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James R u s s e l l Gray,
Investigator.
December 20, 1937.

Interview with Wm. J . Layne,
Hartshorne, Oklahoma.

Mr. Layne i s at the present time the Justice of

the Peace at Hartshorne, Oklahoma.

I was the f i r s t elected marshal of th i s town when

i t f i r s t got a charter in the days when this was Gaines

County, Indian Terri tory.

The f i r s t city marshal was appointed; they appoint-

ed Jim Brazell. He d idn ' t par t icular ly want the job,
/

* - \
but Icept It• Tiirtl-1 ŵe could have an elect ion. I was
elected in 1903 and served two / e a r s . Doctor Frank

Miller, now deceased, was the f i r s t appointed mayor, and

William J. Hulsey was the f i r s t elected one* «

I never captured any fanous law breakers, but I

.' t e l l you about one case that happened before I became

marshal. I t was the oapture of the famous, or maybe I

should say "noted", outlaw named Step Ody. I d idn ' t

help capture him , but I knew a l l the de ta i l s ; I saw
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Ody before/and a f te r h i s capture .

Ody/ i»as considered qu i t e a bad man and had a b ig

reputafy'on i n t h i s pa r t of the Ohoctaw Nation. He was

a nafetfo; l o t s of the ea r ly dayjmtlaws were.

In 1900 I was working a t old Number 2 mine, now

bandohed. You can see the remains of the dump ye t , a

mile eas t of "S la te Ford" :on Brushy Greek.

One day a f t e r lunch - I was working"on top" - I

went for a walk through the woods; you know how a man

l i k e s to do tha t sometimes. I walked along the side

of a h i l l and sa t down to r e s t a while befor.e going

ba c k/fco work• r~n"O"ttc~ed iai cabi a d own-in—the-bG±±offls_

below,

/ A man came ridirig up to the oabin. He tied his

horse out of sight in a shed and knocked on the door)

a negro woman opened tj/e> door for him. The man looked

up at ma and I got a good view of his fade; he was, as

I found out laterr Step Ody, the outlaw. I heard him
/ ;

aay, "Uho^ that man up! there on the hill?" The woman
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answered, MIt*s a l l r i g h t , h e ' s -just one of the miners.1

I never thought any more about the incident- u n t i l

a f t e r Ody was captured, and then I remembered seeing

him tha t day.

B i l l E l l i s captured him. B i l l ,was a deputy United

S ta t e s Marshal; the f i r s t one to be s ta t ioned a t Har ts -

home . The United S ta t e s Marshal from Wilburton, Hobert

"Poorboy" Fortune'^was with him., E l l i s was a white man

but Fortune was a negro. A l o t of/the marshals in the

T e r r i t o r y were negroes then, maybe because we had a .

Republican p re s iden t . Zeke Mi l l e r , the marshal s ta t ioned

E l l i s , Fortune, and some others cornered Step Ody

in an abandoned log cabin in the Brushy bottoms. -He '

shet i t out with them u n t i l - h e ran out of s h e l l s , then

he cal led out tha t he was .gi.vlng himself up, and walked .

out with h i s hands i n the a i r .
/

I saw him when they brought him to town. They put

overnight, then took him to Fort Smith /
/
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to stand trial there. He was a horse thief and a killer,

and general all around bad man.


