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CHAPTER I

INTRODUCTION

Robert Remsey in his Short Stories of America has mapped

out the United States in twenty-five literary groups. 1 He has left
without sectional designation a strip through the Dakotas, Nebraska,
Kansas, Oklahoma, snd Texas and has shaded it on his literary map of
local color regions as "neutral". This, "a region unexplored or
explored but unsuccessfully as yet, "la is to be kmown in this study
as the Plains States. The strip will be broadened out to reach the
boundaries of these states, thus including small portions of the
sections which Professor Ramsay designates as the Corn Belt and the
Wheat Belt and a considerable strip of the Cattle Country.

The Plains States will be treated in this study with refer-
ence to sectionalism and local color as shown by the short stories
about this regiom.

By sectionalism is meant devotion to the interests peculiar
to a section of the country. The short stories selected will point
out an interpretation of the philosophy, feeling and attitudes,

1 Remsay, Short Stories of America, pp. 5-20 and mep used as fron-

tispiece.
le Tbid.,p6.



ambitions and desires of & people who live within the regiom.

By local color is meant the setting forth of the distinetive
pecularities of a definite locality or periecd. It can be shown in
incident or in description. It een be expressed by the use of dia-
lect. In the Plains .States the strip is so broad and so wide that
volumes could be written in a treatise on Texas as & whole; as
Ken McClure, noted news commentetor and editor, says:

From the redbone of the Big Pineys of East Texas

to the hermit-like herders of the Davis lountains, there

are provincials as widely divoreed as East and West. 2

This study cannot hope even to touch on the minor provinecial
sections of the six states but attempts rather to stress the better
known characteristics of the section as shown by the cattlemen, the
sheepmen, the "bad men", the politicians, the grafters, and the
promoters of the period.

The period of 1870 to 1880 was taken first because it was
during this time that the short story became the vogue and that
writers began to use local color and sectionalism to meke their
stories more real and to interpret their chosen region. Before
this period writers hed been too idealistic and too $entimental to
put reality into their stories. Evwen as good a writer as Hamlin
Garland could not get an editor to publish his stories until after
1890. It was during this time that the states began to publish

short story magazines. The first Kensas Megazine was published

2. Kemneth McClure - Letter to Writer, Dated November 9, 1938.




in 1872. Most of the stories in the early issues were not good
exemples of loceal color or sectionalism but dull, affected, rambling
stories of military life in foreign countries. This first period
came to an end by 1890 since it was & time when the cattle business
died e natural death and when the farmers began to have better times
end as a result lost their an.ﬁnosity toward industrialism, the rail-
roads, and the govermment in general.

The years from 1890 to 1925 seem to fall together as a period;
yeot duﬁng that time there were chenges and contrasts that were amez-
ing. It was e time inundated by waves of Puritanism, corruption,
reform, unreasoning hatred, hystericel religion, and self-denying
patriotism.

Again ceme a period of contrasts. The yeers between 1925 and
1938 may well be called the period of "Prosperity and Depression."
The depression brought poverty and suffering augmented by terrible
dust storms snd drought. 0il end gas brought uantold wealth to the
plains. Diversified farming, irrigation, poultry raising, and eg-
ricultural benefits all did their share in keeping the farmer from
starving. Literary expression was now strong realism, against
Puritenism and sentimentelity. Restlessness sought its outlet not
in physical activity but in vicerious amusements. The plains were
a changed place since pioneer days.

Sectionalism does not, of course, stop at state boumdaries

or within & selected strip using boundaries as a limit. In a

region which holds it place in history as:the "Last Frontier"



there is likelihood of finding & similarity in sectionalism and

in loeal color from the periz)d of 1870 to 1938. The Plains States
have that distinction in our national history, and even though
stretching from Mexico on the south to Canada on the north, they
exhibit a oneness of feeling and sentiment, as will be shown later.
Peopled with a congleomeration from the North, South, East, and
West, as well as & considerable smattering from certain cowntries
on the European continent, it seems unbelievable that such general
agreement could exist. It is the bequest of the pioneer that mekes

this possible. Blankenship, in his Americen Literature says:

Down to 1918 the pioneer spirit reigned almost

supreme in the Middle West and even to-day it is far

from disappearing. 3

In the Plains States the spirit is stronger since these states
were the last fromtier of the Middle West. While Texas mey have an
injection of local color by the cattiemen end the sheepmen, and
North Dakote an injection by the Scandimaviars, there is an ultimate
end toward which opinions gravitate.

This study does not attempt to criticize as to literary walue
or excellence the short stories used to show sectionelism and local
color. It strives to interpret the changing mind of the people by
e study of the political, economic, and social history between 1870
and 1938, and its outpouring of literature in the way of the short

story. The aim is to trace the cultural and spiritual growth of a

3 Blenkenship, American Literature, &8s An Expression of the

Netional Mind, p.l14



pioneer people in their natural development in & section repidly
changing in its sociel and economic status.

The different sections of a country go through much the same
steges in their development but emerge with some of their own un-
quenchable characteristics predominating. The Plains States are
unique in their setting, as a last fromtier, and are made up of a
composite population, yet there 1s a naturalness of development
which even the most cultured regions cen réspect. Philip Kates 4
in meking reply to Roderick Peattie,5 who severély criticized the
culture of the Oklshomans, has before him two magazines: one for

May, 1832, Blackwood's Edinburgh Magezine, and the other for May,

1922, containing the article by Peattie. The first takes up the life

in the eighteen~twenties in that part of the United States east of the

Mississippi River; the latter depicts the habits of the Great South-

west in the nineteen-twenties. Mrs. Frances Trollop had returned to

London and published two volumes which were reviewed in Blackwood'se

Mrs. Trollop, evidently, wes forced to eat in the common salle-_‘g_-
manger of the floating palace on the Mississippi River, for she
describes

«+sthe voracious rapidity with which the viends
were seized and devoured; the strange uncouth phrases eand
pronunciations and the loathsome spitting, from the
contamination of which it was absolutely impossible to
protect our dresses; the frightful menner of feeding
with the knives till the whole blade seemed to enter
into the mouth; and the still more frightful manner

4 Atlantic Monthly, vol. 130 (August, 1922), pp. 189-196
5 Atlentic Monthly, vol. 129  (May, 1922), pp.630-841
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of cleaning the teeth afterward with a pocket knife.

Blackwood'!s says, commenting upon the suffering of English
travelers in the Americen Wilderness:

They cennot bring themselves to pardon the

transetlentic immovation of picking teeth with a

pocket knife instead of a table fork according

to the encient and recognized precedent in the

hostelries of leeds and Birmingham.

Peattie makes no mention of table memmers but tells how the
Okleahomens sit on the front porch collarless and in their stoecking
feet, while their wives have domned boudoir caps and rolled to town
behind six cylinders to buy whatever hits their fancy.

Kates says:

Let us look to weightier matters--the story

of a changing world.-=A strenger's comment we might bear,

but when one of the family misinterprets us we are

elweys ready to fight.

So, by one of the family, mey these states be interpreted in
a sympathetic, understanding meanner through & study of the short

stories produced by their people.



CHAPTER II

THE CONQUEST OF THE PLAINS
1870 — 1890

The period between 1870 and 1890 has been designated by differ-
ent writers as "The Conquest of the Plains"6, "The Gilded Age"7 and
“The Age of Chroma Civilization"8. All of these terms apply very well
to the section labeled as the Plains States.

During this period & conquest was on, the gilding was spparent
at times, and "chroma" is an execellent adjective to describe the
shifting scenes and dévolopment of characteristies different from
those of the decades before.

The Plains States were gaining settlers. The Civil War was
over and men were on the conquest. They were unsettled and seeking
more lénd end essier ways of meking a living. Free land was a big
drawing card to those citizens who were encouraged to go west.
Stimlated by the war, there was now a demand for more wheat and more

meat. The buffalo had been slaughtered by this time and the settlers

of Texas had discovered that the uncared for cattle neglected during

6 Turner, The Frontier in Americen History, Chapter X p.269

7 Blenkenship, Americen Literature Chepter XVI

8 JIbid., Chapter XVi.(Definition of chroma--that quality of color
which embraces hue and saturation together. Webster's Collegiate
Dictionary, Fifth Edition).




the Civil War had run wild and multiplied. There were millions of
them end they could be had for the branding.9 Ranchers hed the
cattle but there was no sale in Texas for the meat. When it was
discovered they could be fattened as they were being driven north-
ward, feeding on the grasses of Oklahoma, Kensas, and Nebraskas, and
could be sold in northern markets at the end of the trail, the cattle
business became a thriving industry to the Plains States.
Industrialism in the East was creating e demend for more food
as the people living in the repidly growing cities were uneble to
raise their own food. Wheat was in demand, as well as meat, The
farmers and the cattlemen were begimning to reign. They now had a
chance to cash in on the source of wealth at their command.
After the Civil War sectionalism and local color had their
beginnings. Quinn sayss
But after the war which preserved the Union, it
seemied as though fiction hed & mission to portray all
sections of the reunited country to each other and by
interpreting the racial strains which made up the
United States provide that understanding which would
make possible the more perfect union of which the
founders of the Republic had dresmed. It seems at
first glance a paradox that the emphasis upon local -
color should tend toward a solidarity of feeling, but
to those who realize that the strength of the Unien
depends upon the freedom of each section to govern
its omn local affairs, there is no paradox. 10
There was more then a ™mission of fiction" at the bottom of the
change in literature. Before the war, according to Turner:

9 MeCoy, Historic Sketches, p.20
10 Quinn, American Fioction, Chapter XVI




The prizes were to the keenest and the strongest;
for them were the best bottom lands, the finest timber
tracts, the best salt springs, the richest ore beds and
not only these natural gifts but also the opportunities
afforded in the midst of e farming society.====-- The
squatter enforced his claims to lemds even egainst the
government's title by the use of extra legal combina-
tions end force. He eppealed to lynch law with little
hesitation. He was impatient of any government re-
striction upon his individual rights to deal with the
wilderness.ll

But everything wes changing end with it came & series of

revolutionary movements that upset the romantic evenness of the

individual’s life and bound him into & union with others. The chang-

ing of en individuel into & mess was not done in & twinkling. Even

today there is a strong tendency of the Plains people to be different.

they

Squatter doctrines and individualism have left
deep traces upon American conception=------The Pioneer
hed a passionate hatred for aristocracy, monopoly end
special privilege; he believed in simplicity.l2

The "Gilded Age", according to Blankenship, was:

esee & time when everywhere in our social and
business life was colored by gold, when mcney was the
sole criterion by which everything was judged and when
our whole netion was engaged in & mad vulgar scramble
for the possession of dollars.

Americans have never been loath to accept wealth, and usually

have been willing to work quite herd to get it; for
our people have eslways been dominated by middle class
ideas, not the least of which is the urge to get on
in the world. 13

11 Turner, The Frontier in American History, Chapter X,pp.270-273

12 Ibid., p.273

13 Blenkenship, American Literature, Chapter XVI p.

?
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In his chapter on "The Twilight of Romanticism" Blankenship says:

Locel color as it wes practiced in the Gilded Age
wes & pleesant end af'ten sentimental presentation of
typical life in a certain definite locality that had
characteristics of memners and customs peculiar to
itself. The pleasant portrayal of manners in the chosen
locality is the primary aim of the locel colorist.l4

Aecording to Blankenship, Hemlin Gerlend is no local colorist,
nor is Willa Cather, but writers disagree as to what makes a locel
colorist.

Hemlin Gerlend is no local colorist; he is a

realist of locale. Willa Cether writes of life in ’

Nebraska, but she is so much concermed with character and

with the effect of the environment upon human life

that she is far from being a local colerist. If local

color were her primary aim, she would stop with a

pleasant description of a life in a Nebraske home-

stead-—==<Local color has little to do with the un-

pleasant. Memners amd turns of speech that the emigrant

cen not think of without a twinge of homesickness are

the aims of local colorists. 15

Why should 2ocal color always be pleasant? Menners, weys,
deseriptions, and impressions are not always pleasent even to the
actors or beholders and yet may be a part of a locality or period.
Local color can give an atmosphere to affect the outlook of a writer
in e pleasant or unpleasant menner.

Sectionalism had been a metter of little importance in this
broad strip of plains; land had been free and a farmer who hed ruined
his land by poor farming methods had been able to move to other land,
but now there was a change. The feeling of individualism wes leaving

14 Blankenship, American Literature, Chapter XVIII
15 7Ibid., Chapter XVII1
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and a feeling of class cclidarity wes coming. The land speculators,
the gif'ts of huge land grants and loans of enormous sums cf money to
the reilroads made the Plains Ste.:tes inhabitents have e desire to get’
some of the easy money. MNonopoly and special privilege were stalking
the lend. Why not get one's share? Essy money was for all, not for
the few. |

The lest frontier, the Plains States, was being peopled. New
railroads opened the way for the newcomers and gave a market for the
wheat and cattle which were produced.

In America Moves West Riegel says:

The cattle business ranked with Indian fighting and
mining as one of the importent western pursuits in the period
immediately following after the Civil War. It received more
generel imterest end more literary recognition then might
have been expected in view of the faet that its piecturesque
and dramatic form lasted little over twenty years. Within
this brief periocd it placed an indelible stamp upon western
life and contributed a permenent item to the characteristics
which popularly have been considered as typically western.l6

Henderson Fagen, Dallas, Texas, newspepe men, in an article in

The Americen Mercury gives this picture:

The Golden Age of Texas was the era whioch began soon
after the eclose of the Civil War; and petered out toward
the end of the century. The longhorn era s=w = sew the
establishment of a great feudal estates on which the cattle
barons generally made and enforced their own laws. The
doorsteps were a hundred miles from the front gate. The
flavor of the frontier has been preserved in tales told
of the cowboys, Indians, and bad men.l7

Some of the short story writers who have made the romantic ecowboy
days live are Augustus Buell, Owen Wister, 0. Henry, Caroline Lockhart,
16 Riegel, America: Hoves West, Chapter XXXVII

17 Fagen, "Texas comss of Age," American Mercury, vol.38(June,1936),
pp. 213-220
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Stewart Edward White, Theodore Roosewslt, Vincemt Fortune, Emerson
Hough, Zene Grey, Alfred Henry Lewis, Andy Adems, and Will James.

In 1873 Augustus Buell, an early Ksnsas short story writer,

wrote "Flat Broke" for The Kansas ;M_s._ggzine. He idealized the cow-
boy as much as O, Henry treated him as & whimsieal curiosity to be
laughed at rather than appraised as a part of the development of a
great section of the United States. Ewen thus early Buell used
dialect to express local color.

"Flat Broke" is a story of 0ld lMatt, who, with his partner, had
delivered a trainload of Texas cattle at Kensas City. The partner
died in Kensas City and 0ld Matt went on a spree and lost all the
money received for his share of the cattle. He was flat broke. In
his pocket he carried $1900, which he was taking home to his partmer's
aged mother. "But then he was only a Texas Cattleman." 18

0 Henry has e different slant on these simple, trusting, honest,
and dutiful fellows. .

Pattee says of his method of approach:

The task of subduing in a single century a raw
continent produced a people intolerant of the leisursly
and long drawn out. The enormous vogue of the short
story form resulted in the journalization of it. 0. Henry
with his methods helped greatly to devitelize the short
story end cheapen it. With him the short story became
fictional vaudeville. Instead of attempts at truth, a
succession of smart hits-----"The wind out of the mountains
was singing like & jewsharp in a pile of old tomato cans
by the railroed track,"...."a bullett-headed men Smith was
with an oblique dead eye and a mustache of a cockteil

”,

18 Buell, "Flat Broke", Kensas Magazine, (1873), p.22




\ mixer." He is flippant, insincere, with an eye to the
last sentence which must startle the reader until he gasps.l9

Quinn, however, feels that O. Henry has a sympathy that guides

him in characterization:

What 1ifts O. Henry at times above his general
level was his deep sympathy for the underdog, for
youth striving for & taste of joy before the hundrum of
existence settles duwn, for the loyalty of true love
illuminated by secrifice. Out of his sympathy came an
ingtincti ve art which respected the characters he had
created, for however low they fall in fortune in the
really fine stories they are never futile. 20

"A Gall Loan", by O. Henry, tells a story of a cattle man
who, a.ithough different from 0ld Matt in Buell's "Flat Broke", is
just as honorable and just as much a stickler for his principles.

At the begimming of the story thers is a good example of
0. Henry's "theatric flippant" style. Yet it depicts the Goldem
Age of Texas in a very few alliterative words.

In those days the cattlemen were the anointed.
They were the grandees of the grass, Kings of the Kine,
Lords of the Lea, barons of beef and brne. They might
have ridden in golden chariots had their tastes so
inclined. The cattleman was caught in a stempede of
dollars. It seemed to him that he had more money
than was decent. But when he had bought a watch with
precious stones set in the case so large that it hurt
his ribs, and a California saddle with silver nails
end Angora skin suaderos, and ordered everybody - up to
the bar for whiskey-----What else was there for him to
spend money for? 21

Bill Langley, starting as a cowboy, had become a cowman end
made his fortune in cattle boom days. He built a costly residence

end was doomed to become & leading citdi zen. He orgenized the

19 Quinn, American Fietion, Chapter XXIV, p. 521
20 Patee, American Literature Since 1870, p. 355

21 0. Henry, Complete Works of O. Henry, p.177

13



Pirst National Band and was elected its president. When the bank
examiner came he found papers for a eall loen of $10,000 without
indorsement or security. Tom Merwin's word was security to
Langley. Tom had sent his brother Ed to Kansas City with a traine-
load of cattle end would pay the money soon. The shocked bank
examiner told Tom he would return by twelve the next day end the
money must be there. Merwin was unable to obtein the money from his
friends. That night he ettempted to rob the trein but was pulled
down and held with the iron hand of Bill Langley. As the two drew
near Merwin's home a whistle sounded, the only tune that Ed could
whistle. He had returned with $29,000 in greenbacks in an old
valise.

Agein in "Seats of the Haughty" O. Henry tells of two partners
who had meade their pile.

They had money to buy anythi ng they wanted but they
didn't know what to want. Their ideas of spend-thriftiness
were limited to three----whiskey, saddlas, end gold watches.
If there was anything else to throw away fortunes on, they
had never heard about it. So when they wented to have a hot
time they's ride into town and get a city directory and stand
in front of the principal saloon and call up the population
alphabetically for free drinks. Then they would order three
or four new €alifornia saddles fram all the storekeepers and
play crack-loo on the sidewalk with twenty dollar pieces.
Betting who could throw his gold watch the farther was em

inspiration of George's; but even that was getting to be
monotonous.22

The manners of the cowboy were developed as & preduct of his

life and enviromment. Riegel in America Moves West says:

22 TIbid., p. 113



15

g Jokes were crude and practical. Spoken language
was rough and ungrammaticel. "Damn" wes only an ad-
jective and many vocabularies were extremely picturesque.
Meny of the cowboy customs depended upon the importance
of his gun. It was not only correct form but highly
expedient to call out a greeting before approaching any person
or group on the plains. It was customary on meeting a
person to raise the right hand to the hat as an evidgace that
gun play was not intended. The correct etiquette upon enter-
ing a house was to take of f your gun and leave your hat on.23

The following summary is of a description of the dress and

equipment of a cowboy from Americea Moves West.

Cowboys wore woolen trousers and shirts. Leather "chaps" were
worn to protect the legs in riding through brush and wooded country.
The shirt sleeves were held up by sleeve holders of bright colors.
Coats were seldom worn but vests were very necessary as the pockets
were handy to carry cigaret papers and matches. The Stetson hat was
worn large end with a leather thong around the brim to keep it
straight. The hat was by no means entirely for purposes of adornmemt;
it served as protection against the sun, rain, snow, sleet, and wind.
It could be used as a pillow or to carry water in. Handkerchief's were
worn around the neck for protection against the wind and cold.

If there was anything ‘about which the cowboy was vain, it was
his gloves and boots. The gloves were of the gauntlet type with
embroidered tops. They were worn for protection from the cold and
rope burn. Ths boots were high~topped, black, high-heeled and tight.

Pistols were always black without any bright metal to catch the
glint of sun. The calibre was 45 or 54. The barrel was an eight-
inch and the gun weighed about two amd one-fourth pounds. The gun was

23 Riegel, Americe Moves West, Chapter XXXVII
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worn on the right hip on a sagging belt, with the handle toward the
rear. Cowboys did not always carry guns but wore them when necessary
or when they wished to be fully and properly attired. 24

Woe to a writer of cowboy stories who described a shiny pistol
or was not familiar with the calibre of the gun. Such fallecies were
not to be tolerated. Will James, Theodore Roosevelt, and Andy Adams
hed lived the life themselves end made no such mistakes.

To most readers today Will James, author of cowboy stories, is
a favorite for his authenticity, his manner of speech, and his stories
of the old times in the cattle country. As an introduction to

"Cattle Rustlers" he has this to say:
Yessir, as the cowboy speaks, by all means, is the

way I intended the article to be published. Good Engl ish
is fine, but it don't git there. I*'ve records to show that
I've lived the life_further and deeper than very few cowboys
have. I've worked at it for a living and it's all I know.
I'm proud to say that I'm a cowpuncher, end not of the 1923
variety. 25

In his story of "Bob, the Rustler", he gives an example of
"not those petty, cheap crooks what's read dime novels and tries to

éet tough, steals some poor old widow's last few dogies ", but of

a real rustler:

Bob was just like a big average of the Western outlaw and

cattle rustler; his squareness in some things made up for

his crookedness in others. There was no petty work donse;
saddle, spurs, and chaps wes safe hanging over the corral

tut there was one thing you had to keep away from, in the
rustler's doings; if you saw at a distance a smoke going

up, one men with a oritter down and a horse standing rope's
length away, it's always a good idea to ride way around

24 TIbid.
25 James, "Cattle Rustlers"™, Scribmer's vol.74 (August, 1923), pp.181-9
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and keep out of sight, unless you wanted your Stetson
perforated. If you was interested amd had company,
why that's another story.

I used to know a big cattlemen, who'd been fairly
free with the running iron at one time and had done a heap
of rustlin. Many a head he'd lost in the same way after-
wards. Those he caught was dealt mighty hard with, and
he'd expect the same if he'd ever made that fatael mistake,
but he was lucky emough not to. 26

To give an idea of the cowmn's code of ethics, Will James
tells the story of a ®"nester" who, hanng run out of bacon, decided
to kill a yearling, teking the hindquarters and leaving the rest for
coyotes. The hide was found under the "nester's" haystack. The
fellow was not at home; so ’mé cowman rode aftér his wagon and team.
His family was with him. The cowmn decided to teach the fellow
i'ange etiquette:-

A carbine stares the nester in the face, and at the
same time the cowman produces a pisce of the hide bearing
his iron and asks him to account for it. The man on the
wagon is too scared to speak or move, so is the rest back
of the seat.

The cowman uncoils his rope, plays with it e while,
and pretty soon'a little "wild cat™ loop settles neat and
around thet waster's neck, he's drug off his seat and close
to one of them natural gallows, the rope is throwed over a
limb, picked up again on the other side, and taking his
"daillies™ to the saddle horn, the cowman goes on till that
farmer's big feet are just about a yard off the ground, a
squawk is heard from the wagon and the whole family runs up
to plead for the guilty partyee-=----When it's gone far
enough and that nester gets blue mound the gills, the rope
slakes up and he sprawls down to earth; the cowmen is
right atop of him and tells him he's got his family to
thank for to see the sun come up again, "and if I ever
catoch you leaving meat of my stock to spoil on the renge
again I'11l get you up so far you'll never come dowm,

26 Ibid., p. 189



family or no femily"; and he winds up with "You can kill
all the beef you need, tut just what you need and no more,

do you hear? And I want you to produce the hides of them
beeves too, every one of em."

TWith that he rides off, end the nester's femily is
8till trying to figger out what kind of folks are these
"cowpersons", anyway.27

In the '80's sheep were introduced and the cattlemen began a
war to keep them out of their grazing lend, as they claimed the sheep
would drop from their hooves on the grass, after which cattle would
not graze. There seemed to be a purely personal animosity between
the tenders of the cattle and sheep. The cowboy looked down in dis-
gust upon the lowly unmounted and unarmed sheepman with his dirty,
smelly flocks, while the sheepman in his turn resented the flamboyent
arrogance of his competitor. The situation led to bitter feuds which
included the killing of both cattle and sheep end sometimes bloody
battles between the rival foroces.

Will Janes, in his story of "0ld Jim Austin", tells how the

sheepman ceame:

Then out of a clear sky ceme the smell of sheep; all
was o.k. at first, cause the cowmen figured there was plenty
of range for everybody, even she But soon enough the
sheep kept getting thicker and ir range poorer, which
started the crowding of the cowman's best bits of country.
There was a few parleys without the wice of the "smoke
wagon" being heard---but sheep and sheep herders don't have
much respect for words or rules or country; so they went
at it to start spoiling it all end the cowmen went on to
finishing what the sheepmen had started, with the result
that mostly sheepmen end sheep was missing. The government
couldn't do much, they'd had to pinch about four States.--

27 Ibid., pp. 190-191
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==--==-The cattlemen won for a spell and all was hunky-
dory egain outside of the demage shesp had done to the
range. The dust beds they'd made out of the good grassy
"benches" was beginning to show signe of life, the air
was pure as ever, and cattle was getting fat. The cattle-
men were all good folks once more and tending to-their
business in the land that was theirs. They were the first
to blaze the trail to it; they made that land & big beef-
producing country; it was their home, and naturally they
wouldn't allow & stinking sheep coming along and leaving
nothing but a bad odor. 28

But later the "squatters"™ began to move on the renge end took the
best springs. Sheep, however, did show up again and this time it was
& "losing fight":
----- their range wes being teken from them one way or
another and they hadn't much heart to saving what little
wes left. So they tried it in another wey and speculated
some. In the meantime their cattle was still eating what little
feed the sheep hadn't shoved into the ground, and the cowboys
was still swepping & few shots with the sheep-herder and battin'
him over the ear with & six-gun every chance he got. 29
So with the rise of the cattle king ceme a source of local color
end sectionelism that in reslity died out in a short time but is still
kept alive in movies, story, and rodeo until there is scarcely a person
who has not felt the thrill of romance and adventure at the mention of
"tte long drive", "longhorns", "roundup", and so on. Codes and ethics
<;f cowboys are ‘totiay misrepx;esented in story but still tell the history
of a growth of & section under hardship end difficulty, when men met
the test and stood together for the good of their calling.

Bechdolt in his Tales of 0ld Timers gives in story the code of

morals and standerds of the bad men of the West. He has talked to
old-timers by the h.uﬁdreds and knows them intimately. The "Werriors

28 James, "Old Jim Austin" Scribner's vol. 74(October, 1923), p.180
29 Ibid., p. 184
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of the Panhandle", as the law-enforcing group were called, were not
much better then the outlaws or "bad men,"

--=-=~the men who had smelled powder-smoke, the pick
of the Wouthwest. None of them but had killed his man or
men; and scarcely one who had not, at some time or other,
"swung a wide loop™ himself. Of morals in the narrow sense
of the word they had no more than the cow-thieves and the
outlaws; end it would have puzzled any of them to tell what
it was in his make-up that had kept him among the wetch-
dogs instead of among the thieves. X

Billy the Kid is end was as much admired by the people of his
section as Jesse Jumes wes in his section. Bechdolt shows the ad-

miration of the "boys" and "the law" foar this tow-headed, buck-

toothed youth:

He had wendered through the Southwest dealing monte
in Tueson and 0ld Mexico, stealing horses from the Apaches,
which was accounted a legitimete meens of msking a living,
and generally conducting himself like meny enother boy who
fell into bad company during the seventies.

It would have been interesting to speculaste as to
where he might have ended and to what heights of fame he
might have risen in the West had he been equipped with
one of those metal badges that gave a man the backing
of the law. Oftentimes such insignie have been & remark-
able steadying influence on the wearers. There are ex-
sheriffs in New Mexico, Texas, and Ag¢izona todey who will
confess to youthful yeers when they were not so careful in
their shooting as they might have been.

It was & period when questions were seldom asked;
these strangers might have departed, leaving no knowledge
of their identities behind them, had it not been that their
reputetions were overlarge for concealment even in that
cereless time. By the clean~-end in this day peculiar--
code of the cattlemen, & men's business is his own, and
blood-money carried s taint with it. 31

30 Bechdolt, "Werriors of the Panheandle," Tales of 0ld Timers, p.6
31 1Ibid., p, 10
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"These strangers", above, referred to Billy the Kid and his
pertners who had stolen cattle over on the Pecos river, but as they
had stolen nc Cenadian stock the cowboys and the "law"™ made friends
with them.

m=mmew=e=estheir dead lay buried behind them in emother
velley; and they were good companions, free with their
friendship, prodigal in the bestownl of confidence. The
warriors of the Panhendle met them in the little hamlet

end drank with them over the unpainted bar in the general
store; they shot at marks; they played Monte; they denced
with the Mexican girls at bailes down in the river bottom.32

Billy the Kid and his followers spent quite & while in the
town. Those representing the law came unigr the spell of that
"ingenuous affability” end some of them were loyal to him during
his darkest days. Billy the Kid hed a reputation.,---

=-=-From the valley of Pecos over in the West, news of
Billy the Xid was borne by every traveler. It was said
that the smooth-feced boy with the long hair end the two
buck teeth wes riding through that country like a scourge.
As the month went on, &s other men hunted him end the lust
to kill grew stronger within him, he slew like the rattle=-
snake, which sametimes soumds its warring and sometimes
does not, but strikes with deadly sureness.~----It was an
ere when cowboys were = singing lonmg balleds idealisging
such heroes as Sem Bass end Jesse James—=-==-- perheps they
minimized the derlmess of murders; end it is safe that they
dwelt with emphasis on the audacity of his exploits. One
man at war against a commonwealth appealed to them. 33

Then when Billy the Kid begen to steal cattle along the
Cenadian, that changed the situation. It was all right to kill men
in the Pecos and steal cattle there, but when he stole their beef
that altered matters. So the "Warriors of the Cenadian" were gathering.

32 Ibid., p.l2
58 " JIbId. , plS




w==w=The fighting men from the LX, the LS, the Frying
Pen and the LIT, were all there. The issue was no

weight on their young minds; the guestion of who was right

and vho was wrong was not disturbing them at all. Billy
the Kid end his followers had looted their employers' herds;
they thought no less of them for that and most of them
cherished more than a neaking liking for the outlaws. If
any one of us had heard them on that November morming he
would have wondered wherein they differed, where lay the
moral gulf that separated them, from the men whom they
were setting forth to kill. And for that matter, there
are someemong them who have not been able to reason out
the fine peints of that little problem to this day. But
they were going aftter those cattle and the band who held
them end if some omne died, why, that wes all in the day's
work. In the meantime life was good aml the func was
blazing. They made the most of it. 34

After much fighting exd killing Billy the Kid was forced to

surrender. Pat Garrett called out:

===="a11l right, When you come, come out with your hends
up, all of you."

"Give us your ward to take us safe to Synta Fe," a voice
demanded. The promise wes given. The door was opened and
Billy the Kid stepped forth upon the thresheld. Barney
Mason's rifle flew to his shoulder. A year ego he had been
one of the young outlaws's band. ,

®Kill him like & wolf," he shouted

Jim Bast covered the ‘traitor with his Winchester from
one side and lee Hall's weapon menaced him from the other.

"You drop that gun," East bade him, "or we'll £ill your
hide full of holes." 3

Ard then the outlews came on with upraised arms. 35

Later after Billy the Kid had starved himself until he could

slip his handcuffs, he shot his two Juil guerds, stepped out on &

little balcony, end gpent two hours filing off his leg-shackles;

34 Ibid., p.22

-

35 Tbid., p.22
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~=--=more than & socore of well-armed men were
gathered in a tight peck mcross the street. None of them
raised a hand to stop him. Two-cartridge belts swathed
his body and tww six-shooters dangled by his hips; he
kept & Winchester sBtanding beside him. But these
weapons, which he had got from the closet with the shot-
gun, were not the only menace which wes working on that
orowd to keep its members acquiescaet. The memory of the
Lincoln County war in which the desperado hed been the
leader of the losing faction wes still fresh here where
some of its hardest battles had been fought. Many of the
audience were openly in sympathy with him. It would
'need & bold men to reise his wice agrinst prodeedings end
a bolder one to 1ift & hostile hand. So,when he had
released his limbs, one hurried to saddle up & pony.
They all stood by while he mounted, exd there were some
who cheered him as he rode away. 36

In Bachdolt's story of "Tascosa", there sre meny instences
of sectionalism. -Tascosa wes the mame of a ghost-town which was
then located near Amarillo. It was a period when every man made
his own rules of conduct and enforoced them if he was able to do so.

A killing was the end of complications then, instead of
the beginning, as is now the case. 37

Young Fred Leigh, after being fined $15 and costs for shooting
on the streets and cursing the sheriff, went out end shot Mrs.
Turner's ducks in front of her boarding house and was shot down end
killed_by the sheriff. His pals, who had been with him, realized
that their luckless compenion got what wes coming to him and they
cherished no resentment against his sleyer. They owned that spirit
whioch mekes a men respeet the rights of others; if the community
wanted the stetute of the State of Texas, why ell right----pro-
vided, of cowr se, things did not go too far. 38
36 Ibid., p. 24

37 Tbid., "Tascosa" p. 26
38 7Tbid., "Tascosa", p.29



Here is a tribute from Bachdolt's story "Law Bringers" to an
outlaw who died with curses on his lips for & lanky sheriff.
"lell", Jim Eest (the sheriff) seid, "He died nice." 39
To die fighting was to be admired in a men:

"Got him", the sheriff said quietly, "Save your cert-
ridges, boys."

Bowdre staggered back a pace; the door flew open, he
half fell within and the four men under the bank heard Billy
the Kid's boyish voice.

"Charley, they've got you, get out and see if you
can't get one of them before you die."

Charley Bowdre came reeling beck scross the threshold.
The door slammed behind him. He walked straight toward the
bank, swaying from side to side. The men who were lying
thare watched him across the rifle-sights and saw his feet
dragging, his fingers fumbling aimlessly at the big revolver-
butt. His face was gray, end little beads of sweat showed
on his forehead. Then his knees sagged under him end he
pitched foreward upon his face beside Lee Hall.

24

"Dead", Hall whispered. Pet Garret's level voice brought

them. beck to the day's work. 40

After 1900 cowboy outlaws became a thir:; of the past. The
conditions that had created them were gone end it is hard to under=-
stand these bad men who were big in their very badmness. The new
West had come to teake the place of the old West. The barbed-wire
fences had enclosed the last remnents of the open range.

It was the very thing that gave birth to the cattle business
that killed it--the railroad. The railroads brought to the western
pleins thousands of agrieultural settlers who homsteaded and built

39 Ibid., "Law Bringers", p. 52
40 Tbid., “"Cassidy and the %ild Bunch", p.70
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fences; so it was the "squatter" who drove out the cattle baron.
: North of the cattle lands were the wheat lands where the
Wheat Kings reigned. There were periods when their reigns, however,
looked dark emd foreboding. Some years during these two decades crops
were excellent and money poured in from the industrial regions of the
East end from abroad. A gradual change was teking place in the
people and a feeling of sectionalism was developing that formed
a close® union in the Plains States, with a common feeling that the
East was organizing to make money by using the Plains States re-
sources as an investment and attempting to teke away the power from
this thinly populated region. This sectionalism begen to ‘affect the
literature as well as the people.

Free land was exhausted. The Homestead Law of 1862 had caused
a great rush for pwlic land, and by the time of the Gilded Age the
government officially ennounced the disappearance of the frontier
and the virtual disappearance of open land. T™e feeling of freedom
and power that naturelly would come with the knowledge that land
wes plentiful, wes leaving., The enormous grants of land given to
the railroads and the power and dishonesty of lemd speculators gave
the Plains people a feeling that perhaps men is not the captain of
his fate end tlat cooperation with his suffering brother may be of
some velue after all.

About this time the "single tex" was advocated to keep down
land speculation. Henry George was one of the chief advocates of

such a system of taxation. His' idea was that most of the object-

-
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ionable features of our social life were caused primarily by a
wrong lend policy. By "land" Geor ge meant the land proper and the
natural resources of the erth like minerals and timber. In short,
he proposed to remove all taxation from personel property, buildings,
and all types of improvements, and to levy a tax solely on the land
property. Farmers who were living on the poorest lands were hard
driven to make & livelihood and their standard of living tended to
decrease. Furthermore, a single tax would make impessible the hold=-
ing of land for speculative purposes. One of the problems of Henry
George's time was that men would buy up e traet of land either in the
city or the country end allow improvements made by other men on
néighboring tracts to increase the value of the original purchase.
This increase in velue known as the "uneerned increment" would simply
be taxed out of existence umder George's plan. Thus there would be
on incentive to land speculation.

Hemlin Garlend was, perhaps, the most a1otable writer o6f this
period to lash out at this evil of lend speculation. His interest
in the single tax is seen in several of his stories.

"Under the'Lion's Paw" is the best exemple of his hatred for a
land s_r_ieculator. In the iatter '80's crops had failed in Kemses,
Nebraska, and the Dakotas. It was at this time that Hamlin Garland
rebarned to the West from Boston to wisit his parents end saw all
around him examples of the unsympathetic, herd-bargeining specu-
lator. The story tells how Jim Butler, a grocer, had come to Rock

River as a hard-working homest man, but after he had sold a lot of
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land for four times what he had paid for it, he became money mad.

Every cent he could save or spare from his trade he put into
land at forced seale or mortgages on land, which were "just as good
as wheat", he was accumtomed to say.

Butler asked three thousand dollars for the land when Haskins
went on it for a year, with a chance to buy it or stay on for a
longer period. Haskins improved the buildings and raised an ex-
cellent crop by hard labor; his own, his wife's, and his sons'.
At the end of the year Haskins went to see Butler and made an offer
to pay same money and give a mortgege for the balance. Butler
informed him the lend was worth much more now and asked five thou-
sand, five hundred dollars for it.

®*I'm kickin' about payin! you twice £'r my own things,--
-==-my own fences, my own kitchen, my own gerden."

w

Butler laughed. "You'rs too gresn t' eat, young feller.
Your improvements! The law will sing another tune."

"But I trusted your word."
"Never trust anybody, my friemd, Besides, I didn't
promise not to do this thing. Why, man, don't look at me
like that! Don't take me for a thiefl If's the law. The
regular thirg. Everybody does it." 41
There is a source of sectionslism in a plan whereby a man
living in the East can buy end sell the lands of a section pioneered
by his fellowman. The Plains sl.ates wer e arousing snd organizing
egainst it, especially during hard times when getting a living was
a laborious task.

In A Son of the Middle Border, & book that is largely

41 Garland, Main-Travelled Roads, p. 197
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autoviographical, Garlend tells of his visit to Ordway, South
Dakota, in the summer of 1887. Ie saw the ugliness, the endless
drudgery snd the loneliness of tle farmers' lot. The houses were
"bare as boxes, dropped on the treecless plains, the barbed wire
fences running at right anzles, and the towns, merely assemblazes
of flimsy wooden sheds with painted--ine battlement, produced on
me the effect of an almost helpless and sterile poverty."

His mood deepened into bitiemess vhen he saw his mother. It
was lifted somewhet when his father came in from the [ield with a
bunch of wild flowers for his mother and he caw her snile. They
had not slipped into the common rut of joyless drudgery and aimless
living. Then on his return visit in 1889 when his mother had a
stroke of naralysis due to overwork and the dreadful heat of the
summer, it was no wonder Garland sew the localit perwvaded with
an atmosphere of chesrlessness and futilit;-.

W. Do owell says thet Gerland filled his short stories with:

"The bitter and burning dust, the foul and trampled
slush of the common avenues of life, the life ol men who
hopelessly and cheerlessly make the wealth that enriched

an alien and the idler and impoverishes the vroducer---.

The stories are full of those gaunt, zrin, sordid,

pathetic, ferocious figures, whom our satirists find

so easy to caricature as Heyseeds, and whose bliad grop-

ing for fairer conditions is so srotesque to the news-
rapers and so menacing to the proliticians, They feel that
something is wrong and they lmow that the wrong is not
theirs. The life caught in lr. Garland's book is no! pretty;
it is ugly aad often ridiculous; but it is heartbreakin- in
its rude despair." 42

Some stories in which he is stronz in local color snd

42 Carlend, Main-Travelled Roads, p. €9
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isectionalism are "Up the Coolly", "A Branch Road", "Among the
Corn=Rows", "The Return of a Private", "irs. R:I.piey's Visit?

In "Up the Coolly" the successful playwright and actor returns
to his o0ld home in the West:

"It was humble enough--a small white story-and-a-helf
structure, with a wing set in the midst of a few locust-trees;
& small drab-colored barn with a sagging ridge-pole; a barn-
yard full of mud, in vhich a few cows were standing, fighting
the flies and waiting to be milked. An old man was pumping
water at the well; the pigs were squealing from a pen near
by; a child wasscrying.43

His brother was milking in the muddy barnyard but finished
the cow before he camme to greet him:

'Well, I'm glad to see you, but I can't shake hands. That
damned cow had leid down in the mud." 44

Howard went to find his mother:

A gray-heired woman wes sitting in e rocking-chair
on the porch, her hands in her lep, her eyes fixed on
the faintly yellow sky, against which the hills stood,
dim purple silhouettes, and on vhich the locust trees
were etched as fine as lace. There were sorrow,
resignation, emd & sort of dumb despeir in her attitude. 45

Next deay he went to the hay field to help his brother, who
wes sullen end sneering in his attitude toward his city brother:

"Give me that fork. You'll be spoiling your find
clothes."

"0h, these don't matter. They're mede far this kind
of thing."
“oh, are they? I guess I'll dress in that kind of
e rig. What did that shirt cost? I need one."
"Six dollars a pair, but then it's old."
"And them pants,™ he pursued; "they cost six dollars,
too, didn't they?™

43 TIbid., p. 79
44 Thid., p. 80
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Howard's face darkened. He saw his brother's purpose.
he resented it. "They cost fifteen dollers, if you want to
know, end the shoes cost six-fiftg. This ring on my ocravat
cost sixty dollars, end the suit 4 had on last night cost
eighty-five. My suits are mede by Breckstein, on Fifth
Avenue, if you want to patronize him," he ended brutally,
= gpurred on by the sneer in his brother's eyes, "I'll
introduce you."

"Good idea," said Grant, with a forced, mocking smile.
I need just such.a get-up for haying snd corn ploughing.
Singuler I never thought of it. Now my pants cost me
eighty-five @uts, s'spenders fifteen, hat twenty, shoes
one-fifty; stockin's I don't bother ebout." ===w---

"Singular we fellers here are discontented and
mulish, ain't it? Singular we don't believe your letters
when you write, sayin, I just atout make a living of it?
Singular we think the country's going to hell, we fellers,
in a two-dollar suit, wading around in the mud or sweatin!

ound in the hayfield, while you fellers lay around New

York and smoke and wear good clothes md toady to million-

atres." 46

In "A Branch Road" the deseription of threshing time and
conversetion at the dinner are typical of this section:

Threshing-~time wes always a season of great trial to the
house wife. To have a dozen men "with the appetites of dragons"
to cook for, in addition to their other everyday duties, was no
small task for a couple of women: Preparations usually begen the
night before with "a raid on the hen-roost," for a "biled chickun"

formed the piece de resistance of the dimer. Extra seats were

made out of planks placed on chairs, aml dishes were borrowed
from neighbors, who ceame for such aid in their turn. "They
ranged along the table with a great deal of noise, boots

, thumping, sgueeking, knives and forks rattling, voices bellowing

46 TIbid., p. 91




31

out."

"Now hold on, Steve! T want to be next to the .
kitchen door! I won't get nothin' with you on that
side o' me."

“Oh, that's too thin! I see what you'vew----

"No, I won't neod any suger, if you just smile
into it." This from gallant David, greeted with
roars of laughter.

"Now, Dave, s'pose your wife 'ud hear o' that?"

"She'd snateh tim bald-headed, that's what she'd do."

"Say, Somebody drive that ceow down this way," said Bill.

"Don't get off that drivel It's too old," criticized
Shep, passing the milk-juge ==e=—wweece--e

" man that'll eat seven taters—=----"

"Shows who does the work."

"Yes, with his jaws, " put in Jim Whellock, the driver.

“If you'd put in a little more work with soap 'n water
before comin' in to dinmer, it 'ud be a religious idee," said
David. .

"It ain't healthy to wash."

"Well, you'll live forever, then."

"He ain't washed his face sence I knew 'im."

"Oh, that's a little o tough! He washes once a week,"
said Ed Kinney..

"Back of his ears?" inguired David, who was munching
a doughnut, his black eyes twinkling with fum.
i "Yep."
"Whet's the ceuse of it?"
"Dade_says she won't kiss 'em if he don't."
Everybody roared, "Good fer Dade. I wouldn't if I
was in her place." 47
William Allen White can paint as desolate a picture of life on
the western plains as Hamlin Garland. In "A Story of the Highlands" 48
he describes the defeat of a youthful pair. Here too the mortgage has
its part in the crushing defeat. A young man, Burkholder, ceame to
Tiestern Kensas in 1885. He was a college graduate of good judgement.
He had a.:.Ough money to stock his farm but had to put a mortgage on his

47 Garland, Main-Travelled Roads, p. 16
48 White, The Real Issue, p. 78




lend. Later he sent for his young wife, a cultured young lady.
Their pioneer home was cozy with books, pietures, and & piano.
The young wife was appy roughing it. Later it was necessary to
put amother mortgage on the land. 1In 1887 the hot winds blighted
everything. Dust sifted through every crack and crevides. Mrs.
Burkholder's letters began to show a little homesickness. The
piano snd books were sold to buy provisions. The wife worked
out-of-doors with her husbend now. There were whole weeks when
she neglected her toilet. On & hill in sight of their land was a
cemetery with a solitary cottonwood sapling. By 1889 they were
living on "eid". Men were going East looking for jobs. They left
their wives with "God and the county Commissioners". Burkholder
dumbly went with the jobseskers. TWhen the summer was over there
was one vecant house, one more among hundreds far out on the
highlands. There was one more mound in the bleak country grave-
yerd.

Esrly pioneers were very anxious to get the railroad to come
to their part of the country. Mrs. Frances Gilchrist Wood writes
in "Turkey Red" of how it ceme about in the Dekotas. She shows
the "spirit and courage of the pioneers™ in dealing with the prob=
lems of obtaining a living end dealing with the lnd investors and
pramoters from the East.

Before the Dpkotas became states the old mail sled was
ruming between Honey e.ni.Le Beeu on 8 cold Hay. The passen-

gers were,strangep~, Smith by neme, Hillas, a young man living on
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his pre-emption elaim, and Dan, the mail carrier. Dan end Hillas

were discussing the possibility of a reilroad. "They say they don't
want to tuild a railroad until the country's settleéed," Hillas was
saying. The stranger, very much interested, inquired as to the
timber, ores, or eny valuable natural resources of this section.
But Hillas and Dan, not having decided upon Smith's business,
did not answer his questioms.
"We're too busy rustling for something to eat first.
and you cen't develop & mine without tools."
"Tools?" questioned Smith.

"Yes, a.railroad first of all.™ _ . _

"It's a God-forsaken country. Why don't you get out?
Why shonld eny sene man ever have chosen this frozen wilderness.2.- -

"We came in the spring," explained Hillas.

"] see," the edged voice smapped. "Visionariesi"

“"Visionary, pioneer, American! That was the evolution
in the beginning. Perhaps that is what we are. —=--- The first
pioneers had to wait, too. How could they stand it so long!" 49
Dan testily entered the conversatioa to ask Smith if he was an
American and if he had ever heard about the Pilgrim Fathers.

"Frontiersmen, same as us. You're living on what they
did s====The country's all right if we only hed a railroad.”

Smith was centen‘tuous. What did they have to offer a rail-
road?

"Where's your freight, your grain, your cattle=---no
company would risK & line through here ."

Then Dan inquired of the stranger his business:

49 Yood, 0. Henry Memorial Award Prize Stories, p. 105




"There 's two kinds of business out here this time
of year. Tain't healthy for either of them." Dgn's
words were measured snd clipped. "You've damned the West
and all that's in it good and plenty. Now I say, damn the
people anywhere in the whole country that won't pey their
debts from pioneer to pioneer; that lets us fight the
wibderness barehended and die fighting; that won't risk--
——we==50

They saw through the now blinking snow storm a signel of
distress from & sod shenty, anl leaving the trail, with much
difficulty reached the place where e lone woman battled far the
life of & s:fclc child. Dan, who seemed to understand the method
of relieving croup, saved the child. Hillas had already risked
his 1ife to save Smith on the way to the shanty.

Smith, now thoughtful end awkwardly trying to make emends
for his ignorance, said,

Hilles, they call me a shrewd business man. I
am, it's a selfish job and I'm not reforming now. But
twice tomght you-=echildren have risked your lives
without thought, for a stranger. I've been thinking
about that railrocad. Haven't you raised any grain or
cattle that could be used as freightt"

The low enswer was tomoless, "Drought killed
the crops, prairie fires burned the hay, and of course
the cattle starved."

Smith stood up, his hands deep in his pockets.
"] admitted I was shrewd, Hillas, but I'm not yellow
clear through, not emough to betray this part of the
frontier anyhow. I hed a man along here lest fall
spying for minerals. That's why I em out here now.
If you know the location and we both think you do,
"I'1l put capital in your way to develop the mines
and use what pull I have to get the road in, =~e--=-
This country's a desert now, but I'd back the Sahare
peopled with your kind. This is on the square, Hillss,

5 TIbid., p. 107
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don't tell me you won't believe I'm ====----American
enough to trust?" 51
Hillas admitted that Dan snd he did know where there was
an out-cropping of coal but that they did not have enough money
to file mining claims. Smith offered them the money to file and
promised his influence tb bring the railroad to .Dakotes
In "The Windfighters" Him Dera and his wife, Nora, of Irish
immigrant stod were Nebrasks pioneers. Both were great music
lovers. Times had been hard, orops poor, and they had lost two
children; but now it was spring again.
"A good year," Dara repeated, "A fine year for
crops,"=----"e've done well considering. We're not like
them that hed to take aid. Charity we have not had to
take," said Dara. 52
Mertin Byrne, whose wife had left him and gone back East,
gave Nora his piano to use. Nora practiced with knmotty hardened
red hands until some of her old ability to play returned.

In June they had & fine stand of corn, but by August
everything was dry, hot, snd dusty.

Nora looked out upon

~-==the tasseled corn-fisld, immense, blue green,

opulent--a field of wvast acreage, representing so

much toil, so many hopes, so brave a fightil---But

what cares neture for courage, or far hopes, or

for human espiration? Wind had begun to blow.

Viewless fire, enormously puffing, ran in repeated
vhiffs across the prairie. 53

52 Becker, Golden Tgke.s of the Prairie States, p. 99-104
55 Ibid., p. 100 =
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Three prairie vans came in sight down the trail, disoouraged

settlers leaving.

"Only look at that now! said Dara, contemptuously,
"Deserting their homesteadst"

"Don't be scornful, Jim, boy. Maybe it's the
winds they're going from. Maybe they can't get used
to the winds grieving always, come summer, come winter,
snow winds, and dust winds, ice and fire foreveri" 54

Nora anl Jim planned to hold these people. Music would give
them back their nerwve. The visitors stopped and tried to persuade
Jim and Yora to go with them. Dara said it would rain soon if they
would only stick it out. Nora played Dixie for them.

"That's it," Dara called out, "There is a
charge and 2 yell and & big fight in that tune. Well
you know th&t, Con lLewis. You were a soldier once for
your Dixie lLand. You didn't run from bullets I'm
thinking. But will you now be running right from the
land?"

"hy not pull out?" he sullenly questioned.
"fhat's to stay for, don't you know, you Irish son-
of-a-gun, when you're clean licked? You cen't fight
the winds," he added. "Nobody can.".

"They did it in Jowa," soid Dara. "They did it
in Illinois. They made a corn®empire of it, the richest
in 811 the world. Cultivation of the soil brought the
rains. Trees grew, climate changed. God's country, you
call it,."

™fas never the seme as this," said Lewis, stubbornly
sheking his head. "Could grow something besides sage and
soapweed and buffalo grass. Me, I won't stay to see my
crop burn up." i

"There's something grows here better then corn."
"In God's name, what?"

1111 tell you what," said Dera. "There's Mrs.
Arnold sitting yonder; whe who ceme to us when darkmess

A

54 Ibid., p. 100
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was in our house and our little children dying. She
stayed in with us. She gave us comfort. We had no
money for us to pay her with. We had no money for
the doctor, but he came too. S¢ill he did what he
could for us. Coal and groceries snd clothes we
needed end there was Martin Byrne in town let us have
them. And he's dome the like of that for the rest of
you, I'm thinking. So, will you tell me, Con Lewis,
is there any country, anywhere, as can produce & bigger
crop of kindness.". ... _

Then it begen tc rain in great splashes.

A damp dusty odor penetrated the house, the people
drank of it, that wet good smellt They watched the storm
enormously swishing. Sunflowers bobbed end throbbed.

The drenching waste blurred the cottonwoods into gray
phentoms that seemed trying to skip and leap and dance.
Men whacked each other, laughed, hopped about, yelled
like pranking boys. They flung wide the doors, they
plunged out into the downpour,----—-a shot off their

guns, chased to and fro, shouting themselves hoarse.-~=e-55

It was a good year, that one.,

Williem Allen White wrote of the small towm end its social
influence. He brings out same of the signe of the Gilded Age by .
showing the hypoerisy, and the false ideals in social and political

life. 1In God's Puppets, in "The Ome & Pharisee" this is best

showmi. Boyce Kilworth hed it dimmed into hims:
First you must be respectabls, second you must get
on in the world--("on" being trenslated, meent property---
your own property.) 56
Boyce grew up, married, and did many shady things, but he
beceme superintendent of the Sunday School. Caleb s his half=

brother, was an out-and-out gambler end this shocked Boyce.

56 Ibid., pp 103-104
56 TWhite, God's Puppets, p. 74




And as for Boyce's stepbrother, Caleb Hale, for all
his New England lineage, for all his exact sartorial reg-
ularity, for all his Harverd degree, he gambled--------
gambled at cards while the whole town was debauching
itself gambling in real estate----and that was the end of
him. But Bayce Kilworth got on with Eminent Respect-
ebility. 57
Caleb's child was known as the gambler's son, but when
Caleb went to Cripple Creek (leaving his family in the home town)
and made his fortune, the scoffers were more than ready to forget
all past sin. Caleb returned, lived a quiet life, finelly began
to raise flowers as a hobby. There were stories that he had lost
his fortune gambl ing. Dick Hale, Caleb's son, became a cashier
in his Uncle Boyce's bank and forged sigmatures to notes to tide
over the bank until the bank examiner had left town. But finally
Boyce, the Pharisee, was caught short. C(aleb, the sinner, dug
up his hidden fortune from beneath the Delphinium bed and gave
his brother the money. Caleb had said on his return from Cripple
Creek:
"I tell you, Colonel, a place---where money--raw,

stinking, wet, green, uncured money is God, comes nearer

to hell than any other place on this planet." ---But

your money, Caleb?" inquired the Colonel cautiocusly,

"hat are you going to do with------ M "Itye already

put it where it will do the most good," cut in Hale. 58

The Colonel spoke of Boyce now that ruin was upon him and
he sat "slumped mentally snd morelly," lamenting that he had
ruined thousends.

§7 Ibid., p. 77
58 Thid., p. 115
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"Boyce, you can't ruin people by teking momey from
them~=--not even all their mone y.------==They'll adjust
themsélves; their life's philosophy will make them happy
or unhappy, entirely independent of this money you've
taken." 59

Caleb, the brother, hed very little sympathy for e gembler

since he had been one.

=-==--1 ce&n see what I was in those days, what
my winnings meent to thousnads who saw me wine-~-
neighbors, friends, young boys=~--e whole cormnity---
I debauched 'em, cut into their faith in the morsl
govermment of this work, by lying emd stealing and
cheating and wimming end Wipmning=-pgetting sway un-
scathed of God end man--end that's what shrivels my
soul in abasement, that's what makes me cry: "God,
be merciful to me, & sinner,"=ee-—Tt's not what
a hypocrite does, not what he gets out of life, that
mekes him hated; it's what he is, end the poison to
our faith thet he spreads--—60

When Caleb tried to tell Boyce why he was giving him the
money he was incapable of understending. The sight of the money
did bring a sign of joy.

"Take it--take the miserable stuff---, and lie~--
lie for the glory of God, and tell 'em it's yours; that
youtve alweys had ite--Take it not £ér your depositors,
though it's got to go that way; but take it for the
sake of e miserable sinmer who had God's mercy once
and wents to make this smll return in sustaining the
faith of hi¥ fellows." ==—---Caleb Hale~-—=—- stood
wetching greed and self-respect--curious companions-—«-
as they were being reborn on Boyce Kilwortht!s face. 61

White wrote many other stories of this period; emong them
are: “"The Real Issue™, "The Fraud of Men", "The Rod of His
Wrath", The Mercy of Death) “A Social Rectangle", and "A
59 Ibid., p. 182

60 Ibido, PQ 184-185
61 Tbid., p 198




40

Prosperous Gentleman".

In "The Real Issue" is told the gradual moral decay of a
politician vho had been in the house seven years as & member fron
Kensas. The campaign was on agein end newspepers were accusing
and wondering. Vhere did Tom Vherton get his banks, railroads
stock, farms, and mortgapes? Tom was beck in his home town. Ike
Russell wanted money to help "swing them in line."

"Ike, vhat is the real issue in this campaient"
"I dunno, old man, sometires I think it is the
tariff, sometimes I think it is silver and then at

other times, I just give it all up. Vhatis your idea,

Tom? "

Tom beceme reminiscent anc recaelled his boyhood ambitions

to become a great stetesman like Calhour or Clay.
"Ike, when I went to the legislature in the winter
of '70 and ceame back discouraged amd disappointed with

the sham of it ell--the row and the rin:s and schemes--

Talk of work in the houmse---Tou lmow as well as I do,

that it is hollew-=--all a hollow show. Vhat's the use

of it? -~~----1 go back there, work amd fret end stew,

for this and that end the other thing that I don't

caere a cent fare T have nc hea t in it. If I g0 on I

must buy my way in, buy my own slavery, Ike, slavery

to the fellows I despise. T'm out of this fight"----£2

But the fellowing Nonday morning Tom Vherton made out a check
for two thousand and three hundred dollers to Isaac Russell. 62

"The Tod of his Virath" 63 is the story of the life of John
lierkley. He had been a prominent citizen but in middle sge had

lost his social position through greed ard lust. Fe attempted

to buy it beeck by giviny large sums of money to civie organizations,

62 thite, The Real Issue, pp 102

63 White, In our Towm, pp 92-102




end by inviting the best of the townspeople to elaborete parties
end dimers. The Lord showed His Righteous Judgment and did His
work through the spirit of the cormmnity.

"The Fraud of lMen" points out the meliciousness of gossip
and its power to would others. A group or smell town men are the
aggressors. lrs. Cameron, & passer-by, is ceinc melirned. Her
home town banker overhears, shows up their narrow meanress, and
ends by sayings

"It's your farce, maybe, but Great God, it's her--
her-<her traced:{ 64

VWille Cather in "The Sculptor's Fureral" showed the nsrrow
meaningless lives of & people strivinz for money--A group of men
were waiting for the body of a boy whe hed gone Eust end had not
made good according to their stendards.

"Too bad he didn’t belonz to some lodre or other.
I like an order funeral myself. The; seem more appro-
priate for people of some reputation." 65
A young Bostonian, cne of the dead sculptor's pupils had
come with the body: Vhen the body wes taken intc the ugly house
he could not believe this could have beern the home of his frierd.
The mother was handsome with
———————— -xkind of brutel handsomeness, evern, but it
was seared and furrowed by violence, end so colored end

coarsened by fierce passions which crief seemed never to
hed laid a gentle finger upon.

64 TWhite, The Real Issue, pp.87-1C3
65 Cather, Youth, and the Bright lNedusa, pp. 248-272
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=-w=-==The father wes feeble and old, tall, end frail,
odorous of pipe and with eheggy unkept grey hair and e dingy
beard, tobacco stained ebout the mouth. 66

The dead son was at home agein:

"It was as though the strain of life had been so
sharp and bitter that death could not at once relax the
tension and smooth the countenance into perfect peace-=-
~ as though he were guarding samething very precious, that might
. even yet be wrested from him. 67

Jim Laird, the half-drunk lawyer who hed been among the group
to meet the train, was the only one who seemed to be having any real
grief or understanding. He told Stévens of the life that the
Sculptor had led smong these narrow, grasping people.

"I never could see how he kept himself sweet."

"He was wonderful® said Steavens slowly, "Wonderful;
but until tonight I have never known how wonderful."

"That is the eternal wonder of it, anyway; that it
can come even from such a dung heep as this," the lawyer
cried, with a sweeping gesture which seemed to indicate
much more then the four walls within which they stood.---
--=Steavens understood now the real tragedy of his master's
life-----the yearning of a boy cast e=w=—a- “pmong]newness
end ugliness snd sordidness, for all that is chastened
end old, and noble with tradition. 68

The matchers that night, benkers, elders snd real estate
men, coal end lumber dealer, and cattle shipper, discussed usury
laws, and chattel security loans wntil the family were in bedy
then discussed Harve the sculptor----how he should have steyed emnd
helped his father add in stock. Steavens wes amazed, for the whole
world knew Harve was a femous sculptor and had put his town on the

map. Jim Laird steggered in, drunker than ever, to tell this

67 Tbid., p. 251
68 Thid., p. 265
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Boston man:

"I went this Boston men to know that the drivel he's
been heering here tonight is the omly tribute any truly
great man could have from such & lot of sick, side-tracked,
burnt-dog, land-poor sharks as these here-present financiers
of Send City--upon which town may God have merey." 69

Jim Leird had gone to school with Harve and had et one time
had high aspirations, but had come back to his home town to become
a shyster lawyer for his crooked townsmen emd to defend their sons
in legal battles because they had been faught nothing but money and
knowing how to be successful rascals. .

But the boys were younq and raw at the business
you put them to---you wanted them t be successful
rascals; they were only unsuccessful ones--that's all
the difference. There was only one boy ever raised
in this borderlemd between ruffianism emd civilization
who didn't come to grief, emd you hated Herve Merrick
more for winning out than you hated all the other boyd
who got under the wheels, Lord, Lord, how -you did hate
him, Phelps, here is fond of saying thet he could buy and
sell us all out eny time his & mind to; but he knew Harve
wouldn't have given & tinker's damn for his bank and all
his cattlebarns put together; and a lack of appreciation,
that wey, goes hard with Phelps. 70

This period came to a natural end; as the barbed wire emded
the. picturesque romantic life of the range-cowbay and the "bad
man," so better crops md a feeling of cooperation and civic
consciousness did much to end the farmer's hard feeling against
the other sections of the country amd industrialism and rail

roads.

69 Ibid., p. 271
70 IBid., p. 272
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CHAPTER TIT

The Age of Corruption and Peform

1290 - 1925

Eastern critics say of Paul I. Wellman's recent novel,
Jubal Troop, that "The men coes through just a little too much".
Jubal Troop was a plainsman wandering from the Dakotas southward
to the southerr border of the United States during the period of
1886 to 1920. In a review of the history of this periocd in the
Pleins States, it becomes evideat that the people did go throucgh
"just a little too much”. Williem Allen “hite in & highly laud=
atory review of Jubal Troop sers that the people of the Test who
have been on the scene long enourh to krow its history can wvouch
for the authenticitr of Jubal Troop's haracter and his fabulous
experiences.

A younr men with a scheme good for himself visited Kensas

back in 1902, according to an article in the Atlantic Monthl~:

"hy is it," he asked, "That the Fensans are sc
eriticel? Uur vlan worked all risht in the South lest
winter erd in Ohio and Iowa."

"Well," seid an old timer who overheard him,
‘one reason is that the foliks have teen struggling
with schemes of one kind and enother for twenty years
end they've learned to be careful., You will find it
harder yet in Oklahome, far the people there have
rone all throuch what we have end a good deal more.
The Vest is full of experience." 71

71 Atlentic Nomthly, vol XC (September, 1902), p.85
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The short story is able to catch only a brief interwval or mere

phase of the swiftly moving pancrama of this period. It takes an
evic novel tc go very far with any chosen character snd his exper-
iences in such a changing civilization.

As the twentieth centur;” becan there was a quest for ethical
expansion. Reform had meny” rober in which to display itself: olr
robes of rishteousness, white-hooded robes of morslity, and Cld
Glory robes of patriotism. "America for the Americens" and "Do
Awey with Everythinc German" seaned to be the slogans of a reform-
ing ponulace. Reliricn in most sections of the Fleins States be-~
came hyvsterical, narrow, bi-oted, and censoricus. There vas &
sincere desire to fetter the Stete end a seelirgs and strivins thet
did credit to e strujicling people who were lookirs toward the
future.

Sem Acheson in his recent bool, 38,000 Dprs in Texes, sa:s

—— g ——

in his chapter "Sound lonery and Sourder orals":

Throughout the panic yeare publie sentimert in both
Dellas end Texas besan to veer toward more Puriten
stendards on several morel questions. UOrgerized relirion
was strenrthening its influerce on city councils end
stete legislatwes.==-----There was a crowinc serntinert
against rece track bettincg, s somewnhat farnatical furore
for moralizing the racetrack which "The lews" felt,
inclined to hold justifiasble. The naper, ir faect, was
itself weerin~ somewhat to the richt irn the matter of
publje morals. It was concerned over the growin:
ease and prolixity of divorce in Dellas--we-scece-
"Prize firhting?" on aldermar asked, Vhat kind
of families would care to move to Dallas to educate
their children while they were confronted by sparring
matches and varist; theatrest"e-=--
On the question of "segregatins fallen women"
or "soiled doves", as "The Nevs" was fond of sty ling
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them, the city council acted the same year,-——--

In 1895 "Retrenchment and Reform" was the
slogan in the State capital.e----In June ¢f the
same year Eastern sports writers were first to
announce that the long-hoped for fight between
Jemes Joseph Corbett and Robert Fitzsimmons for
the championship of the world would be held
without fail in Dallas in October. w=we==w-in
4dvalanche of objections were received from
ministers and Christian Endeavorers. =—-=-w--=
"Better the exchequer of the State were emptied
e hundred times then this foul indignity and out-
rage should be perpetrated," declared the Texas
Christian Advocate. '"We regret to see out State
turned over for e month to the blackguerds and
gemblers of America." 72

Enough sentiment was aroused within the state, and the

governor called a special session of the legislature and denounced

prize fights and kindred practices in clear and unambiguous terms,

so that this

"effront o the moral sense and enlightened progress
of Texas may be averted." 73

As the nineties drew to a close, attention was being given

to the fostering of the cultural as wel’ as the physical develop-

Sem Acheson in 35,000 Days in Texas says:

After the dark ages of the depression, the theater
revived in Dallas.=---A new generation of stars-----
Otis Skimer, Mimnie Madden Fiske, Jessie Bartlett
Davis and Barnaby's Bostonians end othérs----came to
£111 the ranks of the order personages of the stage.
==--Perhaps these first motion picture films ever shown
in Dallas are worth notingee------g watermelon contest,
a Mexican duel, scenes from Hoyt's A Milk White Flag,
Broadwey and Fourteenth Streets, a hanging scene, scene

72 Acheson, Sem, _§_5_,OOO Days in Texas, p. 202
73 Ibid., p. 204
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in a blacksmith shon, haymeker's umbrella dance,
1;ymching scene, fire rescue end Niagera Falls. 74

In 1900 Paderewiski zave his first concert in Dallas. A
young artist, Irank Reauch, had discovered Tezas as possible
subject matter. FPlays and books had their place in the solumns of
the newspapers.

Vioren were becomiqz rmore indevendent and seekins the richt to
vote axdl control the law® povernia: their homes and femilies,
Carry A. MNation of I'edicine Lodze, lansas, became so indi-—mant at
the defiance of the liquor dealers and the laxness of officials
of some of the towns that in 1900 she lainched & crusade of her
own and raidel illegal saloong in Fensas and in Oklahoma. She

emphasized to the Hublic that the law was beir~ violated., The

woman's pa ce of the Dallas llews was adibed ©

ernaece

r¥rse We A. Callawarr
(Pauline Periwinkle). Tt carried thiis comment in 1909,

The rabid, wnreasoning prefudice avalnst the
"woman's movement" has almost er iirelw dissppearsd.
~------Te have become familier wilh the literzture,
scientific, reformetory, relirions and nelitiecal
phases of the women's movement. 75

+*

The work of Susen R. Anthony and other courareous women came %o 2

successful end in 192D.

An article in the Atlantic Montnl: by Tharles loreau arper

in 1902, says of tho Kansen:
He is by nature a joiner, he lelizhte i= srips and
pesswords; lodges, camps and rosts, consistories
temples, tribes and commenderies in bewilderin:

74 Acheson, Sem, 35,000 Dars in Texas, p. 92
75 TIbid., n. 204



erray attract him. The sftate always leads in contests
with others [ar mem!=2rship, card clubs, literaty clubs,
womens' federation balls and receptions. 76
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It must have been this urge to join that made the Plains States

so ripe a plum for the Ku Xlux Klan organizers during the early
twenties. The orgenization swept comunities off their feet and
nearly evervone was eager to join in its spectacular pageants,

to revel in its alliterative titles, and to glory in its assump-
tion of authority over the morals of the community. TFew seemed
to realize the merace to representative rovernment ad constituted
authority, and the threat to personal and relizious freedom. %du-
ceted, cultured citizens took up the sl ozans, titles, and rotes and
paraded, cave money to the chwrches, ard attemnted i0 malke others
moral by force. The last frovtier had indeed chansd, Those wW.o
hed stood emphatically for the rirhts of the individual were now
far from democratic in their treatment of their nert door neirzh-
bor.

Mark Sulljivan in Our Times the Twenties, which was pub-

R

lished in 1935, ~ives the following as prool of ths power of tne
Klan in this section of the country:
Aurust, 1921,

Newspapers in all parts of ths countr:r care
increasing attention to a wave of lawlesspness in
Texas, Florida, and other varts of the South for
which it was claimed the newly orzanized Kn Ylux
Klan was responsible, In Texas during the first
six months of the yeer, forty-three persons, one
of them e vhite woman, were tarred and feathered.

76 Atlantic Monthly, vol XC (September, 1902), 1,37
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The initials "I X E" were branded on the foreherd
of & negro bell oy. Indismant, the Dallas, Texas,
"Journal" asserted that anarchr is terrifyinz the state
with a bucket of ter and a sack of feathers. The Houston
"Chronicle™ denounced the terrorism emd gave the ¥len this
advice: "Rovs, you'd better disband. You'd better take
youwr sheets, wour bamners, ywur masks, -our regalias and
make one big bonfire. Without pausinz to arpue over the
objects you have in mind, it is sufficient to sa; that
our methods are hopelessl- wron-."

June 24.

A mass initiation of ¥lansmen at Tulse, Oklanoma,
wes reported by the Tribune. Cne thousand ard twent:
men pledced alleziance to the ¥Xu Klux ¥lan at a riant
ceremonial , which lasted for hours last nitht on a
pasture rance ahout nine miles south east of the eity
on the Broken Arrow Road. Thev vere induected into
Tulsa Klan Mo. 2 before = fiery cross severt; by twenty
foot at one enc of the immense pasture.==--- Yore then
thirty thousand motorists from Trlsa and surroundin:
tomns tried to reach the scene of the speatacle but only
a few thousand succeeded. The hure crowd was in ten
thousand automobiles. Several small boys were able to
view the entire spectacle. "Everyone 'melt before the
flar and seemed to kiss it," one of the boys said. "Tt
was awful solemn and spooky. Thite firvres were every place."77

John ¥. K. Abbott, a special correspondent for the Outloolk
magazine, in an articls entitled "Bill %hite and the Shirt-Tail
Rangers" told how the Klan issue came out strong when the Tepublican
convention met in Toveka in 1924. An attempt to get an anti-%lan
plank in the platform failed, and when an anti-Klan resolution was
ebout to come up on the floor the move to oppose it was hesded b7
Peulin himself. It was this vhich desided Mr. white.

"The Klan put & gag on my party,” he said.

He just made up his mind that it was tire for this

fat bald~headedl fellow from Fmvoria to put the Ilan
thin - up to the folks. 78

77 Sulliven, Qur Times the Twenties, pp 560-573
78 Abbott, Outlook, wol. 137 (November 5, 1924), pp. 3560-361
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8o he decided to run for zovernor. In one campairn speech Abbott
wrote about, lMr. vhite used picturesque epithets and startlin:
original sinmiles.
"One day there cane up from Oklahoma," Mr, white
will say in tellin~ how Paulin came to be picked
for the nomination, "e crowd of crclopes,==--and
dragons,--=--and kledsles,----and furies and terrors,
---and wizards, and callilhumpians---and they held
e meetins in Wichita with some Kensas renii---and
pterodactyls----and whangdoodles." 79
"Shirt-Tail R ngers dowm in the cow pasture is enother favorite lire.
a

Fe chanzed the motto of Kansas to "Ad Astre per Cow Pasture".

From the Lawrence, Kansas, Daily Journal-hworld an incident is

described which shows very aptly the feelinrs of Lawrence citizens

durin~ this period. The American Fercury tells how, when the opera

—o———

"The Secret of Suzamme" was tec be presented at Robinson's rymnesium,

many of the townspecople, after readirny a syuonsis of the play, were
indignant. Suzenne smoked cizarettes and her husband believed her
unfaithful when he detected the ocor of tobacco in his home, but

when, eventually, he discovered her secret, in his relief he over-

looked her use of tobacco.

We A. McKeencer, author of the Kemsas anti-cicarette
law, hastened to call upon Universit:;r officials to
inform them that because of the theme of the opers,
it was not a proper production to be civen under the
auspices of the University where the incidious prop-
agenda doubtless fostered by large tobscco interests
might pervert the ;ounsy stndents of the University.
¥r. McKeener said today that a number of Lawrence
people were alarmed over the opera. 30

79 Ibid., p. 561
80 TZmerican Mereury, vol. IV (February, 1925), p. 153



In the early '90's economic conditions were bad. Crops failed
in the Plains States and interest was acain aroused in the Farmer's
Alliances. Finally the People's Party was orzeanized. Some of the
planks in their platform were: reduction of taxes, ~overnment owner=
ship of railroads, prohibition of alien ownershin of land ard spec-
uletive investment in land. Thesel lest two demands illustrats

vividly the disappemrance of the sood land of <the »ublic domain.

3

5

The ecirculating medium wes to be plentiful both in papsr and silver,
and silver was to be coined freel; at a ratic with ~old of 16 to 1.
The spirit of the partv was well-sxpressed by the nreamble

of the platform which it adopted in 1892 when the conventim met 2t

We meet in the midst of a nation brouzht to the
verge of moral, political and m: terial ruin. Corruption
dominates the ballot box, the lesislatures, the conmress
end even touches the ermine on the veach. Tre peopls are
demoralized. Tre newspapers are largely suhsidized or
muzzled, public opinion silence”, business prostrate, our
homes covered with mortwacges, I .bor impoverished, £-d the
leand concentrated in the hends f the capitalists. lrban
workmen are denied the right of ormanizing, imported
pauperized labor reduces their wages, while a hireling
army shoots them down. The toils of the millions ore
stolsn to build up colessal fortunes. IVrom the prolific
womb of governmental injustice ws breed the two rreat
classes--=--tranps and millionaires.----Tealth belongs
to himwho created it end every dollar taken from industry
is robbery. 31

Kensas Replulicans and Dgmocrats tried to fix up their plat-
forms so as to catch the popular vote. They put in a plank for the
resubmission of the prohibitory amendment to the voters or the state.,
The Republicans fell back on the "Old Soldiers" ples which had proved

81 Riegel, America Moves VWest, p. 528
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effective. They discovered when too late that they had been out-
generaled by the Populists, who had elected to seize upon some issve
and had chosen two hundred Civil Wer Veterans -s delecates to their
state convention, givine the 0ld Soldiers more than one-third of
the votiny power of the convertion.

There wers waves of prosperity dvring this period. Durin:
some ears the crops ol wheat and corn brouwht in & sur-e of pros-
rerity. The World Var price ol wheat wes more thun two dollars.
Thenn, too, 0il was found in Texes, Nklahora, and ¥ansas. Cattls
still were a source of income, not to large renches but to every
farm.

From 1895 to 1915 prosnerit- retumed. There were hunpsr
wheat crops end rrices rose. The ;laias farmer was hapny. overy=
one felt himself wealthy. Farm lemds were bought and sold at
fictional values and new stock, machinery, and buildinrs were added
as rapidly es possible. larmers wor~ leeviuy their farms to renters
and were moving to towm to build hv:e, pretentious houses, uzly
monurents to pcor taste which in the smell towns are todey remodeled
and used as apartments for the mmmbers of the school faruliy with
small families or for the oil men who come to the localit; lo remrin
for a short tine.

The renter of the retired farmer's land had a hard time of it.

The landlord did not want to put an; money into his farm. The renter

as a rule, had no capital to invest and his lot was a distressing one.



Ruth Suckow in "Renters" shows the heartlecsness of the land-
lords to the renter.

The Ilutchlers were:

£ shabby country familvy. Fred, a lank, skimy fellow,

with thin, 1lizht hair and bad teeth, several of then

gone; & rood natured, ingenuous face that was zettinc

vacuelr c:mical; yet with an indefinite look of yzuth

about him., Beth--at the same time stocky and thin,

with the worried-lookin: face of the driven mother.

When she went into the grrncer- store to do her “uring

she stood bacl amonr other rather silen*t, bashful woren,

the baby in her arms, Ben and Harold hanging near her.-=-

She never felt lilke pushin, forward to the counter. The

Iutchlers were not rood pay. S2

I'red lutchler was & renter on the o0ld Funt place. He lmd been
there now for four years. He had come & few veers after old men
Hunt's death.---="01d Lady Funt" found fault with him as she did
with all renters. Fred had wrked cut vs a hired man and had met
Beth workins in a farmer's kitchen. They were married and becams
remters. Then began the succession of farm rentiny, crcp fallures,
and babies.

The; had all sorts of bed luck., Fred had eut his foot and
blood poiscning had set in; little Benm had hed irfantile paralysis
and was left with 2 crinpled leg. Put, now, on ™unt's farm the;
were retting alons so well that the children had food and cloth-
inc, and debts were being paid.

Soretimes Reth and #red went throuzh old useless arcuments:

"ie ain't never roingz to meke anything. Vhy
don't we ;o into town and quit tryirg to get anywhere

farming?"

83 Ibid.



"What better off would we be in town? What do
you think we'd do there ?=eewaa

There was no mswer to that. ---«Crops were looking
fine around Concordia this year,e~—

“Gosh, Beth, things do look good. You ought to see
that west forty. I'd like to have 0ld Mother Hunt take
a look gt it."

"Whet's she know about it?" Beth said centempt-
uously.

"Well, I'd like to show her what kind of crops
her farm can raise when it has o ."
"She's raise the remt is about what she'd do." 83
Fred worked hard. Mrs. Edwin Foster drove her big car out
one afternoon with Mrs. Hunt, her mother, in the back seat. After
stopping at the house to pick most of the ripening raspberries
to take to town, the wamsn drove over to the field where Fred was
working.
That evening Fred related how "0ld Lady Hunt" had driven
by the field and said that "dear nephew Milton thinks he'd
like to try his hand at farming----end so they felt they should
let him come out here on their own land." Milton, Fred knew,
was & thin, pimpled youth who wore colored silk socks and spent
his time around the pool halls. Fred had had en understanding
about staying longer, but what could he do about it?
"Oh, well, it's their farm. They cen do what
they please with it, I 'spose.--—If they'd told me
this spring even. But they were afraid I mightn't
work, just the same. And I wouldn't have either.,-—"
"lell, if you ain't gona rent, what are you gona
do?" she demanded.
.. "I don't know," he muttered after a while. ™hhat
is there to dot"

She was si lent, but her lips moved in bitter soundless

83 7Ibid.
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comments. Easy was what he was. He would still work
for them. They would be renters gll their lives. 84

Chester I. Crowell, editor of an Austin, Texes, newspaper tells
in en article how when a boy in 1919 he moved to north Texas. The
people there called Bexar County, of which Sen Antonio is the
county seat, "Beer County." His playmates asked him if the people
at Sen Antomio spoke English. Mr. Crowell found that in north
Texas children were taught that the wine of the Cana feast con-
tained no alcohol. Dancing was treated as a terrible sin. If
the young folks danced they were "churched". The possession of
e deck of cards was a monstrous sin. On one occasion Mr. Crowell
ordered by mail several vietrola records and dared to play them
in a eountry hotel . The menager politely requested him to desist,
explaining that his innocent children could not evoid hearing the
music. The records were recordings of opera. The state wmiver-
sity faculty had to declare every year that they were not teach-
ing socialism or atheism. Rural 1 zislators hurled charges
ageinst them regularly. In conseguence the professcars were
_ frightened men., The only sponteneocus, delightful human being
Mr. Crowell met was a youhg professor named Start Young, who
talked with & grea<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>