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Chapter 1


The Camp Grant Massacre


In the mid- to late-nineteenth century, easterners chastised the Anglos of southwestern America for their poor treatment of the noble savage. Eastern newspapers were the voice of America, and eastern politicians set Indian policy for the nation. The easterners’ predisposition regarding sympathy for the poor, trodden southwestern Indian was intensified by an incident that occurred in late April 1871.


It was December 1870 when Lt. Royal Emerson Whitman1 arrived at Camp Grant (sixty miles northeast of Tucson at the outlet of the Arivaipa Creek that flows into the San Pedro River) to command Company H of the Third Cavalry. Word of his arrival spread, and within a few weeks a contingent of Gille[image: ]o-Apache squaws arrived to verify the dispensation of their food allotments, take measure of the new commander, and reconnoiter the camp. Reassured by what they learned, they stayed several days before leaving. They returned within a week to inform the lieutenant that their chief would come within two days.


As promised, Chief Eskiminzin, “OI’ Skimmy,” arrived with a contingent of twenty-five warriors. A few had old rifles; the rest carried bows and arrows. The chief announced that his tribe was tired of fighting and wanted only to live on their land in peace. Ol’ Skimmy offered their weapons in trade for seeds and tools. Lieutenant Whitman scrutinized each warrior carefully. Chief Eskiminzin looked well fed and in good health for his advanced age, so the offer to surrender and move onto the reservation was not motivated by a need for food or shelter. The lieutenant accepted the chief’s offer to trade for farming implements. Chief Eskiminzin told him that he would bring in three hundred men, women, and children but that it could take several weeks to gather them.


Lieutenant Whitman immediately wrote to Gen. George Stoneman to advise him of the pending arrival of this large number of Indians and to ask for orders. Once the Indians began to arrive, their numbers quickly grew to over five hundred. They included Indians from other area tribes. Lieutenant Whitman did not receive a reply from General Stoneman, so he wrote again asking for instructions. His second letter was returned after several weeks, because he failed to write a brief explanation of its contents on the outer envelope as required by army policy.


Whitman had no directions but a large number of Indians who had to be fed and cared for. He arranged for the Indians to work for local ranchers harvesting barley. The agreement provided that the Indians would be compensated with tools, food, and some money. At first the citizens of Tucson praised Lieutenant Whitman’s efforts. However, when raids and killings in the Santa Cruz and San Pedro Valleys increased, praise quickly turned to criticism. This compelled William S. Oury, one of the more outspoken critics of Indian policy, to encourage Tucson’s Committee for Public Safety to speak with General Stoneman. This was the first the general heard of the growing problem.


The general, in the face of vehement disapproval, reminded the committee that President Grant and Gen. William T. Sherman ordered the adoption of a policy of persuasion and kindness, and that they encouraged Christianization of the Indians. General Stoneman sent the delegation back to Tucson with a veiled statement of support, suggesting, “Certainly you must do what you can to protect your own lives.”


The general found himself in an untenable position. In the East he was being criticized for being insensitive, even brutal, toward the Indians; locally he was criticized because he couldn’t control them. His solution was to send Capt. Frank Stanwood to Camp Grant to assume command over Whitman and Company H. Stanwood was given this injunction: “Your wards, I understand there are more than five hundred Apache there now, will be considered prisoners of war so that the Army is authorized to feed them. You will treat those Indians who are deserving with all the sensitivity and compassion the Dutch Reformed Church demands, but you will continue patrols. I want aggressive pursuit of those Indians responsible for any depredations in the territory. You must administer appropriate punishment to the Indians responsible.”


By the time Captain Stanwood arrived at Camp Grant, many of the Indians residing there had left and settled at the rancheria five miles north of Camp Grant on Arivaipa Creek. Water was sufficient at the new settlement, and the Indians were determined to make a serious effort at farming the land. Stanwood, satisfied with the organization of Camp Grant and the relocation of the Indians, quickly turned command back to Whitman. Captain Stanwood decided his most pressing need was to lead an extended patrol to become familiar with the terrain and to pursue raiders in the Santa Cruz and San Pedro Valleys. He was particularly concerned with capturing those Indians who struck in the area around San Xavier del Bac on April 10. Captain Stanwood left Camp Grant on April 24, 1871.


Meanwhile William Oury continued to encourage vigilantism in Tucson. He met with Jesus Maria Elias, who represented the Mexican population. They agreed to combine forces in a punitive expedition. John Vesberg, one of Oury’s vigilantes, suggested that the Papago Indians would join the posse if their chief, Francisco Galerita, was asked.


It was a moonless night on April 28 when the vigilante group slipped out of Tucson. The men regrouped at the Rillito River. Elias brought forty-eight men. Oury arrived a bit later with only five of the eighty men he had promised. He explained that he deployed men along routes to Camp Grant so that they would turn back those who might try to warn Whitman, now perceived as an “Indian lover” who would deploy his troops against the punitive party. With too few men they almost gave up the plan, but when ninety-four Papago Indians arrived led by Chief Francisco, the plan proceeded.


Though Oury failed to provide the men he had promised, he brought a wagonload of supplies, arms, and ammunition. The Mexicans outnumbered the Whites and the Papago’s weren’t allowed to vote, so by default Elias was elected leader. With a force of 150 well-armed men at his command, Elias departed for the Apache rancheria located above Camp Grant.


It was an hour before sunrise on Sunday morning when the vigilante group arrived at the Apache rancheria. The band of Apaches had become accustomed to the treachery of the Whites and Mexicans, and so a man and a woman were placed on lookout. When the attackers arrived the lookouts were preoccupied with a game of cards. Chief Francisco sent four braves to dispatch the guards while the Whites and Mexicans moved up the left bank of the Arivaipa Creek to a bluff above the encampment. There they waited until the Papagos disposed of the guards and the signal was given to attack.


As agreed, no guns were used in the initial assault. Each of the 150 men rushed the wickiups (brush huts common in that region) with a club in one hand and a knife in the other. While many of the Apaches fled, 135 old men, women, and children were clubbed and hacked to death in a few minutes of carnage. The attackers herded together twenty-eight small children and took them as prisoners, to later be distributed among families and raised as their own. There were no warrior-aged men to be found in the rancheria that morning.


Lieutenant Whitman received word of the attack much too late to send aid. He took his troopers to the rancheria and found dead Indians scattered everywhere. Chief Eskiminzin returned to the rancheria just as the troopers were burying the dead. The chief swore he would not break his faith with Whitman but pleaded with him to make every effort to find the missing children. Whitman tried every means at his disposal, including a reward for information, but to no avail. He could not identify the murderers nor find even one of the children.


In late May a group of foraging Apaches surprised a troop of cavalry troopers, and the soldiers fired at the Indians. With this incident Chief Eskiminzin finally lost faith. He told Lieutenant Whitman that there was no hope for peace and led his people far away from Camp Grant.


The massacre at Camp Grant had outraged the nation, including the president for whom the camp was named. At President Grant’s behest, U.S. District Attorney C. W. C. Rowell arrived in Tucson on September 15, 1871. Rowell’s investigation proved successful in identifying the guilty parties. When the U.S. grand jury met in early September, they ignored the urging of Rowell to indict those responsible for the massacre. However, they were not prepared to defy him when he let it be known that nothing less than an indictment would prevent declaration of federal martial law in the territory. One hundred men were indicted by the grand jury in late September for the massacre at Camp Grant, and another indictment was handed down for Chief Eskiminzin for the murder of Charles McKenney.


McKenney was among a select minority of 1870s Arizonians. He liked and trusted the Indians and was sympathetic to their plight. When Eskiminzin led his people away from Camp Grant, away from the lands around the Aravaipa River that had been their home for centuries, he announced: “We will stop at the farm of my good friend, Charles McKenney.” McKenney was surprised to find hundreds of Indians in front of his home. He invited his long-time friend to supper and asked, “Skimmy, what has happened? Are you breaking out?”


Chief Eskiminzin didn’t need to tell McKenney about the massacre. It had been the topic of discussion and speculation throughout the nation for nearly a month. Instead, he told him about his decision to move his people to a safer place. The afternoon passed in idle chatter. McKenney had to carry most of the conversation, because the chief was more quiet than usual. McKenney couldn’t help but express his concern for the chief and his people, and he apologized for the actions of the white soldiers. McKenney served an early supper and afterward the two men sat for awhile, sipped coffee, and enjoyed a smoke together. It was then time for the tribe to move on.


The days had grown longer and sunlight still remained for the Indians to move onward toward the mountains. The chief rose, grasped the hand of his friend, and placed it between both his hands. He learned this technique from other white men and understood it to be a symbol of extreme sincerity. He told McKenney, “You are a good and honest man. A true friend to me and to my people.” McKenney was embarrassed and thanked him profusely for the compliment. “Please come back any time, and soon. You, too, are a good friend and I will miss not having you nearby.” Suddenly, Chief Eskiminzin dropped his friend’s hand, pulled his pistol, and shot McKenney through the heart. He moved quickly and shot true so that his friend would not have time to be afraid or to feel pain.


The chief then walked out of the farmhouse to face his people. The entire tribe had risen to their feet at the sound of the gunshot. They had not known about their chief’s plan and feared it was he who had been slain. Chief Eskiminzin called his warriors to him and showed them the body of his friend. He told them, “I have done this to show you that there can be no friendship with the Anglos.” One young warrior asked, “Why did you kill a friend when there are so many enemies to kill?” The chief explained, “Any coward can kill his enemy, but it takes a brave man to kill his friend.”


At the October term of the U.S. District Court an indictment for murder was found against one hundred of the Camp Grant vigilantes. At the arraignment five of the defendants appeared in person, pleaded not guilty, and posted bail in the sum of ten thousand dollars for their appearance at the upcoming December term. The remaining ninety-five defendants appeared by proxy to the satisfaction of the court.


In December, ninety-nine defendants appeared in person to answer the charge; only one man was absent and unintentionally so. In United States v. Sidney R. DeLong, et al, U.S. Attorney Rowell presented the case for the prosecution while James E. McCaffrey and Granville Oury, brother of one defendant, presented the defense. Judge John Titus presided over the five-day trial. Jury deliberations lasted only nineteen minutes before Jury Foreman Charles T. Hayden read the not guilty verdict acquitting all ninety-nine defendants.


Who would have imagined that within a month a single Indian depredation would deteriorate the resolve to protect the southwestern tribes and cause the eastern press and politicians to supplant sympathy with a call for stern retribution.




Chapter 2


The Travelers


On a crisp, clear Sunday morning, November 4, 1871, seven passengers assembled at the Prescott,2 Arizona, depot of the Arizona Stage Company.3 They were immediately bound for Wickenburg4 and then destinations westward. Their coach was a celerity or “mud” wagon drawn by a team of four horses.


Peter M. Hamel, William George Salmon, and Frederick Wadsworth Loring had just completed an eight-month trek with Dr. Cochrane’s contingent of Lt. George M. Wheeler’s5 survey team. All three were bound for San Francisco, home to Hamel and Salmon and the embarkation point for Loring who was returning home to Boston. Frederick Shoholm, another passenger, had just sold his interest in a Prescott jewelry business and was traveling to San Francisco to board a steamship. His final destination was home to Philadelphia by way of Panama. Charles S. Adams had left his employment with W. Bichard & Company because of an illness in his family and was en route home to San Francisco where his wife and three children lived. Mollie Sheppard had been a successful courtesan in Prescott for several years and had recently liquidated her holdings to travel west to San Francisco where she planned to board a steamer bound for Panama City. William Kruger was employed as clerk for the army’s quartermaster in the Arizona Territory and was en route to Ehrenberg. Kruger was the only passenger not bound for San Francisco via Los Angeles. In Wickenburg the group picked up an eighth passenger, Aaron Barnett.


The road from Prescott to Wickenburg had been improved and shortened thanks to prominent Arizona pioneer Charles Baldwin Genung, though the new road was still a work in progress. The new route, by way of Antelope Creek Station, would bring the travelers to the stage company’s main station in Wickenburg after midnight, allowing them several hours sleep before leaving for Ehrenberg6 at 7 a.m. the following day.


The morning of November 5 was much like the morning before, clear and crisp, but it promised to warm considerably by midday. Civil twilight, the period of brightening sky which precedes sunrise, began at 6:20 a.m. with sunrise at 6:54 a.m. The moon was waning, being only four days past full, and along with a multitude of stars had lighted the previous evening quite effectively. The moon had risen at 11:25 p.m. the night before and would set at 1:50 p.m.


Driver “Dutch” John Lance7 was loading the baggage in the coach as the eastbound mail buckboard set out for Phoenix and Tucson at 6:00 a.m. Lance called for boarding and the coach left on schedule. Charles Adams and Lrederick Loring elected to ride atop, the other passengers within the coach. Barnett forgot something in Wickenburg, so he dismounted a few miles outside of Wickenburg and walked back to town.


It was common practice to choose the smoothest existing course of travel for wagons, and it was the rare water of the desert that naturally found those courses. Water, over the years, etched washes and arroyos into the sand and rocks of the desert landscape, creating smooth trails for wagons and riders. One such trail was the La Paz Road. The excellent road conditions of the La Paz Road required only a four-horse team to pull a large coach. Sol’s Wash on La Paz Road flowed southeast into the Hassayampa River and passed about a half mile north of the Trinidad House, the main stage depot for the Arizona Stage Company in 1871.


A westbound stage leaving Wickenburg would enter the wash from the northwest and then turn due west. The trace intersected with Gird’s Wagon Road near where Charles Culling dug his well8 thirty-six miles west of Wickenburg. The wash then continued west toward the town of Ehrenberg, which was established when the town of La Paz9 failed. Early one morning in March 1868 the residents of La Paz awoke to find that the fickle Colorado River had changed course overnight and the town was no longer situated on its east bank. Most of the townspeople moved south approximately five miles, resituated on the river’s east bank, and named the new town Ehrenberg. On the morning of November 5, 1871, the Concord-style stagecoach was on the Wickenburg to Ehrenberg run on the La Paz Road.


Large-model coaches were rarely used on rough terrain. The “mud” or celerity wagon, or an even more basic spring-supported wagon such as a buckboard, was more suitable for rough terrain. There are some historians, however, who have tried to piece together the history of stagecoaches and have suggested that there were no Concord wagons or coaches in Arizona in the early 1870s. The following article from the October 2, 1869, edition of the Miner (Prescott, Arizona Territory)10 suggests the contrary:


Stage Line—James Grant,[11] the pioneer stage man of this section, arrived here Tuesday afternoon last from California in a brand new Concord wagon drawn by six mules in which, also, came the mail and six passengers whose names are as follows: Wm. M. Buffum of Campbell & Buffum, Prescott; Miss W. Wilburn; Mrs Jennie Wells; M. Simonsen; Lt. Ledgewood and Mr. Saunders. As will be seen by advertisement published elsewhere, Mr. Grant proposes to run a weekly line of stages between Prescott and La Paz to connect with that of Nobles & Waters on the other end of the route between Prescott and San Bernardino, California. We doubt not the enterprise will be well sustained, and it ought to be.


A Concord-style coach with a four-horse team can travel eight to nine miles per hour when not pressed for speed and when the roads are level and in good condition. By 8:00 a.m. the coach from Wickenburg was only eight miles from town. The trip had continued uneventfully until driver Lance yelled out an alarm. The stage-coach was being attacked from three sides—the left or south side, the front, and the rear. To this day, theories abound as to who committed the murders of six men and wounded a woman and a seventh man eight miles west of Wickenburg, Arizona, that fateful morning. Suspects included…


the Yavapai Indians from the reservation at Camp Date Creek12 (this tribe was better known in Arizona as the Apache-Mojave tribe, though they were neither Apache nor Mojave Indians);


a Mexican gang headed by the notorious outlaw Joaquin Barbe and alleged to include Ramon Cordova, Trini Gonzales, Ernando Hernandez, Juan Reval, and five unnamed Mexicans;


a combination of the aforementioned Indians and Mexicans. The Indians in this case are nearly always characterized as renegades or “broncos” since, in 1871, few Indians would ever raid with Mexicans;


a similar combination of Mexicans and Indians backed by white men who were involved in the “Indian Rings”—influential businessmen and government employees who prospered when Indian troubles occurred;


white men from Prescott who were intent on robbing passenger Mollie Sheppard, a prominent and successful prostitute who had sold her business in Prescott; and


William Kruger and Mollie Sheppard, the surviving passengers, who killed and robbed the other travelers, buried the loot in the desert, and then wounded each other before walking westward toward Culling’s Well.


By 1871 Arizona Territory settlers had been plagued by Indian hostilities for decades, but that was just a continuation of the depredations the tribes had conducted against Mexicans for three centuries and against each other for years. San Francisco’s Daily Alta California newspaper described the plight of Arizona’s settlers: “At least five hundred men have been killed and a large number of them were horribly tortured and those who are left, after fighting for years to hold the country, find themselves in poverty and are looked upon as barbarians.”


The same newspaper, in a later article, provided examples of the torture: “He [the Indian] is inventive in his means of torture. Women are often made captives and subjected to a life worse than death. Children are placed on spears and roasted before a slow fire, and writhe in misery until life is extinct. Men are hanged by the feet and a slow fire kindled at the head, and gashed with knives and pierced with arrows until death gives relief”


Before the massacre eastern sympathy was with “the noble red-man.” Newspapers and politicians found every reason to condemn the settlers of the Arizona Territory and criticize their continuous warring with the Indians. The Camp Grant Indian killings in April 1871 provided the easterners a cause celebre. Peace commissioners were sent west to parley with the Indians and to set aside large tracts of land for them and to provide for their needs. As quickly as the first commissioner Vincent Colyer made his rounds and issued his promises on behalf of the government, the Indians were off their reservations raiding the surrounding countryside. Colyer traveled west on the stage from Wickenburg to Ehrenberg in early October, the same stage attacked a month later, to report his successes to President Grant.


Sympathies would have remained with the Indians of the Arizona Territory except that one of the men murdered on November 5 was a promising young writer from Boston, a recent Harvard graduate, who was a correspondent for Appleton’s Journal. At the loss of one of their own, an easterner slaughtered by the hand of an Indian, the tone changed. The Daily Alta California reported in their Christmas Eve 1871 edition, “There is a marked change in the tone of the Eastern press upon the Indian question. Many of the leading papers, finding they had been imposed upon by Mr. Colyer in his report of affairs in Arizona, have turned upon him with much severity. The Boston newspapers, since the death of young Loring, have discovered that the Apache is not the amiable and peace-loving creature Mr. Colyer would make him out to be.”


The Wickenburg massacre was an important turning point in relations with the tribes of the Southwest, because it changed the image of the Indians among the easterners who made policy. As a result of the massacre, a philosophy was adopted that the Indians would be thoroughly whipped and subjugated before they could seek and maintain a lasting peace. Eastern sentiment had changed to “more sword and less Bible.”


The question remained, why would Indians in the Southwest attack a stagecoach, kill six men, and then steal very little? The items left behind served as an important element in the proposition that the attack was made by Mexicans rather than Indians. Many of the items left behind were highly prized by the Indians—items such as horses, colorful shawls, jewelry, and a leather harness.


If plunder was not their intention, then what was? One week after the massacre, the Daily Alta California reported, “We can get no particulars as to the cause of the attack, further than a supposition that it was in retaliation for the shooting of an Indian recently. The supposition is strengthened by the fact that the Indians took nothing from the stage.” On November 16, 1871, the Miner reported, “Parties are in pursuit of the savages, who seem to have been incited by revenge rather than hopes of plunder.” Based upon the evidence, revenge seems like the most plausible explanation for the attack.


Further, the target of the attack may have been one or more of the three men from the Wheeler expedition: Loring, Hamel, or Salmon. All three men had been in Dr. Cochrane’s contingent of the party surveying the Southwest. Loring provided accounts of the progress of the expedition in several published articles.


The party was in Arizona when Loring reported on Tuesday, August 24 that Death Valley was behind them. Their guide, a “mountain man,” had proven to be a fraud and abandoned the party three days earlier. Loring wrote in response to his leaving: “I sing … to the great delight of an Indian—‘a heap good Indian,’ of course, who is stealing ‘muck-a-muck’ from us daily.” The Indian he was referring to appears to have joined the party after it left Death Valley and was probably an Arizona Indian, since it seems unlikely they would tolerate a thief, even a petty thief, if he could not contribute something valuable to future travel. It may even be supposed, from the events that followed, that he was a Yavapai Indian from the reservation at Date Creek.


When Loring was in Wickenburg he was unarmed. He was offered a pistol but declined, and stated that he was not concerned because, as he put it, “I have not seen an Indian in Arizona.” However, his article shows that he not only saw an Indian but had been traveling with one. It would be purely conjecture to say that a young, naive easterner would, upon arriving on the wild western frontier, immediately arm himself to dispel the “greenhorn” image. It is possible that it was Loring who shot the Indian thief, then refused to carry a pistol and denied ever seeing an Indian. If it was Loring who killed the Indian for whom revenge was sought, then the Date Creek murderers had accomplished their purpose.
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