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Leon C. Metz :
Speech To the Quarterly Meeting
of the EI Paso County Historical Society
May 21, 1970

In order 1o talk about a little bit welve almost got o tell what
faw and order is not and what the old time marshals or sheriffs were
noT; and what They were noT was The TV herc who rides across the screen.
Most of us remember a couple or three years ago, | suppose, whenever it
was Wyatt Earp was so popular. He went around rescuing fair damsels and
catching horses and throwing the bad guys in jail and wearing ﬁice ciothes
and shaving and had a nice smile and he had the strength of ten men
because his heart was pure. The real Wyatt Earp wasn't quite |ike that
and the probiem is that most of us realize IT but we doen™ know just where
the real Wyatt Earp was. And frankly, historians still don't know where
he is. There is something argumentative about it. For instance, there
was quite a messy dispute between Earp and another man over another man's
wife who wound up divercing the other fellow and marrying Wyatt Earp.
The old gunfight that we hear about, the classic gunfight at the OK
Corral, was not |ike we thought it was. For instance, there's a good
deal of evidence that the Clantons, the bad guys, the ones who lost,
weren't even armed. When Earp left Tombstone he had a charge of murder
hanging over his head. Had Earp been killed, Then Earp would have be-
come the bad guy, he and his homicidal shadow, Doc Holliday. They would
have become the bad guys and the Clantons would have become the good
~guys. The fighTing was not so much for law and order because on both
sides, they represented ftwo different factions, one of them sort of a
marshal type and the other one some sort of a sheriff type. The big
problem was a struggle for the gambling and the prostitution interests

in Tombstone.



Now we switch o another type of character who never appeared too
much on the Ttelevision screens, but when | was a boy he rode across the
movie screans. His name was Wild Bilt Hickock., Hickock was a man of
iron-cold nerve: regardless of what happened, he never got upset. Well,
in real |ife the real Hickock was walking down the streets ane day iIn
this cattle town where he was marshal and he heard these heavy footbeats
running up behind him. So, knowing that This was an enemy, he drew his
gun and he turned and fired and he killed his deputy. Of course, we'd
Think he was sorry and that he regretted it, but nevertheless, the deputy
was dead.

Moving on To some other old time lawmen and outlaws there was the
quesTion of Biliy fthe Kid. For instance, nothing was debated, | don'f
suppose, anymore hotly among aficionados of gunmen than Billy the Kid.
Thers were some who claim that he wes a homicidal, pathological moron who
loved to kili. There were others who claimed that he was simply & nice
boy who got caught and he didn't want to hurt anybody, but nevertheless,
he had tc do what he had to do and he killed 2| men and so on. Well,
actualiy, he killed only about four and most of Those were from ambush,
buT nevertheless he was neither a moron nor was he a misunderstocd boy.
He was simply caught in & struggle in Lincoln County in which you can't
really put your finger on who were the good guys and whe were ‘the bad
guys, because they Tend fo get mixed up Together--| suppose because They
all used different rule books. The more you know about such things The
more difficult it is To pass judgment cn who was right and who was wrong.

wWell, let's get into El Paso history a little bit and come a |iftle
closer fo home. | must talk scome before we go into personalities about

what kind of law situation we had. For instance, what kind of a jail?



Where did we put thase people when they were arrested in El Paso? The
Rangers used To Tie them to trees. They'd chain them there and afler
cooking a couple of days in The sun why They had pretty soft criminals.
Most of the men who did do to jail for longer terms--which was quite
rare--the juries were about |ike The way they are now. They were lenient
and tolerant about such things as kKilling one ancther and they tended To
let a man go. You could be chained to a free for being drunk or being
obnoxious or one thing or the other. There had to be something a little
better than that so they began putting them inside of rocms. They would
rent a room for which the county would pay about fitteen dollars a

month, but the problem here was that the doors broke down with amazing
ease and anybody with a pocketknife simoly cuT his way through the

adcbe, and he was gone. About (880, the city council decided Fo do
something about this jail situation so being the humane people that they
were they sent off to Chicage for two iron cages. My using the word "cages'--
what | really mean is boxes; they called them cages, but They were boxes.
They were about eight feet |ong, about seven feet high and about seven
feet wide and they did not have bars on them, they were simply sheet
metal and iron. The doors on them were a [ifTle opening about {ike fhis
and they opened theldoor and they pushed you inside of These boxes or
cages which were in rooms also. You stayed there; you didn't cut your
way out of there with a jackknife. Except for this little hole in the
door there wasn't anyfhing to see Through, butl of course many of the
pecple who were put in there were fthose who drank to an alcohollc excess
in addfTion to murders and this kind of thing. Also, since many of them
were not used to such luxuries as soap and water, it got rank in there

at Times and so in order fo alleviate this a lifttle bit they drilled four



or five holes in the ceiling in order to let some of the odors out. They
alsc had, in order to make the priscners comfortable as possible, fwo
cots on which they streiched canvas. They specified very plainly That
this canvas be made of the finest materiai obtainable.

Another Thing, how were the early law officers armed? What kind of
weapons did they have? We've seen on the TY and in the movies that they
all carry the frusty sixshooter and cccasionally when they were shootTing
at each other across the canyon, they used a rifle, Usually they were a
sixshocter which wouldn't shoct that far or wouldn't be accurate at that
distance anyhow. But, really the oldtime city marshals, They carried a
pistol and frequently carried two, and they carried shofguns, because a
shotgun was the safest and the most lethal weapon he could carry. When
you were shot with a shotgun, you were dead. Most of Them carried only
one gun. One man that | know of, Dallas Stoudenmire, carried two. One
of his pistols is in the corner over here and it's called a belly gun.
[t's called a belly gun because The barrel has been sawed off. There is
no front sight on it and fthere is no ejection system. |In case you fire
all the bullets and you're out, by that time you're either dead or you're
alive, and matters of reloading were of no importance. It's called a
belly gun, though as | say, because generally he carried iT in his pocket.
He pulled it §u+ and he rammed it into a man's belly and he puiied the
trigger. He also had another gun which had the sights and the regulation
fength barrel and this was for long distance shooting |ike acrosé tThe
street or a distance of fifteen or fwenty feet. Most of these people were
not particularly poer shots. Their edge was that they would kill you.
The kids in the barrom were |ike what | call the "gee whiz"™ gunman. In

other words, "gee whiz" they were fast, but they get involved with a real



~gunman and gee whiz they were dead. |f was really +hé+ simple. Most
of the old gunman, and there are a few exceptions, one's Billy the Kid
and ther-other is Pat Garrett, both of whom were quite slender. Most
of the gunmen were stocky, heavy-set individuals, you can almost call
them fat. They were notT quick but they were almost |ike if you could
see one on the street you might mistake him for a farmer. He carried
his gun here in his belt, very rarely in The holster and he pulled it
out and he shot to kill. He rarely ever aimec it uniess he was
sheoting aT long distance or acreoss The street, he just pointed it and
pulled the frigger.

What kind of money did they get? For a while, they didn't get
anything but we'll go into That in just a couple of minutes. Then after
a while They were paid about @ hundred and fifty, the marshal was; the
deputies drew about forty, fTifty, seventy-five dollars, anywhere along
in here.

Now, let's get on down fo clothes. Did they have a uniform? Nope.
The earlier lawmen in E! Paso, you precbably couldn't be able fo tell one
from the other. He wore what was called "dress clothes™ and you notice
from these pictures over here, practically everyone of them had on what
was known at the time as a “dress sult." They wore a coat similar fo
mine, they carried their pistols usually in their belts, or sometimes
in Their holsters. They wore the starched, white cellars, most of them
had a Tie and practically all of them wore city shoes. A few of them
wore what we call an "engineer boot" which came fo along about here but
with a flat heel. Very rarely did you ever see the cowboy boot. And
speaking of the cowboy boot, there's a great deal to The cowboy boot--

incidentally this belongs to my son; Matthew, which explains why he is



not here this evening--~the cowboy boot had a pointed toe. |t was pointed
so that he could get 1t into the sTirrup very guickly. Many Times the
horses were frisky or a |itTtle bit wild and getiing one foot in, you need
To get that toe in there in a hurry, and somefimes you couldn't look for
the other stirrup and you had 7o sort of feel for it and the pointed toe
helped. These little straps here on the side were called "mule ears" be-
cause they hung down and helped you put it on. The boot itself frequently
had stitching across the side here and across the front. This was for two
reasons: one, it made the boot a liTtle more flexible; two, the cowboy
was a rather vain individual; he also frequently bought his bcots about

a size smaller than what he actuaily needed. The most important thing

was perhaps the heel. Now, This is & walking heel, but The regular cowboy
boot was a |ittle steeper and a |ittle deeper. When he put his foot In
the stirrup, he generally rode right along in here. This was in order fo
keep his foot from sliding completely through the stirrup and getting

what was commonly known as the "hangup" which was what the cowboys feared
most because if they got thrown and the boot went through, they were |
caught and dragged along the ground and there was very rarely anybody
there who could help him., Incidentally, | personatly believe That this is
one reason why mosT cowboys carried a gun on the range., He didn't carry
the gun to protect himself, he carried the gun to shoct the horse through
the head in case he was thrown and dragged. On another thing, he could
always jump off the horse whenever he had roped a steer or a cow and the
heel helped to grab the ground there and keep him from sliding and skidding.
But nevertheless, That's not the only reason for The boot heel. Another
reason, well, Take the cavalry for instance. The cavalry had flat heels,

they didn't have too much frouble, thelilndians wore mocassins, they didn't



have foo much treouble; of course, most of them didn't have saddles. The
~gauchos didn't have difficulty with low-heeled shoes. So, really, what
it boils down to 1s frankly That the heel was primarily a mark of status.
A cowboy, when he put on his boots, he was something, he was a |[itTtle bit
different, he was a [ittle bit taller, he walked a |iitle taller than the
average, ordinary fellow pounding along the streets. This gave him sort
of wings of the spirit and almost everybody |ikes to have wings when
they're walking along,

Okay. | was planning to go golfing the other day and | Teed up the
~goif ball there and | took my usual swing and | missed the golf ball and
hit an anT hill which was about a foot away from me. There must have been
about 500 ants in There aﬁd | killed all of them but ten, 1 Think. So,
| .tried it again, and missed the golf ball and | hit. the ant hill and |
Killed all but ftwo of those ten ants. | overheard cne of those ants say
To the other, "You know, if we're going to survive, we'd betfer get on
The ball."

Let's talk a [ittle bit about who the individuals were. Who were
the l[awmen that came into El Paso? El Paso, as most of you know was
organized in 1873, |t was Encofporafed in 1873, but unfortunately, even
though they elected a mayor and aldermen, practically no one ever showed
up for the meetings so they shut it down in 1876 and left i1 until (880,
in which Time they held elections again. The mayor and the city council
decided they had to have a marshal. The first marshal They hired was a
. Mr. John B. Tays who had won his fame by being the only Texas Ranger
Commander ever to surrender his forces in battle and this was a salT
war down in San Elizario., John had additicnal duties besides being

city marshal. One of the jobs was that he had To keep the streets in good



repair. There was a large rain up in The mountains which washed sTreefé
out. Right at the foot of San Francisco Strest they had a large hele
and John used a |ittle bit of highway engineering and he filled 1+ up
with trash. The cify council| was so angry about it that they ordered
him tc remove It at his own expense. We don't know if he did or not but
at the nexT meeting of the city council they fired him or rather let

him go.

The next one after John who lasted about a month was a Mr, A. |,
stevens who was a wagon and carriage maker. Mr, Stevens also had the
job of collecting taxes. A month later the city council minutes read
that he was removed for neglect and dereliction, too, but it did not
publish any details.

Alt right, they were having problems here with their marshals so
They hired next a young fellow from Kentucky by the name of George
Campbell who had had a 1ittle practice as deputy sheriff down in East
Texas. But They wanted George to be city marshal but They weren't
paying him anything. They claimed that they didn't have any moneyy
Actual ly, They didn'T have much because Taxes hadn'!'t been ccllected
yet and yet The clity had a prefty good system of fees. For instance,
circuses paid $25, there were bullfights in El Paso then, They paid
$25. There were flights between bears and dogs which pald about $15.
Fortune-telling was a very lucrative business and they generally paid
about $5. And so There was some money in the city treasury but they didn't
wanT to spend it on the city marshal. The marshai thought they shoulds
he thought he was entitled to something. So one day, he has a good idea
and what he'll do is he'll demonstrate. This is El Paso's first demonstra-

Tion. He gets all of his rowdy friends and they decide they'll shoot



the Town up at night. They'l]l just walk up and down El Paso Street--
same place as The present E| Pasc Street--and they!'l| creater sukh a
reign of terror that the good citizens and the city council and the
mayor will be happy fo pay him a salary. The mob rampaged up and down
the streef--this was in early 1880--and shot the doors off various
places. They nearly killed one or twc people, but substantially no=
body was hurt. But instead of the city council teing cowed and running
to Campbell and felling him to stop the riot and pay him, they sent to
Yslota for the Texas Rangers. Ysieta was where the County Seat was
then and this is where the Rangers were stationed and this Is where the
sheriff was. |IT was about fiffeen miles distant so it took a while

for the pecple o get here, butf nevertheless the next day in came the
Texas Rangers and they restored law and order to El Paso and swore out
a warrant for George Campbell's arrest. Campbell also had a deputy
-whose name was Bill Johnson. Johnson made the position simply by being
the Town's alcoholic. He made a good man to.watch the jail that they
had at the Time, which was only a vacant room. So George then was a
wanted criminal. He fled up the river to roughly about where Anthony
is now, hid there in bushes a couple of days and the Rangers left and
George came back to town. But there were Two Rangers still here,

These Rangers walked up to Campbell and said, "Here's the warrant for
your arrest." George looked at it, spit on it and scribbled some
obscenities on it and then rode up and down El Paso Street screaming for
Judge Magoffin who was the Mayor of the time to come out and fight |ike
a man. Of course, the Judge did not come out and fight so Campbel|
finally turned him along back and the chy council met again and decided,

"Well, we've got rid of old George Campbell. Let's go ahead and drop



charges," which they did. So next they looked around for a new marshal
and they settled on a fellow called Ed Copeland. Old Ed decided that
they'd pay him $50 a month. Unfortunately, also they demanded that the
new marshal had to férnish bond to the tune of $500 so Ed didn't even

getT started because he couldn't furnish bond. So this left the council
with only one alternative. They had o appoint poor oid Bill Johnson

who wasn't even sober, but at least he was available. He would only

work for $50 a month. In The meantime they would look around for a
gunman. They actua!ly ~wanted a gunhand to come into El Paso to clean

up The Town To make i1 safe for people fo walk the streets. So they
began advertising and here comes a long, Tall fellow about six-foot-four
by the mame of Dallas Stoudenmire. Where he came from,nobody's quite
sure. He was born in Alabama but he came here and They appointed him
marshal and the first Thing he did was go down to the present city marshal
- and shake him a few times and take The keys away from him and more or
less run him off, which was a rather harsh way of doing it, but he was

a rather harsh marshal. Well, George Campbell came into Town, you know--
the old city marshal--he looked this new fellow over and decided “well,
‘he'll take him in a couple of days. In the meantime there had been a
shocting up the valley near Canutillo. At the Time there were thickets
~all up and down the Rig Grande and they goT quite wild., And up at
Canutillo there was a ranch there where cattle had a habit of disappearing
from Mexico and appearing in there. |In other words, they were rustled
and so fhere were two Mexican boys who were searching for the cattle

in There and both of them were killed. They found the bodies and brought
them intc town, about where The Paso Del Norte Hotel is right now, where

they held an inquest. There was an E! Paso Constable by the name of



Crinshaw who was doing some of the Interpreting and generally taking the
side of Tthe Mexican people, of whom about 75 of them were in El Paso
fully armed and it seemed as if there was going To be more blood in the
street. Finally, they terminated the inquest and they took the bodies
back to Ei Pasc. The Mexicans with the guns went back and things
appeared to be fairly quiet. Dallas Stoudenmire left, walked across El
Paso Street and went into a restaurant. The Constable came cutside to
get his mule., Strangely, most people at this parvicular time rode mules
and I'm not really certain why. But George Campbel! comes out and begins
insutiting the Constable. They argue a few minutes and another fel low
from up around Canutillo by the name of Johnny Hale decides he will get
into the argument and he jerks his gun, ran out and shot the Constable
through the chest. Stoudenmire hears The shot, he comes dashirg out,
pulis his long-range pistol, the one which is very accurate, he Takes
alm at Johnny Hale and goes "bang!" and he kills an innocent bystander.
So, then he fired again and he hit Hale in The forehead and killed him.
Well, This should have ended it here, but instead Campbell|l does something
very silly. He fakes his own gun out of his pccket and begins backing
across the street saying that this is not his fight. Well, it was his
fight. |7 was Too late for him not to be involved, particularly there
wiTth a gun in his hand. 5o, Stoudenmire killed him, Too. 5o, we had
altogether there, four people killed in just a very few minufes. A
couple of days later we had an inquest. The city council says, this
fellow Stoudenmire is great. They gave him a gold-headed cane for his
~good work and raised his salary from $I0C a month fo $150 a month. The
following week, the former city marshal, Bill Johnson, The alcohoiic,

had been so tormenfed by some people around Fown who had hated the



marshal that they set him up on a pile of bricks There at the corner of
San Antonio StreeT and El Paso. They sent him up there at night with a
shotgun. and they said, "Whenever the Marshal comes by tonight along
about dusk, you wait Till he gets close and Then you Kill him with the
shotgun.” And zlong about night, the mershal came by and this fel low
with The doublie-barreled shotgun waited until he got close and pulled
both Triggers and missed him. They buried Bill Johnson the next day in
a cemetery upcn which we're sitting on tonight. So, any of you feel a
knock on the chalirs, probably somebody wants you To quit shuffling your
feet so they can hear .what's being said about them. Incidentally, when
they moved the cemetery out to the present-day Concordia CemeTery they
dug old Bill up. They wanted fo see jusT what he loocked iike. It had
been several years and so they pryed off the iid and there he lay,
actual ly, looking betfter than some of them who were staring down at
him. What they did with him Then--where he went--1 don't know. I
suspect that |ike many of the cid time El Pasocans he |ies around the
housing developments all around Concordiz Cemetery.

Sut, meanwhile, Stoudenmire was the hero of the day. He was doing
quite well, except that he& was beginning to drink. He was having his
difficulties with some brothers here in town. The Manning brothers, one
of which was George Felix who was a doctor and the other which was James
Manning who owned the saloon there about where the Paso Del Norte Hotel
is Today; on El Paso Street. He was also having difficulties with the
Texas Rangers. For some reason or Tﬁe “other, there seemed to be quite
a pit of antagonism. He ran them out of town a couple of Times. He
even wrpote the Ranger Commander and says everytime a Ranger come 'to

town, we have trouble. Keep them out of town. But they didn't do i+.



They allowed them To come in and although no gunfights ever fTook place
although 1T came very close to such on several occasions. But Stoudernmire
was drinking sc much and becoming so antagonistic that one time he made
one fellow so angry at him that the guy saw the marshal go into a saloon
so he went and got a shotgun and wehit down and sat on a keg there in
front of the saloon and was waiting for fThe marshal to come ouf sc he
could ki1l him. He waited, and he waited, and he waited and the marshal
never did come out, so disgusted he went on home and found out The next
day that the marshal had gone inside, walked up to the bar and proceeded
to drink himself unconscious, and fell onto the floor and spent the
atternoon and most of The évening lying there in & drunken slumber.
Nevertheless, things were rapidly heading for a showdown, The city
council was getiing quite disturbed with Stoudenmire because of his antics=--
one of which was the time That he felt like too many people in El Paso had
missed his display of shocting--whenever he had killed three people on
El Paso Street. So, he set up targeis thers in The middle of the street
and re-enacted the scene all over again for those who had missed it the
first time. The council decided that they would ask him to resign. They
held a meeting and Stoudenmire came in twirling his gun on his finger and
the council decided that they would adjourn. They adjourned. However,
The marshal got to thinking about it and decided that he would go ahead
and write out his resignation, anyway, which he did. But because of his
geod work, because he was a man of great courage and ability, he was
appointéd a deputy United States Marshal with headquarters here in EI
Paso. But it wasn't but a few months later when he came into fown at
night and had a warrant for a wanted criminal and he peered Into The

Manning saicon here cn El Paso Street to see if the man was There. He



didn't see him., While on his way to work, the word got back that he had
been looking for the Mannings and when he woke up the next morning, there
were the Mannings armed outside and it appeared that there was going "o

be a shoot-out and all day long the emissaries were going back and forth
between tThese two groups: the Manning Brothers and Dallas Stoudenmire.
They were carrying a peace proposal. This sounds |like Paris. ButT, never-
theless, along toward the afternoon they decided that things had gone

far encugh and everybedy would shake hands aﬁd meke up, so they went
across the street. 1 forgot to mention tThat earlier these Two groups had
even signed & peace treaty in which they swore that hereafter they would
pass each other on pleasant tTerms, would not do any swearing at each other
and so con like this. When Stoudenmire walked into the Manning Saloon,
There was Doc Manning, The shcoTing fool, and There was James Manning,
Tend}ng bar, and fthere was one other Manning, Frank Manning, and he was
gone and Stoudenmire asked where Frank was and James says, "I'l| go get
him." So, Doc Manning and Dallas Stoudenmire had & couple of drinks
There and pretty soon thay got to arguing about who's right and who's
wrong. Doc calls Stoudenmire a liar and Stoudenmire gets angry and both
men went for Their guns and SToudenmire was a |itile slow. Doc pulled 2
Derringer and shot him and the marshal pulled out probably his belly gun.
As he had 11 about out, the bullet hit him in The arm--accidentally, it
certainly wasn't intenticnal, but what you're going to hear now scunds
like movie and felevision in the way people got shot in the. arm, but this
actually is what happened. The bullet hit Stoudenmire in The arm and the
gun flipped out of his hands. Doc then fired again and The bullet hit
the marshal in the chest, but it hit a big, thick wad of papers and also

hit a litTtle photograph which was lying right There in his coat pocket—-



a little capsule-type thing which put a dent in iT. This young lady of
whom a blowup is over here on the wall is either Stoudenmire's sister
or his wife, one or the other, and 1'm not sure which one. Anyway,
these papers and that picture 1in his pocket probably saved him, but
it had just enough punch to knock him through the back wing doors out
intfo the street. Well, as Sftoudenmire was standing out there, the
~good dector comes running outside, intending on killing him, but as
he gets outside Stoudenmire has his other gun out and he goes "boom!"
and he hits the doctor in the arm and the doctor's gun goes flying
intfo The street. So, the doctor, who's just a |ittle fellow about
five "foot five, or five foot six, and Stoudenmire is six foot four, or
six foot six, he runs up and he pins him about the arm. He goes spin-
ning down the sidewalk, bumping along the windows and so on, Stoudenmire
Trying to shake this liftle ferrier off so he can kill him and the liftle
terrier staying on so he can stay alive. Jim Manning, who had gone out
to find his brother, comes running up to about +this far away and aims his
pistol and goes '"boom!'" and he misses. He went "boom" agaln and he hit
the marshai behind the ear and killed him. They went on frial a couple
of months later. James Manning was fried for murder. He actually did
the murder but he got off primarily because his old business partner was
on the jury--which helped. Doc Manning, who was fried for assault with
intfent to'murder, got off because Stoudermire's bitterest enemy was
foreman of the jury. Doc didn't even bother fto show up at his trisl
which was held down in Ysleta.

But, with Stoudenmire gone, we next had James T. Gillett. Gillett

wroTe the book Six Years With the Texas Rangers and he was quite a

reputable and quite an honest man. Really, a good lawman. He also suffered



a little bit from temper. He pistol-whipped a businessman here in town
and this led to some nasty repercussions and so he resigned. NextT, they
hired Frank Manning as marshal and he also pistol-whipped a businessman
and he was forced to resign. Now, it goes on and on and on |ike This up
until 1896 when Jeff Milton came to town.

Here, we had a new breed of gunslingers, We had John Wesley Hardin,
who was probably the most noted gunman of his time., He had got his start
shooTing Reconstruction Negroes down in East Texas and graduated a gunman
and went all ove; the country; then went to prison for fifteen years, came
out and seftied in El Paso. John, incidentally, is oné of these stocky
individuals whom | speak abouf. But, then, tThere was alsc Constable John
Selman who had sTarted down in East Texas also and was a deserter from the
Civil War. He wandered around and was involved in the Lincoln County
tragedy for sometime, came to Ei Paso, and in about 1889 and about 1893 he
and a Texas Ranger had a gun battle in the backyard of one of the parlor
houses down here on Utah Street and the Texas Ranger was killed along with
another Texas Ranger. But with Hardin in fown and with Jeff Milton in
town, it was only a question of time until there would be some trouble, The
troubie stemmed from the fact that there was a cattle rustler by the name of
Martin Morose down from Carlsbad, New Mexico. The law officers up there
were atter him so he came down to Jué?ez, Meéxico. Well, Martin was married
and he sent his wife back on this side to hire a Iawyer; It jusT so
happened that John Wesley Hardin had studied law while he was in prison,
and hung oul a shingle. This caltle rustier's wife came over to get a
lawyer and got Hardin. But Hardin didn't really do very much for the husband,
but he did quite a bit for the wife. She never went back fo [uirez. But,

things got so bad that Morose was sending back threats across the river. So



finally, a Deputy United States Marshal by fhe name of George Scarborough
(whose picture is hanging up There with Jeff Milton's) went across the
river and towered Morose over onte this side, This was on the railroad
tracks over on the Santa Fe Street Bridge. That was the only bridge There
was at the Tfme. He lowered him across those fracks. When he got to this
side, Milfon, a Texas Ranger, and Scarborough ambushed him with shotguns,
rifles, and pistols. They had quite an armory there. They killed him and
Hardin Then had, legally, fThis man's wife~-alThough he didn't marry her.
But, in the meantime, she got into trouble when Hardin was out of town.
she was quite rowdy and she carried a pfsTol about and was arrested by
John Setman Jr., whose picture appears over there on the wall. She was
thrown in jail and this infuriated Hardin and he made some threats. Con-
stable John Selman then took up the battle for his son and Hardin and
Seiman met Inthe ACME saloon. |It's controversial whether or not Selman
shot Hardin in the front of the head or the back of the head., It's my
opinion, based on that photograph there, primarily, that he was shot in
the front. Because the historical society has the pistol, it's a 45
caliber revolver, you'll notice the hole 'here in the eyes, about the
size of a pencil and a 45 caliber makes a small hole golng in and a large
hole coming cut. This is why | think it's from the front. That doesn't
necessarily mean that I1's a fair fight in every sense of the word,
Simply because Hardin may have been facing him doesn't make him any better
prepared, but, nevertheless, he was dead. There were some repercussions
on this, even old Jeff Milton, the chief of police went on friaf, but
he was acquitted along with George Scarborough and the others.

With Jeff Milton, 1'm going o terminate it, because with Milton,

we find actually that he was the first chief of police. He was not a



city marshal. All the others had been called marshals but with Milt+on,
he becamé a chief of police, But, the whole ‘thing was changing, The
romance, really had gone out of law enforcement. They began to ook a
 great deal 1ike thelr eastern counTerparTs; They wore the caps and the
blue uniforms and while This all might have tooked more rational or
pefhaps more military, or one thing or the other, it st11] lacks some of
the flamboyance of an earlter stage, So, with Milfon then, the law
enforcement primarily moves into another era. There are no well-known
chief of police or no well-known gunmen; MosT of The gunmen tended to
disappear from El Pasc. Killer Jim Miller was around here a while,

Pat Garrett was collector of customs here in El Paso for a whi!e; but,

by and large, El Paso was growing up. Dallas Stoudenmire and the other
marshals had either buriéd The hard elements or ran—them out of Town

and did a good job. | might say in passing that one of The most fre-
quent questions I'm asked is why | write on gunmen or these people who
wenT around killing someone else, There are fwo reasons: when | was
looking for John Seiman's grave | was out at Concordia Cemetery +here and
f was trying to find It and the custodian was not helpful at all, to be
very kind fo him, And one day, he grabbed me by the arm and he safd;
"LetT me show you something," and he took me over there and there's a
tombstone of a BaptisT preacher and he says, "Look at that, now there was
a man who did something, who was a good man, who had an interesting |ife,
who was a builder Tn a community; why don't you write about guys |ike
this Instead of John Wesley Hardin and John Selman?" And | said; "Well;
Mr. Dooley, The Truth of the matter is that there has been a nice |i4tle

articte written on This. 1t appeared about two years ago in the New Meéxico

Historical Review. 1'1]1 get a copy of it and bring it down and you can




read it." "Oh, no, no," he says, "l don'f really care about reading it...."
Well, This explains the whole thing. The gocd men, 'such as they were, nobody
is fthat interested in., When we talk about Them we iike them, but they are
feltows who nobody will buy. They will buy Stoudenmire, they will buy Hardin,
but fhey simply won't buy the others and consequently when the sfories are
written, they appear in obscure publications which only kistorians know about.
The other reason that { write about these particular individuals is that
They are reflective of their time, Just |like the police officer we have to-
day is reflective of his time. He is an Individua!l, no better, substantially
and basically, no better or no worse Than the rest of us. We had fthese early
day lawmen, true, many of them were killed, true, mény of Them were hard
charécfers, but were they any harder or any worse than the people who hired
them; the people who gave them their salaries; the people who gave them their
~gold canes; the people who wrote them up so gloryingly into these papers?
They didn't pay them well-~frequently, they didn't pay them at all. When these
men died in the line of duty, or just died anyway, about all they had -to be
buried in was the shirt on their backs and their only monument--you can look
all over El Paso today and'you will not find one single; sofitary monument
to a lawman except for a State National Bank marker commemorating Dallas
SToudenmire; And yet, these are men who laid down thelr lives and brought
law and order. In the meantime we have the poli+IcIanS; and | speak Kindly
of politicians. We have fo have politicians as well as we have to have
policemen.. But we have to admit that if's much easier for a politiétan
to name a road after himself than 11 is for a lawman o get a road named
affer himself., And 1t's my personal feeling, my personal contention,
+hé+ sometimes This business of Elm Street and this business of Kansas
Street is fine buf what we're doing 1s we're copying the eastern establish-

ments. We have our own people here that we ought 1o dedicate and name
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some of These streets after. | would like To see the freeway, the one

That runs right through the fown become "Dallas Stoudenmire Highway."
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