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This Week’s
Question:

What is the name of 
the scenic area

in northeast Arizona 
where famous

director John Ford
filmed several

western movies?
(14 Letters)

Calamity Jane

Martha Jane Canary - “Calamity Jane”

The Navajo Long Walk

Hard Drinking Legend of the West

C
alamity Jane was a 
frontier woman of 
some renown. Many 

legends and stories have been 
told about her. It is difficult 
to sort fact from fiction in 
many cases, but one thing is 
certain, she led a life that few 
women of that time would 
have survived. 

Calamity Jane was born 
May 1, 1852, near Princeton, 
Missouri with the given name 
of Martha Jane Cannary. 
Most accounts of her life 
agree that the family moved 
to Virginia City, Montana 
around the year 1865. Calam-
ity Jane was always interested 
in things like riding, shoot-
ing and hunting. She gained 
the respect of many men in 
the wagon train they trav-
eled with. She became an ex-
pert horsewoman and sharp 
shooter at an early age. Mar-
tha often fished and hunted 
with the men alongside her 
father and brothers. 

Calamity Jane grew up 
in the mining towns of the 
West making a living in what-
ever fashion she could. She 
gained a formidable reputa-
tion as a sharpshooter and 
horsewoman and was known 
for her contempt of conven-

tion which she displayed by 
wearing men’s clothing, cuss-
ing, chewing tobacco, drink-
ing and in general trying to 
best the men she associated 
with. 

The following, “The 
Life and Adventures of Ca-
lamity Jane,” is said to have 
been written by Calamity 
Jane herself. In it, she gives a 
short detailed account of her 
years:

My maiden name was 
Marthy Cannary. I was born 
in Princeton, Missouri, May 
1st, 1852. Father and mother 
were natives of Ohio. I had 
two brothers and three sis-
ters, I being the oldest of the 
children. As a child I always 
had a fondness for adventure 
and out-door exercise and 
especial fondness for horses 
which I began to ride at an 
early age and continued to do 
so until I became an expert 
rider being able to ride the 
most vicious and stubborn of 
horses, in fact the greater por-
tion of my life in early times 
was spent in this manner. 

In 1865 we emigrated 
from our homes in Missouri by

By Anthony Wallace

T
he middle part 
of the 19th 
century was 

a turbulent and ter-
rifying time for the 
Navajo people. They 
found themselves in simulta-
neous conflict with the Ho-
pis, Utes, and Mexicans. One 
Navajo historian commented 
that,  “It seemed like all hate 
and bitterness had been un-
leashed against the Navajo 
people.” They existed under 
the constant threat of cap-
ture and enslavement by raid-
ers. The superintendent of In-
dian Affairs for New Mexico 
owned six Indian slaves. As 

the American population in 
New Mexico swelled, more 
Navajo land was encroached 
upon. These factors caused 
fear that the peace that had 
been laboriously achieved 
between  the New Mexicans 
and the Navajos could be en-
dangered.

This tenuous peace 
collapsed in 1858 when a 
Navajo man shot and killed 
the slave of Captain Wil-

liam T.H. Brooks, the 
commanding officer 
at Fort Defiance. 
Brooks became en-
raged. Ignoring the 
protests of his lower-
ranking officers and 
the Governor of New 

Mexico who were commit-
ted to maintaining peace, he 
declared war on the Navajos. 
The conflict carried on with 
intermittent violence until 
1862 when General James 
Henry Carleton became the 
military commander for the 
state of New Mexico.

Carleton arrived in 
New Mexico with orders to

T
he most famous west-
ern gold rush was a 
result of James Mar-

shall’s discovery at Sutter’s 
Mill in California in 1848. 
However, Arizona had its 
share of gold rushes as well.

One of the first was 
to a spot in the southwest 
corner of the territory, 
close to the Colorado River. 
There, in 1858, placers were 
discovered that showed 
enough promise to attract 
a considerable number of 
miners from California and 
elsewhere. Here sprang up, 
on the banks of the nor-
mally dry Gila River, Gila 

City, which by the mid-
1860s boasted some twelve 
hundred residents. But the 
richer placers were present-
ly worked out, and reports 
of new strikes farther east 
caused all but a few to hit 
the trail again. In the early 
1870s a visitor to Gila City 
summed up the whole town 
in five words: “three chim-
neys and a coyote.”

The lives of several 
other Arizona gold towns 
were equally brief. These in-
cluded Rich Hill and Lynx 
Creek near the center of
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This Week’s Question: What is the name of the scenic area

in northeast Arizona where famous director John Ford
filmed several western movies?
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An Irish Blessing
May the raindrops fall lightly on your brow.  

May the soft winds freshen your spirit.  
May the sunshine brighten your heart.  

May the burdens of the day
rest lightly upon you.  

And may God enfold you
in the mantle of His love. An American Indian vil-

lage was built of stone along 
the top of a ridge 700 years 
ago near present-day Cot-
tonwood in the Verde Valley. 
The village's ruins and a mu-
seum are open to the public.

In 1867 at Tucson, a 
patent medicine sold for $3 
a bottle as a replacement for 
quinine to treat malaria. An 
Army doctor said its main 
ingredient was arsenic.

The 1872 school at 
Ehrenberg upstream from 
Yuma on the Arizona side of 
the Colorado River was in a 
former saloon and had dirt 
floors. In those days, it was 
widely believed that rich de-
posits of gold existed near 
the river.

Construction of the At-
lantic and Pacific Railroad 
through northern Arizona's 
mountain country cost $529 

per mile in 1882. Construc-
tion workers were recruited 
from as far away as Chica-
go. The railroad connected 
Kingman, Williams, Flag-
staff, Winslow and Holbrook 
with California and all points 
east.

When ranch foreman 
Charlie Harbeson married 
Lulu Osborn at Camp Verde 
in 1892, the room where the 
ceremony took place was 
decorated with evergreen 
boughs. The bride wore a 
cream-colored dress which 
had a long train and was 
trimmed with satin and lace. 
The groom wore a new black 
suit purchased for him by his 
cowboy friends.

A 1903 Williams saloon 
hired a classical violinist to 
entertain customers in an at-
tempt to win the approval of 
respectable people and high-
toned eastern tourists. Cow-
boys and lumberjacks didn't 
much like the fancy music 
because they couldn't tap 
their boots to it. The tourists 
came to Williams to ride the 
train to and from the Grand 
Canyon.

Henry Ashurst, a for-
mer Williams justice of the 
peace, was elected to the 
U.S. Senate in 1912 when 
Arizona ceased being a fed-
eral territory and became 
a state. He was called 'Five 
Syllable Henry' because of 
his command of English.

The year was 1917 
when Mathew Juan, an 
Akimel O'odham Indian 
from Arizona, became the 
first American soldier to die 
during World War One.

O



The holdup was planned 
by the notorious Burt Alvord 
and his gunhappy henchman, 

Bill Stiles. At the time both 
were peace officers at Will-
cox, Arizona. To carry out the 
affair, Alvord called on local 
hard cases “Three-Fingered 
Jack” Dunlap, George and 
Louis Owens, Bravo Juan 
Yoas, and a man named Bob 
Brown. The plan was to hit 
the Wells Fargo car just as it 
was unloading at the station, 
using innocent bystanders as 
shields. In arranging the de-
tails, Alvord and Stiles took 
great care to select a night 
on which Wells Fargo ex-
press messenger Jeff Milton, 
a former lawman and Texas 
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The Fairbank
Train Robbery

(See Train on Page 12)

Fairbank in the 1890s

T
he town of Fairbank, 
Arizona, is not much 
to look at today, but 

in the late 1800s it 
was an important 
stop on the railroad 
to Mexico and a stage 
terminal for mail and 
express. Some say 
the name came from 
a corruption of “faro 
bank,” but more like-
ly the town took its 
name from a Chicago 
merchant, K.N. Fair-
bank, who had some 
mining interests in the area.

The most memorable 
day in Fairbank history was 
February 15, 1900, the day 
of the attempted robbery of 
a Wells Fargo express car. 
Most western train robberies 
occurred on a lonely stretch 
of track, usually far enough 
outside the nearest town to 
give the robbers plenty of 
time to raid the express car 
or the passenger coaches and 
disappear over the nearest 
ridge. The robbery attempt at 
Fairbank was unique in that 
it took place at the depot in 
the midst of a crowd.

Ranger, was not on the train. 
Milton was an experienced 
gunfighter, and the outlaws 

did not want to have 
to contend with him. 
But as luck would 
have it, Milton sub-
stituted for another 
messenger that night, 
and when the train 
pulled into the depot 
that evening, there he 
was at the door of the 
car, ready to hand out 
packages.

When a voice 
from the station platform 
shouted “Hands up!” Milton 
thought it was a joke and con-
tinued with his work. But the 
next command was “Throw 
up your hands and come out 
of there,” and a shot knocked 
off Milton’s hat. Milton had 
left his pistol on his desk in-
side the car. His sawed-off 
shotgun was within reach 
beside the door, but he could 
not use it for fear of hitting 
bystanders. The bandits’ next 
shots struck Milton in the 
left arm, knocking him to the

E
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Calamity Jane

(See Legend on Page 11)

Legend

(From Page 1)

the overland route to Virginia 
City, Montana, taking five 
months to make the journey. 
While on the way the greater 
portion of my time was spent 
in hunting along with the men 
and hunters of the party, in 
fact I was at all times with the 

men when there was excite-
ment and adventures to be 
had. By the time we reached 
Virginia City I was consid-
ered a remarkable good shot 
and a fearless rider for a girl 
of my age. I remember many 
occurrences on the journey 
from Missouri to Montana. 
Many times in crossing the 
mountains the conditions of 
the trail were so bad that we 

frequently had to lower the 
wagons over ledges by hand 
with ropes for they were so 
rough and rugged that horses 
were of no use. We also had 
many exciting times ford-
ing streams for many of the 
streams in our way were not-
ed for quicksands and boggy 
places, where, unless we were 
very careful, we would have 
lost horses and all. Then 
we had many dangers to en-
counter in the way of streams 
swelling on account of heavy 
rains. On occasions of that 
kind the men would usu-
ally select the best places to 
cross the streams, myself on 
more than one occasion have 
mounted my pony and swam 
across the stream several 
times merely to amuse myself 
and have had many narrow 
escapes from having both my-
self and pony washed away to 
certain death, but as the pio-
neers of those days had plen-
ty of courage we overcame all 
obstacles and reached Virgin-
ia City in safety.

Mother died at Black 
Foot, Montana, 1866, where 
we buried her. I left Montana 
in spring of 1866, for Utah, 
arriving at Salt Lake city dur-
ing the summer. Remained 
in Utah until 1867, where 
my father died, then went to 
Fort Bridger, Wyoming Terri-
tory, where we arrived May 1, 
1868, then went to Piedmont, 
Wyoming, with U.P. Railway. 
Joined General Custer as a 
scout at Fort Russell, Wyo-
ming, in 1870, and started for 
Arizona for the Indian Cam-
paign. Up to this time I had 
always worn the costume of 
my sex. When I joined Custer 
I donned the uniform of a sol-
dier. It was a bit awkward at

U

T
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Navajo Long Walk

(See Navajo on Page 23)

Navajo

(From Page 1)

subjugate the Navajos and 
protect the area from Con-
federate invasion. Carleton’s 
men had spent the war in 
peaceful California and were 
eager for action. There was 
no threat of Confederate inva-
sion and Carleton turned his 
full attention to an ambitious 
plan to end New Mexico’s 
Indian conflict permanently. 
Against the recommendation 
of his officers who warned 
of “poor water, lack of wood, 
and threat of flood” Carleton 
chose a site on the Pecos Riv-
er for Fort Sumner, where he 
would relocate the Navajo. In 
September of 1863, Carleton 
sent a message to the Navajo 
people: “Go to Bosque Re-
dondo [Fort Sumner], or we 
will pursue and destroy you.” 
Carleton ordered an unenthu-
siastic Col. Kit Carson, who 

believed the Indians could be 
dealt with peacefully, to lead 
his army in a brutal scorched 
earth campaign to drive out 
any stubborn Navajos resist-
ing the forced migration. 
Slave raiders saw the war as 
an opportunity and disguised 
themselves as “volunteer 
troops,” particularly target-
ing young Navajo women 
and children.

The short time between 
Carleton’s declaration and 
the commencement of mili-
tary operations caused confu-
sion. In fact, most Navajo did 
not understand exactly what 
was happening and rumors 
spread. Many resisted leav-
ing their homeland to which 
they had a deep spiritual and 
emotional connection and 
hid in the wilderness. Even-
tually, the persistence of the 
US army drove most Navajos 
into submission.

In March 1864, a con-
voy of 2,500 Navajo prepared 
to make the 300 mile journey 
to Fort Sumner on foot. The 
trip was grueling, 323 Navajo 
died before reaching their 
destination. This excruciat-
ing trek became known as the 
“Long Walk of the Navajo.” 
Navajo writer Ruth Roessel 
detailed the misery: “People 
were shot down on the spot 
if they complained about be-
ing tired or sick, or if they 
stopped to help someone. If a 
woman became in labor with 
a baby, she was killed. There 
was absolutely no mercy.” 
Things were not much better 
once they arrived. Carleton 
had underestimated the num-
ber of Navajos in the area 
and resources ran thin. Bad 
water and lack of food and 
firewood caused starvation 
and disease; many people 
died. The situation was so

M
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Railroad Baron
Edward Harriman

T
he son of an Episcopal 
minister, Edward Har-
riman disliked school 

and dropped out to become 
a broker’s boy when he was 
14. To the amazement of the 
stockbrokers on Wall Street, 
the young Harriman dem-
onstrated an uncanny 
ability to pick winning 
stocks, and he had his 
own seat on the stock ex-
change by the age of 21.

Harriman’s involve-
ment with railroads be-
gan when he attempted 
to rehabilitate some tired 
old lines owned by his 
wife’s relatives. He soon 
developed a passion for 
every aspect of railroads, 
from steam technology 
to traffic flow problems, 
and he particularly en-
joyed reviving once great 
lines that had fallen on 
hard times.

In 1897, Harriman took 
on his most ambitious rail-
road project ever: the salva-
tion of the bankrupt Union 
Pacific Railroad. The first 
transcontinental line to link 
East and West, the Union 
Pacific had once been the 

queen of railroads, but had 
become an outdated and in-
efficient money pit. Over 10 
years, Harriman restored the 
Union Pacific to its glory 
days, transforming it into 
one of the best-built and best-
managed lines in the nation.

In pursuit of efficiency 
and predictable profits, Har-
riman gradually gained con-
trol over many of the central 
western and southwestern 
lines in the United States. 
Alarmed by this concentra-
tion of control over a tech-
nology that was essential to 

the American economy, Pres-
ident Theodore Roosevelt 
sued Harriman for violation 
of federal antitrust regula-
tions. In 1904, the Supreme 
Court directed that much of 
Harriman’s system be dis-
solved.

As a result of the 
antitrust litigation, Har-
riman became a favorite 
target for turn-of-the-
century resentment of 
big business, and he was 
often accused of having 
built his railroad monop-
olies simply to increase 
his own profits. The 
truth was more compli-
cated. Harriman certainly 
sought good profits, but 
his brilliant transforma-
tion of the Union Pacific 
and other decrepit lines 
was motivated as much 
by a desire to maximize 

efficiency as profits. Frank to 
the point of bluntness, Harri-
man rarely deigned to explain 
and defend his complex ideas 
about railroads to the public, 
guaranteeing that he would 
be largely remembered as 
little more than a greedy rob-
ber baron.

L
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Arizona Gold Rushes

(See Gold on Page 20)

Q: How did the Irish Jig get started?
A: Too much to drink and not enough restrooms!

Gold

(From Page 1)

the territory, and Has-
sayampa in the Bradshaw 
Mountains north of Phoe-
nix. Destined to last longer 
was Wickenburg, northwest 
of Phoenix, which grew up 
around a well-known quartz 
mine, the Vulture. The mine 
received its unusual name 
because a prospector, Henry 
Wickenburg, chanced to see 
an outcrop of quartz when he 
stooped to pick up a vulture 
he had shot. During the fif-
teen years the mine was op-
erated, from 1863 to 1878, it 
yielded handsomely. By 1865 
forty arrastras (primitive 
drag-stone mills for pulveriz-
ing the ore) were in use there. 
These were later replaced by 

power-driven stamp mills op-
erated by water from the Has-
sayampa River.

During its active period 
Wickenburg was one of the 
liveliest towns in the West, 
with nightly shootings in the 
saloons and frequent lynch-
ings. Many of the lynchings 
were as a result of stealing, or 
high-grading as it was called 
among the miners. Gold and 
silver coins were rarely seen 
there. The men were paid off 
with locally mined gold slugs, 
each with its weight stamped 
on its surface, and these were 
practically the only medium 
of exchange.

In addition to lawless-
ness, high-grading and isola-
tion from the rest of the world, 
Wickenburg faced a number 
of other problems. One was 
the warlike Apache bands 

that are said to have waylaid 
and slain a total of four hun-
dred white men during the 
first decade and a half of the 
town’s existence. A few miles 
from Wickenburg stands a 
monument that marks the 
site of one such tragedy. This 
was the so-called Wickenburg 
Massacre, during which a 
stagecoach was set upon by a 
gang of Apache, and six of its 
eight occupants slain.

Transporting the gold 
was another problem, one 
that involved serious hazards, 
for during the long haul to 
Phoenix the bullion wagons 
were frequently ambushed 
by bandits who killed driv-
ers and guards and made off 
with the treasure.

The Vulture mine has 
been abandoned for many 
years, and little stands as a 
reminder of its former op-
erations. One of the few sur-
viving relics is a large rect-
angular building once used 
as an assay office; its three-
foot-thick masonry walls are 
said to contain hundreds of 
thousands of dollars worth of 
gold. This estimate is based

L



Page 9 Territorial NewsMarch 8, 2017



March 8, 2017Territorial NewsPage 10

(See Joe Six Pack on Page 18)

Póg Dom, Táim Éireannach

Murphy was selling his 
house and put the matter in 
an agents hands. The agent 
wrote up a sales blurb for the 
house that made wonderful 
reading. After Murphy read 
it he turned to the agent and 
asked, “Have I got all you say 
there?” The agent said, “Cer-
tainly ye have…Why do you 
ask?” Murphy replied, cancel 
the sale…it’s too good to part 
with.

A Kerryman went to 
London and found himself 
in the Underground late 
one night. Seeing a notice 
“DOGS MUST BE CAR-
RIED ON THE ESCALA-
TOR,” he moaned to him-

self, “And where am I going 
to find a dog at this hour of 
the night?”

I went out drinking on 
St. Patricks Day, so I took a 
bus home...That may not be a 
big deal to you, but I’ve never 
driven a bus before.

“In order to find his 
equal, an Irishman is forced 
to talk to God.”--Stephen 
Braveheart

You never miss the wa-
ter till the well has run dry. 
--Irish Proverb

A good laugh and a long 
sleep are the best cures in the 

doctor’s book. --Irish proverb 

I meet Joe for our Satur-
day morning breakfast at the 
Little Mesa Cafe. “St. Pat’s 
day is just around the cor-
ner,” I tell him. “I’m thinking 
corned beef hash and eggs 
this morning.” I give my or-
der to Lori. Joe orders the 
same with coffee and juice.

“I’ll have to see what 
I have in the closet that’s 
green,” says Joe. My favorite 
green shirt has seen some 
wear and my wife has threat-
ened to loose it for years. 
Must wear green on St. Pat-
ty’s day. I need all the good 
luck I can get.”

Added Joe, ”When I 
was a kid my aunt took me 
to a St. Patrick’s festival at 
our church and I won a but-
ton that said “Kiss Me I’m 
Irish.” My aunt had me wear 
that button all day…All those 
kisses! Geez. Wish I’d been 
older!”

“How old were you?” I 
asked.

“Oh, nine or ten,” Joe 
answers. “Wonder what ever 
happened to that button. 
Sure worked then!”

Everybody is Irish one 
day each year. It’s a fun, 
good humor day, celebrated 
around the world. The mel-
ody of Irish tunes fills the 
night; When Irish Eyes Are 
Smiling, Danny Boy and An 
Irish Lullaby bring a tear to 
many. Restaurants and Irish 
pubs are packed, serving 
some of the best meals of the 
year. Joe’s favorite is Corned 
Beef & Cabbage.

“Had many a fine St. 
Patty’s Day,” says Joe.

“Good eats, drink, song. 
Why not? Might as well have 
some fun with it.” Hey, I’m 
Irish too! I love the John 
Wayne movie “The Quiet 
Man” (1952) with Maureen

Jokes

Quote

Proverbs

Breakfast With Joe
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Calamity Jane

(See Legend on Page 14)

Legend

(From Page 4)

first but I soon got to be 
perfectly at home in men’s 
clothes.

Was in Arizona up to 
the winter of 1871 and during 
that time I had a great many 
adventures with the Indians, 
for as a scout I had a great 
many dangerous missions 
to perform and while I was 
in many close places always 
succeeded in getting away 
safely for by this time I was 
considered the most reckless 
and daring rider and one of 
the best shots in the western 
country.

After that campaign I 
returned to Fort Sanders, 
Wyoming, remained there 
until spring of 1872, when we 
were ordered out to the Mus-
cle Shell or Nursey Pursey 
Indian outbreak. In that war 
Generals Custer, Miles, Terry 
and Crook were all engaged. 
This campaign lasted until 
fall of 1873. It was during this 
campaign that I was chris-
tened Calamity Jane. It was 
on Goose Creek, Wyoming, 
where the town of Sheridan 
is now located. Capt. Egan 
was in command of the Post. 
We were ordered out to quell 
an uprising of the Indians, 
and were out for several days, 
had numerous skirmishes 
during which six of the sol-
diers were killed and several 
severely wounded. When on 
returning to the Post we were 
ambushed about a mile and a 
half from our destination.

When fired upon Capt. 
Egan was shot. I was riding 
in advance and on hearing 
the firing turned in my saddle 
and saw the Captain reeling 
in his saddle as though about 
to fall. I turned my horse and 
galloped back with all haste 
to his side and got there in 
time to catch him as he was 
falling. I lifted him onto my 
horse in front of me and suc-
ceeded in getting him safely 
to the Fort. Capt. Egan on 
recovering, laughingly said: 
“I name you Calamity Jane, 
the heroine of the plains.’’ I 
have borne that name up to 
the present time. We were 
afterwards ordered to Fort 
Custer, where Custer city now 
stands, where we arrived in 
the spring of 1874; remained 
around Fort Custer all sum-
mer and were ordered to Fort 
Russell in fall of 1874, where 
we remained until spring of 
1875; was then ordered to the 
Black Hills to protect min-
ers, as that country was con-

trolled by the Sioux Indians 
and the government had to 
send the soldiers to protect 
the lives of the miners and 
settlers in that section. 

Remained there until fall 
of 1875 and wintered at Fort 
Laramie. In spring of 1876, 
we were ordered north with 
General Crook to join Gen’ls 
Miles, Terry and Custer at 
Big Horn River. During this 

march I swam the Platte Riv-
er at Fort Fetterman as I was 
the bearer of important dis-
patches. I had a ninety-mile 
ride to make, being wet and 
cold, I contracted a severe 
illness and was sent back in 
Gen. Crook’s ambulance to 
Fort Fetterman where I laid 
in the hospital for fourteen
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The Fairbank Robbery

The Fairbank railroad depot c. 1900

Train

(From Page 3)

floor of the car. His attack-
ers, thinking he was finished, 
rushed the door, but Milton 
now had his shotgun. “Three-
Fingered Jack” Dunlap took 
a blast in the belly and died 
shortly thereafter. Bravo Juan 
Yoas also was hit and he ran 
off.

Milton slammed the 
door shut, tossing the keys 
into a corner of the baggage 
car.  He stayed conscious 
just long enough to make 
a tourniquet for his nearly 
severed arm, then collapsed 
unconscious between two 
large trunks, which fortu-
nately saved his life as the 
remaining outlaws riddled 
the baggage car with bul-
lets. 

The outlaws opened 
the door of the baggage car 
and found Milton lying in a 
pool of blood. Believing him 
to be dead they searched his 
body for the keys but were 
unable to find them. Frus-
trated, the outlaws mounted 
their horses and rode away. 

The gang was later caught 
and served lengthy prison 
sentences. Medical care for 
Jeff Milton in Fairbank was 
limited, so he was moved 
to San Francisco for hospi-
talization and specialized 
treatment. When told his 
arm would have to be am-
putated, Milton went into a 
rage, vowing he would kill 
any doctor who amputated 
his arm. Milton won the ar-
gument. The shattered arm 
served him well in his later 
activities as a U.S. Immigra-
tion Service border rider. 
He died in Tucson on May 
7, 1947 at the age of 85.

Today the ghost town 
of Fairbank is the Bureau of 
Land Management regional 
headquarters and is part of 
the San Pedro River Ripar-
ian Area. The area is rich in 
natural history with remains 
of Pima Indian Villages and 
petroglyphs. This is also a 
prime area for birding, be-
ing located in the heart of 
the best birding area in the 
United States.

To find the town, take 
Interstate 10 east out of Tuc-
son to US 80, then go south 
to State Road 82. Turn west 
and go eight miles to the 
San Pedro River.

M

V
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H a v e  y o u 
been to a Biscuits 
Restaurant yet? If 
not, you are missing 
one of Arizona’s 
favorite places to 
eat!

Biscuits lives up 
to its name with their fluffy biscuits, “SOS,” liver and 
onions, and many other local favorites. They use local 
and organic ingredients whenever possible with no 
preservatives. Biscuits owner Lloyd Melton says, “My 
food is a lot more like Paula Deen than lean cuisine.” 
Between the down home cooking, the pleasant staff and 
the delicious food, you’ll grade them an A+. You’ll want 
to return again and again to sample the varied menu 
selections and genuine down home atmosphere.

Biscuits of Gilbert is located at 1235 N. Gilbert 
Rd., in front of Sam’s Club. They also have two 
other locations: 1815 E. Elliot Rd. in Tempe, and in 
Ahwatukee at 4623 E Elliot Rd. on the corner of Elliot 
and McClintock. The menu in all three locations is 
the same, serving breakfast and lunch every day. The 
Tempe location is open until 8:00 PM on Fridays for 
their award-winning Southern Style Fish Fry.

It’s all about simple pleasures and good company. 
All military, past and present, receive a 10% discount for 
their meal as a thank you for your service. We offer take 
out, catering, and private parties. Good old-fashioned 
Home Cooking. “The way it was meant to be!”

In Front of Sam’s Club

Award Winning
Biscuits and Gravy

The Merchants of Beautiful Downtown
Gilbert, AZ Welcome You!
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Calamity Jane

(See Legend on Page 17)

Murphy told Quinn that his wife was driving him to drink. Quinn
considers him to be very lucky. His wife makes him walk.

Legend

(From Page 11)

days.  When able to ride I 
started for Fort Laramie 
where I met Wm. Hickock, 
better known as Wild Bill, 
and we started for Deadwood, 
where we arrived about June.

During the month of 
June I acted as a pony ex-
press rider carrying the U.S. 
mail between Deadwood and 
Custer, a distance of fifty 
miles, over one of the rough-
est trails in the Black Hills 
country. As many of the rid-
ers before me had been held 
up and robbed of their pack-
ages, mail and money that 
they carried, for that was the 
only means of getting mail 
and money between these 
points. It was considered the 
most dangerous route in the 
Hills, but as my reputation 
as a rider and quick shot was 
well known, I was molested 
very little, for the toll gather-
ers looked on me as being a 
good fellow, and they knew 

that I never missed my mark. 
I made the round trip every 
two days, which was con-
sidered pretty good riding 
in that country. Remained 
around Deadwood all that 
summer visiting all the camps 
within an area of one hun-
dred miles. My friend, Wild 
Bill, remained in Deadwood 
during the summer with the 
exception of occasional vis-
its to the camps. On the 2nd 
of August, while setting at 
a gambling table in the Bell 
Union Saloon, in Deadwood, 
he was shot in the back of 
the head by the notorious 
Jack McCall, a desperado. I 
was in Deadwood at the time 
and on hearing of the killing 
made my way at once to the 
scene of the shooting and 
found that my friend had been 
killed by McCall. I at once 
started to look for the assas-
sin and found him at Shurdy’s 
butcher shop and grabbed a 
meat cleaver and made him 
throw up his hands; through 
the excitement on hearing of 
Bill’s death, having left my 

weapons on the post of my 
bed. He was then taken to a 
log cabin and locked up, well 
secured as every one thought, 
but he got away and was af-
terwards caught at Fagan’s 
ranch on Horse Creek, on 
the old Cheyenne road and 
was then taken to Yankton, 
Dakota, where he was tried, 
sentenced and hung.

I remained around 
Deadwood locating claims, 
going from camp to camp un-
til the spring of 1877, where 
one morning, I saddled my 
horse and rode towards Crook 
city. I had gone about twelve 
miles from Deadwood, at the 
mouth of Whitewood creek, 
when I met the overland mail 
running from Cheyenne to 
Deadwood. The horses on a 
run, about two hundred yards 
from the station; upon look-
ing closely I saw they were 
pursued by Indians. The 
horses ran to the barn as was 
their custom. As the horses 
stopped I rode along side of 
the coach and found the driv-
er John Slaughter, lying face 
downwards in the boot of the 
stage, he having been shot by 
the Indians. When the stage 
got to the station the Indians 
hid in the bushes. I imme-
diately removed all baggage 
from the coach except the 
mail. I then took the driver’s 
seat and with all haste drove 
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Experience Drives
Robinson Golf Car Supply

Owners Linda and Paul Robinson

Robinson Golf Car Sup-
ply has been a family owned 
and operated business since 
1989. Their friendly staff has 
more than 50 years of com-
bined experience. They carry 
a large inventory of both new 
and used electric vehicles in 
the East Valley. They are sure 
to have the golf car of your 
dreams at the right price!

Accelerate your game 
with electric golf carts from 
Robinson Golf Car Supply in 
Apache Junction and Show 
Low, Arizona. They speak 
golf cars both new and used. 
Factory parts, factory trained 
technicians, personalized ser-
vice, quality guaranteed golf 
cars. All this goes together to 
make Robinson Golf Car Sup-
ply the right choice to supply 
you with your next golf car.

Whether you need golf 
car sales, service, repairs, or 
rentals, Robinson Golf Car 
Supply can help. From start 
to finish, basic to custom, 
their professionals can meet 
all of your golf car needs un-
der one roof.

Paul and Linda Robin-
son are joined by their two 
sons, a daughter, two daugh-
ters-in-law, three grandchil-
dren, and their adorable mas-
cot Perry, the golden doodle, 
aim to make every single 
customer happy. They’ve 
been in the golf car business 
in Arizona for over 29 years 

and they are here to stay. 
Like they say: We were here 
yesterday, we are here today, 
we will be here tomorrow.

Robinson offers new 
and used golf cars for all oc-
casions. Whether it is for your 
fleet, your game, your hobby, 
your job, or just for neighbor-
hood fun. To do this, they will 
completely customize a used 
car to fit your needs including 
adding a seat kit, installing 
a lift kit with off-road tires 
and custom wheels, or mak-
ing your car street legal. The 
list goes on and on—you’re 
bound to find a great deal 
when you choose Robinson. 
If they don’t have it - they can 
find it for you.

Robinson buys in bulk. 
They have four stores and 

combine their buying power 
to achieve the maximum dis-
count from their vendors that 
they pass on to you the cus-
tomer. Through EZGO they 
have national pricing on bat-
teries, parts, and accessories. 
They buy for less, you buy 
for less.

Robinson Golf Car 
Supply will also buy your 
used golf cars! Delivery is 
available and they welcome 
trade-ins!

Robinson Golf Car 
Supply is located at 2165 S. 
Coconino Drive in Apache 
Junction. Or you can call 
them at 480-983-1234. See 
Robinson Golf Car Supply 
in Apache Junction or Show 
Low today and let their golf 
cars accelerate your game!

A
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Calamity Jane

(See Legend on Page 22)

Legend

(From Page 14)

to Deadwood, carrying the 
six passengers and the dead 
driver.

I left Deadwood in the 
fall of 1877, and went to Bear 
Butte Creek with the 7th Cav-
alry. During the fall and win-
ter we built Fort Meade and 
the town of Sturgis. In 1878 
I left the command and went 
to Rapid City and put in the 
year prospecting.

In 1879 I went to Fort 
Pierre and drove trains from 
Rapid city to Fort Pierre for 
Frank Witc then drove teams 
from Fort Pierce to Sturgis 
for Fred. Evans. This team-
ing was done with oxen as 
they were better fitted for the 
work than horses, owing to 
the rough nature of the coun-
try.

In 1881 I went to Wyo-
ming and returned in 1882 
to Miles city and took up a 
ranch on the Yellow Stone, 
raising stock and cattle, also 
kept a wayside inn, where 
the weary traveler could be 
accommodated with food, 
drink, or trouble if he looked 
for it. Left the ranch in 1883, 
went to California, going 
through the States and ter-
ritories, reached Ogden the 
latter part of 1883, and San 
Francisco in 1884. Left San 
Francisco in the summer of 
1884 for Texas, stopping at 
Fort Yuma, Arizona, the hot-
test spot in the United States. 
Stopping at all points of in-
terest until I reached El Paso 
in the fall. While in El Paso, 
I met Mr. Clinton Burk, a na-
tive of Texas, who I married in 
August 1885. As I thought I 
had traveled through life long 
enough alone and thought 
it was about time to take a 
partner for the rest of my 
days. We remained in Texas 
leading a quiet home life un-
til 1889. On October 28th, 
1887, I became the mother of 
a girl baby, the very image of 
its father, at least that is what 
he said, but who has the tem-
per of its mother.

When we left Texas 
we went to Boulder, Colo., 
where we kept a hotel until 
1893, after which we travelled 
through Wyoming, Montana, 
Idaho, Washington, Oregon, 
then back to Montana, then 
to Dakota, arriving in Dead-
wood October 9th, 1895, af-
ter an absence of seventeen 
years.

My arrival in Dead-
wood after an absence of so 
many years created quite an 

excitement among my many 
friends of the past, to such an 
extent that a vast number of 
the citizens who had come 
to Deadwood during my 
absence who had heard so 
much of Calamity Jane and 
her many adventures in for-
mer years were anxious to see 
me. Among the many whom 
I met were several gentlemen 

from eastern cities who ad-
vised me to allow myself to 
be placed before the public in 
such a manner as to give the 
people of the eastern cities 
an opportunity of seeing the 
Woman Scout who was made 
so famous through her daring 
career in the West and Black
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Kiss Me, I’m Irish

(See Joe Six Pack on Page 21)

Two Irishmen, Pat and Murphy, saw a sign saying “Tree Fellers
Wanted.” Murphy said to Pat, “If only Seamus had been with

us we’d have got that job.”

Joe Six Pack

(From Page 10)

O’Hara. A classic. He should 
have won best actor.

Remember the movie 
“The Fugitive” with Harri-
son Ford? In the scene where 
Tommy Lee Jones is chasing 
him during the St. Patrick’s 
Day parade in Chicago, 
they’re at the Chicago River 
and it’s dyed green. The cop 
asks, “If they can dye it green 
for the parade, why can’t 
they dye it blue the rest of the 
year?” What a great line.

According to the U.S. 
Census Bureau:

-There are 34 million 
U.S. residents who claim 
Irish ancestry. This number 
is almost nine times the pop-
ulation of Ireland itself (3.9 
million). Irish is the nation’s 
second most frequently re-
ported ancestry, trailing only 

German.
-There are three states in 

which Irish is the leading an-
cestry group: Delaware, Mas-
sachusetts and New Hamp-
shire. Irish is among the top 
five ancestries in every state 
but two (Hawaii and New 
Mexico).

-There are 54 counties 
in the U.S. where Irish is the 
largest observed ancestry 
group. Forty-four of these 
counties are in the North-
east, with 14 in New York, 11 
in Massachusetts and five in 
New Jersey.

- A total of 4.8 million 
immigrants from Ireland have 
been admitted to the U.S. for 
lawful permanent residence 
since 1820, the earliest year 
official immigration records 
exist.  Only Germany, Italy, 
the United Kingdom and 
Mexico have had more im-
migrants admitted for perma-
nent residence to the United 
States than Ireland.  

*St. Patrick’s Day is a 
day when everyone is Irish. 
No other nationality has such 
a claim. Many wear green 
for luck representing spring 
and the “Emerald Isle,” with 
a shamrock on their lapels. 
Finding a four leaf clover is 
supposed to help one’s judg-
ment, bringing good fortune. 
Kissing the Blarney Stone, 
legend says, brings the kiss-
er “persuasive eloquence” 

(blarney).

*Fairies fill Irish folk-
lore. They love music and 
may even lead humans astray 
with their pipe playing and 
singing. Irish fairies fall into 
two main groups: sociable 
and solitary. The best known 
of the solitary fairies are lep-
rechauns. Leprechauns hide 
their pots of gold; rainbows 
and the sound of a shoemak-
er’s hammer provide clues as 
to the whereabouts of his hid-
den treasure.

*St. Patrick is most 
known the world over for 
having driven the snakes 
from Ireland. Different tales 
tell of his standing upon a 
hill, using a wooden staff to 
drive the serpents into the 
sea, banishing them forever 
from the shores of Ireland. 
One legend says that one 
old serpent resisted, but the 
saint overcame it by cunning. 
He is said to have made a 
box and invited the reptile 
to enter. The snake insisted 
the box was too small and 
the discussion became very 
heated. Finally the snake en-
tered the box to prove he was 
right, whereupon St. Patrick 
slammed the lid and cast the 
box into the sea.

*The first St. Patrick’s 
Day parade took place in

Some Facts

Some Things Irish

N
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Arizona Gold Rushes
Gold

(From Page 8)

on the amount of the metal 
that several similar structures 
yielded when they were de-
molished and the rock was 
run through a mill.

Another of Arizona’s 
picturesque gold towns was 
Tombstone, in the south-
east corner of the territory. 
The name was originated by 
Ed Schieffelin, a soldier sta-
tioned at a nearby army post, 
Fort Huachuca. According to 
the story, when Schieffelin set 
out from the fort on a pros-
pecting trip into the Apache-
infested back country, he 
was told by a fellow soldier, 
“Instead of a mine, you’ll 
find a tombstone.” Schieffe-
lin kept the warning in mind, 
and when he happened on 
a promising outcrop of rock 
and staked out a claim, he 
called it Tombstone.

Later, in 178, he, his 
brother Al, an assayer named 
Gird and several others re-
turned and filed a number 
of claims, to which they gave 
such names as Lucky Cuss, 

Tough Nut, Goodenough, 
and East Side. Some develop-
ment work was done, but the 
yield was so meager that most 
of the original group gave up 
in disgust. On leaving, they 
suggested that Tombstone 
be rechristened Graveyard 
because, they said, it was the 
spot where they had “buried 
their hopes.” Those who re-
mained were themselves on 
the point of leaving when Ed 
Schieffelin struck a ledge so 
rich as to set off a concerted 
rush into the district. By the 
end of 1879 Tombstone had 
forty houses, several hundred 
tents, and a population of 
one thousand; two years later 
that number had increased 
sevenfold.

During its first decade 
Tombstone was, by all ac-
counts, as high-rolling a 
town as any ever dreamed up 
by writers of Wild West fic-
tion. It was the boast of its 
residents that the place had 
more saloons and gambling 
houses, a larger and better 
patronized red-light district, 
and a graveyard containing 
more men who had died 
“with their boots on” than 

any other town of its size in 
the country.

Tombstone remained 
a large producer of gold 
and silver for more than ten 
years. But in the early 1880s, 
a decline set in—largely be-
cause the amount of water 
flowing into the mine shafts 
made it unprofitable to oper-
ate below the 500-foot level—
and by 1890 its population 
had shrunk to less than two 
thousand. However, its mines 
continued to be worked in-
termittently for many years 
longer. During the first sixty 
years they added an estimat-
ed eighty million dollars to 
the world’s supply of gold 
and silver.

Many reminders of 
Tombstone’s flush period re-
main to this day: rows of two-
story brick buildings dating 
from the 1870s and 1880s, 
most occupied by bars, ho-
tels, restaurants and stores, 
some with their original fur-
nishings and ornate decora-
tions still intact; the cemetery 
on Boot Hill; and, on a near-
by hillside, immense mounds 
where the worked-over ore 
was dumped.
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Kiss Me, I’m Irish
Joe Six Pack

(From Page 18)

New York City on March 
17, 1762, not in Ireland. In 
modern day Ireland, St. Pat-
rick’s Day has traditionally 
been a religious occasion. 
Falling during the Christian 
season of Lent, prohibitions 
against the consumption of 
meat were waved and peo-
ple would dance, drink and 
feast on the traditional meal 
of Irish bacon and cabbage; 
hence the traditional St. Pat-
rick’s Day meal Corn Beef & 
Cabbage here in the U.S. In 
fact, up until the 1970s, Irish 
laws mandated that pubs be 
closed on March 17th. Begin-
ning in 1995, the Irish gov-
ernment began a campaign 
to use St. Patrick’s Day to 
showcase Ireland to the rest 
of the world. Each year close 
to one million people take 
part in Ireland ‘s St. Patrick’s 
Festival in Dublin.

This St. Patrick’s Day 
I’ll be wearing green. I’ll 
probably hoist a toast or two 
and sing a song. If I’m lucky 
my best gal will give me a kiss 
or two.  Hey, I’m Irish…. 

Beannachtai na feile 
Padraig--Happy St. Patrick’s 
Day!

May you have warm 
words on a cold evening, a full 
moon on a dark night, and the 

Blessings

road downhill all the way to 
your door. --An Irish blessing

And Joe’s favorite -- As 
you slide down the banister 
of life, may the splinters nev-
er point in the wrong direc-
tion!
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Business & Services

Classified

Calamity Jane

The late Bishop Sheen stated that the reason the
Irish fight among themselves, is because that way,

they’re always assured of having a worthy opponent.

Q: Why can’t you borrow money
from a leprechaun?

A: Because they’re always a little short.

Legend

(From Page 17)

Hill countries.
An agent of Kohl & 

Middleton, the celebrated 
Museum men came to Dead-
wood, through the solicita-
tion of the gentleman who I 
had met there and arrange-
ments were made to place 
me before the public in this 
manner. My first engagement 
began at the Palace Museum, 
Minneapolis, January 20th, 
1896, under Kohl and Mid-
dleton’s management.

Hoping that this little 
history of my life may inter-
est all readers, I remain as in 
the older days,
Yours,

Mrs. M. BURKE
BETTER KNOWN AS

CALAMITY JANE
 
Calamity Jane and Wild 

Bill Hickock were often linked 
romantically in film, books, 
etc., but this was highly unlike-
ly. She knew him just a short 
time before he was shot. 

Calamity Jane had 
gained the attention of several 
magazine writers in the late 
1870s. Many of these writers 
were giving the country color-
ful accounts of the Wild West 
and this flamboyant, hard 
drinking, cussing woman in 
men’s clothing was a great 
‘character’ to portray in their 
magazines. Calamity Jane 
became a well-known figure 
throughout the country. 

She deserted Clinton 
Burke several years after she 
married him. She wandered 
her way around the West, 
but in August of 1893, she 
joined Buffalo Bill’s Wild 
West Show and toured the 
East Coast and England. He 
later kicked her out for exces-
sive drinking. But the show 
biz bug had bitten and she 
started performing for the 
Palace Museum Show. Her 
act consisted of a monologue 
in which she described her 
life and especially her (sup-
posed) rescue of Wild Bill. 
She started writing her auto-
biography during that time, 
but was soon kicked out of 

the show for drunkenness.
She was found sick and 

drunk in the poorhouse of 
Bozeman, Montana, in 1901. 
By that time she had started 
selling copies of the above 
autobiography (only a pam-
phlet really) to support her 
drinking habit. She got sick 
and delirious, but recovered. 
She started performing with 
the Pan American Exposi-
tion for a short time. She was 
arrested in a barroom brawl 
in which two policemen were 
injured. She was dismissed 
from the show. Later that 
year she shot up a bar in Bill-
ings, Montana. 

On August 2, 1903 she 
died at Terry, South Dako-
ta, of pneumonia. She was 
52 years old. A funeral was 
held in the First Methodist 
Church. A large crowd was 
on hand. Her last wish was to 
be buried next to Wild Bill. 
Her friends arranged for her 
to be buried within twenty 
feet of him. They changed the 
date of her death to August 
3, to match his, then the 27th 
anniversary of his murder.
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Navajo Long Walk

I’m not going to wear green on St. Paddy’s Day, but I
am wearing blue pants and a yellow shirt,

so pretty much the same thing.

Navajo

(From Page 6)

desperate that the interned 
Indians would pick undigest-
ed corn out of manure for 
nourishment.

Carleton and his mas-
sive Indian removal plan had 
plenty of critics, the strongest 
of which was Joseph Knapp, 
a judge on the New Mexico 
Territorial Supreme Court. 
Knapp published a series 
of scathing denouncements 
of Carleton in the Santa Fe 
New Mexican. Knapp be-
lieved the internment and 
war to be illegal and immor-
al. Carleton had declared 
war without approval from 
Congress, he had subjected 
an entire race to punishment 
for the actions of a few of 
their criminals, and he took 
“old men and women too de-
crepit to walk, women and 
children, non combatants” 
as prisoners of war. Beyond 
humanitarian concerns, the 
interment was expensive, 
costing the government an 
estimated $2,000,000 ($30 
million in 2017 dollars).

As his experiment 
failed, Carleton’s support 
crumbled. In September 
1866 Carleton was relieved. 
An 1867 government investi-
gation assailed the treatment 

of the natives at Fort Sum-
ner and a peace treaty with 
the Indians was signed. An 
essential condition for the 
Navajos was the ability to re-
turn to their homeland. This 
condition was granted and 
today the Navajo Nation en-
compasses much of the same 
30,000 square miles of beau-
tiful desert they called home 
prior to the Long Walk. 
There is no question that in 
the tense years leading up to 
the Long Walk, Navajo/New 
Mexican relations had be-
come problematic. Violence, 

theft, and aggression were 
commonplace between the 
groups. However, through 
the extraordinary leadership 
from both sides, peaceful co-
existence had been achieved 
at sporadic high points over 
the course of this tumultuous 
relationship. The fighting 
in the 1860s represented a 
complete failure in this rela-
tionship. The “Long Walk of 
the Navajo” and subsequent 
internment at Fort Sumner 
is remembered today as a 
dark and cautionary tale in 
American history.

A wise man once said... Nothing, he only listened.
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