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FOREWORD

Contrary to popular conception, there was little glamour in the Old West, and the wonderful adventure it offered in the books and films that chronicled its past was largely mythical. It was a place of unspeakable hardships and dangers. Early death threatened the pioneers at all turns, from hostile Indians to vicious weather, disease, and roaming white renegades who slaughtered the innocent indiscriminately to obtain and hold the West’s most precious commodity—land. It was the land that caused the range wars, where cattle barons attempted to wipe out the small ranchers, the immigrant farmers, or the sheepherders whose flocks vied with cattle for the grazing lands.

It was the land that became precious once the railroads sliced through its far horizons in search of the cattle to be shipped east to beef-hungry millions. Along the steel paths of the railroads mushroomed the cattle towns of the West—Ellsworth, Hays, Wichita and Dodge City in Kansas, and with these early-day settlements came the cowboy, adept with horse and gun, the tools he would later employ in robbing banks and trains and killing for hire.

The towns themselves, from Leadville to Deadwood, from Silver City to Tombstone, were little more at the beginning than a huddle of clapboard shacks and rutted mud streets. Hygiene was practically nonexistent, and settlers died prematurely of diseases long since vanquished by modern medicine. Saloons and bordellos were usually in greater number than churches and schools in these towns, if any of the latter existed at all. The women of the town were mostly prostitutes who casually spread veneral diseases of all sorts.

Those women married to businessmen of the manipulating merchant class kept to small rooms in dark hotels and rooming houses in town; those wedded to small ranchers and farmers dwelled in rough-built farmhouses squatting in the desolate landscape, cooking and cleaning their lives away. The women who became celebrated in the West were invariably prostitutes who prospered and became gamblers, or ribald characters such as Calamity Jane. The so-called “bandit queens,” Belle Starr and Cattle Kate Watson, were really inconsequential persons within the ranks of the outlaws and were thought of as such by their male counterparts.

Belle Starr, despite the Hollywood treatment she later received, was nothing more than a petty horse thief, an ugly harridan who used her gunfighter husbands to shoot down individuals she disliked. Cattle Kate Watson merely stocked the cattle stolen by her lover Jim Averill, for which she was later hanged. Calamity Jane (Martha Jane Canary), the most historically overblown female of the Old West, was never anything more than a common prostitute and a drunk. Her supposedly torrid love affair with gunman James Butler “Wild Bill” Hickok was the stuff of dime novel fiction. Calamity’s claim following Hickok’s death—that she was married to the famed gunfighter—was merely her wild hope of clinging to the odd fame of the Old West, but one she insisted upon with such fervor that she was eventually buried next to Hickok, who hardly knew her in real life.

It was a man’s world indeed, one in which a man generally prospered if he carried and used a gun well, or could afford to hire gunmen to protect his interests. The gunmen who hired out to the cattle barons or the merchant princes did not magically spring from the windswept western earth. They were homegrown, as it were, from the cattle ranches, these gunfighters and bandits beginning as cowboys or farm hands who visited the lawless railheads when driving herds of cattle from the south and southwest.

These unschooled youths, most of them illiterate, had become experts with the six-gun and the rifle while battling Indians, rustlers, and the wild animals of the plains. They rode horses with ease and thought nothing of traveling hundreds of miles in the saddle. The cowboy knew little of civilization, except when visiting its rough precincts in the cattle towns, thus he had no use for its laws or those charged with enforcing them. He easily became a bandit or a gunfighter without having to make a moral decision based upon an appreciation of ethics and morality he had never acquired. He became a “bad man” only in the eyes of those who understood his actions as crimes. Murder and robbery to the unschooled outlaw were survival actions, ways of life.

Like his twentieth-century counterpart, the western bad man was boldest when working with gangs. It was the old western gangs, many held together with blood ties, that launched the first daring raids against banks and railroads. Most of these outlaw bands were made up of brothers such as the Burrow gang, the Renos, the James-Younger band, and the Daltons. When the gangs were exterminated, splintered, or disbanded, the individual bandit became a furtive desperado who took unrealistic chances and increased his risk of capture. Rather than face the possibility of jail—an abhorrent thought to any western criminal—many an outlaw, when cornered with no hope of escape, committed suicide. Such was the case of Harvey Logan (Kid Curry), Harry Tracy, Grant Wheeler, and possibly the notorious Sundance Kid and Butch Cassidy.

Suicide as a self-inflicted act was less prominent among western gunfighters, who made their living as killers-for-hire, enforcing the edicts of the land-greedy cattle barons. They killed mostly from ambush and seldom, unless drunk in a saloon, fought it out with opponents in head-to-head combat. Most of these gunmen, who had learned their special knowledge of weapons and marksmanship as youthful cowboys, were little more than hired assassins, such as Jim “Killer” Miller. In general, the Old West was never noble or altruistic, although it had a smattering of principled men of the law to lend that illusion to latter day historians. There were few high noon duels in which gunman and lawman faced one another bravely and fought to the death, the rare exception being the gunfight between the Earp and the Clanton-McLowery factions in Tombstone in 1881. For the most part the western gunman was a sneaky, back-shooting killer who fired from ambush, lurking in the shadows of dark alleys or behind walls, rocks, and trees while waiting to send an anonymous bullet into his victim.

There existed, however, a special breed of gunfighter who thrived on gunfighting alone, having no ambition other than to best an opponent with a faster draw and a deadlier aim. These men were rare in the West, egotistical to the point of lunacy, and certainly many could have been certified as insane. These gunmen included the mercurial Billy the Kid, the unpredictable Clay Allison, the hot-tempered Ben Thompson, and the vainglorious John Wesley Hardin, who proudly claimed to have killed forty men in gun duels before he himself was shot in the back while rolling dice in a saloon.

The western lawmen who faced these maniacs were also special individuals, as courageous as the outlaws were devious. They too had learned gunmanship at an early age, most being the sons of pioneers. It is interesting to note that in the backgrounds of most of the famous lawmen, such as Wyatt Earp, a strong family unit was present with parents who preached early to their sons the moral necessity of obeying and upholding the law. Even more interesting is the fact that these men, for the most part, had both mother and father throughout their childhoods, whereas a good deal of the outlaws, bandits and gunmen that plagued the Old West grew up with only one parent, invariably a stern father with little time to spend with sons, the mother having died early. Many of the worst outlaws were orphaned as youths and had no parental guidance at all.

The father of Frank and Jesse James deserted his family to join the California Gold Rush, which led to his early death; he left his two sons to be raised by a mother who dominated their lives and was fiercely loyal to them, excusing their crimes to come and defending them against all who criticized their outlaw ways. It was the same case with the Daltons and their mother. (This same attitude was ruthlessly displayed in the twentieth century by Ma Barker, mother of the notorious Barker Brothers.)

Outlaw sons seemed also to have an almost pathological devotion to their mothers. When Pinkerton detectives accidentally blew off the arm of Jesse James’s mother, the outlaw traveled to Chicago and lay in wait to kill the firm’s founder, Alan Pinkerton. Before their last bank robbery—the disastrous 1892 raid in Coffeyville, Kansas—Bob, Grat, and Emmett Dalton rode to their homestead and, fearing to go nearer lest waiting lawmen capture them, watched their mother during the night inside the lighted Dalton farmhouse in silent farewell to the person who meant most in their nefarious lives.

The Wild West was not a term of hindsight. It was called that during its own time and for good reason. Life and humanity meant little to its anxious inhabitants, and during the heyday of the lawless bandits and gunmen, between 1850 and 1900, only a few resolute men with tin stars stood up to the lawbreaker, risking and losing their lives at an alarming rate to win the West for unborn generations. The willing courage of these few good men is the true legacy of the Old West, to be found now only in the myriad boot hills that marked their way.

Jay Robert Nash

1991
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	abduc.
	= abduction



	Ala.
	= Alabama



	Arg.
	= Argentina



	Ariz.
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	Ark.
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	Aus.
	= Australia



	Bol.
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	Braz.
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	Brit.
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	Can.
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	W.Va.
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A

Alexander, William, prom. 1889, U.S., outlaw. William Alexander was a Mexican-American who was convicted of murdering his business partner, David C. Steadman, on Oct. 21, 1889. He was one of only a few felons to be spared from the gallows at Fort Smith (Ark.), during the long reign of the “Hanging Judge,” Isaac Parker. Alexander was shrewd enough to engage attorney J. Warren Reed, who proved to be a worthy adversary to Parker in the 1890s. In West Virginia and southeastern Ohio, Reed was called the “lawyer who always wins his cases.” His tactic was simple. If a murderer was found Guilty and sentenced to die, Reed appealed the conviction to the president regardless of the circumstances. In many cases, the condemned man was given executive clemency or a pardon.

Such was the case with William Alexander, whose guilt was established through purely circumstantial evidence and the statements given in court by one J.G. Ralls, a Muskogee attorney who conferred with the defendant a few days after the murder. Reed was convinced that Parker’s decision to admit Ralls’ statements constituted a breach of justice. An appeal was flIed with the Supreme Court, and the conviction was overturned on the grounds that Ralls’ testimony was “incompetent.” Alexander was remanded for a second trial, but the jury failed to reach a verdict. On Christmas Eve, 1892, the prosecuting attorney agreed to nolle prosequi the case, which permitted Alexander to walk free. See: Parker, Isaac.


Allee, Alfred Y., 1855-96, U.S., lawman. Allee, born in DeWitt County, Texas, was appointed deputy sheriff of Karnes County, Texas, in 1882 and in that year he reportedly shot a robbery suspect but was later charged with murder. Some claimed that Allee was merely settling an old score. He was acquitted. Allee was made deputy sheriff of Frio County, Texas, and a short time later he began arguing with another deputy named Rhodes about who was faster on the draw. Both men drew their weapons and Allee, firing two six-guns, pumped eight bullets into Rhodes, four finding the victim’s heart. Amazingly, Allee was again acquitted of murder, some friendly witnesses insisting that Rhodes drew first.

Much was said of Allee’s ability to shoot down prisoners already cowed and victims unprepared for his lightning temper and fast draw, but the lawman proved his mettle in September 1888, when he was assigned to track down the wild, vicious train- and bank-robber Brack Cornett. The outlaw had evaded a posse of Texas Rangers and was heading for Arizona when he was intercepted by Allee, who had trailed him across the prairie. In a pitched gun battle, both men raced their horses toward each other. Using two guns, they blazed away at each other as they rode forward. Allee’s aim was good and Cornett was shot dead from the saddle.

Allee’s temper was short and his hatred for blacks pronounced. Once, when boarding a train, it was alleged, a black porter shoved him back down the stairs when he ordered the porter out of his way. Allee fell backward, grabbed a rail outside the sleeping car to balance himself, and then jerked himself back up the stairs; a pistol in his hand barked once and sent a bullet into the porter’s heart. He was quickly acquitted in a trial where statements were made regarding blacks who “don’t know their place.” The explosive peace officer escaped death many times, but his own violent past caught up with him in Laredo, Texas, on Aug. 19, 1896, when he was stabbed in a barroom brawl, dying almost instantly. See: Cornett, Brack.

[image: Western lawman Alfred Allee seldom took prisoners.]


Allen, Charles (AKA: Big Time Charlie), prom. 1910s, U.S., outlaw. Allen had, by his own boasting, great adventures in the Alaskan gold strikes and in Mexico, riding and scouting for Pancho Villa in his wars against dictators Diaz and Huerta. He appeared in the Denver area about 1916 and soon became rich by managing hundreds of whores as a master pimp. His method was to addict young girls to heroin and opium and then place them in the lowly cribs and bordellos he owned, paying them slave wages which were mostly in the form of dope. Within a period of four years, it was estimated that Allen accumulated more than $1 million from his prostitution empire, at least half of this paid to local authorities who allowed to operate without interference. Prostitution was one thing, according to the liberal-minded officials of Denver, but hard drugs could not be tolerated, and when Allen made moves to begin wholesale distribution of drugs throughout the community, police cracked down on him. His home was raided in 1919 and significant quantities of heroin and opium were seized. He was sent to Leavenworth to serve five years for illegal drug trafficking, which smashed his prostitution racket.


Allen, Joseph, d.1909, U.S., lynch. Allen joined with Jesse West in saloon operations and later a booming cattle business throughout Oklahoma, developing a bitter feud with cattle baron AA. Bobbitt. When Allen and West could not best Bobbitt, they hired a professional killer, Jim Miller, to murder the cattle baron. Bobbitt’s riddled body was found on Feb. 26, 1909, and Allen, West, Miller, and another confederate, Berry B. Burrell, who had “spotted” Bobbitt for Miller, were arrested. While awaiting trial in Ada, Okla., Allen imported a prominent criminal attorney, Moman Pruiett, who seldom lost a defense case. (His record later showed that Pruiett won 303 acquittals out of 343 murder cases where he acted as the defense attorney.) The consensus of opinion in Ada had it that the old Texas killer-for-hire and his employers would get off. A mob of more than forty men broke the prisoners from the local jail on Apr. 19, 1909, dragged the four accused men to a nearby livery stable and, after a few words which condemned the conspirators, promptly lynched all four men. Miller, who insisted that he by hanged with his hat on, was undoubtedly the most dangerous killer in Texas, Oklahoma, and New Mexico. He bragged with his last words that he had murdered fifty-one men. The vigilantes who executed this murderous band were never brought to justice. See: Miller, James B.


Allen, Malachi, d.1889, U.S., gunman. After quarreling over the ownership of a saddle, Malachi Allen shot and killed Shadrach Peters and Cy Love in the Chickasaw Nation on July 15, 1888. Allen engaged in a vicious gunfight with Deputy Marshal McAlester and the posse which had been organized to bring the desperado back to Fort Smith (Ark.). In the heat of the battle, Allen sustained a serious wound in his shooting arm. He was taken back to Fort Smith where the arm was amputated shortly before the hangman affixed the noose to his neck on Apr. 19, 1889.


Allison, Robert A. (Clay), 1840-87, U.S., gunman. That Clay Allison was unbalanced from an early age there was no doubt. He had a mean streak running to his marrow and a seething anger that seemed never to abate. His clubfoot and a condition that was occasionally diagnosed as “epileptic” may have contributed to his mercurial temper. Allison worked on his parents’ farm near Waynesboro, Tenn., until he was twenty-one. Immediately upon the outbreak of the Civil War, he enlisted in the Confederate Army and went off willingly to fight for the South. His clubfoot did not seem to hamper his ability to perform active duty. He saw action in several battles but was sent home in March 1862 to recuperate from wounds that seemed more mental than physical, a Confederate doctor stating that Allison was suffering from a condition that was “partly epileptic and partly maniacal.” He had reportedly threatened to shoot his superiors following one battle because they refused to pursue and execute retreating Union troops.

[image: Quick-draw gunman Clay Allison, killer of a half dozen men.]

A short time later, Allison got the chance to vent his anger on one Union soldier, a corporal of the Third Illinois Cavalry who rode onto the Allison farm and announced to Allison’s mother that he intended to take everything valuable on the premises. Clay went to a closet, got out a gun, and promptly shot the Union soldier dead. Following the end of the war, Allison, his two brothers, Monroe and John, his sister Mary, and her husband, Lewis Coleman, migrated to Texas. While Allison was waiting to take a ferry across the Red River, he became incensed when feryman Zachary Colbert tried to double-charge them. Allison beat up Colbert and left him unconscious while the family took the ferry across the Red, paying nothing.

Once in Texas, Allison signed on with several cattle barons as a cowboy, helping to blaze the Goodnight-Loving Trail through Texas, New Mexico, and Colorado in 1866. He became an expert, tough cowhand, working first for Oliver Loving and Charles Goodnight, then for cattle barons M.L. Dalton and Isaac Lacy. He drove a huge herd of cattle to New Mexico in 1870 and demanded as pay 300 head of cattle. With this small herd Allison began his own ranch near Cimarron, N.M., which was soon lucrative. It was on October 7 of that year that Allison’s true savagery emerged. Allison brooded about a locally convicted murderer, Charles Kennedy, while drinking heavily in the saloon at Elizabethtown. He stirred up sentiment against Kennedy and then led a lynch mob across the street to the jail. Allison and others battered down the door, knocked the deputies senseless, and dragged Kennedy screaming from his cell. He was taken to a local slaughterhouse where Allison and others not only lynched Kennedy but mutilated his corpse with the huge knives employed for butchering cattle. Allison then cut the body down and, using an ax, decapitated the corpse and jammed the head on a pole, riding with this gory trophy all the way to Henry Lambert’s saloon in Cimarron where Allison put the head on display.

Those who befriended Allison stayed fiercely loyal to the gunman. His enemies, on the other hand, not only hated him but vowed to kill him whenever the opportunity arose. One of these was gunslinger Chunk Colbert who had secretly planned to kill Allison ever since Clay beat up his uncle Zachary some nine years earlier at the Red River crossing. Colbert rode into Cimarron and challenged Allison to a horse race. Both men rode their horses wildly and the race wound up in a dead heat. They decided to rest up at the Clifton House, an inn near Allison’s ranch. Both men sat down to eat large dinners. (One madcap Western historian went so far as to state that the two men eyeballed each other intently while they stirred their coffee with the barrels of their six-guns.) They talked amiably, but Allison noticed Colbert reach for his cup of coffee with one hand and his pistol with another. Before Colbert could lift the six-gun beyond the rim of the table, Allison tipped his chair backward, falling toward the floor which caused Colbert to hurry his shot which, in turn, plowed into the table top. As he fell backward, however, the cool-under-fire Allison aimed a single shot that smashed into Colbert’s head, going in above the right eye and killing the gunman.

After Colbert was buried behind the Clifton House, someone asked Allison why he would sit down to dinner with a man he knew intended to kill him. Quipped the sardonic gunman, “Because I didn’t want to send a man to hell on an empty stomach.” Charles Cooper, a friend of Colbert’s who had been present at the shoot out, did not take part in the gunfight, but he stated to friends that he would settle matters with Allison later. On Jan. 19, 1874, Cooper was seen riding toward Cimarron and then was never seen again. It was widely believed that Allison killed Cooper and buried the body on the prairie. Two years later, the gunman would be charged with murdering Cooper but the prosecution could produce no body nor any evidence that Allison committed the crime; the gunman was released.

As time passed, Clay Allison earned the reputation of a mad gunfighter who feared no one and could be counted on to do the unexpected. It was reported that Allison, totally drunk, stepped from a saloon in Canadian, Texas, wearing nothing but his ten-gallon hat, his boots, and his six-guns, to march up and down the main street challenging any and all to face him. There were no takers. Another report had the gunman and a drinking companion, Mason T. Bowman, stripping to their underwear and dancing wildly about a saloon and then shooting up the floor at each’s others feet to quicken the pace without bloodying a single toe.

On Oct. 30, 1875, Allison took part in another lynching, helping to hang one Cruz Vega, under arrest for murder in Colfax County, N.M. As Vega was dragged to a telegraph pole by Allison and others, he shouted out that he was not the killer, but that the murder he stood accused of had been committed by Manuel Cardenas. It mattered not to Allison and his friends. Cruz was strung up and while he slowly strangled to death the compassionate Allison shot him in the back “to put the poor Mex out of his misery.” The gunman then had the body taken down; he tied the end of the lynch rope to his saddle and rode through the streets, dragging the body outside of town, over rocks and heavy brush, until the face was unrecognizable. He left Vega’s body to rot in the desert.

Cruz’s employer, rancher and feared gunman Francisco Pancho Griego, showed up in Cimarron on Nov. 1, 1875, asking for Allison. With him were Luis Vega, the 18-year-old son of the lynch mob victim, and Griego’s partner, Florencio Donahue. Allison boldly confronted the trio outside the St. James Hotel and suggested they step inside the bar to talk things over. The men had a few drinks and seemed to talk amiably. Then Griego motioned to a corner of the bar and he and Allison walked to the spot. As Allison turned he saw that Griego had removed his large sombrero and had begun to fan himself, an uncommon gesture on one of the coldest nights of the year. Allison had also prepared for treachery with a trick of his own; having palmed a small pistol, he fired this weapon as soon as Griego’s sombrero stopped at his gunbelt. The lights in the saloon suddenly went out (thanks to a friend of Allison’s), and when the lamp was next lit the body of Francisco Pancho Griego was seen sprawled on the floor, a bullet in his heart. Allison had disappeared.

Colfax County citizens began a campaign to get rid of the lethal Allison, urging the editor of the Cimarron News and Press to write some scathing articles about the New Mexico badman. One of the those behind the publicity campaign was none other than Allison’s own brother-in-law, Lewis Coleman. The gunman’s response to this civic campaign to run him out of the territory was to ride into Cimarron and wreck the entire offices of the News and Press, putting it out of business. Though Allison’s neighbors were nervous about his presence, total strangers living in towns Allison visited on his trail drives were positively traumatized when he and his cowboys rode into town. Such was the situation when Clay and John Allison appeared in Animas, Colo., on the night of Dec. 21, 1876. They had just sold a herd of cattle and were looking to entertain themselves, at the expense of the local citizenry, of course.

Spotting festivities in progress at the Olympic Dance Hall, the Allison brothers stomped inside and began dancing with the wives of local merchants, both of them almost drunk and impolitely stepping upon the toes of their partners. Town constable and deputy sheriff Charles Faber quietly walked up to the Allisons and asked them to check their six-guns but they ignored him. Faber stepped outside and quicldy deputized two men, getting a shotgun and returning to the dance hall. Just as he entered, someone shouted, “Look out!” John Allison, who was still attempting to dance with a cringing local lady, spun around, appearing to draw his gun. Faber let loose with a blast from one of the shotgun barrels. Clay Allison, who was at the bar and had his back to the scene, wheeled around with his pistols in his hands (he usually wore one gun but on occasion wore two). As John Allison received a load of buckshot in his chest and arm, Clay fired four deliberate shots at Faber, hitting him only once, but this shot ripped through the deputy’s chest, killing him. As Faber fell, his shotgun went off once more, the second barrel of buckshot slamming into John Allison’s leg, sending the brother toppling to the floor. (As was the case with most Western shootouts, all this gunfire took only a few seconds to occur.)

Allison then chased the two deputies outside, firing at them as they ran for their lives down the street, escaping uninjured in the darkness. Returning to the hall, Allison went to his brother and then called for a doctor. He reached over to Faber’s fallen body and yanked the bloody corpse next to the semi-conscious John Allison, telling his brother, “Look here, this man is dead,.John, not to worry, vengeance is ours! Not to worry.”

John Allison eventually recovered from his wounds and Clay Allison managed to escape punishment by proving self-defense. This shootout spread the reputation of Allison far and wide through the hell holes and cow towns. Legends about the fierce gunman began to appear in the penny dreadfuls and police gazettes of the East where Allison was portrayed as the most dangerous gunman of the Old West, a man who outdrew and backed down the most esteemed of lawmen, including the venerable Wyatt Earp and deadly Wild Bill Hickok. Of course, these stories were apocryphal and only occurred in the fertile brains of writers who never crossed the Mississippi.

To the citizens of Colfax County, however, Allison was infamous enough. He found that few in the area wished to befriend him, or, worse, do business with him. Losing money on cattle he could not sell, Allison moved to greener territory, buying a ranch in Hemphill County, Texas. There he married and his wife gave birth to two girls, Patsy, born a cripple, and Clay, who was born after Allison’s strange, premature death. The gunman seemed to temper a bit and began to avoid confrontations with other gunfighters. His fortunes rising once more, Allison bought another ranch in Lincoln County, N.M., and here he developed considerable herds. On one trail drive to Wyoming, Allison stopped off in Cheyenne, so the tale goes, where he went to a local dentist with a howling toothache. The dentist, learning the identity of his patient, nervously worked on the wrong tooth. Allison pushed his hand away and went to another dentist, who filled the right cavity. So incensed was Allison at the first dentist’s ineptitude that he raced back to the first man, strapped him into his own chair, and yanked out the dentist’s front tooth. He intended to pull every one of his teeth but a rescuing crowd heard the dentist’s screams and pulled Allison away before he could do more damage. There is little support for this story, in fact, and none for the tale which graphically described how Allison, forced to share a room with another gunman one night, shot his roommate for snoring too loudly.

Allison’s end was ignominious and grimly ironic. On July 1, 1887, Allison was returning from Pecos, Texas, where he purchased supplies for his ranch. Apparently he had been drinking, for about forty miles from Pecos, the gunfighter toppled from the buckboard he was driving and fell beneath the wheel of the heavily laden wagon. The horses jerked forward and the wheel crushed Allison’s head, almost decapitating him, which caused some to later recall how Allison had severed the head of the killer Kennedy seventeen years earlier. It was said, following Allison’s death, that he was heading toward a rendezvous where he planned to murder his neighbor, John McCullough, with whom he had had a recent argument, but this was mere fiction. The contemporary tale-tellers of Allison’s era could not accept a mundane end for one of the worst killers of the West. Fate, they would have it, intervened to prevent the gunman from claiming one more victim.

Historians later estimated that the six-foot, blue-eyed gunman had shot and killed at least fifteen men during his notorious career. Shortly before his death, Allison told a newsman, “I never killed a man who didn’t need it.” He then added that in all his gunfights he was merely “protecting the property holders of the country from thieves, outlaws, and murderers.” He could have numbered himself among these miscreants, for Allison was no simple rancher with a hair trigger. Throughout his days on the range he practiced wholesale rustling of cattle and horses. On one occasion, he even attempted to steal a herd of army mules but the stubborn beasts would have none of him. He fell from his horse amidst the herd, and they began kicking him. He actually drew his gun, frothing with rage and intent upon shooting several of the mules, but he received another kick and the gun accidentally went off, sending a bullet into Allison’s good foot. This caused Allison to place added pressure to the clubfoot, increasing a lifelong pain and developing a permanent limp. Allison used a cane after that until the very day of his death. See: Earp, Wyatt; Hickok, James Butler.


Almer, Jack (AKA: Jack Averill; Red Jack), d.1883, U.S., outlaw. Almer was chief of the Red Jack gang that preyed on Arizona stagecoaches during the early 1880s, particularly active along the San Pedro River. The gang held up the Globe stage on Aug. 10, 1883, near Riverside. When the Wells Fargo guard insisted that the stage was not carrying any gold, and showed signs of resisting the robbers, a female passenger jumped from the stage, lifting her skirts high and bellowing in a decidedly bass voice that he was a liar. It was Almer, disguised as a female passenger, dark veil and all. In that impossible impersonation Almer had witnessed the gold being placed under a seat on the stage and thus signaled his men to move in when the stagecoach passed a spot where the gang was waiting. The guard went for his gun and Almer reached inside his skirt and pulled his own six-gun, shooting the Wells Fargo man dead. The gang took $2,800 in gold and bills and fled. Sheriff Bob Paul organized a strong posse and hunted the Red Jack gang down one by one. Paul and his men unearthed Almer hiding near Wilcox, Ariz., on Oct. 4, 1883, and shot him to pieces when he tried to battle his way to freedom.


Alvord, Burton, 1866-c.1910, U.S., lawman-outlaw. Moving west with his father, a justice of the peace, Alvord settled in Tombstone, Ariz., where, as a teenager, he found a job as a stable hand at the O.K. Corral. Shortly after he began work there, Alvord witnessed one of the most spectacular gunfights of the Old West, the showdown shootout between the Earp-Holliday clan and the Clanton-McLowery outlaws, a bullet-spitting incident that he would recall for the remainder of his days. Though he was only fifteen at the time of this legendary gun battle on Oct. 26, 1881, Alvord watched carefully as the Earps bested the outlaws by their cool composure and deliberate aim, a hallmark that was to be Alvord’s adopted character when acting as a lawman or an outlaw.

At age twenty in 1886, Alvord was selected as a deputy by John Slaughter, the newly-elected sheriff of Cochise County. Slaughter had already seen the mettle of this young man a year earlier when Alvord had been challenged by a local Tombstone tough ubiquitously named “Six-shooter Jimmy.” Both men had gone for their guns and Alvord had killed his opponent with one deliberately-aimed shot. From 1886 to 1890 Alvord served as Slaughter’s back-up man in many a shoot-out with outlaws, rustlers, and gunmen of all kinds. Alvord accompanied Slaughter and another deputy, Cesario Lucero, in May 1888, in a pursuit after three Mexican train robbers, tracking these men down to their camp near the Whetstone Mountains one night. The lawmen found the thieves sleeping in their blankets around a smoldering campfire and ordered them to surrender. The three bandits dove for their guns and a pitched battle took place in which one of the train robbers was shot. When he fell, the other two men meekly surrendered to the three lawmen.

A month later, in the same area, on May 7, 1888, Alvord helped Slaughter capture three more Mexican bandits. Again, the lawmen crept up on their prey at night and caught the robbers asleep. A gun battle ensued and one of the bandits was killed, another wounded, the unharmed bandit surrendered quickly. The wounded Mexican, however, managed to escape. The following year, in February of 1889, Alvord began to slip from his role as the ramrod tough deputy. He began drinking heavily and frequently mixed with the outlaw element that drifted into Tombstone. On one occasion, Alvord got drunk with two surly cowboys named Fortino and Fuller, the threesome then in a private house near Slaughter’s residence. Fuller exploded over a remark made by Fortino and seized Alvord’s six-gun, shooting Fortino to death with it. The deputy was too drunk to stop Fuller at the time. When Slaughter arrived and learned of his deputy’s involvement and how Alvord’s own weapon was used in a killing, the sheriff exploded, verbally chastising Alvord in front of dozens of witnesses. The deputy was put on notice; either he mended his ways or he would be an unemployed lawman.

[image: Western lawman turned outlaw, Burt Alvord.]

Alvord soured on Slaughter and Tombstone following this incident and he moved to Fairbank, Ariz., in the early 1890s where he became the town constable. His drinking and cavorting with known criminals soon caused town fathers to ask for his resignation and Alvord move on to Wilcox, Ariz., where he was made the town constable. He continued to drink heavily and most of the young outlaws labelled him a hopeless alcoholic from whom they had nothing to fear. One such gunman was Billy King, a rough-and-tumble cowboy who harassed Wilcox one day in 1898. Alvord appeared and ordered King to put up his gun and stop racing his horse up and down the main street. King gave the constable a winning smile and suggested that the two “settle matters over drinks” in the nearby saloon. Alvord and King went to the saloon and belted down a few drinks, but the cowboy grew sullen and threatening so Alvord asked him to step outside. As soon as King went through the back door of the saloon, Alvord drew his pistol and fired every bullet in his gun into King’s face, killing him instantly. Burt Alvord was not a man to waste time.

By the turn of the century Alvord had given up on keeping the peace. He would rather break it and join with the outlaws he had befriended over the years. He had physically changed into a dour-faced man with a bald head and a black beard; his dark eyes were full of anger and menace. For some years he led a band of ruthless train robbers. He was arrested first in 1900 and then in 1903 when he and his sidekick, Billy Stiles, were imprisoned. Both men managed to escape after Stiles was made a trustee at the Tombstone Jail and stole the keys to the lockup, allowing him to set Alvord free. Alvord, then much wanted, reasoned that the best way to effect a permanent escape was to play dead. He and Stiles located two corpses (they either killed two Mexicans or unearthed them from recent graves) and sent these bodies to Tombstone in sealed coffins, spreading the word that the pine boxes contained the wanted outlaws, Burt Alvord and Billy Stiles. The ruse failed, however, when suspicious lawmen broke open the coffins and found the ripening bodies of the Mexicans.

Arizona rangers set off in grim pursuit of Alvord and Stiles, locating the pair at their secret camp near Nigger Head Gap, Mex. The rangers ignored international law and crossed the border into Mexico to confront the two bad men. Both Alvord and Stiles went for their guns and both were wounded in the battle, Alvord shot twice in the leg, Stiles in the arm. Alvord was immobilized and could not reach his horse while Stiles managed to get into the saddle and ride wildly out of the trap, escaping. The rangers took Alvord into custody and he was sent to the Arizona prison at Yuma, serving two years for robbery. He was released in 1906 and decided that he would leave the American west forever, seeking his fortune in Central America. He was later reported to be in Venezuala and Honduras and, as late as 1910, the year he was presumed to have died, seen working as a canal employee in Panama. See: Earp, Wyatt; Holliday, John H.; Slaughter, John Horton; Stiles, William Larkin.


American Horse, d.1902, U.S., fraud. American Horse, the son of Chief Sitting Bear, was the leader of the True-Oglala division of the Sioux. He claimed to have personally killed Captain William J. Fetterman at the notorious Fetterman Massacre, fought near Fort Phil Kearny, Wyo., on Dec. 21, 1866. In 1889 American Horse cooperated with the U.S. government and helped negotiate the fraudulent sale and transfer of valuable Sioux lands. His actions greatly displeased fellow tribesmen, and in the Ghost Dance uprising of 1890, American Horse’s house was destroyed and his livestock run off.


Anderson, David L. (AKA: Billy Wilson; Buffalo Billy), 1862-1918, U.S., outlaw. Born in Ohio, Anderson moved to Texas at an early age with his family and there became a cowboy. When he was eighteen he resettled in White Oaks, N.M., where he ran a small livery stable. There he was known as Billy Wilson. Anderson sold his stable in 1880 to a sharper who reportedly paid him off in counterfeit bills. When Anderson began to pass these bills they were identified as bogus currency and he was arrested and indicted. Skipping bail, Anderson fled and joined the band of Billy the Kid. On the night of Nov. 29-30, 1881, a sheriffs posse trapped the Kid and Wilson, shooting the horses out from under both men, but the resourceful outlaws managed to escape on foot in the dark.

The Kid and Anderson then joined with Dave Rudabaugh and, obtaining fresh mounts, boldly rode into White Oaks where they spotted Deputy James Redman who had been part of the posse that had attacked them the night before. All three men opened fire on Redman who had the presence of mind to run for cover, escaping injury. At the sound of this gunfire, dozens of well-armed citizens appeared on the street and began firing at the three outlaws who promptly galloped out of town. The following night a posse tracked the three men to the ranch house of Jim Greathouse where they opened negotiations with the outlaws in arranging their surrender. Billy the Kid agreed to exchange Greathouse, then ostensibly a hostage, for posse leader Jim Carlyle. It was Carlyle’s reasoning that, once inside the ranch house, he would persuade the Kid, Anderson, and Rudabaugh to surrender. The posse waited for some time and then witnessed Carlyle’s body crashing through a window, three bullets having been pumped into the deputy. While the posse members stood in shock, the outlaws made their getaway. The frustrated possemen vented their wrath on the ranch house, burning it to the ground.

A later story had it that Anderson had tried to reason with the Kid when Carlyle stepped inside the Greathouse building, saying that he had no important charge against him and that he would rather surrender. The Kid talked him out of that and a short time later cold-bloodedly turned and shot Carlyle three times and then smashed his body through the window. Pat Garrett, who would later become famous for shooting down Billy the Kid, then assumed command of the posses in the area, searching for the gang. Garrett set a trap for the gang near Fort Sumner, N.M., and, with a number of deputies, waited for the outlaws to appear. On Dec. 19, 1880, the Kid, Anderson, Rudabaugh, Charlie Bowdre, Tom O’Folliard, and Tom Pickett appeared on the road leading to the old hospital. Garrett, Lon Chambers, and several other deputies leaped from cover, with Garrett ordering the outlaws to halt. But the possemen did not wait for the outlaws to respond to Garrett’s command. They opened fire on Pickett and O’Folliard, who were riding in front, and shot them from their saddles. Rudabaugh’s horse collapsed, killed in the hail of bullets but Rudabaugh managed to jump onto the horse ridden by Anderson and escaped with the Kid and Bowdre.

Trapped later by Garrett and a large posse at Stinking Springs, Anderson surrendered his six-gun to the lawman, and it was later alleged that this very weapon was used by Garrett to kill Billy the Kid. Anderson was tried for murder and robbery and was convicted in 1881, sent to the prison at Santa Fe, N.M. He managed to escape and flee to Texas where he lived under his real name, Anderson. For years, Anderson lived quietly in Sanderson, Tex., a town begun in 1880 by a relative. He married and raised a family, operating the Old Cottage Bar. He became so popular that Anderson was elected sheriff in 1905 and he proved himself to be an upstanding lawman, keeping the peace with a resolute, steady hand. By that time, Anderson’s outlaw career as Billy Wilson was known to authorities and, because of his years of faithful service to the law, men like Pat Garrett had successfully moved to have old charges against him dropped.

The violent past, however, caught up with Anderson on June 14, 1918, when he was asked to go to the train station in Sanderson to quell a disturbance. At the depot he found a drunken cowboy named Ed Valentine whom he knew. Anderson felt he could reason with the rowdy who had been drunkenly brandishing his pistol. But when Anderson arrived the young cowboy ran to a shed and refused to come out. Sheriff Anderson stepped in front of the opened door and called into the darkness for Valentine to come out. A single shot came out of the gloom and pierced Anderson’s chest. He fell mortally wounded, dying within an hour. So incensed were local residents by this senseless killing that Valentine was quickly seized and lynched. See: Billy the Kid; Garrett, Patrick Floyd.


Anderson, Hugh, d.1873, U.S., gunman. Texas cowboy Anderson was part of a trail herd that moved from Saledo, Tex., to Newton, Kan., in 1871. While on the trail he and several other cowhands were asked to hunt down a killer named Juan Bideno, and this gunman was tracked to Bluff City, Kan., where he was killed by Texas gunslinger John Wesley Hardin. Upon arriving in Newton, Anderson learned that his good friend and gambler William Bailey had been shot to death by a rough-and-tumble railroad foreman, Mike McCluskie, who had left town following the killing. Anderson and his friends let it be known that they intended to seek revenge on McCluskie when, if ever, he returned to Newton. McCluskie returned to Newton on Aug. 20, 1871, and Anderson immediately went after as the burly railroad foreman sat playing faro in Perry Tuttle’s Dance Hall.

Without waiting for McCluskie to make his move, Anderson raced up to him, swore, and pumped several shots into the foreman before he could draw his gun. This set off one of the wildest gun battles ever witnessed in the West, later called the Newton General Massacre. Anderson had made good his boast; he had killed McCluskie but had been severely wounded and, before he could be arrested, the quick-triggered cowboy was spirited out of town by friends who tended his wounds. Two years later, in June 1873, McCluskie’s brother, Arthur McCluskie, who had been looking for Anderson, arrived in Medicine Lodge, Kan. Anderson was tending bar at Harding’s Trading Post. A man named Richards who had helped McCluskie locate Anderson, went into Harding’s bar and told Anderson that Arthur McCluskie was outside waiting to settle the score over the killing of his brother, giving Anderson a choice of knives or guns. Anderson chose guns, asking Harding to be his second in a duel that was very formal for the Old West. He then closed the bar, telling grumbling patrons that he had “a chore to do” and would be back in a few minutes. He never returned.

Once outside, Hugh Anderson stood back to back with Arthur McCluskie, walked twenty paces and, at the command, turned around and fired reapeatedly, as did his opponent. A crowd in the hundreds had gathered around the blood fight and were making loud wagers as the first shots went wild. Then McCluskie’s second bullet found its mark, smashing into Anderson’s arm and breaking it. The cowboy-bartender sank to his knees in pain, attempting to stop the flow of blood from an artery. He then aimed at McCluskie with his good hand and his bullet smashed into McCluskie’s mouth. McCluskie spat out gobs of blood and broken teeth and fired again, advancing on Anderson. With deliberate aim, Anderson fired twice more, his bullets striking McCluskie in the leg and the stomach. Now McCluskie crashed to the ground and appeared to be dying. He worked himself to a kneeling position and fired another shot at Anderson, striking him in the abdomen. Anderson pitched backward, gasping for air.

Both men appeared to be dying but McCluskie showed some signs of life, pulling out a knife and then crawling painfully to his foe where he sank the knife to the hilt in Anderson’s side. At the same moment, Anderson, his own knife in his hand, swiped McCluskie’s neck, cutting his throat. Both men then collapsed and died within seconds of each other. The gamblers collected their wagers and the bodies were dragged off for a quick burial. Harding, who had seconded Anderson, showed remarkable restraint in this duel. When both men were shot to the ground and before they pulled their knives, many in the crowd began to step forward to stop the battle but Harding, holding a shotgun, warned them not to interfere, allowing the combatants to kill each other, according to the rules they had agreed upon. See: Hardin, John Wesley; Newton General Massacre.


Anderson, Reese, prom. 1880s, U.S., vigil. Anderson was a cowboy who worked for the Granville Stuart ranch in Montana. When the nearby area, known as the Lower Judith Basin, welled up with scores of bandits and robbers in 1884, Anderson volunteered to lead two dozen of Stuart’s cowhands in a vigilante sweep of the area. Anderson and his men rode into the hideout area between the Musselshell and Judith rivers and surprised the outlaws, capturing and hanging twenty-three horse thieves caught red-handed with stolen herds.


Anderson, Scott L., prom. 1870s, U.S., gunman. Scotty Anderson was a fearless guard for the Northwestern Stage amd Transportation Company, guarding the firm’s considerable gold shipments in the Dakotas. One particular run, the Deadwood-Pierre, S.D., was plagued by a bold band of bandits headed by an ex-company guard, Boston Joe. Several guards had been killed and more than $50,000 in gold shipments stolen. Anderson, a tough, unflinching hard case who carried two shotguns along with three pistols, was hired as chief guard to protect this run. On his first assignment, Anderson and four guards, heavily armed and protecting more than $100,000 in gold, took the Deadwood-Pierre stage which was stopped by Boston Joe and his gang near Deadman’s Creek. The bandits and guards opened up on each other, blazing away as the stage made a run for it. Boston Joe and his men dashed after it, firing as they attempted to catch the stage. Anderson, though wounded several times, managed to kill Boston Joe. The other guards shot three of the remaining outlaws dead in their saddles before two of the guards were killed and the driver wounded. Anderson brought the stage in safely to Pierre to report the end of the outlaw band.


Anderson, William (AKA Bloody Bill), 1837-64, U.S., outlaw. Born in Jefferson County, Mo., on Feb. 2, 1837, Anderson enlisted in the guerilla band of William Clarke Quantrill, a Confederate group, in 1863, having operated with his own guerilla band since the beginning of the Civil War. Often as not, this most fierce of Quantrill’s raiders, operated with his own band of men, about sixty-five strong. Anderson was feared throughout the border states of Missouri-Kansas as an out-and-out killer—aptly nicknamed Bloody Bill—who preferred to murder anyone with Union sympathies. While Quantrill would earn his notoriety at the sacking and burning of Lawrence, Kan., Anderson’s complete annihilation of Centralia, Kan., in 1864 would make the vicious outlaw’s name synonymous with murder.

This fierce killer who, like his men wore his hair long and unkempt, postured as a Confederate soldier, but he and his men, in reality, were most often nothing more than raiding plunderers of small, defenseless towns. Contemporary accounts reported that Anderson’s three sisters had all died when the building where they were being guarded by Union troops caught on fire. Anderson claimed that his sisters had been brutally raped and then locked in the building which was then purposely torched, and this was the reason

[image: Civil War Confederate guerrilla William ‘Bloody Bill” Anderson committed mass murder at Centralia, Kan., in 1864.]

















[image: The Apache Kid, terror of the Southwest.]





















[image: Texas Ranger Armstrong, who captured John Wesley Hardin.]




[image: Capt. George W. Arrington.]





[image: Texas Ranger Ira Aten, one of the most dedicated and tough lawien in the Southwest.]














[image: Jim Averill, gunman and cattle rastler who was hanged with his sweetheart Ella Watson, 1889.]





[image: “Cattle Kate” Watson on horseback, alongside thepens holding the herds of stolen cattle for which she and Jim Averill were hanged by vigilantes.]
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