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This Week’s
Question:

The London Bridge 
was shipped from 

England and rebuilt 
in what Arizona city?

(14 Letters)

Amazing Shot Ends
Battle With Indians

Billy Dixon

Mark Twain Roughs It

Billy Dixon’s ‘Mile-Long’ Shot
at the Second Battle of Adobe Walls

In Their Own Words

By Richard W. Kimball

A
round 1845, a small 
group of entrepre-
neurs built a trading 

post just north of the Cana-
dian River in what is now the 
Texas Panhandle. The build-
ing was fortified with thick 
walls made of adobe. Their 
hope to trade with Indians 
was disappointing. Instead of 
coming to trade, the Indians 
came to attack the tiny out-
post. After three years, the 
traders left after blowing up 
the building with explosives.

Sixteen years later, Col-
onel Kit Carson and 335 
soldiers from New Mexico 
arrived to take possession of 
the old adobe fort they called 
Adobe Walls. Carson’s force 
included 72 Indians, mostly 
Ute and Jicarilla Apache 
scouts. Carson was respond-
ing to reports of Indian dep-
redation on white settlements 
and was ordered to attack any 

Comanche or Kiowa camps 
in the area. A few days after 
arriving, the New Mexico 
Volunteers fought one of the 
largest battles against Indi-
ans on the Great Plains. It 
has been estimated that the 
army had to battle more than 
1,000 Comanche, Kiowa, 
Plains Apache and Arapaho 
warriors. Although Carson 
claimed a success, the plains 
Indians forced his men back 
to New Mexico.

In 1874, ten years af-
ter the first battle at Adobe 
Walls, the area was rebuilt 
into a small community. This 
time, it was several buildings 
made with thick sod walls 
and dirt roofs. The new com-
munity was located about a 
mile away from the adobe ru-
ins of the first Adobe Walls 
settlement. It was set up in a 
wide flat area surrounded by 
some gradually rising grassy

Mark Twain
in 1869

In 1861, Mark Twain’s 
brother Orion was named 
Secretary of Nevada Ter-

ritory. Twain joined his brother 
for the trip west. Eleven years 
later Twain described his jour-
ney in the book Roughing 
It. Although its approach is 
humorous, the book’s descrip-
tions are accurate. As Twain 
notes in his preface, “...there 
is information in the volume; 
information concerning an in-
teresting episode in the history 
of the Far West, about which 
no books have been written 
by persons who were on the 

ground in person, and saw the 
happenings of the time with 
their own eyes.”

Starting Out

“Our coach was a swing-
ing and swaying cage of the 
most sumptuous descrip-
tion - an imposing cradle on 
wheels. It was drawn by six 
handsome horses, and by the 
side of the driver sat the ‘con-
ductor,’ the legitimate cap-
tain of the craft; for it was his

S
igned into law in 1862 
by President Abra-
ham Lincoln, the 

Homestead Act essentially 
legalized the long-standing 
American practice of squat-
ting on the vast federal land-
holdings in the West. Ever 
since the United States 
became a nation, intrepid 
pioneers rushed westward 
well before the government 
was prepared to oversee an 
ordered transfer of land into 
private hands.

By the mid-19th centu-

ry, illegal squatting had be-
come such an established 
practice in the Far West 
that pioneers began to argue 
for its legalization. Settlers 
pointed out that they were 
building a new civilization 
in the West with their own 
money and sweat. Why 
should they have to pay 
for public land when they 
had already shouldered 
the heavy cost of clear-
ing, breaking, and fencing
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Jim Harvey
The Arizona Trail
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ARIZONA TRIVIA
This Week’s Question: The London Bridge was shipped 

from England and rebuilt in what Arizona city?
(14 Letters)

Last Issue’s Question: What is the name of the
lodge and small village located at the

bottom of the Grand Canyon? 
Answer: Phantom Ranch

Congratulations! You got the right answer!
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Pueblo Indians liv-
ing in New Mexico villages 
called the Navajos “Cultiva-
tors of the Fields” because 
they were farmers long be-
fore the Spanish appeared in 
the 1500s. They grew corn, 
beans, squash and melons. 
The Navajos learned sheep 
and horse ranching from 
the Spanish and grazed their 
livestock in New Mexico and 
Arizona.

In 1875, when Arizona 
was a federal territory and 

not a state, east-bound trav-
elers from Prescott to Santa 
Fe, New Mexico, rode buck-
boards. They brought their 
own food, including hard-
tack, because there were no 
places to eat on the 500-mile 
seven-day trip.

“ W h i s ke y - d r i n k i n g 
boomers who delight in six-
shooters, fine horses, saddles 
and fast women” is what a 
Flagstaff newspaper editor 
called the cowboys of 1883. 
Cowboys herded cattle from 

their ranches to the town and 
put them on trains bound for 
market.

1891 was the year the 
University of Arizona opened 
at Tucson. It was a very small 
operation to begin, with only 
36 students and six profes-
sors.

A tall tale about an an-
cient lost city at Arizona’s 
Grand Canyon was told by a 
man named G.E. Kincaid in 
1909. His story was repeated 
by newspapers and maga-
zines all over the country. He 
claimed he’d entered the city, 
large enough to hold 50,000 
people, through a cave high 
on a Grand Canyon cliff. He 
said he’d found mummies, 
copper tools, and writing he 
thought came from Egypt or 
Tibet. He failed to give direc-
tions to the city. It’s possible 
Kincaid never existed and 
that his wild story was fabri-
cated as a joke by someone 
unknown.

Ellsworth and Emory 
Kolb were two brothers from 
Pennsylvania who were pro-
fessional photographers. 
They took the first motion 
pictures of the Grand Can-
yon in 1911 and worked out 
of a studio on the canyon’s 
south rim. Their studio build-
ing still exists.

After 49 years as a fed-
eral territory, Arizona was 
admitted to the Union as a 
state in 1912. The new state’s 
official flower was the white 
blossom of a giant cactus 
which grows on the Sonoran 
Desert.

“There is but one and only one, 
Whose love will fail you never.
One who lives from sun to sun,
With constant fond endeavor.

There is but one and only one.
On earth there is no other.

In heaven a noble work was done, 
When God gave us a Mother.”

~ Old Irish Verse
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The Homestead Act
Settlement

(From Page 1)

it? Since the government 
clearly wanted Americans 
to settle the West, settlers 
argued that the government 
should give land to anyone 
willing to work hard and sac-
rifice enough to develop it.

Congress eventually 
agreed, and it passed a weak 
version of a homesteading 
bill in 1860. However, Presi-
dent James Buchanan vetoed 
the bill under pressure from 
pro-slavery southerners who 
wanted to slow the develop-
ment of non-slave-holding 
western states.

With the outbreak of the 
Civil War the following year, 
southern opposition was 
no longer a consideration, 
and Lincoln signed the even 
stronger Homestead Act 
into law in May 1862. The 
act authorized any citizen or 
intended citizen to settle on 
any surveyed but unclaimed 
160-acre tract of public land. 
If settlers made the specified 
improvements to the land and 
paid a small fee, they would 
gain full title to the property 

after five years.
Unfortunately, the gov-

ernment failed to reserve 
much of the best western 
land for claim under the 
Homestead Act and instead 
let it pass into the hands of 
railroads and speculators. By 
the 1890s, many homestead-
ers found that only marginal 
semi-arid tracts were still 
available for homesteading. 
Profitable farming on only 
160 acres of such dry land 
was nearly impossible, and 
at least half of the original 

homesteaders abandoned 
their claims before they 
gained title to the property.

In the early 20th centu-
ry, the claim sizes were grad-
ually increased to as much 
as 640 acres, making irriga-
tion and efficient large-scale 
farming techniques feasible. 
Thus, while the majority 
of early homesteads failed, 
more than 1.6 million farm-
ers and ranchers eventually 
fulfilled their contracts and 
became landowners in the 
West.
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Dixon’s Amazing Shot

(See Battle on Page 12)

My wife gave birth four times and still fits
in her prom dress from high school.
I gave birth zero times and I don’t fit

in my pants from March.

Battle

(From Page 1)

hills on two sides. The build-
ings were lined up in a row, 
their big double doors all fac-
ing east along a street about 
700 feet long running north 
and south. The buildings con-
sisted of a general store with 
an attached corral, a saloon, 
a blacksmith’s shop and a 
building that was going to be 
used as a storehouse for buf-
falo hides.

The most notable of the 
traders and buffalo hunters 
that arrived at Adobe Walls 
that year were Billy Dixon 
and Bartholomew “Bat” 
Masterson. Dixon was born 
in western Virginia and, af-
ter being orphaned at age 12, 
made his way into the Great 
Plains. He worked for a while 
in Kansas as a mule skinner. 
His backwoods marksman-
ship soon had him out hunt-
ing bison. When he turned 
24, he was hunting buffalo in 
north Texas. Bat Masterson 

was probably the youngest of 
the buffalo hunters that year. 
Masterson, 20 years old, had 
come west from Henryville, 
Quebec.

Buffalo hunters had al-
ready decimated the bison 
herds farther to the north 
and were now planning hunts 
in the southern plains even 
though the entire area was 
centered in the heart of hos-
tile Indian territory. The In-
dian tribes of the area soon 
became alarmed as more and 
more white hunters began to 
show up. The Indians already 
knew that the bison herds in 
the north were being slaugh-
tered and feared that their 
way of life would be gone 
forever if they allowed whole-
sale hunting on their lands. 
The allied Indian tribes of the 
north Texas plains banded to-
gether to drive the intruders 
away from their country.

In late June 1874, two 
buffalo skinners were am-
bushed and killed by Indians 
near Chicken Creek, about 25 
miles downriver from Adobe 
Walls. Two hunters at the 
camp mounted their riding 
horses and high-tailed it to 
Adobe Walls to warn the oth-
ers. Then two or three days 
later, Indians killed two more 
whites at a camp on “a tribu-
tary of the Salt Fork of the

K
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Kathy’s Fight Against Cancer
Kathy Johnson is in a 

fight for her life. In Septem-
ber 2000, Rowdy Johnson 
married his best friend and 
soul mate Kathy. After 16 up 
and down years, life began 
to work and they purchased 
their first home together. 
Kathy went back to school 
and Rowdy chased his musi-
cal dream with the Rowdy 
Johnson Band.

Then four short months 

later, at age 47, Kathy was 
diagnosed with an aggres-
sive form of breast cancer. 
Through chemotherapy, 
surgery, and now radiation, 
compounded by a signifi-
cant drop in liver function, 
Kathy continues to inspire 
others with her sheer will to 
survive. “Medical and every-
day bills keep piling up,” says 
Rowdy. “We’re praying for a 
miracle.”

Formed in 2008, the 
Rowdy Johnson Band (RJB) 
burst on the scene with their 
original songs and sound. 
From dive bars and honky-
tonks to big stages, RJB be-
gan to hone their craft playing 
music somewhere between 
classic southern rock and the 
unmistakable outlaw sounds 
of Waylon and Willie.

As part of Kathy’s 
bucket list the Johnsons 
have planned a concert tour 
this September with 14 solo 
acoustic concert dates over 
three weeks and 6800 miles 
to create breast cancer aware-
ness and to raise money for 
Kathy’s battle. 

“She has way more fans 
than I do,” Rowdy says.

Roosters Country Bar 
and the Little Mesa Café are 
doing their part, teaming up 
for their third annual char-
ity Golf Tournament to ben-
efit Kathy. The tournament, 
a four-person scramble, will 
be held Saturday, May 6, at 
Apache Wells Golf Course 
in Mesa. Cost is $65 per per-
son with a shotgun start at 
7:30 a.m. The event includes: 
golf, range balls, cart, gratu-
ity, and luncheon to follow at 
Roosters Country. Activities 
include team prizes, door 
prizes, raffles, and lots of 
fun. Additional meal tickets 
are available for non-golfers 
for $10. Tee box sponsorship 
are available for a $25 dona-
tion. Sign up forms are avail-
able at both locations.

Your participation, do-
nations, gift certificates, 
and door prizes are greatly 
appreciated. For more info 
contact David at the Little 
Mesa Cafe, 3929 E. Main St., 
Mesa, AZ (480-830-6201) or 
Cherie at Roosters Country, 
3731 E. Main St., Mesa, AZ 
(480-985-4088)

A
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Roughing It

(See Stagecoach on Page 13)

Stagecoach

(From Page 1)

business to take charge and 
care of the mails, baggage, ex-
press matter, and passengers. 
We three were the only pas-
sengers this trip. We sat on 
the back seat, inside. About 
all the rest of the coach was 
full of mail bags - for we had 
three days’ delayed mail with 
us. Almost touching our 
knees, a perpendicular wall 
of mail matter rose up to the 
roof. There was a great pile 
of it strapped on top of the 
stage, and both the fore and 
hind boots were full. We had 
twenty-seven hundred pounds 
of it aboard, the driver said - 
‘a little for Brigham, and Car-
son, and ‘Frisco, but the heft 
of it for the Injuns, which is 
powerful troublesome ‘thout 
they get plenty truck to read.’ 
But as he just then got up 
a fearful convulsion of his 
countenance which was sug-
gestive of a wink being swal-
lowed by an earthquake, we 
guessed that his remark was 
intended to be facetious , 
and to mean that we would 

unload the most of our mail 
matter somewhere on the 
Plains and leave it to the Indi-
ans, or whosoever wanted it. 

We changed horses ev-
ery ten miles, all day long, 
and fairly flew over the hard, 
level road. We jumped out 
and stretched our legs every 
time the coach stopped, and 
so the night found us still vi-
vacious and unfatigued.”

Traveling

The next day, the stage 

suffers a breakdown forcing its 
passengers to evacuate while 
repairs are made. The conduc-
tor lays the blame for the mis-
hap on the extra weight of too 
many mailbags. After throwing 
half the mail onto the prairie, 
the stage resumes its journey. 
Orion’s large Unabridged Dic-
tionary causes trouble along 
the way. 

“Whenever the stage 
stopped to change horses, 
we would wake up, and try to
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Captain Minnie Hill

W
hen Columbia Riv-
er Steamboat Cap-
tain Charles Hill 

married 20-year-old Minnie 
Mossman in 1883, he not only 
gained a wife, but also a fel-

low captain. Minnie meant to 
be more than a mere mate to 
Charles and was eager to learn 
the ins and outs of piloting a 
boat on the treacherous Co-
lumbia River.  Joining Charles 

in the pilothouse, she learned 
the river currents and skills of 
boat handling so well that in 
1886 she was able to astound 
two skeptical inspectors from 
the U.S. Bureau of Marine In-
spection & Navigation with her 
expertise—and became the first 
licensed female steamboat cap-
tain west of the Mississippi.

For the next three years 
the Hills operated a ramshack-
le trader boat on the lower 
Columbia. Then, in 1889, they 
purchased the 112-foot stern-
wheeler Governor Newell to 
haul freight downriver—with 
captain Minnie in command 
and Charles in the engine 
room answering her bells. 
Over time, the Hills acquired 
four more boats and a baby 
son. The boy lived aboard the 
Newell until 1900 when Min-
nie moved ashore with him 
so that he could go to school. 
But whenever a Hill boat was 
short a captain, the enterpris-
ing Minnie filled in. She was 
the only woman ever to be li-
censed to captain steamboats 
on the Columbia River.

L
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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!

Gilbert’s Downtown
Concert Series

The Downtown Concert Series is held at the 
Water Tower Plaza in the heart of Gilbert’s Heri-
tage District. Grab your family and friends, pack a 
picnic basket, or visit one of Gilbert’s local restau-
rants for take out and join your friends and neigh-
bors for some evening entertainment at the base of 
the popular Gilbert water tower where local bands 
will perform a variety of genres of music. Thanks 
to event sponsors, there is no cost to attend the 
concerts. Free public parking is available at the 
Gilbert Park and Ride on Page Ave, just south of 
Water Tower Plaza. Upcoming concerts include:

May 11th: The Rhythm Edition Band 
May 25th: Latino Rebel Band 

June 8th: Tequila Highway
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Indy Cars and USAC’s ‘Phoenix 
Copper Cup’ Return to PIR

By Ralph Henderson

Simon Pagenaud domi-
nated Saturday’s Desert Dia-
mond Grand Prix Indy Car 
race at Phoenix International 
Raceway to collect his first 
ever oval track victory and 
the tenth win of his eight-year 
career. Pagenaud led the fi-
nal 113 laps of the race, hold-
ing off teammate Will Power 
and Carpenter Racing’s J.R. 
Hildebrand to take the check-
ered flag.

Pagenaud’s victory Sat-
urday night also marked 
several other milestones 
for Team Penske. It was the 
189th checkered flag in Team 
Penske’s illustrious Indy Car 
history and their 100th oval 
track victory. Saturday’s vic-
tory also marked  the 450th 
win of Penske’s auto racing 
career.

In other racing action, 
Bobby Santos captured the 
checkered flag in the 100-lap 
USAC Silver Crown race as 
the “Phoenix Copper Cup” 
returned to the raceway for 
the first time in eight years.

Pagenaud, Penske Dominate
Desert Diamond West Valley Grand Prix

Race winner Bobby Santos holds off Cody Swanson to
win the Silver Crown 100 USAC race

Simon Pagenaud celebrates after winning the
Desert Diamond Grand Prix at PIR

Simon Pagenaud leads Tony Kanaan

H
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Dixon’s Amazing Shot

(See Battle on Page 14)

Battle

(From Page 4)

Red River.” The news un-
settled the inhabitants of the 
lone community and the men 
set about to prepare for an at-
tack they knew would soon 
come. Although they could 
have abandoned the town at 

that point, most of the buffa-
lo hunters were seasoned In-
dian fighters and all decided 
they could easily take on any 
Indian attack.

At dawn on Saturday, 
June 27, about 250 Co-
manche warriors under the 
leadership of Chief Quanah 
Parker rode horses down the 
hillsides to begin the first 

wave of attacks on Adobe 
Walls. Quanah hoped to take 
the white men by surprise, 
but was dismayed when his 
warriors met a blistering fire 
from the hunters inside the 
stout sod-built houses. The 
hunters were already awake. 
They were in the process of 
repairing a broken ridge pole 
when they heard the yells of 
the attacking Indians.

Some of the Indians 
slipped off their horses and 
ran up to the buildings to 
bang the butts of their ri-
fles against the doors and 
windows of the embattled 
whites. The hunters were at 
a disadvantage because they 
could not use their large-
caliber Sharps buffalo guns 
at such close range and had 
to rely on their pistols and 
lever-action rifles to defend 
themselves. The bodies of 15 
warriors were lying about the 
fortified buildings, but the In-
dians had no way to retrieve 
them.

Only two of the hunters 
were killed. They were out-
side sleeping in their blan-
kets in the bed of a wagon 
when the attack began. After 
their initial attack, the Indi-
ans withdrew to safer ground 
only to meet the long-range 
firepower of the Sharps buf-
falo guns. When the big-bore 
rifles boomed, the Indians 
withdrew even farther away.

The Adobe Walls defend-
ers were holed up in three 
buildings: 11 men were in the 
Myers & Leonard store; nine 
men, including Billy Dixon 
and Bat Masterson, were in 
the saloon; and six men and 
one woman were in the buffa-
lo hide store. The good thing 
about being behind thick sod 
walls was that the Indians 
had no way to burn them out.

The battle raged on all 
day. By late afternoon, the 
Indians left the area and the 
besieged white men were 
able to get outside to re-
trieve and bury the two men 
who had been killed in their 
wagon. A few of the men 
were able to get to Myers 
& Leonard’s store for more 
weapons and ammunition.

Early the next day, the 

V
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Roughing It

(See Incident on Page 16)

Stagecoach

(From Page 7)

recollect where we were - and 
succeed - and in a minute or 
two the stage would be off 
again, and we likewise. We 
began to get into country, 
now, threaded here and there 
with little streams. These had 
high, steep banks on each 
side, and every time we flew 
down one bank and scram-
bled up the other, our party 
inside got mixed sowewhat. 
First we would all lie down 
in a pile at the forward end 
of the stage, nearly in a sit-
ting posture, and in a second 
we would shoot to the other 
end and stand on our heads. 
And we would sprawl and 
kick, too, and ward off ends 
and corners of mail-bags that 
came lumbering over us and 
about us; and as the dust rose 
from the tumult, we would all 
sneeze in chorus, and the ma-
jority of us would grumble, 
and probably say some hasty 
thing, like: ‘Take your elbow 
out of my ribs! Can’t you quit 
crowding?’ 

Every time we ava-
lanched from one end of the 
stage to the other, the Un-
abridged Dictionary would 
come too; and every time it 
came it damaged somebody. 
One trip it ‘barked’ the Sec-

retary’s elbow; the next trip it 
hurt me in the stomach, and 
the third it tilted Bemis’s nose 
up till he could look down his 
nostrils - he said. The pistols 
and coin soon settled to the 
bottom, but the pipes, pipe-
stems, tobacco, and canteens 
clattered and floundered af-
ter the Dictionary every time 
it made an assault on us, and 
aided and abetted the book by 
spilling tobacco in our eyes, 

and water down our backs.” 

The Way Station

Each evening, the stage 
announces its approach to a 
way station by the driver blow-
ing a bugle. The way station 
offers sparse comfort. 

“The station buildings 
were long, low huts, made of

A

U
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Business & Services

Classified

Dixon’s Amazing Shot
Battle

(From Page 12)

battle continued. This time, 
the attackers, estimated to be 
between 700 to 1,500 Indi-
ans, including the Comanche 
and warriors from the South-
ern Cheyenne, the Kiowa, 
the Plains Apache and the 
Arapaho. That afternoon, 
while the Indians were get-
ting ready for another attack, 

three more hunters rode into 
the compound. Their arrival 
brought the total number of 
defenders to 28. It was the 
same day that Henry Lease 
volunteered to ride to Dodge 
City to ask for reinforce-
ments.

On the third day, a small 
group of Indians on horse-
back could be seen on a dis-
tant bluff about a mile away. 
It looked like they were plan-
ning another attack. One of 

the hunters asked Billy Dix-
on if he could shoot one of 
the Indians at that distance. 
Dixon said he could try, but 
it would probably be an im-
possible shot. Since he had 
no more ammunition for his 
own buffalo gun, a .45-70 
Sharps, he borrowed the .50-
90 rifle that belonged to his 
friend, Masterson. He stead-
ied the big .50-90 single-shot 
Sharps rifle on two bags of 
sugar and pulled the trigger. 
A few seconds later, his bullet 
kicked up a puff of dust a few 
yards in front of the Indians. 
Too short!  He quickly re-
loaded the weapon and calcu-
lated the drop he needed for 
a second shot. He squeezed 
the trigger again. After the 
gun smoke had cleared, the

(See Battle on Page 15)

I was born in Rhode Island, you know, and it got too little for me. 
When I lay down, my head would like as not to be in the lap of 
somebody in Massachusetts and my feet bothering somebody

in Connecticut. I just got too big for the state,
so I thought Texas would be big enough for me.

-Shanghai Pierce, Texas Panhandle, 1900

Gonna Need a Bigger State
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Dixon’s Amazing Shot

Sometimes I wish my conscience was unconscious.

Battle

(From Page 14)

buffalo hunters were amazed 
when one of the Indians 
slumped on his horse and fell 
to the ground.

When Quanah and the 
rest of the Indians in the par-
ty witnessed the power of the 
Sharps rifles, they became 
discouraged and a few hours 
later all of the Indians had 
left the battlefield. They nev-
er returned to continue the 
fight. The defenders at Adobe 
Walls didn’t know that and 
expected another rush by the 
Indians at any time. A few of 
the men wondered if Henry 
Lease had made it to Kansas 
to get help. The answer came 
on the sixth day of the siege 
when a look-out shouted, 
“Wagons are coming!”

Henry Lease had got-
ten through after all! Coming 
across the prairie was A.J. 
Anthony’s ox train including 
59 mounted guards under 
the command of Tom Nixon, 
a well-known frontiersman 
and Indian fighter. About a 
week later, a U.S. Army cav-
alry troop arrived at Adobe 
Walls where the buffalo hunt-
ers were still hunkered down. 
The next day, the soldiers and 
the remaining hunters left 
the compound. The battle at 
Adobe Walls was over.

The big news of the day, 
however, was Billy Dixon’s 
miraculous shot. Two weeks 
after the fight at Adobe 
Walls, some U.S. Army sur-
veyors determined that the 
“mile-long shot” was actually 
1,538 yards—nine-tenths of a 
mile.

Dixon rarely bragged 

about the “mile-long” shot. “I 
was admittedly a good marks-
man,” he said later, “yet this 
was what might be called a 
‘scratch’ shot.”

He afterwards gave up 
buffalo hunting and became 
a civilian scout for the U.S. 
Army. He was awarded a 
Medal of Honor for his part 
in the Buffalo Wallow Fight 
and retired from service in 

1893. He died peacefully in 
1913 at the age of 63.

His friend, Bat Master-
son, went on to distinguish 
himself as an Indian fighter, 
Army scout, gunfighter and 
lawman. He eventually be-
came a sports writer for the 
New York Morning Tele-
graph. He died in October 
1921 of a heart attack. He 
was 67 years old.

I
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Roughing It
Stagecoach

(From Page 13)

sun-dried, mud-colored 
bricks, laid up without mor-
tar (adobes the Spaniards 
call these bricks, and Ameri-
cans shorten it to ‘dobies.)
The roofs, which had no slant 
to them worth speaking of, 
were thatched and then sod-
ded or covered with a thick 
layer of earth, and from this 
sprang a pretty rank growth 
of weeds and grass. It was the 
first time we had ever seen a 
man’s front yard on top of 
his house. The buildings con-
sisted of barns, stable-room 
for twelve or fifteen horses, 
and a hut for an eating room 
for passengers. This latter 
had bunks in it for the sta-
tion-keeper and a hostler or 
two. You could rest your el-
bow on its eaves, and you had 
to bend in order to get in at 
the door. In place of a win-
dow there was a square hole 
about large enough for a man 
to crawl through, but this had 
no glass in it. There was no 

flooring, but the ground was 
packed hard. There was no 
stove, but fire-place served all 
needful purposes. There were 
no shelves, no cupboards, no 
closets. In a corner stood an 
open sack of flour, and nest-
ling against its base were a 
couple of black and vener-
able tin coffee-pots, a tin tea-
pot, a little bag of salt, and a 
side of bacon. 

By the door of the sta-

tion keeper’s den, outside, 
was a tin wash-basin, on the 
ground. Near it was a pail 
of water and a piece of yel-
low soap, and from the eves 
hung a hoary blue woolen 
shirt, significantly - but this 
latter was the station-keep-
er’s private towel, and only 
two persons in all the party 
might venture to use it - the 
stage-driver and the conduc-
tor.” 
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