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Jas. S. Buchanan, .
Field Warker,
February 1, 1937,

4

Interview with W. A, kvems, *
556 quth ‘6th Street,
Muskogee,. Oklahoma, .

I, //
| CATILE RUSTIERS .

N

In the '80's and 90's we experienced a great deal of
trouble with cattle rustlers in this part of the country,
and at thatr‘ time it seamed the law was unable to cope with

|
the situation and the rustlers gave the settlers much

Y

|
trouble., ;

I remémber one case vwhen some rustlers had stolen a
carload of,cattle and were intending to load them at Uktaha

and ship t(em to Kansas City. They had the cattle hidden

v

away from ﬁﬁe road in a corner where a fence joired the

railroad\.\ ance, waiting for the arrival of the car they had

|

ordered and from some unknown ceuse the car wes delayed and

Z
»

while the Lar was being looked for , and the cattle left
ﬁnattende Jthey grazec -away fmm_1hei_r hiding place and
came in view of a farm house, and the famer living there
noticed that the cattle had been drivem very hard, noticed

_ the brend {and did not recognize ft, so| he started out to
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‘the situation and/we returned to the cattle and as soon as’

I saw the brand/"JD" I recognized it as the brand of Joe

Dgvidson who /lived five miles west of Muskogee.

y , We immediately dispatched a runner t0 inform Davidson
. \ ‘

-\\of the matter. :He got one of his neighbors and rus hed ovef
\ | "
t\o vhere we were, %e soon laid our plans to catch whoever

came to/get the cattle. We scattered out along in the edge
} BN 4

of the/brush so we could ‘wa%ch across the prairie, and very
\ .

{
at himto throw up his hands and called the

w\@ him, but instead of complying with Joe

by name, as

he kn command,

he went ““;t‘or his gun. Joe beat him to the gun play and at

|

‘ /
th first crack of Joe's gun the fellow tumbled off his horse
k !
K | . .
ad., It was a clean case of self-defense for the rustler's

) [
- faction jugt forcep Joe to kill him., _ : .

. ! ‘/ ) ' - \
. /{ ’ ) '
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0ld road betiween Muskopeée and Olmulgee about where
Boynton now stands, emd it served as a pogt officé, stage

/
stand, store and co‘#th use.

e

Joe Davidson, /with hjs witnesses inclddiné myself,
appeared at Lee f/b/r trial, and of course, friends of
the dead cattle’ rustler appeared as witnesses for the
yrosecution, but as the defense had the qnly eye witnesses
“on his side and we testified to the fact as it was, 'a case
of justifiable self-defense, Joe Davidson was acquitted,
but that didxi't settle the matter alt‘ogether, for this
geng of rustlers hac#nade .the’threat that they would get
.Toc; Davidson and every msn who testifted for him and,of
course, vie all went there to the trial weil prepared for

\

the recelﬁ/tioﬁ. Ve were not afraid of them doing anything
, \ .

in the dpen, but expected to be shot froin"am?mh at any

time. had often tried to imagine just how,,ian outlaw,

or any other man felt when he knew he wag being hunted

and expected to be killed at any time without fhe slightest
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: ,
warning, anél then 1 was able tol realize that feeling, a
"nerve grindi;iig endless suépense, expecting something
from the mos;; unexpectec{ source at no perticuler timé.
Your greatest surprise is when it doesn't happen and
at the same time you are praying to God it will not.
Not:ing happened at Lee on the day of Davidson's <«
trial, but thve ;nembers of the gang that had made the’
threats against us had depsrted from lLee immediately
after the‘ trial and naturally we were susPic}ous of?
their move;. On my way homé that evening)after I head
turned off on my own way and separated from the rest
of my gang,l was by myself the rest of the way home,
ard just after sundown, in the dusk of the evening,I
was riding through Wolf Gap, looking for something to
happen anyway, and I saw a man getting on his horse ‘o‘ﬁ‘.
the right side of the road. He rode out into the woad
and came meeting me. I slipped my sixshooter free and
if; handy position and cocked it, expecting to gée th.e
flash of his gun any second as he cams towardé me, but
for_sqne” rea‘son I hesitated and thought I'd give him a
ch'ance\ And if he didn't get me .ﬂ;e*firs"t; shot, I would

-
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pever give him a chance for his second shot, I didn't
want to let hin get top close to me, so I called out
"hello"” to him and in response, "Helib Jake™ came in a
:E}pe I recogniéed és a friend who/lived.ﬁé<my house.,, I
wes' 80 sho?ked I sat there on my horse gﬂd looked at him
speechless thinking how mear I had come to killing him.
He had jusﬁ stopped there at é spring to get him
a drink and was getting on his harse when he saw me ride
into the Gap and recognized my h rse and thought I knew
him and never gave a thought';y/anythlpg wrong. I dqp't
know which of us was the moe7 nervous, but he said, "Jake,
I want you to know that aft 'r this when I am out after
derk I will elways be vhigtling so you will know who'I
em" Always after that hen that boy was out after dark
he was continuaily whistling, and as time went‘on the
louder and betfer he ¢ould whistle, and I know the 1asp
time I saw him he was the best whistler in the Indian 2?r-a

. €
ritory. ‘ //
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