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ne of the Last Flares of k Vigilante Spirit
Followed  Murder in Madison County in  1885
T

HE SPIRIT of the old Vigilantes
flamed in sections of Montana
at times many years After that
famous organization, which
cleaned Montana trails and

mining camps of bandits, had been
disbanded. It w,as only natural that
should have been the case, for the
men who were in their prime in the
territory during the early days, and
who had taken a part in the robber
roundup, were sprinkled plentifully
over the country for several decades
afterwards. Having witnessed the stern
measures that were necessary to bring
law and order And safety in the six-
ties, they had little patience with
crime or criminals, and were not too
sure that if they did let the law take
Its course, justice would be done.
One of the last recorded incidents of

mob violence in Montana of the kind
that the Vigilantes introduced into the

• territory, occurred in Madison county
In 1885 when John Mitchell, a ranch-
man who lived below Sheridan was
put to death for the murder of Dan
Cane, a popular saloon keeper of
Laurin.

Poor Loser
Cane and Mitchell had had a law-

suit in which Mitchell had been the
loser—and apparently a poor one. He
went on a spree and for a week or
more hung around Laurin pursuing
Cane with demands for redress, com-
promise or some other sort of satis-
faction. One day Mitchell cornered
Cane in his own saloon and renewed
his demands. Cane put him off, laughed
at him and asked him to have another
drink. .
Apparently apprehending no serious

trouble, Cane left the saloon and start-
ed for the postoffice. Mitchell trailed
him. After they had crossed the street,
Mitchell, crazed with dissipation and
brooding over his fancied wrongs, drew
a gun from his pocket. Just As they
stepped onto the porch of Laurin's
store, where the postoffice was located,
he placed the weapon to the back of
Cane's head and blew out his brains.

Realizing what he had done, Mitchell
Jumped on a horse and fled to Sheri-
dan, eight miles down the valley, with
Constable Moore of Laurin in hot pur-
suit. Mitchell rode into Sheridan, tied
his lathered horse to the hitching post
in front of R. R. Bateman's store,
crossed the street to O'Brien's saloon
and got a drink.

lie then rushed into the street, wav-
ing his gun in the air and shouting
"Come and get me!"
The crowd which gathered deduced

that he was talking to Constable Moore
who, still half a mile away, was riding
pell-mell into town. Moore stopped out
of shooting distance, however, when he
saw the demonstration that Mitchell
was putting on.
S. D. Bollinger, justice of the peace

In Sheridan, who was in a nearby store,
heard the commotion and came out
to see what was going on. With Bate-
man, he walked up to Mitchell.
"Hello, John," said Judge Bollinger.

"What's the matter. You mustn't act
this way. Give up that gun and be
quiet."

Mitchell quieted down, but hesitated
about giving up his gun, and it re-
quired considerable persuasion upon the
Dart of the other two to induce him
to do so. lie finally surrendered the
weapon to Bateman and was then ar-
rested by Constable Moore, who in the
meantime had told the people of Sher-
idan what had happened at Laurin.

Mob Formed
The prisoner was arraigned before

Judge Bollinger and was held for the
sheriff at Virginia City to whom word
had been sent of the shooting and of
the capture of Mitchell. Behind Bate-
man's store, there was a concrete ware-
house, and in that Mitchell was impris-
oned until the sheriff arrived.
While this was taking Mace, citizens

of both Laurin and Sheridan got to-
gether and a mob was formed with the
avowed purpose of lynching Mitchell.
Others who opposed violence made
plans to spirit Mitchell away. They
planned to take him east across Mill
creek, then south across the foothills
to Alder gulch and to the county jail

At Virginia City. In the meantime the
sheriff, Johnny Carruthers, arrived.
Carruthers rallied Sheridan citizens

HELENA MAN HAS
MENU DATED 1874
As the weekend nears 52 times a

year a lot of folks start thinking
about eating, and that's a fine day
to have such thoughts for on the

, Sabbath one has plenty of time to
devour a big, luxurious dinner, one
of those kind not offered during the
week in these modern times.
But when Helena was a rushing min-

ing camp, a few stores and cabins on
each side of a crooked path—those were
the days when citizens ate first class,
not only on Sunday, but apparently
every day, and the proof was offered
recently by HenrySienes of 214 Joliet
street, who, while preparing to re-
shingle his roof came upon a bill of
fare, 17 inches in length, from the St.
Louis hotel, 58 Main street, owned by
Samuel Schawb. The date was Thurs-
day, Nov. 5, 1874. Today the St. LOW&
is occupied by Mrs. Minnie Hayden's
second hand goods shot).

Plenty of Choice
But to get down to the main course—

under the heading, "Potages," appears
ox tail soup, a delicacy in any man's
language. Following the soup there is
a heading, "Poissons," under which
no listing appears, which leads to the
conclusion that there may have been
an extra "s" in the word and if one
wanted any in 1874 he was supposed
to bring it with him.
"Boiled"—a choice of ham, tongue,

beef, corned beef, corned pork, or mut-
ton with caper sauce. And now for the
"Entrees" (it's still Thursday)—breast
of lambs, breast of veal, veal pie, pork
and beans, braised veal, haunch of
elk, with strawberry jelly or herb sauce.
Or perhaps roasts are preferred. If so
there is a choice of beef, veal, mutton,
lamb and pork.
And about the "Entremets" (side

dishes to you), the bill of fare lists
steamed potatoes, peas and cabbage.
Finally dessert, in two sections. One
under "Releves" (Webster doesn't have
it) lists corn starch pudding and lemon
sauce, and the other, "Pastry," offers
a variety of pie.
Samuel Schawb s elaborate bill of fare

also states that the hours of meals are:
Breakfast, from 6 until 10:00 o'clock;
dinner, from 12 until 2:30; supper, from
5:30 saitil 8:30 o'clock. From the break-
fast schedule it appears that co-ads
are not the only ones who have "slept
in."

who were not in sympathy with the
plan to Lynch Mitchell, and called
upon them to help him defend the
prisoner. Outposts brought word that
a mob was on the way from Laurin.
and its arrival was awaited with sus-
pense by the people of Sheridan. Mit-
chell was locked inside the concrete
warehouse with Serge Hall as guard.
Mitchell had been released from hand-
cuffs at Judge Bollinger's orders, so
that he could fight for his own life if
it became necessary. Sheriff Carruthers
with a deputy remained outside the
Improvised jail.
At dark Alex Simpson and Judge

Bollinger rounded up the town, bring-
ing every available man to aid the
sheriff at the warehouse. As they left
the Sheridan hotel, the mob came
thundering into town. There were 15
of them. There in the middle of the
street Simpson and Bollinger faced
them. They were masked, and armed
with shotguns and rifles.

Informed in Advance of Trip

They paid no attention to Simpson
and Bollinger, but tied their horses to
a hitch rack just opposite the Metho-
dist church, then marched down the
main thoroughfare and took their posi-
tion in a side street near the ware-
house in which Mitchell was confined.
It was quite evident that they, too, had
had scouts out to keep them informed
as to the location of Mitchell and his
guards and the preparations that were
being made for his protection.

Bollinger and Simpson went down the!
opposite side of the street. passing be-
tween the mob and the prison. As the UP" ON GYPSIES

Nine Years Ago • • •

National Parks Airways, Inc., tanunenced operations Aug. 1, 1928. The picture above was taken on that

day at the Butte airport where Pilot A. W. Stephen An, lefts who flew the first southbound flight and

Pilot R. T. Eismore, right, who flew the first north bound flight met for a brief chat. Inset, Alfred Fran
k,

who has served as president of the National Parks Airways, Inc., throughout its period of opera
tions and

who is the oldest airlines president in the United States, in ps int of service—will become a director of t
he

new enlarged Western Air Express operations.

masked men halted at the command

of their leader, Bollinger recognized
his voice. He approached him.
"Dick," he said, "is that you? For

God's sake what are you doing. If you

don't stop this you'll rue this night's
work as long as you live. Dick. I want

to talk to your men. For Heaven's
sake listen to me."
In reply, the leader said:
"Boys, here is Mr. Bollinger. You all

know him. He wants to talk to you.
Will you hear him?"
The members of the crowd gave their

Assent.
He pleaded with them to abandon

their purpose of lynching Mitchell, and
apparently with good effect, for the
leader went to parley with the sheriff.
While that was going on, members of

the mob prowled about the warehouse •

in which Mitchell was confined.

Prisoner Escapes
After talking with the leader of the

mob, the sheriff talked with two men!

he had sworn in as deputies. He said j

it looked like the mob was bound to

take the prisoner and that he didn't

know what to do.
The was told that all he could do was

to take his men inside the warehouse,
defy the mob and defend his prisoner.

The leader of the mob came back to
parley with him again. While they were

SALESMAN "ONE

f MELROSE GAS STATION OWNER

James Williams, i Vgil • ante Cliie uNWITTINGLT OUTWITTED

TRAVELER

Was Opposed to Weapon Totin'
It would seem to be one of the . different success. In 1861 he and two

ironies of fate that the man who ' others acquired a piece of ground and

was called to be captain of Mon- engaged in farming. They planted corn

lana's early-day Vigilantes, that 1and other grains and raised a big

self constituted party of early-day crop which they disposed of readily

dispensers of justice who cleaned at high prices. News of the gold strike

the mining camps and trails of at Bannack was spreading through the

of murderers and bandits, was a mountain country, however, and when

peace-loving citizen of a quiet and 1 Williams heard of it he sold his in-

reserved disposition, who was op- 1 terest in the farm to his partners and

pored to the carrying of firearms, !started for Montana. The wagon train

even in those turbulent and rough I with which he traveled and of which

and ready times. I he was elected captain, left Colorado

That man was James Williams, called I in the early spring and reached its

"captain" by reason of having been in 
destination in June. Williams located

charge of the wagon train with which in the mining camp of Nevada and en-

he traveled from Colorado to Montana gaged 
in the livery businees. He did

In 1863. Although his name was the 
not remain there long, however, be-

first of those affixed to the document f
or moving on to Bannack. From

which later became famous as the there he followed th
e stampede into

"Vigilantes' oath," he was not even „ Alder 
gulch and he afterwards en-

present when his comrades named him , gaged in the livery business at Virginia

as their captain. But once the Job Was ICity.

given to him he never faltered until 
When he first arrived in Alder gulch;

the last desperado was wiped out.
Williams was born in Westmoreland

county, Pa.. Jan. 21, 1836. His father
was Welsh, his mother Irish, and both
were strict Presbyterians. The son WBS
raised on a farm and received a com-
mon school education such as was ob-
tainable in the rural districts of those
days.
When 17 years of age he went to

Toledo, Ohio, and remained for two
years, engaged in various occupations.
Then he returned home. In the spring
of 1857 he went to Kansas where he
took part in many of the historic
events of that year and the next, when
John Brown was busy putting Kansas
on the national map.
In 1859 young Williams went to Colo-

rado. The party with which he traveled
was the first to arrive from the east
at the mouth of Cherry creek, where
the city of Denver is now located. That
was the year in which thousands jour-
neyed across the plains with the slogan
"Pike's Peak or Bust" painted on the
sides of their wagon covers

Williams, however, did not at once
take to mining, but engaged in the gan zer.
lumber business. That sounds big now, After engaging in freighting between
but then it was mostly hard work. Salt lake City and Fort Benton, Wil-
The "lumber" was logs which first had llama formed a partnership with his
to be cut and brought in from the brother John, and they traded horses
forest, whatever may have been sawed and operated a ranch in the Ruby
or hewn from it afterwards, and the valley. There he married Elizabeth
equipment he had was meager. Ledford in 1866. To them were born

After a year in the lumber business seven children. Williams died Feb. 23,
he engaged in mining, but with in- 1887,

however, he reverted to the lumber
business and built a number of 16 by
20 log cabins with dirt floors and dirt
roofs, which he sold for $250 each. He
then ran a pack train from Virginia
City to Elk City, charging $1 a pound
for freight carried.
Williams headed the posse that cap-

tured George Ives after the latter had
murdered a German youngster named
Nicholas Tiebault, who had been sent
by a Virginia City man after some
mules. Tlebault was missing for 10 days
before it was learned that he had
been slain by Ives. The posse led by
Williams swooped- down on Ives' camp,
and tried and hanged him Dec. 21,
1863.
It was two days later that the Vigi-

lantes were organized by a dozen or
so of the aroused miners, and Williams
chosen for captain. Under his leader-
ship the organized desperadoes were
cleaned out within the next 60 days,
the Vigilantes in the meantime having
grown to a considerable organization.

Williams has been described by pio-
neers who knew him as a natural born
leader of men who excelled as an or-

A Melrose gas station proprietor
can and does boast to his grand-
children about how he "unsettlingly
outwitted" a member of a gypsy
band several years ago. An auto-
mobile loaded with gypsies drove
up to the station for gas. Mean-
while, one gypsy lady left the car
and entered the gas station. '

The proprietor hurried back into the
building just in time to see the woman
turning from the cash register.

The gas merchant jerked the reg-
ister open. Sure enough, a five dollar
bill was missing. So he dashed out, and
seeing the traveler's car parked a short
distance up the highway, went up and
demanded his five dollars. The Banal,
woman had disappeared across the
street. But her husband, no doubt be-
cause of long familiarity with the tak-
ing ways of his spouse, gladly returned
the money. He said "he didn't want
trouble."
When the Romany lady came back

to the car, her husband loudly berated
her for her supposed thievery. And
she, twice as loudly, sought to convince
all within hearing (and this gave the
lady quite a radius) that she was a
paragon of honesty and womanly
virtue.
Finally, within a nucleus of vituper-

ation, and uncomplimentary shrieks,
the gypsies drove out of town.
The gas station merchant returned

to his stand, greatly relieved, lit his
pipe and sat down for a moment.
A truck stopped. "Here," said the

driver, "is the stuff you ordered this
morning and the change from your
five dollar bill."
With this thunderbolt of words the

proprietor's complacency was brutally
shattered. Great Scott, he'd completely
forgotten about giving the truck driver
that five dollars. And the gypsy was
innocent, after all.
But the gas merchant still thinks

he should be decorated or something
as the only extant being to get the
better of one of the world's chronic
tourists.

OLD POLICIES DEAD
School districts and counties in the state

which were insured under the defunct state
insurance law and which have taken out no
other insurance since the supreme court de-
clared the act dead, are now without insurance

and their property Is unprotected from firs.
flood, wind or other destructive agencies, ac-
cording to an opinion rendered by Attorney
General Harrison J Preebourn

talking at the door, the sheriff was
seized by members of the hooded crowd
And the others made a rush for the ill-
ide. Just then there was a shot from
the rear of the building, and those

, who had run in the door discovered
that Mitchell had escaped through the

!window in the rear wall. He had broken
I the glass with a pickhandle and escaped
• into the willows along the creek which

ran within a few rods of the building.
The entet route of Mitchell's flight

during that night never will be known.
He stopped at a ranch house and tried
to get a gun and a hat. He evidently
went down Mill creek for some distance,
crossed to Indian creek and went on
north to near the old Temple ranch and
the hills adjacent to Georgia gulch. He
much have passed close to his own

HITCH-HIKERETTES
HIKE HOMEWARD

Two 17-year-old "hltehhikerettes"
were enroute back to their Wallace,
Idaho, home a few days ago—Partly
because their parents weren't very
much worried about them.
Picked up at Bozeman recently,

Sheriff Lovitt Westlake called the
parents of one of them by long
distance. The parents replied, "Oh,
let 'em rough it for awhile,"
So they hit highway No. 10 early

next morning after deciding there
was a lot of world outside Wallace.

home, where members of his family
were asleep.
His pursuers scoured the country all

night and during the next forenoon
without finding a trace of him. They
finally struck his trail, however, lead-
ing into the hills north of Wisconsin
creek. The snow was deep. Horses and
men were fagged. Progress was slow.
Hard as it was for them, it was equal-
ly hard for Mitchell. They gained on
him. He was finally sighted on an em-
inence ahead, half naked as the re-
sult of his struggles through the brush
during the night. His defiant face was
turned in their direction.
He was taken to Temple's ranch on

a sled and there was transferred to a
wagon which hauled him to Sheridan,
arriving at Bateman's store at 4 o'clock
in the afternoon.
Members of the mob had long since

abandoned all efforts at concealing
their identity. Some of them had lost
their masks in crashing through the
brush and timber during the night,
others had torn them off and thrown
them away. From Temple's ranch to
Bateman's store they rode guard be-
side the wagon which bore their pris-
oner, and even ordered the spectators
away. Arriving at aheridan, Mitchell
was carried into the office of the jus-
tice of the peace, where he died a few

coroner impaneled a jury
and 

tease tlina tge r.e

and held an inquest. The man who had
shot Mitchell was arrested upon its re-
port„ and held for examination. Iron-
ically enough, the man who shot Mit-
chell was not one of the original mob,
but had joined the hunt that morning.
Nor had he fired at the fugitive until
urged to do so by others in the party.

, Justice of the Peace Lott of Twin
Bridges was called to sit at his pre-
liminary hearing as an associate jus-
tice. Laurin people were present in
force, there being many threats made
and it looked for a time as though
there was bound to be a row and more

shooting.Thedefendant was held for trial.
Laurin people went his bond. In the
district court he was acquitted.
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AHOY,
• FELLoW
6LooMS

A
.NAPPY
MAN .
AHEAD/

GEE, HONEY,
THOUGHT

Yaw° BE GLAD!
WA 5 do/N&

TO SuRPRsSE
You AND Buy
THAT NEW
SWEEPER.

A DowN •
-; WITH JOYS/
, DOWN WITH
HAPPINESS!

WHY DON'T YOU
TAKE THE DOCTORS
ADVICE— QUIT
COFFEE AND
5WI7tH TO PosTuM
FoR 30 DAYS!

You WooLo! ALL YOU
-THINK ABOUT IS HOW
7(5 GET MORE WORK
OUT OF ME NEVER

THINK Asour my
HEADACHES AND

INDIGESTION,
DO YOU

orl, ALL RIGHT!
TRY IT---IF

You'LL JUST LEAVE
ME' ALONE!

YOUR MONEY BACK---

IF SWiTCHING TO PoSTUM

DoESN'T HELP You!

a 'Art people can safely drink coffee. But
lvi many others-and all children- should

never drink it. If you suspect that the caffein in coffee dis-
agrees with you ...try Postum's 30-day test. Buy • can of
Postum and drink it instead of coffee for • MI month,

If,.. after30 days...you do not fool better, return the
Postum container top with your name and address to
General Foods, Battle Creek, Mich., and we will refund

You'vE BEEN AN AWFUL KILLJOY LATELY,

MARY --WHY DON'T You 6ET Rio OF

YOUR INDIGESTION ? You KNOW THE

DOcTbR TOLD YOU COFFEE-NERvES WAS
C.Aus/Nis iT 1

. THEY'VE SEE
LIKE A COUPLE of
HONEYMOONERS
SiNcE SHE GoT
RIO OF HER

.iNDIOESTION ! •

purchase price, plus postage! (If you live in Canada, ad.
dress General Foods, Ltd., Coboure, Ont.)
Postum contains no caffein. It is simply whole wheat

and bran, roasted and slightly sweetened. It comes in tyre
forms.. .Postum Cereal, the kind you boil or percolate...
and Instant Postum, made instantly in the cup. Scones.
ical, easy to make, delicious, hot or iced. You may maw cof.
fee at first, but you'll gs.,

soon love Poston
for its own rich
flavor. A product of
General Foods. (Offer
expires Doe. 31,1537.)

et,


