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STONE SNAKE ON RED HILL - - o . o

Do you know whether that big petrlfled snake is .still on Red Hill, or
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.,Jess:“ Well, the last time I took Dr. Trumen Michelson, the anthropologist ,

dld they take 1t to a museun?

fromf%he Smithsonian Museum--but somebody had chipped the head off. / It

)

was 301led aboux hlgh and coiled about that blg—-snake-—and the heﬁd was

%

laylng this way. And somebody--looked llPe—-there was a fresh mark looked
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Tike mdde with a ax or somethlng-—had chlpped the stone oft I know I took
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\\lﬁhlup there in l93h, T believe it was. It turned to solid petrified stone.
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Bob: I heard that bfobably it had been removed and taken to the museun.

Jess: It mlght have been.
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Bobg But ev1dentlv those snakes were much larger there than %nyWhere else.‘

N
Jess: Oh yeah. Well, in 1893, that's the year after we settled dewn on

our allotments, a‘yohng-lﬁaian that was one of the interpreters of the

Agrecment of 1890 Paul B01n&on-—he took his allotment rlght there- east

\ .
of‘EI‘Reno Parkv1ew Hosp;tal——that was hlu allotment Bui his folk llved

\
southwest of Greenfleld and Watonga started in 1893.. Juot a smalll town

Y

‘He was rldlng up-there and he saw two- or three white men up there and he
. watchedvthem. He was rldlng by ,nek\. So he otopped and got off and went
oveflthere'and‘said What are you do;np What are you fellows doiné;“ .
' They said, We JUSE got a snake out heke. We were g01nr to haul it to
'\wetonge but there- Juet two of @g and Qould you help uo“" Where 15_
that'thihgT”, gt “back nere.. ‘They had a rope around its neck. And
that ~nake had a klhd Q¢ narty llke horn on 1tc nose. And“that'snake wag

2> blg as g 3tovepipe And he said he otevoea four timec the length of

that snake, Evidently——eventually—-they‘couldn't Handle thet}snake 5Qe

thoy chot it.ani willed it and took it off to.Watongqa.., ThHat's vrobably .
' ) - . RS . :
cne of these cnake; that was petrified ur there cn one of those hills.

Zut‘he tcli my rolks about that, and the old man, my dai, zaid, "Yes, in

the early days when we used to ramge our ponies up there, some mornings we'
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