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Train coming down the Owens Valley. This may have been the '‘Slim Princess. '’
--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.
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The Round Valley School was buiit in the 1860's when the Indian War was raging. This photo was taken in 1900.
--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.

The first whites to visit the
Owens Valley were basically
prospectors looking for gold or
other minerals. However, as the
mining fever declined amongst
some of the visitors they began to
note the richness of the Valley as
far as cattle raising was con-
cerned. This coupled with a
growth of population around
Cerro Gordo and Aurora soon
brought ranchers to the area.

The first herd to be brought in
was jointly owned by the McGee
and Summers families of Tulare
Valley. They drove over Walker
Pass in the Spring of 1861 and
reported that for a hundred miles
there was not a house or white
person to be seen.

They did however encounter
some Indians who had the
mistaken idea the land belonged
to them and wanted payment for
the grazing rights. This idea was
vetoed and after the Paiute’s
attempted to stampede some
cattle shots were fired and the
Indians retired from the scene.

Later that same year Henry
Van Sickle, A. Van Fleet and
W.S. Bailey brought herds into
Long Valley. Van Fleet estab-

~

lished residence near Laws, not
far from Bishop, Van Fleet drifted
down to a spot near present day
Independence and no one seems
to know where Bailey ever went
to.

In July of that same year
Samuel A. Bishop, for whom the
town was named, came with his
wife, several herders and others,
and founded a ranch on Bishop
Creek, very near the present
town.

He did not stay there long for in
1866 he is recorded as being a
resident of, and elected to the
Board of Supervisors of Kern
County.

In the Fail of that year other
settlers arrived and the head man
of the Paiutes decided the place
was getting overcrowded and
suggested some of them leave.

The newcomers tended to
disagree and so some of the
younger braves started taking pot
shots at them. A few whites took
heed of this message and did
depart but the majority not only
hung on but started to enlarge
their holdings. Barton and Alney
McGee brought in a herd of 1,500
cattle, arriving at Lone Pine in
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OWENS VALLEY INDIAN WAR

November of 1861 and finding
four inches of snow on the
ground. They decided to put up a
cabin there and for the next 54
days it either snowed or rained so
that the snow depth was soon
over two feet.

The number of cattle now
ranging through the valley caus-
ed the Indians to view this as a
gift from heaven and now,
instead of running the ranchers
out, they began to dine on the
cattle.

Now the white man took
exception. A cowboy named Al
Thompson saw an Indian driving
off a steer and shot him dead. The
Paiutes didn’t cotton to this and
soon thereafter they cornered
another herder by the name of
“*Yank’' Crossen and eliminated
him from the tax rolls. This all
occured near Bishop where the
redmen had a large camp.

The retaliation shook up the
ranchers to no small extent and
they called for a summit meeting.
Chief George of the Paiutes said
that the score was even and why
not let it lie at that. A treaty was
drawn up and signed by all the
chiefs, except Joaquin Jim who



was boss man of the tribes in
southern Mono.

One day the McGee Brothers
and a man named Jesse Summers
were getting a herd together to
drive to Aurora when Jim and
some of his braves showed up.
They acted as though they didn’t
care if there was a treaty or not;
they probably didn’t and so
scared the three men they forgot
about the cattle and departed the
scene.

But they quickly made the
round of the ranches and inferred
that they had been attacked.
Fifteen men were rounded up and
gathered at the San Francis
Ranch, near Bishop. The Indians
also showed up and said they
were peaceful. However, as they
danced a war dance around the
cabin all night the ranchers
weren’t too sure of their sincerity.

Nothing happened that night
and the men, the next day,
rounded up the cattle and started
to drive them towards Keough'’s
Hot Springs. The Indians decided
to help, except they started
driving towards their camp. They
got away with about 200 head and
three men were sent out to get
them back. A party of about 50
Paiutes intercepted them and
suggested they forget all about
the cows and the punchers hastily
complied. After that the Indians
watched the drive down the valley
but did not attempt to remove any
more animals.

A few days later nine ranchers
and their hands met four Indians
shooing some cows along and
started a discussion. Angry words
led to violence and when the
smoke cleared away Allen Van
Fleet had an arrow in his side and
Tom Hubbard had one in his arm.
But all the redskins had bit the
dust and the score now stood five
for the whites and only one for the
Indians.
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Andrews Camp on Bishop Creek, year unknown.

The white men gathered at a
place called Putman’s and organ-
ized an ‘‘army’’ of forty-two
armed men should the Paiute
seek revenge. They did, attacking
the cabin of a lone prospector
named E.S. Taylor. He fought
them off for two days, killing ten,
before they set his roof on fire.
This forced him out and then
filled him with enough arrows to
pass for a porcupine.

The ranchers now sent a party
of men down to the Alabama Hills
where there was an Indian
encampment. Probably this tribe
didn’t even know about what was
going on up north but they soon
found out. When they sat down to
breakfast the white men opened
fire and claimed they kiiled
between 40 and 50 of them. It was
later disclosed that the true count
was about eleven. However, Tom
Hubbard, who seemed to be
prone to these things, got another
arrow in his arm.

The Indians now came to the
conclusion that the whites wanted

HUK FINN'S

--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.

to play for real and they began to
summon the clans: They came
from all over eastern California
and most of Nevada. In no time at
all they had some 2,000 warriors
on the scene. A goodly amount of
their guns and ammo came from
the Aurora firm of Wingate and
Chon who refused to sell any to
the ranchers. They were slightly
miffed because they had been
cheated in a beef buying trans-
action by the drovers.

A Visalia storekeeper had also
been hoaxed in a cattle deal and
he too provided supplies for the
redmen. A plea to Aurora for help
in the matter of manpower
brought eighteen men. They were
commanded by a former army
officer, a Captain John J.
Kellogg.

While Kellogg’s group was
headed south another party was
organized at Lone Pine, of about
33 men, and they moved north.
At Big Pine they discovered the
bodies of two white men who had
been killed.
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As the two parties drew near
each other they mistook the other
for hostiles and. damn near
started a shoot-out before they
got their identities straight.

Once combined they then rode
up the valley to Bishop Creek
where the war party of over 1,000
braves awaited them. To make a
long story very short, they
charged the foe and were promp-
tly knocked fanny over tea kettle
back the way they came.
Mayfield, the leader of the Lone
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Pine party prepared to depart the
area, on Van Fleet's horse,
having been asked to hold it
while the latter alit to help a
wounded companion. Van Fleet
put an end to this notion when he
informed Mayfield that he would
put a bullet in a most embaras-
sing part of his body.

Kellogg now took command
and got the men back to a ditch
where they reversed roles and
became the attacked instead of
the attackers. Things came to a
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stalemate there and after dark the
men made their way back to Big
Pine. They lost three men dead as
against the Indians losses of
eleven.

One of the reasons the Indians
didn’t make a clean sweep was
that they had very few guns - and
then there was also the chance
they were so busy laughing at the
white mans’ antics they couldn’t
aim straight. N.F. Scott, the
sheriff of Mono County, decided
to light his pipe and look over the
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tfench at the same time. Scratch
one sheriff. Somebody else got
the idea of spreading the powder
out in the ditch so they could get
at it easier and someone else
dropped a match in it. Is it any
wonder why the Indians doubled
up in paroxysms and laughter?

After this battle was over there
were so many accounts of it that
the only thing known for sure is
that it was about two miles west
of Bishop.

The army now got into the act
as did the Bureau of Indian
Affairs. Warren Wasson was the
Indian agent for Nevada and this
included Inyo County then. He
arrived at Owens Lake at the
same time that Lt. Col. George S.
Evans, and 73 men, got there.
Wasson was all for taking peace
but Evans, who was probably
pitching for a full bird, insisted
they be chastised. He rode north
at the head of his command, met
Mayfield’s party headed south
and encouraged 45 of them to
return to the fray.

They reached the mouth of a
canyon, in which the Indians were
believed to be hiding, just as a
snowstorm blew up. Evans
charged bravely into the canyon
and found it empty.

The next day when the weather
cleared up Evans went back into
the canyon. They didn’t see any
Paiutes but they were there. A
volley knocked Sgt. McKenzie,
Corporal Harris and Trooper
Gillespie out of action, killing
McKenzie and Gillespie. The
cavalry got the Hell out of there
faster than they went in.

They dismounted and re-
organized the attack a half mile
out of the ravine. This time they
tried it on foot and suffered more
casualties. One of these was
Mayfield who was first wounded
and then killed while being
hauled away.

Evans now started a general
retreat all the way back to the
Owens Valley. Before they had
gone a mile and a half they saw
the Indians lighting campfires
where the soldiers had just been.

He sent a dispatch to his

Earl day photo of a Paiute family.

headquarters stating that he had
met overwhelming odds in battle
and suggested that everyone be
evacuated from the valley. Later
Wasson said there were not more
than 25 Indians in the fight, a rear
guard left behind to protect the
retreat of the women and
children.

The settlers were rounded up
and headed south, all except the
McGee family who said they had
no quarrel with the Indians. Later
they met some and they had no
trouble.

Someone got the brainy idea of
mining Van Fleet's old house at
Independence with kegs of
powder so that if and when the
Indians came there would be a
huge booby trap awaiting them.
The Indians watched the pro-
cedure from the hillside and when

their white brothers left they
came down, unhooked the wires
and took off with the powder. .
In May of 1862, the Paiutes had
total control of the Owens Valley.
Three or four small wagon trains
were hit and a number of
palefaces eliminated. They were
mostly settlers or supply trains
headed for the mines at Cerro
Gordo and as an Indian later
reported, ‘‘If they had not
resisted nobody would have been
hurt.”’ The Indians were basically
after supplies, guns and horses.
However, this brought about
widespread reports in the news-
papers of massacres and a doze
souls, including General Andres
Pico, who dated back to the days
of Mexican rule, offered to raise
and lead armies to the relief of
the valley. As there were no
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white people living there, except
the McGees, one wonders what
they meant by *‘relief.”” Governor
Leland Stanford turned all offers
down and turned the whole
matter over to the military.

The army headed north again
under Col. Evans. This time he
had enough men to insure his full
colonelcy. On the 4th of July, they
pitched camp on the banks of Oak
Creek, east of Independence. It
was formerly dubbed Camp
Independence. Houses were
erected for the officers and
headquarters while the soldiers
dug caves in the banks for
shelter.

The next few months were
spent chasing Indians here and
there without catching any,
except for one lonely brave who
was shot near the foot of Owens
Lake. Shortly after that the
Indians caught a man named Cox
and then turned him loose with a
message to Evans explaining all
they wanted was peace.

While this was going on
Wasson had been in conference
with Governor Stanford, General
Wright and J.H.P. Wentworth,
the general Indian agent for
southern California. It was
agreed that Wasson would get
the Indians to gather at Indepen-
dence and Wentworth would
come with presents and talk
peace terms. A big fandango was
held, the treaty was agreed upon,
basically being ‘‘If you don’t
shoot at me, | won’'t shoot at
you.”” This was the same one
Wasson wanted to put into effect
before the trouble started.

Everything went along fine for
a while but then Joaquin Jim
started feeling his oats again. He
began raiding outlying mining
cabins and knocking off a freight
wagon here and there. Chief
George, the real head man, was
being held hostage at Independ-
ence. When he heard of these
incidents he began to fear for his
own safety. In March, 1863, he
went AWOL, gathered up his
women and children and started
up the valley to get out of the way
of any action. As far as he was

concerned this was
Joaquin Jim's show,
wanted no part of it.

More miners were hit and more
travelers killed. Old Jim was
having himself a time and
beginning to attract the young
bloods of the other Paiute tribes.

Fort independence began to
gather more troops including
Company E of the Tuolumne
County Volunteers. They had
expected to go into action in the
Civil War, but instead had been
pushed from post to post through-
out the west until they refused to
goanywhereanymore. They were
ordered to Benecia to be dis-
honorably discharged when Stan-
ford intervened and suggested
they go to Independence. This
they agreed on as it gave a hint of
action.

On April the 9th the army
finally moved into the field,
Captain Roper, 120 soldiers and
35 civilians. A running fight took
place along the shores of Owens
Lake in which sixteen Indians
were killed and Lieutenant
Doughty accidentally shot his
own horse in the head. It must be
recognized that the Indians were
so poorly armed they could only
fire their guns by pounding
stones into the barrels in lieu of
bullets.

Another detachment of troops
marched up into the Kern River
Valley where they surrounded
and massacred an entire village
of Kern Indians who were not
only not Paiutes, hadn’t taken
part in anything, but didn’t even
like the Paiutes. This body was
Company D of the Second
California Cavalry commanded by
Captain Moses A. McLaughlin.
They then marched back to Fort
Independence where
MclLouglin, as senior captain,
took over command.

After that various field patrols
chased around shooting at all and
every Indian in sight. They did
burn Joaquin ‘Jim’s camp but
didn’t catch up to him.

Word was sent out to the
Indians to come in and surrender.
One batch of eleven was headed

strictly
and he

that way under escort of one
trooper, when they were attacked
by drunken miners near Olanche,
and nine of them killed. One of
the culprits was arrested and sent
to Fort Tejon but turned loose a
few months later.

At last, over 900 men, women
and children were rounded up
along with their leader, Chief

George, and sent to San
Sebastian Reservation near Fort
Tejon. Most of these were

peaceful Indians who wanted no
part of the war.

In the meantime Joaquin Jim
ran wild in the northern end of
the valley, the area known as
Long Valley. The army left a
white flag as a sign they wanted
to talk peace. When they return-
ed for their answer the flag was
gone and Jim's war banner was in
its place.

The war continued on until
almost 1870 with Joaquin Jim and
his warriors raiding here and
there. The cavalry chased him
and for once there were no peace-
ful Indians to shoot. They had all
been killed or carted away. Only
the real hostiles remained.

At last Joaquin Jim tired of the
fun and retired to his camp. He
later died of overeating, having
made true his pledge that he
would never be taken prisoner.

At best the final toll of the war
was 60 whites dead and about 200
Indians. This is guess work for
even today the bones of some
lonely prospector are found, an
arrowhead showing how he met
his end.

Fort Independence was main-
tained as an army post until July
of 1877, when it was abandoned.
Only the caves and the old
cemetery now remain.
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Fifty-two mule teams were used to haul supplies for the aqueuuct.

4

--Courtesy L.A. Light and Power.
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<" OWENS VALLEY WATER WAR

A resident of the Owens Valley
is once reported to have said, in
anger and disgust:

‘‘What in Hell do the people of
Los Angeles want with all our
water. Few of them drink it and
even less bathe in it.”’

His words expressed the anger
and frustration of the residents of
the valley at the tactics employed
by a group of promoters in
gaining the rights to the waters of
the Owens River, an anger and

frustration still existing in part to
this very day in Inyo County.
The political maneuvers that
preceded the acquistion of this
water would take up too many
pages to discuss and were highly
complex to say the least. They
demonstrated the very acme of
political cabal that involved some
of the highest officers in the
United States government. One
commentator said’; ‘‘These ran-
chers (in the Owens Valley) were

8

naive, unsophisticated people;
that is, they had faith in the
Federal Government."’

The whole thing probably
started in the summer of 1905
when one Fred Eaton came to the
Valley and viewed the gushing
waters of the river and the placid
waters of the lake as an excellent
source of water for the arid,
virtually useless lands of the San
Fernando Valley. At the time the
ranchers had been confering with



J.P. Lippincourt of the U.S.
Bureau of Reclamation on the
feasibility of building dams to
maintain a steady supply of water
in the valley. They already had
their own irrigation system. It
turned out later that ‘‘ol Lip’’,
being an ambitious American,
was drawing a paycheck both
from the Federal government and
from the City of Los Angeles.

He is accused of recommend-
ing to the boys in Washington
that the water would be put to
better use by L.A. than it ever
would by the Owens Valley
lads.In this he was supported by
Gifford Pinchol, then the chief
Forester of the fledging U.S.
Forest Service. Giff had the ear of
Teddy Roosevelt who cried
“bully’’ and ‘‘delighted’’ every-
time the ranger suggested some-
thing. What the Forest Service
had to do with the Valley is
unknown as there were not
enough trees to start a campfire
much less a forest fire in the
entire valley. But Pinchot must
have had something in mind for,
in 1910, when Taft was president
he was fired as Chief Forester
and little was heard of him after
that.

There are other versions of the
‘‘great steal’’. Some say that
Eaton represented himself as
being an employee of Lippincourt
who told the ranchers they could
either sell or have their water
rights taken away and so they
sold; another version says that
the ranchers wanted to sell but
keep the water too; and a third
explanation is that the canals and
ditches were jointly maintained,
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that one rancher would sell and
his neighbor could no longer
afford to keep the ditch up and so
turned it over to the big city boys.
Whatever the final outcome was
there is no doubt but that the
whole mess was one of guile,
graft and political maneuvering
by a bunch of big city realtors
who wanted to market the lands
of the San Fernando Valley and
needed water to do so.

The years went by in court
fights, state and congressional
acts and other legislative and
judicial rig-a-ma-role that gained
nothing, but cost the ranchers a
pretty penny. Finally, they got
fed up with it all and decided to
take more direct action.

It may have started when W.F.
Hines, president of the Big Tree
Company, was headed for Bishop
and another of the innumerable
meetings to discuss the matter.
He was riding along the canal
that watered his rangeland when
he came upon a group of L.A. city
employees cutting a new course
for the river, in a location that
would remove all the water from
his ditch. He promptly rode back
to the ranchhouse, got a party of
armed cowboys and came back to
put an end to the nonsense. The
workmen, deciding against ar-
guing with rifles, fled the scene.
This was now 1922.

Then the city boys dynamited a
dam installed by the Forest
Service and although that branch
of the government protested
heatedly, the protests died on
some desk in Washington. There
was too much skullduggery be-
tween L.A. and Capital politicos
by this time. Encouraged, the
L.A. crews then started tearing
out dams wherever they found
them, regardless of ownership,
and diverting the water into their
own canal.

The first sign of retaliation was

on May 21, 1924 when a charge of
dynamite was set off against the
aqueduct, a short distance north
of Lone Pine. A lone watchman
there took one look at them and
said the job wasn't worth it. He
hurried down to tender his
resignation while the water from
the canal was turned back into the
river bed.

The City officials promptly ran
screaming to the sheriff who
dropped by and took down the
names of the marauders, inters-
persing the rollcall with com-
ments of ‘‘How's Martha, Sam?"’
‘““Hello’ Joe, how's the new
baby?’’

The L.A. Light and Power lads
appealed to Superior Court Dehy
who issued a restraining order,
then recalled it. By this time half
of the Valley was up on the
spillway joining in the fun. They
stayed there for four days. Los
Angeles employees who showed
up were greeted politely and then
told to get lost.

An appeal was made to Gover-
nor Friend Richardson asking for
help, stating that a situation of
anarchy prevailed, and give good
old L.A. a hand. In those days
Southern California couldn’t mus-
ter the votes if can today and
the Governor ignored the re-
quest. He did send State Engi-
neer W.F. McClure down to look
into the situation and he received
so many different reports on what
happened, and what was happen-
ing, that he didn’t know what was
going on.

The newspapers of the State, in
those days of independent, fight-
ing journalism, joined in the fight
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which soon shaped up with the
press of Los Angeles lined up
against the other papers of
California and half the West.

Well mean.ng, peaceful parties
now interven:d and once again
the whole siti.ation went back to
endless meetings and court ses-
sions. While everything was
being properly debated all over
again, the war raged on.

Los Angeles Light and Power
dug a couple of wells in the
Bishop area and localites prompt-
ly set off blasts in the wells. It
was claimed the City was trying
to get $2,500,000 in property for
$141,000 -- this being their offer
of payment for the land where
they drilled the wells.

The Owens Valley Herald
screamed so loudly about this
‘‘high handed robbery'’ that L.A.
tried to get the State Legislature
to impose a gag rule and shut the
paper up. That didn't get very far
either. The Herald then dared
them to file libel suits but, in a
star chamber meeting, the water
boys decided that wasn’t a very
good idea either.

On May 12, 1926 another blast
blew up the aqueduct near Lone
Pine. This was too much for State
Assemblyman Dan E. Williams.
He introduced a resolution stat-
ing that Los Angeles had ‘‘adop-
ted a policy of ruthless destruc-
tion in the Owens Valley, and to
restore it to its original agricultu-
ral status. The resolution was
adopted by a vote of 43 to 34.
Governor Young however adop-
ted a do nothing policy. The
conflict raged on.

During June and July of 1927
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Forms for the aqueduct are placed in desert floor.
--Courtesy L.A. Light and Power.

six blasts rocked the canyon at
the southern end of Inyo County
and carried away 450 feet of the
canal.

Los Angeles now began to
station armed guards along “the
canal, and also along the state
highway. These latter stopped
cars whenever they felt like it and
forced drivers and passengers to
submit to search. Some refused
such illegal indignities and great
old donnybrooks ranged along
Highway 395 before that practice
was halted.

These armed guards had little
effect on the bombings. It was
even said that some of them set
off blasts themselves just to keep
the job going.

Then came a horde of detec-
tives who started snooping into
the lives of all the residents of the
Valley. They couldn’t even visit
Los Angeles without having their
rooms searched. Six arrests were
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made but the Inyo courts prompt-
ly threw the cases out.

On top of all this came financial
disaster. The Inyo County Bank,
in a desperate effort to help the
ranchers, reported they had a
credit of $190,000 with the Wells
Fargo Bank in San Francisco. It
turned out to be more like $11,000
and the bank examiners dropped

in for a visit.
On August 4, 1927 the follow-

ing notice was posted in all the
banks in the county.

“*We find it necessary to close
our banks in the Owens Valley.
This result has been brought
about by the past four years of
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destructive work carried on by
the City of Los Angeles."’

The owners of the bank, W.W.
and M.Q. Watterson were
charged with thirty-six counts,
and because the true background
of the case was barred from the
courtroom as ‘‘irrevelent’’ they
were found gquilty and sent to
prison. In addition to the failure
of the banks a large number of
industries in the Valley also went
down the drain. Los Angeles had
scored a stunning, sweeping
victory.

Families, disheartened, began
to move away, selling their lands
to the enemy for whatever they
could get. Some hung on, fighting
through the courts, trying to get a
fair price for their lands; or for
destruction so done to them.
Cases continued to go through
the courts up until the early
thirties.

Much of the resentment
still exists amongst the older
families in the Valley and vast,
scenic Owens Lake, where once
steamboats crossed, lies empty --
a reminder of when unscruplous
real estate promoters aided and
abetted by devious politicians
battled the people of Owens
Valley and won, so they could
peddle the desert lands of the San
Fernando Valley.
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Christmas morning in Bishop in 1912.

--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.
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Once this was the gay social
center for Inyoites who came
many miles to swim in the 127
degree water, to dance beneath
the Japanese lanterns on the
spacious dance pavilion, to dine,
or to swim in the pool. But this
was in the days when seven miles
represented acouple of hours trip
from Bishop. The motor car,
came into being and the crowds
went farther afield. Now, Keough
Hot Springs, like many other hot
springs in the state are enjoying a
re-birth as people are beginning
to re-discover the healing and
soothing enjoyment of bathing in

the warm mineral waters.

The Indians were the first to
recognize these values, long
before the white man was to come
and they still come to bathe in the
creek.

In 1917 Mike Milovich buiit the
pool and steam room for a Mr.
Keough who owned the ranch at
that time. The ranchhouse ad-
jacent to the pool, burned later
and the grim pillars of its demise
stick stiffly into the sky. Who
Keough was, and when he came
there, has been undetermined
apart from the fact that he did
once own a ranch there.
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Main Street of Bishop in 1900.

Indian expert Fredrick Webb
Hodge once wrote that the Paiute
Indians were a peaceful and
friendly people...except during a
period in the 1860's when they
came into violent collision with
emigrants.

That collision, a terrifying and
bloody siege lasting almost six
years, threatened for a while the
existence of one of the most
colorful California cities east of
the Sierra Nevada.

Other roadblocks stood in
Bishop's path. In the beginning
settlers avoided the marshland
where the community was located
because of talk of ague and
malaria.

Earthquakes rattled the town.
There was a monumental battle
over water.

It was on August 22, 1861, that
Samuel Addison Bishop, together
with his wife, three white men
and several Indian herders arriv-
ed at the site of old Bishop Creek.
With them was a herd of between
500 and 600 cattle and 50 horses.
History does not note the route
the party took in their fifty-one
day crossing from Fort Tejon at

o
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--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.

BISHOP

the southern end ot the San
Joaquin Valley, but the desert
trek in summer must have been a
difficult excursion.

Bishop and his wife viewed the
wind-brushed tall grass and the
backdrop of the Sierra Nevada on
one side of the green and golden
valley and the lofty White Moun-
tains on the opposite and pro-
nounced it a fair land. They put
up a pair of pine slab cabins and
called the place home.

The first white men in the
Owens Valley, according to his-
torians, were Captain Joe
Walker, who made the crossing in
1833, and mountain man
Jedediah Smith who passed
through even earlier, possibly in
1826. According to mountain
man, Bill Byrnes, Smith’s party
spotted the rich gold placers of
Mono Gulch during their 1826
crossing. Cord Norst was to make
his rich strike at the site of
Monoville in 1859.

Miners who had been drawn to
the Mother Lode a few years
before, recrossed the mountains
via any available pass or trail.
Besides Bodie and Aurora, there
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were the Owens Valley camps of
Owensville, San Carlos and Bend
City.

Bishop called his cattle spread
in Owens Valley the San Francis
Ranch. Later it became known as
Bishop Creek and a post office
was established there in 1870. In
time the town was moved three
miles to the north and the name
of the community was shortened
to Bishop.

Owensville, located on the east
bank of the Owens River about
four miles northeast of Bishop,
started to fade by 1864. The
buildings were torn down and
floated down the river to
Independence and Lone Pine. By
1871 it had all but vanished.

San Carlos, also on the east
bank of the Owens River, is
marked today only by rubble.

Bend City, another Owens
Valley mining camp, has vanish-
ed. With it have gone Galena and
Graham City - ‘‘now so com-
pletely buried in oblivion that
even their sites cannot be learned
by the enquirer” and
Chrysopolis.




That the mining camps flour-
.shed at all in the early 1860’s is a
testimony to the miners’ deter-
mination.

The Indian conflict may have
started because of the rugged
winter of 1861-1862. There were
cattle in the Valley then. And the
winter was the worst on record.
Alney McGee, a pioneer stock-
man. noted that there was a
fifty-four day period that winter
during which it rained or snowed
every day. The Owens River was
a mile wide in places, half water

The old F.K. Andrews Store in Bishop, year unknown.
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--Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.

and half ice. Snow swallowed the
high country.

The Indians found their natural
supplies of food cut off. In the
Valley were thousands of head of
cattle and the Indians were
hungry. What happened was only
natural. After all, the Indians
regarded the stockmen, the
miners, all the emigrants, as
intruders.

The cattlemen put up with the
rustling until one day a herder
caught a Paiute in the act of
driving off a cow. The herder shot
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the Indian and scalped him.
Retaliation came within hours.
The Indians captured and killed a
white man passing through the
country.

The settlers in the Bishop area
were alarmed. A parley with the
Paiute’s Chief George was held at
San Francis Ranch in January,
1862. The meeting was peaceful.
Hand shakes were exchanged. A
document was signed. Two
months later the conflict with the
Indians fanned into full fury.

On April 6, the first few troops
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from Fort Churchill in Nevada

and from Los Angeles arrived.
. Fort Independence was establish-
ed in Owens Valley on July 4,
1862. The soldiers were in the
Valley to stay.

Indian skirmishes continued

: sporadically until 1867. And then,
s et the trouble finally put down,
D U SE Y emigrants poured into the fertile
Owens Valley. Inyo became a

? : county in 1866.
HABERDASH ERYAND At 2:30 on the morning of

SHOE SH op March 26, 1872, residents of

A WAL K DVER Bishop Creek were awakened by
‘ a low rumbling sound. Then the
? ground began to tremble and for

, éf the next three minutes the Owens

1 Valley was subjected to one of the

most severe earthquakes in the
history of California.

Near Lone Pine a crack twelve
miles long opened in the earth.
Lone Pine’s adobe buildings
crumbled, twenty-four inhabi-
tants were killed. The course of
the Owens River was changed.
Dust hung over the Bishop Creek
area for two days. Observers at
Camp Independence recorded
200 separate shocks during the
first fifteeen hours.

With patience and good faith
the people of the Valley rebuilt.
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The settlers raised ca(tlé and

sheep, farmed, hauled wood
down from the giant White
Mountains, kept bees. Time

passed and they prospered.

In the spring of 1880 the
Carson and Colorado Railway was
founded, an adjunct of the
Virginia and Truckee line. Down
from Mound House, near Virginia
City, the tracks crawled, out past
the desert camps of Candelaria
and Mina. The line reached the
summit near the station of Mt.
Montgomery during the winter of
1882, ran out to Keeler at the
southern corner of the Owens
Valley in the fall of 1883. It was
300 miles of narrow-gauge track
through a lonely land. In 1960 the
last seventy-mile section of track,
between Keeler and Laws, was
torn up. The Shim Princess, as the
railroad was known, is now a
memory. The last pieces of rolling
stock stand on an abandoned
siding at Laws.

Bishop Theatre, year unknown.

—~Courtesy Bishop Museum at Laws.
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The Commanding Officers’ home is now located in the town of

Fort Independence

The year was 1862. America’s
attention was focused on a great
and terrible conflict; places such
as Bull Run, Shiloh, and
Antietam were in the spotlight.
Overshadowed was a small but
fierce struggle raging in an
almost unknown valley in eastern
California. Owens Valley, it was
called, named some two decades
previously for Richard Owens,
one of Fremont's trusted
lieutenants.

Owens Valley in the 1860's was
a primitive land. To the west, the
jagged, snow-capped peaks of the
Sierra Nevada formed a towering
barrier to Pacific storms and

caused it to be, as Mary Austin
later called it, a ‘‘Land of Little
Rain.'’ Twenty miles east, the

rounded, tawny ridges of the
Whites and the Inyos, rising
almost as high, formed the

eastern rampart of this great
natural trench. The rocky,
moisture-starved valley floor was
mostly a sea of sage, supplement-
ed here and there by tall
cottonwoods and willows along-
side streams gushing down from
Sierra glaciers. Down the middle
flowed the lazy, meandering
Owens River, emptying its spent
waters into the vast, shallow
alkali sink of Owens Lake.
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Independence.

In spite of its barrenness,
Owens Valley was for many
decades the home of a hardy,
peaceful people known as the
Paiutes. These valley Indians
lived a relatively simple life
centered around a perennial
search for food. They hunted deer
in the mountains, fished the cold,
sparkling streams, and gathered
pine nuts every summer from
forests in the nearby high
country. Early white visitors to
the valley reported these Paiutes
friendly, and there were few
incidents of friction between the
Indians and the white man before
1860.




The white man'’s frenzied hunt
for mineral riches finally changed
the valley's peaceful pattern. It
started with the discovery in 1859
of the fabulous Comstock Lode on
the east side of the Sierra near
Lake Tahoe. The eastern flank of
the great range suddenly appear-
ed to offer untold riches to those
who would diligently hunt them.
Thousands of hopefuls who had
only recently crossed the Sierra to
the Mother Lode country fever-
ishly retraced their tracks back
across the mountains. Other rich
strikes soon followed near Mono
Lake, and the boom towns of
Bodie and Aurora blazed into the
Owens Valley country.

Early in 1860 Dr. Darwin
French left the San Joaquin
Valley town of Visalia in search of
the legendary Gunsight Mine.
According to stories circulating at
the time, a lone prospector had
picked up a chunk of metal to
make himself a gunsight; it
proved to be pure silver. Rumors
placed the silver lode in the
desert mountains somewhere
east of Owens Valley. French
never found the Gunsight Mine;
instead he discovered rich silver
ledges in the Coso Range south-
east of Owens Lake. Coso zoomed
into prominence, and miners by
the hundreds stormed into the
area. Soon other prospectors,
finding the Cosos all staked out,
set up clams in the Inyo
Mountains east of Owens Valley.
To feed the hungry miners, cattle
were driven into the valley, and
white settlers soon followed. The
peaceful. undisturbed valley
sanctuary of the Paiutes was no
more, and a clash became
imminent.

The clash began late in 1861,
when a cowherd shot an Indian
taking a horse and the Paiutes
retaliated by killing a white
settier. Warfare in Owens Valley
became general during the early
months of 1862. By May the
Indians, more numerous than the
whites, controlled most of the
valley. Miners and settlers flee-
ing the region asked the army for
help.

The ‘‘caves’'' where the soldiers were housed at Fort Independence.

In March, 1862, a small
detachment of California Volun-
teers, under Lt. Colonel George
S. Evans, entered the troubled
valley from the south. After
rescuing a small group of settlers
besieged at Putnam’'s Fort, a
strongly-built stone house and
trading post near what later
became the town of Indepen-
dence, Evans continued north to
the vicinity of Bishop Creek.
Finding the Paiutes well entren-
ched in strong natural positions
above the creek, Evans realized
that an attem,.i to dislodge them
would be suicidal. As the expedi-
tion was not :quipped for an
extensive campaign, he was
obliged to retire from the valley.

On June 11, Colonel Evans
again left Los Angeles for Owens
Valley, this time with a large,
well-equipped force. He
commanded 200 men of the
Second Cavalry, California Volun-
teers, and brought along a train
of forty-six wagons carrying
supplies for two months. Their
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destination was Pine Creek,
where Evans planned to establish
a base camp for his campaign to
subdue the Valley Paiutes. The
party reached Putnam's Fort at
daylight, June 26th. They found
nothing but ruins; the Indians
had burned everything but the
stone walls and carried away
everything of value.

Evans rested a few days, then
resumed the march north. But the
journey was now more difficult.
From far above the valley,
torrents churned downward from
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the rapidly melting snowpacks of
the Sierra crest. The resultant
swelling of the Owens River and
its many tributaries made it very
difficult to get men and equip-
ment across the larger water
courses.

On July 4th, Evans and his men
reached Oak Creek, about four
miles north of the present town of
Independence. Finding the creek
a raging torrent, Evans decided
to make his camp at a clearing
above the south bank of the
stream, twenty miles short of his
original Pine Creek destination.
Thus was born Camp Indepen-
dence, named for the day on
which it was founded.

This original Camp Indepen-
dence would hardly have passed
for a military post. The few
buildings hurriedly constructed
were of a distinct rudimentary
nature, and many of the soldiers
found shelter by digging caves in
the walls of a large ravine nearby.

The first year of the post's
existence was a harried one. The
Paiutes were a stubborn and
crafty enemy, and the campaign
to wrestle from them control of
the valley was long and difficult.
Led by skillful chieftains such as
Captain George (commemorated
by today’s George’s Creek),
Joaquin Jim, and Chief Butcher-
knife, the Indians continued to
ambush white settlers and evade
the best efforts of the army to
subdue them. Two particularly
fierce battles were fought in the
lava beds just south of present-
day Big Pine and along the banks
of Cottonwood Creek, near
Owens Lake. Both sides suffered
numerous casualties, and the
struggle went on.

In the fall of 1862 a site was
selected for the permanent Camp
Independence on the north side of
Oak Creek about three hundred
yards upstream from the first
location. This spot was selected
primarily because it was free of
obstacles behind which Indians
might lurk in ambush. Work was
hurried on adobe buildings to
serve as the permanent quarters,
but unfortunately the camp was

This is the oldest house in Independence, built in 1863 by Thomas Edwards.

not completed before cold
weather arrived. The first freez-
Ing nights were experienced in
October, and by December, with
dark, billowy clouds carrying
snow flurries down from the
Sierra crest, the men were
suffering. A supply train from Los
Angeles arrived just in time to
save the post. That bitter winter
of '62-'63 was the worst that the
men would endure during the
fifteen-year history of Camp
Independence.

Victory over the Paiutes finally
came in May, 1863. Old Captain
George entered Camp Indepen-
dence under a flag of truce and
asked for peace. After being
promised good treatment, 900
Indians gave up the hopeless
campaign of attrition and warily
trudged into the camp. In July,
while the American Civil War was
reaching its great climax at
Gettysburg, orders were received
to remove the Indians from
Owens Valley to a reservation at
San Sebastian, near Fort Tejon.

The unhappy captives were
escorted to San Sebastian later
that month. In the ensuing

months, some of them grew tired
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of their forced quarters, escaped,
and returned to their former
valley homes.

The restoration of relative
peace in Owens Valley brought in
a stream of new settlers. Mining
activities in the desert ranges
adjacent to the valley increased.
The small garrison at -Camp
Independence found itself in-
creasingly inactive. Finally, in
early 1864, the post was ordered
abandoned, much to the distress
of settlers who still feared the few
hundred Paiutes still in the
valley.

It soon became evident that
there was a basis for the
uneasiness of the settlers. As
more whites moved into the
valley, the Indians became in-
creasingly restless. Several
attacks on white settlers
occurred, highlighted on the last
day of 1864 by the brutal murder
of Mary McGuire and her six-year
old son at their Haiwee Meadows
Ranch, six miles south of Owens
Lake. The following May, bowing
to pressure from valley settlers,
the Army reactivated Camp Inde-
pendence, sending in three
companies of infrantry and one of




cavalry. From this time until its
final abandonment in 1877, Camp
Independence was continually
garrisoned.

With the army back in Owens
Valley, most of the remaining
Paiutes resumed their peaceful
ways. A handful, however, never
were able to adjust to the coming

of the white man. It took two
years to subdue these last
rebellious elements. The last

engagement was fought at Rainy
Springs, near the Coso mines, in
March, 1867. With this defeat,
the Paiutes ended their long
struggle. The five year Paiute
Rebellion had cost the white man
60 lives.

During the first five years of
existence, the Camp Indepen-
dence garrison was almost totally
occupied with protecting white
settlers from marauding Indians.
With the Indian problem resolv-
ed, the remaining ten years of the
post’s existence settled down to

Another view of a soldler’s cav;a.

the drab, almost uneventful life
that characterized so many of the
western military posts. Neverthe-
less, throughout its fifteen year
span of life, Camp Independence
had a definite influence on the
pattern of valley settlement.

Disaster struck Owens Valley
on March 26, 1872. A severe
earthquake at 2:30 in the morning
leveled several of the valley
towns and badly damaged the
adobe and wood buildings at
Camp Independence. Rebuilding
of the post began promptly. The
army set aside $30,000 (a goodly
figure in those days) for recon-
struction of the camp, and this
sum was used to put up substan-
tail frame buildings. When the
rebuilding was completed, the
camp put on a grand open house,
entertaining the entire valley.

By the late '70’s, it became
obvious that Owens Valley no
longer needed a military post.
The indians had long been

19

pacified, and inyo County law
enforcement officers were
capable of handling civil distur-
bances. For several years orders
were expected that would close
down Camp Independence, and
the post was well prepared for the
eventuality. Finally, on July 9,
1877, Captalty Alexander Mac-
‘Gowan, the final camp comman-
dant, received the anticipated
order. Before sunrise the next
morning, in what was perhaps the
fastest close-down of a military
post in history of the west, the
garrison began the long, hot
march south to the railroad at
Mojave. The departure of the
soldiers was viewed with sorrow
and regret by the valley settlers,
some of whom lined the streets of
Independence at dawn to bid the
troops farewell.

After the camp was abandon-
ed, the land was opened to
settlers. The buildings were
demolished to furnish lumber for
the towns and farms of the valley.
The old military post gradually
fell into decay, finally disappear-
ing from view entirely.

Today, travelers driving north
on US Highway 395, two miles
north of Independence, pass a
narrow paved road veering off to
the right. Half a mile on this road
is a large historical marker
indicating the sage-covered site
of Old Camp Independence.
Nearby, a few shallow, badly
eroded caves are visible, the sole
reminders of this proud military
‘post that once guarded the valley.

Historian Helen S. Giffen has
written a fitting epilogue to old
Camp Independence:

““No longer the bugle call

echoes through the valley, the

ghost of Camp Independence
walks no more. Its site lies

forlorn and deserted save for a

ragged cabin or two in the

shadow of the cottonwoods.

The life of the pioneer is over,

and so is that of the camp

which was established in the
shadow of the Sierra in the
valley of the Owens River."’



Remains of Swansea, the town next to Keeler.

TAMING OF A TOWN

Deputy Marshal Dan Thomas
looked up from checking over a
few ‘‘wanted’’ posters. The ratt-
ing of the windows and the
flapping noise on the roof made
by a loose sheet of galvanized tin
meant the wind was coming up.
I must get up there and nail that
darn tin one of these days,’' Dan
thought. He gazed out the
window and watched a large
tumbleweed slowly roll by to join
others in the corner of the wire
fence where a pile of bottles and
rusty cans where half buried In

the sand. From his little shack he
could look out over the Owens
Valley and the |.D. Soda Works
where he had worked for a couple
of weeks when he first hit town.

Dan had been appointed
deputy marshal of Keeler,
Califorma. around 1918 when two
other deputies had been run out
of town by some of the local
hoodlums. Dan made it very clear
to the county sheriff that he
would take the job only if he were
aiven a free hand to clean up
Keeler in his own way. And that's
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the way 1t was done. In order to
learn what really was going on he
had taken a job for two weeks at
the Soda Works as a common
laborer and had mixed with the
boys. None of them had suspect-
ed he was an undercover officer.

One day he heard of a wild
party some of the boys were
going to pull off the next pay day.
They planned to bring in a few
airis from Mojave and a few cases
of whiskey and tear the town wide
open. It was then that Dan
thouaht he would show his hand,




Abandoned house on desert near Keeler.

so the next day at lunch time he
showed the boys his badge and
credentials. He advised the boys
not to pull anything rough for he
would hate to have to take any of
them in; if they wanted to have a
wild party, there were plenty of
empty shacks out on the desert
and away from town. Dan ex-
plained he had been hired to calm
down Keeler and that was just
what he was going to do.

Yes, things were a little slow
now that he had everthing under
control. But it was not always that
way. Sitting there in his little
office, he thought over some of
the unpleasant tasks he had had
to do. He remembered an un-
desirable by the name of Carrol
Whity, who just wouldn't work or
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pay his bills and had some of the
merchants buffaloed. An all-
around no-good bully, he had
been up before the justice of the
peace so many times the justice
was fed up with him. He turned to
Dan and said, ‘‘Just what shall
we do with him?"”

“I'll tell you what | am going to
do with him,”” Dan said. ‘‘I'm
going to give him until sundown
to clear out of town or | will come
after him and he will wish he had
left.”

Whity spoke up when he
realized he was at the end of his
rope. ‘‘If you will let me stay in
town, I'll get a job, work hard and
keep out of trouble.’’

“If you really mean that, they
need help over at the Soda Works
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on the west side of the Owens
Lake,”’ Dan suggested. ‘‘You get
a job and keep out of trouble and
we'll get along just fine."’

Whity did go over and go to
work; in fact, he worked for a
whole year to the day. Then he
drew his pay and returned to
Keeler, where he got on a bender
and told his old drinking pals that
he had come back to shoot Dan
Thomas. Some friends of the
marshal relayed his threats, so
Dan thought he would call on
Whity and have a talk with him to
find out if he really wanted a
shoot-out or if it was just whiskey
talk. Whity had moved into a little
shack at the edge of town.

As Dan started over to Whity'’s,
someone sent word to Sheriff
Logan to come over right away for
there was going to be a shoot-out.
As Dan neared the cabin, the
front door was partly open and he
was sure he had seen Whity peak
out, but as he came closer the
door shut. He knew Whity was
inside so Dan called out that he
wanted to talk with him. The only
answer he got was five slugs
through the door. Dan was
standing to the side of the door or
he would have swallowed a dose
of lead..- Whity was using a
ten-shot automatic.

While Whity concentrated on
the front of the house, Dan
slipped around to the back door
which was partly open. Dan
kicked it wide and told Whity to
drop his gun. Instead, Whity
wheeled around to get off a.shot
but Dan dropped him in his
tracks. Whity fired as he fell but,
being off balance, the lead struck
the wall a foot over Dan’s head.
The shooting had stopped when
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Sheriff Logan pulled up. He
found Dan standing over Whity
who lay there on the floor.

““What a foolish waste of life,”
Dan said sadly. ‘‘All | wanted to
do was talk some sense into
him.”’

““Don’t feel bad about it,"
Logan replied. ‘‘I’d have done the
same thing if 1I'd been in your
spot. Just let him lay, and get
some of his friends to come to
bury him. No use to hold an
inquest.”’

The sensible people of Keeler
knew that Dan did what he had to
do and that was all there was to
it, but the hardcases in town
looked at it in a different light. To
them the law was always in the
wrong, and there were some
threats on Dan’s life. One night
soon after Whity was buried, Dan
started to go through the batwing
doors of the China Hotel. The bar
was on the ground floor and it had
been one of Whity's hangouts.
Quite a few of his drinking pals
were there that night. One big
fellow, half again as big as Dan,
shouted, ‘‘Get out of here! You're
not wanted!”’

“Get out of my way,”” the
marshal answered. ‘‘I'm coming
(),

The big boy took a swing at
Dan, but Dan ducked and drew
his .44 and smacked the big
fellow alongside his head. He fell
to the floor with a little trickle of
blood running down his face. Dan
turned to the rest of the barflies
and toughs and asked, ‘‘Do any of
the rest of you want to put me
out?”’

But aside from a few nasty
looks, they all went back to their
drinking.

Dan had two small sons. Joe
Yow, the Chinese storekeeper,

Old railroad station at Keeler.

had a little girl. There was also a
little Indian boy in Keeler and
where you would see one, you
would see all four of them. One
Christmas time, Dan drove out
into the mountains and found a
small juniper. The kids strung
popcorn and tinsel of different
colors and fixed up some Christ-
mas tree candles. They put cotton
at the base of the tree for snow,
and Joe Yow furnished candy and
lichee nuts for the party. He and
Dan were very good friends. On
Christmas Eve, while all the
children whom Dan’'s two boys

had invited were having the time
of their young lives, the marshal
just happened to look toward the
window and see a man’s face
peering in. Dan slipped out the
kitchen door and came up behind
him.

““‘What are you up to?”’ he

asked.

‘I mean no harm,’’ said the
man as he turned around. And to
Dan’'s surprise it was the big man
he had pistoi-whipped at the bar.
““You know, Marshal,’’ he said,
*‘I would like to apologize to you
for making a fool of myself that
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night at the hotel. | was drinking
or | would have never acted that
way. Tonight | was just passing
your house on my way to town
and saw the Christmas tree and
the kids through the window, and
I just had to come closer to watch
them. | have always been lone-
some on Christmas Eve, with no
place to go but out with a bunch
of drunks. | never knew who my
dad was, and my ma was a saloon
girl. So long as | can remember
I've been in mining camps. I’'ve
been on my own since | was ten
years old."’

““Well,’' Dan suggested, ‘‘why
don't you come in and join our

party?’’
The man said nothing for a
minute, then, “*I'll be right back.

| have to go on to town first.”

Dan went back in and joined
the party and in about half an
hour the man showed up with
toys and a few boxes of candy and
placed them under the tree. Well,
the party was a big success and
when the children all went home,
the big fellow shook Dan’'s hand
and thanked him. On departing,
he volunteered, *'If you ever need
me to help quiet down somebody,
just call and 1'll come running."’
After that he and the marshal
were good friends.

Keeler had a population of
8.000 of which 500 were Chinese.
Most of them worked in the
mines, but some had stores,
laundries, and restaurants, and
one operated a hotel. Joe Yow
had a large dugout under his
store where the Chinamen gam-
bled. Fan-tan was one of their

favorite games. If a fight started
they never called the law, they
settled their own disputes. That
was just fine with Dan.

As the marshal sat in his little
office that day, reminiscing and
looking out the window across
the dry soda flats, he was brought
back from his thoughts by a knock
on his door.

“*Come in, it's unlocked,”” he

called and in walked Sheriff
Logan.
The big man sat down and

fanned himself with his hat.

“That wind is sure hot,"”" he
remarked.

“*Sure is,’”’ agreed Dan. '‘l've
just been watching little dust

devils doing their skip dance
down there on the dry lake bed.
I'll bet a real strong wind is in the
making before the day is over."

Sheriff Logan listened to the
roof rattle. **When you going to
nail down that loose tin on your
roof?"

‘| can't get up there now, the
wind would blow the ladder over.
And you know the old saying -
when the wind isn't blowing, |
don't think of it,”’ replied Dan.

“*“Well, Sheriff, what do | owe
the honor of your visit to? You
just didn’t drop in to tell me the
roof rattled. Or do you have some
poor old bootiegger in mind for
me to pick up?’’

“*You're wrong on both
counts.’” said Logan. ‘‘I've had
quite a few complaints of sacks of
aold ore being stolen over in
Shepherds Canyon."

Every small mine owner over
there hauled or packed his sacks
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of ore to the main road where
they were picked up once a week
and brought to Keeler, then
shipped on the narrow gauge to
Sparks, Nevada. From there the
ore was hauled on the regular run
to Salt Lake City to be processed.

*It seems each time the freight
wagon picks up the ore, a sack
here and there is missing,”
Logan said. *‘The miners claim
that they are never hit at the
same place twice in a row so they
can't stay there and watch their
sacks of ore. They have to keep on
working to keep bacon and beans
on the table. 1'd like to have you
ride over there with me and see
what we can find out.”

The next day they rode over the
mountains to Shepherds Canyon
to have a talk with the miners, all
of whom told the same story. One
time they would lose one sack and
then another time a couple of
sacks. All seemed to think it had
to be one of themselves who was
doing the stealing - changing it to
other sacks and shipping it with
their own ore.

The two officers had nothing to
goon and were just about to call it
a day when they spotted a lone
miner's cabin up the canyon.
“‘Let's see if we can find out
anything up at that shack,"’
Sheriff Logan said. So they drove
up to 1t. At the front door a miner
was looking them over as they got
out of the sheriff’s car. The miner
seemed a little nervous.

As they walked toward the
door, he called out, ‘‘What brings
you up here, Sheriff?’’

“Why,” said Logan, ‘‘I've
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