




































































































































Army Activity A 'Disaster' 
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By FH ,\N('IS "Vr\N" LANIHWM 
Parl 10 

CAMP SOUTH OF TULE LAKE, April 28, 1873 - In the 
several days since the capture of Captain Jack's stronghold, 
army activity, though on a small scale, has ended in a disaster 
the likes of which are unparalleled. 

After the three days fight, Col. Gillem had sent scouting 
parties to ascertain if the Modocs had left this convulsed terrain. 
even though some have appeared daily, one group even bathing 
al the lake shore. Donald McKay and his Warm Spring~ 
reported in last week after an extensive scout lo the south wilt 
information that the Modocs, about 40 men, were in the black 
rocks (Schonchin lava flow) near the sand butte (Hardin Butte) . 

Saturday morning a patrol consisting of about 70 enlisted men, 
five officers, a surgeon and two or three packers were sent to the 
vicinity of the sand butte to gain the necessary intelligence on 
which lo base an attack operation. 

Captain Thomas led his column out about 8 a.m. and moved 
slowly toward the objective, seeing no Indians nor signs of 
Indians en route. McKay and 10 or 12 scouts were to join the 
patrol at mid-morning. Events will prove that he got there late. 
Near nooning time the command halted, too relaxed perhaps, 
for lunch al a spot east of the black ledge. 

A detail was about to send a signal message lo this camp and 
had gone but a few steps when the entire landscape came alive 
with a Modoc ambush. 

Ferocious Surprise Attack 
The surprise and ferocity of the sudden blow so unnerved 

about half of those who survived the first volley that they bolted 
and ran for safety. Thomas had the presence of mind to detail a 
signal party to send the message, "We have found the Indians: 
lhcy arc behind the bluff. " No other message was received .. 

Shortly thereafter, the first of many stragglers reached this 
camp reporting that Thomas had walked into a trap, but Col. 
Gillem was confident the patrol was large enough to Lake care of 
itself and did not send aid. As more and more stragglers arrived 
it became painfully clear that help would be needed and a rescue 
party was hastily assembled. What cavalry and artillery as was 
available started from the stronghold to join Maj. Green and his 
cavalry from here. Dr. McElderry, the medical officer, asked 
Gillem to order a surgeon out from Mason's command. 

The rescue party reached the northern end of the black ledge 
at nightfall , and fearful of getting lost in the rocks, stopped and 
fortified their position. Near midnight several stragglers 
wandered in with the unwelcome news Lhal Thomas had been 
wiped out. Allhough they attempted lo guide the rescuers to the 
ballle site, they soon became confused in the darkness and 
Green once again ha led to await daylight. 

A more siekcning scene never met the human eye than the 
ghastly whiteness of the naked bodies lying only about 50 yards 
from the last hailing place. Everyone of the patrol still on the 
field was either dead or wounded beyond walking. 

In gathering up corpses and attempting to succor the 
wounded, it became quickly apparent that no doctor had 
accompanied the relief party. A signal to this effect was 
dispatched immediately and Dr. McElderry, with orderlies, 
pack mules and supplies hastened in the direction of the sand 
butte. He, loo, got lost in the lava rocks, and finally hand-carried 
such equipment as possible, reaching the hurt and halted after 
noon . 

C'aptain, Lieutenants Dead 
Captain Thomas was dead. So was Lt. Wright. So was Lt. 

Howe. 'Dr. Semig was alive with a broken shoulder and a 
shattered leg. LL Cranston and five men could not be located 
and were presumed dead. 

Lt. Harris had several serious body cavity wounds and is not 
expected to live. His sinking condition forbade any questioning. 
Total casualties are in the order of twenty dead, nineteen 
wounded and six missing. 

The Modoc plan was executed perfectly and with confidence 
one survivor reported that a booming bass voice thought to be 
that of Scarface Charley called out, "All you soldier mans what 
ain't deal yet, go home. We don't want to kill you all in one day. " 

At nightfall, and through a freezing rain turning to sleet, the 
rescue crew with its pitiful charges made its way toward a 
blazing signal fire on the bluff above this camp. In a night as 
black as a wolf's mouth, the stretcher bearers felt their way 
between jagged rocks, and after marching all night, arrived 
here at 6 o'clock this morning. · 

(This is the 10th of a 16-part series written in the style of an 
1W.7'l i, nrn!llii.:.f hu J.'1•" ,-.ic """''" Iron .. ....,, t.............. ....11,. 
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Col. Jefferson Columbus Davis. 
Courtesy Klamath County Museum. 

Francis S. Landrum Collection. 

Col. Gillem 
Relieved Of Duty 

By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 
Part II 

PENINSULA CAMP, May 10, 1873 - More troops have 
arrived in this country bringing the total to somewhere over one 
thousand and Oregon's Governor rover has musteroo in three 
companies of volunteer militia. 

Col. Gillem has been relieved of his command by the new 
Department of Columbia commander, Col. Jefferson C. Davis 
<not the Confederate president ), and Davis .has arrived, 
returning from leave al his home in Indiana. His presence here 
has bolstered troop morale as most are aware lhal his long 
military career includes gallant service in the besieged garrison 
at Fort Sumpter. 

The colonel is a man of action; his first efforts were to 
reassure the troops of their abilities and lo instill self­
confidence. He immediately issued orders to reassign Lt. Col. 
Frank Wheaton to field command of the Modoc expedition1 an 
act which was met with universal approval by the men. 

C'alvalry Riding Hard Daily 
Cavalry units are riding hard daily , that is, as hard as they 

can with the weakened mounts of the command. The California 
ailment of Epizootic has struck many of the horses rendering 
them unserviceable for about a fortnight. Though Indian 
sightings have been reported from the four winds and great 
distances, no one really knew of Captain Jack's whereabouts; 
they were supposed to be somewhere south of Peninsula camp. 

Yesterday Captain Hasbrouck nad his newly arrived light 
battery, outfitted as cavalry, together with the veteran troops of 
J_!lie,k_c_on n lLx.r.l...,.~ ,~ -- .~~~~~~ 



Col. Gillem 
Relieved Of Duty 

By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 
Part II 

PENINSULA CAMP, May IO, 1873 - More troops have 
arrived in this country bringing the total lo somewhere over one 
thousand and Oregon's Governor Grover has mustered in three 
companies of volunteer militia. 

Col. Gillem has been relieved of his command by the new 
Department ol Columbia commander, Col. Jefferson C. Davis 
(not the Confederate president), and Davis _has arrived, 
returning from leave al his home in Indiana. His presence here 
has bolstered troop morale as most are aware that his long 
military career includes gallant service in the besieged garrison 
at Fort Sumpter. 

The colonel is a man of action; his first efforts were lo 
reassure the troops of their abilities and lo instill self­
confidence. He immediately issued orders lo reassign Lt. Col. ' 
Frank Wheaton to field command of the Modoc expedition,, an 
act which was met wilh universal approval by the men. 

Calvalry Hiding Hard Daily 
Cavalry units are riding hard daily, !hat is, as hard as they 

can with lhe weakened mounts of the commahd. The California , 
ailment of Epizootic has struck many of the horses rendering 
lhem unserviceable for about a fortnight. Though Indian 
sightings have been reported from lhe four winds and great 
distances, no one really knew of Captain Jack's whereabouts; 
they were supposed to be somewhere south of Peninsula camp. 

Yesterday Captain Hasbrouck nad his newly arrived light 
battery, outfit led as cavalry, together with the veteran troops of 
Jackson and Kyle and a detachment of Warm Springs, rode 
south from Peninsula Camp. Toward evening they arrived al 
Sorass Lake which was found lo be dry. 

Hasbrouck posted a picket line in the rocky ledges at the 
northwest corner of the lake. His cavalry went into bivouac on 
the lake shore and the artillery camped about a mile south al the 
edge of the timber. 

Firrrr Modoc Attack Hits 
The night passed quietly and uneventful. When the first light 

of dawn broke, there was no longer any question where the 
Indians were. 

A fierce Modoc attack was comin from the rocky 
outcroppings to the north. Al first fire the cavalry horse herd 
stampeded. Lt . Kyle was sent to round them up. Boutelle was 
dispatched to bring up the light battery. It seemed to the veteran 
troops that all the elements were present for another Modoc 
victory and an army drubbing. 

Discipline prevailed among the troops and a counter attack 
was quickly mounted, Jackson getting his men in position on one 
ilank and Lt. Moss on the other, but the order which gave the 
line the ne~ded push was the bellowed command of Sgt. Thomas 
Kelly, "God damn it. let's charge!" 

The line scrambled rapidly through the rocks and one cavalry 
-corporal told this correspondent that he caught a glimpse of a 
figure obviously directing the Modoc assault from atop the 
ridges-Captain Jack-clad in the uniform of a U.S. Army 
brigadier general. 

Ferocity of the army reaction drove the Indians back, leaving 
one of their dead on the field, later identified as Ellen's Man 
George. 

Flanking i\lon :\llrmptrd 
Hasbrouck directed the Warm Springs to split and attempt to 

ilank the retreating Indians, but the move, though not successful 
in capturing Indians, did gather in 24 of the Modoc supply ponies 
and their packs. mostly blankets. fixed ammunition. powder 
and loose balls. Army losses were two killed, seven wounded, 
and the Warm Springs had two men killed ( white cross at 
Newelll . Dr. Skinner goes north with the wounded tomorrow. 

This correspondent can sense a new determination in the men 
after today's scrap. Despite the army losses. captured Indian 
supplies and the routing of the Modoc band have lent a 
confidence which Col. Davis has been seeking. Might be this war 
·- -~-,, 1~~• ~11 --·-----
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No One /(nows Where Modocs Are 
By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 

Part 12 

BOYLES CAMP, May 17, 1873- Somewhere to the south of us 
in this rocky wasteland, a band of Indians must be on the yerge 
of desperation. When their supplies and horses were taken at 
Sorass Lake they were last seen travelling west until the rocky 
landscape swallowed them up. 

Major Mason has returned to the stronghold from a long foray 
to the big sandy butte. He was sent there last Monday with eight 
companies of artillery and infantry. They marched across the 
Juniper Butte country in an unusual formation, a large hollow 
square about three quarters of a mile per side. 

By mid-afternoon the command was about two miles north of 
the butte and halted for camp. Memories of the Thomas affair 
held a strong sway as there was no laxness of caution. Each and 
every one of the soldiers, your correspondent helping, entered 
diligently into the work of building adequate stone forts for 
defense. 

Stone Forts Interconnect 
About 30 or 40 acres in extent, they interconnect; some are 

separate units; many are built over natural lava cracks; one is 
circular about a juniper tree and its architects muttered about 
"fighting in the shade" . Several caustic jeers were heard from 
the new men in Battery G, but they didn't witness the rescuers' 
return from Thomas's disaster. 

Hasbrouck 's force had turned in its horses from the last fight 
and then proceeded by foot marching to a barren site south of 
the big sandy butte. Quickly sizing up the situation, Hasbrouck 
signalled Mason for a conference on safe ground a little ways 
east. 

Capt. Jack's band was visible atop the butte but the butte was 
rather high smooth without ground cover, and steep -
certainly no place to charge. The two commanders had Jack 
tightly sandwiched but beyond that they couldn't do much else 
without large troop losses. They felt the best plan was to rest the 
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Schonchin John . Louis Heller photo token at Peninsula 
Comp after the capture. From the original in the 
e • 

Maj . Edwin Cooley Mason. Courtesy Klamath County 
Museum, from the Francis S. Landrum collection . 

weary foot soldiers and draw the cordon tighter next morning. 
A rising sun caught the top of sandy butte before it hit the sage 

plain below, more noticeable than usual because the knob 
gleamed round and smooth - and vacant. 

Suspecting anything, the cautious officers arranged 
reconnaissance around the butte, finding that the Modocs had 
withdrawn slightly northwesterly into a lava flow - not as 
rough as the stronghold - but still a strong defensive position. 
So slowly it seemed, but considering the nature of the problem 
and the ground, the troops were swung around into position for 
frontal assault on the Modoc position. 

Early Wednesday morning the Warm Springs stole silently 
out lo find more precisely the place of the Modoc camp. It didn't 
take them long to return with the not altogether unexpected 
intelligence - no Modocs, but they weren't sure. Almost sure 
wasn't enough. In response to Hasbrouck's call for volunteers, 
Lt. Hazelton and 26 men searched the flow until dark, reporting 
negative on all counts. The only fact known certain was that the 
Modocs had left the flow travelling west. 

Army Frustration Mounts 
Army frustration mounted ; if an operation was handled 

cautiously and with prudent regard for the troops, the Modocs 
slipped away ; were the plans more loose and bold, another 
Thomas debacle could occur at any moment. 

Lack of waler and Davis's order called Mason back to Tule 
Lake. Hasbrouck sent for his horses, and while wailing, followed 
the dim Indian trail on fool. He returned unsuccessful in his 
search to the sand butte and picked up his horses which had been 
brought there late Friday evening. 

Today your correspondent is saddling up to ride with 
Hasbrouck. We will ride westerly. It is exactly 30 days since 
Jack left the stronghold. In this lime the casually list adds up to 
almost two men per day. No one knows where the Modocs are ; 
neither does anyone have any firm plan to effect a capture. 

(This is the 12th in a 16-part series written by Francis "Van" 
Landrum in the style of an 1873 journalist covering the Modoc 
w .. , •. \ 



Steamboat Frank. Louis Heller photo taken at 

Peninsula Camp after the capture 

Bqnd Surrenders, 
Jack Still Free 
FAIRCHILD'S RANCH, Thursday, May 23, 1873-- A month 

ago, this war was a bat tie of inches, gaining each small advance 
slowly at the stronghold. Now the campaign is one of distances; 
a fluid cavalry operation has altered the order of things. There 
are no troops in the lava beds except the artillery is now atop the 
bluff at Gillem's where Wheaton jumped off in January. 
Mason's infantry is here. The cavalry is scattered but most of il 
is here. 

Continuing from the last dispatch, Hasbrouck followed the 
retreating Indians to about Van Brimmer's mountain where he 
joined with Perry's troop riding south from Tule Lake camp. 
Their operations for the succeeding several days were 
searching and following every sign, each of which indicated the 
Indians were nearby and travelling west. Monday morning 
Hasbrouck put his light battery on foot searching for Modoc 
signs. They soon found a fresh trail al the slope of Sheep 
Mountain and Jackson's mounted troop took off in pursuit. 

Amid juniper and mahogany thickets a running battle took 
place for six or eight miles until the Indians simply disappeared. 

Jackson took 10 prisoners - five women and five children -
and were sent into camp at Van Brimmers. Hasbrouck rode into 
this camp fo~ instructions from Col. Davis. 

Tuesday morning as Hasbrouck was starting for the hills, 
John Fairchild slopped him, telling him that the captured Indian 
women thought the band would surrender, but were afraid of the 
soldiers. Hasbrouck agreed to the delay if the captive women 
would go out and bring in the band. More stalling folJowed. 

Col. Davis became impatient and issued orders Iha! any 
Indian found after Wednesday night with a gun in his hand would 
be shot; anyone surrendering would be trealed as a prisoner of 
war: Thursday an Indian woman returned saying the band 
would give up if Fairchild would come out and protect them. 

Late yesterday afternoon they wound around the hill in motley 
procession and came at a funeral pace lo a bench of meadow in 
front of headquarters. They were filthy, ragged, and generally 
repulsive. The women's faces were coated with black pilch, an 
emblem of mourning. They number 63-12 bucks. 20 squaws, 
and 31 children. Each buck wore the uniform of a private soldier 
and carried a Springfield rifle. The squaws wore tattered calico 
gowns or remnants of army blankets. The children had to 
depend mainly on their robust constitutions for protection from 
heat and cold, and were combative. Even the toddler would grab 
a handful of stones, sand, or sticks and make a vicious sling at 
any while who got close. 

Jnrlian noniPs aboul thesi.2.1>. .. o[ Sb1±1J.a11ru: um. o ... inruo,,JJ_u 
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Their operations for the succeeding several days were 
searching and following every sign, each of which indicated the 
Indians were nearby and travelling west. Monday morning 
Hasbrouck put his light battery on foot searching for Modoc 
signs. They soon found a fresh trail at the slope of Sheep 
Mountain and Jackson's mounted troop took off in pursuit. 

Amid juniper and mahogany thickets a running battle took 
place for six or eight miles until the Indians simply disappeared. 

Jackson took 10 prisoners - five women and five children -
and were sent into camp at Van Brimmers. Hasbrouck rode into 
this camp for instructions from Col. Davis. 

Tuesday morning as · Hasbrouck was starting for the hills, 
John Fairchild stopped him, telling him that the captured Indian 
women thought the band would surrender, but were afraid of the 
soldiers. Hasbrouck agreed lo the delay if the captive women 
.would go oul and bring in the band. More stalling followed. 

Col. Davis became impatient and issued orders that any 
Indian found after Wednesday night with a gun in his hand would 
be shot: anyone surrendering would be treated as a prisoner of 
war: Thursday an Indian woman returned saying the band 
would give up if Fairchild would come out and protect them. 

Late yesterday afternoon they wound around the hill in motley 
procession and came at a funeral pace to a bench of meadow in 
front of headquarters. They were filthy, ragged, and generally 
repulsive. The women's faces were coaled with black pitch, an 
emblem of mourning. They number 63-12 bucks, 20 squaws, 
and 31 children. Each buck wore the uniform of a private soldier 
and carried a Springfield rifle. The squaws wore tattered calico 
gowns or remnants of army blankets. The children had to 
depend mainly on their robust constitutions for protection from 
heat and cold, and were combative. Even the toddler would grab 
a handful of stones, sand, or sticks and make a vicious sling at 
any white who got close. 

Indian ponies. about the size of Shetlands, were principally 
mane, tail, forelop and fetlock. Rough usage and rougher fare 
had reduced them to mere skeletons. 

But Captain Jack and more than half the band were not 
present among the captives. The main men whose names were 
available included Hooka Jim. Shacknasty Jim. Steamboat 
Frank. and Bogus Charley. The colonel's comments were clear, 
"I will give you a camp where you may remain tonight. If you 
try to run or escape. you will be shot." The night passed away 
without incident save one of domestic nature. It was a boy. 

At an early hour this morning Davis held a conference with 
the two Jims. Steamboat. Bogus and Fairchild. II came out that 
a fight within the tribe after Ellen's Man was killed caused a 
split , the Hot Creeks coming here to surrender and Capt. Jack 
was still loose. 

A proposition by the quartet was made which was repugnant 
and made the skin crawl. but was highly practical. They had 
experienced a change of heart. were friends of the army, and 
would like to serve as spies to ride down and caphtt·e Captain 
Jack who they were sure was east of Clear Lake by now. 

About noon today. Col. Davis. Fairchild, five Fourth Artillery 
soldiers. your corresponden t and the four Modoc "bloodhounds" 
will ride to he east. The objective, as it has been for seven 
months, is Captain Jack. 

(This is tlw 1;1th of a !ti-part st•rirs by Francis "Van" 
Landrum writtt•n in tht• st~·h• of an 18i:l journalist on thr Modoc 
Indian \\ar.> 

Shackn sty Jim. Louis Heller ohoto tnkPn nt 



Capt. Jack and Schonchin John. Louis Heller photo 
taken at Peninsula Camp after the capture. From 
the original at Siskiyou County Museum. 

Soldiers Capture 
Captain Jack 

By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 
Part 14 

APPLEGATE'S MANSION, June I, 1873-Caplain Jack was 
captured on the rocky rim of Willow Creek canyon at 10 o'clock 
this morning effectively ending the Modoc War. 

Recounting events leading up to the capture, il will be 
remembered lhal four Hot Creek Modoc turncoats volunteered 
to lead the army lo Jack's hideout. They rode almost directly to 
his camp on Willow Creek, returning to Applegate's with the 
information that he had been localed. 

Finishing operations were directed by Lt. Col. Wheaton who 
organized the five cavalry troops and the light battery into three 
cavalry squadrons, each with about 20 Warm Springs trailers. 

Boston Charley Surrenders 
Hasbrouck's Second and Jackson's Third squadrons made 

first contact. Riding up Willow Creek Thursday morning they 
were deployed, one squadron on each side of the canyon. 

Jackson spotted some Indians in the trees ahead and sent 
Moss with a skirmish line lo take the canyon and Bacon lo 
occupy the sage butte. 

A Modoc yell from the canyon indicated they wanted lo 
surrender. One of them crossed over lo the troops; it was Boston 
Charley, who explained that the band was hidden and would 
surrender; he'd go gel them. 

No sooner than Boston had gone, a rifle was fired accidenlly. 
Indians scattered to the four winds, probably thinking Boston 
had been shot. Hearing the shot, Hasbrouck's command 
galloped forward, and not knowing of Boston's and Jackson's 
con versa lion, promptly took Boston prisoner and sent him to the 
rear. By the time the mistake was discovered, no Indians 
emaiJ] d. 
Next morning, the 30th, both squadrons followed-ft dim trar 

leading northerly to Langell's Valley. Near dark the Indians 
were seen hurrying into a canyon on the east side. Scarface 
Charley came to the edge of a bluff and offered lo surrender to 
Dr. Cabaniss who was with Jackson's troop. Cabaniss went out 
to the Modocs and tried to convince them to surrender. 

Captain Jack reluctantly agreed to accompany Cabaniss in 
first thing in the morning. The doctor camped with the Indians. 
\ITtt ,-1..,,n,..,. nn f,.,nl, • hn ~" .,.,.....,,f;t;nnr-l•r ~tnln """""' .4 ,..,;.,r1 thn 



leading northerly lo Langell's Valley. Near dark the Indians 
were seen hurrying into a canyon on the east side. Scarface 
Charley came to the edge of a bluff and offered lo surrender lo 
Dr. Cabaniss who was with Jackson's troop. Cabaniss went out 
to the Modocs and tried to convince them to surrender. 

Captain Jack reluctantly agreed lo accompany Cabaniss in 
first thing in the morning. The doctor camped with the Indians. 
With dawn- no Jack: he surreptitiously stole away during lhe 
darkness. Dr. Cabaniss did bring in Scarface Charley, 
Schonchin, twelve other men, and nineteen women and children. 
The big prize still remained. 

Langell Valley Area Searched 
All day Saturday the Second and Third squadrons rode hard 

searching the country south of Langell's Valley and north of 
Clear Lake. The three Oregon Volunteer companies were also 
out in force. Signs of a trail would be found only to disappear. 

One would wonder how a tracker could differentiate between 
an Indian trail and those of the numerous military searchers. A 
scout told this correspondent that Capt. Jack's trail had three 
characteristics, viz: and always present was the tiny footprint 
of Captain Jack's daughter. 

Sunday morning· Perry's F Troop and Trimble's H (First 
Squadron) rode up Willow Creek, Perry on the north and 
Trimble on the south. At the sharp bend in the canyon near lhe 
cave, an Indian dog suddenly appeared and just as rapidly an 
arm snatched the cur back. Realizing what was about lo happen, 
the men lined the canyon rim on both sides. 

Humpy Jerry, Captain Jack's half brother, was watching the 
soldiers from a clump of juniper-too closely, as he was 
captured completely surprised by an old soldier named Shay. 
Jerry explained that Capt. Jack was hidden in the canyon, and 
he (Jerry l was induced to call him out. After a short parley, 
Jack came up breathed a heavy sigh, handed his gun to Jim 
Shay, and surrendered. 

His only comment was. "Jack's legs give out." 
A rousing cheer was given out by all the troops and continued 

as a carnival mood all the way to this place. Many of the 
principal men of the band have been put in irons and all-except 
the bloodhounds-are under heavy guard. Tomorrow the entire 
command moves back to Boyle's Camp on the peninsula. 

Col. Davis took great pleasure in sending a courier with a 
dispatch to General Schofield, " I am happy to announce the 
termination of the Modoc difficulties." 

Jack's family. Louis Heller photo taken at Peninsula 
Camp after the capture. From the original at Sis­
kiyou County Museum. 



Modoc Leaders 
Hanged By Army 

Boston Chorley. Louis Heller photo taken at Peninsula 
Comp after the capture. 

By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 
Part 15 

FORT KLAMATH, Oct. 3, 1873-At 10:20 o'clock this morning 
in the gravest of ceremonies, Captain Jack, Schonchin John, 
Black Jim, and Boston Charley, Modoc prisoners, were hanged. 
Death sentences of Barncho and Slolux were commuted by 
President Grant to life imprisonment at Alcatraz. This marks 
the end of a military-legal wrangle which has continued from 
the time of capture. 

When Davis removed his command from Applegate's to the 
peninsula, he went about building a scaffold to execute the 
leading ModC1cs al that place. His hand was stilled by orders 
from Washington requiring the leaders lo be brought to trial. 
Several weeks elapsed while Washington argued the type of 
trial, finally settling on military commission. 

When the commission sat in first session at Fort Klamath, it 
was found lo consist of Lt. Col. W. L. Elliott, First Cavalry; 
Capt. John Mendenhall, Fourth Artillery; Capt. Henry 
Hasbrouck, F'ourth Artillery; Capt. Robert Pollock, Twenty 
First Infantry; and 2nd LL George Kingsbury, Twelfth Infantry. 
Major Herbert P. Curtis was judge advocate. The Indians had 
no attorney r.or was one appointed. 

Only those who were involved killing Gen. Canby, Lt. 
Sherwood, ar.d Rev. Dr. Thomas were to be tried. It was not 
known beyond doubt who attacked Sherwood, although both 
Curly Haired Jack and Miller's Charley were strongly suspect. 
Jack, Schonchin, Black Jim, Boston, Barncho, and Slolux were 
the six tried. Eight days after the start of the trial, all six 
defendants w~re found guilty and were d ath b 
hanging. 

More An Informal Hearing 
Witnesses before the commission included Scar Face Charley, 

Frank and Toby Riddle who also served as interpreters, the four 
"bloodhounds," and several others. The trial took more the 
shape of an informal hearing than as a tribunal whose asking 
1· ice might be several lives. 

During the deliberations none of the prisoners_ d~nied_ any of 
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defendants were found guilty and wert: sentenced to death by 
hanging. 

More An Informal Hearing 
Witnesses before the commission included Scar Face Charley, 

Frank and Toby Riddle who also served as interpreters, the four 
" bloodhounds," and several others. The trial look more the 
shape of an informal hearing than as a tribunal whose asking 
')' ice might be several lives. 

During the deliberations none of the prisoners denied any of 
the accusations but pointed a finger al unjust Indian Bureau 
policy, lack of equity for Indians, and circumstantially involved 
the Klamaths for supplying ammunition. It was obvious to the 
observer t ha l pronounce men l of guil l was the only verdict which 
would be returned. 

A disconcerting occurrence has been the persistence of the 
Jackson County legal jackals in asserting their claim to 
jurisdiction of anyone involved in the November 29th murders. 
Col. Wheaton has steadfastly denied these writs as presented. 
The four "bloodhounds," Hooka Jim, Shacknasty Jim, 
Steamboat Frank, and Bogus Charley have been given the 
freedom of the post, never formally given amnesty for their 
espionage, but implicitly so in Curtis's refusal to call them lo 
trial. 

Alfred Meacham at one time considered acting as Indian 
counsel but influence of others caused him to retract his 
leanings. 

The rest of 1he Modoc band is under guard at the stockade, a 
few more than 150 men, women, and children. They and most of 
the Klamath tribe witnessed the proceedings today. 

Cruel, Trying Experience 
Watching tlte executions today has been a cruel and trying 

experience for the remaining Modocs, as they hold a belief that 
one's soul departs from the dying body via the mouth. Hanging 
prevents the escape of the spirit. Nevertheless, "Vunipa 
Modockishash iggaya," Four- the Modocs- they hung. 

Capt. Hasbrouck's light battery will leave soon with the 
captive band : by wagon to Redding, by the new Central Pacific 
railroad to Fort D. A. Russell and Fort McPherson, thence to the 
Quapaw Agency on a tract of their own, curiously of about six · 
square miles. Scar Face Charley is now the leader of this forlorn 
and miserable band of Modoc Indians. 

( This is the 15th in a 16-part series written in the style of an 
11n:1 journalist covering the Modoc War.) 

Black Jim . Louis Heller photo taken at Penensula Camp 
after the capture . 



Maj. John Green, First Cavalry Regiment. Photo part 
of Francis S. Landrum collection. 

Modoc War Was 
A Unique Affair 

By FRANCIS "VAN" LANDRUM 
Last Of Series 

Recently described Modoc War incidents have shown many 
features which make this a unique affair. 

From its action came two Congressional Medal of Honor 
winners, Maj. John Green, and Contract Surgeon John 0. 
Skinner, the latter being the only civilian ever to receive the 
nat10n's high~t award. Both were cited for heroism in the Jan. 
17 Stronghold battle. There were also several Medal of Honor 
recipients as enlisted men in Troop G, but the awards were for 
prior service in Arizona. 

Gen. Canby's death marks the only time a general officer was 
killed in Indian warfare ("General" Custer was a lieutenant 
colonel). Curiously the officer who dealt with the Modocs prior 
to Wheaton's arrival was destined to become Custer's 
replacement. 

Wheaton would later become a major general but would retire 
because of blindness. Col. Gillem and Col. Davis would last only 
a few more years, both dying in the 1870s. Many of the company 
grade officers, especially in the artillery, would serve as 
colonels and generals in the Spanish American War. 

Last Time For "Coehorn" 
The last time a Coehorn mortar would be used in military 

action was the morning of April 17, 1873, in the stronghold 
shelling. Only a very few of these rare little cannon now remain; 
Klamath country is favored, there being one Coehorn at the 
county museum and one at the Lava Beds National Monument. 

Newspaper reporting by way of the pool system was 
originated in the Modoc War. Eight separate accredited 
correspondents covered various facets at different times: 
Robert Bogart, the San Francisco Chronicle man who levelled 
denuncia lions with an acid tongue at the Applegates was himself 
indicted for embezzlement before the war ended. Edward Fox of 
the New York Herald actually made the daring trip as "The 
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because of blindness. Col. Gillem and Col. Davis would last only 
a few more years, both dying in the 1870s. Many of the company 
grade officers, especially in the artillery, would serve as · 
colonels and generals in the Spanish American War. 

Last Time For "Coehorn" 
The last time a Coehorn mortar would be used in military 

action was the morning of April 17, 1873, in the stronghold 
shelling. Only a very few of these rare little cannon now remain ; 
Klamath country is favored , there being one Coehorn at the 
county museum and one at the Lava Beds National Monument. 

Newspaper reporting by way of the pool system was 
originated in the Modoc War. Eight separate accredited 
correspondents covered various facets at different times: 
Robert Bogart, the San Francisco Chronicle man who levelled 
denunciations with an acid tongue at the Applegates was himself 
indicted for embezzlement before the war ended. Edward Fox of 
the New York Herald actually inade the daring trip as "The 
Paper Man." Alex McKay was a Yreka surveyor who doubled as 
a reporter for the San Francisco Evening Bulletin and the Yreka 
Union. 

William Simpson of the London Illustrated News was sent by 
his editor to cover the wedding of the Chinese emperor's 
daughter, and in continuing around the world, quite by chance 
covered a week or two of the lava beds action. 

William Bunker of the San Francisco Evening Bulletin 
accurately covered the last month oxGo of the war and writes a 
lively account. Samuel A. Clark wrote for The New York Times 
and the Oregonian after the peace commissioners were killed. 
Col. H. S. Shaw, city editor for the Chronicle provides an 
extensive description of the execution day at Fort Klamath. 

Bad Luck And Good Writing 
Laurels for outstanding accomplishment and bad luck would 

go to H. Wallace Atwell (pen name Bill Dadd, the Scribe), 
reporting for the Sacramento Union. He was one of the first to 
reach the scene of the war, was present during the war, and put 
out a very reputable product. 

Bad luck dogged his many steps. He set out for the telegraph 
station on a $300 mule and while taking a shortcut, had his mule 
stumble and break its leg. His paper paid $200 of the cost of the 
mule . 

In order to cover the execution at Fort Klamath he arranged a 
system of dispatch carriers to rush his story to the wire . Along 
the way one of the riders got gloriously drunk and rode off the 
wrong way thus depriving Atwell of his scoop. Finally, on the 
way home from Yreka to Redding his stagecoach was held up by 
armed robbers. Finding that his entire fortune consisted of but 
" two bits" he was allowed to keep it and proceed on his way. 

The Modocs are not yet extinct, but as Thompson sketches, 
"the spirit that drove them to resist the inevitable westering of 
the whites died in the lava beds. Occasionally, on frostbiting 
nights, the cries of coyotes haunt the ghostly, starlit Stronghold 
bringing back the memory of that time - a time to remember." 
' ( This is the last of a 16-part series on the Modoc War written 

by Francis "Van" Landrum, Klamath Falls historian.) 
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