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The (}ixerokee Strip was femiliar ground to me berore,tha
Qpening. “hen, I made the r{m, it was my fourth trip into this
cMmity. It was also my fourth run, for as a },roung fellow
I followed the rutis as moderns follow the »orld Series. ™ *

My first trip across the Cherokee 'St;'i‘p was when I was a
la'd in myf(teens,' riding dowm frommmy Kingmen County§ Kansas’
‘home ‘to eee' the opening of 0ld Oklshome in '89. After ;vatching
the Indiens dance at Fort Reno, I awaited the signal gun at
Anada;rko and ,folléwed the runners to spend the night in Okla-
home City, g mushroom city of tents, ‘with fifteen thousand |
inhabitanta on that first night of its existence‘ |
. Failing to.;meet my pecple at Edmond as I ma expected to
do and as the provisions one horse cerried on thaW’crek
through the wilderness weére nesring the venishing point I made
. my way home as best 1 'c,ox;ld. On {:r}e old Chisholm Trail acroass
the Strip I rode beside disappointed homeLseekers who gave me
twwo feedings of gcorn for my horse, as she had been ‘without

A
grein more than a week.' When I camped my mount, with uncenny
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intelligence, knowing I had the corn for her,” refused to taste -

» &

the fine, late April grass at her feet tntil I had yielded
to her persistent nickering end had ‘given her the grain after

which she grazed contentedly. . .

. & N
On one of my many ‘tripa between our new home near Edmond,

4 -

and our former hoz;ze at Zenda, Kensas, I wds delayed é e 1f & day
by Red Rock Creek on & rampeée north of Pérry. Reaching the'

Salt Fork Rivér at the 101 Rench, it\top, was ver& high. +hile
Ithesitated\, undecided as to the sz;fety of ai;tempting to ford

it, a big Indian rode up and plﬁng:od into the streem. Thinking

I could go if he could, I plunged in after him and {'ollowed him

'S

\ &
8GIo8s safelg.

In the Spring of '83, e gouéin end myself were scouting {n

_thisregion togelect Ior etions for settlement. 'v’fé,_cempe d on-
the site of an old ranch on the NE 35-24- Fange 3, which wag
:later the site of our first post office, Sibley vhere Mise
-?ﬁlyr:tle Johnson's father was the postmaster.
In the morning my eousizn who fhought himsevlr suffering from
a bad cold was broken out with the meesles and the nearest
doctor was at Guthrie, & long distence across trackless country
. "ith a lumber wagon. ‘He suffered no 111 offects but left t‘wefora
the raée and still 'J:ives in Miochigan, néver returning even for &

vieit. : .-
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ie mde the Run from the South, starting at Orlando.
Until _ab'out an hour i)efore the signal gun we femai'ned. in camp‘
s mile from the line to 'rest our horses and avoid exciting
them. 211 but one of our paz"ty of seven mounted men rode one,
ponj and led another,, chenging mounts frequently for we knew
we hadl & long, herd ride ahead of us ;o the very center of the
Strip and tests hed showed that our smali ponies would make

»

much better time ridden turn atout. Father and two othex; xxien' N

were in a épring wagon. Our bunch was easy to iomfs, as we
.cérried tk;e benner, "For Chrisf’s Crovn and Govyenant,” which
our Covenanter forefathers had followed to Scotlard’s battle-
fields. All seven horsemen an:i my father staked clains,

— . .
. On the way back home from the rege we wdre sleeping in our

camp on the banks of Black Bear, southeast of Gerber, when one
of my cousips was bitten by a ra_ttleapake« fg In d' no msdicine
of.any kind and not even & sip of whi skey. cauld be found in
‘any' of the many.surrounding‘ cemps. Our grub-box did contain a
plentiful supply c;f onions, which my brothk r—;n-'law, Jin MeFar~
land, recalled were said to be effective in (drawing out snal;g'
bite polson. So we cut an onion id half end applied it to the

7
wound. hen one onion was green with poison, a frssh ore was



I oA

YOUNG, CALVEN L.. INTERVIEW. 9305 242
. "’4"‘ ¢ * ‘

~

' apolied. We ’\!}r\oke oa;np and drove all night towérdf&"i;hﬁrié -7
| and medical assistance continuing .the onion tredtment, Tt ’
was high ly erfécti"ve: for my cousin was ,;cercely i11 from
'the bite and recovered in record time. - .

Séme v?eeks later I had been up here léoking after our
cleims end started to walk to ¥nid to the trein. I slept in -
the dry bed’?f' Red Rock Creek, fabout twenty miies this side
éf Enid. In the morning .as,f- welked up tle creek, I met a
large hot‘cer, which I shot through the ead with the small
six-shooter I was carrying for protection. To my chagrin I
hed no knife in r;xy pocket. Rather- théh give up the fine pelt ~
I carried the otter ,and_.the thirty pound burden seemed 1ik‘e i
threé hundred pounds to me before I reached Fnif 'dbut I haé
the otter.

‘From the mi? d_%g ‘of Jenw@ Ty ‘94 we lived in a “soddy"
on my claim watil we had built the house 'across the road for
my br:othe r«-in-law: Jim “cFarlend. | I spent the wipter hauling
the 1®ber for thst house from Perry &nd brother John, who
wasla carpenter, and Féther end I built 1t/ Our chief enter- -
teinment was the fli secovery of new neighbors aa thely moved in,

finding out who they were and where they came from and making

their acquain‘ence.
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Once I was driving four horses from here to Kansas and
cannped near the Great Salt Plain. The horses-gré.ied gbout
the wa.rrén as usual until aft;r dsrk, when wﬁ;h much snorting,
angy galloped all fourj There, I was,meny miles frcm novwhere,
with oniy a wegon. There was pothing I could'dg but wait
for morning. Finding a settler in the morning, he(%and I rode

¢’ ’

His tesm. six or seven.miles towsrd home and found snd cabt_ured

-,

ﬂthe""fz:'f‘@i'ffened- h'orsea\,:"(so I continued'my Jjourney. s
Biilings wasg & liyely pmirié-dog town in '93. Most of -
Billings lies. ort my father's claim, as the Billings v;ater
tower markvs the southeast corner.of his ‘qua,rter. _.¥here
,there sre prairie dogs theie.are rattlers, for the dogs
burror down to wétex“ and t.ﬁe rattlesnakes simply move inﬂ;o
tl;e dogs' comfortable apaétmoints with a water system. Tie
industrious Gogs rre powerless to eviect their poiﬂsonm’is
tepants. |
éetxveen water holes, Father was waifing %o test their
depth ahead of the plow on the present site of Biilings.
He felt a sharp dbite on h\is heel. T\:rning‘ sromd to see‘ what
had bitten him, he heard a rattler's warning "buzz" bus
couid not retreat quickly enough to a‘void being stmck’ agein

>

“on the toe by the very large,0ld rattler. I sucked the poison -
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.:2_ut as well as I could, immediately; and someone rode out

for Dr. Brarford who brought him thrdugh e serious time.: -
%e had our firast religious services in May of '94 in a

booth "o,f poles covered with branches from Bunoh‘Cf%ek in

. »Indian arbor" style on the southwest corner of T. C. Noonan's

farm, where our first Plessent Valley Schooliwa”s later huilt.

“~

The Reverend Mr, onavely was one of our minpisterial visitors.

, herded cattle in the districts, as no fences mede it necéssary

~

One time my good friend Tom Brown hed arrenged to help us

move tla‘ee hundred head of eattle 1nto Kansas, He came over

to Bobbi tt's where we were herding and t0ld us he had been

exposed t/ amallpox sand dared not go with us, but would send
E§ Me jors with us in his stead, which was the ha.«:inning of a life-
long friendship ;vith E@. fe still exchénge Christmas letters. !
He l}ves at Hinton. '

Cur district cornered Prairie Center on the southeast and

bt ‘
we did not travel back and forth so resdily a&s now. I 8lso

to herd our usual run of three hundred hesd to utilize the fine

whest pesture. ‘ihen the issue as to whs ther Oklahoma would .

_ enter statehood wet or dry impended, I gave prohibition lectures

anﬁ”&ﬁ&lk-ta}ks in school houses end churches in six counties,

including Dayton Shool house in my itinerary. I bought
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Mr, Vacin’s.telephone on the old farmer-owned, Dayton lims. A
July 16, 1932, a great®, sheggy, 101 Ranch buf,,fa,lo‘ with
) A “"%E‘

a disposi tion as ugly as his looks elected to ‘Spend e day

in our heretofore peaceful community.~ He ieaped Qnr fences nim-
bly with a“standing jump, plodded through our gields‘and drenk
from our west pond. Neighbéf boys spent e théilling dzy= trying
to corrsl him. 4 circus woﬁid have stirected less attention

in the neigﬁborhoéh, and his suddén eppearance at a home or

to & threshing c¢rew in the field ceused as much copsternétion

-

as en Africen lion would have.
’ A,

¥hen the 101 Ranch cowboys ceme for him the buffalo eluded
theml’dﬁtran their horses, chased farm horses round &nd round

\

the pasture, circled the golf course several times wlth the .
cowhoys in med pursuit. Escapingiﬁiéf;ur;uers bysan agile leap
hover the fence, he struck ogtlwith e long leaping lope similar

to & coyote's gallop. He covered miles with an ing;edibly few
bounds. Calloping domn the full helf mile length of Billings'
main street he spregd ccnete-nafion and alarm améng the bﬁsy
Saturday pvéning crowé. Turning'into the re:idence.gection with

the excited townsmen at his heels, the buffalo crashsed across

“lawns snd through ohioken pens too high tq'hurﬂle,\stoppiﬂg far
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nothing until a cowboy finally lassoed him, thréﬁ him and
loaded him into a %ruok, ranchward bound.
é;rty years’ggeviouslx buffaioes roemed this land
et will, but I never‘expected to be able to show my wife,
an? dauéhter e buffalo on our own place; demonstrating what{ .

incredible speed and agility these awkward lq@ktug beasts

possess and how formidable a herd of them must have been.



