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This Week’s
Question:

Cesar Chavez, the 
noted labor leader 

and civil rights
activist, was born in 
what Arizona city?

(4 Letters)

Judge Roy Bean

The Jersey Lilly

Bill Cody Hunts Buffalo 
for the Railroad

The Law West of the Pecos

In Their Own Words

By Richard W. Kimball

I
n January of 1883, the 
Southern Pacific Rail-
road extended its tracks 

eastward from Los Angeles 
into Texas where they con-
nected to the Galveston, 
Harrisburg and San Antonio 
Railway. The tracks met at 
a location about three miles 
west of the Pecos River. Two 
silver spikes were driven into 
the tracks to commemorate 
the first intercontinental rail 
line of the south. A grading 
camp called Eagle Nest was 
established at that point. The 
tent town was later renamed 
Langtry for George Langtry, 
a railroad engineer and fore-
man who supervised the work 
crews laying the tracks.

Once the east-west rail-
road was completed, a man 
named Roy Bean arrived 
in Langtry. He first built a 
canvas-covered saloon hop-
ing to lubricate the throats of 
railroad men. A few months 

later, he built a more perma-
nent wooden structure. In 
addition to a bar and several 
poker tables, it contained a 
jury box, and some public 
benches. After proclaiming 
himself as a judge, Bean used 
the saloon as his own private 
courtroom while serving as 
the community’s justice of 
the peace and notary public. 
He called himself the “Law 
West of the Pecos.”

He named his establish-
ment “The Jersey Lilly” after 
a well-known British stage ac-
tress of the time, Lily Lang-
try, with whom the judge was 

infatuated. Unfortunately, 
the sign over the saloon en-
trance had a misspelling. The 
painter had mistakenly added 
an extra “L” to Lily’s name. It 
is believed the sign was paint-
ed by a drunken sign painter 
who was apparently work-
ing off a fine. Although the 
community was named for 
George Langtry, a railroad 
man, Bean always claimed 
the town really honored the 
British actress.

Before he became a 
judge in Langtry, the life of 
Roy Bean was checkered. He 
was born about 1825 in Ma-
son County, Kentucky. While 
still in his early 20’s, he lived 
in Mexico for a while until he 
killed a man in Chihuahua 
City who liked to start fights 

with gringos.  He next turned 
up in San Diego, California, 
and spent several months in 
jail after wounding a man in 
a duel. During his time lan-
guishing behind bars, some 
of the local women brought 
him gifts—mostly flowers, 
food, wine and cigars. One 
such gift caught him by sur-
prise. It was a tamale with 
several knives hidden inside. 
He used the knives to dig a 
hole through the jail house 
wall. He escaped on April 
17, 1852, and traveled to the 
Mission San Gabriel, just 
outside Los Angeles. His 
brother Joshua, who owned 
the Headquarters Saloon, 
hired Roy to work as a bar-
tender. Joshua was killed in 
November during a squabble 
over a woman and Roy Bean 
inherited the saloon.

In 1854, Bean was in-
volved in another shooting. 
This time, he killed a rival 
over the charms of a pretty 
Mexican girl. After the kill-
ing, the dead man’s friends 
grabbed Bean and tied a rope 
around his neck. They took

Reprinted From: Buffalo Bill’s 
Life Story: An Autobiography

By W. F. Cody

T
he western end of the 
Kansas Pacific was 
at this time in the 

heart of the buffalo country. 
Twelve hundred men were 
employed in the construc-
tion of the road. The Indians 
were very troublesome, and it 
was difficult to obtain fresh 
meat for the hands. The com-
pany therefore concluded to 
engage expert hunters to kill 
buffaloes.

Having heard of my ex-
perience and success as a buf-
falo hunter, Goddard Broth-
ers, who had the contract for 

feeding the men, made me a 
good offer to become their 
hunter. They said they would 
require about twelve buffa-
loes a day—twenty-four hams 
and twelve humps, as only 
the hump and hindquarters 
of each animal were utilized. 
The work was dangerous. In-
dians were riding all over that 
section of the country, and 
my duties would require me 
to journey from five to ten 
miles from the railroad ev-
ery day in order to secure the 
game, accompanied by only

By Ralph Henderson
 

T
his fun Territorial 
Road Trip is less than 
an hour drive from 

the East Valley to the Flor-
ence area and the gravesite 
of Charles Debrille Poston, 
1825-1902. The gravesite 
is located atop a hill just 
outside Florence originally 
named Primrose Hill, but 
changed to Parscee Hill, and 
later called Poston’s Folly. 
Today it bears the name of 
the Father of Arizona, Pos-

ton’s Butte.
Charles Poston ex-

plored and mined Arizona 
from 1853 to 1861. Moti-
vated by his silver interests 
and seeing a need for terri-
torial status he successfully
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Jim Harvey
The Arizona Trail
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When you are in doubt, be still, and wait;
when doubt no longer exists for you,

then go forward with courage.
So long as mists envelope you, be still;

be still until the sunlight pours through and 
dispels the mists— as it surely will.

Then act with courage.

Ponca Chief White Eagle
A ponderosa pine tree 

that once grew near Flagstaff 
germinated in 1531 and lived 
434 years, according to a 
count of its tree rings after it 
was dead. It had a circumfer-
ence of 93 inches.

The Navajo Tribe was at 
war with Spain in 1805. That 
year, 115 Navajos were killed 
by invading Spanish troops at 
a place in northern Arizona 
called Canyon de Chelly, 

Navajos continued attacking 
Spanish settlements in New 
Mexico, and, in 1819, they 
agreed to a peace treaty that 
soon was broken.

In the 1880s in south-
west Arizona, Joe Johnson 
was prospecting with two oth-
er men. They were camped at 
Tule Well where there was 
water. Joe decided to try his 
luck alone near some moun-
tains 12 miles east. He head-

ed out into the bone dry des-
ert with food and canteens of 
water carried by a burro.

Several hours later, he 
fell and broke his right leg. 
He managed to set the bone 
and make a splint, but he 
couldn’t walk.

The burro was his only 
hope. Joe tied a red bandana 
around its neck and stopped 
giving it water from one of 
his canteens. When the burro 
got thirsty enough, it headed 
straight back to Tule Well. 
The other prospectors saw 
the bandana, knew Joe was 
in trouble, and went to save 
him.

To cure their ills 120 
years ago, Flagstaff residents 
bought patent medicines con-
taining up to 40% alcohol. 
Other medicines contained 
opium and morphine.

There were little silver 
bells hanging from Navajo 
cowboys’ spurs early in the 
20th Century. The bells 
tinkled when a man rode or 
walked.

The 1907 Arizona Ter-
ritory legislature outlawed 
gambling halls and made it 
illegal for women to work in 
saloons or to even enter one.

During the 1910 4th of 
July celebration at Williams, 
cowboys galloped their hors-
es up and down the streets. 
Havasupai Indian women 
from the Grand Canyon ran 
foot races wearing mocca-
sins. There was a pole-raising 
contest between telegraph 
and telephone company em-
ployees.
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Wild Bill Longley

T
he sadistic and mur-
derous western gun-
man William Preston 

Longley was born on Octo-
ber 16, 1815 in Austin Coun-
ty, Texas.

Little is known about 
the younger days of William 
Longley, or “Wild Bill” as he 
was later aptly called. It is cer-
tain, however, that before he 
was even 20 years old, Long-
ley had already killed several 
men, and the evidence sug-
gests he was probably what 
modern-day psychologists 
would term a psychopath. 
Notoriously short-tempered, 
Longley frequently killed for 
the most trivial of reasons. 
More than a few men died 
simply because he believed 
they had somehow slighted 
or insulted him, like an un-
armed man named Thomas, 
who Longley murdered in 
cold blood for daring to ar-
gue with him over a card 
game. He had a particularly 
strong dislike of blacks, and 
African-Americans in Texas 
avoided him whenever pos-
sible.

Wherever Longley trav-
eled he left behind a trail of 
pointless murders, but most 
of the details of his life are 
shrouded in myth and sup-
position. Legend has it that 
Longley was once hanged 
along with a horse thief; but 
shots fired back by the depart-
ing posse cut his rope, and he 
was saved. Reports that he 
was imprisoned for at least a 
time and once lived with the 
Ute Indians are more believ-
able, though not confirmed.

After fleeing to Louisi-

ana to escape punishment 
for killing a minister named 
Roland Lay, Longley was 
captured and returned to 
Lee County, Texas, where he 
was tried and found guilty of 
murder. Sentenced to hang, 
during his final days Long-
ley became a Catholic, wrote 
long letters about his life, and 
claimed that he had actually 
only killed eight men. On the 
day of his execution, Octo-
ber 28, 1878, he climbed the 
steps to the gallows with a 
cigar in his mouth and told 
the gathered crowd that his 
punishment was just and 
God had forgiven him. After 
kissing the sheriff and priest 
and bidding farewell to the 
crowd, the noose was fitted 
around his neck, and he was 
hanged. Unfortunately, the 
rope slipped so that Longley’s 
knees hit the ground, deny-
ing him a quick and painless 
death. After the hangman 
pulled the rope taut once 
more, the famous killer slow-
ly choked to death. It took 11 
minutes before he was finally 
pronounced dead.

Sadistic, Murderous Gunman

U
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Judge Roy Bean

(See Judge on Page 10)

Judge Roy Bean

The trick to really enjoying someone’s company is
to not spend a lot of time with them.

Judge

(From Page 1)

him to a cottonwood grove 
where they fastened the oth-
er end of the rope to a con-
venient branch. They then 
rode away leaving him sitting 
alone on his horse. If the 
horse moved, he would most 
certainly hang. Luckily, the 
horse stayed in place. The 
Mexican girl, who was hiding 
in nearby bushes, came with 
a knife and cut Bean loose. 
The experience left him with 
a permanent rope burn on 
his neck,

During the Civil War, 
Bean lived with his brother 
Sam in New Mexico Terri-
tory. Together, they operated 
a store and a saloon in Pinos 

Altos. Because they were 
Southern sympathizers, Bean 
and his brother assembled a 
band of friends they called 
“The Free Rovers.” The Rov-
ers prowled the area stealing 
cattle and other valuables. 
They converted most of their 
ill-gotten loot into supplies 

for the Confederacy. Resi-
dents in the area, however, 
called the group “The Forty 
Thieves” because they were 
really just criminal gunmen 
and rustlers.

After the war, Bean 
went to San Antonio, Texas. 
He lived there for 18 years 
trying various, but mostly 
unprofitable, schemes to get 
money. Some of the jobs he 
tried included: butcher, dairy 
operator, saloon-keeper and 
freighter. During that time, 
he spent so much time in and 
out of court filing, and gen-
erally losing, claims that he 
became quite knowledgeable 
about the law. Even though 
he was basically illiterate, 
such legal knowledge would 
be put to good use later in 
Langtry.

When he turned 42, Roy 
Bean decided to marry and 
settle down. The girl he mar-
ried was 18-year-old Virginia 
Chavez, whose life with her 
hard-drinking husband was 
a living hell. Bean once beat 
her so badly that she asked 
the sheriff to arrest him. 
When the judge asked her to 
show her scars to the court, 
she refused so the case was
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Cody Hunts Buffalo

(See Buffalo Bill on Page 11)

Buffalo Bill

(From Page 1)

one man with a light wagon 
to haul the meat back to 
camp. I demanded a large sal-
ary, which they could well af-
ford to pay, as the meat itself 
would cost them nothing. Un-
der the terms of the contract 
which I signed with them, I 
was to receive five hundred 
dollars a month, agreeing on 
my part to supply them with 
all the meat they wanted.

I at once began my ca-
reer as a buffalo hunter for 
the Kansas Pacific. It was not 

long before I acquired a con-
siderable reputation, and it 
was at this time that the title 
“Buffalo Bill” was conferred 
upon me by the railroad 
hands. Of this title, which 
has stuck to me through life, 
I have never been ashamed.

During my engagement 
as hunter for the company, 
which covered a period of 
eighteen months, I killed 
4,280 buffaloes and had 
many exciting adventures 
with the Indians, including 
a number of hairbreadth es-
capes, some of which are well 
worth relating. . . 

[One] adventure which 

deserves a place in these 
reminiscences occurred near 
the Saline River. My compan-
ion at the time was Scotty, 
the butcher who accompa-
nied me on my hunts to cut 
up the meat and load it on 
the wagon for hauling to the 
railroad camp. I had killed 
fifteen buffaloes, and we 
were on our way home with a 
wagonload of meat when we 
were jumped by a big band of 
Indians.

I was mounted on a 
splendid horse belonging to 
the company, and could eas-
ily have made my escape, 
but Scotty had only the mule 
team which drew the wagon 
as a means of flight, and of 
course I could not leave him.

To think was to act in 
those days, Scotty and I 
had often talked of what we 
would do in case of a sud-
den attack, and we forthwith 
proceeded to carry out the 
plan we had made. Jumping 
to the ground, we unhitched 
the mules more quickly than 
that operation had ever been 
performed before. The mules 
and my horse we tied to the 
wagon. We threw the buffalo 
hams on the ground and piled 
them about the wheels so as 
to form a breastwork. Then, 
with an extra box of ammu-
nition and three or four extra 
revolvers which we always 
carried with us, we crept un-
der the wagon, prepared to 
give our visitors a reception 
they would remember.

On came the Indians, 
but when they got within 
a hundred yards of us we 
opened such a sudden and 
galling fire that they held up 
and began circling about us. 
Several times they charged.
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Poston’s Butte
Road Trip

(From Page 1)

lobbied Washington, D.C., 
for a territorial government. 
In 1863, Poston was appoint-
ed the first Superintendent of 
Indian Affairs by President 
Lincoln, as well as a civilian 
aid to General Heintzelman, 
and one of the first delegates 
to Congress from the new 
territory. In 1864, tired of 
mining and with his congres-
sional term completed, he 
ran for re-election, but was 
unsuccessful. He then took 
up the study of law and was 
admitted to the bar in 1867.

Sometime between 1867 
and 1878, Poston traveled to 
India and fell into a strange 
cult of fire worshippers. Upon 
his return to Arizona in 1878, 
President Rutherford B. Hays 
appointed him the Registrar 
of the United States land of-
fice in Florence. He set out 
to construct a temple on top 
of a hill north of Florence 
called Primrose Hill. Renam-
ing it Parscee Hill, Poston 
had visions of constructing a 
“temple to the sun” whereup-

on he built a continuous fire. 
The flames died out several 
months later, the temple was 
never constructed and the 
whole project was mocked as 
Poston’s Folly.

In 1890 he served as the 
consular agent at El Paso, 
Texas. In 1902 he passed away 
and was buried in the Arizo-
na Cemetery. In 1925 history 
finally gave Charles Poston 
the recognition he deserved 
when his body was relocated 
to the top of the hill outside 
Florence. Parscee Hill was 
renamed Poston’s Butte and 
his body placed under a huge 
stone cairn erected by the 
state of Arizona.

To reach this interesting 
site, travel one mile north out 
of Florence on Hwy 79. Cross 
the Gila River (which you will 
recognize by the bridge, there 

is seldom any water in the 
Gila) and continue .1 mile; 
turn left near milepost 136. 
This road, commonly called 
Hunt Highway, leads off to 
the west. Go about 1.5 miles 
from the turn off. You will 
see on your right a dirt road 
leading under the railroad 
tracks. At this point you need 
to exercise some judgment. 
Should you decide to park 
and walk, the half-mile walk 
is not difficult.  The road up 
the butte is fairly steep with 
some loose rock and an ele-
vation gain of about 300 feet. 
While quite easy in any four-
wheel-drive vehicle, if you 
decide to hike, go slow, enjoy 
the fantastic views and be 
careful. The hike up Poston’s 
Butte is a very fun Territorial 
experience you will be glad 
you made.
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Little Mesa Cafe Holds 
Benefit Breakfast for Penny

Penny Collins, an East 

Valley resident, wife, mother, 

and grandmother has been di-

agnosed with cancer at age 46. 

In May 2016 Penny had a CVA 

stroke. She thankfully did not 

suffer paralysis, however long 

term effects include vertigo, 

short-term memory loss, head-

aches, and she now takes blood 

thinners which make her a high 

risk for surgical procedures.

Just when things were get-

ting “somewhat” better, Penny 

was diagnosed with an aggres-

sive form of breast cancer. 

After multiple surgeries the 

doctors detected precancerous 

cells in her lymph nodes in 

May 2017 and began chemo-

therapy. She began radiation 

in August. There is a high risk 

of the cancer reoccurring.

Penny is no longer able to 

work and her husband, Scott, 

is taking so much time off 

work to take care of his wife 

that they’ve lost their home 

and car. The family is going 

through very hard times finan-

cially.

Penny needs our help.

The Little Mesa Cafe is 

hosting a benefit breakfast on 

Saturday, October 21, from 

7:00 a.m. - 1:00 p.m. One half 

of the proceeds for all pancakes 

sold will go to help Penny and 

her family. Food specials, door 

prizes, and raffles will be of-

fered to all. Penny is a fighter 

and will not give up hope. This 

is a great opportunity to help 

someone in our own commu-

nity.

For 33 years, the Little 

Mesa Cafe, a local, family-

owned and operated Fam-

ily Restaurant, has played an 

active role in our Mesa and 

Arizona community. Your par-

ticipation, donations, gift cer-

tificates, and door prizes are 

greatly appreciated. For more 

info contact David at the Lit-

tle Mesa Cafe, 3929 E. Main 

St., Mesa, Arizona (480-830-

6201)

A
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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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Judge Roy Bean

(See Judge on Page 14)

Judge

(From Page 4)

dismissed. The Beans were fi-
nally divorced in 1881. They 
had five children.

In 1882, as he neared 
60, Roy Bean moved to west 
Texas. In a small community 
called Vinagaroon, he got 
himself appointed as justice 
of the peace. Although he 
had no book learning, he 
knew how courts worked 
because he had been in and 
out of courtrooms for most 
of his life. Vinagaroon, how-
ever, was a temporary camp 
along the railroad tracks and 
the town eventually died as 
the railroad crews moved 
on down the line. Bean then 
went on to Eagle Nest, an-
other stop-over on the tracks. 
When the town, which had 

Lily Langtry

become permanent, was 
renamed as Langtry, Bean 
would often brag that it had 
been named after Lily Lang-
try.

Bean built a saloon in 
Langtry. Since he was al-
ready a justice of the peace, 
he set up a rustic courtroom 
inside the building, complete 
with a jury box and benches. 

He had a sign nailed over 
the entrance that proclaimed 
“The Law West of the Pecos” 
so there would be no doubt 
that the saloon was also a 
courtroom. Judge Roy Bean 
ran his courtroom the way he 
saw fit for 20 years—except 
for the time when his rival 
Jesus Torres took over the 
office in 1886 because of an 
election discrepancy. It seems 
Bean had somehow received 
more votes than there were 
people voting. The judgeship 
was awarded to Torres. Judge 
Bean refused to turn over 
his law book and seal of of-
fice to his opponent. He just 
kept on dispensing justice as 
he always did. Bean tried his 
cases on the north side of 
town while Torres was on the 
south side. Eventually Torres 
gave up because most people 
preferred Bean’s courtroom.

Judge Roy Bean was 
always finding new ways to 
make money. For instance, 
when he started an “informa-
tion bureau” in the saloon 
for travelers, many a hapless 
soul would discover he would 
need to pay for any advice 
received. Once, while per-
forming an inquest on a dead 
man, the judge searched the 
man’s pockets and found $40 
in cash and a small pistol. He 
then fined the corpse $40 for 
illegally carrying a hidden 
firearm.

Bean could turn his sa-
loon into a courtroom by 
simply walking across the 
room. He just took off his 
bartender’s apron, threw an 
alpaca coat over his shoul-
ders and court was in ses-
sion. Although he could not 
read, he often sought inspi-
ration by thumbing through 
the tattered pages of his law 
book, the Revised Statutes 
of the State of Texas. When

M
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Cody Hunts Buffalo

(See Cody on Page 13)

Cody

(From Page 6)

Their shots killed the two 
mules and my horse. But we 
gave it to them right and left, 
and had the satisfaction of 
seeing three of them fall to 
the ground not more than 
fifty feet away.

When we had been 
cooped up in our little fort 
for about an hour we saw 
the cavalry coming toward 
us, full gallop, over the prai-
rie. The Indians saw the sol-
diers almost as soon as we 
did. Mounting their horses, 
they disappeared down the 
canyon of the creek. When 
the cavalry arrived we had 
the satisfaction of showing 
them five Indians who would 
be “good” for all time. Two 
hours later we reached the 
camp with our meat, which 
we found to be all right, al-
though it had a few bullets 
and arrows embedded in it.

Soon after the adventure 
with Scotty I had my cele-
brated shooting contest with 
Billy Comstock, a well-known 

guide, scout, and interpreter. 
Comstock, who was chief of 
scouts at Fort Wallace, had 
a reputation of being a suc-
cessful buffalo hunter, and 
his friends at the fort—the of-
ficers in particular—were anx-
ious to back him against me.

It was arranged that I 
should shoot a match with 
him, and the preliminaries 
were easily and satisfactorily 
arranged. We were to hunt 
one day of eight hours, begin-
ning at eight o’clock in the 
morning. The wager was five 
hundred dollars a side, and 
the man who should kill the 
greater number of buffaloes 
from horseback was to be 
declared the winner. Inciden-
tally my title of “Buffalo Bill” 
was at stake.

The hunt took place 
twenty miles east of Sheri-
dan. . .Buffaloes were plenti-
ful. It had been agreed that 
we should go into the herd at 
the same distance and make 
our runs, each man killing as 
many animals as possible. A 
referee followed each of us, 
horseback, and counted the 
buffaloes killed by each man. 

For the first run we 
were fortunate in getting 
good ground. Comstock 
was mounted on his favorite 
horse. I rode old Brigham. I 
felt confident that I had the 
advantage in two things: first, 
I had the best buffalo horse 
in the country; second, I was 
using what was known at the
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A Marriage Boom
T

he Western land rush 
of the mid-1800s 
brought many settlers 

form the East looking for a 
new life. For a bride on the 
frontier, the familiar wedding 
ceremony was just a prelude 
to an unknown life ahead.

Getting married was also 

appealing for men. In some 
areas where a man’s only hu-
man companions were other 
men, the march to the altar 
sometimes resembled a stam-
pede when marriageable fe-
males arrived. Ridiculing the 
frenzied wife seeking of the 
early Pacific Northwest, one 

woman said men proposed to 
“tearful widows of a fortnight 
and to little girls busy with 
mud pies.”

Laws that promoted 
westward expansion sparked 
a rash of marriages for rea-
sons other than romance. 
Under the Donation Land 
Act of 1850 in Oregon Terri-
tory a husband and wife were 
entitled to twice the acreage 
a single man could claim. A 
wife also meant extra hands—
her own and those of the 
children who would follow—
to make the improvements 
required by law on a home-
steader’s claim.

Ironically, the marriage 
that provided companion-
ship and free labor often cast 
women into a life, as one 
rancher’s wife said, “lonely 
in the extreme.”

Weddings provided a 
rare occasion for isolated 
women to enjoy a formal 
social event. Buoyed by the 
festivities, the bride assumed 
the role that her marriage 
certificate described as “help-
meet.” As a frontier wife, her 
future would be a continual 
test of “for better or worse.”
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Cody Hunts Buffalo

(See Cody on Page 15)

I came into this world screaming and I still haven’t stopped.

Cody

(From Page 11)

time as a needle-gun, a breech-
loading Springfield rifle, cali-
ber .50. This was “Lucretia 
Borgia”. . .Comstock’s Hen-
ry rifle, though it could fire 
more rapidly than mine, did 
not, I felt certain, carry pow-
der and lead enough to equal 
my weapon in execution.

When the time came to 
go to the herd, Comstock and 
I dashed forward, followed 
by the referees. The animals 
separated. Comstock took 
the left bunch, I the right. My 
great forte in killing buffaloes 
was to get them circling by 
riding my horse at the head 
of the herd and shooting 
their leaders. Thus the brutes 
behind were crowded to the 
left, so that they were soon 
going round and round.

This particular morning 
the animals were very accom-
modating. I soon had them 
running in a beautiful circle. 
I dropped them thick and fast 
till I had killed thirty-eight, 

which finished my run.
Comstock began shoot-

ing at the rear of the buffa-
loes he was chasing, and kept 
on in a straight line. He suc-

ceeded in killing twenty-three, 
but they were scattered over a 
distance of three miles. The
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Business & Services

Classified

Judge Roy Bean
Judge

(From Page 10)

a railroad man was brought 
before the judge for kill-
ing a Chinese laborer, Bean 
opened his law book pretend-
ing to find an appropriate 
ruling. Finally he placed the 
worn law book back on his 
desk and said, “There ain’t 
a damn line here no wheres 
that makes it illegal to kill a 
Chinaman. The defendant is 
discharged.” The defendant, 
who was a good customer at 
the bar, invited everyone back 
to the bar to share drinks in 
celebration of his acquittal.

For years, Judge Roy 
Bean kept an old magazine 
picture of Lily Langtry tacked 
to the wall of his saloon. In 
1888, he finally saw her in 
person when she appeared at 
a San Antonio theater while 
touring America. He took 

a bath, put on his best mail-
order suit and took a train 
to San Antonio. He bought 
a front-row seat so he could 
admire his idol. That experi-
ence was the highlight of his 
life.

In the early spring of 
1903, Judge Roy Bean died. 
He spent the last few years 
of his life in a rocking chair 
on the porch of his saloon. 
He always had a shotgun on 
his lap and spent his time 
drinking and reminiscing. 
On March 16, after a night of 
heavy drinking with friends, 
he died of heart complica-
tions.

About eight months af-
ter the judge’s death, Lily 
Langtry finally visited his sa-
loon in Langtry, Texas. She 
got off the train and some 
of the local townspeople 
gave her a tour of the un-
usual courtroom where the 
old judge held court. They 

presented her with the old 
judge’s revolver which she 
took back to England and 
displayed in a place of honor 
as a reminder of the strange 
Texas judge who held such 
a fascination with her talent 
and beauty.

“I only wish now I could 
have come sooner,” Miss 
Langtry said as she re-board-
ed the train back at the de-
pot. “It was a short visit but, 
an unforgettable one.”
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Cody Hunts Buffalo
Cody

(From Page 13)

animals I had shot lay close 
together.

While we were resting 
we espied another herd ap-
proaching. It was a small 
drove, but we prepared to 
make it serve our purpose. 
The buffaloes were cows and 
calves, quicker in their move-
ments than the bulls. We 
charged in among them, and 
I got eighteen to Comstock’s 
fourteen.

After a luncheon we re-
sumed the hunt. Three miles 
distant we saw another herd. 
I was so far ahead of my com-
petitor now that I thought I 
could afford to give an exhibi-
tion of my skill. Leaving my 
saddle and bridle behind, I 
rode, with my competitor, to 
windward of the buffaloes.

I soon had thirteen 
down, the last one of which 
I had driven close to the 
wagons, where the ladies 
were watching the contest. It 
frightened some of the ten-
der creatures to see a buffalo 
coming at full speed directly 
toward them, but I dropped 
him in his tracks before he 
got within fifty yards of the 
wagon. This finished my run 

with a score of sixty-nine buf-
faloes for the day. Comstock 
had killed forty-six.

Comstock and his back-
ers gave up the idea of beat-
ing me. The referee declared 
me the winner of the match, 
and the champion buffalo 
hunter of the Plains.

In May, 1868, the Kan-
sas Pacific track was pushed 

as far as Sheridan. Construc-
tion was abandoned for the 
time, and my services as buf-
falo hunter were no longer 
required. A general Indian 
war was now raging all along 
the Western borders. Scouts 
and guides were once more 
in great demand, and I de-
cided to go back to my old 
calling.

Y
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