

—LENORE McLAUGHLIN LINK
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