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Early in the spring of 1861 the Stage Company sent James
B. Hickok to the Rock Creek Station as assistant stock tender.
Jim claimed to be a South Carolinian and father and he became
quite cronies, both being from the south. The Wellmans and
father were not quite so friendly. They were too slow with
their payments. About the first days of July, 1861, Wellman
and I went to Brownville, after a load of supplies for the station
and some for father. We were gone about ten days, as it was
100 miles to Brownville, on the Missouri river. We got home
about four o’clock July 12th.

There was a little ranch upon the road southeast of the
Station, kept by Jack Nye. When we got to the Station I saw
some horses hitched up at Nye’s and I thought I recognized them
as some of ours, so I ran up to Nye's and found father, Woods
and Gordon there. Father seemed glad to see me, and wanted
to know if Wellman had treated me right while we were gone
and I told him that Wellman had treated me well. Then we 2ll
came back to the Station.

Father and I stopped at the house and Woods and Gordon
went on down to the barn. Father went to the kitchen door
and asked for Wellman. Mrs, Wellman came to the door and
father asked her if Wellman was in the house and she said he
was. Father said ‘““tell him to come out” and she said “what
do you want with him?” Father said ‘I want to settle with him.”
She said ‘“He'll not come out.”” Father said, ‘“send him out or
I'll come in and drag him out.” | :

Now to make this more plain to the reader,—while Wellman
and I were gone to Brownville,—father and Mrs. Wellman had
gome words, or a quarrel over the affairs at the ranch and Mrs.
Wellman had told father when Mr. Wellman came home he
would settle with father for his impudence and that is why
father made the remark that he wanted to settle with him,

Now, when father made the threat that he *‘would come in
and drag him out,” Jim (or Bill) Hickok stepped to the door
and stood by Mrs. Wellman. Father looked him in the face
and said. “Jim, haven’t we been friends all the time?'" Jim said
“Yes’. Father said ““are we friends now?”’ and Jim said “Yes.”
Father said, “Will you hand me a drink of water,” and Jim
turned around to the water bucket and brought a dipper of
water and handed it to him. Father drank the water and handed
the dipper back, and as he handed the dipper back he saw some-
thing take place inside that was threatening or dangerous. Any-
way he stepped quickly from the kitchen door to the front door,
about ten feet north of the kitchen door, and stepped up on the
step and said, ‘“Now, Jim, if you have anything against me, come
out and fight me fair.” Just as he uttered these words the gun
cracked and he fell flat on his back. He raised himself up to
almost a sitting position and took one last look at me, then fell
back dead.

Now Woods and Gordon heard the shout and came running up
unarmed to the door, and just them Jim appeared at the door
with a Colt's Navy revolver. He fired two shots at Woods, and
Woods ran around the house to the north. Gordon broke and
ran. Jim ran out of the door and fired two shots at him and
wounded him. Just as Jim ran out of the door Wellman cams
out with a hoe and ran after Woods who had run around the
house, and hit Woods on the head with the hoe and finished him.
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My uncle then bundled us up and moved everything moveable
over to Johnson county where he disposed of the stock and other
property. Mother lived there until the spring of 1862, then
moved back to the ranch on the Blue river. We surely went
through some trying times. We had to run from the Indians
several times. Went through all kinds of hardships, but mother
kept her five children born in North Carolina, and one that was
born in Nebraska, all together and they are all still alive, but
she is dead. Died at the ripe old age of seventy-five years. Her
remains rest by father’s at Fairbury, Nebraska. My uncle moved
to Colorado in 1863 and he became very wealthy and quite
prominent. He was a representative and Senator in the state
legislature. He laid out the town of Florence, Colorado. Oil
was discovered on his land. He died at the age of 86 years.

1 lost track of Jim, (or Bill) Hickok after this episode, and
did not hear of him again until 1870. He was in Junction City,
Kansas, that summer. Next he was in Abilene, Kansas, then
Dodge City, Kansas; Denver, Colorado; Cheyenne, Wyoming;
and Deadwood, South Dakota. If Jim ever killed one man out-
right who had an equal chance for his life, I would like to have
the evidence, and not fiction.

My father was no killer, horse thief, desperado, nor anything
of the kind. We trace the family back to 1770 and there have
never been any of our ancestors found hanging on a limb, so
far.

This is written by

William Monroe McCanles,
3343 Bellefontaine Ave.
Kansas City, Mo.
October, 1925; at the age of 76 years.

PHIL DAWSON WRITES

Relates Conversation with R. Shibley and Corrects
Untrue Statements

Endicott, Nebraska,

January 26, 1927.
Supt. Addison E. Sheldon: N

Mr. Geo. Hansen of Fairbury, now in Beverly Hills, Calif.,

wrote me asking me to write you in regard to the photo of Rock
Creek Station taken about 1885 and a copy of which Mr. John-
ston, the photographer at Fairbury has sent you. This is a view
of the south side. The roof of the main building had been torn
or blown off and the building was not in use for living purposes.
I saw this myself about that time when Mr. Peterson used it for
corn. Mr. Peterson’s two boys, George and Frank are shown
sitting at each end in the picture, the second from the left is
John Steinmetz, who had the original copy of this picture and
lent it to me. The other is Oliver Stonehocker, a boy from Endi-
cott, T knew him well. Mr. Hansen, also asked me to write you
in regard to my conversation with Mr. R. Shibley of Marysville,
Kansas in 1923.
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of the Rock Creek Station fight where Wild Bill fought ten of
the McCanles gang single handed. To prove the story a colored
picture is given of an interior with Wild Bill slaughtering the
McCanles Gang as they rush upon him. The book contains the
story of Wild Bill’'s death and hanging of Jack McCall, his
assassin.
Buntline, Ned. Buffalo Bill; or, The Scouts of the Plains.
A play given on the stage in New York City in 1873-76. Also
a similar play by the same author: “Scouts of the Prairie.”
Cast of Characters:

Buffalo Bill W. F. Cody
Texas Jack - J. B. Omohundro
wild Bill.... et s e caemecaemam s eamana e J. B. Hickok
Pale Dover (Wife of Texas Jack) ..cooocciviiiiarcenns Mlle. Morlacchi
Jim Daws (a renegade horse-thief)..................... Frank Mordaunt
Aunt Annie Carter Miss Jennie Fisher
Miss Lizzie Safford

Miss Eliza Hudson

Uncle Henry Carter, a friend of the Scouts............ J. V. Arlington
Nick Blunder, with song and danee......c...ccceeeeeee. ‘Walter Fletcher
Tom Doggett, in cahoot with Daws W. S. McEvoy
Ebenezer Longlank, Gov’'t peace Commissioner............ A. Johnson
Tall Oak, a Kiowa, but on the square W. A. Reid
Big Thunder, a Comanche Chief B. Meredith
Bear Claw, Comanche Brave.... H. Mainhall
Raven Feather J. W. Buck

Buntline, Ned. Buffalo Bill. International Book Company, New
York. No date but probably in the seventies.

This book is a typical blood and thunder western ncvel, with
no pretense at telling the truth. Among its characters are Wild
Bill, Tutt, Jake McKandlas, with the usual dressing of Indian
fights and impossible rescues.

Burke, Johm M. Buffalo Bill, From Prairie to Palace, published
“With the Authority of General W, F. Cody.” Rand, Mc-
Nally & Company. Chicago, 1893,

The author of this book of 270 pages was associated with
Buffalo Bill on the plains and in the show business and was a
wellknown character in Nebraska. A portrait and brief sketch
of Wild Bill occupy two pages (161-62). His sketch does not
mention the McCanles tragedy, but does mention Wild Bill's
friendship for Buffalo Bill and his taking part with the latter
in the show business. “A dead shot, an enemy to fear, Wild
Bill was as brave as a lion and as tender hearted as a woman,
and he will go down in history as a true hero of the border.”
Cody, Louisa Frederici. (Mrs. W. F.) Memories of Buffalo Bill

by his wife. D. Appleton & Co. New York, 1920.

A book of 325 pages. Only reference to Wild Bill is a story
{pages 88-89) in which Buffalo Bill asked his wife to dance with
‘Wild Bill with the following words: ‘“Remember how I told
about the man who had protected me when the bull-whackers
of the wagon train had made up their minds to make my life
miserable? If you remember that, you'll also remember the fact
that the man who came to my assistance was Wild Bill Hickok.
‘When I saw him today, he asked for a dance with you. Could I
—or should I—have said ‘no’?”

Cody, W. F. Story of the Wild West. No publisher given, 1888.

This book of 766 pages, with many illustrations, is evidently
the work of some literary colleague, since its literary style is
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in border-story, one that is well authenticated—that ‘“Wild Bill"”

Hickok, in single-handed conflict, killed ten men—men of des-

perate character, men who were only duplicates of thousands of

others met with in Wm. F. Cody’s experiences in his early life on

the plains.”

Coursey, 0. W. Wild Bill. Educator Supply Company. Mitchell,
S. D. 1924,

This little book of eighty pages is reprinted from articles in
the Sioux Falls Daily Argus Leader. It is evidently an attempt
by a newspaper writer to put together tales about Wild Bill
compiled from various sources. It bears evidence of using some
of the other books referred to in this bibliography. The writer
has the advantage of using the account given by William E. Con-
nelley, Secretary of the Kansas State Historical Society, correct-
ing the absurdities and mendacities of other accounts.

CQusier, Elizabeth B. Following the Guidon. Harper & Bros.
New York, 1890.

A brief chapter of twenty pages headed *“Wild Bill as a Magis-
trate’, contained in this book of 341 pages, gives a story of Wild
Bill at L.eavenworth in 1868: !

“Wild Bill and General Custer were fast friends, having faced
danger together many times. Physically, he was a delight to
look upon. Tall, lithe, and free in every motion, he rode and
walked as if every muscle was perfection, and the careless swing
of his body as he moved seemed perfectly in keeping with the
man, the country, the time in which he lived. I do mot recall
anything finer in the way of physical perfection than Wild Bill
when he swung himself lightly from his saddle, and with grace-
ful, swaying step, squarely set shoulders and well poised head,
approached our tent for orders. He was rather fantastically clad,
of course, but all that seemed perfectly in keeping with the time
and place. He did not make an armory of his waist, but carried
two pistols. He wore top-boots, riding breeches, and dark-blue
flannel shirt, with scarlet set in the front. A loose neck-hand-
kerchief left his fine firm throat free. 1 do not at all remember
his features, but the frank manly expression of his fearless eyes
and his courteous manner gave one a feeling of confidence in
his word and in his undaunted courage.”

Custer, General George A. My Life on the Plains. Sheldon &
Company. New York, 1876.

This is a book of 256 pages, the last literary work of General
Custer before starting on the campaign which ended on the Custer
Battlefield. Gen. Custer describes Wild Bill at the period of his
campaign against the Cheyenne and Kiowa in 1868, as follows:

“Among the white scouts were numbered some of the most
noted of their class. The most prominent man among them was
“Wild Bill,”” whose highly varied career was made the subject
of an illustrated sketch in one of the popular monthly periodicals
a few years ago. ‘‘Wild Bill” was a strange character, just the
one which a novelist might gloat over. He was a Plainsman
in every semse of the word, yet unlike any other of his class.
In person he was about six feet one in height, straight as the
straightest of the warriors whose implacable foe he was; broad
shoulders, well-formed chest and limbs, and a face strikingly
handsome; a sharp, clear, blue eye, which stared you straight
in the face when in conversation;:a finely-shaped nose, inclined
to be acquiline; a well-turned mouth, with lips only partially
concealed by a handsome moustache. His hair and complexion
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companied the expedition as guide and interpreter.”

Dawson, Chas. Pioncer Tzales of the Oregon Trail. Crane &
Company. Topeka, 1912,

This book contains 488 pages, most of it relating to Jefferson
county, Nebraska and its early period. The author gives a brief
biography and portrait of Wild Bill, (pages 178-184). He also
gives a biography of David Colbert McCanles and an account of
the Wild Bill-McCanles tragedy (pages 209-224). Mr. Dawson
was apparently the first writer to put in book form a correct ac-
count of Rock Creek Station Fight.

Hart, W. S. ‘“Wild Bill Hicko

A motion plcture Referred to by Wilstach., Date not given,
but probably since 1920,

Helvey, Frank. Experiences on the Frontier. Nebraska Pioneer
Reminijscences. “Issued by the Nebraska Society Daugh-
ters of the American Revolution, 1916’ The Torch Press,
Cedar Rapids, Iowa.

Mr. Helvey's reminiscences cover pages 152-54. His father
crossed the Missouri river at Nebraska City in 1846, and built
a ranch in 1859 on the Oregon Trail at Little Sandy Creek. His
father entered this land in 1861, being the first land taken in
Jefferson county. Mr. Helvey states: ‘I spent about uine
years freighting across the plains from Atchison, Leavenworth,
St. Joseph, and Nebraska City to Denver, hauling government
supplies to F't. Laramie. In 1863-64 I served as substitute stage
driver, messenger, or pony express rider. I have met at some
time or another nearly every noted character or ‘bad man”
that passed up and down the trail. I met Wild Bill for the first
time at Rock Creek Ranch. 'I met him often after the killing
of McCanles, and helped bury the dead. Wild Bill was a re-
markable man, unexcelled as a shot, hard to get acquainted with.
Lyman, or Jack, Slade was considered the worst man-killer on
the plains.”

Hooker, William Francis. The Prairie Schooner. Saul Brothers.
Chicago, 1918.

This book is written by a. frontiersman and tells with much
gecuracy in its one hundred and fifty-six pages some of the in-
cidents the writer knew in the plains region. Five pages only
are given under the title ‘“Bill Hickok, City Marshal’.

““Wild Bill” Hickok was perhaps the best known ‘“character’”
in Cheyenne in the 70’s. He, too, was a ministerial-looking per-
son, but was not a confidence operator. He was just a plain
gambler, and not a very good ome, but he managed to escape
the halter every time he put a notch in his gun. “Bill” killed
no one in Cheyenne; in fact, his days there were quiet and prosy.
His killings were all done in Kansas at the time the K. P. was
being built from the Missouri to Denver. When in Cheyenne
he was on his last legs—had begun, as they say nowadays, to
slow up. Nevertheless, he was feared by a great many owing
to his reputation, although among certain classes it was gen-
erally understood that he had lost his nerve. This was demon-
strated while the Black Hills excitement was at its height.
“Bill” was more than six feet tall, straight and thin. He carried
two big revolvers in his belt and they protruded sometimes from
the side of his long broadcloth coat. He also carried a bowie
knife. But for all this and his reputation, he weakened omne
night when an undersized little California buccaro challenged
him to walk into the street and fight a duel at twenty paces.
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cluding contacts with the Sioux Indians. The writer first met
‘Wild Bill at Hays City in 1868 and was befriended by him. On
pages 44-45 the McCanles story is told as follows:

“Shortly after this ocecurrence, Bill left Springfield and went
to St. Louis, Missouri, where he was employed by Ben Holladay,
who at that time was operati‘ng the Overland Stage Line from
St. Louis to San Francisco. Holladay had suffered no end of
trouble from gangs of desperadoes who were continually hold-
ing up his stage coaches, robbing the passengers and making oft
with the Wells Fargo strong box, which was carried under
contract.

“Foremost among these desperadoes and the most feared
was the noted McCanless gang. Bill was given instructions to
exterminate this gang, which consisted of nine men. He was
asked how many men he would require to assist him and replied:
“None!’”” This was certainly a good evidence of the man’s grit
and pluck. Leaving St. Louis single handed, he made his initial
move by going to Rock Springs station on the Cimmaron river,
arriving at about four o’clock in the afternoon and assuming
charge immediately. He had been in his new quarters but one
hour when McCanless, the leader of the gang, rode up and asked
him what he was doing there. Bill replied that he was the ‘“‘new
station agent.” McCanless’ response was, that if he (Bill) was
not away from there within twenty-four hours, he would be
shipped to St. Louis in a box. Bill'’s reply was that when they
returned, they would still find him on the job, for he had com=
to stay. True to McCanless’ \word, the gang did return on the
following afternoon and gave Bill the hardest battle of his life.
Approaching the station, in which Bill was quartered, they
opened fire on him,—nine men against one. They certainly were
hardly prepared for what was to follow.

“In less time than it takes to write this, Bill had shot four
of them; but at this critical moment, his gun was knocked from
bis hand. Seizing a knife from the belt of McCanless, Bill used
it to advantage. Again good fortune seemed to favor him, for
regaining his gun, he speedily exterminated the remainder of
the gang, except one, who had gotten some distance away. One
more shot from Bill’'s six-shooter, and the extermination of the
gang was complete.

“Bill had not escaped unharmed. When he was found by a
stocktender shortly after the battle, he was lying on his side un-
conscious and not a charge left in his gun. He had received
three bullet and two knife wounds, which wounds came very
nearly ending his useful career. He was taken immediately to
St. Louis, where his life hung by a thread for a long time, but
bis remarkable vitality finally predominated. It was, howaever,
fully a year before he was restored to his full mind and vigor.”
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