Shot In the Dark Heralds Strange Death Feud

Tragic Arizona War
Starts With Bullet

Fired Into Coffee Pot
Of Old Indian Herder

Editor's Note: This is the true story of the
moat dramatic feud in the history of Western
America. The second, and concluding Install-
ment, will appear next week.

By Oren Arnold

Part 1

Q8T people suy that big Tom Grahum fired
M that first shot, which was the beginning
of hostilities in the bloodiest family feud in all
the stirring history of Western Amerion

More Iikely 1t was one of Tom's younger
Hrothers, an impulsive dare-dovil sort of young-
ster who was too quick an the trigger anywiy
Tar was o mature man, & cattle rancher who
i nobl love fghting for its own sake. Oh, he
wiis fonrless enough — big and powerful, with
a blnek mustache and black oyes that gnve him
0 fierce countenknée, But he was more direet;
he wouldn't have glven that sinister fHrat-shot
Warning. “’nlmru,n we ever Tare In this
Plensant or “Vengeance' Valley

The shot came In darkness. It h!'l nol m mng
Hut i man's camp-fire; hit * plunk-splash” right
in his ¢offee pot and splatterod bolling coffee
all over the embers The camper was an Indinn,
u trustworthy fellow who had mude the mistike
of herding sheep below the “deadline” His min-
tnka cost him his life later.

The whole feud originated largely -
ments over grazing land, about the year 1887
Tom Graham and other cattle runchers had
herds of eattle In that {solated b srille apot
in Arizond known as Pleasant Valley. IL was
bounded on the north by a hundred-mile cliff-
1ike formation called Mogollon Rim, or just The
Wm. To the north of it, & number of sheep
raisers were developing their flocks also, and
thev loolked with yenrning eyves at the luscious
md abundnnt water in the Valley below
degided to take their flocks down

Cattlemen despised sheep raisers, harbored a
froditional contempt for them. Mareove the
Measant Valley ranchers wanted o menopoly on
thelr fine grass (really no maore their's than the
shoop men's, since it was all public Innd at the
timo) a0 they jssued blunt warnings: “You
enin't bring yore danged sheip below The Rim,
and ef you do, hit's war!"

ND war it was. A terrible; vindictive war
A batween two fomilies and their respective
friends which Insted a deende or more. which
wns so despernte that it ended only when one
inet man was left alive!

The memories of it atill rankle in the breasts
of persona living In Pleasant Valley, and oe-
casional reverberations of (i, in the form of
socinl spats and personal difficulties, are heard
there to this day. One or two of the original
fighters are still living, and each hns his coterie
of friends

Hut of the two in families, the Grahams
and the Tewhkabu , only one in Known to be
alive. He Is Ed Tewkshury, said to live a sort of
hermit life in the hills around the mining town
of Globe, Fow people ever see him, and they say
that he only glares fercely when the feud ls
mentioned Lo him

‘The shot in the coffee pol was a warning by a
attlemnn, Graham, or his henchman, to the
herder who tended a flock of sheep owned by
{he Taggn Brothers, first to defy the cattle-
men's edict and come below The Rim. Thelr
herder was driven away, and later found mur-
lerad, and their sheep were sciuttersd so they
could not be reécovered

The Daggs boys were so angry that they
hired men to gunrd their next herd, which they
itutibornly decided to bring down The guards
they hired were mombers of the Tewhsbury
famlly, who were half Indign and half white,
hardened frontieramen, skilled shota, afraid of
wthing under the sun

The Tewksburys had been cattlomon, strangely
Thev had even been nominally friendly to Tom
Graham; leader of his family cian, due in their
fighting against & common efiemy, the Apache
Indians. But of late the Tewkshurys had “done
' with thelr cows, Anancially, and so were
villing to earn money at any sort of job If
they had any pride about woarking for sheep
ren, the swallowed |t They had severnl mem-

porel

The Old Blevins Home as It Looks Today in Pleasant
Valley., Hamp Blevins Was a Graham Partisan, and the
First White Man to Die in the Fawl Feud.
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Determined  Graham  Supporters »,'-
Waited in Ambush for Approach

of Daring Sheep Herders,

bers of their immedinte family, and somehow
they had or nequired n Jot of friends

HEIR occeptance of the task of guanding
Tﬁht‘l.'p wits luntamount to o declaration of
wiie, il the Grahams took up the challenge as
warned, Thereafter it was shoot and shoot to
i), ambush and trickery at all times, untdl, in
the endd, nearly 100 persons had been killed and
some new stundands In violence” had been set

A Graham partisin nametl Blevins, an elderly
man, 'wis the first white man to die. His grave
s atill pointed out Lo the occamional visitor who
penetrates the wild and isolated forest teslls of
the region, | went there a short Ume ago with

an Amerienn Army leutenant and photographod
then was
have

the grave
found dend
killed him

Al once four Grahams and four mesk
the “Hash Knife"” outfit, n band of ©
working with the Grahamas, started a senrch ror
the murderers, 1n a posse they rode all morn-
ing, and at nooutime they were hungry.

They did & normal thing - what every other
hungry traveler in the west does. They turned in
ab the first mountair
for food. This happencd to be the home of o
family named Middleton, and nobody as yet sus-

Blovins junt disappenreil
Tewkaburys wore Ronown i

pected them of being on either side of the
cattle-shieep war

The eight men rode up to the door, but saw
no one at first. One of v enlled out

*Hallo!™

A womnn stuck her hoad .-u1 the dior

“What in 107" she L rudely

“Kin we have 0 mi L, mi'am? We're
hongry."

“Naw, | cain't give you triwmps po vittlos!'
she answered spitefully and slhmmed the door
shul again

HIS was unheard of In 8 reglon where hos-

pitality waa i law, but nothing could be done
nbout it., The Horsemen’ slowly turned to ride
nwny

As they did so, & \-'nllr-y of rifie shots cnine
{from the cnbin

Several men were wonunded,
named John Payneé and Hamp E . instantly
foll to the ground dend. George n third
stuck to his horse buat died a few minutes later,
even as he clung to hia saddle, galloping away
with his five friends. These five sent an answer-
Ing wvolley of pistol shots Into the cabin, but
never waited to sew what harm they did

Jim and Ed Tewkshury were ncoused of hav-

two of them,

ing been the leaders of Hw feud-men In that
cabin who fired from ambush and the Grahams
forthwith organized a band to hunt them down
Newn of the tragedy axi ory he in the
countryside, for everybod) AEW there
could be no stopping the family war, as some

had hoped to do. A fow =i
to the hope that the preache
into that region, Rev.

persons had clung
r who often came
Hamilear Pool. would
prevall upon the factions to settle their diffqr-
ences without frearms hut he was helpleas
ngainst these vindictive men. They would listen
to no sort of compromise

“IL rapidly got mo it wasn't safe to Lravel
abaut the valley," says Rev. Ponl, who Is still
living. "Hoth the Grahnms nnd the Tewhaburys
quit their work and lowded thelr belts with
ammunition angd guns, and then started outl o

kil

“If they met somebody they didn't know
they were likely to jump to the conclusion that
he wis an enemy, and shoot. A man on the

1 at nighl was very likely
nd, just on mispicion
“When I wenl anywhares about the val

Lo get shot from

ey, |

made it & point to ride along A singin' at the
top of my volee I liked to sing anyhow, And 1
knewned ever body would recognize mie hy my
r even If they couldn't see me clear, and
i me nn harm
Other men weore nol so fortunate in

harmless

recognized an non-combatanta
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Vindictive “Vengeance” Valley Clash
Between Graham and Tewksbury Clans
Leaves Only One Man Alive To Tell Tale
That Still Rankles In Settlers’ Memories

Duwson, o freight wogon driver, was doming
into Plensant Valley with a lead of merchandise,
holding his horses' reins. Suddenly some rough
men juniped from the underbrush by the road-
side nnd necosted him.

“Whar vou think you goin'?" thelr spoles-
man demanded,

“Why — why — " hg stammered, so taken
aback was he, "I — I'm n headin' in townrds th'
Vitlley!™

“Not none you ain't! You're turnin' around
nl\l goin' baok!™

iwson stared at the men in nmnzcmtnl
here, alr you men crazy!” he demanded.
"AIn't thin n public trail? 1 been here before,
I'm i tendin® to my own bizness. T don't want
none of yore fightin' and carryin’ on!™

Only four men woere visible to him, bul
nnswer to his protest was n-shot from another,
momewhere in the bushes. As Dawson stood up
In hils wagon, holding his reins, the shot struck

his hip
The report also  startled his horses. They
Jumped, simultaneously, and reared up, then

came down inoa wilid run

Their first lunge brought hooves squnrely onto
mie of the warrfors, and in 4 moment the man
hind boen downed aml run over by the wagon
Itaelf. Tt all happened in & second or two, Daw
son mhouted, “Whon! Whon!" and tugged at the
reins, but his animale were ao scared that they
pulled the wagon even faster. It was onu down-
hill inclire st that point, and moved eaaily

*HE men behind all opened fire with their
.i rifles und Dawson fell, mortally wounded. He
crumpled in his own wagon. The runaway hornes
oarried It pand him for
dwellers in that reglon Anally discover
To them Dawson gasped out hin story
ever knew whothor the men who atia
were Tewkahurys oF Grahams, for each

sOme m

Nobody
d him
ujde e

cusind the other. Dawson safd he thought they
were Towkabury

An old prow r named Track Wilson had
atiothor ex point. He encountered the
Giraham [« afternnon

“Me Ani friend rode up to the edge of that
ountry.” said Wilson, “to see if we could get
us n desr. We hadd heard nothing about the war
then, No newspapers and phones and such in

them days, and w
Well wir, wo w
and tur

| becn in thy hills any
N just getling Lo ge
vy groundn when, unexpocied like

w
doet
thror

men stopped outen a clump of junipers and
Anked whn we war Wi 1 'em, They eyed us
clogely, and rocommended we turn around and
go on bhek home.

YMy friend and me sort of got mad about it
so we circled o little and went on |||n W hmj
been golng. About two mi own Lk

ever, some more Wwugh-looking fellers -.rp;m.
out, holiling riflea, and anked us ag’in who we
WiR

*But they dida’t recommend, They ardered u

i and head for Phoenix
gol there or we

fat footed. to tury
and not stop until
wioigld got there
"Wao turped our bursea nbout that time, and
o we had walked them more than a hundred
{5, & shot from behind knocked my hat
imb offen me' That settled it We didn't walk
our horses fo maore until we waa plumb tuckered

never

aul and they wis too, from running. 1 ain’t been
bick there sinoe, elther!™

ILSON nnd his friend were more for
Wtuhnk- than Dnwson had been. Nobody
will ever know just how many innocent persons
were slain in that ahameful feud. In just such
muanner,

An eccentric middle-aged fellow, who lived
nlone in one of the wooded canyons thereabouls,
did not show up at the village store for some
wonths, Nobody notleed his nbsence for & lopg
time, becnuse he wan o recluse anyway, without
relatives in Lthe reglon. Bul o woman happoned
by hix place one day and called Lo him,

Bhe woas amazed to see a pick of frightoned
animinls dart out the door past her and Ty
nwny, She snid she thought they were wolves

but they might have boen coyoles, that poouliar

dog-like, meaking breed common in wentern
United States.
There wasn't much left of the man, Bul an

examination of the body and pr
that he had beon murderad. He
he o Grihmn  sympathizer

men indionted
was known to
and w0 blame in-

stantly went to the opposing clan, right or
wrong
Ome oy, by chance, William  Graham,

younger brother to Tom (and probably he who
put that bullet in the Indian's coffee pot) met n
Tewkahury sympathizer in the
Plensant Valley.
Indicnted,
thot

rock atore In
Willinm's judgment. as 1 have
was nob an good an iU might be, al-
probably normal for n teep-age Ind, Al
rile he made the miMake of snarling some
tnault at the other man, who was about 40 years
of nge

"Wan you addressin
RrT" the Towhksbury
Zanchary, demanded

Young Grahnm sneered at him and snld noth-
ing. He appeared Lo be a lttle doubtful. now,
of s own affrontery wnd good sense

“"Hey

them remarks st me,
man whose name wan

you gol A gun on you the older man
demnnided

Phe boy still antd nothing. But onlookers sadd
thnt he was unarmed

n bere, one of you men hold my pistols,”
Zuvhary requested. "1 am golng to spank a
huhy

The foolish lad was thoroug

W LT no ho did just what any novmil | Dued

r xpected to do. He ran

He rted out the door and down the dirt
onil. Zachary wan right behind him. The race

i etk and neck for a little while, that in
was almost n e, Bome ol Bmes day thnt

achary did manage to alap young Wiltllmm on
the cheek, hut that's a detall which no longer
matiers. Bomewhere down the fond Willlnm had
friendn, and they wore nromesd if He waan't. They
apened fire—Zachary toppled in n clond of dust
and died there.

HAT same village store fgured prominently
T in several eplnodes of the Plansant Valley
wiar, It rock walls sl show seralches and
scars where bullets struck them. IU is & plotur.
enque ofd structure, with & well and hand-puliey
in front. It i= still used a8 & store-house, But it
hann't the interest held by the crumpled remning
of an old one-foom Ibg cabin tn the vicinity

In and around that cabin, 1o my notion, oc
curred the moat dramatic aingle episode of the
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Upper: Jesus Leonardo Mendoza
in Pleasant Valley War.
Grave of Hamp Blevins, Killed by Tewksbury Feudists and
Buried on Isolated Trail, Marked Only by Ring of Rocks,

v Lillantino, a Participant

Lower: Licutenant Peter Ware at

whole Grahum-Tewknbury feud
ieat or most costly in liven lost,
horrible, but the most dramatic,

Charlle Duchel was & Graham supparter, and
enghged from time to tme in the active fight-
Ing. He also was a rather yvoung man, and ho
inour the personnl enmity of o Tewkabury
partinan, a hnlf-breed Mexican, a romantic aort
aof fellow whose name seems to have beon for-
potlen

These two were ever nnd eternally bonsting
aof their personnl prowess, Ench wns an exporl,
with pistol or knife, and each know it Each
deaplaed the obher, and bragged loudly of what
would happen when they meb. Bul they wore
anreful nover to mect!

Mutters came to a head one calm Sunday
morning, A crowd of rough men, gathered to
sit dod whittle and chew tabuceo nnd swisp tales,
heard one of these “young roosters” bragging,
They wore tired of it
i gel thut Mexican!"™ n leader of the gang
commaniled some men, “Lot's settle this danged
Argyment!"

Duchet and his rivil were brought togother,
and carr tp the enbin, & one-room affalr made
of loga, Every plece of furniture was taken out.
The few crucka in the walls wore chinkoed, so
that when the door was closed the inalde was
utter durkness,

Then Puehet and the Mexican were stripped
nude, ench given a sharp Bowle knife, and
fogked within!

Nobody told them what to do. Nobody hud (o
They were just warned that only one would aver
be tllowed to come out !

The crowd ealmy squatted outside and walted,
Virfous and sundry rumbilings weee heard from
within at Limos, bub (He audience wis not ex-
vl Evontundly norap on the door was heard
and aomebody called

not the bloods
not the most

Dhiehiet crpwled out, Weeding and cut hinilly
The crowd butled the other man, then quletly
wont on home Lo lunch, Suel wis the Jadonie

manner of this atr
Iey feud.

It wan soon nfter thin event thnt o Tewknhury
partisan named J. D Houck shot wnd Slled Wi-
linm Graham, blg Tom's young hrother

It seemed to be genernl knowledge that Wil-
Ham "had it coming to him™ die Lo his netivitien
i the clnn warfare, but he hud heen tolorted
beonuse of his youth theretofore. But g oy of
168 yonrs or o can wield o rifle in as deadly
A manner ks a grown man, ©f he has o mind bo.

The denth of Willlam, howeser, did more to
infuriate the lender, Tom, than all the other nme
bushingn and murders and  killings  hod
Tom bocame n devil of anger. 0 vengeful
dangerous min. He sot abaut at ence to org

Ke duel in the Plensont Vals

hia family and his friends to make one st
clean-up of the Tewkaburys, gelting revengs and
rnding the feud

Graham took the Nght right into the enomy
camp, 8o 1o apenk. Quistly in the night. his men
purrounded the very home ranchhouses of the
Tewkaburys Most of the mon, snd some simoen,

wore alesping in one big cabin. B i sl stand-

ing. only slightly different from what it was in
the IKR0 R

Boun after dawn, Joht Tewkabiry und s
fricnd of his named Jacobs came out of the
house and walked & bundeod yaeds or so up &
alope LAward some hog A With no warning at
all the Grahtms opened ey on them, and both
men fell dend

When Lhe batlle Arst startsd of It hivd
boen rushed the intervenin Ires} milen or so
ta. Presoolt, nearcst town of any size Dopuly
Sherllf Meadowns came with g stinng posse and
surprised the Grahoims & them lo retire
with thelr slaughter only hill domne

Stopping this ome batti I Lha
aherift's possa did do, howaves el m
few men, bt could And ne ¢ ]
against anybody, and so evontually the oifiders
weant hack home

But in leas than n year wnant Valloy
war (“Pleasant” was » noner  |fs
tdeed! ) broke out with rer antt before
it ended Lhin pew phase o T {Ale most
exciting. Hloodiest buttl W

(To be centinued. )

PAGE THREE-B



