
Ed
 

Pages 9 to 16. PROGRESS. Pages 9 to 16. 
ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, JUNE 24, 1899. 

BRAVE WESTERN WOMEN 
MRS. HALPIN’S LONG HEROISM 

SHOWN AGAINST APACHES. 

Lived in Danger for Years to ba Wiih Her 

Hu:band and Sonse~Women who Help 

Their Husbands—~Tragedies Which Mrs. 

Garver has Seen or Taken Part Lu. 

There are heroic women in Arizona 
whose lives in the hands of a literary artist 
would make s ories that would thrill the 

world. They are heroines of the first 

order. Yet their names are scarcely 

known away from the valleys and the lonely 
mountains where they live. Tak about 
heroic men facing mortal dangers om the 

battlefield !| There are women in Arizona 
who have braved the horrors cf Indian at- 
tack every day for twenty years and more. 

The story of the life of Bridget Halpin 

is so typical of what other women in New 
Mexico and Arzona have gone through 
that it is worth telling. In 1873 Peter 

Halpin and his wife and two boys, 12 2nd 
15 years old. came from Denver to Ari- 

zona. Peter and bis wife were natives of 
Ireland, and bad been living in mining 

camps in Colorado’ for sever:l years. 

They were strong and resolute and were 

determined to win success. A prospector 
bad secretly shown Halpin a lot of epeci- 

mens of silver and gold ores. They were 
the richest Halpin had ever seen. Two of 

them assayed at £15,000 acd £18,000 a 

ton. 
‘Bat ill do no one any good to mine 

where them chunks of ore came from,’ said 

the prospector, when the Halpin’ 

enthusiasm was at its height. 
‘Why not ?’ seid Halgia. 
‘Becaute them chunks are out of a ledge 

that's down in the Superstition Mountains 

in Arizona, where the ‘Paches and Pimas 

are thicker’'n blackbirds and where no 

white man can live a month without comin’ 
to his death and scalpin’. Them ‘Pachs 

are the worst trite alive. Them mines 
are awful rich, but it’s signin’ one’s death 
certificate to go minin’ down there.’ 

For wecks Halpin and his wife talked of 

the wonderful gold and silver ledges that 

lay in the Superstition Mountains. One 
day Halpin said he bad about decided to 

go and locate the mines. Drs. Halpin 
agreed to the proposition, but she said: 
‘My inter¢sts are your interests, Peter, 

and where ycu go, I'l ge, foo. If yon 

risk your lite among the Apaches for me, 
I'll go and risk mine, too. We'll stand to- 

gether.’ 
Sc it came about that the Halpin family, 

in a prairie schooner drawn by a tesm of 

mules, drove slowly cver the Rocky Moun- 

tains down into Ar zooa, through the alkali 

wastes to the bald and cesolate Supersti- 
tion Mountains. Tke Apaches and Pimss 

were quiet that yeer. The Halpins built a 
rough pire cabin on the seu hern slope, 

and Halpin set out to prospect for the gold 

and silver mines. Four months later three 

more families moved down from Colorado 
to {ry their luck in the mounteins. But 
the Apaches were far irom being subdued. 

The next April the San Carlos tribe went 

upon the warpath again. It would take a 
volume to tell in detail the atrocities per- 

petrated by the Indians durirg that spring 
and summer. Seven women and tbe child- 

ren with ttem were hacked end slashed to 
pieces by printed Apaches in cone morning. 

cabins were burned over the dead bodies 

of the white settlers, ccws were driven 
away and horses were stolen. The yells 

of Indians returviog from murder and r - 
pine startled the Halpin family in theic 

cabin on meny night and each time th re 

were reasons to believe that their owa 

home wou!d would be surrounded by tie 
savages before next dawn. Halpin bid be- 

neath an overlapping ledge of rock on: 
summer dey when the save ges came alwer 
Lim to kill him, and he thereby escaped 

them. When night came on he crept 

homeward three miles, ¢xpecting to find 
the cabin in sshes and the bcdies of his 
wite and boys in the ruins. When at last 

he turned the trail and eaw his wife and 

boys alive and well, he sar k unconscious 

from joy on the floor. 
Mrs. Halpin, too, bad bad her share of 

fright on ttat day. She bad berred the 
door at the first appeerance of a band of 
Apaches creeping stealtbily up the grade 
toward the house, and had sat rifle in 
hand all day peering in every dircction 
through chinks in the pine walls of the 

rude cabin. The Indians had no idea tow 
many guns were within aimed at them, and 

afier atime they stole away from the 
scene. The next day pursuing cavalry- 

men brougkt news of the massacre ofa 

family of five children and a mother only a 
mile and a balt away to the west. Evry 
fow weeks thereatter during the summer 

the Halpins had cause to sit for a day at a 
tim~, guns in hand, watching for signs of 

Indian approach. Mary a night the hus- 
bind and wie took turns at standing 

guard in their lonely cabin while the boys 

slept. 
What made the young Irich woman stsy 

there, tar from any other white family, 
where the most intractable Indian savages 

abounded, is still a matter cf wonder even 

among the old timers of the Territory. She 
used to say that she conld not hive witbout 
Halpin and her boys, and so long as they 

thought they could not live elsewhere she 
bad to stay with them. She believed her 

place was with her husband and tamily, no 

matter what the danger, and so she stayed 
Two years later Halpin was returning to 
his cabin trom a prosp:cting trip over the 

other ride of the mountaivs with two other 
men and the party was caught in a narrow 
defile by a party of Indians bidden amorg 

the rocks. All the white men were k lled 
with poisoned arrows, their bodies were 

mutilated and their sca'ps were taken. It 
was a week before their bodies were 
found and by that time the sav- 

ages were so fer away that they were 

never apprehended. All that the widow 
had in the world was in her home and the 
mountains about her. Her boys had 

grown to be stalwart, brave youths, and 

they decided to stay there another year 
anyhow. There was not a settler left 
within seven miles, and the life was as 

lonely ay one can imagine. It took a 

stout heart to stay there, but Mrs. Hal- 
pin and her boys were cqual to it. Many 
a time they saw the prints of moccasins 

in the dust along the trail that led to their 
home. Several times the news came of 

the slaughter of other settlers further to 
the east. Once on her way home with ber 

elder boy from what is now the big cop- 
per-mining camp of Globe. Mrs. Halpin 
{urned her borzes «ff the trail to visit a 

furmer friend from Colorado, cnly to find 
that the friend’s cabin had tezn burned to 

the ground a week before ana the occu- 

pants killed by the Apaches. For four 
years there came to the Halpin home al- 

most every month the news of some 
atrocity ty Indians. 

Bat the plucky woman never gave up 
the fight. There were times when she 

fe't that tbe life that ste lived was not 

worth the grim, hard struggles she was 
meking, but her determination to make 
Ler busband’s murderers suffer by her own 

and her bcys armed presence there always 

came ss a second thought. For a fortnight 
at a time ncitker she nor her toys would 

stir further than 100 yards from-the home 

and for months at a time every ore in the 

family went armed day and night. Mrs 
Halpin ard ber boys became expert eho's 

and the cavalrymen who came that way 

in pursuit of Indiens several times a year 
used to have tcsts of markmanskip with tle 

Widow Ha'pin and her big boys. Twice 

the mother and ber sons barricaded them- 

csrtridges and scveral fine rfles made 
such a demonttratien of armed strength 

that the Apaches retreated amid a pelting 

of lead. 

‘I learned from the old trapper Reavis,’ 
ste said once, ‘that the Apaches are as 

cowardly as they are cruel when they have 

a paleface at their mercy, acd I never let 
them believe for a moment that I wes un- 

armed or afraid of them. I just meant to 
stay by that cabin snd cur claims until 
death, ard as time went by I got madder 

snd madder at the thought that Apaches 

could ever make t-e boys and ma quit the 
country.’ 

Toe wonderfully rich bodies of silver and 
gold ores that Halpin came to Arizona to 
find were never discovered, but John and 

Jim Halpin, ths boys, inherited three fine 
silver and copper claims from their father. 

One they scld for £9,000, and it bas 

since become the well-known Laramie 
mine in Gila county. Another c'aim 
was worked afer Gens. Crock snd 

Miles settled tke Apsacke problem in 

Arizona in 1879 end 1880. It yielded the 

family some $6,000 or $8,000 belore the 
vein pinched out. When Geronimo bad 
been captured and the Apaches bad been 
driven to their reservation at San Carlos, 

Mrs. Halpin and ber young men sons set- 

tled down to take life easier. With the 
money from their mines they built & pretty 

home on the site of the cabin where they 

bad had so exciting a life. The sons se- 

cured mountain water rights, which they 

telves in their house, and with a supply of 

sold to the alfalfa farmers in the valley, 
who settled there by the scores when the 

Apaches were finally quelled. Five or six 

years ago the boys married and moved to 
Prescott, where the mother soon followed 

to live in her ycunger sor’s family, until 
her death last Apil. 

Woman has heen tpyified as a tender 
vine clinging to a stalwart oak, which is su:- 

posed to be emblematic of man, but out 
here in Arizona there are many instances 
of the rcver:e. In Pinal avd Cocbice 

counties sre several ex:mples of tender 
vin's of femininity supporting giant mas- 

cu'ine oaks. One of these examples is 
fornished by a young woman who came 

from a little city in Pennsylvania a yesr 
or two ago wi'h her husband to better their 

fortunes in the, new West. The couple 
tettled on one of Uncle Sam's quarter 
sccticn, and began farming for wheat end 

altalta. The husband found that ploughirg 

and general agricultural labor were too 
bard for him, while specul. ting in cattle 

and sheep on a small scale was more to 
tis liking. So nowadays he travels cver 

the Territory about half the time, while 
his wife runs the farm. 

Last year she did all the ploughing un- 

sided. This spring, when a little child 

came into the family, the was for a time 
puzzled, at the out-look for her annu:l job 

of ploughing. The inventive instinct of 

her sex came to her relief, and the neigh- 

bors one dey saw that she had made a 
wooden box on the front of the plough 
bandlzr, and there the baby was lyirg 

while his energetic Lit]: mother was 

grippiug the plough handics and meking 

furrows like a veteran farmer. 
Four years sgo. when Abram Wheeler 

and his bride. just out of the high school in 
Rochester, N.Y , came to make their 

name and fortune at Tucson, Mrs. Wheel- 

er had no mcre knowledge of how to make 
harness than ary other girl in the Kast 

who bas never been in a harness thop 
three times in her lite. Harpess-making was 

Aoram Wheelei's trade, and he opened a 
shep in Tucson. The country was new 
and strange to Mrs. Wheeler, and there 
was not a person within 2,000 miles of 

Tucson, except her husband, whom she 
had ever seen or heard of betore. There- 
fore she spent a gocd part of her time 
sitting with bim while he worked. Little 
by little she came to help bim, and in a 

year or two she was a great help. Mr. 

Wheeler became interest:d in copper 
mices, and while he was awsy at the 
mines his wife ran the harness shop. She 

took out teveral patents for hames and 
collars for use on teams of six and more 
horses drawing heavy ore wegons, and last 
winter she scld one patert tor $1 200. 

She has become a jourcevman barness 
maker and rowadays while her husband is 

opening a copper prospect, more than 10v 
miles from bhcme, Mrs. Whedler makes 

harness, buys the shop material and locks 

alter her two infant children, who are kept 
in a cage-like ffair of the mother’s inven- 
tion, in one corner of the harness ehop. 

There is no keepeng such folks on the 
lower rurgs of the ladder out there. 

Mrs. Emma Garner, who owns one-half 

of the Garner Westfall cattle ranch in 

Navzjo county, on the Atchison, Topeka 
and Santa Fe Railroad, has seen more 
tragedy than one msn in twenty thousand. 

She is over 50 years old, and has been a 

participant in enough excitement to fill 

columns of 8 newspaper. She was born 
in Cleveland, O., and wert 10 Colorsdo 

with ber parents when a gi:l of 15 years. 

It was at the time of the Pike's Peek gold 
excitement, when desperate characters 
flocked to the new diggings from every 

part of the border. One night in camp, 

near where the town of La Junts, Col, 

bas since grown up, when the snow was 

falling and the weather was bitterly ccld, 

men came burryirg into the camp with tke 

news that the Kiowas were coming to mas 
sacre the whole camp. Mrs. Garner and 
ber parents hitched the mules on the wagon 

and drove [madly away, while the whole 
camp scattered in the snowstorm. As 

they fled they heard pistol shots and the ex- 

ultant yells o! the Kiowas. The wind blew a 

hurricane, and the family tlmost died ot 

cold and their intense fright at the atteck 
by Indians and the murder of their frierds 

and companions. The next day the family 
reached Trinidad, and there the news of 
the Indian attack was given, and fifty Mexi- 
cans went back to gather up the dead and 

to inform the troops. 

Arriving at the little camp of Denver 
Mrs. Garner was tbe witness of sever:l 
tragic deaths. One cvening a great power- 

ful man, pale and excited, came running 

into the family tent end without a word be- 
gan scrambling under the daughter's 

bunk as if to concral himself. He was 
breathless and far too wild with fear to 
epeak, while he pulled an! struggled in 

his frantic efforts to hide himself in the 
narrow space beneath the pine bank. At 

that moment a party of men cam? riding 

up to the tent on foaming, panting horses. 
None of these men spoke. Two 

of ttem threw themselves from 
their steeds, snatched their pistols from 
their belts, and dashed past the frigktined 
parents and girl into the tent. Amid 

curses a dozen cthots, fired in qu'ck suc- 

cession, rang out, and then the two borse- 

men came out of the tent, putting their 

weapons back into their belts and wiping 

away the perspiration from their faces. It 
seemed that the min who had sought to 
hide himself under the bunk was a desper- 

ate character. He bad murdered and 
robbed for years on the plains, and at last 
he was found unarm2d and was pursued to 

the tent, where he had vainly hoped to 
escape in concealment. When the family 
went into the tent there lay the bocy of tle 

bandit, with ten or twelve bullet holes in 

his back and head. The pursuers helped 
haul the body out upon the ground, but 

the father of the fam:ly had to bury it. 
Mrs (Garner was married when she was 

but 17, and removed to Sante Fe. N. M. 

There she saw a street duel one day while 

she was taking her baby out for a ride. 
Two drunken Mexicans stabbed each other 
until both fell dying in the roadway, with- 

ia two hundred feet of th: young mother 

and her chill. Oa another occasion che 

clothes line in her doorway wis cut away 
and used for lynching a bandit from a cot 
toawood tree in front of her house. Four 

years after her marriage her husband went 
on a mining expedition among the friendly 

Navajos and never came back. Szarches 

were made over the mountains and through 

canons, but no trace af him was ever found 
For two years more the young widow 

cooked in & minirg camp at Esmeralda. 
N. M. She was one of four women among 
460 men. There was a shooting there 

every week. Once she was pouring coffee 

for a boarder when anememy popped his 
head in \he door and thot the man dead 

before he could pick up his tin cup of 
coffee. Afterward ths shooter felt so 
chagrived that he sacull have killed his 

man while endangering the life of the 
widow that be gava her £200 or $300 in 

bullion, and offered ber his heart and his 

band. At another time two of the widow's 
boarders got in a row about a domino game 

and while the little woman Lastened in to 
calm the troubled waters each man drew a 

pistol and fired at each other. O:e man 

f 11 with a hole in his chest but he reccver- 

ed 
At the age of 24 Mrs. Gardner married 

a Mr. Snelling. Ihe couple started to go 
to Salt Lske in October, hoping to get 

through before the snow became too deep 

in the Rocky Mountains. Taere were 
fourteen men and two women and Mrs. 

Snelling’s little girl in the party that set 

cut for Utah. Oa the way down the west 
ern slope cf the Rockies the miners visited 

new placer diggings and found very rich 
dirt to wash. Men and women worked to- 
gether with pans, getting out $4 and $5 

each in gold every day. The Navsj.s 

came around and w rned the campers that 
if they remaived all winter they would be 

buried in tke snow. The men were mak- 
ing too much money and did not heed the 

warning. The first intimation cf trouble 
wes the failure of the last pack train 

to arrive in November. and they be- 
gin to go on short rations. Some of 
the miners became alarmed and return- 
ed to Santa Fe, leaving Mr. and Mrs. 

Snelling and their girl and eight men in 
the cemp. The Indians were right, for 

the snow tell as it had never before fallen 
in that region. A German mail carrier 

lost his way and wandered around in the 

drifts until his feet were frczens He was 
found unconscious by one of the men. The 

man's feet and I gs were frozen, so badly 

that the miners amputated them with a com- 
mon handsaw and a butcher knife. The 
victim lingered on for a few days and died. 
Avother miner, in going down the 

range, fell upon the pole used to guide 
himselt with and ran it almost 

through Lim, so another death was 
added to the camp. Then a veteran 
miner and an old friend of the Snellings 
was laid low with scrurvy and Snelling 
was frczin to death. By that time pro- 
visions bad run so low that absolute star- 
vation stared them in tbe tace, and Mrs. 

Snelling made up ber mind that perishing 
on the divide was better than starving to 
death in a cabin covered with twelve 
feet ot snow. She therefore announced 
that she would tske her girl and start for 
Santa Fe. The miners said they would 
go also and tte mail carrier who had not 
yet ci2d, and the old man wish the scurvy, 
and one or two others who were too ill to 
travel, were left to die in the cabin. The 
party started on Jan. 2 1869, for Sante 
Fe. leaving almost sll the tood, including 
a little dog, with the wretches in the hut. 
The snow was twenty feet deep and 
mere was falling. The first night 
was spent in the Ute Gu'ch trying to keep 
from freezing. The next day a tresh start 
was made without food. Mrs. Snelling’s 
luggsge consisted of two t larkets, a char ge 
ot clotbing for hers lt and child and a shot- 
gun. There was enough flour in the party 
to keep them frcm starvation. After untold 
suftering the men reached a cabin at the 
bottom of the ranges. Here they made a 
fire in one corper and fixed Mrs. Snelling 
and ber li tle girl as comlortably as possi- 
tle. Tte woman could proc.ed no fur- 
ther. In five days the rescuers returned to 
fiod both the mother and danghter barely 
alive. The party reached Sinta Fe (mn 
Washington’s Birthday, more dead than 
alive. The men in the cabin all perished. 

EMBARASSING SITUATIONS. 

The Curious Things That are Done by the 

Abtent Minded, 

Wly does a sober and sedate city gentle- 
man start hatless to hs place of business ? 

Why should one of the most dignified and 
serious-mindcd of women go down town 
with ber dress tkirt cn wrong side out ? It 

is hard to say ; but one can readily imagine 

the dismay of the poor lady when a friend 
met her and called her attention to the 
specta 13 she was making of herself. 

A Cambridge professor, whose fits of 

of mental aberration were as frequent as 

they were amusing, was one day out in a 
heavy rain, wi h his umbrella keld high 

over his head, when be met a friend who 

stopped him and exclaimed : 

‘Dear me, Piolessor M., why don’t you 

put up your umbrella? You'll be drerch- 
ed. 

‘Put up wy umbrella ?* said the profess 
sor. ‘It is up. 

‘Yes, it is, but it isn’t open.’ 

For balf,an hoor, more or less, the pro- 

fessor had been walking the streets witha 
closed umbrella held above his head. 

At another time the same scholsr was 
riding down-‘own in an electric car, and 
lost himself in a book he was reading. 
Suddenly he noticed symptoms of merri- 

ment among the cther passengers. What 
could they be laughing at ? 

The mystery was explained when he Cis- 
covirad that. baving been annoyed by 

somethir g between the plate cf his artificial 
teeth and the roof of his mouth, he had re- 

moved his teeth and was holding them up 
to view between tke thumb and finger of 
his band ! 

Still more embaressing was the case of a 
ls¢y who hurried into church one Sunday 
morning without her bonnet, and when re- 
mind«d of the omission by her husband, 
who had preceded her by several minutes, 
rose hastily and buried up tbe bro d 
centre aisle with a large red paratol raised 
and held close to her bead ! 
Judge B , than whom there never was a 

more seCate and dignified man, once ap- 
peared st a dinner party with his hand. 
some white wig cn wrong side out ! 
The story is not a new one cf the col- 

lege professor who stumbled against a 
cow, snd litting his hat, said, gravely: 

‘I beg your pardon, madam.’ 
Mrs. I. , a Boston lady of a dignifi-d 

and even hsughty manner, was trying on 
some v.ry expensive wraps mm a ruit and 
clo+k store, when she said to the clerk: 
< ‘I do not think I will decide on one to- 
sy’ 
She bad reached the street door when a 

floor-walker detained her and said : 
‘I beg pardon, madam, but I shall have 

to ask you to remove that wrap of ours be- 
fore you lcave the stcr..’ 

The Pai.ters Hurrled up, 

Occupying a lovely situation t! ere stands 
a mansion with’ a flat roct. Last spring 
the owner decided to have it thoroughly 

overhauled, and instructions to different 
tradesmen to proceed with the work. 
The plumbers bad a good desl to do 

upon the roof, and being out of right, as 
they thought, did not over themselves. 

When the painters came to do their part 

the owner of the mansion called the fore. 
man atide and showed him a& number of 

snep-shot photographs, representing men 
on the rocf of his hcuse. Some were sit- 
ting p—— some were reading, and 
others were lying on their backs. 

‘Why,’ said the astonished foreman, 
‘these arc——'s plumbers.’ 

‘Exactly,’ responded the owner ‘and 
these snap-shots explain why they took 
such a long time over the job.’ 
The painters did not waist any more 

time. 


