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FOREWORD

When I was approached by David Milch in 2003 to play the role of “Jewel” in HBO’s original series, Deadwood, I truthfully did not know much about the real Deadwood, South Dakota, or its history. In my own effort to help create the role I played in the series, Milch gave me a couple of books to read about the Black Hills. Then I actually made a couple of trips to Deadwood, where I continued to learn more about the history and gain a fair amount of knowledge of what life was like in 1876 Deadwood, SD.

Having been to Deadwood, I now have an even deeper understanding of the people of Deadwood then and now. The town and the citizens of Deadwood are survivors. As Chris Enss notes in her book, the town was totally destroyed by fire, and yet it has been rebuilt, again and again, thanks to the perseverance of the human spirit.

Although my fictional character, Jewel, was not a prostitute, I had to breathe life and believability into Milch’s vision and my own as to how she would have navigated life and her relationships with the men and women in the Wild West era of Deadwood. Having an obvious disability, Jewel would not have been treated kindly by most people, and if she had had any friendships, they would more than likely have been with whores. These women, like Jewel, were viewed as outcasts and undesirable eye-sores of society.

And after reading An Open Secret, I am now more aware of what life was really like for the soiled doves of Deadwood. It was fascinating to read about the hardships, the abuse, the fines, the prison time served for the crimes committed, and the battles these women fought just to survive. This book gave names and faces to the women, the madams, and the bordellos of ill repute.

An Open Secret does not glorify the profession of prostitution, but rather presents well-documented and researched portraits of lives that are generally frowned upon in society; individuals judged without really understanding what is actually going on behind the red lights, purple doors, or cozy rooms. The stories also capture the politics, the moral issues of prostitution, and how the nineteenth century shaped the mindset, attitudes, and fabric of America today.

Of course, there are stories of famous characters like Wild Bill. Hickok met his end in Deadwood. Enss covers the infamous murder in the No. 10 Saloon, and how a madam might have changed Wild Bill’s fate had she been with him that night.

Also, it was quite interesting to read about the real Al Swearingen, the character that Ian McShane played so brilliantly in the HBO series, Deadwood. Yes, he was even more ruthless than I previously understood. He was a shrewd businessman, an abusive pimp, and just as complex as McShane portrayed him in the series.

If you loved the HBO series Deadwood, you’ll love An Open Secret which gives the reader a window into the lives of the “wicked” women of Deadwood, SD. Read on to learn more about their presence in the community, their legal battles, the laws of the land created by men who wished to control these enterprising women.

Geri Jewell
October, 2022





INTRODUCTION

ON JUNE 8, 1876, PHATTY THOMAS, A GRIZZLED, PALE-EYED MULE SKINner, drove his wagon down Deadwood’s main thoroughfare toward one of the town’s most popular dance halls.1 In the back of his vehicle was a load of frightened cats that were meowing and hissing. The distressed animals watched the sight pass by them from their crude, wooden crates. The eyes of the scared felines were large and round, their ears were lying back on their heads, and most were huddled into a ball, terrified to be caged and unsure of what was happening.2

Phatty proudly smiled at the townspeople who were craning their necks to get a better view of the cargo. When at last he arrived at his destination, several women of ill repute hurried out of the establishment where they worked and happily greeted the cat wrangler. The excited women wasted no time selecting the cat they wanted for their own, and, after paying Phatty between ten and forty dollars for the precious pets, the soiled doves hurried off with their treasures.3

Loneliness was the businesswomen’s motivation for their purchases. The many men who frequented the brothels and paid them to be their partners for the evening, could not provide the affection and comfort they craved. Theirs was a desperate, sometimes dangerous job, and many women despised being a part of the often-isolated profession. “We are there because we must have bread,” a frontier madam once admitted. “The man is there because he must have pleasure; he has no other necessity for being there; true if we were not there the men would not come. But we are not permitted to be anywhere else.”4

Less than a year after prospector Frank Bryant found gold along the creeks in the narrow mountain-surrounded canyon filled with dead wood in 1875, the town of Deadwood sprung into being. The rush was on. Fortune hunters came staking their claims on the hillsides and gravel beds. Trees were chopped down, and log huts were built. Freight wagons quickly came with their loads of groceries, pianos, wine, whiskey, picks,
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shovels, gold pans, and fine clothes.5 Most of the clothes were for the few ladies who followed their husbands west and for the “sporting girls” who wasted no time opening houses to entertain the hordes flowing into the region. The unique mixture of people swarming into the Black Hills created one of the fastest-growing mining communities in the country. Saloons multiplied beyond necessity; monte and faro games were in full blast, and strains of inviting music wafted out of the establishments, luring miners into businesses where they, and their possessions, were soon parted.

As with all early gold mining camps, Deadwood in the beginning was a lawless town. Theft and murder were commonplace, and personal safety routinely depended on the use of firearms. Gambling dens flourished, and many prostitutes proudly flaunted what they had to sell on street corners and in alleyways. Rules against such blatant immorality were tolerated but only for a time. Two months after the town officially came into being, well-behaved citizens demanded law and order be instituted.

“The lawlessness in Deadwood Gulch must be ended,” announced the editor of the Deadwood Pioneer Times in its June 1876 editorial.


The situation is becoming intolerable. We are not safe in our tents; our claims are being jumped by roustabouts who come in here believing that they can do anything they want to do. A shooting a night seems to be the rule. The summer air is filled with profanity and curses as men reel and stagger to and from the saloons. The dance hall girls powdered and rouged in their low-necked and sleeveless dresses must be put in their places. They cannot be allowed to loiter along the roads to tempt the hardworking prospectors into their dives, to take from them sacks of gold dust, their grubstake.6

Arise, citizens, arise! Protect yourselves and your wives and families who soon will be coming into these wild and turbulent gold diggings. We must have law and order and peace.7
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Curtailing killings and robberies were easier than regulating the vices of whiskey and women. Although prostitution was far from being socially acceptable, it was viewed by many as a necessary evil. The profession was tolerated for two reasons. First, the public believed it prevented randy miners and ranch hands from raping decent women. Second, given that new mothers were expected to refrain from having sex while breastfeeding and that those children were not completely weened until they were two years old, it was commonly accepted that husbands in such situations could seek satisfaction in the arms of the ladies of easy virtue.8

Frustrated with the inability to rid Deadwood of prostitutes, editors at the Daily Champion newspaper, a competitor of the Deadwood Pioneer Times, suggested in an article in the June 9, 1877, edition of the publication that brothels be removed from the most popular streets and avenues and relegated only to alleyways and out-of-the-way locations.


If we have to tolerate houses of ill repute, it becomes a duty incumbent on every good citizen, and especially the officers of the law, to see to it that such houses are removed from our leading thoroughfares and that the principals be restrained from advertising their calling on thoroughfares where the wives, daughters, and families of our people are compelled to daily traverse.9



Legend has it that some of the first fallen ladies in Deadwood arrived in the same caravan with lawman James Butler Hickok, wagon master Charlie Utter, and frontierswoman Calamity Jane in July 1876. A few of those ladies opened their own brothels, and others went to work for businesses already established in town. Many were employed at hurdy-gurdy houses. A hurdy-gurdy is a musical instrument with strings that vibrate by a resin wheel turned by a crank and shortened at will by keys operated by the fingers of the player.10 The women that worked at the hurdy-gurdy houses performed high kicking, prancing dances that appealed to lonesome miners. Hurdy-gurdy girls charged the men for each dance and persuaded the men to buy them drinks. The hurdy-gurdy houses and many of the brothels were located in a section of town called the Bad Lands.11
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Among the most notable Deadwood soiled doves, or supposed soiled doves, in 1876 and 1877 were Belle McMahon, Jenny Hines, and DiGee, also known as China Doll. Belle was frequently arrested and charged with prostitution. Jenny Hines, also known as Popcorn Jenny, was apprehended several times for operating a bawdy house. An incident that occurred on February 21, 1877, marked the beginning of the end of Jenny in Deadwood. Police raided her business after a complaint was made by neighbors about the numerous men coming and going from the location at all hours of the day and night.12

When the police arrived on the scene, Jenny reluctantly allowed them to enter. Initially, they found no one in the home apart from the sporting gal herself. She assured the officers that nothing unseemly ever transpired in her home and that the idea she was exchanging sex for money was offensive. A further inspection of the premises resulted in a unique discovery made in her kitchen. The room was void of the traditional items one would expect to find. There were no table and chairs, etc. Instead, on the floor was a mattress and, on the mattress, a man by the name of Joe Hodges. He was under a blanket and curled up in a fetal position, hoping no one could see him. He didn’t stir until the police poked him with a cane. Both Joe and Jenny were arrested and taken to jail.13

Joe Hodges was brought before the judge not long after the magistrate had dealt with Popcorn Jenny and encouraged her to leave town. Joe was forced to undergo a series of embarrassing questions about why he was doing business with a known prostitute. The only explanation he offered was that he was a “widower and, in obedience to the Scriptural injunction, he was seeking a congenial companion.” He claimed when he saw Jenny, he was so charmed by her that he allowed her to lead him astray. He didn’t understand why the city would bother with two lonely people helping one another.14

The judge admonished Joe and fined him ten dollars. Jenny was never heard from again in Deadwood.15

DiGee never ran afoul of the law. She was not, as some people suggested at the time, a prostitute. She was a wealthy woman, and Deadwood residents speculated her money wasn’t acquired honestly. Most of the complaints against DiGee were more about her ethnicity, and some believed she provided the funds to advertise in newspapers in the Chinese section of town. According to the June 9, 1877, edition of the Daily Champion, respectable citizens objected to the promotion of such services.16


There are a number of China women in the lower part of the city blazonly advertising their nefarious calling…. Indeed, there are a number of houses on Lee Street filled with the demi-monde,17 who daily and nightly ply their shameful vocation in the face of the public. The conduct of these women is one of the most notorious features in Deadwood social life. These degraded women stand in their doors and beckon into their lecherous house, all classes of men, some of them the chief businessmen of Deadwood. And the crying shame of it is that the virtuous and pure women of Deadwood are compelled to face this criminal degradation in passing from Main Street to and from the post office on Sherman Street.18



Although those who ran houses of ill repute were fined for the illegal activities and the collected fines then passed along to schools and other such public programs, polite society believed their existence had a demoralizing effect on the “moral sentiment of the community” and demanded they be closed. The moral community objected to the streets being “filled with the demi-monde,” but they were opposed to the male prostitutes19 “lurking in alleyways,” and disapproved of female gamblers cheating and stealing money from unsuspecting patrons at saloons.20

Civic-minded Deadwood residents established courts as soon as they could and set about to gain control of the wrongdoings, but the first, unofficial law enforcement agents proved to be less than honest. The police were in league with the gamblers who ruled the town and the criminals who evaded justice. Until strong men of good moral character were hired to bring order to the gold town, chaos ruled.21 A feature story in the September 11, 1877, edition of Frank Leslie’s Weekly highlighted the lack of law and order in the rough burg.22


Deadwood City, in the Dakota division of the Black Hills region, is one of the liveliest and queerest places west of the Mississippi. It has grown more rapidly than any of the other new mining camps and, in the space of two years, has attained a fixed population of 4,000, and a floating citizenship of 2,000 more.23

All in all, there’s not much law and order in Deadwood. The saloon men refuse to pay their licenses, $100, and defy the law. Claim jumpers and town-lot jumpers have things pretty much their own way. Innocent boys and gentlemanly road agents abound. The man who would cut your throat for a few dollars, or the gentlemanly fellow who would rope you into bunko or other games and call it the square thing to take all they can from you lies in wait. And then there’s the soiled doves and their businesses. The publicity of so many houses of prostitution is out of control.24



It was only when hotel and hardware store owner Seth Bullock was appointed sheriff of Lawrence County by the governor of the Dakota Territory in the spring of 1877 that some semblance of order started to take hold. Murders, claim jumping, highway robbery, drunk and disorderly behavior and the like weren’t readily tolerated. Criminals were charged, and cases were routinely argued in a makeshift courtroom in the upper story of the post office building. Most illegal activities were prosecuted to the full extent, but prostitutes and brothel owners guilty of violations were treated less severely. Prominent citizens who frequented such establishments and whose visits and drunken conduct were reported in one of three Deadwood newspapers were often forgiven of their dalliances by paying a fine and offering a public apology. With law enforcement and the judicial system choosing to give prostitution a pass, churches stepped in to address the issue. In April 1881, a committee of the City Council of Deadwood (many of those members were ministers or missionaries) recommended that an ordinance be passed regarding bawdy houses and gambling dens that would prevent them from doing any business on the Sabbath. The committee was convinced such an ordinance would improve the morals of the town.25

On May 20, 1881, the staff at the Black Hills Daily Times ran an editorial on the matter and argued that the social evil was one no legislation could correct as long as there were unhappy men. It was the paper’s position that only working women would suffer as a result of the proposed ordinance and called upon the law to deal harshly with men who patronized such businesses every day of the week.26


While we advocate the regulation of these establishments, while we would have those who violate common decency, the women we mean punished, while they should be compelled to keep good order, which they are apt to do of their own accord for their own interests, we would go still further and make the law more comprehensive. In certain cities, a favorite method of replenishing a depleted treasury is to raid houses of ill-fame, arrest the inmates, and fine the inmates.27

No laws can reach the moral nature of anyone, a badman is no better or worse in his inherent nature with or without law. These enactments may, in part, restrain him from giving free play to his vicious nature, but do not reform him. The laws against unfortunate women are partial, and we think radically unjust. Of course, if a woman is so debased and degraded as to solicit the sale of her favors on the public streets, she should be immediately abated as a public, disgraceful nuisance. But only the fewest number do this, the majority remain in their own homes and conduct themselves, so far as decorum is concerned, in as quiet and ladylike manner as the best in the city.28

So far as commercial honesty and liberality are concerned, no inhabitants of this city are most prompt and reliable. It is but right these unfortunate women who have fallen under the social ban should have all the credit due them, for few enough have a word said in their favor. For their morals, their vicious examples, and their horrible profession, we have only words of severe condemnation. We should be just, and speaking in that light, when we examine the ordinance regulating these scarlet women, we fail to discover entire justice; we discover that they alone are amenable to law, while their patrons, men who sustain and support them, who frequent their houses and nine times out of ten create the disturbances that are raised there, are allowed to go scot-free, without fine or penalty. We maintain this is gross injustice, a grievous wrong.29



There were many people living in the Black Hills region who believed nothing could ultimately be done to eliminate bawdy houses or those that worked there. They declared such efforts hopeless, a waste of the court’s time, and a fruitless expense. Soiled doves, such as the noted Lou Polk who had a bawdy house in Wyoming, decided to relocate to Deadwood after learning how much more amenable they were to women in their line of work than in Casper. The continued influx of prostitutes to the Black Hills area prompted concerned family men to voice their opinions on the disgraceful manner in which the public affairs in the county were being handled. Accusations were made that authorities had turned their heads to prostitution because various political parties were benefitting monetarily by allowing saloons and houses of ill repute to continue operating.30

“Last spring a low dance house dive was opened on the business center of Main Street and a dozen prostitutes employed to parade the streets and assist certain officers in drumming up business for the establishment,” a letter to the editor of the Black Hills Union on the topic read. “The respectable ladies of the city, in order to protect their school children from example and insults of the pimps and harlots who carried on their business at that dive, petitioned the public officers, city and county, to enforce the prohibition law against that dance house and inmates, or if this would be too much to ask, then to compel them to carry on the business in a less public manner and in a less public place, but the city and county officers, after a short consideration, refused the petition and in substance informed them that they had no right in the matter at least that pimps and prostitutes were bound to respect.”31

Authorities who tried to uphold the laws against prostitution often found themselves in physical altercations with the accused women. Such was the case with soiled doves Florence Winters and Lora Waldon. The pair horsewhipped an attorney who pressed charges on the women in September 1892. When the abused lawyer finally managed to get away from the pair, they pelted him with eggs.32

On Friday, December 9, 1892, five women were brought before circuit court judge John P. Belding for refusing to pay the five-dollar fines they owed for violating the ordinance regulating prostitution. Two of the professional women claimed to be actresses who worked at the Gem Variety Theater. They insisted they weren’t prostitutes but worked for a salary performing. The “actresses” informed the judge they had no intention of paying anything because they were innocent. Judge Belding didn’t believe their claim and had them incarcerated until such time they saw fit to pay up. They called for their employer at the Gem Variety Theater, and he hurried to the performers’ aid. As their cases were not bailable, his only recourse was to pay their fines, which he did under protest, promising to test the validity of the law on the matter of fining prostitutes.33

A week later Judge Belding was back in court reviewing the complaints and warrants against four “notorious” sporting women who had traveled from Rapid City to Deadwood to work. The women brought before his bench had been charged with violating laws against prostitution. They had been arrested by a marshal who refused to overlook the crime. The women were combative and pointed out to the court that most officers let them go with a simple warning. The judge could not be persuaded to do the same and was adamant that women in their vocation needed to have respect for the law and the dignity of the city.34

The fines collected from prostitution in a given month in Deadwood could be substantial. According to the Deadwood City Council minutes from January 6, 1893, more than $3,500 in fines had been paid by soiled doves or their madams and pimps in 1892.35

A number of the sporting women in Deadwood frequently found themselves in trouble with the law for reasons that had nothing to do with running an illegal house or failure to pay a fine. Prostitutes accused one another of stealing their possessions or money; they fought over customers, stole from their customers, or were tossed out of legitimate businesses for using obscene language.36

In August 1894, deputies arrived on the scene of a violent dispute between a prostitute named Maggie Davis and two patrons of the business where Maggie worked. The incident took place at a brothel located above the Fish and Hunter grocery store. Maggie and a few of her coworkers were drinking with a few men who had stopped by to enjoy their company. A fight broke out between Maggie and one of the other women. Maggie’s customer tried to break up the fight, and she grabbed a hatchet and struck him twice in the head. He punched her, knocking her down a flight of stairs. Maggie was stunned but picked herself up and ran out of the house. The customer followed her, carrying a bottle with him. He threw the bottle at her as he was running, and it struck her just above the left temple. Two other men doing business at the house hurried after the man who had hit Maggie. They tackled the man, and he kicked and squirmed to try and get away. They hit him in the head with a rock and knocked him unconscious. Both Maggie and the assailant were arrested and taken to jail.37

Working women like Maggie, taken into custody for “raising a disturbance,” had to spend more than a day in jail and pay a fine of $12.50. Other soiled doves, such as Otie James, who refused to pay fines on similar charges, hired a lawyer to represent them in court. The penalty for not accepting guilt and troubling the court with the matter was severe. Otie’s fine was increased to one hundred dollars, and she was detained in jail until she could pay the full amount.38

Not only was the possibility of assault ever present for prostitutes, but unwanted pregnancies, general diseases, and even death often resulted by entertaining numerous men. Some prostitutes escaped the hell of the trade by committing suicide. Some drank themselves to death; others overdosed on laudanum. Lizzie Paine, a well-known soiled dove in Deadwood with frizzy, bleached hair, tried to kill herself in October 1895 by using a heavy dose of morphine.39 A doctor was quickly called to the scene to help rid her system of the poison, and she made a full recovery. Mrs. I. Sessions, another noted Black Hills character who worked as a prostitute and dealt cards, attempted suicide using poison in July 1886. According to the Black Hills Weekly Herald, “She had been absent for several weeks and returned, appearing to be in a very despondent frame of mind.” No reason was given as to why she sought to end her life.40

By the latter part of the 1800s, the respectable women of Deadwood had decided to band together to confront the issue of prostitution and the destruction associated with the profession. Known as the Deadwood Woman’s Vigilance Committee, the group resolved to “rid the town of prostitutes that try in any way to make trouble in families by separating the husband and wife and disgracing their innocent children.” The committee gave the soiled doves one month to leave Deadwood. If the women refused to leave voluntarily, the committee vowed to have them forcibly removed.41

“Our city officers are very careful to drive all the tramps and vagrant persons from our town,” a spokeswoman for the committee told the local press, “but they leave worse villains than tramps unmolested. They leave villainous women who are a disgrace to their sex.” When all was said and done, the soiled doves and their businesses remained.42
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As the nineteenth century gave way to the twentieth, houses of ill repute and the prostitutes who worked in them remained under attack from Deadwood citizens, politicians, and business owners who insisted the brothels be shut down. This was in spite of the fact that many madams had purchased licenses to operate their houses. The practice of requiring ladies of the evening to obtain a license had begun in Deadwood in early 1890. The majority of the soiled doves complied with the mandate, but others adamantly refused.43

According to the September 26, 1896, edition of the Black Hills Weekly Times, “More than one-half of the cost of maintaining local courts and police forces were caused directly or indirectly by the element of sporting women in town.” Taxpayers were annoyed with the heavy expense created by the prostitutes and believed the women should contribute more toward maintaining the government of the city.44

City officials argued that in order for the licensing system to work and not be a drain on Deadwood residents, all sporting women had to pay once a year for a license. Any house operating without a license was subject to being closed. That directive was a difficult one to impose. The prostitutes who wouldn’t purchase a license had rooms in the upper stories of business blocks, and various other secret locations, and law enforcement couldn’t readily find them. To make up for those prostitutes evading the rules, prostitutes who did obey the law were charged extra for a license when they reapplied. Those prostitutes accused the city of discriminating against them and searched for a way to work around the order.45

The longer the problem of prostitution persisted the more residents complained and sought to take matters into their own hands. Madams hired security guards to protect their girls and their businesses from forced closures by private citizens. The monthly payment for a security force was thirty to fifty dollars.46

Frustrated townspeople who took exception to the courts simply issuing fines and continuing to allow bawdy house owners, who repeatedly violated the law, to remain open voiced their opinions in local newspapers.

“The practice of virtually licensing prostitution by the collection of so-called ‘fines’ at stated intervals and putting money into the public treasury is unacceptable,” wrote a citizen to the editor of the Daily Deadwood Pioneer Times in May 1902. “I do not believe the good people of Deadwood desire to share in the earnings of prostitutes or to have the expenses of the city paid with funds so obtained. The social evil is a most difficult problem to deal with. It seems almost impossible to suppress it, and the best we can hope for is to keep it in the shadows and not permit it to be flaunted. But to make it a source of revenue is a shame and a disgrace to any city or people.”47

Members of the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union (WCTU) let the community know their position on the issue of sex workers in Deadwood and the inefficiency of the city police in a letter to the editors at the Daily Deadwood Pioneer Times in January 1900. They resented the streets of the town being taken over by “drunken, foul-mouthed male and female prostitutes.” WCTU members warned that unless some efforts were made to improve conditions, the police could expect organized protests against the morality and obvious corruption within the police force.48

Such threats had an impact, albeit short lived. Law enforcement did make sure the streets of Deadwood were clear of soiled doves and inebriated men after ten o’clock, but houses of ill repute did not cease to exist. Deadwood’s prostitution problem still loomed large, and several professional women continued their practices of refusing to pay their monthly licenses.

In March 1902, police raided several houses of prostitution in the Bad Lands, taking into custody a number of bawdy women who owed the city of Deadwood money. A suffragette submitted a letter to the editor of the Weekly Pioneer Times expressing why she felt the arrests were discriminatory.49

“I have wondered why these gentlemen [local politicians] allow wine rooms and dance halls to exist,” Mrs. Florence R. Curruthers wrote on March 6, 1902. “Are they for men only? Do you think women would go there if they didn’t expect the men to be there, and don’t the men expect the women to be there, or take them there? Why are not the men who frequent these places on the same level as the women not fined just the same? Perhaps it would place some of the respected citizens and perhaps an officer of the law in an embarrassing position at times. Because some of these gentlemen have been allowed to enter these places (by mistake, of course) and take a few drops with a gentleman friend. Now if they are allowed to run for traps, fine the men, too, and we could soon have asphalt walks and streets, instead of dilapidated excuses we have at present.50

“Prostitution exists among the men as well as the women. Women prostitutes exist because there are men prostitutes. This is not an argument in defense of prostitution among women, but I believe in fair play. If you are going to enforce the law, enforce it, and not only half do it, by excluding the men.”51

Owing to the combined efforts of temperance workers, members of the clergy, and concerned parents’ groups, the issue of prostitution became less of a problem between 1903 and 1905. The criminal element that had been omnipresent since Deadwood came into existence, for a time, kept themselves off the main thoroughfares of town and out of sight from polite society.

“Never in the history of Deadwood has the outlook for our city been so bright as the present,” an editorial in the September 28, 1905, edition of the Daily Deadwood Pioneer Times began about the civility that had overtaken the area.


The present tone of public sentient assures us a clean, moral atmosphere, wherein people need not fear to invest their money and build homes. Business interests have already taken a cue from this improved sentiment and are investing their money in building up the town. Just let the average man contemplate for a moment the large number of valuable enterprises now under way, or assured in the near future, and then let him ask himself if the change in moral sentiment has been a detriment or a benefit to the city?52
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Business instinct in this matter is unerring. Men do not invest their money, nor people build homes in a town run by pimps, gamblers, and prostitutes. And just in proportion as we weed out these disrepu-table elements will our city flourish and become what its location and resources designed that it should be. Labor is all employed, and the crows of loafers which formerly blocked the sidewalks and saloons are conspicuous by their absence.53



In time, the sins that contributed to Deadwood’s reputation as a wild and uncivilized town reemerged from the shadows and the war against the brothels that flourished there raged on another seventy-five years.
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