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This Week’s
Question:

What Arizona pioneer 
is known as the

founder of  Phoenix?
(12 Letters)

Mike Gordon 
Shot Dead On a 
Las Vegas Street

Las Vegas, New Mexico, c. 1879

Massacre at Wounded Knee
In Their Own Words

By Richard W. Kimball

M
ike Gordon, a 
former scout for 
the U.S. Army, 

was shot to death on a hot 
summer evening on July 19, 
1879. He was shot through 
the chest while standing on a 
street outside Holliday’s Sa-
loon on Centre Street in Las 
Vegas, New Mexico.

Las Vegas was a sleepy 
little Mexican village in the 
northern part of the territo-
ry, but that all changed when 
the railroad came to town. 
The Atchison, Topeka and 
Santa Fe Railroad bypassed 
the original town and located 
its main terminal on the east 
bank of the Gallinas River. 
The change forced many of 

Accounts Name Doc 
Holliday As Shooter

the businesses in old Las Ve-
gas to relocate to a new town 
site. As a result, the village 
was forever split in two—the 
original community on the 
west side of the river would 
be known as West Las Vegas 
and the town on the east be-
came East Las Vegas.

When the last rail was 
put into place, the towns-
people of East Las Vegas 
marked the occasion with 
celebrations and other festivi-

ties during the entire month 
of July. A huge crowd of 
people streamed into town 
to celebrate the completion 
of the first rail line in the 
territory. A large number of 
enterprises opened for busi-
ness, which included new 
saloons and gambling halls, 
several dance halls, plus a 
large number of retail busi-
nesses, restaurants and living 
quarters. Most were hastily 
constructed frame buildings 
of raw wood; others were lo-
cated inside canvas tents.

According to the Week-
ly New Mexican, “Merchants 
from the east jostled with la-
borers while the soft-handed 
clerk had for his neighbor a 
cowboy whose wide-brimmed 
hat and cartridge belt set off 
his good looks to best advan-
tage. Contractors, traders, 
ranchmen, speculators, etc., 
etc. were there in force. The 
women who did the dancing 
were American and Mexican 
ranging through nearly all

On the morning of De-
cember 29, 1890, the 
Sioux chief Big Foot 

and some 350 of his follow-
ers camped on the banks of 
Wounded Knee creek. Sur-
rounding their camp was a 
force of U.S. troops charged 
with the responsibility of arrest-
ing Big Foot and disarming his 
warriors. The scene was tense. 
Trouble had been brewing for 
months.

The spread of the Ghost 
Dance movement revitalized 
the Indians and brought fear 
to the whites. The government 
responded by ordering the ar-
rest of Chief Sitting Bull at the 

Standing Rock Reservation. 
Sitting Bull was killed in the 
attempt on December 15.

When he heard of Sitting 
Bull’s death, Big Foot led his 
people south to seek protec-
tion at the Pine Ridge Reser-
vation. The army intercepted 
the band on December 28 and 
brought them to the edge of 
the Wounded Knee to camp. 
The next morning the chief, 
racked with pneumonia and 
dying, sat among his warriors 
and powwowed with the army 
officers. Suddenly the sound of 
a shot pierced the early morn-
ing gloom. Within seconds the 
charged atmosphere erupted 

as Indian braves scurried to 
retrieve their discarded rifles 
and troopers fired volley after 
volley into the Sioux camp. 
From the heights above, the ar-
my’s Hotchkiss guns raked the 
Indian teepees with grapeshot. 
Clouds of gun smoke filled the 
air as men, women and chil-
dren scrambled for their lives. 
Many ran for a ravine next to 
the camp only to be cut down 
in a withering cross fire. 

When the smoke cleared 
and the shooting stopped, ap-
proximately 300 Sioux were 
dead, Big Foot among them.

E
mmett Dalton, the 
only survivor of the 
Dalton Gang’s di-

sastrous attempt to rob two 
Kansas banks, began serving 
a life sentence in the Kansas 
State Penitentiary on March 
8, 1893.

Born in 1871, Emmett 
was the youngest of the 
three Dalton brothers, who 
banded together to pursue 
a life of crime. Initially, his 
brothers Bob and Grat were 
reluctant to include Em-
mett in their crimes because 
of his youth—when the two 
elder brothers traveled to 
California to rob trains in 

1889, they refused to take 
along the 18-year-old Em-
met. After returning to 
Oklahoma several years 
later, though, Bob and
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Jim Harvey
The Arizona Trail

Arizona - Web of Time

The Territorial News is published by Territorial News Inc.  The Territorial features 
Old West stories, photos and art that are part of our area’s rich and interesting past.  
The publisher assumes no liability for the opinions contained within this publication; 
all statements are the sole opinions of the contributors and/or advertisers.

The Territorial’s East Valley coverage area includes areas east of Gilbert Road, 
including East Mesa, Apache Junction, Superstition Falls, Mountain Brook, Gold 
Canyon and Queen Creek.  Copies are distributed free at convenience and grocery 
stores, restaurants and bars, RV parks and subdivisions and libraries.  Subscriptions 
are also available.

Merchandise or services advertised in the Territorial News are expected to be 
accurately described and readily available at advertised prices. Deceptive or misleading 
advertising is never knowingly accepted. To find out if a contractor is licensed call the 
Registrar of Contractors at 602-542-1525.All classified ads must be paid in advance.  
Standard ad rate is $2.00 per line or $10.00 per column inch.  Payment may be made 
by check or credit card.  Mail to Territorial News, P.O. Box 1690, Apache Junction, AZ  
85117 or E-mail editor@territorialnewspapers.com.  The Territorial News publishes 
every other Wednesday.  Ad deadline is one week prior to printing.

P. O. Box 1690, Apache Junction, AZ  85117
Phone 480-983-5009   Fax 480-393-0695

editor@territorialnewspapers.com
For All Advertising Information:

Linda Rae Stewart 480-522-7728 or Lrae57@hotmail.com
Ralph Henderson - Business Manager •David Stanfel - Editor

Linda Rae Stewart - Ad Sales 480-522-7728
Michael Murphy - Layout & Design

Richard Kimball - Writer

Territorial News

Captain’s Bar Presents

Letters are hidden in the advertisements. Find the letters to spell 
the answer. Submit your answer with your name, address & phone 
number on a postcard for the current issue’s question to Territorial 
Publishing, P.O. Box 1690, Apache Junction, AZ  85217.  Look for 
the answer in the next issue. To have your name listed in the next 
issue, cards must be received no later than 10 days past the current 
issue of the Territorial News. For example: submitted answers to 
the 6/14/17 question, deadline is 6/24/17. Limit one postcard per 
household per issue. Must be at least 18 years old. Remember to put 
your name and address on your entry!

How to Play

Sid Clarke, Larry Damer, Joyce Davis, Doyle Ekey, James Field, 
Kevin Gartley, Estel Harney, Robert Lidgett, Roger Ringer, Bill 
Riordan, William Smith.

ARIZONA TRIVIA
This Week’s Question: What Arizona pioneer is

known as the founder of Phoenix?
(12 Letters)

Last Issue’s Question: What is the state
flower of Arizona?

Answer: Saguaro Cactus Blossom

Congratulations! You got the right answer!

Subscriptions are $39.95 ($59.95 Canadian) for One Year.
Fill out this form and send it to:

The Territorial News, P.O. Box 1690
Apache Junction, AZ 85117.

 Make Checks payable to The Territorial News.

GREAT GIFT IDEA!
A subscription to the Territorial News is a great

gift for anyone who loves the Old West

www.territorialnewspapers.com

Nine Digit Zip Code:

Phone #:

Name:

Address:

City: State:

E-Mail Address:

Arizona American In-
dians once depended on a 
large variety of wild plants. 
They included yucca which, 
minus its spiny leaves, was 
eaten after it was roasted in a 
pit and dried. Juice was used 
as water-proofing and people 
drank it to prevent scurvy. 
Nets, sandals and thread were 
made from yucca fiber. An-

other variety of the plant pro-
duced edible fruit. The roots 
were pounded and soaked in 
water to create suds for wash-
ing hair. Some Indians today 
still use yucca shampoo.

Those who saw Coch-
ise, the Apache Indian chief 
in the late 1850s, said there 
was red paint on his face 

and he had earrings made 
of brass wire. A pendant of 
wire bent into a ring dangled 
from his nose. There was an 
eagle feather in his hair and 
he wore moccasins.

Clifton near the New 
Mexico border began as a 
mining camp in 1872. Today, 
the town has 47 buildings 
listed on the National Regis-
ter of Historic Places.

Flagstaff lived by the 
gun in the early 1880s. A 
man who was there remem-
bered the sound of shoot-
ing at all hours of the night. 
“Many died those days with 
their boots on”, he said. Men 
sometimes were knifed or 
beaten to death.

The brakes failed on a 
freight train with two steam 
engines and 31 cars traveling 
the downhill slope just west 
of Williams in 1897. The lead 
engine jumped the tracks and 
the second engine and the 
cars crashed into it. Three 
crewmen were killed.

At Camp Verde south 
of Sedona in 1904, most resi-
dents were short of cash. So 
they paid the local doctor for 
services rendered with hay, 
grain, pigs, chickens, ducks, a 
horse or a cow. Camp Verde 
got its name from a military 
post located there.

Western novelist Zane 
Grey’s book, ‘Wild Horse 
Mesa’ was filmed in 1925 on 
the Navajo Reservation and 
at the Grand Canyon. The 
animal hero was a trained 
horse named Greylock. He 
went on to star in a series of 
silent movies as Rex, King of 
Wild Horses.

A Pueblo Blessing
Hold on to what is good

even if it is a handful of earth. 
Hold on to what you believe

even if it is a tree which stands by itself.
Hold on to what you must do

even if it is a long way from here.
Hold on to life even when it is easier letting go.

Hold on to my hand
even when I have gone away from you.
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The Whitman Massacre

Marcus Whitman

T
he career of medical 
missionary Marcus 
Whitman ended in 

terror and tragedy on a cold, 
wet November day in 1847 
at Whitman’s mission near 
Fort Walla Walla in Oregon 
Territory. For 11 years he had 
preached to the Cayuse Indi-
ans, but without much suc-
cess. The Indians were grow-
ing resentful of the white men 
who crowded into Oregon, 
many of whom stopped to 
rest at Whitman’s mission.

The settlers had brought 
a deadly gift: measles. To the 
Indians, who had never be-
fore encountered the disease, 
it was almost always fatal. 
Whitman did what he could 
to treat the victims, but Indi-
an children died while white 
children recovered. To the 
grieving Indians, it was clear 
that Whitman was a sorcerer. 
While pretending to help 
them, he was thought to be 
secretly poisoning them with 
his medicines so that whites 
might steal their land.

November 29 brought 
bad news: three more Indian 
children had died. One be-
longed to Chief Tiloukaikt, 

who had already lost two 
others to the white man’s 
sickness. After a funeral held 
by Whitman, Tiloukaikt and 
other Indians entered the mis-
sion kitchen. While the chief 
engaged Whitman in conver-
sation, a warrior, Tomahas, 
struck the missionary from 
behind. Tiloukaikt hacked 
at Whitman’s face; a third 
Indian shot him in the neck. 
After the slaughter was over, 
13 whites staying at the mis-
sion were dead, one of them 
Whitman’s wife, Narcissa.
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Gordon Shot Dead

(See Shooting on Page 10)

Shooting

(From Page 1)

grades of good and bad looks. 
The halls were brilliantly 
lighted; music was furnished 
by excellent string bands for 
the dancers. Glasses jingled 
in time with the music and 
as was to be expected, many 
of the pleasure seekers were 
more than half seas over be-
fore the night turned toward 
the wee small hours.”

Gordon was a 14-year 
veteran of the Army’s Fifth 
Cavalry. He had been as-
signed to scout the territory’s 
deserts and mountains. Ac-
cording to the Las Vegas Op-
tic newspaper, Gordon was 
“known to have rescued many 

white people from savage In-
dians” during his military 
career. He had been a hand-
some and well-liked man, but 
that all changed after he left 
the Army.

“Gordon had been dis-
figured by the loss of his 
nose,” the newspaper said. “It 
was bitten off by a gambler 
from whom he was taking 
money. His antagonist seized 
him with a grasp of iron by 
both ears and with his teeth 
wrought the disfiguration.”

Although the former 
scout was considered by most 
people to be an inoffensive 
man, his demeanor changed 
dramatically when he drank. 
He drifted in and out of min-
ing camps trying to make a 
living as a gambler. When he 

was drunk, he could be seen 
wandering around town in-
coherent and disorderly. He 
went looking for trouble and 
often found it.

It was difficult to know 
exactly how Mike Gordon 
was killed that day. The Las 
Vegas Gazette reported that 
he had been standing in the 
street when the fatal shot 
was fired. It was reported 
that Gordon had been drink-
ing heavily for several days. 
Some people said he could 
barely stand upright without 
propping himself up against 
a wall or a post. He was seen 
near the new Close and Pat-
terson Saloon and dance hall 
on Railroad Avenue boasting 
that he was going to shoot 
out the saloon’s lanterns. But 
after weaving about for sever-
al minutes, the drunkard de-
cided the dance hall was too 
big and staggered off down 
the street.

He was next sighted 
outside Holliday’s Saloon 
on Centre Street where his 
girlfriend was a saloon girl.

G
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Wounded Knee Massacre

(See Massacre on Page 12)

Massacre

(From Page 1)

Twenty-five soldiers lost their 
lives. As the remaining troop-
ers began the grim task of 
removing the dead, a blizzard 
swept in from the North. A 
few days later they returned 
to complete the job. Scattered 
fighting continued, but the 
massacre at Wounded Knee 
effectively squelched the Ghost 

Dance movement and ended 
the Indian Wars.

The following is reprinted 
from Ninety-six Years among 
the Indians of the Northwest, 
North Dakota History, 15, 
No. 2 (1948) by Philip Wells. 
Wells was a mixed-blood Sioux 
who served as an interpreter 
for the Army. His account of 
the tragedy is as follows: 

“I was interpreting for 
General Forsyth (Forsyth 
was actually a colonel) just 

before the battle of Wounded 
Knee, December 29, 1890. 
The captured Indians had 
been ordered to give up their 
arms, but Big Foot replied 
that his people had no arms. 
Forsyth said to me, ‘Tell Big 
Foot he says the Indians have 
no arms, yet yesterday they 
were well armed when they 
surrendered. He is deceiving 
me. Tell him he need have no 
fear in giving up his arms, as I 
wish to treat him kindly.’ Big 
Foot replied, ‘They have no 
guns, except such as you have 
found.’ Forsyth declared, 
‘You are lying to me in return 
for my kindness.’

During this time a medi-
cine man, gaudily dressed 
and fantastically painted, ex-
ecuted the maneuvers of the 
Ghost Dance, raising and 
throwing dust into the air. 
He exclaimed ‘Ha! Ha!’ as 
he did so, meaning he was 
about to do something ter-
rible, and said, ‘I have lived 
long enough,’ meaning he 
would fight until he died. 
Turning to the young war-
riors who were squatted to-
gether, he said, ‘Do not fear, 
but let your hearts be strong. 
Many soldiers are about us 
and have many bullets, but I 
am assured their bullets can-
not penetrate us. The prai-
rie is large, and their bullets

C

N
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Emmett Dalton
Outlaw

(From Page 1)

Grat judged Emmett suffi-
ciently mature to assist them 
in a string of train robberies 
that made the three broth-
ers and their gang famous 
throughout Oklahoma and 
Kansas. By then, Emmett 
had a sweetheart named Julia 
Johnson, but he gave up his 
dreams of a normal family life 
to remain with his brothers. 
“What had I to offer Julia?” 
Emmett later mused. “I rode 
away. An outlaw has no busi-
ness having a girl, no busi-
ness thinking of marriage.”

Emmett’s wild days rid-
ing with his two older broth-
ers were short-lived. On 
October 5, 1892, the broth-
ers attempted a daring dual 
robbery of two Coffeyville, 
Kansas, banks in broad day-
light. The plan might have 
worked had the citizens of 
Coffeyville not been alerted 
to the arrival of the bandits. 
While Emmett and Bob were 
stuffing $21,000 into grain 
sacks in one bank, the towns-
people quietly surrounded 

the building. When the boys 
tried to leave, a barrage of 
gunfire forced them back in-
side. They fled through a rear 
door and managed to reunite 
with Grat and the other team 
of robbers, who were also un-
der attack. In a back street, 
later named “Death Alley” 
by the proud citizens of Cof-
feyville, the gang was blasted 
by heavily armed townspeo-
ple. Bob and Grat were hit 
first. Emmett tried to pick 
up Bob, but as he reached 
down from his horse a bullet 
slammed through his hip and 
a load of buckshot hit him in 
the back.

Bob, Grat, and two 
other gang members died, 
and the people of Coffeyville 

propped them up for a fa-
mous series of grisly photo-
graphs. Townspeople carried 
the wounded Emmett to a 
nearby hotel and he lived to 
stand trial. Sentenced to life 
in prison, he began serving 
his time in the Kansas State 
Penitentiary in 1893.

After 14 years in prison, 
Emmett won parole and re-
turned to society a reformed 
man. He finally married Julia 
Johnson and began a suc-
cessful career as a real estate 
agent. When the couple later 
moved to the booming Los 
Angeles area, Emmett even 
found work in Hollywood as 
an authenticity consultant 
for western movies. He died 
in 1937.

Woke up early to go for a run
and got as far as still laying here.

J
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Take A Territorial Road 
Trip To Fort Lowell

(See Road Trip on Page 13)

No one has more to say than the woman that says
she doesn’t want to talk about it.

By Ralph Henderson

T
ucson was originally 
a Spanish Presidio 
(armed camp) from 

about 1776 until 1829. At 
that time newly independent 
Mexican soldiers took over 
the job of providing protec-
tion from the Apaches. With 
the Gadsden Purchase in 
1853, the people occupying 
the area became American 
citizens and the Mexicans 
departed leaving the walled 
town to the few Yankees in 
the area.

The U.S. army took over 
the protection of the area in 
1856 with the arrival of the 
1st United States Dragoons. 
The Apache Wars had begun 
in 1848 under Mexican rule 
and Tucson was right in the 
middle of it. In 1860 “Camp 
Tucson” was established 
in what is now the area of 

present Tucson where the 
Santa Rita Hotel sits. Unfor-
tunately, with the outbreak 
of the Civil War, the Union 
was forced to recall its troops 
and camp Tucson was evacu-
ated leaving southern Ari-
zona undefended against the 
Apaches. The area was soon 
declared to be no longer part 
of the United States by the 

Confederate Constitutional 
Convention in March 1861. 
Being far from the action, 
this had little or no effect on 
the area and it returned to 
Union control when the Cali-
fornia Volunteers pitched 
camp on the east side of 
town a year later. With no 
real troop strength, the post 
was too weak to be continued 
and was abandoned on Sep-
tember 15, 1864. After the 
war the post was relocated to 
the downtown Armory Park 
area in 1866 under the com-
mand of Captain Johnathan
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Arizona State Prison  - Florence

The Merchants of Historic Florence Welcome You!

In 1908, eighteen inmates in the company of 
two or three guards got off a train at the Florence 
depot north of town and walked across the desert 
and the Gila River to the site of what was to become 
the new territorial prison. The inmates cleared the 
land and built footings for the prison wall and for 
buildings that they would later construct. With the 
coming of the territorial prison, a new direction 
was taken by the town of Florence. Money was 
available for material, but not for labor. Warden 
Thomas Rynning established a practice called two-
for-one in which an inmate worked for two days 
building the prison and then received time off his 
sentence. Although the first inmate was assigned 
to the Florence prison in 1908, the move was not 
completed until 1912.

During the middle decades of the 20th cen-
tury, many new buildings were constructed at the 
prison. Besides the acreage planted in crops, live-
stock was raised, and there were workshops for 
learning such skills as carpentry, welding, and auto 
mechanics. Administrators believed in prison self-
sufficiency and in prisoner rehabilitation.

Often prisoners attempted to escape, and some 
succeeded. Up until recently, mounted guards and 
expert trackers with bloodhounds hunted through 
cholla, rocks, and dry riverbeds to chase down es-
capees. The prison at Florence held many danger-

ous men and, until the 1980s, women. Early on in 
its statehood, Arizona had no death penalty, but af-
ter a gunfight in which law officers were killed, the 
punishment was reestablished. Thereafter many 
convicted murderers were executed at the prison. 
Some were notorious to the degree that their ex-
ploits were known nationwide.

Today the Florence complex of the Arizona 
State Prison is just one of several prisons in town, 
including private prisons and homeland security.

Here the walls of the first prison building are 
being built. The five buildings, part of the first 
construction, would house the cell block and 

facilities such as a dormitory, chapel, kitchen, 
mess hall, and hospital. Materials were brought 
by railroad to the Florence station and carted 

to the site by local residents.
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Gordon Shot Dead

(See Symbol on Page 14)

Shooting

(From Page 4)

He went inside, grabbed her 
by the arm and told her she 
must leave with him imme-
diately. He wanted to bring 
her back to the big dance hall 
on Railroad Avenue because 
more people were dancing 
there. When she refused, 
Gordon became angry and 
started shouting. When the 
bartender told Gordon shut 
up or leave, he sullenly went 
back outside where he con-
tinued his tirade.

The couple’s loud ar-
gument irritated the several 
gamblers sitting at a corner 
table in the back of the sa-
loon. One of the card players, 
sitting with his back against 
the wall, was a sickly, sallow-
faced gent—a man named 
Doc Holliday. The ex-dentist 

from Georgia had arrived in 
Las Vegas a few months earli-
er and had formed a partner-
ship with a man named John 
Joshua Webb. They pooled 
their resources and built a 
saloon on Centre Street. It 
soon became known as Hol-
liday’s Saloon.

When Gordon got back 
on the street, he continued his 
screaming. He yelled that he 
was going to kill somebody, 
or maybe be killed himself, 
before sunrise. He pulled his 
six-shooter and began firing 
shots into the saloon, trying 
to hit the lanterns that illumi-
nated the establishment. One 
of his bullets slammed into 
the floor at the rear of the bar 
nearly hitting the bartender 
who was pouring a drink for 
a customer. Several more 
shots were fired, but none hit 
a light or customer. The Las 
Vegas Gazette said most of 

the witnesses claimed three 
shots were fired, but several 
others disputed that and were 
certain it was five shots.

It was about that time 
when Doc Holliday placed 
his cards face down on the 
table, drained his shot of 
whiskey and pushed back 
away from the table. He told 
his gambler companions he 
had some business to take 
care of. He asked his partner 
Webb to make sure no one 
took a look at his cards while 
he was gone. Holliday then 
went through the bat-wings 
and out to the street. He re-
turned a few minutes later 
and the card game resumed. 
No one asked what happened 
outside the saloon and Holli-
day said nothing.

The Gazette said a 
large crowd of men had wit-
nessed the shooting outside 
the dance hall, but nobody 
would confess that they knew 
who killed Gordon. At least, 
no one would admit that 
they knew. However, both 
the Las Vegas Optic and Bat 
Masterson said Holliday was 
the killer. Masterson remem-
bered the shooting this way: 
“Gordon raised his revolver 
to fire, but before he could 
pull the trigger, ‘Doc’ had 
shot him dead.” It is gener-
ally believed that Holliday 
had gone outside specifically 
to kill Gordon. After that last 
shot, Gordon’s yelling and 
shouting abruptly ceased.

The Gazette went on to 
report that “an hour or two 
later, a Mr. Kennedy went 
into his tent, some thirty or 
forty yards away, to go to bed. 
After hearing groans outside, 
he went to investigate and 
found Gordon lying on the 
ground outside.”

News of the shooting 
spread quickly and soon

K

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 Named 2017 
Playful City USA
National non-profit KaBOOM! is honoring 

Gilbert, Arizona with a 2017 Playful City USA 
designation for the 11th year in a row. Playful City 
USA honors cities and towns across the country 
for putting the needs of families first so kids can 
learn, grow and develop important life skills. These 
communities are transforming ordinary places into 
playful spaces and using play as a solution to the 
challenges facing their residents.

Gilbert currently offers three community cen-
ters, two public libraries, four public pools, nearly 
40 miles of trail system, and more than 600 acres 
of developed parkland.

KaBOOM! is the national non-profit dedicat-
ed to giving all kids the childhood they deserve, 
filled with balanced and active play, so they can 
thrive.
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Wounded Knee Massacre
Massacre

(From Page 6)

will fly over the prairies and 
will not come toward us. If 
they do come toward us, 
they will float away like dust 
in the air.’ I turned to Ma-
jor Whitside and said, ‘That 
man is making mischief,’ and 
repeated what he had said. 
Whitside replied, ‘Go direct 
to Colonel Forsyth and tell 
him about it,’ which I did.

Forsyth and I went to 

the circle of warriors where 
he told me to tell the medi-
cine man to sit down and 
keep quiet, but he paid no 
attention to the order. For-
syth repeated the order. 
Big Foot’s brother-in-law 
answered, ‘He will sit down 
when he gets around the 
circle.’ When the medicine 
man came to the end of the 
circle, he squatted down. A 
cavalry sergeant exclaimed, 
‘There goes an Indian with a 
gun under his blanket!’ For-
syth ordered him to take the 

gun from the Indian, which 
he did. Whitside then said to 
me, ‘Tell the Indians it is nec-
essary that they be searched 
one at a time.’ The young 
warriors paid no attention 
to what I told them. I heard 
someone on my left exclaim, 
‘Look out! Look out!’ I saw 
five or six young warriors 
cast off their blankets and 
pull guns out from under 
them and brandish them in 
the air. One of the warriors 
shot into the soldiers, who 
were ordered to fire into the 
Indians. I looked in the di-
rection of the medicine man. 
He or some other medicine 
man approached to within 
three or four feet of me with 
a long cheese knife, ground 
to a sharp point and raised 
to stab me. He stabbed me 
during the melee and nearly 
cut off my nose. I held him 
off until I could swing my 
rifle to hit him, which I did. 
I shot and killed him in self-
defense.

Troop ‘K’ was drawn 
up between the tents of the 
women and children and the 
main body of the Indians, 
who had been summoned 
to deliver their arms. The 
Indians began firing into 
‘Troop K’ to gain the canyon 
of Wounded Knee creek. 
In doing so they exposed 
their women and children to 
their own fire. Captain Wal-
lace was killed at this time 
while standing in front of 
his troops. A bullet, striking 
him in the forehead, plowed 
away the top of his head. I 
started to pull off my nose, 
which was hung by the skin, 
but Lieutenant Guy Pres-
ton shouted, ‘My God Man! 
Don’t do that! That can be 
saved.’ He then led me away 
from the scene of the trou-
ble.”

When I was a kid I thought 40 was really, really old
and now I’ve discovered I was right.

A

L
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Fort Lowell

(See Road Trip on Page 15)

Road Trip

(From Page 8)

Hafer, Company G, 14th U.S. 
Infantry, who named it Camp 
Lowell.

Tucson was a small dusty 
town in those days full of 
some very rough characters. 
The town was populated by 
miners, fortune seekers, pros-
titutes and camp followers. 
Drunkenness and disorder 
was rampant. It was so rough 
and bawdy that Captain Hen-
ry Brown could not maintain 
discipline among the troops 
with all the temptations of 
the town. This greatly aggra-
vated General George Crook, 
his commanding officer.

In 1872 Crook dis-
patched a patrol to find a bet-
ter site. The site selected was 
about seven miles northeast 
of downtown Tucson at the 
confluence of the Pantano 
and Tanque Verde washes 
where they become the Ril-
lito River. The area provided 
an abundance of good water, 
wood and grass for the hors-
es. He also marked off some 

eighty square miles of military 
reservation to ensure the wa-
ter supply as well as to make 
sure other natural resources 
and supplies would be avail-
able to maintain a large army 
post. In 1873 Camp Lowell 
was moved to its new loca-
tion and later designated a 
fort under the command of 
Lt. Col. Eugene Asa Carr.

Building was a slow 
process, and Malaria, whose 
cause was not yet identified, 
was rampant. Doctors man-
ning the hospital cared more 
for victims of disease, diar-
rhea, and accidents than bat-
tle wounds. For some reason, 
probably out of boredom, 
these surgeons became natu-
ralists, fascinated in particu-
lar by the birds in the area. 

They identified many new 
species and sub species such 
as Bendire’s Thrasher and 
the Rufous Winged Sparrow.  
Walter Reed, who later dis-
covered the cause of Yellow 
Fever, was among this group 
of surgeons assigned to Fort 
Lowell.

Selection of the new site 
had not taken into consider-
ation the many ranchers east 
of the fort who thought they 
had rights to the water, wood 
supply and grasses as well. 
Most worked out compromis-
es with the soldiers, however 
many cut off water in the ca-
nals or allowed their cattle 
to foul it. The commanding 
officer at one point ordered

June 14, 1867
The 8th Cavalry reports 20 
Indians are killed and nine 
captured in fighting at Ari-
zona’s Peacock Springs.

June 19, 1867
Building westward from Kan-
sas City, Missouri, the Kan-
sas Pacific Railroad reaches 
Fort Ellsworth, Kansas.

A detachment of Indian 
scouts kills 12 Indians and 
captures two near Steens’ 
Mountains, Oregon.

June 20, 1867
Major Frank North leads a 
company of Pawnee scouts 
against the Sioux on the 
Union Pacific rail line at the 
foot of the Black Hills.

June 21, 1867
Lieutenant J. M. Bell reports 
two soldiers killed in a fight 
with Indians near Fort Wal-
lace, Kansas.

June 24, 1867
Lieutenant Colonel George 
A. Custer reports a fight 

between Indians and five 
companies of the 7th Cav-
alry on the north fork of 
the Republican River in 
Kansas. One soldier is 
wounded; there is no esti-
mate of Indian casualties. 
Captain L. M. Hamilton, 
with a detachment of the 
7th Cavalry, reports two 
Indians killed elsewhere 
on the Republican.

June 27, 1867
The Bank of California 
opens in San Francisco.

150 Years Ago in the Old West

I’ve reached the age where looking in the mirror is
like checking the news. I know there’ll be some

new developments I won’t like.

S
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Gordon Shot Dead

Lori
Is

Back!

Shooting

(From Page 10)

everyone in the saloon knew 
that something serious had 
happened. Gordon’s girl-
friend arrived by his side 
and had friends carry him to 
her room located east of the 
courthouse. At six o’clock 
on Sunday morning, Gordon 
died from his wound, a bul-
let to his chest. An inquest 
was held that afternoon by 
the coroner and the jury re-

turned a verdict of excusable 
homicide.

The Las Vegas Optic 
said, “It will be remembered, 
especially by the pioneers of 
the East Side, that Doc Holli-
day was at one time the keep-
er of a gin-mill on Centre 
Street. Doc was always con-
sidered a shiftless, bagged-
legged character—a killer and 
professional cutthroat. He is 
the identified individual who 
killed poor, inoffensive Mike 

Gordon.”
Holliday stayed in Las 

Vegas for another year. Then 
he abruptly abandoned his 
part of the saloon business 
and went south into Arizo-
na. There, he joined up with 
his old friend Wyatt Earp in 
Tombstone. In 1881, he was 
involved in the famous shoo-
tout at the O.K. Corral. In 
the mid-1880s, he retired to 
a health resort in Colorado, 
but his tuberculosis only got 
worse and he died of the dis-
ease in 1887.

W
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Fort Lowell
Road Trip

(From Page 13)

the shacks of the offenders 
burned.

As time passed the 
buildings at the fort were 
completed with amenities 
such as wood floors and tin 
roofs. Furniture from back 
east was brought in, even 
pianos; canals were dug sup-
plying water to steam pow-
ered pumps. The camp had 
a hospital, storehouse, camp 
garden, horse barns and cor-
rals, a rifle range, and cotton-
wood lined parade ground. 
The fort became known as a 
desirable location where of-
ficers brought their families 
and raised their children. The 
fort boasted their own band 
with their own living quar-
ters. This band became quite 
an attraction for the people 
of Tucson who came to the 
many concerts, dances and 
dinners hosted at the fort. A 
baseball team was organized; 
a great rivalry developed be-
tween them and teams from 

Tucson.
Not only did the fort 

protect the people of Tucson 
from the Apaches, it also be-
came the major supply depot 
for the other forts and army 
units in the area. At full ca-
pacity in 1886 it held four 
companies of the 4th Cavalry 
and the 8th Infantry with 18 
officers and 229 enlisted men. 
Scout Company D, made up 
of Western Apaches, was also 
stationed there when they ac-
companied the Cavalry on 
patrol. The Western Apaches 
were rivals of the Chiracahua 
Apaches and the army used 
them as trackers.

The surrender of 
Geronimo at Fort Lowell to 
Brigadier General Nelson 
Miles on September 4, 1886 
marked the end of major ac-
tivity for the fort. General 
Crook’s campaign against 

the Apaches was over and in 
1891 the fort was decommis-
sioned and turned over to the 
department of the interior 
with the troops and furnish-
ings moved to Fort Wingate 
in New Mexico to help with 
the Hopi Uprising occurring 
at that time.

The abandoned fort 
buildings were eventually 
taken over by Mexican im-
migrants and Mormon set-
tlers and a settlement called 
“El Fuerte” developed and 
thrived into the 1940s.

Today Fort Lowell is 
maintained as a Public Park 
and Museum. It is no longer 
miles from town; it is located 
at 2900 N. Craycroft Rd. in 
East Tucson.

Many of the old build-
ings remain and make for 
a great “TERRITORIAL 
ROAD TRIP.”

Intelligence is like underwear. It is important that
you have it, but not necessary that you show it off.

I

I
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