
Early Settlers and the Run of 1889
What is now the state of Oklahoma first became prominent (notewor-

thy) as a kind of dumping ground. Entire tribes of Indians were displaced 
from their homes in the Southeast and removed to Indian Territory. The 
Five Civilized Tribes were settled in the eastern part of the area, and the 
Western tribes, sometimes called the Plains Indians, were located in the 

western part. It was also where wanted men took 
refuge from the law.

Despite the humiliation and the unfairness of 
the removals and the tragedies of the Trail of Tears, 
the tribes settled into their new homes and built 
their nations. 

Many misconceptions form in the minds of 
people. They frequently think of the Indian settle-
ments in terms of tipis inhabited by red-skinned 
people who wore loincloths and animal skins. 
Quite the opposite was true. The Five Civilized 
Tribes had lived in close contact with their white 
neighbors in the Southeast, and when they settled 
into Indian Territory, they built homes, trading 
posts, and council houses. They organized them-
selves into nations with governments and tribal 
laws.

When the War Between the States, or Civil War, 
began, the Civilized Tribes took part. Since they, 
too, were slaveholders and had lived in slaveholding 
states, many of them sided with the Confederacy. 
The last Confederate general to surrender his com-
mand was a Cherokee, General Stand Watie. 

Soon after the war, Texas cattlemen began the 
long cattle drives across Indian Territory to the railroad yards in Kansas. 
There they could sell their steers for $60 to $90 each, rather than the $2 
to $3 per head paid in Texas. The most famous of the cattle trails was the 
Chisholm Trail, which was founded by Jesse Chisholm. It ran almost Paral-
lel with the Rock Island Railroad through Waurika, Duncan, Chickasha, 
El Reno, Kingfisher, Enid, and Medford, and on to Caldwell, Kansas. It 
is estimated that approximately six million Texas cows and steers crossed 
Indian Territory in the period from 1866 to 1885.
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The cattle drives evolved into grazing contracts between the cattlemen 

and Indian tribes in the western part of the state. Coal mines opened east of 
the Cross Timbers and produced incomes for those tribes, particularly the 
Choctaws. The revenues from grazing contracts, coal mines, and railroads 
made Indian leaders more agreeable toward opening 
Unassigned Lands for settlement. Pressures began 
to mount to get Congress to declare the lands open.

Elias C. Boudinot, a Cherokee, was one of the 
leaders of the settlement movement. Boudinot was 
an experienced leader, having worked as an attorney 
in Washington and a clerk of the House Commit-
tee on Private Land Claims. Although he lost favor 
with the Cherokees because of his activities, he took 
the stand that the Unassigned Lands — nearly two 
million acres covering most of the present counties 
of Payne, Logan, Kingfisher, Canadian, Oklahoma, 
and Cleveland — were lawfully open to settlement.

Those who worked diligently (untiringly), and 
frequently illegally, to get the lands opened were in-
volved in the Boomer movement. The Boomers had 
worked for nearly a decade to get the land opened. 
On March 23, 1889, President Benjamin Harrison 
issued the proclamation to allow the settling of the 
Unassigned Lands.

To stake a claim, homesteaders carried stakes with 
them that had their names and entries on them. 
They located homesteads that no one else had taken, 
removed the government stakes and land descriptions, and replaced them 
with their own. Then they returned to the land office and recorded their 
claims. The land was theirs if they were eligible and if they lived on the land 
for five years. They then received a title to the land.

At high noon on April 22, 1889, eligible persons, regardless of race, were 
authorized to enter and claim a homestead, a quarter-section of land. Those 
who entered ahead of time, called “Sooners,” would lose their right to a claim.

Thousands of hopeful homesteaders crowded the starting points. The 
land rush has gone down in history as the Run of ’89, but to those who 
crowded the borders waiting for the starting gun, it was “President Har-
rison’s Hoss Race.”

Many eyewitness accounts of the land rush exist. The following account 

John M. Cooper
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is that of Mary C. Harbison, who stood atop a hill outside Purcell and 
watched the land rush from its southern border:

	 It was a warm, sunny day. The channel of the South Canadian River 
was the dividing line between Indian Territory and the Unassigned Lands. 
The river would have to be crossed in the race as there was no bridge. Sol-
diers were stationed on the opposite side of the river and a few rode their 
horses among the crowd to keep the peace.

At about noon, Captain Thomas Adair of the U.S. Cavalry fired his gun, 
and the territory was opened to settlement.

	 There were men on horseback, in wagons, and on foot. Those on 
foot boarded a passenger train, which would run north from Purcell. Those 
who couldn’t get inside the train rode on top or clung to the climbing rails 
at the sides. The train chugged into the territory, and as soon as someone 
saw a promising piece of land with no claimant around, he jumped off the 
train and set his stakes, to mark his claim.

	 The rest of the racers rushed across the river and clamored (loudly 
demanded) for the land they wanted. There was no order to the race. Any 
able-bodied person was eligible, if he met the age and marital requirements. 
When the shot sounded, horses lunged forward, some of them tangling with 
their neighbors and ending up with broken legs — or worse, the riders with 
broken legs. Wagons wrecked and several people were hurt, but the only 
clues that the spectators had as to the violent beginning were the screams 
of the injured — men and horses — until the dust cleared. The melee was 
so frantic and the racers kicked up so much dust that it was a wonder that 
there weren’t many people killed. No one could see anything for several 
minutes.

	 I stood with my sister, brother, and mother atop Red Hill, overlooking 
the South Canadian River. We watched the race, trying to find Papa as he 
made the rush across the river. My father staked a claim that day about five 
miles past Lexington. We could see him much of the way. We knew it was 
him because of the red shirt he wore and red flags he had tied to his saddle 
blanket. We lost the claim, however, because Papa died soon after the race, 
and we couldn’t fulfill the requirements. We hadn’t even moved onto the 
land.

	 The South Canadian River had many pockets of quicksand in it. 
Several horses and wagons were mired in it, and a few of them were lost in 
it. One man was riding so fast that when his horse hit the quicksand, they 
seemed to bounce out of it and just kept on going, never missing a step. 
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Horse and rider were covered with wet sand and threw it in every direction 
as they sped on.

	 Another fellow, who we thought was just another spectator, had been 
sitting on a high tree limb watching the racers. He stayed on his perch until 
the horses and wagons were across the river and the dust began to clear. Then 
he dropped from the limb, crossed the river, and staked the first claim east 
of the river and north of the new townsite. Clearly a gambling man, he was 
betting that the hopeful homesteaders would pass up the obvious, the first 
claims right under their noses. He won.

	 Some of the other racers who missed out on the better land east re-
turned and staked the land surrounding the gambler’s.

After staking their claims, they came to the land office in Purcell and stood 
in lines blocks long for many hours to record their claims. The gambler 
won again. Because he had staked his claim so close, he was one of the first 
in line. Getting the job done quickly, he returned to his claim and started 
working on a cabin site.

There were many who lost out altogether. In fact, of the thousands of 
people gathered for the land rush, only about one in ten won a claim. Soon-
ers had staked out many of the claims before the race even started. Many of 
them sold their illegal claims to other people for money, but a few of them 
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kept their claims and filed them. It was unfair and illegal, and the soldiers 
had tried to patrol the boundaries and keep everybody out, but there were 
simply too many people to watch.

	 A few weeks before the run, I saw a covered wagon go through town 
with large letters printed on the side, Oklahoma Territory or Bust! About six 
months later I saw the same wagon going back through town in the other 
direction. The original words were crossed out, and beneath them was a 
new message, Busted, by G— . The only law at this time was the territorial 
marshals who came in now and then to clean up the town. For over a year 
after the run, there was no law at all. The territories were ideal places for 
fugitives from justice in other parts of the country.”

Sixteen-year-old John Cooper rode from the Red River north to race 
for land in Harrison’s Hoss Race of 1889. He was five years younger than 
the legal age for staking a claim, but the rules were loosely enforced and he 
hoped to get by.

When John arrived in Guthrie he heard that Sooners had already staked 
out most of the land and that only scrub timber was left. He decided not to 
make the Run after all, but he stayed around to watch the festivities.

Crowds milled about the starting points. Thousands of people had gath-
ered for the Run. Fights broke out in the restive crowds, and when the gun 
fired at noon, the race was on! John suspected that the cavalry officer fired 
his gun a few minutes early to avoid a violent brawl. Several people were 
injured, but he never heard of anyone getting killed. Dust stirred into a cloud. 
Sounds of wood cracking, metal screeching, and men and horses screaming 
filled the dusty air. When the dust cleared, several wagons were overturned 
or broken and scattered. People and horses were chasing one another, trying 
to get their bearings and get on with the race. In the distance, people were 
riding fast in all directions in search of land they wanted to homestead.

Another account tells of a tense hush settling over thousands of land 
seekers, awaiting the signal for the rush for land. They all had taken their 
places in line and fixed their eyes upon the trooper who held a watch in his 
hand and who had been selected to give the signal. Suddenly, faint  notes 
of a bugle drifted over the restless crowd, and another trooper fired his car-
bine. The land rush was on! A shout arose from thousands of excited racers 
as they whipped their horses into a run. There were sounds of pounding 
hooves, frightened neighing of horses and mules, and clashing and careen-
ing of buggies and wagons. Train whistles shrieked, and their smoke stacks 
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belched smoke as the train carried land-seekers further into the territory. 
Trains moved south from Guthrie and north from Purcell. Hopeful land 
owners hopped off the trains at various places along the way, hoping to find 
a desirable piece of land that no one else had staked.

Most of the land-seekers had horses — race horses, slow-moving dray 

horses, rough but sturdy broncos, and even some donkeys and mules.
The huge throng of land-seekers spread out in a wide arc. Settlers covered 

the entire country for miles in just a few hours. Sadly, only a small percent 
of those hopefuls who participated in the race actually got a homestead.

Lines formed quickly at the land office, often reaching a mile long, as 
hopeful homesteaders with stakes in hand waited to stake claims to quarter-
sections of land.

Sooner activity started with the opening of the Unassigned Lands and 
increased with each of the subsequent land runs. In fact, it was the illegal 
activities of the Sooners that moved the government to change the method 
of land dispersal from land rushes to lotteries or auctions.

After the War Between the States, the Panhandle became a contested area 
between the cattlemen and a lawless breed of men. The area had become a 
haven for outlaws — rustlers, robbers, and renegades. In the 1880s, cattlemen 
formed a group to try to rid the area of renegades and outlaws. They had 
hoped to organize the Panhandle into a formal territory called Cimarron.

In 1890, national legislation divided the present state of Oklahoma into 
two distinct territories — Indian Territory in the eastern half and Oklahoma 

The stage coach was 
a popular method of 
travel in the old west.
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Territory in the western half. They remained separate for seventeen years.
After the run of ’89, several other openings occurred until there were 

no more unassigned lands or “no man’s land” within the boundaries of the 
present state.

The ’89ers who were fortunate enough to stake claims had much to do. 
First, they had to have some kind of shelter. Next, it was already late spring, 
and land had to be plowed and crops planted immediately, if the homesteader 
hoped to make a crop the first year. Many homesteaders, especially the more 
experienced farmers, lived in tents or wagons, putting off erecting shelter 
until a few crops were planted. Others spent their first year building a home, 
plowing the land, and getting it ready for the following spring planting.

Building shelters was not an easy task. In the land opened for settlement, 
there were too few trees to build log houses, and no money to buy build-
ing materials that would have to be hauled from distant towns. But these 
early settlers were smart and ingenious. They made shelters from sod or 
constructed dugouts.

In some sections, the soil was ideally suited for sod cutting. It was usually 
a tough black “gumbo” soil or soil with high clay content, held together by 
grass roots. The sod blocks were cut, usually about twelve to sixteen inches 
long and four to six inches wide, and laid like bricks to form walls. The sod 
house was often framed with poles, with the walls constructed of sod blocks. 
The “soddies” usually had dirt floors, and seldom had windows. A sturdy 
log was placed atop the sod blocks on one side, which helped to allow for 
an entrance. The door was usually the only source of outside light inside 
the sod house.

Other homesteaders used a more primitive method of constructing homes. 
They made cave homes by digging out a large room in the side of a hill or 
creek bank and by making a door similar to a sod house door in a sod block 
front wall. Others made dugouts which were holes dug in the ground to a 
depth of three to six feet, about ten to twelve feet wide, and perhaps as long 
as sixteen to eighteen feet. Squares of sod were used to build walls a few feet 
up around the edges of the excavation. A heavy log was placed lengthwise 
across the opening. It was supported by strong posts at both ends and in 
the middle. The roof was usually made of smaller logs placed on a ridgepole 
and then covered with sod. Steps were cut into the dirt, leading down to the 
floor level of the dugout’s door.

The inner walls of sod houses and dugouts were often treated with a thin 
coat of plaster. Not only did the plaster make the shelter more attractive, 
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but it had a practical value by keeping out some insects, spiders, and animal 
life wanting to share the homesteader’s living quarters.

The roofs leaked mud when it rained and leaked dust and dirt when it 
was hot and dry. Centipedes, insects, mice, and snakes were constant pests. 
Prairie dogs brought fleas, since their burrows were all over the territory, often 
close to the settler’s dwelling. Despite the disadvantages,  pioneer women 
were creative and often made the dwellings comfortable and attractive.

 The first schools and churches on the prairies were also dugouts or sod 
houses. Land had been set aside in each section for a school, and one of the 
first accomplishments of the settlers was the establishment of schools and 
churches.

The first years were hard, lean years. The first crops planted in the spring 
of 1890 were destroyed by a terrible drought. The farmers who stayed were 
often forced to accept relief aid from the government. The Santa Fe and 
Rock Island railroads furnished thousands of dollars worth of seed and 
transported it without charge to the drought-stricken farmers for the 1891 
crop, allowing the farmers to repay them for the seed after the harvest.

The settlers were courageous, resourceful people with great stamina and 
patience. Through their industriousness and strength, the territories became 
a land of good farms and prosperous people. They replaced their dugouts 
and soddies with sturdier, more comfortable homes, but the legacy of the 
prairie pioneer is still felt in the thrift, creativity, flexibility, and resource-
fulness of the people of the state of Oklahoma. The word “Sooner” is no 
longer a derogatory word. It has become a badge of courage and honor for 
the Sooner State.

Outlaws and Lawmen
A slender man walked down a trail leading his horse. Moonlight danced 

through the trees revealing his grave face and the Winchester he carried in 
one hand. Suddenly another figure stepped onto the road and demanded 
that the man surrender. The traveler raised the rifle and shots cracked in the 
darkness, fire flashing. Moments later the attacker approached the figure 
lying on the ground. He was dead, hit by twenty-one buckshots from the 
deputy’s shotgun. Such was the demise of Bill Doolin, Oklahoma outlaw, 
at the hands of U.S. Deputy Marshal Heck Thomas.

Bill Doolin was the leader of the Doolin Gang, sometimes called “The 
Wild Bunch.” He had been a member of the Dalton Gang. Most of The 
Doolin gang died in Coffeyville, Kansas, on October 5, 1891, when their 
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attempt to rob two local banks simultaneously was stopped 
by law officers and armed citizens. Doolin had started on 
the trip to Coffeyville with the rest of the gang when his 
horse went lame. He was unable to secure a new mount in 
time to meet his partners and take part in the Coffeyville 
Raid. When he learned of their fate, he returned to the 
gang’s old hideout, a cave near Ingalls in the Creek Nation, 
and organized his own gang.

The members of the Wild Bunch were daring and reck-
less young men whose illicit deeds have survived them for 
so long and have been embellished (added to) by so many 
that it is sometimes hard for historians to determine the 
real facts of their lives.

Bill Dalton, one of the Dalton brothers, had not always 
participated in his brothers’ activities. He was not at the 
Coffeyville Raid, but he joined with Doolin and the Wild 
Bunch. George “Bitter Creek” Newcomb, also known as 
“Slaughter’s Kid” (he had once worked for a man named 
Slaughter), was a member of the gang. George “Red Buck” 

Weightman joined the group after his release from prison, where he had 
spent four years for horse-stealing. Within seven days of his release in 1893, 
he had stolen seven prime saddle horses. He took the horses with him to 
Ingalls and with them obtained entry into the gang.

Charley Pierce joined the gang in 1894. He had come from Texas to 
Pawnee, was fond of race horses, and was considered “wild” even among his 
outlaw friends. “Little Dick” West, a mild-mannered cowboy by appearance, 
was a member of the gang and one of the best with a six-shooter. “Little 
Bill,” “Tulsa Jack,” and “Dynamite Dick” made up the rest of the original 
Doolin Gang.

The Wild Bunch robbed banks and trains in Texas, Missouri, Arkansas, 
and the twin territories. They remained free because settlers kept them in-
formed of the activities of the authorities. Some were frightened into giving 
the information. Others simply found it advantageous to keep the outlaws 
happy.

A host of deputy marshals were sent after the Doolin Gang, and many 
of them died trying to capture the outlaws. The three most formidable law-
men were known as “The Three Guardsmen” of Oklahoma Territory — Bill 
Tilghman, Chris Madsen, and Heck Thomas.

William Tilghman had served as a government scout during the Chey-
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enne-Arapaho War in 1874, and he had fought against Dull Knife, a chief 
of the Northern Cheyenne, in 1878. He was marshal of Dodge City for 
three years, and later he was the first city marshal of Perry, Oklahoma Ter-
ritory. Tilghman was a perfect candidate for the job of bringing outlaws, 
and especially the Doolin Gang, to justice — or trying to.

One blustery, cold January night in 1895, the peace officer knew he was 
close on the trail of the Wild Bunch. He and Deputy Neal Brown drove 
in a wagon to a ranch that the outlaws were known to frequent. The main 
shelter on the ranch was a dugout bunkhouse 
from which smoke was rising through the 
chimney. There was no other sign of occu-
pancy — no horses or other indications that 
anyone was around.

Tilghman left his rifle in the wagon, 
walked to the house, knocked on the door, 
and received no answer. He pushed the door 
open and stepped inside. In front of a roar-
ing fire sat the rancher, a rifle lying across his 
knees. He was silent and unfriendly. On each 
side of the room were tiered rows of bunks, 
draped so that an onlooker could not tell if 
they were occupied.	

The deputy marshal greeted the rancher 
and walked casually to the fire to warm his 
frosty hands. He turned and backed to the 
fire, his hands clasped behind him. It was 
then that he saw the tip-ends of several gun 
barrels peeking at him from beneath the 
bunk drapes. He counted eight of them.

Tilghman remained cool, as though he 
noticed nothing unusual, and inquired about 
directions to a quickly made up destination. 
Without hurrying, he exchanged small talk 
with the rancher, walked leisurely to the door, 
tossed an informal goodbye, and walked unhurriedly to the wagon. Board-
ing, he said, “Drive on, not too fast, and don’t look around.”

Several months later, the rancher was arrested and Tilghman learned what 
happened when he left the dugout that night. Red Buck had wanted to kill 
him, but Bill Doolin physically restrained him and told him that “Bill Til-
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ghman is too good a man to shoot in the back.”
Six other members of the Wild Bunch had 

trained their gun sights on Tilghman inside the 
dugout, including Little Dick, Tulsa Jack, and 
Charley Pierce. All had reason to kill the deputy, 
but no one pulled a trigger because Doolin 
thought him “too good a man.”

Sometime later Tilghman tracked Doolin to 
Eureka Springs, Arkansas, and surprised him 
in a bathhouse. Doolin went for his gun but 
Tilghman didn’t shoot. Instead, he pinned the 
struggling man to the wall, fighting to hold him, 
and pleaded, “Don’t make me kill you, Bill.” 
Although Doolin had sworn he would never be 
taken alive, he eventually gave up the struggle.

Tilghman transported Doolin to Guthrie to 
jail, but the outlaw escaped, only to be killed 
later by Heck Thomas.

Many good men wore the star in the terri-
tories. Lafe Shadley, W. M. Nix, Ed Kelley, Joe 
Severn, Bob Hutchins, Andrew “Frank” Clark, 
and Tom Houston were excellent examples of 
bravery and devotion to duty.

Several valiant lawmen were African Ameri-
cans — Ike Rogers, Eugene Walker, Bill Colbert, 
Zeke Miller, and Morgan Tucker, to name a few. 
Perhaps the best-known African American U.S. 
Deputy marshal was Bass Reeves. Described as 
fearless, Reeves had several close calls. On various 
occasions, while engaged in gun battles, Reeves’s 
belt was severed by a bullet, his hat brim was shot 
off, the reins he held in his hand were cut, and 
a button was shot off his coat. Nevertheless, he 
continued to perform his duty without flinch-
ing. And Reeves, who was also a deacon in his 
church, would preach to the prisoners once they 
were in custody. He disliked sending a man to 

prison without giving him a chance to repent.
Not all the desperadoes were white, either. “Booly” was an African Ameri-
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Chris Madsen

Unit Four Feature  Unit Four Feature  Unit Four Feature  Unit Four Feature  Unit Four Feature  Unit Four Feature 

248   Oklahoma Stories for Unit Four



can man who was feared in the Boggy River area. He was captured and taken 
to Fort Smith by Neely Factor.

Crawford “Cherokee Bill” Goldsby, the son of a Buffalo 
Soldier and a woman who was white, African American, and 
Indian, was a member of the Cook Gang. Several times he was 
captured but escaped. Cherokee Bill was eventually hanged 
at Fort Smith for killing a depot agent.

A notable Indian outlaw, Ned Christie, was wanted by 
the law for something he perhaps didn’t do. He was accused 
of getting drunk and killing U.S. Deputy Marshal Daniel 
Maples. Fearful of the types of treatment some tribesmen 
were subjected to in custody, Ned Christie refused to go to 
jail. He was killed by a group of deputy marshals on Novem-
ber 4, 1892. In 1921, an old man named Humphrey cleared 
Christie when he cleansed his conscience and admitted killing 
Marshal Maples. 

Women were also not scarce among outlaws. “Cattle Annie” 
and “Little Breeches” were two young girls attracted to the 
members of the Doolin Gang. The two young women tended 
the outlaws’ wounds, mended their clothes, reported on the 
whereabouts of the marshals, and, when the Wild Bunch was 
away, sold whiskey to the Indians. They both spent time in 
a Michigan reformatory.

Flora Quick Mundis dressed as a man and called herself 
“Tom King,” as she rode around the countryside stealing 
horses. She was captured after a long and elusive career, but 
she was released on bail and disappeared from the country. 
There was a later report of the killing near Tombstone, Ari-
zona, of a young boy who turned out to be a woman, but no 
one ever knew for sure if it was Flora.

Belle Starr may be the most famous female bandit in history, 
although she was probably guilty of less than 10 percent of 
all the crimes with which she has been credited. A remark-
able horse thief, she reportedly carried on a long affair with 
Cole Younger of the Jesse James Gang. She had a daughter 
whom she named Pearl Younger. When she later established a 
homestead on Indian land that she received as an intermarried 
tribal citizen, she called it “Younger’s Bend.”

Despite legends to the contrary, Belle Starr was not a beautiful woman. 

Deputy Marshal 
Bill Tilghman
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However, she was an excellent horsewoman and cut a striking figure dressed 
in riding habit and wide-brimmed hat, charging across the countryside 
riding sidesaddle on a spirited steed. She was also capable of drinking and 
carousing equally well with men.

Belle also seemed to have a certain charm that attracted a type of man — 
the daring, adventurous, lawless type. She and her first husband, Jim Reed, 
the father of her son Edward, escaped to California after Jim was involved in 
a vengeance killing. Reed was later killed in Paris, Texas, by a deputy sheriff.

Her second husband, Sam Starr, was a Cherokee Indian. Through the 
marriage, Belle obtained a headright — the right to claim an allotment as 
an intermarried citizen of the Cherokee Nation. Younger’s Bend became a 
stopping-off place for outlaws and fugitives in the area. Sam and Belle were 
convicted of horse-stealing and served nine months of a one-year sentence. 
Sam was later killed in a gunfight in Fort Smith.

Belle’s third husband, somewhat younger than she, was Creek Indian Jim 
July. Belle asked him to change his name to Starr and he obliged. Jim Starr 
was proud that people would know he was Belle Starr’s man.

Jim Starr was wanted for stealing horses, and he made a trip to Fort Smith 
to try to clear the matter. While he was gone, Belle was killed. She was riding 
her horse when shot in the back by a shotgun blast. There were two major 
suspects — her son Ed, with whom she had quarreled, and a neighbor, Ed 
Watson, with whom she had disagreed about a property line. Watson was 
arrested, but the case was too weak and charges were dismissed. Watson 
claimed that Jim  Starr had killed his own wife and had then gone on to 
Fort Smith to try to establish an alibi. Deputy Marshal Robert Hutchins 
believed that  was guilty. He found circumstantial evidence that pointed to 
that possibility, and he tried to arrest the dead woman’s husband. A gunfight 
ensued and Jim  Starr was wounded. He died of his wounds in a Fort Smith 
jail without confessing to the murder.

Ed Reed tried his hand at stealing horses and selling illegal whiskey, but 
he was caught, convicted, and sentenced to seven years in prison. He was 
pardoned, however, and deputized. He was killed three years later in a sa-
loon in Wagoner.

When Pearl was growing up, Belle tried to “make a lady of her.” She had 
boarded her in town with people Belle felt were respectable. She had pro-
vided the child with dancing lessons, riding lessons, and piano lessons. It 
was important to Belle for Pearl to be a “lady.” But Pearl never quite made it.

The names of numerous other outlaws are engraved in history — Al and 
Frank Jennings, the Christian brothers, the O’Malley brothers, Henry Starr, 
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John Murphy, the Black brothers, George Moran, the Casey Gang, the Sam 
Bass Gang, and the Lee brothers — the list seems endless. They thrived on 
excitement, although a few, such as Jesse James and Bill Doolin, tried briefly 
to “go straight.” Most died “with their boots on.” Some, like Ed Reed, were 
pardoned of minor crimes and then deputized in the hope that, because 
they knew the territory and the outlaws in it, they would be effective law 
enforcement officers. Some were.

The men who wore the deputy’s star were also adventurous. They were 
fearless men who rode daily into danger, knowing they could be ambushed 
at almost any time or any place and knowing that they were far outnumbered 
by the men who wished them dead.

Dime novels (books which usually cost ten cents) were written about these 
people and were popular all across the country. The stories were exaggerated 
and fanciful, but a few of them were based on truth.

Today, books and magazines are still peddling stories about outlaws and 
lawmen of the Old West. Looking back on it, it seems a time of adventure 
and romance, of heroism and danger, of independence and reckless abandon. 
Looking more closely, the pain and headache are visible, as are the shabbi-
ness, the faithlessness, and, yes, even the fear — especially the fear.

For many, however, the fascination will always remain. Perhaps for all of 
us, it remains a little.
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