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[he Story of "Uncle Ike" Alden
As He Told It, May 18, 1927 to

Carolyn Hosmer Rhone

on

"You got time tolisten?
asked Uncle Ike, "It's a long
avath! You can't:-cut-a swath
without it's a long one, in the
mounteins!"

"Tell me-just as.long a

T

story as you want to, Uncle Ike!
It ecan't be too long to please mel"
"I'11 start up in Dekota, in
the fall when I was about thirty,
I wasn't afraid of -8ittin' Bull
and his 7000 warriors insthem
days.- I:loved huntin', 8o, I
took up huntin' for money, Many
hunters were scart of the Indians,

but I wasn't,

"Three hunters and a haulsr
usually -went out on a kill, The
hunters would fill one wagon, and while the hauler went into Desdwood and sold the
deer and banked the money in the Tom Thumb Bank, the hunters would get another load
ready.
"That fall was the year of Custerts last fight. We heard the guns in the dis-
tandd,  Lucky for us thet. it was a distence, too,

"We started out, and Muller wes our heuler,  When we come to & goed- deer
country, we made a big circle to see' if we could find any deer tracks, Now, the
Indiens used to come down frem the British lines to get meat,

"Muller =aid to me, *Ike, the Indians ben here lately,?

"And: I kmew they had, for I found three little strings cut from e red blanket

end tied to choke~-cherry bushes,



"You ses the Indians on the move sent out scouts and then followed
in a band with their squaws and papooses., Indians on the move kept
about five steps apart, Indian markers were most always red, for the
Indian is & lover of red. The scouts would cut red strips, and then fasten
them around the bushes in one twist, Those three red strips meant that the
Indians were going to meke cemp in that locality,

" "y God,' I said, 'We got to zet away from here, and get away devilish
quick, too. The Indian runners have marked this for = camp ground, and gone
on, Dirsctly the whole band will be coming!'

"Now we had Beft two men to get cut the mess box and make camp. The
horses wére Just unhitched,

"™ tHitch up as quick as God'll let you,' I said to them,

"We got up and started, That's what made us move from that country.(I
was just around thirty, Just old encugh to be a fool, I'd laugh in them
deys whenever & fella would get secairt end run.) So we up and traveled. e
crossed & stream and went on, The next morning we come back on the stream we
had left, We'd gone about twenty five mibes, and we come beck to within
oight mile of the spot we had left, That's the way in the hills,

"Then we rested, The next morning we went oub to hunt, I killed
Tive deer myself, We got a good wagen load,

"Now the hauler did the cookin' when we were out huntin; and we,
ourselves, cooked when he was in Desdwood with a load of dear,

"That night we found out that we had left our picket rope at the first
cemp, We needed thet picket rope bad, After dimmer, which always was
biscuits, venisorn, potetoes, onions, and chowchow, I laid off my belt with
my .45 six shooter,

" 'I'm goin' after that picket rope,' I said,

" 'You're not goin' without your six shooter,! said old Pauly, one of
the hunters,

" ¥TesV. T said,

" 'You're not', he =aid, ‘'That's why so many white men get killed, They
aren't prepared, and then they get sealped,! So, I put on my six shooter, and

took the Winchester, too!
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"11111 go with you,' said 014 Jack Axel,

"So we jogred along to the hogback that separated us from the first camp
As we come to the saddle in the hogback (This part I'm ashemed to tell, but it's
a part of the story) I felt cold shivers of danrer, Felt creepy from head to
foot, I can't describe it, but 211 my life I've known when I was going to be in
real danger; never fails, Not that I was afraid; I was never afreid, But I was
always warned in that way of danger., I walked faster, 014 Jack kept saying,

" 'Don't go so fast, Ike!!
and I answered, 'I'm goin' to pget thaet picket rope if I have to fight Sittin'
Bull and his 7000 warriors,!

"W crossed the hogback through the saddle, just the kind of plece o zet
ambushed by the Indians, (You think it's strange to believe in predestination,
Read history and you'll find that -I'm not the only cne, Napoleon believed in it,

"ie went on through the gap and tc our cemp, Sure enough, there was the
picket rope, I picked it up and wound it around my arm, like this, and then
went on to see if we had left anything else,

" 'Let's rest awhile,! said old Jack, whe wes shorter and heavier than I,

" '"We*1l not rest,' seid I, 'until we get across that hogback!"

"X'Your imagination makes you want to run a foot race,! said he,

™ 'Look yonder, Jack! I whispered,

"Up the oreek, & band of Indians was ridin', single file, like birds
above the bushes, }

" rIndians, b'gosh,' said he,

" 'Indians, b'gosh, and on horseback,' said I,

" 'They'1ll circle us," said he,

"Them Sioux would cirele on horseback, hanging on with one lez scross a

horse's neck, and shoot under the horse's belly, We tock t6'a run, but that didn't

do no good, We sew we couldn't make that saddle, so we stopped, We took &
knee bumper, The Indians knew that when a white man toock a knee bumper, his
aim wes deed sure, 'Like this',

Unele Ike got slowly out of his chair and eased himself down on one knee,
putting his elbow on the other knee, and indicating how the gun was held in the

supported left hand and the butt of the gun steadisd against the shoulder,



"Well, them Sioux Indians come at us! They'd ride right at us, as
if they meant to run us down, and then wheel, For some reason, they didn't
cirele us, Twice they rode at us, then went back again, They made =«
third start,

"™ 'Come on, you son of a guns,' said Jack Axel, He locked funny thers,
takin' a knee bumper, ©Short he wes, and he wore a broad brimmed hat, and
his eyes had 2 red look, from drinkin' tco much whiskey,

"There were fully thirty Indians, swoopin' at us, Neither Jack nor I
had any idea of ever gettin' awey alive,

" 1We can kill as many of them as they can of us,' I said, The
danger didn't paralysze me at a.ll. My nerves seemed to get tense, and I
could hold a gun like a vise,

" tHow many of 'em kin you kill, Ike,' old Jack Axel said,

"t Pive or six,! I snswered, 'How many kin youl'

" 'Five or six', he says,

" 1If they keep foolin this way, I'll walk right up to that seddle,
Ipdians or no I,dians,'said I,

"Just then, I looked up, and there standing right in the gap was two
of our boys, That explainsd everything, The Sioux had caught a glimpso
of them; that was why they didn't circle us, They thought there might be
more white men beyond the gap. So, we walked up to the gap where our friends
were, and all went on to the camp, eight or ten miles from thers,

"Anybody that hunted in that part of the country tock chances. The
Indisns elwssys followed the streems, The hauler surely had %o keep his
eyes skinned, He would view the river all the time, for twenty-five or
thirty Indians might be goin' up or down, most any time,

"A wagon would hold a lot of deer, We'd kill 'em, cut off the head
and draw ﬂwm, and then stand them up, each to each, in the wagon box, Ve'd
cover them with thw wagon sheet, and on tep we'd put the deer we was eatin
off, and also the mess box,

"Indians were always cowardly after nicht, They'd alweys attack at
deybreak, Man's the time I slept with my boots on end my gun alongside

of me!



"there were y‘c,;u born, Uncle Ike?" I asked,
"In Indiana," he answered, Southesstern part, Dearborn County,
twenty miles below Cineinnati, on the Ohio River,"

"On a farm?"

"Yes, My father bought, off and on, 1200 acres from the government at
$1.25 an mscre., I was the younpest of eight children!™

"And you went from there to Dakota?"

"No, I went first to Missouri. The year Greeley and Grant run for
president, that was, Tried farmin' for ewhile, Then I said to myself,

"Why not go West!"

"So I. struck out for Dakota, Always did like to hunt., I got there
July 25th, '.‘.:s three miles from Custer's battlfield, and camped only five mile
from there, Antelepe and deer was plentiful, everywhere,

"ile knew the government wins goin' to send troops and that Custer was comin!
with 'em, Grendl and Custer had quarreled in Wgshington., People liked end trusted
Custer, Grent reduced him from a general to a colonel; put Terry in Custer's
place, Grant's life wouldn't have been safe out West about that time, It was the
president's place to keep track of how many Indians was away from the reservations,
He could have done that, But Indians from the reservations would sneak off
to fight with Sittin' Bull, Sittin' Bull was the war chief, Red Cloud and Spotted
Tail was above him, but Sittin' Bull was the war chief, like a colonel in the
army,

"Now, I'll tell you another story if you got time?"

I had time, of course,

"Vell," Uncle Ike wont on, "it come at huntin' time, We had Muller for
a hauler, He liked to heul for us, He trusted us. A Hauler had to be careful
what hunters he hauled for, Hunters would sometimes kill a hauler for his team
and«the last load, and then they'd go into town and tell a story about how the
hauler got killed by the Indians!

"We'd start out and go first to Muller's cabin and start from there., Nuller
made his winter's grub by haulin, We took our grub along, The chow chow we
bought at a stors in Deadwood,

"fe got to have our cauliflower," the boys would say,



"This time a fellow nemed _ch‘lar was with us, 8ix feet tall he was, and
he wore a pesked liapoleon hat, That and his long legs made him look funny, Vie
started from Muller's cabin and went about the same place as before, As usual
I went out to lock for signs of deer, Vhen I got back luller told me that the
Indians had stolen our horses,

" tCome with me to hunt the horses, Ike,' said old Yuller.

" 'hy don't you teke Fowler?' I asked, knowing full well that Fowler was too
scairt to go, and he was!

"We started, YGod, I'm glad you come, Ike,' said lMuller, 'Fowler'd go the
other way,'

"There was a high mountain thera, and the Bélle Forche River had a fifteen
foot bank, There was an open place like a flat iron, That's where we had our
horses picketed, We went down there where our horses had been clogged, and the
clogs was there, but somsbody had unloosensd them,

" *Let's go back of the big mountain,' I said, Muller and I went back
there, but we didn't find no horses' tracks, We went about thirty steps from the
mountain, and then started toward the Belle Forche., The lay of the ground fetched
us together there, Vihile we was telkin low, I said,

" II see one of the horses!' I pointed it out, 'You stand still,

Muller, end I'll go to the horse; when I get to it, you comel!

"He says, 'Now watch, Indians lay in the grass and you don't see them,
They'll spring up and knife you; so walk slow, and watch every step!l'

"I went out where the horse was and picked up its rope, I could see from the
wey the rope was wound up, that the horse had rot strayed away, but had been
stolen, In the meantime, I saw the other horse, and found its rope wound up, too,
Vihen we stopped to talk for a minute, we heard, clear as could be, a plunge into
the river,

"™ tIndians,' said Muller, 'No beavers here!

“"Another plunge, and another, until we had heard seven in all, Seven Indians
had swum across the river, We took our horses in and tied them to the wagon, and the
next morniin' we started on,

"@Our safest way,' said lMuller, 'is to go back where white men hunt,'

™ie killed geme and sent in three loads, but the Indians got so darned thick

that we thought we'd better start home and camp on the way,



" e would hide our campfire at a bend in the river, Ten or twelve
Indians fallawed us, but they did not atteck, Ve came to a park with a
cebin in it and decided to stay there all night, but to wait until after
dark to picket ocur horses, We took our deer inbto the oabin, also the
neck yoke and single trees and everything movable about the wagon,

"iie zot water thet night, so the Indians wouldn't have a chance to smbush
us in the morning when we went to pget water, Ve spread our wagon sheet on
the floor, then put down the blankets and laid down, the four of us, side
by side, Went to bad pretty late -- sbout nine o'clock,

"Pretty soon we could hear the Indians prowling around the house, I
raised up on one slbow,

"1 That you? That you, Ike?' lMuller's voice,

" 1For God's sake don't woke up Fowler, or the house wouldn't hold him,
He'd go straight through the roof}

"Now they built cabine this way, in thaet Indien country, They used up-
right poles and higher then a man's head, they mede port holes, There was
a railing around the room on which a man could stand to peer out at the enemy,
They put floors in the cabins on account of rattle snskes that love a man's bed,
They made one door, only, and in an opposite corner a trap door cut in the floor,
so when o cabin was attacked and Indians were breaking in the door, the white
man could creep out the trap door and get away.

"Time and agein we heard the sneaky, rustly sounds of Indians lurking
sbout the place,; but protty soon everything was quiet, but the sound of &
heot owl, ' Suppose they steal our horses', we thought, Leeving $he other
two asleep, Muller and I decided to see about the safety of our team,

"I went out first, and I was always afraid of rattle snekes in = prlace
like that., Muller followed through the trap door, pushing his gun ahead of
him, 'Crawl around the house,' said I, and we'll meet at the fur corner,
Don't go past the corner until you know that you are safe !!

"All was quiet, When we coms to e spot above where the horses was left,
we couldn't see them, 'We'll have to go down there,' ssid luller,

"No, I wouldn't go down, not for the price of the horses,' sald SESER

may be s trick on the part of the Indians to lure us,!
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" 11'11 lay up here,' I added, 'with my gun ready, and if the Indisans

attack, Muller, while you get the horses, I'll pour shot so fast they'll
think it is a whole regiment!!

"Muller found the horses, all right, and we went back inside and to bed,
Eerly in the morning I built up e fire while Muller went out the trap door to
follow the Indian tracks, 'Don't let anyone open the door shile I'm gone,' said
Muller. I fastened and braced the door,

"Od Man Pauly and Fowler woke up, and when Foweler heard the story of the
night, he was scairt to pieces.‘ 0ld Men Pauly started to open the door,

" IStop!'! I said, Just then Nuller come to the door, We let him in,

" I follewed the Indiens' tracks to where the road forked,' said he, I
'They took the left road, Vhen we start on, we'll take the right road!*

After breekfast we started on., 'I don't want to hunt with YOU anymore,' ssid
Fowler,

Fowler and I marched one on sach side of the wagon for a guard, Fowler
on the side next the hill, and I, on the other, The ambush we feared did
not occur, Ve stopped when about 200 yards from the river while a band of
I _dians passed down and out of sight, Then we waitad an hour lest one of
them look back and see us, Then we crossed quick and fast,

"When we got into Spearfish Town on the Spearfish River, we felt safe
for there was a stockade there, We could throw off fear, Slept until nine or ten
the next morning,

"Deadwood was & wild place in those days. Ngot a day but there was from
three to five killed, I managed te sidestep the gamblérs of Deadwood, even
though I was a tenderfoot. Therowdy element would do everything they could
to frighten a tenderfoot, I was standing one day on the step of a saloon
when a fellow came along riding on the runnin' geer of a wagon, I was on
the porch of Dan Costillo's saloon,

" 1Go get me a drink of whickey,' he bawled at me,

" 170 hell with you', I said,

u et

He laughed, 'You ain't a tenderfoot, be ye?" Ie then ordered
another fella the same way, and I kept him from doin' i%t!
n

'You speckled faced, sangy haired sieeeee.s! I knowed you was no

tenderfoot, * (I sure fooled that fella.)
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"The saloons were great places in Deadwood, One fellow, John Mowry,vho
afterward come with me to Colorado, and run a saloon at Gaskill, run a salocn
there in Deadwood, dJohn was behind the bar when this fellow coms in,

" tlMowry, Mowry, are you ready to die?' said he, Mowry was behind the bar
brushing off bottles, He looked up kinde startled. Then he ketched a bottle
that was corked and full, and struck backwards, like this, and knocked the fellow
cold, He drug him out by the heir of the head, and shoved him off the sidewalk
vhich wes a goot or more above the mud of the street, and let him lay there un-
il he coms to."

"How'd you happen to leave DLeadwood, Uncle Ike?" I asked.

MVell,™ he snswered, "I'd read in the Cheyenne Leader how rich the gold
fields were in North Park, and how you could pick gold right off the ground, 1
said to myself, "ihen I went to Deadwood, I didn't know anything about ore, or
granite or quartz. Low, I know somsthing, I'11 go to Forth Park and strike it
Heht®

"I came in over Livemmore Canyon, Stayed about a month at Teller, which
was quite a town, I was there almost at the time it started, too. There was
three or four seloons, a couple of stores, Quite & lot of excitement up there,
John A. Logan who ran for vice-president with Blayne came in, and was going to
get same capital interssted in mining.

"Then I went on up to Lulu to prospect, Struck some leads, but the richest
was eighty cent ore, and it takes & big company to make monsy out of elghty cent
ore.

"Lulu hed some log cabins, just kinda throwed together with mud, the fire-
places in the corner, built of sticks and mud, would last for sahile, but latsr
on they'd fall to pieces and like as not the fire would set the cabin on fire,

"Now there is the remains of only one house in Lulu and a tree grows up in
the middle of it; one house and a burying ground., Cameron Pass opsned, just
above Lulu and you could go on through that pass to the outside world.

"There was seven or eight in our zeng that come from Lakota, Ve had grub
enough to last us a long tims but they wes so many folks that had come into the
country with one coat on their back and 2 loaf of bread under their arm that
they ate up our grub, We had to feed seven extras our very first night. You
can't refuse grub to & manwho is hungry. Ve had to get more grub, and so we

started out to go to Georretown, Ve camped up here near Grand Leke, just below
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the graveyard.

"Along comes Antelcpe Jack with some tourist and when we told him we were
going to Georgetown for grub, he seid, 'Ge to Grand Lake.'

" tWhere is it?' I asked.

" tJust down there,' says he.

"ie found most of the town camping the other side of the outlst, Dealt with
Judge Coulter who sold us 100 1bs, of flour for 33,00, eand bacon and co ffes, and
sugar, cheap, too, He could have charged us anything, We decided not to go back
to Lulu and have somebody eat all our grub up so we hunted down around Stillwater,
and prospscted soms. Te worked some on roads end trails, too."

"Did you ever find any pay ore?" I asked.

"ifell, not exactly, I located many & lode, but & peor men has no busimess with
the kind of ore I found. Takes abig company to handle it, I never made but %5.00
out of it., Sam Weed watched me find a lode, one tims, and I showed = sample to
Sem, That was up the North Fork above Squeaky Bob's,

" 17'11 gi ve you that for it,' selid Sem Weed, and he handed me a ¥5.00 bill,
end I took it,"

"But you think there's some rich ore in these mountains, You found some your=-
self once, didn't youi" I asked.

"Ygs," Uncle Ike confessed, "and I'm going again this year, It's probably
the last time. I'm zoin' as soon as the weather settles,"

"In the Never Summer Kange?" I asked,

"No. On Gravel Mountein, up %Willow Creek and Gold Run!"

"Yos, I'11 likely zo alone. Lots talk sbout goin' with me, but they always
back ocut., But one man oughtn't to go alene, OSomethin' might happen, I'd ruthsr
have Lon Osborne go with me then any men I know, If Lon could meke up his mind
to it, he'd be rich lots sooner than he ever expects to be,

"I fourd this lode in '80, But I come down to Crami Lake and had mountain
fever somethin' like typhoid. I was going to get grub, pick and shovel, to do
assessment work, and I stayed longer than I expected., It was while I was down
here that the shootin' of the county commissioners took place,

"I was one of the fellows from North Park sent to watch out for Veber, Rumors
was that his life was in danger, And then, too, I had been workin' for Weber,

"I was the first men on the spot after the big shootin'., It took place right

in front of Lee's house, There was an old ice house there, I was standin' be-

hind ¥rs. Young's house talkin' with Max Jamss when we heard shootin'. Thought at
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first it wes the Fourth of July celsbration goin' on.

® 14 don't sound right,' I seid to Max James, TWe knowed that Weber, Dean,
and Day had just gone that way, and that threats had been made.

" 11111 go and ses vwhat's up,' I said.

" sThey've shot Weber; I seen him fall,' seid Mose ﬂﬂosh.

"Ons of the assassins lay dead, He had & mask over his head, I wanted %o
take the mask off the man's face. Somebody cbjected that the coronsr should be
the one to do it, Max James stepped up.

" tYgt11 show you,' says he, He stripped that mask back from the face of
J. G, Mills, just skinned it up, and rolled him over with his foot. Hs had been
shot through the temples. The blood gurgled in his throat, Judge Pettingill
started.

" 1jever mind, Jake, he won't hurt you,' I says,

"Redmond, the geng leader of the law-breekers, was wounded, He was spirited
up into the mountains, and food carried to him every day.

"That Redmond gang was the limit. ly gang was building & cabin for lieber,

"Long come the Redmond gang. 'What you doin'? says hel

" 1Buildin' a house,' I says.

" 1t ve had enough of that," said Redmond, We stood our grounds. 'Shet
that down,' I seid. 'We'll build this cabin if we demn please,' Bill Stultz
was inside the cabin watching itall, There was about twenty of the gang. They
went down off the hill end rode off,

" 1The boys ain't a-runnin',' said Bill, who was watching the proceedings.

"aind the Redmond gang had to move their tents,

"The news spread like wildfire that we ﬁad bluffed Redmond's gang who had
never been bluffed before. And we finished building the house for Weber. The
news spreed to North Park, Everybody knew it, DBut there'd have been shootin!
done, and Redmond would have been killed that day, if I hadn't stopped it,"

"Maybe I'd have been better off if I'd have teken that ranch up in Dakota,
Spot of ground I had my heart set on. But it was in an Indien country.

"p fellow up there said he'd give me a thousend feet of lumber, and another
seid he'd lend me his oxen if I had the guts to go out end teke up that rench,

So I &d, It was the prettiest day I ever saw in my life, I started out. And
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the birds sune, Emli the hills was green., But it rained later on, and I tock refuge
in a cabin, Upon investigation, I found it was & femous old salcon, that was
located about five miles from & fort, The government wouldn't let a sdoon be
located eny closer, Yes, sir, I found the bloody finger marks on the walls and
vindow sills where men had fought to the death with knives, and the rest s tood
back and kept the crowd back and let 'em do it.

"The rain got me blue, and when I had a chance to sell lumber and oxen for 4100
I took the money and come to North Fark,

"Yos, I knew Judpge Viestcott, He was a great hand to get mad et a man, and
say that he was goin' to kill him, He got mad at Jim Elliott, once, Jim come
rowin' across the lake, and somebody told the Judge that Jim was a-landin', The
Judge got out his Winchsster to shoot Jim. Jim come up the beach carryin' two
bottles of whiskey,

"He sew the Judge armed to kill him}

" tlave & drink, Judge,' seys he.

" 'Don't care if I do,' said Judge Viestcott,a nd put up his gun,

Uncle Ike is about five feet six, now, bent, and rheumetic, His hair, vhich
is gray, is cut quite short, He has whiskers, not long, but & yellowish gray,

His eyes are blue. His face is lined deeply. 8Six or eight deep furrows, dirt
filled, cross his forshead, His nose is wide at the nostrils. His neck is short.
His clothes are ill-assorted, & dark suit, now dusty gray, His hands are not
large, but show sxposurse,

Uncle Ike Alden's story, as continued on May 20, at the home of lrs., Adams, on
the west shore of the lake,

"The Cheyenne Leader was full of stories about the rich gold strike in North
Park, TVhen I went to Dekota, I didn't even know how to pan gold, but, thinks I,
tI'11 go into North Park, now, and strike it rich!!'

"low, the only place where they panned any gold to spesek of was Uwl Creek, a
small creek from which they took 2000, I pamned the whole country to Lulu, but
found no gold to spesk of, Suppose one found flekes of pold occesionally, then it
was & good bet to zo on up the stream, for the heavier gold wouldn't float.”

(Uncle Ike's mind wandered to the trip from Missouri to Dal-cots., then, and he

began to tell about the wagon trains, )
L
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"Did you ever hear of little lrs, leeks' fight with the Indians?" asked Uncle Ike,
I hadn't, sc he told me,

"I lnew her in Deadwood," said he; " her son had consumption, in Nebraska, #fter
he died she went in & wagon train of only eight or ten wagons,

"A band of Indiens attacked them, Twelve or fourteen whites were killed, The
rest wented to surrender,

"Mrs, Meeks picked up & gun, fYou cowards!' said she, YSurrender to the
Indians, end you know how they torture their caeptives!'

"She led the fight. Now on the Devils' Hearthstone, possibly & mile or more
away as the crow flies, I could watch the whole proceedings, I also could see at
a distence a bull train (freight train) and I knew if the whites held off the
Indians long enough, this wagon train would save the, A freight trainwas made up
of maybe 100 wagons and 200 or 300 men,

"Sure enough, lirs, Meeks led the fight until the Indians, seeing their danger,
fled., Mrs, leeks was not injured,

"In the wagon trein in which I traveled going to Deadwood, there were 700 or
800 people, and yet we were circled by a bend of probably 3000 Indiens, In those
deys, the wagon trains had regular stations, One was called the Eagle's Nest;
one was at 6ld Fort Larsmie; one at Hat Creek. No wagon train could go on from
the Hat Creek steation without 100 wagons and 5 or 6 men to a wagon. ¥e had 112
or 115 wagons and over 700 men when we left Hat Creek,

"I remember filling a water l®g when we mvar;e being cirecled by the Indians,
The keg had a spout in it through which the water ren., If you held the keg clear
under it wouldn't fill; you had to give it vent, then it would go 'glurg-glurg.'
The captain of the wapgon train had told a 200-pound men to fill that keg, end he
just stood there and shook all over with fear.

"or711] £511 it,' said I to the ceptain, I wes not afraid, but it seemed
like an hour that the keg was filling, And the Indians ecircling around going
THpl TP PP And the horses' hoofs scrunching through the grass, The creek
wes desp., It was fogey so that the Indians could not see us very well, but they
circled us, yipping. I straddled the keg like this, and the water went 'glurg~
glurg' and I knew the keg was filling,

cesesesrasunsians

"I B rgot to finish about Mrs, lieeks. 'You cowardsl' said she, 'you'll die
a~fighting!' The Indiens set fire to the grass, and bumed the wagons before the
bull train got there, but Mrs, Meeks wasn't hurt,

sesssssstass s
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"Them Sioux would not scalp a red-headed man, They didn't scalp Custer, you
remembar, The scalp wasn't much bigger than e dollar, The Indians would grab the
hair, zive a slash this way, and a shsh that way, and off came the scalp,

"Well, as I was saying, I was enxious to make my stake in North Park and get
out, That was my idea, Dut it was all bosh, this gold fever. You had to pass
Owl Creek when you come into North Park by livermore Canyon, I might have made my
strike there if I'd & gone over there, 1 prospected all around the Rebbit Zar
liountains, The lode I found near Lulu was the best anybody had found, and it only
tested .80 aton, I callad it Green Lake lode, because there was a lake nearby
surrounded by green grass and trees so that the water lcoked green,

"They was just startin' the Wolverine mine when I got into the country, We
stopped at Lulu, but hungry men ate us out of grub and we come on down here and
camped on Columbine Creek.

"Antelope Jacdk come by with tourists, By tourists I mean men that were in-
terested in putting money into mining, Antelope Jack wes & sort of guide, He
would get & tourist to put money into a lode and he'd get good pey to run the mine
and be foreman, T>hat was the only way. a man made much money out of mining, They'd
work the company, not the lode,

"In thoss days, the site of Grand Leke Villepge was covered with small trees
so ¢lose together you couldn't get through, The west side was open and that was
vhere the town was and where people camped,

"As I told you before, we bought flour and other grub from Judge Coulter who
was anxious to sell cut his provisions end get back to Georgetown, After that,
we went first to Stillwater to hunt ant prospect, then back to North Park after
our btent, which we had lef't there.

"This man Vieber was superintendent of the Volverine ¥ins., He was a good man,
He intended to build up the country, And he was & rich man, Vhy, vhen he died
he left an estate of 100,000,

"He wented & cabin built about on the site of ¥, J, 0'Fallon's home back here
on the shoulder of Echo Mountain, He was going to fetech his wife from Chicago,
Her neme had been Hawley, and she was wealthy in her own name, Weber bought the
Tolverine Mine, sold stock in it, and was the superintendent of the mine, The
Redmond gang couldn't rob him, so they killed him,

"There was forty or more men in the Redmond zang, Some cowards in the gang

was in it because they didn't dare not to be in it, not because they wanted to be
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in it. They had all kinds of ways of getting monmsy out of tourists, They would
locate mines and sell them, for instence, They didn't have real sand, though,
Meybe they'd ride up behind a man when he was on horseback, especially if the man
was drunk, and attack and rob him,

"Instead of digging a tumnel 6 ft, 6 in, high, five foot at bottom, and four
at top, Redmond's gang would probably dig it four at the bottom, three at the top,
and a bare six foot high, The owner might refuse to pay, then, for the work, and
vwith & six shooter Redmond's geng would pet their pay,

"Well, { got to working streight for Veber, Vhen he brought his wife in, she
first boarded at the McQueary House at Hot Sulphur Springs, Her room was right
over the dining room., And members of the Redmond gang would congregate there and
talk especially for her to hear, saying that Veber was a crook and ran after
Josephine McQueary, Tiell, they got the waman about crazy, Just set her wild.
Finally, she got & horse and rode out to hunt up the truth,

"leber bought a ranch t'other side of Granby, and thet wes where she stayed,

"I was TWeber's confidentiel man. When he wanted e message sent up to Lulu, I
was the man he sent,

"OUne dey I was down at the ranch, lrs, Vieber was all wrought up, She told
me what she had heard, end how she had ridden out to see if she could find out the
truth. ©She asked me if I blamed her. I told her that her husbend wes s proud man
end & man to be proud of. A supreme court.lawyer, Tieber was,

"Now, I don't know what 1 ever done such a thing for; usually I'd have sided
with a women just to humor her, Her brother was in the kitchen, washing, He
opened the door to throw out the basin of water, and thers stood Veber, and he
had heard every word I had said; from that time on, Weber thought & sight of me,
And I only said just what I felt.,

"Another time, Weber was having trouble with young Hawley, her brother, lirs,
lieber come to me,

" 'Ike, ' she says, 'you have more influence with him than anyone else has,
As soon as he gets back he is going to fire my brother. You see if you can stop
him,'

" 11'11 do what I can,' I told her,

"So I seid to him that his wife was out here in the wilds in order to be with
him, and that it was a pretty hard life for & woman, and that it was natural for
her to want to have her brother with her, and that he should look over some of the

front he got from him,
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"Anyway, he didn't fire her brother,

"As I seid, Weber wanted this house built, ‘Three times he got men to build
it, and every time the Redmond gang drove ‘'em away,

"Weber come around. 'You boys lockin' for somsthin' to do?' he asked,

" tYes,!' we said,

" '] want a cabin‘built here,' he said,
'All right," we said, not knowing we were being led into a fight.

'I'11 give you #600,' he seid, (We'd 'a'done it for $300.)
" 'You build a cabin 20 x 30,' he said, 'with one partition, and cut the
window holes and deor hole, and I'll send out myself for window lichts and doors,

"Now, what he was really doing was getting & cabin built in order to defy
the gang,

"Well, we got started. Got the logs on the ground, Didn't have to zo fur,
Got about two rounds up, and alenz came the gang,

"They hed camped on the lake shore just belew us, and made it hard for us to
get down thers for water, especially after night, on account of the guy ropes on
the tents,

"iell, in come this zeng on horssback, They had pack animals, too. And when
they put up their tents, they even had flies for the front of their tents, They
was cooler that way.

"A log was floating out on the lake., They took to shootin' it, and Ed Harmon,
who was building his cebin t'other side of the lake had to stop work 'count of the
bullets that struck over that way, They was showin' off their marksmanship, you
see, to scare us, but we went on workin' on the cabin as if nothing had ever hap-
pened, The next morning they come up the hill, and old Judge Westcott was with 'em,

" 'What you sons of bitches doin' up here?' they says., That remark would have
cost a man his life in‘Deadwood. These fellows in our crowd from Deadwood were no
cowards, They'd have fought a buzz saw, They'd have fought a grizzd y with their
fists, Bill Stsats was for killing Redmond.

" 'Don't you do it,' I says to Bill, *We'rs stranpers here, snd if we pet
that gang against us, we're done for.,' 8o I kept him from doin' it,

"Now, John Mowry was livin' ina little cabin down below end Jack Baker was
with him, and Mowry was scared of the gang, He got his guns all out and laid 'em
on the bed, and loaded them, Everybody carrised a six shooter buckled to him all

the time in those days,

"John kept lookin' out of his window, 'Boys ain't scarsd of the geng,' said
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he. 'They're gettin' out their six shooters, Something will be doing soon,
B'gosh, the boys are drivin' the curs down off the hill, Let me outl' A4nd out
rushed Mowry, like a little cur barkin' after a big dog has licked his enemy,
He was for hittin' old man Westcott. I says, 'Let the Judge alone! He's old and
most blind!' There really wa'nt no title to this property hers by the outlet,
Viestcott had gold it to a manwho sold it in turn to Mowry and Beker, and Baker had
sold it to Weber,

“Well, we got the gang down to the top ofrthe hill, and backed 'em down to
the lake, ‘

" 'You move your tents, you sons of bitches,' we said, 'so we can have a free
road to the lake for water,'

"And they did it, and we went to work and we finished the cabin,

"After thet we scettered, and the gangz tore down Weber's cabin that we had
built., Weber sald to me, 'I'd give you another $600 to put it up again if you
had your crowd here together.'

"¥Wish I wes back in Deadwood emong Indians, road agents and rattle snakes,
I'd fesl safer,' I said.

"You never knowed who your enemies was,

" 'Are you one of the boys' meant 'Are you a member of the gang?'—-'Yes, I'm
one of the boys' meant 'Yes, I'm a member of Redmond's gangl!

®In the spring of '83, it was, that I found gold on GCravel Mountain, It wes
an accident, really, I wes all alone., I had come down with mourtein fever, bad,
and I was startin® to town. I set down to rest. I was a-cuttin' tobacco to light
my pipe, and a-restin' against a huge rock, when I looked down as I set therse, I
thought, 'That's nice quartz rock, that is,' Quick as I light my pips I'1l sese
about it,' I saw it was full of mineral, and I see it was a lode. I looked five
or six steps, and there was a raise, Thinks I, 'I'1l go and see,' There was a
volcanic throat, and if I ever see rich ore, that was rich, The tres on that
rock had made the raise, and the roots hadn't gone in very deep., The tree had
blowed out,

"Well, I went all around, I broke it here; I broke it here"(Indicating with
a tapping motion on each of his four fingers, how he had sampled the rock) "I took
my samples with me and put them in the panniers of my saddle, I went up to Gaskill
at Bowen Gulch, And while I was there somsbody stole the samples out of my saddle

bags,
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"I remember, I was going to stay over Wednesday, the Fourth of July, Then
I zot this mountain fever and was sick. The county commissioners, Weber, Cap'n
Dean, and Iay, had met on the 2nd and 3rd of July, and were going to have a short
meeting on the 4th., I was one of thse men who had been appointed in North Park to
act as a guard for lieber, for the Redmond gang constantly made threats against
his life, Max Jeames was enother one, On the morning of July 4, about eight
o'clock, I was talking to lax James near Mrs. Young's Fairview House (the ola
house still stending on Craig's point on the property bought by Roe Lmery) when
we heard shooting down in the road,

" 'Don't sound right to me,' I seid, 'VWeber, Dean and LUay have just gone
that way!'

"Then lose LaRosh ceme a-runnin', 'Ike,' he says, 'Vieber's shot!!'

"I run backwards like this. 'The hell he {imy, % saddy

"I was there fiftesn minutes before the crowd zot there, lieber had run back
up the hill, T went to him, He had been shot from behind, You can tell, Small
clean wound behind and & big torn wound in front, He wasn't dead, Teber called
me Den, 'Don't you know me, Weber?' I said,

" Yot

"I wa'nt sure, (He thought I was Dan Schaffer.) I got water snd stooped
down to water his wound.

" 'Ike, pour the water thers,' he says.

" 'I won't leave you, Weber,' I said., 'I'l1l protsct you,' not knowing whet
minute the gang would rush up, shoot him again, and shoot me,

"Weber didn't die until about midnight that night, About the last words he
said were, "I hope there won't be no more killing!!

The assdssins were mesked with flour sacks, One of them lay dead. Max James
started to pul]/éhe mesk of f his face, but some of the bystanders objected that they
should wait for the coroner, lax James skinned up his mask, end sure enough, it
was J, @, Mills, one of the ocutgoingz commissioners. He kicked him over,and the
blood made & gurgling sound, He was shot through the temples. Mills was smooth
and zood locking, Teber knew somsthing about his past history--some crime he had
committed before he came to the country,

Kedmond, the gang leader, was shot thres times, His friends hid him away on
Echo mountain, A doctor from Teller, who had been sgeing Clarence Johnson's wife

at Geskill, came down, and he went to dress Redmond's wounds, His brothsr took cars

of him, The plece where he had been was discoversd afterwards. Redmond lsft the
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country; went up into the Jackson Hole country in Vyoming, Stole some saddles thers,
and got out into Yontana, I don't know what heppened to him at last,

"liell, after the shootin', we did our best to make the mcsassins fight, Ve
used terrible language, but they didn't fight, though we knew that part of the
spectators were in the plot., Indian Jones, for instance, was one of them. There
was only two men arrested: Gil Martin and Lon Coffin, Their trial was in Golden,
Tom Patterson was their lawyer, Fred Deen, whose father had been killed, was
there to get vengesnce. They tried to bulldoze him. The criminals up at the
Burgess lHouse and We at the Cabardine House.

"The murderers were mcquitted, Fred Desn ssid, 'If you fellows were in it,
and T ever find out, I'1l never rest until I kill you both!!'

"Aftsr that, the friends of the murdered men began leaving the country., But
to show how the community felt, the next election was carried by the Vieber party,
2-1,

"I wanted to go out myself, I hed a job offerred me at Golden, but I felt
it was my duty to stay in and help settle the country up,

"Someone told me afterwards, thet three times that Fourth of July, I was at
the point of being shot, Two men steood behind the rocks +o kill me vhen I went
to my cemp that night, but I stayed all nmight at the hotel that night, Over at
the falden House, that was, It was Clarence Johnson that +old me, e worked at
the Fuby Mine, He knew the details of the plot, 'You'll never know until yeu
die, Tke, how close you come that night,'

"The Redmond gang was strong. Vhy, I even slept with Redmond once in camp at
the mouth of Bsker Gulch, 'I'm the king nf Middle Park,' he said to me; and I
told him thet I sacknowledged no king,

"That gang would tum tourists' horses loose. And when they couldn't find them
hire out for 10 to find the horses, and bring 'em back,

"The county seat stayed at Grand Lake until 1888."

"But sbout this gold of yours on Gravel Mountain®" I asked Ike.

"I'm going back thers this year,™ he said,

"Fires end new trails have alweys thrown me off but I think I have my bearings
now, I went last fall, and I found out whers the old trail was., I'll taks out
+100,000 afore I sell it, And I won't have no partner in the lode. It ought to
run 80,000 to a tun, I think as soon as I find it that I can get Charlie Hanington

to lease it on half shares,"

e

What would you do with all that moneyt"
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he said. "But my brothers and sisters are all dead, and I
- The trouble is, they're ;11 well fixed now, themselves, but
_ il& there.
étx"ouble‘s followed me ever since vae been in this country.
own? TWell, no. I had a cabin down at Stillwater, once. And
n up near the mouth of Baker, once., That's on the land that you
Ilnva now, You'll find the old cabin up there.

lots of men killed? Well, yes.
1y up in Deadwood. J. G. Mills and Barney Day, here at the lake,
 end Dean that died later, And I saw & hauler killed up in Dakota, I'd
adjoining cemp to get my meil, Was reading my letter, squatted down
‘ut of the fire--a lonz log fire, it wes--and the hauler and a hunter was
', The hauler had his gun out. The hunter shot him and he fell face
in the fire,
I tell you that me and Max Jemes followsd Redmond that night by the blood
ound, Thought he might have crawlsd over yonder hogback.
. . says, 'What you doin' here, Ike?'
'Followin' this track,' I says,
' "Where's Max?' he says.
* 'On the other side of the hogback,' I says,
" 'That's a dangerous trail to follow,' says Hoyt., 'The evidence is back

' end he pointed to where the shootin' had occurred., Coffin was there with

® 'They dasn't kill another,' said I, Hoyt and Coffin looked at each other
= kinda grinmed, James come over the ridge with his six shooter in his hand,
™ 'If you surprise Max, I'll surprise you, by God,' thinks I, with my gun
. As the two of them consulted low, Max and I consulted too, and liax says,
*Let's go back end orgeanize,' says he.

" 1No,' says I, 'They're here to kill us; let's kill them,' says I."

"iho do you think fired the shot that killed Tieber?" I asked,
3 "Hoyt,™ said Uncle Ike,

"One time I was sittin' in e barroom readin'--that was long after--end I
heard John Smart and Lon Coffin talkin', '

"Lon says, 'Hoyt is as white as Uncle Ike,' WNo fool trick shootin' a man
in cold blood like he shot Weber!

o Redmond, Bill's orother, ran off with Hoyt's wife; and Dave Coffin
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run off with Shaffer' s wife.™

Uncle Ike confessed that the remnants of the Redmond gang tried to get him
out of the country, and have always slandered him. In spite of that, he has always
gone his way.

Aaron Gove said one time, ™Uncle Ike ought to be pensioned by Grand County.
He has been in every fisht since 1880, and not a blotch on himi"

.The three Hanington femilies; M, J. O'Fallon; Dean Iart; the Hicks families
have &1l been his friends, He has cared for their cottages and received all the
way from ¢10 to 3100 a season for the winter care of a cottage.

The Gebhart girls are his friends, and Mrs, Craig,

Uncle Ike got pretty tired. He asked me not to mention the fact that his gold
is on Gold Run, where %illow Creek cuts into Gravel Mountsin; and perhaps not to
mention the names of the gang-=-the ones still living.

His eyes were watery eand e little bleary, Etill, his appetite was good when
Mrs, Adams, herself 87, fixed dinner for us,

"I have no teeth for to eat my corn pone," he quoted.

"Haven't you ever wanted to get married, Uncle Ike?" I asked.

"Seen plenty of women that were tolerable good to look at; but I've never

wanted to actually settle down,"



