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PREFACE: FINDING THE WILD WEST


Ain’t nothing better than riding a fine horse in a new country.


—GUS MCCREA IN LONESOME DOVE




LIKE MOST BABY BOOMERS, I LEARNED ABOUT THE OLD WEST IN the mid-1950s and early 1960s watching black-and-white television westerns and John Wayne movies in color. But that was Hollywood’s Old West.


Thanks largely to my late granddad, L.A. Wilke, I began to learn about the real Old West. He was born in Central Texas in the fading days of that era, just long enough ago to have learned how to ride a horse well before he ever got behind the wheel of an automobile. Too, as a youngster and later as a newspaperman, he met some notable Wild West figures, from Buffalo Bill Cody to old Texas Rangers who had fought Comanches. A fine storyteller, he shared his experiences with me. Also, he passed his copies of True West and Frontier Times on to me. At the time, his friend Joe Small published both magazines in Austin, where I grew up.


Even before I started reading nonfiction Western magazines and books, again thanks to Granddad, I got to visit some Old West historic sites when they were still just abandoned ruins. With him, as a first grader I prowled around old Fort Davis in West Texas well before the federal government stabilized it as a National Historic Site. Later, Granddad took me to several southwest New Mexico ghost towns, including Shakespeare, Hillsboro, and Kingston. This was in 1964, when many of that state’s roadways were not yet paved. In that desert high country, I experienced for the first time the still-vast openness of the West and the sense of adventure in exploring an old place new to me.


So why was the West wild?


I think you will come to understand the “why” when you experience the “where” of the Wild West. Though many of the sites described in these books are in populated areas, some are as remote or more remote than they were back in the Wild West’s heyday. In visiting these sites, say a ghost town well off the beaten path, you should be able to feel the reason why the West was wild. When I stand in the middle of nowhere, distant from nothing, I feel the sense of freedom that must have driven so much of human behavior in frontier times. In such emptiness, usually scenic, it’s easy to believe you can do anything you, by God, want to, be it bad or good.


Some see the West as being all the states west of the Mississippi, which includes twenty-three states. Others maintain that the West begins at the ninety-eighth meridian. My belief is that the Mississippi River is what separates the East from the West in the US.


Accordingly, moving from east to west, this series of travel guides divides the West into five regions: along the Mississippi (Louisiana, Arkansas, Iowa, Minnesota, and Missouri); the Great Plains (Oklahoma, Kansas, Nebraska, South Dakota, and North Dakota); the Southwest (Arizona, New Mexico, and Texas); the Mountain West (Colorado, Montana, Nevada, Utah, and Wyoming); and the Pacific West (Alaska, California, Idaho, Oregon, and Washington).


Having described what I consider the West, what constitutes “wild?”


Former Wild West History Association president Robert G. (Bob) McCubbin, a history buff who acquired one of the world’s most inclusive collections of Western photographs, ephemera, books, and artifacts, a few years back offered his take on the matter.


“The Wild West was a time and place unique in the history of the world,” he wrote. “It took place on the plains, prairies, mountains, and deserts of the American West, from the Mississippi River to the Pacific Ocean. It began about the time of the California gold rush and was at its height in the 1870s through the 1890s, fading away in the decade after the turn of the twentieth century—as the automobile replaced the horse.”


He went on to explain that Wild West does not mean wilderness wild. It means lawless wild. While untamed grandeur was certainly a part of the Wild West, it was the untamed men and women who made the West wild.


“Of course,” McCubbin continued, “during the Wild West period there were many good and substantial citizens who went about their business in a law abiding and constructive way. Most of those are forgotten. It’s the excitement of the Wild West’s bad men, desperadoes, outlaws, gunfighters, and lawmen—many of whom were also, at times, cowboys, scouts, and buffalo hunters—and the dance hall girls and ‘shady ladies,’ who capture our interest and imagination.”


While mostly adhering to McCubbin’s definition of the Wild West, I could not stick to it entirely. Some things that happened prior to the California gold rush—Spanish and French colonial efforts, the Louisiana Purchase, the Lewis and Clark Expedition, the exploits of mountain men, the development of the great western trails, and the Mexican War of 1846 to 1848—were critical in shaping the later history of the West. That explains why some of the sites associated with these aspects of history needed to be included in this book.


For the most part, 1900 is the cut-off date for events related in this series of books. But the Wild West did not end at 11:59 p.m. on December 31, 1899. Some places, particularly Arizona, Oklahoma, New Mexico, and far west Texas stayed wild until World War I. Sometimes, events that occurred in the nineteenth century continued to have ramifications in the early twentieth century. An example would be the life and times of Pat Garrett, who killed Billy the Kid in 1881. Garrett himself was shot to death in 1909, so his death site is listed.


The Finding the Wild West series is not intended as a guide to every single historic site in a given city, state, or region. Some towns and cities had to be left out. It would take an encyclopedic, multivolume work to cover all the historical places throughout the western states. I have tried to include the major sites with a Wild West connection, along with some places with great stories you’ve probably never heard.


These books focus primarily on locations where there is still something to see today. Those sites range from period buildings and ruins to battlefields, historical markers, tombstones, and public art. In addition to historic sites, I have included museums and libraries with collections centered on “those thrilling days of yesteryear.” Again, I have not listed every museum or every attraction.


A note on directions: Since almost everyone has access to GPS applications or devices, locations are limited to specific addresses with “turn here” or “until you come to” used only when necessary, with the exception of block-row-plot numbers of graves (when available). GPS coordinates are given for more difficult to find locations.


The Wild West has long since been tamed, with nationally franchised fast-food places and big-box stores standing where the buffalo roamed and the deer and the antelope played. Considered another way, however, the Wild West hasn’t gone anywhere. It still exists in our collective imagination—a mixture of truth and legend set against the backdrop of one of the world’s most spectacular landscapes.


Wild Bill Hickok, Jesse James, George Armstrong Custer, Billy the Kid, Wyatt Earp, and others received a lot of press and rose from the dead as Western icons, but there were many more characters—from outlaws to lawmen, drovers to cattle barons, harlots to preachers—whose stories are yet to be brought to life. Indeed, every tombstone, every historical marker, every monument, every ghost town, every historic site, every place name, every structure, every person has a story to tell. Like a modern-day prospector, all you need to do is pack these books in your saddlebag, mount up, and ride out in search of the Wild West.


—Mike Cox


Wimberley, Texas









INTRODUCTION: THE SOUTHWEST

EUROPEAN SETTLEMENT OF THE SOUTHWEST BEGAN IN THE SIXteenth and seventeenth centuries as Spain expanded its New World empire northward from what is now Mexico. While it never established missions, presidios, and towns any farther north than Santa Fe or midway up the California coast, by 1770 Spain had claimed most of the land west of the Mississippi.


Overextended, Spain ceded the distant territory it had earlier acquired from the French back to them, creating the area France would sell to the young US in 1803. But Spain continued its presence in what became the states of Texas, New Mexico, Arizona, and California until Mexico won its independence in 1821.


A year before, a Missourian named Moses Austin struck a deal with Spain to colonize a portion of future Texas. Following Mexican independence, that new republic allowed Austin’s son (Moses had died) to develop a colony between the Brazos and Colorado Rivers in Mexico’s new province of Coahuila y Tejas. While that seemed like a good idea to Mexico at the time, the land grant to Stephen F. Austin began a chain of events that would cost the Mexican republic nearly half its land.


The northern boundary of the Mexican province was the Red River. Above it, and immediately west of Arkansas, the US created the Indian Territory in 1830 and proceeded to uproot five Southern American Indian tribes and move them to the new territory.


Austin’s colony brought the first Anglos to the Southwest, and within a decade enough settlers had arrived to become interested in
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forming their own country. Grievances with an authoritarian Mexican government and the simple, if less noble, desire to acquire more land triggered a revolution in 1835. The fight was costly to both sides, but Sam Houston’s defeat of Gen. Antonio Lopez de Santa Anna in the Battle of San Jacinto in the spring of 1836 succeeded in wresting Texas from Mexico.


As a republic, Texas boldly claimed land in portions of New Mexico, Oklahoma, Kansas, Colorado, and Wyoming, though it only had control of the eastern third of Texas. Recognized by the major European powers, the shaky nation held for nearly a decade before becoming the twenty-eighth state of the Union in 1845. The following year, a dispute over whether the Rio Grande or the Nueces River should be the border between the new state and Mexico resulted in war between Mexico and the US. Defeated within two years, in 1848 Mexico ceded 42 percent of its land to the US by the Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo. That territory included the future Southwestern states of New Mexico, Arizona, and California.


In 1850, following the purchase of the far western land claimed by Texas, the US Congress created the New Mexico Territory. In addition to the future state of New Mexico, the territory included two-thirds of the land that would become Arizona. The southern third of future Arizona and the Mesilla Valley of New Mexico were acquired from Mexico in the 1853 Gadsden Purchase. With the consummation of that deal, the US owned all the land that would become the future states of New Mexico and Arizona.


During the Civil War, the Confederate States of America tried to gain control of the New Mexico Territory but did not succeed. In 1863 President Abraham Lincoln signed off on a measure that created the Arizona Territory, cutting the original territory roughly in half. Both territories finally became states in 1912, New Mexico effective January 6, followed by Arizona on February 14.
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ARIZONA



BISBEE (COCHISE COUNTY)

The Bisbee story began in 1877 when a US Army lieutenant in command of a troop of calvary found what he believed to be copper ore. He later told a prospector about his discovery, hoping to eventually partner with him in staking mining claims in the area. But his confidant cut the officer out of the deal and the lieutenant gained nothing from his discovery of what turned out to be one of the world’s richest copper mining districts. The Copper Queen Mine opened in 1880, which marked the beginning of Bisbee. Known as the “Queen of the Copper Camps,” for a time the mining boomtown ranked as the largest city between St. Louis and Denver. Tombstone surpassed it in violence, but Bisbee made a notable showing. Known as Brewery Gulch, the roughest part of Bisbee had more than two score saloons, gambling joints, and houses of negotiable female affection. By the time the mines closed in 1975, the area had yielded more than $6 billion in gold, silver, copper, lead, and zinc.

With twenty-five historically significant buildings dating back more than a century, once-booming Bisbee showcases its Wild West roots in a way few Southwestern towns can. Most of the historic structures are within the Bisbee Historical District, listed on the National Register of Historic Places.


The Bisbee Massacre

As with all mining towns, Bisbee was about making money. That could be done honestly through hard work, easily with good luck, or even more easily by simply appropriating someone else’s money by illegal means.

When John Heath heard the $7,000 payroll for the Copper Queen Mining Company would be stored in the safe at Goldwater-Castenada Mercantile (which also served as a bank), he conspired with others to rob the store. Unfortunately for the robbers, the payroll had not yet arrived, and they netted very little from the safe. More unfortunately for all concerned, five innocent bystanders, including a pregnant woman and her near-term child, died in the shooting that broke out as the robbers fled town that cold night of December 8, 1883.

Among those who breathlessly showed up to join a posse in pursuit of the outlaws was Heath. The posse failed to find the robbers that evening, but within weeks all the suspects had been captured. From them, the authorities learned of Heath’s role in planning the robbery.

The five direct participants in the robbery—William (Billy) Delaney, Daniel (Big Dan) Dowd, James (Tex) Howard, Daniel (York) Kelly, and Comer W. (Red) Sample—were taken to the county seat in Tombstone for trial. Soon convicted, they were sentenced to hang. Heath, who was tried separately, received a sentence of life in prison, one he would never serve (see Tombstone).

The holdup and subsequent shoot-out took place in and outside of the store located at 26 Main Street and opened earlier that year by Prussia native Joseph Goldwater, grandfather of former US senator and presidential candidate Barry Goldwater. Now known as the “Letson Block,” the buildings were constructed between 1883 and 1888. After a fire destroyed most of Main Street in 1888, the buildings were rebuilt. One was occupied by the Turf Saloon, which flourished until the Arizona Territorial legislature outlawed gambling in 1907. Still, the establishment survived another eight years until the state began enforcing the prohibition of alcohol in 1915.

Irish immigrant James Letson, a Cochise County lawman and Bisbee city councilman, and his wife Maggie opened the Mansion House Hotel on Main Street in 1890. In 1902, the hotel was renamed the Letson Loft Hotel (26 Main St.; 520-432-3210) and is still in business today.



The Bisbee Mining and Historical Museum (5 Copper Queen Plaza; 520-432-7071) is Arizona’s largest mining museum, the first in the Southwest to become a Smithsonian affiliate. The museum occupies the 1896-vintage Phelps Dodge headquarters, which the company used until 1961. Ten years later, it was listed on the National Register of Historic Places.

The Queen Mine (478 North Dart Rd.; 520-432-2071), once Arizona’s mother lode of copper ore, is no longer being worked but visitors can take a tour 1,500 feet down into the mine. Retired Phelps Dodge miners serve as guides. Those taking the tour will be fitted with a miner’s hard hat, head lamp, and yellow slicker.

Built in 1902, the Copper Queen Hotel (11 Howell St.; 520-432-2216) is Arizona’s oldest continuously operated hotel. Famous guests over the years range from President Theodore Roosevelt to John Wayne to Julia Roberts.

During the Great Depression, artist R. Phillips Sanderson earned $180 from the federal Emergency Relief Administration to create a monument to Bisbee’s miners. Cast in concrete and covered with a thin layer of copper, the Miner’s Monument (100 Quality Hill Rd.) was completed in 1935 and is located across from the Cochise County courthouse. Bisbee native Lee Petrovitch posed for the sculpture.


Canyon de Chelly National Monument

Of the 574 federally recognized American Indian tribes, the Navajo Nation is the largest, their reservation covering northeast Arizona and parts of Utah and New Mexico. In the heart of Navajo land is the Canyon de Chelly National Monument, long a home for two score Navajo clans.

Established in 1931, the monument takes in some 84,000 acres and includes numerous archeological sites representing 4,000 years of human occupation.

To reach the park, take US 191 from Chinle and then turn east on Route 7. The park’s visitor center (928-674-5500) is three miles off US 191. Cell and GPS service is spotty throughout the Navajo Nation, and the National Park Service urges visitors to take only the recommended route to the park.







CLIFTON (GREENLEE COUNTY)

Clifton developed as a copper mining town in 1870 at the confluence of the San Francisco River and Chase Creek. With forty-one vintage buildings, its thirty-seven-acre historic district went on the National Register of Historic Places in 1990.

During its first decade, Clifton’s miscreants and felons were sentenced to work in the mines. But mines did not make good clinks, so in 1881 the town built a jail by hollowing out part of a solid granite cliff. Using picks, drills, and blasting powder, stonemason Margarito Varela built the unusual lockup. Iron bars two inches wide and three quarters of an inch thick separated a small room intended for the most dangerous inmates, while less violent prisoners went into a room twenty feet long and eight feet wide. The jail’s windows were ten feet above the floor and the only way to get in or out of the jail was to climb up the side of the cliff. Legend has it that Varela had the distinction of being the first prisoner in the jail he built when he supposedly celebrated completion of the job a bit too heartily, shooting up a dance hall that just happened to be owned by a deputy sheriff. The jail’s most notorious occupant was Augustine Chacon, who spent time there in 1895 following a shoot-out at nearby Morenci. A flood in 1906 filled the jail with sediment and debris and law enforcement abandoned the unique structure in favor of a more conventional lockup. Restored in 1929, the Cliff Jail (171 Coronado Blvd.) is marked by a historical plaque placed in 1962.

Begun in 1880, Arizona’s first steam-powered railroad hauled ore five miles from the Longfellow Mine to a smelter on Chase Creek in Clifton. Shipped by rail to La Junta, Colorado, and transported to Arizona in ox-drawn freight wagons, ten so-called baby-gauge locomotives soon stayed busy feeding the smelter. The trains were called baby-gauge because they ran along trackage only twenty inches wide, as opposed to thirty-six-inch-wide narrow-gauge or fifty-eight-inch standard-gauge tracks. The only survivor is locomotive Number 8, better known as the Copper Head. Built in 1897, it continued in operation until 1922. The old locomotive was rescued from a junk dealer, refurbished, and put on display in 1937. The railroad relic stands near the Cliff Jail.




DOUGLAS (COCHISE COUNTY)

John Horton Slaughter’s long, storied life amounts to a history of the Wild West. Though born in Louisiana (October 2, 1841) he grew up in Texas, and as Civil War soldier, Texas ranger, trail driver, and cattleman he built his reputation and earned his lasting nickname, Texas John Slaughter. He moved to southeastern Arizona in 1877 and in 1884 purchased sixty thousand acres and began ranching fifteen miles west of present Douglas, a town he later helped found. Elected sheriff of Cochise County in 1886, Slaughter served two terms. During his lifetime he is said to have dispatched a dozen men, but none who didn’t need killing, as the Old West expression had it. Tough as he was, he and his wife adopted several American Indian children over the years, including Apache May, an Apache girl he found while chasing the Apache Kid in 1896. Slaughter died in his sleep February 16, 1922. In 1958, Walt Disney produced the first of seventeen episodes of a television series called Texas John Slaughter.

A registered National Historic Landmark, the now 140-acre Slaughter Ranch (6153 Geronimo Trail; 520-678-7935) is located fifteen miles due west of Douglas. Originally known as the San Bernadino Ranch, it includes a collection of structures built by Slaughter in 1893 and restored in the 1980s. The ranch also has a museum.

Slaughter was buried in what was then known as the Douglas City Cemetery, now Calvary Cemetery (1501 5th St.; plot number F-082-7). He had asked his wife not to bury him in Tombstone’s Boot Hill Cemetery because he believed the town would not survive.




EAGAR (APACHE COUNTY)

Originally a Mormon settlement, Eagar developed less than two miles away from the much wilder town of Springerville. Still, Eagar had one notable Wild West episode that showed there was no honor among thieves.


Relentless law enforcement pressure did not bring the Bill Cavanaugh gang down, the outlaws did themselves in, literally. In 1878 an argument developed among the members of the gang on a hill near the Eagar Cemetery over how to split the proceeds from a recent robbery. The outlaws resorted to six-gun mediation and when the shooting stopped, anywhere from three to nine of them lay dead. Some accounts say only three outlaws died in the shoot-out but that the gang soon got into two additional shooting scraps that further reduced their number. A stone marker (off South River Road, a tenth of a mile south of West Central Avenue in Douglas), placed in 2002, stands at the approximate site of the shoot-out and the graves.




FAIRBANK (COCHISE COUNTY)

Fairbank, named for mine owner Nathaniel Kellogg Fairbank, reached its peak population of four hundred in 1890—only eight years after its founding—but in its early years it was a lively town. Nine miles from Tombstone, Fairbank is where residents of that more famous Cochise County town had to go to catch a train or pick up supplies. The rail connection also was vital to local mining operations and cattle shipment.

On February 15, 1900, the Burt Alvord gang tried to rob the Benson-to-Nogales train. What the outlaws had not figured on was the man guarding the Wells Fargo express car, former Texas Ranger Jeff Milton. When the train pulled into the station and Milton opened the express car door to find an assemblage of masked men pointing guns at him, he thought it was a joke. But when an outlaw’s bullet knocked his hat off, Milton’s smile vanished as he went for his shotgun. By the time the shooting stopped, Three-Fingered Jack Dunlop lay badly wounded, and Milton’s shattered left arm hung uselessly from his shoulder. Milton’s arm got better. Three-Fingered Jack did not.

The Fairbank post office remained open until the early 1970s, but by that time only the postmaster and two others lived there. In 1986 the federal Bureau of Land Management acquired the ghost town and ranch land around it and folded it into the San Pedro Riparian National Conservation Area.


An original adobe building that had been a general store, saloon, and post office still stands. Also dating from the town’s heyday are the foundations of the old Montezuma Hotel, built in 1889. The depot where the shooting took place continued as a Southern Pacific freight station until the company discontinued it in 1966. A short time later, the structure was cannibalized for its lumber. The legend persists that the depot had been moved to Tombstone in 1961 and turned into a library, but that is not correct. The only evidence of Fairbank’s onetime importance as a rail stop is an old loading platform just west of the townsite.




FLAGSTAFF (COCONINO COUNTY)

An emigrant party headed to California felt the need to observe the nation’s centennial, so they stripped a tall pine tree and on July 4, 1876, affixed a then-thirty-seven-star US flag atop the bare tree. The makeshift flag staff became a waymark and the namesake of the town that developed in its vicinity. The arrival of the Atlantic and Pacific Railroad in 1881 assured the community’s permanence. The San Francisco Peaks, Arizona’s highest mountains, loom behind the downtown historic district.

Known world-wide, the privately owned, nonprofit Museum of Northern Arizona (3101 North Fort Valley Rd.; 928-774-5213) has a huge collection of natural and cultural material focused on the story of the Colorado Plateau. Harold S. Colton and Mary-Russell Ferrell Colton founded the museum in 1928.

Operated by the Arizona Historical Society and housed in a 1908 rock building that served as Flagstaff’s first hospital, the Pioneer Museum (2340 North Fort Valley Rd.; 928-774-6272) focuses on the city’s medical and cultural history.

Former Sheriff Commodore Perry Owens (1852–1919), the man who dispatched three outlaws and wounded a fourth during a shoot-out (see Holbrook), died of natural causes on May 10, 1919, at the age of sixty-six and is buried in Citizens Cemetery (1300 South San Francisco St.; tract J, block A, lot 12, space 2).


Also buried in Citizens Cemetery is Gladwell Grady Richardson (1903–1980), a man who transformed an evocative place name into a rip-snorting Wild West town that never was. A Texan, Richardson came to Arizona after service in the navy. Under the pen name of Maurice Kildare, he wrote more than two hundred pulp Western stories and one nonfiction book, Two Guns, Arizona. The book has a chapter on the ghost town of Canyon Diablo (the latter word Spanish for “devil”) but Arizona historians have found no evidence to substantiate the action-packed story in Richardson’s book.




FLORENCE (PINAL COUNTY)

Founded by Levi Ruggles in 1866 where the trail from Tucson to Phoenix forded the Gila River, Florence has more than 150 structures or sites listed on the National Register of Historic Places. It is one of Arizona’s oldest and best-preserved towns.

In 1878 Levi Ruggles designed and built the first Pinal County Courthouse (715 South Main St.; 520-868-4382) a two-story adobe building that, on its ground level, included a courtroom, a judge’s chamber, the sheriff’s office, and jail. Upstairs was a jury room and accommodations for visiting peace officers. Despite all the trappings of jurisprudence and law enforcement, on one occasion the good people of Pinal County sought speedier justice. Vigilantes stormed the sheriff’s office in this building in 1888, dragged two accused stagecoach robbers from their cells, and hanged them in the corridor of the jail. Members of the mob were never prosecuted. The building, which also served as the town’s social center, continued as a courthouse until 1891. Since then, it has functioned as a hospital, health center, World War II German POW camp, home for the elderly, and a museum. Listed on the National Register of Historic Places in 1974, the site was a state park until 2008 when it was closed for renovation. Budget issues kept it shuttered until 2011 when the City of Florence began operating it.

Designed by Arizona architect James M. Creighton, the current Pinal County Courthouse (135 Pinal St.) is a three-story American-Victorian building completed in 1891. Lady stagecoach robber Pearl Hart was tried here in October 1899. The building was listed on the National Register of Historic Places in 1978.

An 1878-vintage adobe house (180 North Granite St.) was built for Indian agent and newspaper publisher John P. Clum. He started Florence’s first newspaper, the Arizona Citizen and went on to publish one of the most famous newspapers in the West, the Tombstone Epitaph. A historical marker was placed outside the structure in 1988.

William Clark, an engineer with the Silver King Mine, had a two-story adobe and wood American-Victorian house built in 1883 through 1884 for his fiancé, Ella. Clark supposedly designed the house so that in the event of an Indian attack, he and his family could escape to the top via a ladder and trapdoor. While that may be just a legend, not until 1886 was the Apache threat to this part of Arizona a thing of the past. Once a social center as well as a home, the house was occupied until 1956. From then it stood vacant until the early 1990s when the city received a grant to stabilize it. Later the structure was more thoroughly renovated by the owner of the local newspaper. A historical marker was placed outside the Clark House (190 North Main St.) in 1988.

Pinal County Sheriff W. C. Truman built an adobe house in the late 1880s. During the same time, he became nationally famous as the lawman who captured Pearl Hart. Now known as the Truman-Randall House (550 South Main St.), it is listed on the National Register of Historic Places.


Tunnel Saloon Shoot-out

Sheriff J. P. (Pete) Gabriel hired thirty-nine-year-old Josephus (Joe) Phy (1844–1888) as his deputy in 1883. Nearing the end of his third term, Gabriel opted not to seek reelection in 1886 and supported Deputy Phy for the job. Then they had a falling out and Gabriel withdrew his support. Once friends, the two became bitter enemies. Their mutual ill will climaxed at 8:00 p.m. on May 31, 1888, with a gunfight in John Keating’s Tunnel Saloon that spilled onto the street. Phy caught three bullets and died at 2:00 a.m. on June 1. Doctors thought Gabriel, shot once in the chest and once in the groin, would die, but he lived another decade.

The shooting took place in what is now the Charles Rapp Building (361 Main St.). Rapp put up the building in 1875 and promoted it as an “Elegant Club and Reading Room in Connection with the Bar.”

Phy was buried in the Florence Cemetery (425 East Ruggles St.; block 7, lot 3, grave 2), one mile south of Florence via State Highway 79.



In 1908, Arizona closed the Arizona Territorial Prison at Yuma and used convict labor to build the new Arizona State Prison at Florence. During the construction, inmates and their guards lived in tents. The new prison featured a death chamber with built-in gallows. Hanging remained the mode of execution at the prison until 1933. Expanded and remodeled over the years, the prison continues in operation.

The Pinal County Historic Society and Museum (715 South Main St.; 520-868-4382) focuses on the history of Florence and Pinal County. Its holdings include a collection of used hangman’s nooses from the Arizona State Prison, some dating back to 1910 during the latter days of the Wild West, and an exhibit on Pearl Hart.


Tom Mix Monument

Having been in 291 movies in a career dating back to 1909, cowboy silent screen star Tom Mix knew how to get what he wanted out of a horse, but on the night of October 12, 1940, he proved somewhat less skillful in the operation of his 1937 eight-cylinder, 125-horsepower, yellow Cord 812 Phaeton. Of course, as the sixty-year-old Western actor sped toward Florence after a night of gambling and drinking in Tucson, how could he have known that high water had washed out the bridge ahead of him? Going so fast he had no time to stop, his car became airborne. When it landed on the other side, an aluminum suitcase loaded with cash, traveler’s checks, and jewelry flew from the rear seat into the back of his head, breaking his neck. The inscription on the 1947 monument standing near his death site notes: “In memory of Tom Mix whose spirit left his body on this spot and whose characterization and portrayals in life served to better fix memories of the old West in the minds of living men.”

The accident occurred twenty miles south-southeast of Florence on what is now State Highway 79. The monument marking the site features a metal silhouette of the actor’s famous horse Tony. In the movies Mix mixed it up with horse thieves. Ironically enough, the original metal Tony was rustled in 1980. By the time the original turned up again, a new metal Tony, fashioned by Arizona State Prison inmates, had been placed on the monument. Now the original Tony stands outside the Pinal County Historic Society and Museum in Florence. The draw spanned by the bridge that washed out later became known as Tom Mix Wash.






FORT APACHE (NAVAJO COUNTY)

One of the Wild West’s best-known forts dates to the 1870 establishment of Camp Ord. Renamed Camp Mogollon that August, a month later it received yet another name, Camp Thomas. By 1879 the post was important enough to be designated a fort. This time the military chose a more evocative name, one that would endure in popular culture: Fort Apache.

American Indians rarely attacked US military posts, but that’s what happened on September 1, 1881, in what became known as the Battle at Fort Apache. Mounted Apache warriors carefully stayed out of rifle range but made several forays against the post. Three soldiers suffered wounds along with an unknown number of Indians. The fort held, even though (unlike cavalry posts depicted in most twentieth-century Westerns) it had no stockade.

Throughout the Geronimo campaign, Fort Apache remained tactically important. After the notorious Apache’s capture in 1886, the post remained active until 1922 as the home base of the US Cavalry’s famed Apache Scouts. A year after the army left, the government transferred the property to the Bureau of Indians Affairs, which used it as a school for reservation children.

Even with its memorable name, Fort Apache might have been just another old army post had it not been for noted movie director John Ford. In 1948 he assured Fort Apache’s lasting place in Wild West lore when he filmed one of his classic Westerns, Fort Apache. Hollywood being Hollywood, he shot the movie in Monument Valley and built his own Fort Apache, but with John Wayne as its star, the RKO film proved popular and profitable. Fort Apache had been saved from historical obscurity but received another boost in the 1950s with the production of a tin and plastic toy set marketed as “Fort Apache.”

Fort Apache State Historic Park is seven miles south of Whit-eriver on State Highway 73 on the Fort Apache Indian Reservation. Many of the fort’s buildings still stand, including a log cabin occupied by Gen. George Crook, who organized the famed Apache Scouts here. Interpretive exhibits with American Indian and military artifacts focusing on the history of the White Mountain Apaches can be viewed at the White Mountain Apache Cultural Center (928-338-4625). A recreation of an 1880s Apache village stands nearby.




FORT BOWIE (COCHISE COUNTY)

America’s longest conflict, the Apache Wars in the Southwest, began with a brash if unwise move on the part of a twenty-four-year-old second lieutenant. On January 27, 1861, Apaches raided the John Ward Ranch near present Patagonia in Santa Cruz County and kidnapped Ward’s stepson, Felix Martinez. The family notified the military, and troops soon began searching for the raiders and the captured youth.

Farther east, Second Lt. George Bascom took troops to Apache Pass. There he met with Chiricahua Chief Cochise who said White Mountain Apaches, not any of his people, had taken the boy. He offered to have the youth returned within ten days, but Bascom seized the chief and six family members, saying he would hold them until the boy’s return. Infuriated, Cochise drew his knife and slashed his way out of the tent where he and the lieutenant had been talking. Amid a hail of bullets, the chief escaped, leaving his family behind. That ignited a figurative gunpowder trail of alternating, ever-escalating reprisals that within three months claimed scores of lives. Any real possibility of peaceful relations between the Apaches and whites was dead.

The captured Felix never saw his family again. He grew up among the Apaches, who called him Mickey Free, and went on to serve as a scout for the army. After hostilities ended, Free spent the rest of his life on the White Mountain Apache Reservation, where he died in 1914.

The so-called Cochise War, which later expanded into hostilities with all Apaches in Arizona, New Mexico, and far west Texas, brought the establishment of Fort Bowie at the east opening of Apache Pass in 1862. The location of a robust spring used by American Indians and later Euro-American travelers, the four-mile-long Apache Pass was the only way through the Chiricahua Mountains from the Dos Cabeza Mountains. For more than a quarter century, Fort Bowie was the command-and-control center of the US Army’s campaigns against the Apaches. Two of the army’s most noted Indian fighters, Gen. George Crook, followed by Gen. Nelson Miles, directed operations from here that subjugated four storied Apache leaders who fought long and hard to hold their homelands, Cochise, Mangas Colorado, Natchez, and Geronimo. The army abandoned the fort in 1894.

Fort Bowie National Historic Site (3500 Apache Pass Rd.; 520-847-2500) is 13.1 miles southeast of Bowie. Only adobe and stone ruins remain, but they are extensive and haunting in what is still an isolated desert landscape. A visitor center has interpretive exhibits and artifacts. A moderate-level, three-mile, round-trip hiking trail with numerous interpretive markers takes visitors through the fort’s ruins and to other sites in Apache Pass.




FORT HUACHUCA (COCHISE COUNTY)

Established in 1877 only fifteen miles north of the Mexican border, Fort Huachuca is still an active army post. The garrison was of strategic importance during the Apache Wars and was home for the famed Tenth Cavalry Regiment until 1933.

The Fort Huachuca Museum (340 South Grierson Ave.; 520-533-3638) covers the history of the post, the African-American Buffalo Soldiers, and the long conflict with the Apaches. Of the seventy-thousand-acre military reservation, what’s known as the Old Post covers 150 acres and includes many of the early post buildings, including the adobe post headquarters built in 1884. Visitors must enter through the Van Deman Gate Visitor Control Center and pass a background check. The fort is four miles west of Sierra Vista on State Highway 90.




FORT VERDE (YAVAPAI COUNTY)

Established in 1866 as Camp Verde, the post protected Verde Valley settlers during the central Arizona Indian Wars. In 1872 and 1873, Gen. George Crook headquartered here during the Yavapai Campaign. Following the post’s abandonment in 1891, its buildings were sold by the government in 1899. Four of the fort’s original twenty-two structures still stand, including the post headquarters and quarters for the commander, post surgeon, and bachelor officers. A nonprofit group began working with the state in the 1960s to acquire the property and preserve the remnants of the old fort (which also includes two sets of ruins). In 1970 it opened as Fort Verde State Historic Park (125 East Holloman St.; 928-567-3275). The post headquarters houses a museum with interpretive exhibits and numerous artifacts.





GLOBE (GILA COUNTY)

Old West mining towns tended to go from wild and woolly to deserted and desolate within only a few years. But Globe, founded in 1876 as a silver mining town, enjoyed a second act in the late 1880s when copper mining began. Another thing that sets Globe apart is that its remoteness contributed to a longer-than-average era of violence and crime, from Apache depredations to stagecoach robberies and murder. Gambling and prostitution also flourished.

Not that Globe’s more law-abiding folks did not want to clean up the town. Local ordinance prohibited a bawdy house from being within four hundred feet of a school. Unfortunately, when the new central school opened, someone noticed that a house of assignation stood within the buffer zone and the call arose to close the bordello. Demonstrating Solomon-like wisdom, the sheriff stretched a long rope between the new educational facility and the business in question. Finding that four hundred feet extended only three feet inside the structure into its front parlor, he decreed that all customers had to be accommodated in a back room. Still, Globe did not settle down until World War I.

The Gila County Historical Museum (1330 North Broad St.; 928-425-7385) has exhibits on the history of Globe and Gila County.


Apache Kid

Before Gila County Sheriff Glenn Reynolds (1853–1889) left to take the outlaw Apache Kid and seven other renegades (plus one Hispanic prisoner) to the territorial penitentiary at Yuma, he was offered an escort of seasoned Apache Scouts. “I don’t need your scouts,” he declared. “I can take those Indians alone with a corn-cob and a lightning bug.”

The thirty-five-year-old lawman had indeed outsmarted or outgunned his share of outlaws and bad Indians. But this time, he should have accepted help. On November 1, 1889, Reynolds and Deputy William (Hunkydory) Holmes left Globe on horseback with the prisoners shackled inside the stagecoach that would take them to the railhead at Casa Grande. From there they would complete the trip to Yuma by train. Not considering him an escape risk, Reynolds allowed the Hispanic prisoner—convicted of embezzlement—to ride alongside the coach.

On the second day out, at a point called Kevin Grade near Florence, the prisoners had to be taken off the stage so it could lumber up a steep incline. Suddenly, two of the prisoners attacked the sheriff, trying to wrest away his shotgun. As Reynolds struggled with them, two other men overpowered Holmes and seized his rifle. With that weapon, one of them shot and killed the deputy and the sheriff. The driver of the stage urged his team into a run, but the man with the rifle shot him before the coach made it very far. The Hispanic prisoner, meanwhile, hid in the brush until the rest of the prisoners fled. Returning to the stagecoach, he found the driver seriously wounded but still alive. Then he took a horse from the team and rode hard to Florence to get help.

The Apache Kid was never seen again, at least by Arizona law enforcement or the military. Reynolds and Holmes were buried in the Globe Cemetery. The prisoner who forsook an opportunity to escape to notify authorities of the double murder received a pardon.



Dating from 1871, the city-operated Globe Cemetery (328 Hackney Ave.) sits on a hill overlooking the town just west of the business district and extends over thirty-two acres. In addition to its more famous occupants, the cemetery became the final resting place for European immigrants who worked in the mines, Chinese laborers, African-American Buffalo Soldiers, and several hundred unknowns whose graves are no longer marked.

The ornate stone marking the grave of Albert Sieber (1844–1907), one of the Wild West’s most famous Indian scouts, is both a memorial to a colorful life and the nature of irony. Or perhaps, revenge. A German native who emigrated to Pennsylvania with his mother, Sieber fought in some of the Civil War’s bloodiest battles. After the war, he prospected in California and Nevada before moving to Prescott, Arizona Territory. Ranching in one of the wildest, most dangerous regions of the nation, Sieber honed his survival skills by trailing and fighting Apache raiders. Gen. George Crook made him his chief of scouts in 1871 and for the next twenty-five years, climaxing with the 1886 surrender of Geronimo, he distinguished himself in the Apache Wars. But in managing the Apaches who rode for the army as scouts, Sieber would readily hang or shoot those who disobeyed orders.

Having dodged a violent death in the Civil War and at the hands of hostile Apaches, Sieber died on February 19, 1907, when a boulder fell on him as he supervised a work detail during the construction of Roosevelt Dam. The Wild West History Association’s website notes that there has been speculation over the years that Apaches still holding a grudge had dislodged the boulder that killed him. While that is unsubstantiated, it is well documented that Apaches were employed on the project as well as whites, Mexicans, and blacks. In the 1953 movie Arrowhead, Charlton Heston played a character inspired by Sieber’s exploits; a year later, John McIntyre portrayed him in Apache and Robert Duvall played him in Geronimo in 1993.

Another of the many transplanted Texans who played a role in Arizona’s Wild West history was John Henry (Rimrock) Thompson (1861–1934), who for years served as Gila County sheriff. Thompson hit Arizona Territory in the early 1880s and homesteaded 160 acres just beneath the rugged limestone and sandstone cliffs of the Mogollon Rim and that’s how he came by his nickname. After marrying, Thompson and his wife moved to Payson, where he became postmaster. But in 1890, when the man who had been appointed to fill the unexpired term of the late Sheriff Glenn Reynolds drowned while trying to save a life, Thompson succeeded in getting the endorsement of an influential citizen and became the second man named to figuratively fill Reynolds’s boots. Though not consecutively, Thompson went on to serve eight terms as sheriff, traveling farther, making more arrests, and getting more convictions than anyone else in Arizona’s territorial history. He apprehended several notorious killers, saved others from lynching, and never had an escaped prisoner stay escaped. It was a murder that ended Thompson’s law enforcement career—one in which he was the suspect. In December 1911, while the sheriff and a friend were having drinks in the Globe Saloon, a gunshot sounded, and bartender Mike Juraskovich fell dead. Thompson and his friend, Harry Temple, were indicted for murder and on January 8, 1912, the fifty-one-year-old sheriff resigned at the request of county officials. At their trial, both men were found not guilty, but the episode marked the end of Thompson’s career.


“An Orderly Lynching”

In August 1882, Lafayette V. Grimes and C.B. Hawley held up the Florence-to-Globe stage and in the process killed Wells Fargo guard Andrew Hall and Dr. T.S. Vail. The bandits made off with some $5,000 in gold. Soon captured by a posse, they were jailed in Florence. But Hall, who had been with John Wesley Powell during his famous 1869 exploration of the Colorado River, was a well-liked local and no one in town wanted to wait for a formal trial of his accused killers. Accordingly, the men were summarily lynched. The sycamore that made possible their public demise stood for many years before dying of old age. In 1997 a granite historical marker (strangely dedicated to “Gila County Law Enforcement”) was placed on the site (North Broad St., just south of Hackney; GPS coordinates: N33° 23.95′, W110° 47.33′). The marker notes that the two accused robbers were duly “tried” before a justice of the peace (who had no legal authority to preside over a capital case) and “sentenced” to hang. Local saloons closed for the occasion, which the marker assures was “an orderly lynching.” Not mentioned on the marker is that before their deaths, the two robbers led authorities to the place they had hidden their loot. Also not mentioned is that when his turn came, Grimes supposedly sat down and removed his foot-wear. “I’ll be damned if I’ll die with my boots on,” he declared.





The Female Bandit

In a bit of a financial squeeze, twenty-eight-year-old Pearl Hart, a soiled dove from a good family, prevailed upon her paramour of the moment, Joe Boot, to join her in robbing the stage between Globe and Florence. Dressed as a man, she, along with Boot, stopped the stage on May 30, 1899, and relieved its passengers of $450 give or take. Graciously, Hart redistributed a dollar to each passenger to cover food and lodging at their next stop. Though the robbery went well considering the perpetrators’ lack of experience, their getaway did not go as smoothly. A posse led by Pinal County Sheriff W.C. Thurman easily tracked them down, recovered their take, and jailed them in Florence. The holdup the couple pulled off has been labeled the last Wild West stagecoach robbery, but one of the last is more accurate. Even so, at the peak of the yellow journalism era, newspapers had a field day with the story.

Tried jointly for robbing the stage, the couple did not experience equal justice. Boot was convicted and sentenced to thirty years in the territorial prison at Yuma, but Pearl, a pretty young woman with a come-hither smile, was acquitted by the all-male jury. That did not please the prosecution, which then charged her with another count of robbery for having relieved the stagecoach driver of his revolver.

Transferred to the Pima County Jail in Tucson, she soon escaped. Deciding she’d spent enough time in Arizona, she left the territory and headed east. But she was captured in New Mexico and returned for trial. In that proceeding, a jury less taken by her charms found her guilty and sentenced her to five years at Yuma. As it turned out, she only served eighteen months before being released.

Pearl Hart either died around 1925 or thirty years later, depending on which story one believes. But the basis of both tales is shaky, so neither may be correct. If Hart died in 1925, no one knows where she’s buried. If she died in 1955, it was as the wife of Gila County rancher George Calvin Bywater and she is buried in Pinal Cemetery in Central Heights (GPS coordinates: N33° 24.77′, W110° 48.93′) under the name Pearl Bywater.





Grand Canyon National Park

The enormous expanse of land now included in Grand Canyon National Park has cultural ties to eleven American Indian tribes dating back ten thousand years. In the second half of the nineteenth century, the area was explored by John Wesley Powell and later explored by prospectors. But the difficulty of getting ore out of the canyon prevented any extensive mining.

Buckey O’Neill gained a reputation as a determined Arizona lawman, newspaper editor, lawyer, and politician before dying a hero in the Spanish-American War. Less known is that in addition to everything else he did in his thirty-eight years, he played a significant part in the development of the Grand Canyon as a world-class attraction.

His first connection with the canyon came in the 1890s as a would-be miner. In prospecting the canyon, he found a substantial copper deposit but soon realized that getting the ore out of the canyon would cost too much to be profitable. O’Neill built two cabins on the canyon’s South Rim, one as an office, the other as a bunkhouse. What the canyon needed, he realized, was a railroad.

By 1897 he had raised enough capital to charter the Santa Fe and Grand Canyon Railroad Company. With O’Neill as president, the company would build a line connecting the South Rim with the Santa Fe’s mainline at Williams, Arizona. A year later, having been elected mayor of Prescott, he volunteered for military service when war broke out with Spain. He was shot and killed at San Juan Hill in Cuba.

Two years after his death, the company he founded finally started laying tracks from Williams to the canyon. Just ten miles shy of the South Rim, the company went broke. The Santa Fe bought the failed company, rebranded it the Grand Canyon Railway, and resumed work on the tracks. With completion of the line in 1901, for the first time the future national park was easily accessible to any who wanted to see it.

O’Neill’s cabin, the oldest structure on the rim, was refurbished in 1935 when the Fred Harvey Co. built Bright Angel Lodge at what is now known as Grand Canyon Historic Village (888-297-2757). The cabin, listed on the National Register of Historic Places, is still available to overnight guests. The lodge has interpretive exhibits on O’Neill and the history of the South Rim. The Grand Canyon Railway, though no longer owned by the corporate successor of the Santa Fe, is a heritage railroad still carrying visitors to the park. In addition to the cabin that bears his name, the canyon’s O’Neill Butte (GPS coordinates: N36° 03.44′, W112° 08.47′) is named for the entrepreneurial pioneer.

The Grand Canyon National Park South Rim Visitor Center (South Entrance Rd., Grand Canyon Village) has interpretive exhibits on the park’s American Indian heritage, the explorations of Powell, and other aspects of the park’s natural and cultural history.
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