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JESSE JAMES 

AND THE

LOST TEMPLAR TREASURE

“Daniel J. Duke has successfully cracked open part of the mystery surrounding Templar treasure from Jerusalem that had been moved to the Americas to help establish a free nation. Jesse James and the Lost Templar Treasure goes beyond just theorizing that treasure was moved to the Americas and in fact demonstrates the connections and methods utilized to hide certain treasures. There have always been those who have sought to shape history to ensure that freedoms and artifacts could be preserved in the Americas. Daniel J. Duke’s book is on the cutting edge of revealing some of what has remained hidden. Anybody who is interested in the Templar legacy and their connection with the Americas will find true gems in this book!”

TIMOTHY W. HOGAN, TEMPLAR GRAND MASTER, AUTHOR, AND LECTURER

“Having inadvertently fallen down one of the many hidden wells of esoteric knowledge dotted across the North American landscape, author Daniel J. Duke—the great-great-grandson of the outlaw Jesse James—weaves a wonderful tale of Southern intrigue and mysterious treasure. His familial connection enables him to explore the ancient mysteries within the Tree of Life and Veil templates and their connections over time to the Freemasons, the Knights Templar, the Knights of the Golden Circle, Francis Bacon and the Rosicrucians, and Sovereign Grand Commander Albert Pike. Where he travels next on his personal journey of discovery will be the key.”

WILLIAM F. MANN, AUTHOR OF THE KNIGHTS TEMPLAR IN THE NEW 
WORLD, THE TEMPLAR MERIDIANS, AND TEMPLAR SANCTUARIES IN NORTH AMERICA



 

 

 

He, that concealed things will find, must look before him, and behind. 

GEORGE WITHER, A COLLECTION OF EMBLEMS ANCIENT AND MODERN
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Everyone is free to reject and dissent from whatsoever herein may seem to him to be untrue or unsound. It is only required of him that he shall weigh what is taught, and give it a fair hearing and unprejudiced judgement.

ALBERT PIKE, MORALS AND DOGMA OF THE ANCIENT AND ACCEPTED 
SCOTTISH RITE OF FREEMASONRY



INTRODUCTION

THE HUNT FOR TRUTH AND TREASURE

You, dear reader, are invited to come along with me on one of the greatest treasure hunts in American history, if not the world. Treasures that took centuries to amass and at least that long to hide. Treasures made up not just of gold, silver, and gems but also of knowledge. When we are done, you may decide these treasures are best left where they are for now, and you can walk away with a wealth of knowledge and the satisfaction that you know who was involved, what they hid, and why something like this had to remain hidden for so long.

The entire journey leading me to this point has been an exciting one, and I believe this is an appropriate place to give you a little background into how I stumbled onto this story. In 1995, I was in Houston, Texas, just out of college and working for an engineering company. My mother, Betty Dorsett Duke, called me at the office and told me she had some news. As she told me, my memory of all the stories I had heard growing up came to mind. I could tell Mom was excited, and when she finished telling her news, I was excited too.

Jesse James was our ancestor. The outlaw Jesse James. Mom, my sister, Teresa, and I thought the world would be excited as well, not because Jesse was our ancestor, but because he did not die as history had stated. “America’s Robin Hood” faked his death in 1882 and lived the remainder of his long life in Blevins, Texas, under the alias of James Lafayette Courtney. Mom contacted the James Farm and Museum in Kearney, Missouri, and much to our surprise, they were not happy at all; in fact, they were quite rude about our discovery, and that experience would be the first of many rude encounters.

We—my mother, sister, and I—continued the research. Instead of relying just on our word and on family stories, my mother took our family photos to the experts. By experts, I don’t mean someone who paints for a hobby or has read a few books about photo identification. Mom went to the forensics lab of the Texas Department of Public Safety, the forensic photographic expert for the Austin Police Department, and a company called Visionics (world leaders in facial recognition technology, later purchased by Identix). All three verified that our family photographs and tintypes of my great-great-grandfather, who lived under the alias of James Lafayette Courtney, matched the image of the famous (or infamous) outlaw Jesse James. Not only did the photos of our ancestor match the historically accepted photos of Jesse James, but photos of his mother matched Jesse’s mother, down to the very dress she wore. Other family photos matched those of Jesse’s family as well.

Combing through my great-great-grandfather’s diary revealed even more about him. Not only did he list known James Gang members, but he even signed the entries by his name, Jesse James. Census records, birth certificates, marriage certificates, and other official documents, combined with newspaper articles and history books, just added to our findings.

The James Farm and Museum and some of those connected to it claimed they had DNA proving that Jesse died as history stated. My mother disproved that claim as well. She shot their story down, and did it in as polite and professional a manner as a person could, proving that the 1995 exhumation of the alleged grave of Jesse James, upon which they placed so much confidence, was a farce. Stephen Caruso, the deputy counselor for Clay County, Missouri, at the time of the 1995 exhumation and DNA testing of the reported grave of Jesse James, told the Kearney Courier the whole thing was “phony.” “They [the James Farm and Museum] tried to do DNA testing on remains that weren’t Jesse James,” Caruso said. He claimed that someone lost Jesse’s hair that was to be tested, but then it suddenly turned up. He also claimed that someone submitted their own hair in place of the lost hair. He told me and my mother, in his office, who that someone was and exactly how and why it was done.

Shortly after Mom had proven the DNA findings to be false, the rude behavior turned into harassment and even death threats, which were quickly taken care of, with many thanks to the FBI. My mother knew she was right, and she was not going to stop. She never did stop. She was honest, professional, and courteous and lived by an old Texas Ranger quote she loved: “No man (or woman) in the wrong can stand up against a fellow (or lady) that’s in the right and keeps on a-comin.’” Sadly, on August 29, 2015, our mother passed away. She never gave up and she always fought for the truth. She taught us to do the same. She had proven with photos and records that Jesse James did not die as history states, but rather faked his death in 1882 and lived the remainder of his life in Texas under the alias of James Lafayette Courtney. My sister, Teresa, and I are honored to follow in her footsteps, and we fully intend to follow through with what our mother started.

In addition to leaving behind diaries, letters, and photographs, Jesse also left a few maps leading to treasures. With a map in hand, it seems that things should be easy from the start, but like everything involving Jesse James, nothing is ever what it seems on the surface. He was an intelligent and complex man, and locating the treasures he buried would prove to be very difficult. But like my mother, I love solving a great mystery.
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KNIGHTS, OUTLAWS, AND TREASURE MAPS

After my mother wrote her first book, titled Jesse James Lived and Died in Texas, published in 1998, she, my sister, Teresa, and I continued our research. I had more time then to focus on the coded messages Jesse had written on his treasure map and in the diary he left behind. The codes did not seem very complicated, but the locations of the treasures the maps lead to were never given. Nevertheless, I had a few good leads due to family stories passed down through the generations.

Jesse was known to have hidden cash, gold, and silver around his home in Blevins, Texas. After he passed away in 1943, one of his sons lost the property. The new owner was said to have found money in the walls of the house and in various locations around the property. This information was relayed to my mother by one of the new owner’s relatives. I was curious about it, so I checked out the county tax records and noticed that around the time some of the smaller treasure caches were said to have been found, the son of the new owner had begun to purchase large tracts of farmland around the area. Coincidence? Maybe. After the new owner passed away, his son took over the property, and he doesn’t let anyone enter.
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Fig. 1.1. Jesse Woodson James aka James L. Courtney

It’s well known among Jesse James researchers and many Civil War historians that Jesse, like many young men in western Missouri, joined a group of pro-Confederate guerillas, commonly referred to as Quantrill’s Partisan Rangers. He did this after he and his family suffered a brutal attack by pro-Union guerrillas known as Red Legs. The actions of the guerillas were not approved on Union authority; many Missourians supported the Union side even though theirs was a slave state. The Younger brothers, who later became well-known James Gang members, were from a family of Union supporters, until a group of Jayhawkers, Union-supporting guerillas, robbed and murdered their father. Incidents like this pitted neighbor against neighbor and led many young men to join guerilla forces to protect their family or seek retribution for harms committed. Jesse was strapped to a plow and severely beaten, his pregnant mother was pushed around, and his stepfather was hanged by a rope and suffered permanent brain damage from the ordeal. Jesse wanted revenge. He was too young to enlist in the regular Confederate forces, but he found a group that was willing to let him fight, even at the young age of fourteen. While there is no proof, this is when Jesse is said to have been initiated into a pro-Southern group known as the Knights of the Golden Circle (KGC).

Jesse James’s outlaw years were an unfortunate result of the Civil War. One could make a very strong argument that Jesse and the men who rode with him weren’t left many (or any) options when the war was over. They were hunted like animals, and often, those who were caught or surrendered were executed. Some question why Jesse and the men he rode with did not just turn themselves in after the Civil War ended, like all the other soldiers. The answer to that is easy. The guerillas weren’t granted amnesty like all the other soldiers.

Jesse’s family lived in Missouri during the Civil War. Missouri, a slave state under the Missouri Compromise, sat on the border between the North and the South. Because of its location, many families did not agree with the state’s designation, and the war became especially personal. Some citizens fought for the Union side, so attacks on Union sympathizers by Confederate guerillas, or attacks from the Union side on Confederate supporters, were essentially attacks on one’s neighbors. This is why guerilla fighters, who committed acts not formally sanctioned by war, were not granted amnesty as Confederate soldiers were. But if your family had been brutally attacked, with no one around to help you and no other recourse than fight or flight, what would you do? Would you stay and defend yourself, your family, and your property, or would you flee? Would you fight, or would you take the risk of dying on the road in an ambush and losing everything you and your family had ever worked for? It’s a hard question to answer, but they made their choice, stood behind it, and paid the price. Had they fled, the price may have been much more severe.

Jesse, like so many others in the past, came to Texas several years after the close of the war for a new start in life. When he came to Texas, he changed his identity to James Lafayette Courtney. He began to wind down his illegal activities, and after 1882, he lived the remainder of his life as an upstanding citizen leading a law-abiding, productive life under his assumed name. He also became a Freemason. Jesse, under the name of James L. Courtney, belonged to the Carolina Lodge, No. 330, in Lott, Texas, until 1884, when he moved to the Mooreville Lodge, No. 639, which was closer to his home in Blevins.

What about the Knights of the Golden Circle, to which he allegedly belonged? This was “a secretive organization created in 1854, proposed to establish a slaveholding empire encompassing the southern United States, the West Indies, Mexico, and parts of Central America. Centering on Havana, this empire would be some 2,400 miles in diameter—hence the name Golden Circle.”1 George W. L. Bickley, a Virginia-born doctor, editor, and adventurer, was one of the founders.

According to the records of the KGC convention held in 1860, the organization was founded in Kentucky in 1854, but isn’t said to have become “active” until sometime between 1859 and 1860. “Many prominent Texans joined the K.G.C., and Bickley even courted Gov. Sam Houston who reportedly became an initiate. Houston, however, regardless of his interest in annexing Mexico to the United States, could not accept the K.G.C.’s anti-Union stance and refused to support its schemes.”2 After the Civil War had ended, one of the KGC’s goals is said to have included raising enough money to fund a second war, which, we all know, never happened.

There are claims that the famous Freemason and former Confederate brigadier general Albert Pike was a member of the KGC. Again, I have yet to see any proof that Albert Pike, or Jesse James for that matter, were members. I wouldn’t think it unlikely that they were, but without proof, any such claims are purely speculation. Jesse James and the men he rode with during the Civil War were branded outlaws and denied amnesty. They were left with very few choices: they could turn themselves in and face the hangman’s noose, try to hide, or live up to their new brand and turn to outlawry. After they were branded as outlaws, it’s easy for researchers to connect them with any group that fits. Jesse James and Albert Pike fought with the South, and the KGC was a pro-Southern organization, so many have lumped them in with that organization without having any real proof.

What is known is that the KGC was active before and during the Civil War. After the war ended, they are said by some to have disbanded, while others claim they went underground. They were highly secretive, and anyone can say anything about a group like that without being proven right or wrong, because there is little to no evidence to prove otherwise. It does stand to reason, though, that after all the time and effort they spent in attempting to realize their goals, at least some of the members of the KGC would have refused to just walk away.

Among the treasures said to have been buried by the KGC are caches containing weapons, clothing, and other supplies, as well as gold, silver, cash, and other items of value that were said to have been guarded. These caches of treasure are said to range in size from small jars with a few coins to large underground vaults allegedly worth millions of dollars. They are said to be buried all over the country as well as in Mexico and Canada. Some even claim there are caches as far south as Brazil, where many Southern families, known as Confederados, relocated before and during the Civil War.3

While trying to identify the location of Jesse’s treasure map and researching the KGC for any clues, I came across something known as a KGC treasure template. Supposedly, the KGC would bury their treasures using a template so that others in the know would be able to find them and could make a withdrawal or deposit if and when it was necessary. This makes sense, as it is more logical than digging random holes in the ground.

In the treasure template 
below, the five squares located in the center and in each of the four corners are supposed to be where the largest treasure caches are located. The stars and circles or dots are said by some to mark the locations of smaller caches. As for the eight symbols that many refer to as “turkey tracks,” I have heard several theories. Some say each turkey track represents the location of three or even four caches. Others say they are the locations of landmarks denoting what direction should be followed. Some treasure hunters claim that this is only part of the template and that you need the other half, which works as an overlay; only then will you get a precise location of the treasure caches in an area.

[image: image]

Fig. 1.2. Alleged KGC treasure template

Where did the template come from? One clue leading to an answer to that question is best told by my mother in her second book, The Truth About Jesse James, in which she writes:

Dalton [J. Frank Dalton] arrived in Marble Falls, [Texas,] just months after my great-grandfather (Jesse James aka James L. Courtney) died on April 14, 1943. Was his main purpose for being there to learn all he could about Jesse James from my grandmother? All of this occurred before September 5, 1948, the date Dalton publicly proclaimed to be the original Jesse James.

Another incident involving my grandmother and Dalton happened in the late 1940s. My uncle Howard “Boy” Dorsett told his son Bill Dorsett that he visited an old member of the James Gang in Brackenridge Hospital in Austin, Texas during the late 1940s. Uncle Boy is now deceased but his wife, Violet McCracken Dorsett, confirmed this story. They said that my grandmother, who was also Bill’s grandmother, read about an old James Gang member being in Brackenridge Hospital and went to see him. She took along a picture of her father and showed the old outlaw who looked at it and said, “That’s the Real Jesse James.”4

When asked what the old outlaw’s name was, no one could remember, but my mother found her answer while perusing newspaper articles at the Center for American History in Austin, Texas. The following article caught her eye: “In Local Hospital, ‘Jesse James’ Scoffs at Treasure Hunters.” It said, “A white-bearded old man who claims to be the real Jesse James said Sunday the Zanesville, Ohio treasure hunters are wasting their time. ‘They aren’t going to find it. It wasn’t put there to find,’ 101-year-old Frank Dalton hooted. J. Frank Dalton was under an oxygen tent at Brackenridge Hospital Sunday being treated for pneumonia.”5

My mother also wrote that “some Knights of the Golden Circle treasure hunters use treasure maps drawn by Orvus Lee Howk/Hawk per Dalton’s instruction. I have asked if Dalton ever mentioned buried treasure until he pretended to be Jesse James, but no one seems to know.”6 After further research and consideration, she concluded, “I think he learned of some treasure sites from my grandmother. Two of the Confederate depositories that are credited to Dalton may be linked to my family story, however, further research is required to either confirm or discredit this theory. Did he get treasure maps from my grandmother? He later claimed that his treasure maps were stolen.”7

When I got my hands on a copy of the template, I was excited not only for the purpose of locating the treasure, but also because of the possibility that my great-great-grandfather had used a template just like this. There were, however, a couple of problems I had to address: First, I did not know the scale to be used, and, second, I only had one map, and I was not sure of the location. There must be a location and scale for something like this to work. Obviously, I would need at least two known cache locations in order to be able to determine the scale so I could use this template correctly.

In searching for any known treasure discoveries, I quickly found that when researching treasures there are mountains of information, and very little of it is useful for anything other than an entertaining campfire tale. However, there are a few finds out there that are no less than amazing. The treasure hoard of Victorio Peak is one such find, and I hoped that it could help answer my KGC template questions.
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SEVEN CITIES OF GOLD

In 1937, a man by the name of Milton Ernest “Doc” Noss was hunting in the Hembrillo Basin area of New Mexico. He is said to have climbed a small rock outcropping less than 500 feet high and sat down, scanning the area for a deer to shoot. When he sat down, he noticed air coming from a hole beneath the rock he was sitting on. He moved the rock and found the entrance to a cave that is said to have held treasure worth over $3 billion.
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