MY LIFE STORY

(James Flood Jenkins)

The following typewritten pages have been copied from the original
handwritten notes of James F. Junkins, with some slight editing for easier
reacing, by (Mrs.) Agnes Wyoming Jenkins Metcalf, daughter, and with the book
containing the origlnal, is being given to the Wyoming Historical Department
for permanent record, with the sincere hope that its pages may contain many
valuable items of historical interest to its readers.

James Flood Jenkins was born October 17, 1852, in Baraboo, Wisconsin, his
parents being Francis K. Jenkins and Mary Ann Atkins Jenkins -

Married - December 20, 1877, in Cheyenne, Wvoning, to Theresa Alberta Parkinson
Children - May - born May 31, 1879 - died June 2, 1879;

Elsie C. (Mrs. Robt. G, Jerpe, 533 Encinal Ave,, Roseville, California)
born February 3, 18681, at Camp Carlin (Cheyenne) Wyoming;

Horace Marshall - born March 31, 1882, at Cheyenne, died April 30, 19L8;

Agnes Wvoming (Mrs. J, Carl Metcalf, 770 Sycamore Ave., San Bruno,
California) born September 25, 1889, at Cheyvenne,

January 31, 1928, at Cheyenne, buried in Lakeview Cemetery.
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The story of the life of Theresa A, Jenkins was prepared and published
in THE ANNALS OF WYOMING, at the time of the Fiftieth Anniversary celebration of
Statehcod in Wyoming (19L0.)



MY LIFE STORY

(James Flood Jenkins)

My mother and father sailed from liverpoocl, England, early in the year 1852,
bringing with them many thousands of dollars. They located at Baraboo, Wisconsin,
in May of that year, with my grandfather and grandmother, and five children, the
oldest John J. (who was a member of the House of Representatives in Congress, for
1, years, from March, 1896, to March, 1910; and U. S. Digtrict Judge of Puerto
Rico in 1910. He died in 1911.); George P., Mary Elizabeth, Sam and Frank.

Frank died three years later. I was born October 17th following, having made the
voyage under forced conditions.

A year after the settling in Baraboo, a land agent got hold of my father and
sold him a lot of land for farming, much of which was poor sandy soil and tlere was
nothing but poor crops year after year. Father was the only one of the number of
farmers with cash money, and he was prevailed upon to build their houses and barns,
taking nothing for security. He knew little or nothing of the laws of the land,
and just relied on the word of the parties to whom he granted the favors, and never
got one-tenth of his money back. I remember one fellow really laughing at him for
being so easy, and defied him to obtain a dollar from him. Although he, his wife,
brother and three children took up their abode at our house, all the time he was
building a good substantial two-story house, barn and granary, besides plowing ten
acres and putting in the spring seeds. This went on, One man got $10,000 in gold
from my father and never a sight of him again since he walked out of the house with
it. My father learned that he had left for California to make his fortune,

Father was an easy mark for the Yankees and in seven years he was plucked to

a finish. One fellow got him, after his money was all gone, to sign a note for him
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for $5,000, and to mortgage his lands to secure it, he taking nothing to secure it
himself. Well,if you will take the time to see the condition of the money market in
1859, you W 11 see how difficult it was to obtain a dollar, on account of the ap-
proaching war, and as this man could not pay his note, father's farm was sold to
gsatisfy the lender of the money. I can see the Sheriff now, as he stood in a
wagon box and sold us out. My poor mother was the great sufferer. OShe had been
raised as an English lady, having three walting-maids, and she had never done a
day's work in her life until after I was born. She tried to persuade father to be
more careful with his money, but could not always be around all the time when these
sharks would get hold of father and knew he could not sz "wo." VWhen she stood by
and saw everything being swept away from them, the look of despair that came over
her countenance was one always to be remembered.

¥e had to pack up and move back to Baraboo in 1859, and father worked twelve
hours a day for fifty cents per day. In 1861 he enlisted early and went South,
beirng wth the Lrmy of the Potomac all the way through. He was Comnissary of the
Iron Grigade. Xy brother John was his clerk., Ky brother Geax ge went South in
1863, but as he was lame they would not accept him in the Army, but he got to be
cook for Col. Rufus King.

Going to war and leaving a family that had grown as time went along, to the
number of ten, witk father drawving 513.00 a month and John %11.70, and getting paid
every six months; with flour 513 a barrel, calico 25¢ a yard; sugar, brown at that,
25¢ a pound, all made i1t mighty hard on Mother, who had never known before vhat it
was to want for anything, and she soon comaenced to break down, both from worry
over the many deaths occurring in the Aymy, and of hoping to keep us fed. Our
family increased after the war commenced. One darling boy was born soon after
Father left, and as he came home on a veteran's furlough in the winter of 153 and
16, another boy was spoken for and Brother Walter came. This added greatly to
break Mother down in health, as he was a very sickly child and for 2 year or two

was a great care.
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T went out to work in a farm in April of 1863, and worked until cold weather
set in. I often think of what boys have today, and what they have to do, and go
back and think of the days of the years I worked out, getting up at L:30 and 5100
in the morning and hunting cows barefooted, the grass all wet with heavy dew and
cold; getting the cows back to be milked, feeding the horses, cleaning out the
stables, harnessing up thehorses, riding shorse and plowing corn, carrying wheat
to be shocked, cutting my bare legs all up with the stubble and briars, and vwhen
night came washing my feet in cold water. Ohl Myl how they would smart. The
cows had to be gotten home for milking whether you had any rest or not. It was
often the case that I was out until 10 o'clock at night before I got them, some=-
times two miles away. I always took the dog, Tige, along, and he would listen for
the cowbell to clatter, as I was listening, and off he would go for them. He would
help me drive them, the plagued brutes. How hard to drive 15 to 20 head of cows
and young stock, in heavy wooded timber, but my faithful dog would run and snap at
their heels, and they would hike out pretiy fast, and I was glad, too, to have Tige
along for the woods were full of coons. We, Tige and I, could hear them calling to
each other from the trees, sometimes within a few rods of where we were walking.

I scarcely ever had a horse to ride. I just had t0 learn that there was no such
thing as fear, as the coons were the meanest kind of animal to be afraid of. Wild-
cats, bobcats and wolves were all around. Farmers would go out for miles around
and have a round-up, taking pitchforks, but no guns, andget them in a small circle
and kill them with their pitchforks.

Oh, Boy! when the cold, cold winter came and the lake, where the cattle drank,
froze two feet of ice, and I had to get about 20 head of cattle and drive them up to
the watering place and chop the ice down to the water, nearly freezing while I was
getting the ice cut. When I struck down to the water, it would come up and the
cattle would drink, one at a time; and that took about an hour, then drive them one-

half mile to a straw-stack where they would eat straw.
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1t was some effort getting to achool, when it was all walking, one and one-half
miles, and eating a frozen dinner. It was necessary to stand up by the stove halfl
of the time to keep warm. It generally took until 8 o'elock to get the chores dorm
up, then go to bed in the dark, as only one candle could be used at a time, this
downstairs for the head of the house. My bed was upstairs, a mattress on the floor,
sometimes with nothing over it, and one or possibly two blankets. I almost always
slept with my clothes on, and lots of times I shivered all night, aching with the
cold,

Tn the midsummer of 186L, a Mr. George Holt got me to go to work for him cn a
farm seven miles west of Baraboo, and in September his sister's six children were
atricken with smallpox, and could get no one to nurse them, so he went there and
took care of them, He used to come home over a week end and see how things were
going and tell us about the siek folks, One night he came and said that three had
died and his sister had contracted the disease. He had to dig the graves and carry
the bodies out ané bury then in rough boxes, which he nailed together from old
boards he picked up around the farm. He would start back at about 11 otclock
and go the seven miles to get a few minutes rest if possible. I had five horses
to take care of, hogs, and lots of cattle, several cows to milk and all of the fall
plowing to do. T sowed lots of rye and dragged it in., T was 12 years old that
October. I drew the water from a 65-foot well to water the horses, and the wash
days always took lets of water. It was some work to scatter feed for all the
stock, feed the horses in the barn, and clean out the manure. T worked mornings
until B:30 o'elock and then ran most of the mile and one-half to school. If teams
had come along to make tracks it was better, but when we had to track through the
snow, our little legs were pretty tired when we got to the schcolhouse, Then it
often happened that the teacher, a young woman, after her four years of teaching,
would not have the fire built, and we would have to build it for her, and wait for

the schoolhouse to get warm. You were lucky if you got on the good side of the
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teacher, often by getting around early enough to build the fires for her and sweep
out, (she being obliged to do this herself unless she worked some of the boys to
do it for her,) but I had too mich to do and too far to go to get in on the job,
but I often saw favoritism shown to the boys that lived near to the schoolhouse and
who played the game, and also the children where the teacher boarded. I can look
back and see how little some of the teachers really knew about teaching. I don't
remember that one of them ever recommended a book to be read or of any advice

given which would have directed the minds of the pupils toward building for the
future,

It was some time in the fall of 186L, I remember, that a neighbor drove up to
the farm where I was working and wanted help to get a cow out of the mud. She had
gone after her calf, that had walked out about 100 feet anc was standing on a bog,
that consisted of some heavy grass matted together. A person could stand over one
and shake the ground all around for quite a distance. She had mired down so that
onlv her head and neck were out of the mud. I went with several men and was told
to hold the horses. A lot of planks were taken along and a long rope they wanted
to get around the cow and 1lift her up on the plank. I laugh now as I remember the
tzlk and watched the men work trying to raise the poor, dumb brute up out of the
mud. It got to be nearly midnight and T was about four miles from my bed, feeling
quite like slumbering and wondering how long it was going to take the men to get
the cow out, so I got to figuring some myself on now to do the job, and an idea
planked itself in my noodle ané I called out to one of the men, Bill Combes, to
back the wagon as far as the horses could go so they would not mire in the mud,
and take the rope and tie it to the cow's horns and to the hind axle of the wagon,
and draw the cow through the mick. My idea was hailed with z shout, and in a very
few minutes the horses were pulling and the cow was cutting her way through the

mud and son landed on solid ground, and the calf came running after.
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(Insert by Agnes Jenkins Metcalf, daughter of James F. Jenkins, not included
in the original draft of Mr. Jenkins' Memolrs, covering briefly the years
between the foregoing and his "Iife in Wyoming.")

When the Civil War ended and my grandfather returned home to Wisconsin,
his health was badly undermined and from injuries received in the War, he lived
but a short time, and my father was required to work, not only to support
himself but to help his mother support the other little onles still at home, He
warked on farms ané in the lumber camps, going to school whenever possible, and
began teaching as soon as he was old enough to get a chance. He was going to the
University of Wisconsin and teaching in Madisor, Wisconsin, where my mother was
also teaching when they became acquainted and becanme engaged,

T+ was during this time that his brother, John, then a lawyer, was appointed
Attorney General for the Territory of Vivoming, by Sresident U. S, Grant, and he
was instrumental in persuading my father to make the move to Wyoming, This, my
father never regretted. When he had become sufficiently established to do so,

he sent for his bride~to-be and they were married in Cheyenne, on December 20, 1877.
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THE LIFE OF JAMES F10OD JERKINS IN WIOMING

Arrived in Cheyemme, August L, 1876, and went to Fort (D. A.) Russell for
dinner with Capt. Moore, of the Third U. S. Cavalry, who, with General R ynolds
was being tried by Court Martial for the conduct of the Crazy Horse fight in the
Big Horn Mountains, in Mareh t76. My brother, John J. Jenkins, U. S. Attorney,
was employed by these officers to defend them. (I will reach the time when the
trial was held later.)

The evening of my first day I went with Tom Fisher, Justice of the Peace at
that time, to see the only show conducted here then, "McDaniel's Theater," located
on the corner of 16th St. and Bddy St. (now Pioneer Ave.). This was where every-
body went for a while to pass away the time and to see the sights; there being
about thirty girls, called "Beer-jerkers," to wait on the crowd, which consisted
of Government employees (about one thousand); cowboys by the hundreds, and the
hundreds of other men, coming and going to the Black Hills for gold, which made
it a motley crowd to look upon. AS the hours stole past, and many of the men had
become pretty well tanked up on beer and whiskey, it was only reascnable to expect
seme of the crowd to step on someone else's toes and a scrap to start. It is not
easy to describe my feelings as I looked down from one of the boxes, and saw the
girls running with the beer for the customers, who were sitting around a great nume
ber of tables, some yelling at the girls to hurry up and get busy, and some of the
fellows paylng too much attention to some particular girl and see the men jump up,
pulling their guns to settle the matter right there. In a mipute or itwo a crowd
wuld be gathered, the men would be made to sit down and behave themselves.

Here is where "Wild Bill" (Wm,) Hickock put in his time whenever he was in Cheyenne,

Later on, the next month in fact, I had Jack McCazll, who murdered "wild Billn
in Deadwood, Dakota Taerritory, in my custody (I was Bailiff for U. S. Marshall
Sweazy) and helped to "iron" Jack, in Laramie, Wyoming, when he was taken to

Yankton, Dpkota, and hung.
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In September, 1876, Jack McCall, who had murdered "Wild BL11" Hickock, in
Deadwood, and had escaped being strung up by a mob, drifted into Laramie, and
pawned a watch (which he had stolen on his way down) to cbtain a little money to
eat on and also try his hand at a "game" to see if he could replenish his purse
that had been so depleted that night when he had played his last game, - the last
game also for "Wild Bill."

T wish to make some corrections in statements written in stories about "Wild
Bi1ll"™ and Jack McCall. It has been written in many stories about Bill sitting with
his back to the door of the saloon, where he was playing cards, (gambling to be
correct.) and of Jack slipping in behind him and shooting himj; of Bill jerking his
revolvers out and raising one in each hand ready to shoot, and of his slipping down
in hs chair dead. WNow, Judge Kuykendall, the Justice before whom Jack was triled,
tolé me that Jack had been playing with Bill and had lost what money he had and
had been borrowing from Bill, It was Bill's lucky night with cards. He won from
2ll at the table, and was intensely interested in the game. Gold dust was the
stakes. Jack came back again for another loan. Bill weighed out 8520 of gold dust,
and said to Jack, "If you lose, get up." Jack did lose and got up and strolled
out into the room. Bill was much too interested in winning to pay any attention
to Jack, never dreeaming of his shooting him because he had lost, as he had be=
friended Jack more than once. Jack stepped back of B:1ll and shot him in the back
of the head and Bill slipped down in his chair dead.

Jack was arrested and tried for murder, with Judge W. L. Kuykendall presiding.
The Jury brought in a verdiet of "Not Guilty." Jack ran out as fast as he could,
Jumping astride a2 horse that was in waiting for him, and rode off as fast as the
horse could go. He was several weeks getting across the country to Laramie City
in Wyoming Territory. On the way he stole the watch that caused his arrest in
Laramie. It was only a few minutes after he had pawned the watch and had sat down

to try to win same money, when Jack Brophy (not Jeff Carr as has been written)
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made the arrest and turned him over to Mr. Sweazy, the United States Marshall,
who reported it to my brother John J. J enkins, U. S. Attorney for Wyoming. He
asked John whether Deadwood was in Wyoming Territory or Dakota Territory. My
brother looked over the matter very closely and decided that Deadwood was in the
Dakota Territory, and suggested telegraphing the U, S. Marshall, at Yankton, for
instructions, whick he did and was directed to take him out there and to take
witnesses for the preliminary hearing. Jack was pPlaced in my custody, I being
the Balliff for Mr. Sweazy, and I had quite a long talk with Jack about f.he
killing and why he had shot "Wilg Bill" from behind, Jack grunted and said he did
not care to commit suicide but that he had shot him from behind, and would do it
again if he had the chance,

Marshall Sweazy wanted me to g0 to Yankton when Jack was tried, but I begged
off. I had secured a job at Camp Carlin and was afraid I might lose it if they
let me off. I helped to put the "irons" on Jack after we put him in the car at
Laramie to take him to Yankton.

A great deal has been written about "Wild Bill" and much of it again is
wholly untrue. Bill never shot a man in the back, unless he was in a gun fight,
like he did when going out as an agent for the American Express Company and being
attacked by nine desperadoes, He had to fight desperately, which he did, killing
the nine men in one attack, Ope time he went into a saloon for = drink and,
walking up to the bar, called for his bottle. As he started to reack for the bot-
tle, a man touched him and said, "Now I'vé got vou," and with his gun pointed at
Bill was about to shoot. Quick as seat Bill said, "All right, my friend behind
you will get you.,® The man turned to see Billlg friend. He never saw him. Bill
popped him as he turned back. What would vou have done?

I put in my first six weeks of residence in Wyoming at Laramie City. At that
time, ®"Biliv (E. 5.) WNye was working as City Editor on the LARAIZE DAILY SENTINEL,

owned by Dr. Hayford. My brother John had brought Bill to Cheyenne s from Wisconsin,
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in March of '76 and got him his job. Bill was nmaturally very lazy, and one day it
came to my brother's attention that Dr. Hayfard was going to fire Bill because he
did not supply the printers with matter to set up. I heard my brother talking to
him, saving: "Now Bill, it is past 3 o'clock and here you are telling stories to
these folks instead of gettlng stuff for the printers to set up. If vou would only
put half of what you tell into the paper where hundreds of people could have it to
read and laugh at, your paper would amount to something, and EE}EEE you 22, your
job will be given to some one who will appreciate it." (I think his salary was
$7.00 per week.) Bill hurried over to the office and had some good laughs for the
readers of this big paper. Two of his stories that I well remember were:

*Jim Abney, Liveryman over the hill in that big burg of a town Cheyenne, has a
worse that likes to be funny with its riders, and for a few minutes it was mighty
interesting for him to stay on him. Now, Cheyenne has a bunch of fellows that think
it rare sport if they can get one of the new blecoming Englishmen on the horse and get
him throwm off. If he sticks on they have to treat him, but if the horse gets him,
the poor guy has to treat the crowd. They got a fellow of their liking on the
horse one day and he rode him to a finish. On his coming back to the Inter Ocean
Hotel, where the bunch were waiting for him to return (as he had gone ur several
blocks and they had lost track of him) he was smiling, and stopping the horse,
started to get off, The boys asked him how he liked him. He said, "0Oh, 'E's a
very fine lorse you know, but don't you think 'E lopes a little ‘'igh?"

Another: Bill said he was standing by Dunbar's Store, that had a big veranda
in front of it with an old shingle tacked on one of the posts with the sign "Ranch
eggs for sale.," An Englishman came along and says, "Mr., I see you 'ave ranche
eggs for sale. Will you please be kind enough to tell me what kind of a fowl &

ranche is?
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From then on Bill worked hard. He was later elected to the office of the
Justice of the Peace, and a great many of his cute sayings were in connection with
the cases tried before him. Lgter on he started in the newspaper business for
wimself and called the paper THE BOOMERANG, He finally went on the road lecturing,
and became a famous story-teller and humorist. He used to say, "Well, the papers

tell who made Bill Nye but it was that kind but severe talking that John gave me

that set me to work. WE KNOW who made Bill Nye."

4 4 3 ¥ 3 H ¥ 3 I B R

T came over to Cheyenne, from Laramie, the latter part of September (1876) and
obtained work in the Indian Department, at Camp Carlin, which at this time was the
great distributing point for supplies and military equipment during the Indian
campaigns. J. H, Nichols, a Cheyenne merchant, had secured the contract to supply
2,600,000 1bs. of supplies for the Indians at the Red Cloud and Spotted Tail agen=-
cies in northwestern Nebraska. It had to come from Kansas City, M:ssouri, here by
railroad, and loaded on freight wagons to be driven by ox trains to the agencies.
I checked the goods as they were brought to the "Indian" warehouses at Cpmp Carlin,
which was one and one-half miles from Cheyemne, and checked them out as they were
loaded on the wagons., Say boy! Think of 12 yolk of oxen pulling along by the ware-
house with three wagons, loading 15,000 1bs, on the first; 9,000 on the second
{oftentimes 11,000), and using the trail wagon to load the sunplies for the crew,
which were mostly Mexicans. It would take 211 day to load, then the train would
pull out on the prairie of Fort Russell, near the water-ditch supplying Sloan's
Lake, and camp over night, and move northward early next day. There were night-
herders to keep track of the stock. On one of these trips I saw (the notorious)

1Calamity Jane" with the crew.
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I am going to relate a little about my work in the Indian Department to show
how it happened that I obtained a position as Chief Clerk in the Commissary
Department, a job I held for five years at $125,00 a month, which at that time
was a good big salary.,

Major W. H. Nash (later on General Nash, as he became Commissary General in
Washington) was, at the time about which I am writing, appointed by the Interior
Department, as Inspector of the Indian supplies, and I had become acquainted
with him., He took me around and told me what he would expect of the store-keeper
and myself. When I got into the warehouses (there being two of them) I noticed
that lots of the flour had toppled over and was opened upon the floor; the win=
dows so dirty that the sun could hardly penetrate; cobwebs were hanging down
everywhere and splders having a splendid rumway. I said nothing to the Major,
but after he left I found some brooms, all loaded down with dirt, and after clean=
ing the dirt off, T commenced to sweep down the cobwebs and dirt, I swept the
floor (50 x 100 feet), and sweeping the sacks of flour clean piled it all up, five
sacks high in straight piles, and after getting in 10 carloads more, I notified
the Major there was a lot of flour to inspect and he went to the warehouse to inspect
it. On his stepping up into the warehouse he stocped, looked around and commenced
to whistle., Turning to me, he said, "Who cleaned up for you?" I told him that T
had done it. He said, "You don't have to do this." I said, "well, Major, I had
lots of time on my hands and thought I wuld shorten the days by working, so I got
water from the creek (about ten rods down a steep embankment) and washed allthe
windows and swept out and piled up the flour." The Major said it was a nice lot of
work.

A couple of weeks later he asked me if I knew where he could get a good man for
Chief Clerky as he had to let his brother-inelaw go, because he was getting the

guard drunk and was drunk all the time himself. I told him that being a stranger
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here I could suggest no one, He said to me, "Well, I would rather have you than
anyone I know of, but you have a Job." I said, milell Major, if you feel like that

I will, if you offer it to me, accept because you are paying $125.00 and you pay
every month, while I am getting only $50,00 a month and get paid every three months."
And so I got to be Chief Clerk in his Commissary Department and held it until 1881,
nearly five years.

About this time, Col, Young, as he was called, came into camp with a
wagon-train from Fort Steele, calling at the superintendent!s office to turn the
property over to the Quartermaster, Capt. James Gyliss. Later on, during the
Spanish-American War, he became a full colonel, Mr. C. Perry Organ was the super-
intendent who received the property.

It was a great sight to me to see 2ll the frontier life "right off the bat."

I had a pood many pleasant experiences during the years at old Camp Carlin,

I roomed during the winter of 176 - 177 with Mr. Zarnest 4. Logan, now = businee-
man in Cheyenne, and one of the best fellows I ever met. He knows every fcot of
Wvoming and is full of knowledge of the early settlement of this grané state.

Mr, I. S. Bartlett, who recently passed away, came out to Camp Carlin in '76 and

I got acquainted with him as he landed there. Also ¥r. Ralph 3. Adamsky, (my neighe
bor for many vears in business) was there in Johnny Zatrick!'s pPack train. I eannot
mentZon all the boys, but Thomas Moore, Chief Facker, and Dave Mears, Asst, Chief,
were some. O0ld "Dad" Shea was one of the grand old men that fought tihe Indians,
arnd was shot all to Pieces, bui - urrkec every day, although suffering nearly
every foment night and day from the wounds. He was corral boss and I got all of
my wagons from him to draw supplies to Fort D. A, Russell, or for any other work,
mostly done by four-1ine wagons, or teamsters,

One morning a bunch of mules "shave-tails" were unloaded, and the boys com-

menced "another bunch for Sitting Bull," (Chief of the Sioux).
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Major Nash gave me the keys to the warehouses and the combinations to his
safes, October 1st, 1876, and he never went into the warehouses to take stock
thereafter., When he went away and Major Elderkin assumed, all papers were signed,
ard Mzjor Nash relieved of all responsibility on my "Say so." Major Elderkin was
ordered to the Indian Territory (now part of Oklahoma) and Capt. 0'Srian receipted
for everything. Two months later Major Elderkin was ordered back here and again
took possession on my figures. This time he brought his own clerk as T had de-
cided to come down to Cheyenne, and had bought out a Mr. Lytle, who was rumning a
grocery and fruit business, at 307 West 17th Street. Mr. A. D. Kelley, one of
our well known residents of the state, was working for Mr. Lytle. I kept him on
and raised his salary from §45 to $75.00 per month.

O o W E N N R N8

I cannot refrain from telling, at this time, some of the other things that
haopened during my nearly five years at C,mp Carlin.

I shipped all the commissary supplies to the 1% ;1itary Posts and Supply
Camps, among them being: Fort D. A, Russell, Fort Opaha, Fort Sidney, Fort Robin-
son, Fort Fred Steele, Fort Bridger, Fort Washakie, Fort Hall, Fort Douglas,

Fort McKinney, Fort Fetterman and others.

We had about $250,000 worth of surplies on hand which we kept moving at all
times when orders would come to supply the Army, going out to intercept the bands
of the Sloux or Crazy Horse tribes, that were leaving the reservations to raid the
surrounding country, or to start off, presumably, on an elk hunt; but to avoid
their getting into mischief, troops would be hurried out after them.

Once an order came from General Crook to ship surplies, that in bulk weighed

about 250,000 lbs, It was a hurry-up order, "ship to Sidney, Nebragka,” and it
would be loaded on the six mule-trains and started north. After going 175 miles,

a courier was sent out to halt the trains, to have the goods trought back and

shipped back to us. W8 checked them in and stored them away. The next day an order
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came to load the same goods on wagon-trains at Camp Carlin and send them north to
Fort Fetterman., This was done.

we had a great day, September 29th, 16879. Word came at B otclock A. M.,
that Major Thornburg had been killed by the vhite River Ute Indians, and the
Tndian Agency, at Meeker, Colorado, turned and all the Meeker family massacred.
Troops were ordered from Fort Russell, consisting of the Stk Cavalry, with General
Vorthy Merritt in command, and all the pack trains at Camp Carlin. I loaded 7
carloads of commissaries, consisting of bacon, hard-tack, coffee, sugar, tea, beans,
etc. Evervihing was in an uproar. ve loaded 63 cars and had them at Cheyenne,
ready to go west to Rawlins at 5:00 P.M. and at 7:00 the rext morning the goods
were unloaded, wagons and myles first, and the wagons placed by the cars and loacded
for the hmrried trip to relieve the few troops that Major Thornburg had taken with
tim, and W10 Were surrounded by the Indians, fighting for thelr lives. Jim Hankin,
a guide, of Rawlins, wyvoming, escaped with ~is horse and rode tec Rawlins, 175 miles,
without stcpping, excert to change horses at ranches as he came to them. He rode
inte town, crying aloud to the people about the terrible situation everyone was in
all through that section of the country. The Headquarters at Omaha was notified
and troops were sent out as described heretofore.

It might be well at this time to go into the matter of why the Indians went
out against liy. “eeker - the Indian Agent - and the settlers at that time.

I an in position to say that this Indian outbreak and massacre was the direct
cause of the Secretary of the Interior at Washington, D. C. The supplies that were
purchased and shipped to Fort Steele, YWvoming, were held there for months and the
Indians were compelled to go out after game to obtzin a sufficient amount of food
to 1ive on. Mr. Meeker sent avpeal after appeal to Washington, asking that the
food that was at Fort Fred Steele be sent out as the Indians were becoming trouble=

scme. After months of time had passed, word was received by Major XWash to send
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some reliagble person out to investigate and report as to the sltuation existing at
Meeker, Colorado, Mr. N. J, 0'Brian, of Cheyenne, was sent out, and when he came
back he reported that the warehouses at Fort Fred Steele were all full of subplies
and were being eaten up by gophers and rats, and much of it was being stolen by
parties unknown to him, and that when he arrived at Meeker he was met by many of
the Indians demanding that supplies be sent out at once or they wovld go on the
war-path in September, which they did. As Washington was too far away to hear
this ery and heed their threats, Major W. H. Nash sent a very lengthy and rigid
letter to the Secretary of the Interior, warning him of the great danger of
further delay, and urging immediate action to have the supplies loaded and shipped

to Meeker, but nothing was done, and the outbreak came and many lives were lost

as the resuvlt of the negligence on the part of the Interior Devartment.

Lieut. Weir, of the Ordnance Dept. had 30 men working in the Armory, so he
telegrarhed General Crook, at Omaha, for permission to take guns and ammunition,
and kis men, and go to Sereral rierritt and report for assignment to some part of
the expedition. Permission was granted and he went out, never to return. It so
happened that after they had gotten the Indians back into camp, Lteut., Weir thought
he would go out after some deer or i 1d animals, whick at that time were very
plentiful in that section, but the fact that he shot, and the Indians thinking it
was another attack against themselves, gathered and soon had him and his men he
had taken with him, shot to pleces. His remains were brought here so that his
sister could go to New York where his body was to be interred,

When word was received here by Capt. Gyliss, the Quartermaster, that Weir was
killed, it was found that Miss Weir was out at the "Lazy D" ranch, at the Mr. N. R.
Davis home, with a party of friends., It was a sad errand for a messenger to go to
a place where he knew there was a festive party, but the remains were coming in

from Rawlins and should be met by the sister and proceed on their way.
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"Who can I get?" was Capt. Oyliss' query, as he pondered over the list of
faithfuls in his employ, "Earnest Logan is the only man I know of that can ride
that 16 miles quick enough to allow the folks to drive (all horses then) back and
get ready to board the train." So my dear friend and former roommate Earnest was
called and a letter handed to him to take to Miss ¥eir, informing her of her bro-
ther's death, and asking for her to ceme right in. Now Logan was one of the boys
that really knew a horse, how fast he could go and how long he could stand up under
a severe strain, and he knew every horse in the big (Government) stables., of
course, he had his pick. After selecting his horse, he started off on a gait that
he knew his horse would keep up under, and he made the 16 miles in one hour,

Yhen he got there everything was life and happiness, except to him. Tt took
2 good deal of nerve to asnroach the door and cause grief over so merry an assembly,
but duty called, and he went to +he kitchen door and recuested the cook to call
Nr. Devis, as he had an important latter to give him, On Mr. Davis! getting the
facts he west promptly to a *r, Thomas Sturgis (later on the President of our
Stock Growers Wational bank that he orgarized, and then years later was head of the
Police Department, of New York City), and asked him to convey the news to Miss
Weir, which he did. On the way to the city he made arrangements to accompany her
to her home and attended her at the funeral. It was later on announced that they
were engaged, which proved true, and they were married and lived here for a number
of years. Mrs. Sturgis took a leading place in the society life of Cheyenne, and
did a great deal of work in the relief of the suffering, She started the building
of the Hospital, later on called "St. John's" and which was recently torn down to
enable the building of the "Frances Warren Pershing Memorial Hospital,n

I should have said that Yajor Thornburg was, prior to the time he went out to
subdue the White River Utes, a Paymaster in this department, but he wanted active

work, and being out in this part of the country at the time with Thomas Edison and
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other noted gentlemen, he was called on to proceed from Fort Fred Steele, While
going as he supposed to Meeker, the Indians were lying in wait for him and attacked
him, and had it not been for two Troops "D" and "I" of the Minth Cavalry (colored)
happening along the whole body of men and the wagon-trains and the pack train would

have been wiped out,

LR R RN R EEE R

I want to speak also of some of my trials and difficulties connected with my
duties as Chief Clerk in the Commissary Department. In the first place, I found
every officer was playing a "soldiering game." That is, each officer was trying
to brild up a reputation for advancement and as it was necessary for some one to
be retired or die in order to be advanced. They were always praying for the fellow
ahead to die, and there developed a good deal of jealousy among the officers and
their families.

There came a time when all of the work between the artermaster and Commissary
departments vas carried on by correspondence, as a feud had arisen over thg building
of a "3ay window" on the quarters occupied by my ceptain, The Quartermaster had
charge of the construction department and when he built a bay window on his house
and refused to put one on the one occupied by my captain, a royal fight developed,
and the whole camp affected. I got very strict orders to allow nothing to go out
of our department without a signed order from the Juartermaster, and the same kind
of order was issued against us, by the Quartermaster to all of his employees, This
made it pretty hard far the employees to obey the orders, and a dismissal was apt
to come if they were disobeyed.

We, in our department, had no transportation as the Quartermaster Dept. had
control of all teams and men, If we had a load of supplies to move, or a shipment
to Fort Russell, (the rails only reached our Depot and Fort Russell was one and one-
half miles further on) we had to apply at the superintendent's office for the re-

quired number of teams to draw them, and the time we would be readr to load the
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wagons, or we got a good big scolding from "Dadn Shea, the old corral master and
assistant to the superintendent.

Let me digress for a moment to tell what a grand old man he was. Every man
in the Camp would have fought for him, for we all loved him and pitied him in hig
great sufferings from bullet and Indian arrow wounds, that had rever healed up
after a bitter fight he was in with the Cherokees.

Now you can well imagine all the red tape it took to get teams, (some days
as often as three or four times), and if the superintendent or any of the Cuarter-
master employees wanted anything out of the Commissary, (which was often twenty
times a day) it reguired some correspondence. Here is one case:

The two-wheel-cart that went all over the Camp, drawn by a mule, backed up to
one of my warehouses, and the driver handed me & note from Mr, Organ, the Supt. in
the Quartermaster Dept., which read "Please let me have 2 barrel of salt to use in
vinitewashing the stables. . Well, here was a request for a favor but no order from
the Quartermaster. Now with a thousand animals it was very necessary to keep the
stables free of lice and work was started to purify the stalls and walls of the
stables. Mr. Organ had favored me many times without orders and I had, a good
many times, saved much time and gotten shipments off in time, which I could not
have done had I had to go to the office for a request for teams and then chased
the Quartermaster down for an order for the Supt. What would vou have done under
the circumstances? 1I'11 bet you - what T did, I gave him two barrels of salt
and away he went, in a few hours to return and a need for two more, and kept this
up until I had let him have 27 barrels. I never foumd out how Hajor Nash got wise
to it, but one day he remarked that I was letting salt out without his 0.K. I
ther told him how I had been able several times to keep our work in line so that
no fault could be laid to our department if goods did nct reach their destination

in the allotted time. (Because during the Indian wars, supplies had to go to
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Sidney (Nebraska), or Rock River (Wyoming), Fort Hall (Idaho), or Fort Washakie
{(WvBming) to be there on a certain date. A5 soon as we delivered them to the
Quartermaster, our responsibilities ceased; hence the need for auick action after
a telegraph order from the Chief of Commi ssary, at Omaha, Nebraska, came for the
shipments, and sometimes three or four at one time.) So I told my Chief that I
had salt "surplus" and I felt that the best way to get along and go through with
our every-day rneeds was to meet them halfway. He said no more, and I had rany
favors from them.
AR IR RN A

There was cne of the men, a Jake Jones, who vas employed in the Commis sary
Bepartment, but wio did little work in the warehouse, as Mr. Nash kept him to
drive their team, and she came to City every day tc visit Sorneone, or had friends
go out and visit her, so it kept Jake busy, cleaning the buggy and horses all of
the tine, but he thought he was "the only" of g1l ipn our department. He was very
saving, ané *r 1877 when Congress failed to pass the "Armv Appronriatson Bill,»
ori account of the troops beine stationed in New Orleans, Louisiana, and President
Hayes refusing to withdraw them, (this was right after the Hayes and Tilden
Fresidential contest), so that employees and a1l contractars had te sign that they
would not held the Government liable for anytzing, unless a Jdeficiency Appropria=~
tion Bill was vassed by the next session of Congress., Ve a1l signed the certificates
relieving the Government of any 1iability, as above. “he Sutler Store, being the
supply statior on the Reservation, with anytiing angd everything needed, including
whickey, totacco and beer, took the certificates of the boys at a L% discount, and
my friendé Jzake Jones, haviné lots of cash, bought $51000.70 worvi of ilam., Tris
rads Jaks ['sed very important, as Congress promptly passed a Deficiency Act and we
all got our money. Jake bragged about having cleaned up $2220,70, and some of
this gain came in thirty days, as he bougit some each mont: from July 31st to

Hovember 30th,
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Jake got 1t into kis noodle that he could be made Chief Clerk if I could be
gotien rid of. He started into make the canquest, with the aid of a commissary
sergeant that we had at the time, and who had tried to get me to load a blg wagon
with canned goods to forward to the Black Hills and get big money out of it, He
had arranged with a man by the name of Shamnon (who later on married Mrs. Tom
Cahill's sister) to meet me and make an appointed time to load him up, saying that
the boys at the warehouse would not know where they were going to be sent, as we
were loading some every day. Well, Shannon came to me and made the break. My
reply was short. I said, "Major Nash pays me $125,00 a month to be loyal and to
take care of his interests. Don't ever mention a thing cf this sort again or I
will report you and the sergeant." I can assure you that things got hot arocund
there after that, the sergeant trying to Munhorse" me, with Jake Jones! assistance.

I always went to Major Nash's office door to go to my room, and (some time later)
I went out one very cold morning to do alot of work that had to be gotten out at
once. V¥ell, here sat Jake, his feet up on the Major's desk, reading the morning
LEADER, the daily paper. I spoke to him as I stenped to my office door, and found,
upon opering the door, it to be as cold as GREENLAND, "No fire for me," I said to
Jake, "Why didn't you build my fire?" He said, "I don't have to build fires for
you," "All vight, Jake," T said, "You can take your time," Jake replied that he
didn't have to tai» orders from me, He waited for Major Nash to come down to the
office, and stood just ot by my window where the desk was., Very soon the Major
came, and seeing Jake asked of him what he wanted. He spoke loud enough for me to
hear, of course. "Jenkins told me tiat I could take my time and I told him that I
didn't have to take orders from him.” Major Nash spoke loud enough for me to
hear, 'W,11, Jake, you can take your time Just the same if Jenkins said so."

Now Jake had to collect his money that he had loaned out at 3% per month to
seme of the Camp boys and I saw very 1little of him, but one day the Major came to

me, and walking from the warehouse to the office he stopped short in the road and
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said, "Jake told me some pretty hard stories about you," I said, "What did he
say?" "oh, that you, Charles Hecht, Ferry Organ and Heck Reel have been stealing
bacon and sending it up north." I said, "I'1]l see him and make him take it back."
"No you won't, for he has left for good," says the Major. Then it was up to me to
get mad at the Major. I said sharply, "why didn't you tell me while he was here?®
The ¥ajor shook his walking stick ancd said, "Oh! I would if I had believed it "
Heck Reel was one of Wyoming's big men, Mayor of Cheyenne, State Senator, and a
leading Democratic politician. Charlie Kecht was a wealthy stock man. Both of
these men were freighters, owning about LOO yoke of oxen each, and we loading them
for the Indian Apencies. C. P, Organ was Superintendent of the Camp and a very
prominent and very popular man in the state. His widow, Mrs. Ongan, and daughter,
Miss Kathryn Organ are still here.

Poor Jake haé made the charge, but he dic¢ not know that, shortly before, old
"Crazy rHorse," with his bunck of Indians, had troken away from the Military Reserva-
tier in the Indlarn Territery, now a part of Cklahoma, and was chasing around the
country trying to get back to tke Zig Korn Xountains, his old camping grounds, and
the troops at Fort Russell were ardered out to intercept the Indians and return
them to the Indian Territory. It became necessary to call on the Comissary De-
partment for supplies, and it so happened that we did not have a pourd of bacon on
our papers, sv what could be done? I told Hajor Nash that I had nearly 2000 lbs.
of bacon surplus and that I could make arrangements to supply the troops, which I
did. Now the fact of the matter of my having a surplus punctured Jake's statement
of our stealing, because the Major knew that when our papers went to Washington,
D. C., on the first of each month and stock was taken each month, a shortage would
have shown and an irvestigation ordered, but my stock showed the surplus, but Jake

had had no knowledge of these facts.
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General George Crook figured largely in this Department from 176 to '81 and
was praised very highly for his manner of treatment of the Indians, and while I am
willing to concede the fact that he came out of most of his Indian fights with
another big feather in his war bonnet, I am not sc willing to give him as much
praise as some of the newspaper articles ascribed to him. He always toock a good
newspaper reported along with him, and let the Govermment stand the expense. The
reporter, being a guest of the General, made his articles bristle with the great
deeds of the General and no matter as to real facts but just to say something to
boost General Crook a notch higher. One notable case was the Crazy Horse fight
in March, 1876,

General Reynolds (he cbtained the rank of General in the Civil War, and was
commended for bravery by General U, S. Grant) was at this time Colonel of the
Third Cavalry., He was detalled to go out and capture "Crazy Horse" who was causing
lots of severe trouble, but General Crook said he wounld accompany the expedition to
make cbservations, and to be ready to treat with the Chiefs after their capture,

The troops left Fort Russell early in March and proceeded north to near where
Sheridan is now a thriving city., Frank Gerard was the Scout ordered out with
General Reynolds, but General Crook took Major Stanton, Paymaster of the Department,
and put him in as Chief of Scouts. "Crazy Korse" could not be located for several
days, but about L:00 P. M. of the third day, Frank Gerard reported to Gereral
Crook that he had located "Crazy Horse" in camp about thirty-twe miles north.

I am not an artist so I cannot draw a map of his route, but you can swing your mind
a little northeast about 32 miles and come to a canyon in which the Indian camp

was pitched. On one side there was a trail leading down to the ecreek bottom on
which the camp was located, and on the other was a steep mountainside with large

boulders standing out everywhere.
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But to get back to the time when General Crock took charge of the campaign
and ordered General Reynolds to take 500 men and horses and proceed forthwith to
a certain point near the Indian camp, He was not allowed to feed his men or horses
before starting, although they had marched all the afterncon in two feet of snow;
neither were they allowed to take their blankets with them, but khad to march all
night, and were to be met the rext morning at 8:00 by General Crook, who was to
g0 around another way, so as to intercept "Crazy Horse" in case he had discovered
the fact that his camp had been located. Major Stanton served with General Rey-
nolds, who was compelled to open fire on the Indians at 7:00 a. Y, as he had
been watched by the Indians and they had come out in the oveni and made the attack,
General Reynolds could not wait for General Crook to come up as had been agreed
upon, for the bravery of "0ld Crazy Horse" was too well known to allow him to ob=
tain any advantage, sc an Open war wWas ordered,

General Reynolds succeeded ir driving them all back through their camp and up
o2 the opposite hill or mountainside. He was compelled to leave his horses with
259 men to guard them znd take the small band of 250 down to the camp and destroy
it. The Indians kept firing from behind the rocks, and hurried work was necessary,
Now came the hard test of obering orders. General Crook hag issued specific or-
ders to retain everything captured, but here was a larger number of Indians than
Reynolds had men; an estimated amount of 14,000 1lbs., of dried meats; all the tepees
and blankets and saddles, with 750 ponies to take care of, "It can'y be done."
The ponies were all that could be taken away and the balance had to be burned. Scome
of the men got a bit of dried meat to eat. Major Stanton dressed himself up in a
Chief's war bonnet and paraded up and down the camp while the burning of the meats
and tepees was going on. After everything was burned, (the Indians seeing it
done), the ponies were taken out and driven zhead of the troops.

After they had gone about three miles, one of the party notified General Rey-

nolds that one of the sergeants had been wounded and lay back on thebrow of the
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hil1l where the camp lad been. It was a terrible moment for General Reynolds,

What was to be done? What could be done? To go back (as no General C,.ook had as
yet shown up) meant a possible attack by the Indians, a stampede of the ponies,

and the possible loss of half or all of his men; and, as the Indians had had plenty
of time to get over there, knowing of the wounded man being there, and an Indian
likely getting to him at once to scalp him, it made it clear to Gsneral Reynolds
that the only safe thing for him to do was to keep nis men all together, and not
take the great chance of losing everything.

At this point I wish to say that had General Cyook kept his promise to be there
and had been in the fight, every Indian would have surrendered. It is more than
likely that much of the trouble with "Sitting Bull" (and the Custer Massacre) came
at this terrible trying time and was caused by the way it had become absolutely

necessary for General Reynolds to destroy everything before the Indians, It made

them very hostile.

The guide, Frank Gerard told General Reynolds that he trought it best to strike

ut on the route that General Cn.ook had planned to take when ht outlined the routes

for toth himself and General Reynolds, under Gerard's supervision, as he knew the
country from all angles. So General R.ynolds followed him all day and when night
came the whole command was ready to go into camp, but just stop and consider what a
terrible position they were in. They had marched all night, fought the Indians,
marched all day, and here in a cold (two feet of snow) section of country, they were
to camp. You will remember they were sent out without supper. No blankets, no food,
It is rnowup to their favorite mealtime and nothing to eat; with nothing to make
camp with, no blankets, no tents, no feed for the horses, and no water had been had
up to this time for man or beast,

Frank Gerard was very insistent on General Reynolds biding his time, and said
General Crook must have gotten down towards the Indian camp and would find his

tracks and follow him up, So they cut some dry limbs from the trees and built fires

to keep from freezing, scraping places for the men to stand about and kick their
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feet together to keep warm, as allccould not be round the fire at a time. Of course,
it was necessary to at once throw out a picket line, as the Indians were liable to
follow and attack, to obtain the ponies and horses if possible., MNight came on,

and an extremely cold one at that, and here the poor hungry outfit were many miles
from the nearest Military Post. 0ld Fort Fetterman was situated 6 miles west of
Douglas, Wyoming, and nearly two hundred miles to Fort Russell, Wyoming Territory

at that time had only a few people in its domain.

General Reynolds told me that he was compelled to go from one guard to another
and shake them to waken them., Nature had rlayed out, and had to be rested. (I
remember him in his room in the o0ld Union Pacific Depot as he stood by me, with his
head resting on =iy shoulders, znd with tears streamine from his eyes, as he related
to me the horrors of those hours.)

The hours were called: "8 o'clock, 211 welll" passed frecm cne guard to another,
until about twelve and Frank Gerard called at ithe General's headquarters, (the side
of a vig tree), anc told him trnz* 2t about 11:3C five hundred of the ponies had bro-
ken out and had run back towards their old camping grcunds, and told the General to
detail some men to go after the ponies and bring trem back. General Reynolds said,
"No! T carnot take the chance of having my men killed for the ponies. If all of
my men can't, or could nct, hold the breach, it would be umwise to divide their
strength over 500 ponies and 700 horses remaining." 3So it was deemed better to
protect them than to make it possible for "Crazy Yorse" to swoop down on them and
take everytring. So the night passecd off, and daylight came, bui no sign of General
Crook. As early as possible, General Reynolds took up a line of march as dictated
by his guide, and troceeded towards Fort Fetterman. Abcut ten ofclock General
Crook came up, and congratulated General Reynolds for the splendid work he had done.

It seems t-at when the reports went in to the easterr papers, a general up-
roar was started by some of the New York editors because "Crazy Horse" was not cap-

tured. This put a twist in the splencid recerd that Crzok had, s- he had to find
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someone to blame, and Gereral Reynolds, and Capt. Myore, had to be the goats,

This put Major Stanton to work, and things had to be worked out to save General
Crook. General Reynolds got back to Fort D. A. Russell (3 miles from Cheyenne)
only to receive orders from General Crook to consider himself under Military
Arrest, and to remain within the grounds of Fort Russell, (which at that time came
down to the old flag staff.) This was a terrible rebuke to General Reynolds, who
had been made much of by General U, S. Grant, and bears mention by him in his
Memoirs, commending him for bravery at Gettysburg. My brother, John J, Jenkins,
then U. S. Attorney for Wyoming, was engaged by General Revnolds and Capt. Moore to
deferd them, and took the matter up with President U. S. Grant, who directed that
General Rgynolds be given his liberty to go anywhere in the United States that he
wished. General C,ook nearly tore his hair out when he got th's, but promptly
released General Revnolds,

I snould have stated befere now that T had known severz) of the men that were
out in this campaign. ™r. Phillip Vobles, one of the soldiers, worked for me for
six vears, and we had many a talk of this fight, as I had written it all out for
Generzl Reynolds, for a set of charges which he had gotten up and forwarded to the
War Department against General Croock. I will note later on the result.

The Court Martial trial of Generzl Reynolds occurred in Jmuary, 1877, at the
Irter Ocean Hotel in Cneyenne, and the Court consisted of all of the ranking officers
of the U, S. Army, as nothing lower in rank than a full Colonel could preside. I
remember seeing General Pope (of Civil War fame on account of the "Pope Court Mar-
tial" trial) many times, and General Gibbon is another famous one that was there.

I do rot remember the name of the Colonel that came from Fort Snelling, Minnesota.

General Reynolds admitted on the stand that he kad rot obeyed the orders regard=-
ing the supplies, He was charged with burning everything eatable, and all the tents,
etec., and the failure to go back and rescue the sergeant (that T wrote of being

wounded).
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Right here I can say that the one peculiar point raised in the trial was that
his Captain nor any of his troop seemed to know of this man's condition until the
command was more than two miles from him. Then his Captain, instead of hastening
back or sending relief, rode to the head of the Command and reported it to Ceneral
Reynolds, who halted the troop and consulted with the officers and guide, and as
stated heretofore, decided it best not to divide his command or rigk lives to go
back even to get the body of the sergeant, who by that time was dead either from the
Indien shot or by a big Indian knife., And the idea that the Captain, who had =o
failed in recovering the bedy or preventing the Indians from massacreing him, pre-
ferred charges against General Reynolds, for his (as charged) failure to return to
get the sergeant. Then Crook charged him with neglect of duty in not rescuing the
500 ponies, Weli, his tired troops would have losl:ed well in ciasing after them.
But ire General was socre to think that General Eeynolds had done so well, and as
time worn on anc the papers kept digging intec the 2ffair, Crook had to clear his
own skirts, s0 his attacks on General Reynolds were very bitter,

The trial came to a head, many witnesses on botk sides. “ajor Stanton, Chief
Paymaster of the Department of the Platte, was an important one for General Crook
and had to acknowledge that he was out more as a correspondent than guide as he had
first stated to the Court. Wner he was belng cross-examired by my brother John
(title and rank formerly giver), he was asked questions somewhat like these:

""hat is vour rank?" Ans. "Paymaster, Headquarters Omaha, Nebraska." "What were
you doing nn thiw campaigr if vour Leadquarters are in Omaha, an2 vou are z Staff
Cfficer, and not supposed to do the work of a line officer?” Ans. "General Crook
detailed me to accompany him as Chief of Scouts."” Or, "Is your knowledge of the

country where t-is campaign was carried on such as to be taken by an officer con-
cucting a fight with the Indians in thelr own country?" Ans. - Sonekhat evasive,

Q. "Was not Frank Gerard the real Scout and did he not direci all movements of the
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troops?" Ans. "Yes." {, "Major Stanton, instead of your being Chief of Scouts (and
it has been shown that you did no Scout work or express an opinion as to how the
campaign should be carried on) is it not a fact that vou went out with General Crook
as a Correspondent for some Eastern dally newspaper to write glowlng achievements

of the General?" Ans. "No." At this juncture of the proceedings, my brotner

asked Major Stanton to weigh his answers, as he was giving his testimony before

his superior officers, and he was again asked regarding the matter. He got very
indignant. Turning squarely at my brother, he said, "I want you to understand that

you are a civilian, and I am an of ficer in the United States Army and a gentleman.”

This was a pretty hard slam but it did not worrv my brother a bit, for he knew
exactly how his gun was loaded and just what kind of ammnition it carried. 1In
other words, he knew his ground and did not allow himself to be thrown off his track
by any suck demonstration as the Major had produced. EKEe therefore opened his sat-
chel and took therefrom a bundle of newspaper, and handing ore to the idjutant Gen-
eral and one to the Judge Advocate Ceneral, asked that they look on page "so and so
and he would read from copy an article, which was 2 terrible scathing rebuke against
Generzl Reynolds and a glowing tribute to General Croock, telling what he would have
done, by bringing in the Indians, if General Reynolds had not tried to evade him
anéd make glory for himself, and a lot of stuff similar to this. It has been shown
that General Crook did not appear for a day and a half,

¥hen the reading was finished, my brother asked {ajor Stanton if he knew who
wrote it, and the answer was a sharp NO, My brother said, "Major Stanton, I again
call your attention to the impartance of vour trial and your testifying before your
superior officers. Do you know who wrote this article?” By this time the Major was
real wrathy and jumped up in his chair ard went for my brother in a heavy, tough-
looking manrer. Jokn just reached down in his satchel, and taking a manuscript out,

asked the Adjutant teo compare it with the newspaper article, and when it was read



James Flood Jenkins =29-

he turned to Major Stanton, and asked him whose signature was attached to the
article. Stanton looked a second and said, "It is mine.® Readers, you can imagine,
if you are able to get the situation in mind, the consternation that prevailed at
this moment. The Court was dumbfounded, and the Judge Advocate adjourned Court

for the day.

That evening the CEEYENNE SUN came out with a notice that Jeneral Crook weuld
take the stage for Fort Laramie the following morring to inspect the Fost. My
brother went to him in the lobby of the hotel and said, "General, I see vou contem-
plate leaving tomorrow, but I have you subpoenaed as a witness ané want to call you
tomorrow." The General pulled himself up to full height, and turning on my bro-
ther szid, "I don't vav any attention to what You want. I am an cfficer of high
rert in the Tnited States Ar+y and pay no attention to nmere citizene " M&
brother said, "all right Genersl, vou may not pay atiention to me, but you will
te the United States karshall. I shall éirect Fim to place you under arrest if
sou atte—pl teo leave, ani orinz vou Sefere the Court temorrow," and then started to
go into the reading-room. The General started after him and celled, "Jenkins,
Jerkins, C4! Yr. Jenkirs," but my brother disregarded his plea until he was at the
farthest side of the room, andhad to stop. The General then said, "Now Mr.
Jenkins, I don't want anything of this sort to harpen, and I will give you my word
of heonor that I will remain here and be in Court if wru want me," and he was, but
he had seen how Major Stanton was grilled, and kmew that he would be in for a good
scouring for his failure to give relief to Gereral Revnolds and capture "Crazy
Horse" and his band. The case was closed, and the papers were sent to Washington,
D. C., also the charges against Crook. The findings of the Court consisted of Su8=
pension for one year for discbedience of orders, which General Reynolds had acknow=
ledged, but unavoidable, The Secretary of War anproved the findings but President
Grant set the findings aside, and allowed Genersl Hevrolds to rztire with all

honors. Thus the whole matter was closed,
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In the fall of 1877, Major Nash received word frum the Secretary of the In-
terior, that the Indians from the Red Cloud and Spotted Tail Agencies were to be
moved to Dakota Territory, and was requested to prepare to get matters arranged fo
the transfer of all of the property of the Indians, and the probable cost, Major
Nash called on Mr. Charles Hecht and -, A. H. Reel, the two big freighters at this
time, and got their figures per 100 1bs., including the cost of driving over there
and with the offer to dispose of the trains on delivery of the surplies at the
designated point in Dgkota, and to be ready anytime in the Spring to start {which
would enable the Indians to get settled during the Fzll and all fixed before the
Winter.) The Indians commenced to get ready, because it was heralded from
Washington, D, C., that the Indians were going to be moved and the great amount of
transportation it would require to carry everything. It does not take long for
minds to get to working when so many thousands of dollars is going to be spent by
Uncle Sam, and by the time Major Nash got his ideas presented to the Secretary of
the Interior, every manufacturer of wagons, andiron works, and stockmen were
clamoring for the contraets to supply the necessary articles. The Secretary wrote
the Major that he thought it best to purchase everything, as it would be such an
undertaking for single parties, that he "could not see his way clear to consent to
what his best advigers stated would be a total failure." M=jor Mash pleaded with
him to change his tactics ang get down to what he (the Majecr) considered common
sense. "Get the troops there and the Indians moved to this new camp while the wea-
ther is nice and the grass good for the animals while enroute,” was the Major's cry
to the Secretary of the Interior, "as the advertising and getting materials after
contracts are let will throw it too late in the next season to move the Indians.®
But after months of correspondence the advertisements were orderad fer the lot of
things necessary, - several hundred yoke of oxen, warons and trails, chains, ox

bows and yokes, wagon covers, spades, shovels, tents, cooking utensils, food,
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and, in fact, all that was used by a big outfit like this was going to be wuld be
used in a trip of this kind. It is well to get it in mind that'there was no civili-
zation north of the Union Pacific west of the Missouri River, so it was necessary
to outfit along here, and Cheyenne was chosen as the point.

I have forgotten the exact number of oxen advertised for, but it ran up to the
hundreds of yoke, and they had to be of a certain heft, and their horns had to be
perfect, and a thousand foolish things we in the West would have passed up as un-
necessary. At last the contracts were awarded, which was the middle of the
Surnier, It took a lonz wihile for the cattlemen, or the fellows gathering then,
to obtain enough to pass muster, and when all were bought and accepted, they were
on the Govermnment'!s hands with nothing to be done by them but ezt, and charges pil-
irg up for their keep, It was finally arranged to put them dowm ornthe "Kingham
Panch," (now the Yereford") six miles southeast of Cheverne. Vhen, after more
weeks of delay (for it took a long time to act at Vashington,) a Board of something
or ctrher /nobody ever knew just vnat they were) went down, lookec them over, ore=
cered them branded, and keot there until the wagons arrived and the other stuff
delivered, still delayed.

I have not mentioned the names of some of » or any of the Board, for the reason
that sorme were honest, and some were inelined to look ahead, and planned a raid on
the oxen when the proper tine arrived, which came after the outfit left for the
Indian Agencies. It is fair to say that the hair was probably burned off but no
severe suffering was caused by burring of flesh. Quite a scandal was caused over
the cattle, and the manner in which the Bard conducted the move, ané it caused
Major Nash lots of worry.

Well, the :loline Wagon Co., got the contracts for the wagons, and my recollection
of the matter is that the first lot of wagons offered at Moline were rejected er had

to be overhauled, which took lots of time and made it late in the Fall before they
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got here. They were unloaded on Reed Street, between 20th and 22nd streets, and

over on the prairie, as fast as they were put together. By this time they had

dried out so that the spokes rotted in the hubs. It took quite a long time to get

all the tops on each wagon, having bows to hold the covers on. The oxen were

gotten together, so they could be yoked up, and it took some work to get new (untrained)
and mostly grown steers Yoked up so they would pull together. A. Mr. Stanton was
engaged by the Board to take charge of the outfit, and he had hired s lot of per=-

sons recommended by certain fellows to drive. Some of them could not straighten

a team out, or even get them to pull, It was laughable, and yet pitiable, to see

how hard some of them tried to get their oxen in line and make them pull,

E. Nagle, a Cheyenne wholesale grocer, sold the commissaries, which cost seven
thousand dollars. I recall the sight of the men loading them into their wagons,
and starting off in a foot of heavy wet snow, Tt took nearly all day to get out
of town ancd they camped 2 few miles northeast of Cheyenne., The train was {inally
Griven fifix or sixty miles, when it was discovered that "Omern" had all shrunken
down to "two-year-old steers" and could not be made to draw the wagons,

Stanton was relieved as Transportation Boss, and it was intended to start guit
agalnst him., My brother, John J, Jenkins, as the United States Attorney was
collecting all the evidence he could against Stanton, for trading ti:e oxen for the
small steers and allowing mostly all of the commissaries to be stolen, as well as
wagonz, chalns, and ox yokes, but as soon as the "Reynolds Court Martial® trial was
ended, my brother resigned and went back to Wisconsin, (where he practiced law
until the 1895 election, when he was elected to Congress from the tleventh District
and served fourteen Years, eleven of wiich he was Chairman of the Judiciary Com-
mittze. President W. &, Taft appointed him to be Judge of Pyerto Rico, and he
went there, but in the course of 4 year was compelled to resicn and come home,

because of illness, and died. So the matter was never pushed against Stanton,
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because too many who had watched the game from the start to this time, had gotten
what they had played for, and Stanton could not, with safety, be prosecuted.
This I know from the pressure that was brought on my brother while he was still
working on the case. Most of the men are now dead, so I vill rot use their names
as given to me by my brother.

The poor Indians had to remain at their old reservation untii Spring, when
they were taken over to Dakota. It was not long before they began to be ugly and
the "Wounded Knee" Indian War was started.

LA O KK 3K R 2R BETEE N RS

THE LIFE OF JAMES FLOCD JENKINS IN CHEYE!NE

I have written a good deal of my life while with the Government, and will take
up with the years of living in Cheyenne.

I came down from Camp Carlin in May, 1881, and bought a grocery store on 17th
St., between Ferguscn S4. (now Carey Averue) and Eddy St. (now Pioneer Ave.). M,
A« D. Kelley was working there, and worked for me until I sold out in Jyly follow-
ing, an? started the shoe business in 1882, and am still at it in August, 1925,
I was marriecd December 20, 1877, to Miss Therese A. Parkinson, of Madison, Wiscon-
sin, both of us having been personal friends of Ella Wheeler Wilcox there. We lost
our first child but raised two girls and one boy, all living at this time. T have
elght grandchildren living, and two dead, bot! born to our eldest davghter (Elsie)
and her dear husband (whom we all love so much, because of his great worth, and his
splendid care of our dear daughter during several very serious sick spells, and his
great tindess to Mrs. J. and myself, during our severe sickness two years ago, )
and I can truthfully say, from my youngest grandehild to all of the family, they
were all so kind, but I cannot tell what they each did for us,

I have crifted away from the other thought for a moment to dwell upon the good-
neas of our family. Ve are agll ONE; never had 2 family rov, and alwavs glad to see

each other, They are all good Christians, working to advance the cause of Christ
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in our midst, and to uphold the teachings of the Bible, God's Hely Word., T might
say right here that I have naver, during my days of remembrance, for one moment
doubted God. T have always upheld the teachings of the Bible, and believe it from
Genesis to Revelations. T have always trusted God and have many times seen His
goodness granted me and mine. While writing in this strain I car dwell a moment
on my life in Cheyenne so far as the Church is concerned. T joined the First
Presbyterian Church, with ¥rs, Jenkins, in 1880, and helped to build the church
that stood at 1€th St. and Carey Ave., from 1882 to 1925, when we moved into the
new church (22nd St. and Carey Ave.) I was the only officer left in the church
from October, 1882, to August, 1883 (or L) and really called the Pastor, Dr. Chapman,
vho dedicated the church and preached for a yvear, I think a great deal of the
Church. My life has besn devoted to the best interests of Cheyenne, and Wyoming,
as a whcle.

In the early days of Cheyenne, when there was no place for the many young
recple to g5 to excepit the saloons, irs. Jenkins helped to organfze a body of
workers, and opened a reading room, in which a good many books, magazines and
papers were placed, and it devolved upon her to collect the necessary menies to
pay the expenses, which took much of her time. She also helped organrize the
Relief Society and worked hard to keep hunger ané cold from many a family, who be-
came stranded and unstle to earn during the panics that came upon the country,
or when the men drank up all the earnings and mamy zambled their cay checks away.
The calls for help often came when the Snov was deep and bitter cold winds blow-
ing, and many a block had to be walked through the drifting snow. Her life has
been spent in the helping of mankind, always a defender of womankind. Her work
in Colorado and Kansas, with Mrs., Carrie Chzpman Catt, Susan R. Anpthony, and Dr,
Anna Shaw, made her 3 nationsl character. sShe delivered the Stete oration when
Wyoring was admi tted to the Union, which was the one great start for suffrage, for
¥voming became the first state to grant suffrage te wemen, She has been a true,

faitrful, lovinz, helpmate now for L8 years,
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A great deal of interest is being taken in our parking system at this time, which
is of great interest to me, as I have been a booster for tree planting ever since I
planted my first tree in Cheyenne, in the spring of 1878, and in the years following
I have planted a good many myself, and lave been able to get many others interested,

so that Cheyenne has become a City of Trees. I can look wth much pride upon the

work I did and the results attained,

In the spring, or early in the year, of 1882, Mr, a. Jackson, who was a member
of the Zehner, Buechner and Jackson Jewelry Company, used to visit much in our
store (Jenkins & Reoss), he beling a close friend of Nr. Ross, and we talked about tree
planting in Cheyenne, as Nebraska was doing so much in that line of development,

We said, "Cheyenne has four blocks of nice level ground given it by the Union Pacific
Rallroad Company for park purposes, and nothing has ever been done to improve it,"
an¢ we induced Hr. Jackson to go out with a subscription paper and obtain money to
start a park, on irbor Day, 1882,

It may be of irterest to insert at this point, that the four blocks above
referred to, are the blocks between 22rd and 2Lth streets, between Garey (Capitol)#
and Warren Avenues, now occupied by the State.Buildings, the State Supreme Court
Building and the State Qffice Building, in whick is lccated the State Historieal
Department. A.J.M.) #Corrected this to read Caritol, instead of Carey.

He succeeded in obtaining a big subseription 1ist, and an Ex-mayor, Mp. Fisk,
contracted to supply 2 given number of trees, which at this time are the many large
cottonweced trees in the City Park. It was a gala day. Everybodv got in line and
paraded the streets. Mayor John Talbot dug up a nice tree and had it loaded on a
Government wagon, drawr by 8 black mules, driven by "0ld Sailor" himself, which
headed the procession, following the Band. The Mgyor had placed a flag on the top
of the tree, and after a good tramp through the streets, it was planted in the Park,
at the lefthand, as vou enter from 22nd St. at Centrzl fvenue. The iree is still

in good form and condition, The ground was open nrairiec ang urfenced, so that pro-
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tection had to be given the trees to keep the big City herd of milk cows from de=-
stroying them, s0 1t required an extra push to get money to put a common fence
around the bk blocks. In getting the ground ready, a furrow was plowed fraom north
to south and stakes stuck in 12 feet apart, so that holes could be dug for the
trees, which shows why the trees are in such straight rows through the block, You
will notice that they are 12 feet apart each way. This was done so that water
could be run across the vacant land from Sloan!s Lake and over down to the lower
trees, as the land sloped sonth. Any person wishing to, bought a tree of Mr. Fisk,
and could plant it anywhere they wished. I prlanted four in the sounthwest block, and
bought ten and planted them at my home, which was at the time, where General John
Charles Thompson, 3r,, lives (201L Capitol Avenve), many of which are now living.

In 1PR3, ¥r, Henry Altman vas elected to the City Council and made Park Com=
missicner. He took a great interest in the Park, ancd leveled it all off, F¥e hired
dirt hauled from the cross street, between House and Evans Averme, on 27th S54.,
costing about $2200,27, but, all the time he was working, a party (Harry Harrington),
a2 member from First Ward (whko called himself a crank) opposed ¥r. £ltman and ob-
jected to the rayment of the bills, Mr. Aliman is a very quiet but determined man.
He finished the work, and in all of the years since we have never had so many
beautiful flowers as he had. He bought and paid for all the hardwood trees that are
in the Park and cared for them himself, and when the work was completed, he paid
everything out of his own pocket. Besides he planied all the big trees that are on
Morrie Avenue and 19th St., ai Laslee—iimmehaha.

Now I a= going to say a little about the different places I have worked on, and
I can truthfully say that I was the first one to propose the different enterprises,

e A T R R e LT

(as I look upon them,) as they have helped to make our rity,

Planting trees, 1878 and 1879;
Planting trees as described, in the City Fark and residence, 1882;

Working many days to get the great tree planting Arbtor Day, 1897, at Lake
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Minnehaha, and proposing the bicycle track around the grounds, and then the roadway.
I raised all the money, and did lots of the work to get the road built, holding the
scraper and driving a team to save expenses, and ever since have given lots of time
to the work of beautifying it.

Planting the trees up Carey Avenue, and on Seymour Avenue, along the Cemetery
and up to the Military Reservation, now named Pershing Boulevard. I want to say
right here that I raised the money, helped dig the holes for trees, planted fence
posts, and stringing the wire on the fence (as they all had to be fenced, to prevent
the kerds of cattle tearing the trees out by the roots or btrezking them down,)

Much credit is due Hon. J. L. Murray, for his help as Mavor of Chevenne, A4 that
time he arpointed our committee and guaranteed to see that we had a good supply of
water, anc he kept his promise. He also gave a handsome fountain and had it placed
at ¥innehaha Perk, and also a drinking fountain so peopls could have city water to
drink while at the Lake enjcying themselves.

¥r. Trhcmas Hezney assisted me a great deal in city work. We voarked together
for vears, aznd can clzim credlt for getting 2 nice driveway around the Lakes, plant~
ing what Is now Lion's Park, and such work as getting the road laid out running
scuth along the Reservation fram the Country Club to the Urion Pacific tracks, as
well as getiing the bridge over Crow Creek on this route, and the one on Snyder Ave-
nue, We also got the County Commissioners, !Ir. S-muel Corson, Mr. Earry Farthing,
and Col, Grey, te lay out and name Randall Avenue; also to drill for artesian water
at the Poor Farm, which was obtained and has furnfshed a fine sunply for all of
Chevenre for thess many years. Their consent was not given until they were BUararn-
teed the well would not cecst the County a cent if a flow of water was not gotten
at 250 feet, My memory serves me now to state that a good flow was gotten at 2L0 ft.
We slso took up the drilling for vater at Fort Russell, with our much loved and roneored
Serator, rrancis E. Warren, who got six wells drilled and that surplied good water

w0 tkhe Fort “or several years. It is not generally krnown that General Funston had
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planned to have the Fort abandoned because the water was s poor and unfit for use,

and these wells saved the day.

MWe 8lso applied for a landscape gardener for the Fort grounds, and got Mr.
Charlie Swayger appointed, and hundreds of the trees you so much admire as you
drive around the Fort grounds were planted by him. We recommended the planting
of the rows north of the Officers' Quarters, which provided much shelter from the
winds. We took cuttings of willow trees and stuck them in the ground arourd Lake
Minnehaha Lake and you can see the nice big willow trees all around the water's
edge. Silver poplar trees are beautifying the Lake grounds, which we also planted,
Too much cannot be said in praise of Mr. Heaney!s civic work. He used his money,
always having faith in the people to meet our needs and supply things.

As President of the Commercial Club, he wielded a big influence and kept our
city wsll to the front; nothing escaped his attention. We always worked in harmony
znd he met everyvody more tha: halfway. As a public-spirited citizen he ranks at
the top of the list. Chevenne lost a worker and arn honcred citizen when he passed
away.

In the winter of 1920-21, the Legislature met and same fellow thought Arbor
Day was a "nuisance" and introduced a bill to repeal it, Tt passed in the Hnjuse
but I got it killed in the Senate, thus saving Arbor Day, but I nromised to have it
observed. Hence I had to get right at it so as to get trees and evervthing ready
in a short time. I, therefore, wrote the President of the Chamber of Commerce, Mr,
Lester A. Miller, calling his attention to the appointment of a commi ttee to take
up the work and raise funds to buy trees, etc. I got a letter frcm him, stating
that the Chamber voted that he appoint me a "Committee of Ope" to organize ay own
help and proceed. I got a band of men to go out and lock over the different places
to plant. The Lion's Club took the Sloan's Lake grove, which Hp. Heaney and I had
planted in 1908; and the Rotarians took the west and north grounds of the Country

Club grove and vark; I solicited $1500.00 and my committee helped with advice. I



James Flood Jenkins -39~

camnot say that I got much help from same of the committee members. T want to sav
right here that when I went to the Clearing House for a donation, Mr. A. D. Johnston
said that not one dollar would be subscribed unless a guarantee was glven that pro-
per care would be given to thé trees after they were planted. I said that I thought
it best to have a Park Commission of three, appointed for one, two and three-year
terms, and be given authority to care for the parks and grounds belonging to the
city. I agreed to see the Mayor, Mr. Ed. Taylor, and the Commissiocners, Messrs.
Hrsig and McInerney, and got the park commissioners appointed, which I did, I

was made Chairman for 3 years; Mr. W. K. Jones, 2 years; and Mr. A. D. Kelley, 1
year. At the expiration of my term I resigned, on account of my health. The

wark at Lio§15“3§rk was pushed from that time until the present, and it hadgotten
tong oﬂzﬂ:f the bea;ty spots pf‘the vest.

"i.;;J;og-s;;iéf;;d with what I have written about Lion's Park. I was out tak-
ing a look at the trees and grounds at Sloan's Lake and I could not help thinking
that it was an inspiration, almost if not, from "on High" that prompted me to write
a letter to the Industrial Club (now Chamber of Commerce) calling their attention
to the fact that the Legislature (then just adjourned) had had up to the third
reacing in the Senate (it having passed the House) of a bill that was introduced
by a man without vision, to abolish Arbor Day, and that it was held up in the
Senate and failed of passage. (I will say right here that I got the Senators to
Idll the bill under the promise that I would get busy and plant trees, as the rea-
son given by the person who had introduced the bill was that it was unobserved and
had gone out of date.¥

~ Now back to the facts. My letter received prompt attention. T soon got
an answer stating that I was appointed a "Committee of one," and to select my own
help, signed by Mr. Les Miller, President of the Club. T got busy, and selected

W. K. Jones, A. D. Kelley, M. H. Hartung, and Jake Sherman. The first move was to

select the proper ground for our tree planting., We called a number of our good
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workers in city improvement work, and our Mayor and City Commissioners, who were
Ed. Tgylor, Charles Hirsig and John McInerney, and we took in all of the city
grounds, and after a long trall everywhere, we had really not come to a definite
location. Tt happened that the run was made between Sloan's Lake and the Swimming
Pool. A1l but our car was well passed on towards Frontier Park when I called out
loudly for all to stop, and T got them all lined up at the upper end of the grounds
in Sloan's Lake field, near where our pumping station is. Right rnow let it be
clearly understood is the real history of the naming of "Lion's Park." After get-
ting all of the men to note the beauties of the trees, which were surrounded with
loads of old grass, brown limbs of trees and sweet clover as high as your head, I
said, "Gentlemen, if these grounds were cleaned up, this is the ideal spot far
picnics and pleasure." I had no further to go for lir. Fred Parter yelled out,
WLION'S P&RK,“_gnd_fgom_then on it has been known as Lion's Park.

From this day on I werked hard. I secured gifts of money from many citizens
anc work from a number of others. The late Mr. A. D. Kelley was one of the most
enthusiastic workers I ever saw. T myself called on Mr. Starnes, Manager of the
International Harvester Company, and proposed to him to Plow a plot of ground,
extending from the old reservoir up to the trees already planted on to the now old
toolhouse, where the engine is located, making about 30 acres. Mr. Starnes agreed
to do this without charge, and Mr. Kelley told him he wuld furnish the oil and the
gasoline. We then got to planting trees and putting out the mrsery, under the
charge of Mr. V. K, Jones. We cut all the old Erass and weeds and cleared up the
grounds, and putting out tables and seats so that people could enjoy their vicnic
parties. To show you how much work it took, I will say that I collected money all
summer to meet expenses, which was no light or pleasant job, and after the trees
were planted, some could not be reached with the ditches that ran over mest of the
ground, so I got the old City water-wagon, and bored a two-inch hole in the lower

edge of the tank and put a reducer on, to vhich I used a garden hose to water the
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200 white ash trees planted along the highway from the reservoir up to the corner.

My son, Horace M, Jenkins, took his Buick car and drew the water-wagon. We
worked as late as 11 o'clock at night. Finding this too much work and not enough
water for the trees, I got the Mayor to send Chief Bates, of the Fire Department,
out with 1000 feet of fire hose, and we attached it to the stand pipes in the
Frontier grounds and ran it up to the highest part so that water would run in the
ditches to the lowest trees. On Labor Day, 1923, Mr. A. D. Kelley and myself
worked all day watering and caring for those trees.

When I look back at times like these, and hear so much about "certain par-
ties™ doing "this and that" T reflect on the fact that had I neglected looking
after this kiné of work and interesting others, such as Mr. Kelley, would you
(I mean the public) have half as much out there as you see growl ng so proudly?

And what would Lion's Park have been if I had not opened up driveways through it
and around the lakes to allow the public to see what a beauty spot it is. When

I proposed to the Richardson brothers that they do something out there to beautify
or help develop interest there, they so grandly provided gooé roads and a beautiful
entrance, which stands out in its beauty, calling attention to all travelers on

the Yellowstone Highway to the fact that there is grandeur in the Park below,

Cast your thoughts back to about 1908 and 1909, when the whole plot of
ground, now so much valued grounds, was only a bleak, dry piece of ground, and
was developed by my fellow-worker, Mr. Thos. Heaney, anc myself, to a point where
a few trees and shrubs show the foresight displayed when we chose this spot.

r,ff* Wﬁét would be their's today if WE had not interested ourselves to benefit our
[ fellowman?
\ It was I, myself, that got the Kiwanis Club interested in starting their Park,
which will someday be beautiful to look upon, and a great picnic ground.

* % W N N NN E N
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I have passed over one of the labors (what to me was a happy undertaking on
my part) for the public good, and money to several (especially the nCarey®)
interests.

In 1894, after the "Deb's Strike" that caused distress and ruin all over the
country, and to add to it, a great drouth in a great number of states, so that it
became necessary for relief from many organizations, to furnish food to the suf-
ferers, and to take care of "Coxey's Army," as it traveled across the continent,
going to Washin~ton, D. €., to demand relief, Now it occurred to me that the
Wheatland country could be covered with good farmers, if it was made known to them
that such splendic opportunities were open to them. I was (and am) a good Presby=-
terian. I mean that I worked for our church's interest. We had a very popular
mirister (Dr. Hopkins) preaching for us who had lived in Denver, but who had been
a2 big or popular man in Ohio, T proposed to him that he write to the HERALD AND
PRESBYTER, the great Presbyterian publication, and tell then of Wheatland and form
a Presbyterian Colony there. T knew they would be good, law-abiding citizens.

The tunnel had been put trrough the mountains at & cost of $100,000, and a
number of years had passed without anything having been done to get farmers on the
land and a number of the backers of the enterprise went broke, because no land was
being sold and nothing was being done. Mr. Wm. Johnston and his family had lived
there alone,

Dr. Hopkins said he had never heard of Wheatland, I got him and Mr. Andrew
Gilchrist (then President of the Stock Growers Nat:onal Bank, and also of the Wheat-
land Company) together, and they went to Wheatland., Mr. Hopkins was to write for
settlers and get a commisssion on all the land he could sell, He vwrote to the HERALD
AID PRESBITER’ published at Columbus, Ohio, describing the land and telling of the
tunnel and the grand opportunities of getting Crops every year, etc. He showed me

a great bundle of letters from ten or twelve states, regarding the matter,
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wWhen the paper reached Denver, a man, by the name of Hicks, asked him if he would
make a trip over the land with him, as it would be possible to get at least 100
families from the Greeley farmers, who knew how to work land under irrigation and
who could afford to buy in a new location, but could not afford to pay the $100
an acre in the Greeley country. Well, they made the trip, spending two weeks in
the inspection, going into everything pertaining to every interest connected with
making a home in a new section. Mr. Hicks exclaimed, "Why, Dp. Hopkins, you did
not tell the people half. It is much better than you said." This Dy. Hopkins
told me on his return. He said, "When a man gets there and finds it better than
he looked for he will always feel better satisfied. Had I written it a way up and
overstated, many would never get over it or feel satisfied to stay."

In a few days after their trip, a great bunch of men came into my store, and
here was the first bunch to go to Wheatland. The two locators, Hicks and Hopkins,
introduced ten nen. One of them soon became wellknown in Cheverne. It was Colonel
Grey. They all took the mornin- (or next) trains for Wheatland, and each one came
back, heving bought 160 acres, but no Presbyterian Colonv. Col. Grey persuaded
Mr. CGilchrist to make him his land agent, and Dn. Fookins drooped out, but the Col,
made good in getting farmers up there, and sold them land. Now that is the way
that Wheatland got its start. Until this dav, I have never been thanked for my
effort.

L I I I

In 1891 some of the cowboys were causing the cattlemen a good deal of trouble,
as they hacd learned a good many tricks of the cowmen, and could use the branding
iron with considerable skill, and were not placing the iron with the rightful owner!'s
brand on the calves, so you can see why they were called "rustlers", and they were
not 2ll cowboys either,

I was on the train one day in April of '91 and found Mr. D. E. Billeu, a cattle=-

man, whose ranch was near Uva. He called my attention to an article in the
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Dﬁfﬂr LEADER about the way that the cattlemen were suffering ghrough the "rustlers®
getting so much of their stock and it being impossible to get a conviction, and
urging the cattlemen to take the matter into their own hands. He said to me,

"If you business men don't do something to stop this, the cattle will all be down
in Dpkota Territory where there 1s protection for us." The LEADER was run by Joe
Breckons and John Carroll, two very bright men, of which much could be said of
their influence on the general public, as they climbed the ladder of fame, and for
an Editorial writer, Johnny Carroll could not be beaten.

All during the year and the following winter, he kept urging the cattlemen to
go after the rustlers, and early, I think in March or April, of 192, they went on
the "Johnson County Raid," which caused such an upheaval in the state. It turned
Wyoming Democratic. The LEADER saw the opportunity of getting the Republicans’
scalp and went after it. Carroll denounced the cattlemen, and laid all of the
troukble to the Republicans, and won. "Doc" Osborn was elected Jovernor, and a tie
vote in the Legislature, so F. E. Warren was not returned to the Senate, for two
vears. The LEADER got into financlal trouble, and Ex-Governor Geo, ¥, Baxter
loaned them 84500,00 for the boys to push him for U. 5. Senator, and failing to
get it, he wanted his money.

C. G. Coutant was a great newspaper man, and had much to do in bringing Wyoming
to the front. He and I worked together a good deal in trying to get the mineral
worth of the state sent out to attract attention, and in 91 we had 2 good display
here at the "C_ pitol Building" where we displayed the first oil to the public from
the "Grass Creek" country. I went to Casper and got it, and we had lots of fine
specimens.,

In 1893, Prof. Elwood Mead, the State Engineer, was appointed to take charge
of Wyoming?s interests at the World's Fgir, at Cricago. He vrote me, asking that

he might take them as a starter for a display therz, and I, of course, said "Yes,"
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In our talks Mr. Coutant would speak of the coming election and in June, 1891,
we wondered who would be the right man to run for Governor, and who was up to the
standard of good material for so important a place. I suggested to Mr, Coutant
that the Republican Party raise the money and buy the mortgage held by Baxter, and
get control of the LEADER; getting Ivinson, of Laramie, to buy it and be the
nominee for Governor. So we went to Senator Warren and put it up to him as follows:
Go to Ivinson and propose that he put up $5000 and buy the LEADER, anc¢ that would
give 8500 to work on. Not letting anyone know who the purchaser was, iMr, Coutant
wouléd have Mr. Ivinson's name brought out in some northern papers, and the LEADER
and the CHEYENNE SUN then take it up with big puffs, telling how splendid a fellow
Ivinson was, and it would get him nominated, really before the State Convention
was held. "F. E," said, "a splendid idea, go and put it up to him," and I was
delegated to go to him and propose it to him. I made the trip to Laramie, I
had never seen him to know him. It happened that T was talking with Mr. Geo,

W. Fox, of Laramie (whc had beer a great helper in our State work) and said to
him, "I wish I coulé find Mr. Ivinson."” I had not found him at his office.

"There he goes down the street," (This up or EEHE'Thornburg Avenue, toward the
University.) Now you should have seen me going after that fast-walking Seotchman
(or Englishman, T don't know which). I overtook him well out of breath (me) and
accosted him, "I am looking for Mr. Ivinson." "T am Mp. Ivinson." I said,

"I an glad to meet you. I have never had the pleasure of knowing you personally
but I have heard much of you as one of the big men of our state, financially and
politically." I told him who I was, and then said, "I want to see you, but I am
not going to run to keep up with you, If you will slow down, I will tell you some-
thing of importance." I then told nim I had come to talk with him about his being
8 candidate for Governor. He stopved still, and wanted to know w-o had sent me,

I told him, "Senator ¥Warren." Ke said, "Good." "Come with me to my house and

we will talk it over," and we talked for three hours. I told him everything, and
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he said it was splendid, but Mrs. Ivinson was away and he said he would let me
know soon. He followed me to the gate and we stood outside talldng for a long
time. Ip closing, I said, "Apter the election, people W 11 be saying, “Governor
Ivinson, and "Mrs. Governor! Ivinson," He could hold out no longer, and grab-
bing both of my hands in his, fairly yelled out, "You speak with a good deal of
confidence, Sir." Two weeks passed, when Hr. E. &, Slack (of the CHEYENNE S5UW)
called me and asked where T got the idea; that he considered it the most sensible
political move that he had seen, but he said, "I have it in my mind to buy the
LEADER myself," and he later did. Poor Mr. Ivinson, he took his pigs to the
wrong market. He went to Slack, who saw little money for the next campaign, if
thkis went through, so he put his foot on Ivinson's neck and strangled him,
Ivinson was nominated and defeated. It cost him above thirty thousand dollars,
Can vou see how the history of the state was changed by the way this move
carried? Hac Tvinson bought the LEADER, the cattlzmen's war may never have hap=
perec. Carroll and Breckons could not have pushed them along without the paper,
Slack did not buy the paper for a long time afterward, but he made it clear to
Ivinson that he could not succeed unless he had the full suppart of the SUN,
The LEADER was kept in the Demoeratic control for several years afterwards.
Newspapers are under heavy daily expense, wholly unknown to the general
public, some who think it easy to have anytking they want published without cone
sidering the cost, in money (or enemies) to the publication. Mr. Slack ran a good
daily paper. He was not afraid of anyone, and stood for the Republican Party for
12 months of the year, so that when elections came about he expected to get a rake
off, so that he could keep his paper going for the next two years, as it was very
hard at times to keep money enough coming in to meet all the expenses, so that in
this Ivinson case, Slack had to know that there w-uld be money ready for him,
I never knew Mr, Slack to refuse to boost for Cheyenne, and can look back over the

years, and remember articles written by him for tree planting, park improvements,
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busi=5S8 men's meetings to push things forward, and make our city a beautifyl
Place to live in, and Cheyenne lost ope of its foremost citizens when he "passed
on.»
LA IR I

One of the most notable State Conventions ever held was in Casper in 189,
This was when the fight was on between the "Goldites" and the "Free Silvern
advocates. President Grover Cleveland was for the "Gold standard" snd hag pushed
the measure through Congress. W, at that time, had only one United States Sena-
tor, J. M. Carey, who voted for the bill, This put him out of the race to be re-
elected. Wyoming had two senators to elect, and it was very important that they be
Republicans, as Cleveland had put a "Free Trade® bill through and had signed it,
causing a terrible panic throughout the country, Men walked the Streets, begging
for work. I lmew oF railroad men that Picked up anc delivered washing that their
wives could get to do, but the men had no chanee to earn s dollar; then came the
"Deb's 3trike" +hat added greatly to the suffering. Banks by the thousands closed;
Chevenne nad three, The Cheyenne National, The First National, and Kent!s, leaving
only one to do all the business. This made it very necessary far the Republican
Farty to get control of governmental affairs and put the millions of idle men to
work, and as I said before we had to get our two senators elected, and get a State
ticket before the people that could be elected. Judge Willis Van Devanter, now
one of the leading members of the U, s, Supreme Court was State Chairman.

I must tell of our trip to Casper, Apout L0O left here to attend, all delegates
along the Union Pacific coming here. There wWas a carload of drinks, and eats,
Otto Gram, of Laramie, got a full barrel rolled out in the open, and took a hand
saw to have same fun, He got a bunch of fellows together and started to call a
person from his own car to the loaded car, and when he entered he was grabbed and
laid over the barrel (not without a struggle) and slarped with the hang saw until

he almost concluded that his pants hag caught fire, when his coattail was raiseq to
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be out of the way of the saw. Nearly every man on the train got his. After the
spanking he would be filled up.

It was & great trip, and the Convention got a ticket and elected every one,

It was Frank Mondell's first term in Congress and he remained 28 years. Senators
Werren and Clark were elected in Jyly following, and Senator Warren is there yet =
31 years.

The slate had to be made up over night, and as Mr. Slack could not be gotten
in line with all that Van Devanter wanted to do, they felt that he had to be gotten
to 5}232. So the bunch started in to get him sleepy and it was not very late when
some of the bunch felt the effects and had to retire. At one time, Curtis Hinkle,
on one side of Slack and Otto Oram on the other, trying to load him up. One would
hold a bottle behind him and pour whiskey in his beer and get him to drink it, but
of rno avail - both of them had to go to bed, Slack stood there alore, when Adam
Schilling thought he could down him, but he, tos, had to go to bed. After a while,
alone, Mr. Slack went off bv himself.

Evervtning turned out CK next day. Mrs. J. Ellen Foster, of Washington, D. C.,
with her husband, was there. She lad been sent out as a National Representative to
observe the effects of "Woman Suffrage" and she enjoyed the trip immensely, and
went back giving glowing reports of the effect that the women's vote had made and
how careful the men were to be courtesus to them.

The hardest spot in the state to get into line was Fremont County, and a few
days before election, my wife had callers, Senator Varren and Judge Van Devanter,
requesting that she go to Lander and make a political speech. This would necessitate
her going to Rawlins, taking an early stage out to Lander, 165 miles, and make her
talk to a meeting all arranged for the evening of the day she got there, which she
did, about 600 people getting out to hear her. The next morning she took the stage

and got back to Cheyenne at 7:00 A, M. Election Day. That county nad always been
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Democratic but the credit was given to Mrs. Jenkins for carrying the County,
electing all Representatives and State Senator, and as soon as time would allow
after the Legislature met in July, Senaters Warren and Clark were elected and took
their seats in the United States Senate, and Warren is still there, and if he lives

he will be until March Lth, 1930.

L R R R

Many things can heopen in a frontier town, although some may happen when others
of a grave and serious character may be occurring, or perhaps had occurred, to
cause the other. As:

In the sumwer of 1876, two men were gambling in a saloon at 1709 Pioneer Ave.,
(old Eddy Street) and became involved in a gunner's "eun talk," and Mr. Levi had his
pistol in those days, but Mr. Harrison said his was at his room in the Dyer Hotel,
but that he would go and get it and they would shoot it out at sight. Everybody
got ur and took notice, for they were known to be nervy men and meant what they
sald. Vell, Levi kept watch, and as soon as Harrison stepped out of the door at
the Hotel, with his gun ready for action, Levi stepped out of the saloon door, and
both commenced firing, and walking toward each other, until about 16 feet apart,
when Levi shot Harrison in the stomach and he dropped to the ground, dying in a
few minutes. Now, at this particular time, our old friend, W. E, Chaplin, was
taking a little exercise after nis day's work of setiing type at the LEADER office,
and happened to be just in front of the old A.0.U.W. Building, when pop goes the
two revolvers. Chaplir did not wait to see who it was. OfF he went on the dead

run, and afterwards he took a different route for his exercising stunt.

O %W B R R
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When the War with Spain was declared, the former "Major" W. H. Nash was Com-
missary General. T had a goodly number of friends in Congress; my brother John,
from Wisconsin; Senators Warren and Clark, and Congressman Frank W. Mondell, and
by writing each a letter, telling them that T would like an appointment as Captain
in the Commissary Department, each wrote back saying thai they had taken the matter
up with President McKinley and thought I might expect the appointment. My name
went to the Senate in the first lot of names sent in, and T was confirmed. I took
my son Horace M. Jenkins as my clerk.

4y first order received was to proceed to Tgmpa, Florida. On my arrival there
I reported to General Coppinger, hth A.my Corps Commander, with Headquarters next
to the camp of the Roosevelt Rough Riders. An unusual thing @wcurred at this time.
m™he General stepped up and shook hands with me, (he had been stationed at Fort
Washakie, near lander, and undoubtedly knew of me,) and said, "I a:m glad you are
nere! T 'ear good reports about you. I'1l give you a full brigsde," and he did,
consisting of the 2nd Brigade, 3rd Division, lth Aymy Corps, stationed at Ebor City,
(where the cigar factories belonging to Garcia were located, and where the celebra-
ted cigars were made.,) I reported to General Jacob Kline, wro was Acting Com=
mander of the 3rd Division, and received orders to report ‘o the Commander of the
Sth Ohio, who was acting Cormander of the 2nd Brigade.

I found, aseveryone did, that a blockade existed on the railroads and it was
jimpossible to obtain tents or much of anyt:ing. Having no place to sleep and no
tents available I had to pay §5.00 a night for a bed at the hotel. I soon got
tired of that and got a five-room house of Garcia at ZL.00 per week and bought cots
to sleep on.

In a few days Major General Carpenter took command of the Division, and General
Kline came over and took command of our Brigade.

I found that the troops had been getting their rations as best they could, some

going two or three days without eating, so I went to work, and as long as I was in
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the service my troops were fed on time, The first breakfast in camp was one not
to be forgotten. The mud was almost kneedeep, my house was within a stone's throw
of the camp and the rainy season had made the ground soft, and you would sink way
down deep in places. Well, our table was a rough board, laid on two stumps, and
the flies so thick that we could not eat near it. We would take a plate amd put
food on it, then hop from one bog to another until we got about 50 feet away and
sit down to eat, but the flies had us spotted, and followed us, so it was impossible
to enjoy eating, and during our stay there during July, it was terrible.

I had in my Brigade the following regiments:

First Florida Infantry,
Fifth Ohio Ipfantry,

Thirty-second Michigan Infantry,
Sixty-ninth New York Infantry.
It was very cdisagreeable work getting rations. Nearly every available building

was taken by the Government to store supplies, W:th L0,000 troops there was some

"grub" eaten each day, besides the supplies needed for the troops going to Cuba,

I took 100 wagons and 60 enlisted men (15 from each regiment} and L non-com's,
each with 15 men, and & commissioned officer in chargs of the lot. It was very
hot and the men could not endure the heat, working all the time, so I arranged with
General Kline for the men, and followed it up all during my stay in the Army. I
would use 15 men to get the goods loaded on trucks and bring them to the wagons.

My son Eorace checked them on the trucks, and T at the leading where I used 15 more
men, who took orders from the non-com, after I had told him what I wanted done.

The officer in charge had ordered the other men to be ready to work and to report
in one-half hour, Thus, I would only work the men half the time, and got my sup-
FPlies out quickly. I noticed some men from other regiments working all day, and
giving out in the heat. When sickness overtook the camp, and four and five men
died each day, I was glad that I had been so easy with them and felt that no blame
could be laid at my deor for any deaths that occurred in 7y 3Brigade. Ve hzd to

drive all over Tampa to obtain goods, some time going blocks to get a case or two
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of goods. I remember one instance of drawing a lot of potatoes one day that were
in, what we thought, good condition. They had just arrived, but the second morning
after issuing them to the regiments, they were all so soft that You could squeeze
them together. I went to the General's Quarters, and told him that half of the men
would die if Army Regulations regarding theissuing were carried through as laid down
by the Government. I said, "Men cannot eat all the fresh meat allowed, without
injury to their health, and potatoes cannot be kept for two days without spoiling,
S0 they must be unwholesome and unfit to issue, and if you will allow me, T will
issue more canned goods and bacon than the Army Regulations specify, and fight it
out at Washington." He said, "Do as you think best, I leave it to you.n Well,

I acted on my owm judgment amd got through a1 0.X,

I shall never forget our baths. The house where we lived was set up on blocks
atout 18 inches from the ground, and at the baclk porch a big water tank had been
built to catch the water when it rained. We would go out and strin for the fight,
and fight It was. Mpsquitoes by the great many, all over our backs, biting us to
pleces, and ithe water full of pollywogs, and some lizards. So You see we enjoyed(?)
our bathing, I finally shared my house with Major Graves, from Grand Rapids,
Mictigan, and Captain Lincoln, from near Boston, (who was a raiser of fine Jersey
cows.) Major Graves was our Brigade Surgeon, and I found that he was a8 classmate
of Jucge C. N. Potter, of Cheyenne.

We finally got orders to pack up and travel to Fernandina, Florida, 30 miles
from Jacksonville, We arrived there at about roon on Sunday. This was a little
Place of about 2000 people, and about one-third of them colored. I went out to
see our camp, and walked about 3 miles in the heat. I passed an artesian well, just
put down by the Quartermaster, and could smell the sulphur for 100 feet. The water
from this was sent through pipes laid in the sand about & inches deep, so the water
was warm all the time., Men got where they could drink it. We kept a large barrel

filled with ice, made from distilled water, costine $1.00 per 100 1bs. The



James Flood Jenkins =53=

General kept the barrel in his tent so that no one could use it but "Headquarters.n
OH! how I pitied the men who had to drink the almost lukewarm water at a faucet, and
the sulphur smell - oh myl

We could look out from our tent and see the Atlantic Ocean and the River, and
could also see Andrew Carnegie's Winter Resort, a beautiful winter house where he
used to go. We had vessels loading for Europe and could watch them as they came
and went., It was amusing to watch the porpoise along the river. But the heat, ohl}
how intense, and the soldiers had to drill. I car see them, in my mind, now as they
came up over a knoll of sand, dragging along. One morning cne poor fellow drilled,
and went to his tent, and at 5 o'clock in the afternoon he was carried to the Depot
in a coffin. He had been overcome with heat.

We remained at that camp until September and then went to Hyntsville, Alabama,
There we had splendid water, as Huntsville has one of the firest springs in the
United States.

I should have said that my son, Horace, came down w!th the typhoid fever and
I brought him home, ané while on the trip, my troops were moved to Huntsville., It
seems strange that at this camp I should receive orders from the old gallant
Confederate General, ¥w. Vheeler, of the Civil War, and who so nobly offered Presi-
dent McKinley his services in the War with Spain, and through this, it brought about
the splendid reunion of the N.rth and the South, and the solid support of the South
in this struggle. I take pride in saying that many orders came to me from him while
in my work at Huntsville., The Generals, Chaffee, Lawton, Hall, and (at that time)
Lieutenant Pershing, and Lieut. Jenkins (now General Jerkins) Comnandant at Fort
Russell, We remained at Huntsville until January, 1899, and then went to Macon,
Georgia. Horace had come back, having recovered from the typhoid fever. Macon was
a nice camp. I was directed to report to General Vilson, the Commander at Macon,
and who was at Macon for a long time after he had captured it during the Civil War.

He was ordered to Cuba, and General Gordon, of Savanrah, Georgia, took command.



James Flood Jenkins =Sh=

Later on he went home, and General McKee, son-in-law of President Harrison took
command., His child was born in the White Hyuse and the country heard lots of
"Baby McKee."® I was made "Acting" Chief Commissary of the 3rd Division, and

two of my officers later came to Fort Russell, several vears ago, and one 1s now
stationed there, Colonel Pritchard, Adjutant, and Colonel Barnard, "uartermaster.

I remained at Macon until March, and came home, znd musiered out A~ril 12, 1899,

R I A O T SR

And so comes to an end the "Memoirs" of James ¥. Jenkins, arnother of the true
pioneers who played an interesting role in the history-making of Cheyernne, of
Kyoming, and of the entire West.

AS a daughter of this pioneer, proud of her heritage, I shall briefly write
the clesing chapter of his 1ife, of which he gave so muck to his fellowman and te
the community which he loved so very dearly.

In the sumer cf 1927, he received an opportune offler for the sale of his shoe
business, arc because of failing health and the heavy load of responsibilities brought
ebaut after the several bank failures and the general business decline throughout
the country, he deemed it best to sell out. He dic so, and THT JENKINS SHOE COMFANY
was no more after July 31, 1927, after having been in business in Cheyemne for LS
vears and L months.

From then on te the end he devoted his full! time to the office cf the Justice
of the Peace, to whici. he had been zppointed to fill the vacancy caused by the
death of the incumbernt J,dge,

He celebrated his 75th birthday, October 17, 1927, and on December 20, 1927,
Mother and Father celebrated their Golden Wedding Anniversary, and the hundreds of
callers, cards of congratulations, gifts and flowers were all glowing tributes to

their half-century of living in one community.
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Hg death came very suddenly six weeks later, January 31, 1928.

Funeral services were held at the First Presbyterian Church, of which he had
been an active member for L8 years. County and City officers were closed during
the hours of the funeral and the flag on the City and County Building was draped
at half-mast. He was buried with full m‘litary honors in Lakeview Cemetery,
with military escort from Fort Russell, and with honor guards from the Sherifi's
office, the Police Department, the Fire Department, the Alert Hose Comsany (a
volunteer fire comoany), the Knights of Pythias and the United Spanish VWar
Veterans, ané the masses of people of all races, colors, creeds and languages,
ané from every rank and file of society, all spoke, as of one accord, the
comforting thought, "Thanks, 'J_, F.' for everything!"
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