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HISTORY Of CALAMITY JANE
(Continued from page two)

a saloon bar she sang as a child to

the soldiers, then she learned to

dring and to swear and to play :cards,

until the men were afraia to compete

with her. She learned to shoot and

to ride with a recklessness which

made the town wonder. She was

afraid of nothing and when the In-

dian fighting began In' earnest

throughout that region Jane was

ready to go.

It is said that she applied to sever-

al army posts before she found one

where she was not known and where

the captain hired her for scout ser-

vice, thinking her a man. She was

22 years old when an order came to

the fort near Butte for the troops to

proceed to Deadwood, where a party

of miners were besieged by Indians.

Jane was serving as guide.

All the Indians of the northwest

were then on the warpath and the

soldiers had literally to fight their

way across country. One day when

the soldiers were engaged in a hand

to hand fight with the Indians Cap-

tain Egan, who was in command, fell

from his horse wounded. Two Indi-

ans with savage screams were rush-

ing forward to scalp him when Jane

shot one and before the other could

reach him had the unconscious cap-

tain over her saddle and was gallop-

ing away to join the main body of

troops.

After the captain regained con-

sciousness and was told by the sol-

diers, who had peen keeping the se-

cret, that his rescurer was a woman,

he said: "Well, Jane, you're a good

one to have round in time of calami-

ty."

The soldiers were quick to catch

the phrase and always after that she

was Calamity Jane. If she had a sur-

name. and she has had nitipre than a

dozen, for she had been married time

and again, she would not acknowl-

edge it and oftener was called Cala-

mity Jane's man.

It is perhaps not a singular fact

that while Jane has fought in many

----Utiles without a wound and braved

_many dangers every one of her

twelve husbands met a violent death

and that, t00, 80011 after their mar-

riage.

It was a by-word at one time in

Montana that the man who married

Jane married certain calamity. Her

first husband she killed herself and

the others managed their own cards.

Escapes Custer Massacre.

In 1875 Jane went as scout with

Captain Cook to the Black hills, then

an Indian reservation and not sub-

ject to settlement, to drive ute set-

tlers out. In 18/6 she was sent with

important messages to ueneral Cus-

ter. This ride across country

through the bitter cold—for it was

dead of winter—almost cost Jane her

life, and at the same time it probably

saved her life, for it was only the

sickness which followed that pre-

vented her being present at the fatal

Custer engagement.

After the Indian wars Jane took to

carrying mail for the government.

She drove stage and wagon trains,

she served her. turn as cattle puncher,

and she was in every posse that went

out after a desperado. She lived for

many years at .Deadwood, which was

the "toughest" town in the Black

hills, and for a time she carried the

mail between Deadwood and Custer.

She drank and gambled with the men,

and it was her greatest pleasure to

ride her horse into a saloon and shoot

the bottles off the bar. It was a sign

of great jollification when she did

this.

Calamity Jane was as savage in a

hunt after a criminal as she was when

on the Indians' trail. She was in the

party that went after the notorious

Jack McCall, the desperado who

killed Wild Bill. It was ene, more-

over, who caught the man. She cor-

nered him in a meal shop, and cleav-

er in hand, made him surrender.

In this same connection an old

scout remembers Jane. "I knew her

best in Deadwood," he said recently.

"I met up with her at a hanging. It

was the Utile they strung up lely-Spec

Billy. He'd been stealing horses, I

think, and Calamity was there..

" 'Well, Billy,' she says, 'your goin'

to sure die now, and your goin' to

die with your boots on.'

" 'No, I ain't, Jane,' he says; 'you

take 'em off.' And Jane pulls off his

boots and puts 'em on herself an'

wears 'em till they've worn out.

"She *as sure a queer woman.

Mabe you'd see her in the morning

so drunk she could hardly sta.nd, and

plastered all over with gutter mud.

In the afternoon she'd be riding the

range or fightin' Indians in chaps and

in the evenin' you'd likely see her at

a dance hall all dressed out in silks

and satins and all covered with dia-

monds. Maybe next day she'd ride

forty miles to take care of a sick per-

son.
"The first time I met Calamity,"

the old scout proceeded, ' was down

in Kansas the year the cholera was

so had. I was riding along carrying

dispatches from Harker to Wallace

when I met a woman riding toward

Red Cloud.

" 'Hello,' I says; 'ain't you afraid

of the Indians?'

" 'No; Indians be damned!' eh*

yells; 'I'm goin' down to the front to

take care of the boys.' I found out

afterwards that she was Calamity

Jane."

There was one thing about Calam-

ity Jane, good, had or indifferent—she

was a good nurse and she took care

of every sick person she could reach.

If she heard of a sufferer Fine would

ride all day to offer her services, and

when she was keeping boarders In a

mining camp every miner for miles

around came to her for doctgring...._

Behind all the rough exterior there

is a good deal of the. woman to Ca-

lamity Jane and as she grows older

she has come to feel keenly the fact

that not only to society, out to gen-

eral civilization, she is an outlaw.

Her daughter, the only child she had

and the one living thing for which

she had great love, she sent east in

her childhood. She had the girl well

educated and cared tor, and in sk...e

of her hunger just to lOOc on her

face she never saw the child, lest it

should grieve her to know just how

rough her mother was.
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