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Field Worker: Zaidee B* Bland
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Interview with Mrs. Dona Cleere, now
Altus, Okla.

I Pioneer "*
i

•• ' ~'~ A" LEGEND^. ' . . '
- by *'. •

Jona Smith,

South Altus, Okla.

This is a legend of buried money and I have heard

it so many, many times through this western country that

, I hardly know whose name to plaoe at the head of the

story. I use Dona ^mith because the claims to have some,

kind of a sight that.says the treasure has never been

found;while a good many peoplerin the district Jfhere it* was

supposed to be buried think that the two robbers, who

got away, only to be caught later, and who served 20 years
*\.

in Jail, earner back and recovered the gold.

Sometime between 1870 and 1880 a bank in west Texas

was robbed of ^80,000 in gold. There were five masked men

who did the work. They escaped into the pad lands of

% Texas or "No Man's Land". It was a treeless tall grass

plain. Texas Rangers gave chase and two of the men were
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killed outright and a third was wounded, lie. and the

remaining two . hid in one of the holes-in the grassy

êjountry and could not be, found. These gyp- JKnks. or

holies were so numerous .in this district and the grass
* " ^ its

so high that the search was abandoned.

There was no-place to obtain food or even water

that was drinkable. ̂ The wounded man died and the two

remaining robbers, exhausted from hunger and thirst, '

cached the gold,, which was in sacks, in the cave,

placing the body of the dead man to £uard it, then \

concealed.the mou^h of the cave by"placing more loose
\ • N

rock near the entrance, got on their ponies and rode
s
 * • . . , ' • . "

north out of the country; and the- legend of buried
* . . s -. ' • .

tre'asure hiBa been landed to every, settler who has ever '

homssteaded in a radlaî .-pf a hundred miles of Eldorado,.

Oklahoma. -"'..,. ; .

Young people from that time until now take spells.'

of hunting ths treasure, iosss 40 years ago a country

school gave a picnic and the boys and girls went into

these broken hills'to spend the day, hunting Indian

relic8. There are a great many brokeu arpow. heads- «nd* pieces
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of pottery fo\ad in these t^roken h i l l s . 1 imagine the

Indians rea l ly came in there to make pottery ffor th i s

' gyp when1 powdered and mixed with water mak&s a very. V:

hard ressel of any shape or design one might des i re .

The boys" between 10 and 15 years of age cared nothing j

about treasures but. wandered around playing;hid'and

seek,, black bears, e t c .

J Two boys ran quite a way from the crowd and hid

in ,a cave where they, were sure tjtiey would be hard to /

fin^v!' Getting t i red of-waiting to be found, one said to '

: the^Jother "Dare^ybu to go fa r ther ' in to th i s hole than" I-
vf-r g - : / • . . , . •• • • • • • / ; .
--' will.v These boys: Ed Powers,, 14 years of age, and Jr

, 12 years old, turned their faces into the-"

eaqplô re and the first thing they did was to'stumble

oi- old clo'thing and fall",, jis they picked
* i -. t*'

• * *

th#uis$lyes.up and the i r eyes became accustomed to the

-gloom, horror of horrors, they had.',stumbled over the

skeleton >6f a man and his s.kuy.̂ w"as grinning up at them

• a l i t t l e to one side and the.re w&s sqme ghostly looking

-v pillows or something- and^ ie of-tnfem;'was bursted and a
' . . - . . ' • • . • : . . • ' • •

..'. lo t of ̂ yellow rpojci -or something was- running out and
".- I - '4'^- "•.•''. ZM •;. • . ' • .
' . jus.t tnen-from among• thia. yjBllow mound, a huge r a t t l e r .
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raised his head and blurred or buzzed at them and they

fLed for their lives. As they ran, Jkey pledged each ,

other that they would no't tell about the skeleton

for fear of being laughed at. Several.years after when

the boys did take "notice of the legend'of the buried

gold, they were sure they had stumbled on to the cave

j, But find the cave, they could not, for ,

the country at the time of .their adventure i?as not settled

enough for them to have any land marks to go by and

there are enough of these sinks that look so much alike

v that, they spend a lot of time looking and other people

. do- too.

I thirtk I could tell of a dozen caves, each one

of faiich people believe was the .one, but there ia"always
• ' • - . ' *

. a light that appears and a voice that forbids further

. search' just when ohexthinks they are about to find the

* buried treasure.' The gypc sinks keep their own counsels
* * >

and ar» silent. ' ( ,

The boys (men now) in this story are still living

•and Mr. Walton maylbe seen on the streets of Duke most any

Saturday, His address I think is McQueen-, Route S, Oklahoma.

' I think Mr» Powl's address is Olustpe, Oklahoma,
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