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CHAPTER I

FERNANDO CORTRS

THE early history of Arizona is shrouded
in a mystery which excites our curiosity,
but does little to satisfy it. The pre-
historic people who inhabited the valleys
of the Gila and its tributaries left little
behind to tell the tale. Their homes, and
the buildings in which they stored their
corn, have almost all crumbled into dust
and returned to the soil from which they
were built. Here and there a few remains
of canals and of irrigating ditches show
that they were farmers who knew some-
thing of engineering, but their hiero-
glyphics and their wall-pictures cannot be
deciphered, and therefore are mute as to
their history.

Why did they desert those fertile
valleys and beautiful cañons? That
question—often asked but never
answered—intrigued us greatly during
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the early days when the mountains and
the valleys were as wild and untamed
as the antelope which roamed over them.
Personally, I was inclined to think that
the exodus was due to the exhaustion of
the land. Perhaps prolonged irrigation
had left the soil too heavily charged with
alkali, which would destroy its fertility.
Others were inclined to believe that the
Apaches had forced the original natives
to retreat farther south for greater security,
and perhaps that is the true explanation.
Examination of the earliest records to
which I have had access appears to favour
that view, but it cannot be said that it
does more than that. A few words
dealing with ancient records may, how-
ever, help us to a better understanding.

Fernando Cortés was the first, and with-
out doubt the greatest, of the pioneers. It
was he who conquered Mexico and laid
open the country to settlement. Spain,
at this the most stirring period in its
history, was the strongest power in
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Europe, with an army of veterans trained
in the wars which finally ended in the ex-
pulsion of the Moors from Spain in 1492.

Columbus had discovered America,
and Spain had found lodgment in Cuba,
and to some extent in Florida.

The Portuguese had discovered India
and had even opened up trade with the
Chinese, and their ships, laden with the
spices and delicacies of the East, fed
the markets of Europe and brought
fabulous wealth to Portugal.

It was indeed the golden age when the
New World was being discovered and
when the chivalry of Spain, eager for
adventure and stirred by the tales of its
riches in gold and silver, were waiting
impatiently for the time when they might
sail westward to the land of promise.

Velasquez was Governor of Cuba.
Stories of the wealth of Mexico had
reached him and had excited his cupidity.
After much anxious thought as to whom
he should entrust the army necessary to
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conquer Mexico, he finally decided to
send Fernando Cortés.

Cortés was then only thirty-four, but he
was already head and shoulders above
everyone else in intellect and otherwise,
and he was a man of undoubted courage,
with a cool head and a determined will.
He was ambitious and intolerant of
control, and it was perhaps this last
trait which led Velasquez to despatch an
officer to force him to resign his command
on the eve of his sailing. Supported by
his devoted troops, who already loved
him, the intrepid Cortés defied the
Governor's authority, and set sail on
November i 8th, 15 1 8, for the land which
he was to conquer and extend into a vast
empire, richer than that of Rome and
guarded by two great oceans.

His first step on landing in Mexico—and
this marked the character of the man—was
to burn his ships, thus making it evident to
his soldiers that there could be no retreat.



CHAPTER II

CORONADO

IT would be foreign to the intention of this
book to enter into the history of the
conquest of Mexico. I shall merely state
that after the conquest the next step was
to prepare maps of the country, trace and
name its rivers and mountains, and plant
missions, the priests for the various
missions being able men of the highest
character, sincere in their religion, pure
in their lives, and specially selected with
those qualities at the request of Fernando
Cortés.

The arrival of ships laden with gold
and silver and the finer products of
Mexico, led to great excitement and
enthusiasm in Spain. Ship after ship,
laden with the very flower of the Spanish
chivalry, sailed for the land of promise,
and there settled on vast land grants
given by the Crown. There the cavaliers
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built and fortified their magnificent
homes, each leader supreme in his own
domain, but all subject to military service
when called upon by the Crown.

It is recorded that Cortés made a long
voyage along the Pacific Coast of Mexico,
and that he made a survey of the Gulf of
California, no doubt landing at various
ports and examining the country lying
westward of the Gulf.

At a very early period settlements were
made in Sonora, and probably in Arizona,
for it is written that de Narvaez, who in
1528 sailed from Cuba for Florida, was
wrecked off the coast of Texas when he
and three others, the only survivors, set
out on the seemingly impossible task of
returning overland to Mexico. After
many adventures and hardships, and
guided no doubt by information received
from the natives whom they encountered
on the way, they finally reached a Spanish
settlement near the Gulf of California.

One can imagine that, being guided to
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the Gila, and not daring to risk the open
country where they knew not the location
of the water holes, they followed this
stream downward through valley and
desert land until they finally encountered
an Indian tribe from whom they received
information which enabled them to reach
the nearest Spanish settlement, perhaps
near Florence or Casa Grande.

It would appear then that Cortés had
founded at least one mission in Arizona
before the year 152.8, and that de Narvaez
was the first white man to travel from the
Texas seaboard to Arizona, crossing
Texas and New Mexico, and breaking a
trail for the famous Coronado who came
later.

In 153 0 Cortés was deriving great
wealth from his silver mines at Zacatecos,
and ten years later Francisco de Coronado
pushed northward, exploring New Mexico
and Arizona in search of gold and silver,
mapping out the courses of the rivers,
and giving to them and to the mountains
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the names by which they are known to
this day.

Succeeding explorations led the
Spaniards as far north as Colorado. They
established Santa Fé as the capital of New
Mexico, but in 168o the Indians, perhaps
assisted by the Apaches, rose in rebellion,
captured the capital and forced the Spanish
troops to retreat down the Rio Grande to
El Paso. In 1693 de Vargas defeated the
Indians, recovered the capital and re-
stored Spanish authority. From that
time onward the settlement of the country
proceeded more rapidly, but it was
constantly retarded by the resistance of
the implacable Apaches.



CHAPTER III

MIGRATION OF THE APACHES

IN 5 98—jus t 8o years after Cortés landed
in Mexico—six small tribes of North
American Indians folded their tents and
set forth on the long trail which led to
the land of the setting sun. After many
months of weary travel, and after many
encounters with hostile Indians, they stole
away from the plains, entered the moun-
tain country and finally settled in the
valley of the Gila. These came to be
known as the fierce and warlike Apaches,
who for nearly 300 years fought to
keep the white man out of what they
regarded as the red man's country. They
were the terror of the late as well as of the
early settlers.

The Apache raids extended from the
Colorado to the centre of Texas, and as
far south as Durango, and wherever they
went there followed murder and pillage,

9
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and sometimes something worse. They
did not fight openly as did the Sioux and
Comrnanches and other Indians of the
plains. They fought from ambush, and
as a rule they were invisible until the
dead and wounded lay helpless before
them. To the wounded they were with-
out mercy. It was far better to be killed
outright than to live to be tortured as
only an Apache can torture.

Should their attack fail they retreated so
swiftly that no regular cavalry could ever
overtake them ; and when pursued they
would sometimes lead the troops into a
parched and barren country where food
and water were not to be found except
by the Apache himself. He could make
bread out of the mescal plant, and find
moisture in other plants, sufficient at
least to keep him alive.

Major Burnham, the famous scout, thus
describes how they made their bread from
the mescal plant.

"The mescal plant is a species of aloe
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with a heart about the size of a very large
turnip. The squaws gather the mescal,
trim off the sharp leaves or blades, and
pile bushels of the heart of the plant into
great mounds of boulders on which a
fire had been kept burning for about five
days. The heat of the boulders gradually
changed the character of the mescal,
bringing out the sweetness and producing
the nourishment.

"The baked hearts are then patted
out in cakes, dried on wooden racks,
and thus made ready for carrying in
suitable bags.

"The bread thus made tastes like
turnip, but is sweeter even than the sweet
potato."

The Major further states that it is also
their custom to gather each year one big
pitful of mescal, which they allow to
heat and ferment into a strong drink,
called " tiswin," and this they drink to
excess at the end of the harvest season,
when they become dangerously drunk
and a terror to themselves.

On the Coronado hill, close to the vein,
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there was in the early days, and there may
be there still, an extensive growth of the
mescal plant, and near it were a number of
boulders, built in circles but not cemented
together. This obviously was one of the
places on which the Apaches made bread
when on a hunt or on the war-path.

Directly below, two or three miles
distant, was Eagle Creek, and beyond that
the Apache reservation.

At any rate, from 15 98 to 1870 Arizona
was the hunting ground of the Apaches,
and the Clifton-Morenci district was one
of their outposts, close to the San Carlos
Reservation—indeed, touching it—and a
terra incognita into which the white man
might enter, but only at the risk of his
life.



CHAPTER IV

THE SANTA FE TRAIL

THE Santa Fé trail was originally opened
by the Spaniards some time prior to 1640 ,

when Santa Fé was made the capital of
New Mexico. In 1804 overland traffic
in prairie-schooners started on this trail,
which originally was the only connection
between Santa Fé and the settlers on the
Rio Grande River and with El Paso.

In 1821 a Mexican Custom House was
installed at Santa Fé to tax merchandise
entering Mexico from the United States,
and in 1843 the value of goods so imported
in one train of 23 0 prairie-schooners was
reported as $430,000—all starting from
St. Louis.

Under the Treaty of Guadalupe
Hidalgo, New Mexico was ceded to the
United States, and in 185o Congress
made it into a Territory which included
all of what is now known as Arizona.

13
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About this time, perhaps a year or two
later, the Santa Fé trail was extended to
California, following fairly closely the
route adopted by the Southern Pacific
Railway. Thirty years ago I had the
good fortune to meet a gentleman who
was the leader of a party which was one
of the first to adopt this route. He
described a meeting which he and his
party had with a band of Apaches.

"We were approaching Stein's Pass,"
he said, "when a body of horsemen rode
into view, evidently Apaches, and halted
just as I was drawing up my train into the
best position for defence. As soon as I
saw the Apaches halt I rode forward
towards them, raising my hand in the
peace sign as I advanced. Simultane-
ously an Indian advanced to meet me,
also making the peace sign. He was a
magnificent-looking warrior, with noble
features, and no one could mistake him for
an ordinary Indian. He was the Chief,
and he looked as if made for the part.
He spoke in Spanish, and asked if we
intended to settle in his country. I



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 15

assured him that we were going to
California, and that we hoped to get there
with the least delay possible. We had
no desire to settle anywhere in his
territory. On hearing this he assured me
that we could travel through his territory
in peace, unmolested by his tribe—and he
kept his word.

"The Indian was Mangus Colorado, the
great war chief."

In 18 5 o, in a message to Congress,
President Fillmore stated that "the
annexation of Texas and New Mexico
had brought various tribes of Indians
under our jurisdiction, numbering
124,000. Separating into small pre-
datory bands, and always mounted, they
overrun the country, devastating farms,
destroying crops and driving off whole
herds of cattle, and occasionally murdering
the inhabitants or carrying them into
captivity."

In view of the quite inadequate forces
available for protecting the settlers,
he recommended the raising of two
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additional regiments of cavalry. At this
time the American army numbered only
1 1,000 men, and of these 8,000 were
employed in the disturbed territories.

In 186o the population of Kansas City
was only 4,400, which in itself sufficiently
indicates that up to this time the great
West lay virgin and wide open for settle-
ment, but settlement was to be delayed
until the disastrous civil war was brought
to its inevitable conclusion.

In 1863 Arizona was created a Territory
by Congress, despite the fact that its
white population numbered only 9,658.
The ancient pueblo of Tucson was made
into the capital, but very soon the latter
was shifted to Prescott.

About this time Santa Fé was seized
by Confederate troops, who held it for the
South.

But the Federals were not giving any-
thing away in charity, so they organized
a regiment of volunteers and marched
them across the desert into Arizona, which



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 17

they occupied without resistance. After-
wards they became famous as the Cali-
fornia Column, which, so far as could
be ascertained from its members, con-
tained only one private. This private was
named William McCormick. He was a
splendid type of pioneer, tall, powerfully
built, and one of the first to work for
Henry Lesinsky.

After the civil war was over there was
great hardship in the South. Many in
losing their slaves had lost their all.
Some, indeed, had lost their wives and
families, and knew not where to find them.
Amongst the latter was Robert Metcalf,
who, on his discharge from the Southern
Army, found his home destroyed and his
wife and family gone, driven out no
doubt by an advancing army, and possibly
located somewhere west in the wilderness,
searching for him perhaps as he was
searching for them.

A number of Texas cattlemen moved
their cattle into New Mexico and Arizona,

3
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finding plenty of grass and ideal ranges
in a new and beautiful country.

Many old soldiers who had grown
to love the open-air life moved west
in search of gold and silver, and with
these came experienced miners and pro-
spectors from California and from Nevada,
who were intimately acquainted with the
mining and treatment of both gold and
silver ores.

It was a motley crowd of hardy
adventurers, largely trained to arms and
well fitted to cope with the dangers to
which they were so often exposed.
Cochese, the greatest of all the Apache
warriors, was then on the war-path,
and the terror of his name had cast a
shadow on the land. It was no small
relief when the Government, after many
skirmishes, finally succeeded in making
peace with this Indian chief—a peace
which was maintained until he died.
During this all too brief period sub-
stantial progress was made by the pioneers,
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who began to build permanent homes in
the settlements and on the ranges where
the cattle began to multiply and spread
over the country.



CHAPTER V

HENRY LESINSKY

SOMEWHERE about the year 1868—the
exact date is not given—Henry Lesinsky,
who had worked in the gold mines of
Australia and also in the silver mines of
Nevada, after an arduous journey by stage
across the plains, arrived at Las Cruces,
New Mexico, where he found his uncle,
Julius Freudenthal, and his brother,
Charles Lesinsky, doing business as
traders in this lone post on the Santa Fé
trail.

Henry, the rolling stone of the family,
had gained no great fortune in his travels,
but he did not come back empty-handed,
and, being a man of studious and observing
habits, he had gained a knowledge of
mining and mining values which were to
prove invaluable in his new field of
operations.

His uncle and brother gladly accepted
20
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him as a partner, and as such he soon
settled down to the life of a trader, which
he pursued with gratifying success.

Hardly had he obtained a full grip of the
business when reports reached him that
silver mines had been discovered within
a too miles of Las Cruces and near a
settlement which afterwards became
known as Silver City. Friends aware of
his experience in mining, and anxious that
he should assist in the development of the
new field, brought samples of ore to him.
The samples proved rich in silver, and in
a moment the spirit of the prospector
was stirred again into life. Perilous as
the journey then was, he decided to go
to the mines and see for himself whether
he could not with advantage take a
hand in the game which he loved best of
all.

On arriving at the mines he found a
camp consisting of a few canvas tents,
and on investigating further he discovered
that the mines were mere prospects in a
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formation which was new to him. There
were rich croppings in spots, but no
shafts to prove whether or not the values
held out in depth. Work done on
several outcrops had proved disappoint-
ing, and, being the prudent man he was,
with limited resources, he decided to
open a place of business and supply food
and other necessaries to the prospectors.
By doing this he could make some profit,
and at the same time he would be in a
position to gain early knowledge of any
really important silver discovery.

Accordingly he opened a general mer-
chandise store, and placed a man named
Goulding in charge of it before he rejoined
his partners at Las Cruces.

Already the rush had started towards
Silver City, and in a few months the
population increased to 5,000, consisting
largely of prospectors who spread all
over the country, searching for the
precious metals.

A few months later a prospector named
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Metcalf called on Goulding and showed
him a sackful of rich copper ore which he
had taken from a mine he had located in
the mountains, about too miles west of
Silver City and some 220 miles from Las
Cruces. Metcalf called the mine the
Longfellow, and by this name it afterwards
became famous.

Goulding sent the sack to Lesinsky,
who had never before encountered copper
ores, but he saw that the ore was rich.
He knew that copper was worth 25 cents
a pound, and that if the ore was in any-
thing like the quantity stated by Metcalf
then most assuredly a future awaited the
man who had the courage and the brains to
tackle it.

The temptation was too great.
Lesinsky could not resist it, and so a
few months later he, Metcalf, Goulding
and four well-armed men, with the cus-
tomary pack animals carrying food and
blankets, set out on the long journey into an
unknown and dangerous copper country.
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There was no road to follow, nothing
but a faint Indian trail leading to the Gila
and to the Apache reservation. Two
men led the advance, scouting ahead to
prevent anything in the nature of an
ambush ; three men drove and guarded
the pack animals, whilst Lesinsky and
Metcalf, keeping within gunshot, brought
up the rear.

The trail led through a beautiful
country, rich in cedar and in the stunted
pine which so often adorns the uplands of
New Mexico. The grass grew thick
and deep, affording feed in plenty for the
wild game which abounded at that period.

Their progress was slower than it
could have been, because Metcalf, an old
soldier, was prudent and watchful, avoid-
ing high ridges and travelling always in
the hollows where the keen eyes of the
Apache were not so likely to mark the
moving column.

Three days passed uneventfully, but
near the end of the fourth day they
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discovered fresh mocassin tracks, and now
their progress became slower than ever.

Metcalf altered the loading of the pack-
horses, placing enough food and cooking
utensils on one animal to serve at meal-
times.

Before night fell they went into camp,
cooked their meal, making as little smoke
as possible, and then, after darkness had
set in, the food was repacked on the
same animal, and the party moved on to a
more sheltered spot where they encamped
for the night and slept in security, well
knowing that the Apache would not
surprise them in the grey dawn, as they
might have done had they remained where
they first broke camp. Lesinsky now
understood why Metcalf had not un-
loaded all of the pack animals at the first
encampment, and why he had packed the
food on one animal.

Lesinsky, a light sleeper, was the first to
awaken. He was anxious to hurry on-
wards to their destination, but the more

4
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experienced Metcalf decided to remain
concealed for the day, and to do their
marching at night, as this was the safest
plan to follow if Apaches were about.
He knew that the Apaches never attack
during the night.

The day's rest did much to restore the
energy of both men and horses, and when
night fell with its refreshing coolness they
made rapid progress. Fortunately Met-
calf knew the lay of the land, and he was
certain that if they did diverge somewhat
from the beaten track they were never-
theless bound to strike the Gila River
some time near the dawn, after which the
route would be easy to follow.

Nothing further occurred to excite
alarm, and on the sixth day they passed
up Chase Creek and camped at the foot of
what afterwards became known as the
Longfellow Incline.

Here they unloaded the pack animals,
cooked their evening meal, and, after
hobbling the horses, spread their blankets
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and took the rest they so badly needed,
feeling thankful that they had travelled so
far in safety, and confident that they had
given the Apache the slip.

Daylight found the encampment astir.
Blankets were repacked, and they made a
substantial breakfast consisting of coffee,
bread, bacon and beans, leaving enough
over to serve as a lunch.

The horses were fed, the food and
blankets put away in a convenient cave,
and the party then climbed the steep
mountain side, and at last arrived at the
Longfellow, where Lesinsky was amazed
and delighted to see the beautiful blue
and green croppings of copper ore. It
was a sight to gladden the eye, and one
that he never forgot.



CHAPTER VI

THE APACHES STRIKE
THE day was all too short for the examina-
tion which followed, and for the tracing
of the copper-croppings on the Modoc,
Joy, Detroit and Yavapai mines, but
enough was seen to convince Lesinsky
that here lay the fortune which he had
sought in vain in Australia and in
Nevada ; and it was enough to cause him
to resolve there and then to make the
development of this field the crowning
effort of his life. This determination
carried him through difficulties and
dangers which would have overwhelmed,
and perhaps destroyed, any ordinary man.

But this happy condition of mind was
quickly dispelled when he and the others,
tired and hungry, reached the cave at the
foot of the Incline. To their dismay
they found that their provisions were
gone. Further examination showed that

28
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the horses had also gone, and the mocassin
tracks told at a glance why they had
gone.

The Apaches, unheard and unseen, had
followed them for days, and at last had
found the opportunity to rob the men
they had so successfully trailed.

Metcalf did not think there was any
danger. Had it been a big party they
would have attacked. Obviously it was a
small party, and naturally they would hurry
back to the reservation. Nevertheless,
he deemed it advisable to move down the
creek and camp on the San Francisco
River, where they might be able to shoot
something that would give them a
breakfast. Meanwhile they had to tighten
their belts and travel hungry.

That night they camped in Metz's
Flat, then covered with mesquite, and in
the early morning Goulding succeeded
in shooting two cotton-tail rabbits which
were promptly skinned and cooked.
Thus fortified, they pushed over the divide
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to the Gila River and onwards to what
Lesinsky refers to as the nearest settlement.
This may have been York's ranch or that
of John Parks, but he gave no names, and
I must leave it at that.

At this place they were supplied with a
pack horse and sufficient food, if all went
well, to carry them to Silver City. The
weather was of that delightful kind which
comes with spring, pleasantly warm, but
not too warm, so they made rapid progress
and suffered no great hardships, nor were
they molested by the Apaches. On the
fourth day they entered Silver City,
where they received a warm welcome.

Lesinsky promptly returned to business,
displaying no anxiety to take an interest
in the mine. On the contrary, when he
spoke—which was seldom, for he was
essentially a quiet, reserved man—it was
to express the opinion that the Apaches
would never permit any mine to be
opened so near to their lodges.

Metcalf hung back also, but in patience
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and in shrewdness he was no match for the
other.

At last, unable to hold back longer,
Metcalf approached Lesinsky and asked
him to take an interest in the mine and
become his partner.

Still Lesinsky held back and expressed
his views as to the dangers and risks
that he would run if he embarked on such
an enterprise. He was a shrewd bar-
gainer, and he realized that his reluctance
to buy would but increase Metcalf's
desire to sell. He had the desire to buy,
but there were times when the disturbing
picture of the Apaches' robbery would
raise doubts in his mind

Finally, after much haggling, Metcalf
offered to sell a controlling interest for
$1o,000, Lesinsky to furnish supplies from
his stores and Metcalf to pay in proportion
to his interest.

On this basis deeds were made out in
the year 1870, by which the controlling
interest passed into Lesinsky's hands.



CHAPTER VII

THE LONGFELLOW COPPER
MINING COMPANY

RETURNING to Las Cruces, Lesinsky gave
an exhaustive report of all that had
happened during his trip to the Long-
fellow Mine, and of his purchase of a
controlling interest in the same. He
offered his two partners equal shares in
the investment, but, being an honourable
man, he told them that they might gain a
fortune quickly, or just as quickly lose all
they had and become reduced to poverty.
He did not ask them to take the risks.
That was for them to decide. There
was no need for hurry ; the hot summer
was on, and it would be time enough to
start work in the spring when there would
be water in the hills and it would be easier
to work.

After the proposal had been discussed
until the subject became threadbare and

32
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there was nothing left to say, it was finally
decided that the three partners should take
equal interests, that the name of the
company should be the Longfellow
Copper Mining Company, and that Henry
Lesinsky should be President and General
Manager, Charles Lesinsky, Vice-Presi-
dent, and Julius Freudenthal, Treasurer.

During the summer and winter which
followed they expended much time and
thought in working out their plans of
operation, and the more they studied and
the more they worked the greater the
difficulties appeared to be. Mining the
ore was simple, but the smelting of the
ore was another and more difficult
question.

In the first place there was no iron or
steel, no firebricks, no machinery, no
coke, no coal—and the railroad ',zoo
miles away. Moreover, the ore was of
a new kind, and no one knew how to
smelt it.

In the second place, there was no
5
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protection against attacks by the Apaches
nor against robbery by the lawless element
which lived on plunder.

And—more important still—there was
no certainty that the ores would occur
in large bodies.

They had also to determine how the
copper was to be shipped, where it was
to be refined and how it was to be
marketed. They had to consider how
advances could be obtained on the copper
they would ship so that the goods and
supplies which they would have to pur-
chase could be paid for promptly, and
purchased on the best of terms.

The reader will now realize that the
task they had in prospect was one that an
ordinary business man would have re-
garded as impossible. But no such
thought entered their minds. They had
set their hands to the plough and there
would be no rest until the harvest was
reaped.

Early in the following spring Henry
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Lesinsky set out on the journey for
Silver City, first calling at El Paso, where
he picked up a few Mexicans who knew
something about smelting copper. He
purchased a small supply of mining tools
and equipment, and with these he
journeyed onwards to Silver City, where
he was joined by Metcalf and Goulding.

After a few days' rest, during which a
train of pack animals was acquired and
loaded, Lesinsky and his party, now large
enough to protect itself, set out for the
mines, where they arrived in good condi-
tion after an uneventful trip.

Shortly afterwards Julius Freudenthal
arrived in New York where he established
relations with Pope, Cole & Co., who
agreed to refine the copper and to
advance money on it as soon as it was
received.

Freudenthal also put himself in a
position to ship promptly such orders
as he would receive from Las Cruces and
from the mine.
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Charles Lesinsky remained in charge of
the mercantile establishment, and his
first step was to lay down stocks of such
materials as they would require when
mining operations were started.

Henry Lesinsky placed Goulding in
charge of operations after he had decided
to commence smelting in a small Mexican
furnace at a point on Chase Creek, which
was later known as the Stone House.

When the Spaniards invaded Mexico
they found that copper vessels were in
common use, and that Montezuma's
subjects knew how to smelt copper ores in
a primitive way.

The Spaniards were at that period the
most skilled metallurgists in Europe,
and past-masters in the production of
copper at Rio Tinto, of silver and gold
from other fields in Spain, and makers of
Toledo steel, the finest in the world,
and even to this day unequalled in quality
and temper. Their principal aim in
Mexico was to obtain the precious metals ;



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 37

and for the proper treatment of the ores of
gold, silver and also of copper, they
employed skilled miners and metallurgists
whom they brought from Spain.

The methods introduced by those
pioneers had been worked for more than
3 00 years, during which time many
improvements had been made by the
Mexican people who thus acquired not
only a great knowledge of the manu-
facturing of metals, but a remarkable skill
in the treatment of precious metal ores as
well as in mining.

Lesinsky was well aware of the skill of
the Mexicans, and because of that he
decided to leave it to them to build and
operate the first smelter in Arizona.

The records explain nothing as to how,
and of what, the smelter was built, but we
assume that quartzite as the rock, and
kaolin as the fireclay, were largely, if not
wholly, employed. Charcoal was used
as a fuel, and bellows, made on the spot
from cowhides, furnished the blast of air
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required in this primitive smelting. The
furnace did not last long, but it was not
difficult to build those small furnaces.

After several months of disheartening
work it was found that copper could be
produced in this way, but at a cost four
times as great as it was worth.

The mine, however, looked well, and
ore was being more cheaply mined, and
Lesinsky was not the man to yield to
despair.



CHAPTER VIII

SMELTING DIFFICULTIES

AT the commencement of 1872 we find
Lesinsky at Clifton struggling with larger
furnaces, but still unable to obtain satis-
factory results.

Fortunately the Apaches gave no
trouble, and he was thus enabled to
concentrate on his work without the
interruptions which might have put an
end to himself as well as to his work.

At the end of two years of incessant
struggle he had succeeded in building a
large and commodious house for himself
and for his staff, houses for his principal
workmen, a company store from which
he supplied goods to all and sundry, and
an office—all built cheaply by Mexicans
out of Adobe soil and admirably suited
to the climate, being cool in summer and
warm in winter.

The payment of staff and employés
39
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in currency was inadvisable on account of
the difficulty and risk of shipping money
into a country which was without police
protection. To meet this difficulty he
introduced the boleta system, by which
he paid his men in boletas, and these were
accepted as cash both at his store and at
outside places of business. In cases
which called for special consideration he
paid in Mexican dollars.

He had not yet reached the money-
making stage. All he could claim was
that his losses were less, and that he was
now certain of success if he could only
build a furnace of larger capacity which
would last for a reasonable length of time.

(I find that I omitted to mention that
two years previously, when the ore-body
looked as if it had pinched out, Metcalf
sold his remaining interest to Lesinsky
for $zo,000, the property thus passing
completely into the hands of the three
partners.)

Lesinsky explained the situation to his



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 41

friends in New York, and through them
he obtained the services of a German

metallurgist. On reaching Clifton, and
after examination of the ore, the German
assured him that the problem presented
no difficulty to him. He would build a
furnace which would astonish the natives.
It did ! I quote Henry Lesinsky's

comments on the German and on the
furnace he built-

" It took him eight months' time to
build the furnace, and it cost $20,000.
One day we started to fire it. This was to
end all my anxiety, and it was about time.
My health had begun to give way under
the long strain of anxious hopes and fears.

"Well, the furnace lasted twenty-four
hours. At the end of that time I had a
burned heap of bricks. The furnace
melted and could not do the work
intended.

"Here my pen halts. I have reached a
point in my story where words fail.
It is a picture I cannot describe. Our
efforts so far had cost $6o,000 and all we
had for it was ruin and heartache.

6
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" It was at this point that I found my
fortune so diminished that I could no
longer support my family in New York.
I was compelled to sell the house and
move them to Las Cruces. Later I moved
them to Silver City.

"I dared not hope to recover the losses
which stared me in the face. Despair was
eating into my very being. However, we
built Mexican furnaces of still larger
capacity, and soon managed to pay
expenses."

Two years later, in 1876, the condition
remained the same ; the struggle still
continued, but the staff had received one
important addition. Louis Smadbeck had
arrived, and he proved a host in himself.

The smelter and the town were his
particular departments, and very soon
the smelter began to yield better results.
Encouraged by Lesinsky he experimented
with fire-resisting materials, and in this
way found that copper itself was the best
material to use in supporting the furnace
walls. This was due to the fact that
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copper is one of the best conductors of
heat. If the outside of a copper plate is
kept cool with air or water it is impossible
to melt it.

The copper plates worked very well, but
occasionally they had to be sprayed with
water, and this resulted in their gradual
destruction, when the furnace had to be
blown out.

Smadbeck quite overcame this weakness
when he cast copper water-jackets and
used them in place of plates. The jackets
were cast in four sections and bolted
together.



CHAPTER IX

COPPER DROPS IN PRICE
ENCOURAGED by the important discovery
of the value of copper water-jackets,
Lesinsky began to look more to his mines
and to locate mining claims at various
points, including the Coronado group,
regarding which he held high hopes.

Charcoal was obtained from the Burro
Mountains by Morris Lesinsky, and J. E.
Solomon cut down the mesquite trees
which shaded the Gila Valley, and from
them made charcoal which he also supplied
to the smelter. At the same time Solomon
started farming on the cleared land, and
produced food supplies for man and
beast in gradually increasing quantities.
By a very wise diplomacy he succeeded
in avoiding troubles with his near
neighbours, the Apaches.

But charcoal never was a satisfactory
fuel for a blast furnace. It slowed up the

44
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process of smelting, reduced metallic iron
from the ores, and this combined with
the copper to make an impure bullion.

However, it had the advantage of making
cleaner slags, as was found later when
coke displaced charcoal.

The copper output now rose to 5 0 tons

per month, and Lesinsky began to hope
that his difficulties were over and that he
should now begin to recover some of the

lost capital. But this hope soon dis-
appeared. The price of copper began to
fall, and in a short time it had declined
from 25 to 15 cents per pound—and
ruin again stared him in the face.

Referring, to this trying period, he
states-

" I found that our capital of $300,000
had been reduced by one-half. We were
struggling, as it seemed, against fate ;

against the unforeseen ; against something
that human knowledge could not combat.

"Despair sat by my side night and day.
It hovered about me wherever I turned.

"My partners, though they had con-



46 CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT

sented to the undertaking, had some
right to blame me for it all. I was the
miner. I had led up to this.

"I saw ruin staring me in the face. I
had now five children. I would work for
them somehow. But the others had
families too, and I would have to carry
the whole load.

"I began to fear I would not live
through it all."

A reduction of wages was an absolute
necessity, and to this the workmen con-
sented after conditions had been fully
explained.

The utmost economy was practised in
every department, and, thus struggling,
three years passed during which time the
profits on the stores just about made
up for the losses on the mines Indeed,
without that assistance Lesinsky would
have been effectually stranded.

A succession of raids by the Apaches,
during which they killed several teamsters
and stole the mules, greatly interrupted
operations and disheartened everyone.
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But " the darkest hour is that before
the dawn." And so it proved with
Lesinsky. The price of copper began to
advance ; profits at last began to appear,
and during the succeeding two years he
recovered his losses and the original capital
of $3 00 ,000 was in plain sight again.

The final success came none too soon.
Lesinsky was very tired ; the strain had
been too great, and he determined to take
a rest at the first opportunity.

It was indeed fortunate for him that at
this juncture, early in 1879, Sam Freuden-
thal arrived to give his welcome assist-
ance. A little later another powerful
aide arrived in the person of Leonce
Fraissinet.

This timely help came none too soon,
for shortly after Freudenthal arrived
the Apaches ambushed the Company's
herders at a point about five miles below
Clifton, killed four of them, and made
off with all of the mules.

A posse, formed at once, followed the
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Indians into the San Carlos reservation,
where they found the stolen animals, but
when they asked the United States Agent
to make the robbers hand over the animals
he refused to interfere. As a matter of
fact, he was afraid. He knew that
Victoria was in a dangerous temper, and
that any action on his part might pre-
cipitate a serious rising, which he was
anxious to avoid.

Naturally this unfortunate incident
created excitement and aroused fears as
to the safety of the town, which was quite
unprepared for defence.

Also it caused a shut-down of the
furnace, which could not be operated
without the daily supply of ore hauled
by the mules now stolen. A rider was
despatched to I. E. Solomon, who was, as
usual, equal to the demand for more
animals, and after a few weeks' stoppage
smelting was again resumed.

But men no longer travelled unarmed.
No one knew where the next blow might
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fall, and there was a general foreboding of
worse things to follow.

Mexicans began to leave in search of
safer quarters, and it became necessary to
fill the gaps by importing more Mexicans
from El Paso, but at last it was realized
that to have permanent labour it was
necessary to have married men who would
settle down with their wives and families.

Don Antonio was the beau ideal of the
Spanish caballero. Tall, handsome, and
dressed in Spanish costume decorated with
sparkling lace and silver buttons, he
was the centre of admiration and atten-
tion wherever he went, and to him
was entrusted the task of bringing in
the desired reinforcement of twenty-five
families. He did not quite succeed in
recruiting the requisite number, but, being
a man of resource, he filled the gap with
unmarried couples, who on their arrival
at Clifton were promptly married by
Louis Smadbeck, who celebrated the
event by giving a dance in their honour,

7
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and thus completely won the simple
hearts of the newcomers.

Time passed without further excite-
ment, and Lesinsky, now thoroughly
exhausted, decided to leave as soon as
possible for a long holiday in Europe. He
called in his brother Charles to take over
the reins at the commencement of 1880.

Victoria had at last broken loose, and
he who travelled at that time took his
life in his hands. One can imagine how
relieved Lesinsky was when he arrived
safely at Las Cruces and rejoined his
family. For the first time in years he
slept in security, and he slept well.

After a short stay he and his family left
for Europe, where he soon recovered his
health and strength—only to be tormented
by the desire to get back to the mines
again. That is the penalty the man pays
who puts his heart and soul into his work.
He may leave it for a time, but he will
worry about it by day and by night, and
the only cure is to cut loose from it
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altogether and take up work of another
kind. And even then time will be
required to bring about that repose of
mind without which there is no real
enjoyment in living.



CHAPTER X

CORONADO RAILROAD

VISITING Tucson in order to become
acquainted with the local authorities, and
especially to meet Adolph Solomon, who
was a member of the Legislature and
conversant with the mining laws and
customs of the country, Charles Lesinsky
had the good fortune to meet Captain
Nicholas S. Davis. Captain Davis had
crossed the desert as a member of the
famous California column, and, like many
of his comrades, he had settled in the
wonderful country which they had cap-
tured and for a time held in trust for the
nation.

He was an able engineer, a good friend,
and a man to "tie to." He was trans-
parently honest, a most loyal worker, a
man of kindly and clean instincts, and if
he had a bit of a temper what else could
be expected from a descendant of Mad

52



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 53
Anthony Wayne ? He was of that ilk
and breed, and one whom nature and not
education had made into a very perfect
gentleman.

Charlie Lesinsky had sore need of just
such a man, and he succeeded in enlisting
him in the service as the Company's
engineer.

Captain Davis first showed his skill by
making a few alterations on the wagon-
road to the mines, and these greatly
eased the work of haulage, and cheapened
it too.

But the Apaches under Victoria were
on the war-path, and it was becoming
more and more difficult to obtain team-
sters. Those they had were constantly
in danger of losing their lives. Davis saw
how much safer it would be if the wagon-
road were abandoned altogether, and a
twenty-inch gauge railway built from
Clifton to the foot of the Longfellow
Incline, routing it in Chase Creek all the
way. Charlie Lesinsky approved the plan,
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and work was at once commenced and
pushed to a conclusion, and it was done
on such correct, scientific lines that no
alteration had to be made afterwards.

Sam Freudenthal tried his 'prentice
hand on this work, building dry-stone
walls high above creek level, and his
work was so well done that for years it
withstood all the assaults of Chase Creek
when that uncertain stream burst its
banks and threatened danger.

At first mules were employed to haul
the empty cars to the Incline, but later a
small locomotive was purchased from
EL K. Porter & Co., of Pittsburg, and
this, in the able hands of H. A. Arbuckle,
functioned admirably for years after-
wards.

Early in 188o William Church, who
had purchased or located important
prospects adjoining the Longfellow group,
and had induced Phelps, Dodge & Co.
to take an interest in the venture, built a
small smelting plant on the river about
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four miles south of Clifton, and he also
became a producer of copper.

After Metcalf had sold out to the
Lesinskys he located what afterwards
became known as the Metcalf group,
an important group of low-grade porphyry
ores.

About the same time Charlie Shannon,
then owner and editor of the South-Vest
Sentinel, of Silver City, and his brother
Baylor Shannon, located the famous
Shannon mine, which in time was to
become a heavy producer.

Both were typical southern gentlemen
of good family and of engaging manners.
Charlie, when I first saw him, was one of
the handsomest men in the West. He
had a kindly way with him, and a gracious
manner which made him popular even
with those who were politically opposed
to him.

Baylor was larger and of a more serious
type, but in his day no man was more
popular nor more deserving of the trust
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and esteem in which he was universally
held. His sound sense and his fairness
and breadth of mind were altogether
admirable.

The Stevens family, of whom Ike and
Moses were the most prominent, owned
the Stevens group of mines. They lived
in North Clifton. Moses later went to
Mexico, where he discovered a rich silver
mine Both were sturdy pioneers, and
they were universally respected.

Capitalists and prospectors began to
drift in and to roam over the mineral
belt in search of another Longfellow, the
fame of which had become widespread.
In the reports thus spread the richness of
the mine was greatly exaggerated, and as a
result the sympathy which had been quite
generally felt for Lesinsky the unfortunate,
was gradually giving way to envy.

One fine morning in April, 188o, Mr.
Sam Freudenthal found that he had to
board the stage-coach and journey towards
Lordsburg. Fortunately for him, as it
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afterwards proved, the acting postmaster
had spent nearly all of the previous night
in an enjoyable and exciting game of
poker. During the game he had taken
just enough whisky to keep his head
clear and his hand steady, and after the
game was over he took just enough more
to enable him to forget his losses.

When the stage-driver called for the
mail he found the postmaster asleep and in
no mood to be disturbed without risks
which the driver was not prepared to take.
Thus it came about that the stage was
two hours late when it started, and
before it got out of Ward's Cañon it
met a Mexican horseman who gave them
the startling intelligence that the Apaches
were a short distance ahead. Without
waiting for an answer the Mexican, who
was in a panic, put spurs to his horse and
sped on towards Clifton. The stage-driver
lost no time in following his example.

On arriving at Clifton they found a
force of twenty-five men who had been

8
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quickly organised, and, with this escort,
the coach—with Freudenthal as the lone
passenger—set forth again on its journey.

At a distance of ten miles from Clifton
they found a wagon-train in charge of
five Mexicans, who reported that they
had been attacked by fifteen Apaches
whom they had driven off after a fight
in which one Apache was killed. In proof
of this they exhibited the dead body of
the Indian whom they had scalped. It
was a shocking sight, and Freudenthal
found it hard to forget it.

It was thought that the Apaches had
planned to attack the stage-coach and
were waiting for it when the wagon-train
came along, and they could not resist
the temptation to attempt its capture.

Ever afterwards, when in his cups,
the acting postmaster loved to tell the
story of how he had saved Sam Freuden-
thal's life, but the tale he told had in it
certain features which do not appear in
this narrative.



CHAPTER XI

THE FLOOD

VICTORIA continued to raid the country,
going as far south as Sonora, where by
his depredations he aroused the Mexican
troops to activity. Pursued by them he
would again cross the line and harass
lonely ranchers, killing and destroying
wherever he went.

United States cavalry, assisted by
Apache scouts, kept hard on his trail,
but they never could get to grips with
him. The hostiles, on foot or on horse,
could travel two miles for their one.

The activity of the Mexican and
American cavalry had the effect, however,
of withdrawing the danger from Clifton,
although it was never safe to travel unless
with large parties—and even then not
always safe.

Henry Lesinsky told the story of his
experience at an earlier date. He had

59
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been at Las Cruces and had set a day for
his return to Silver City. A party of
eight men had decided, and completed
arrangements, to leave one day earlier.
They used all their influence to persuade
him to accompany them, pointing out
how much safer it would be to travel
in their company. But Lesinsky was
uneasy in his mind Something like
intuition warned him not to go, and he
refused, with thanks, their kindly offer.
A day later he followed on the same
trail, and on the second day he came to
the wreck of their wagon, and found the
dead bodies of his friends lying near it,
horribly mutilated. They had been
ambushed at a hidden water-hole where
they had camped for the night. Their
horses, guns and supplies were all gone,
and not one was left to tell the tale.

Meanwhile the smelter, under Louis
Smadbeck's able administration, continued
to work with success and with greater
economy. Water-power had been in-
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stalled, and under the vigilant care of
William Grant the output of power was
steady and reliable.

The cost of hauling the copper had
been greatly reduced. The Santa Fé
Railroad had entered New Mexico, and
it was able to take freight as it advanced.
There was no longer the i,zoo-mile
trail. The Southern Pacific Railroad had
entered Arizona, and its construction
gangs were making rapid progress towards
Lordsburg.

The Longfellow was now making
profits at the rate of $ioo,000 per annum,
and everyone was happy. The town was
healthy although there was no doctor in
the camp—unless we count Louis Smad-
beck as a member of that ancient and
honourable profession. He it was who
dealt out the mysterious drugs which
cured their ailments, and, like the good
smelter he was, he gave only such
medicines as would work. When
puzzled, which was seldom the case-
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and certainly never made obvious to his
patient—he had two infallible remedies in
castor oil and Epsom salts, particularly
the latter.

A medical book by a Dr. Gunn was his
guide when in a difficulty, but he believed
in a simple diet and in Epsom salts above
all medicines, and it is on record that he
never lost a case and that the town never
afterwards was as healthy as it was in his
time. He encouraged the Mexicans in
the use of chilli. He regarded it as a
specific against malaria, and Clifton at
that time was not quite free from that
disease.

Jack Abraham and S. W. Pomeroy
ran the Clifton Hotel, and they ran it very
well indeed, although variety in food
was out of the question.

Gallus Metz had put Metz's Flat into
cultivation, and he supplied the camp with
fresh vegetables, water-melons and pump-
kins.

David and Sam Abraham ran the only
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saloon, and Jim Smith (coloured) acted as
constable to the satisfaction of everyone.

Ben Nicholson, brother of the astro-
nomer of that name, was in charge of the
Longfellow Store, and his brother Charles,
now Publicity Agent for President Roose-
velt, was employed at Clifton. Colonel
Bennett was Justice of the Peace, but, as
the Mexicans were well-behaved and
law-abiding, his position was a sinecure.

Up to this time the San Francisco had
been a quiet, well-behaved and modest
stream which flowed within narrow banks,
close to the smelter and onwards on the
west side to near the point of rocks where
it swung sharply to the east side. The
staff houses and many others were built
on the east side and also on what is now
the river-bed—the danger spot if ever the
river should rise in flood. So far there
had been nothing to cause alarm. But
for some years extensive cattle grazing
and occasional forest fires had denuded
the country to the north of Clifton of a
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great part of its protecting cover of grass
and timber, which controlled and retarded
the melting of the snows.

The first flood came in the year 188o,
and it came in such volume and with such
fury as to sweep away the suspension
bridge and cut a channel between the
Mexican houses built close to the river
and the houses built further back.

The Mexicans, with their wives and
families, were thus left marooned on an
island with a raging river in front and
rear, threatening to rise and drown them.
But those Mexicans were brave, hardy and
resourceful. They spent the night in
taking their furniture to pieces, making
rafts of it ; and next day, after an arduous
struggle and at great risk, they succeeded
in rafting their women and children
safely across the raging torrent.



CHAPTER XII

DEATH OF VICTORIA

TOWARDS the end of the year Victoria
and his band made for Sonora and for the
foothills of the Sierra Madres, where they
intended to hole-up in security during the
winter. American troops, hard on their
heels, were following them as closely as
they could and at the same time keeping
the Mexican troops informed as to the
route being taken by the hostiles. The
Mexican officer in command could give a
fairly good guess as to where they would
cross the border, and he posted his forces
accordingly.

In due course his scouts rode in, and at
last he had definite information. The
Apaches were heading for a box-cañon
which they knew, having used it in
previous raids, and the Mexican officer
knew it even better than they did.
Accordingly he made a hurried march by

9	 65
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night, and laid his trap in such a manner
that if the Apaches entered it there would
be no possible way for them to escape.
Having hidden his force and horses
completely, and imposed silence on every-
one, he rested quietly and awaited the
coming of the band.

Shortly after daybreak the Apaches
entered the difficult defile and began to
move through it as rapidly as the rough
trail would permit. Rifle fire broke on
both sides of the cañon, and the battle
was on.

The Apaches fought like trapped wild
cats, but they were no match for the
Mexicans, who were not only better shots,
but they fired from behind boulders which
gave them protection.

Within an hour the fight was over.
Victoria and all of his band were wiped
out completely. They would trouble the
West no more. The very gallant officer
and equally gallant men had dealt out
frontier justice to those who had
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repeatedly raided their country and mur-
dered their fellow-citizens ; and they
returned in triumph to receive the plaudits
and the thanks of their countrymen.

In December, 188o, President Hays
announced to Congress that after two
years of guerilla warfare, during which
United States and Mexican territory had
been constantly raided, Victoria and his
band had been completely destroyed.

The news of this stirring fight and its
result was received with relief and joy
by the citizens of Clifton. It seemed to
them that the Indian troubles were over
now, and that they could at last live in
peace and enjoy the fruits of their labours.



CHAPTER XIJI

LESINSKY RETURNS

HENRY LESINSKY, refreshed by his long
trip, returned to Clifton in 18 81, and was
delighted with the progress which had
been made during his long absence.
He was also touched by the warm welcome
given him by his many friends.

One of the most devoted of these was
a tall, wiry Scotchman named William
Grant, who at a later period made out a
will leaving everything he had to Lesinsky.
When he died, some years later, it was
found that he had left nothing but his
name. How many who motor through
Grant's Pass, on the California to Oregon
highway, realize that that Pass took its
name from a humble and honest Scot, one
of the first and one of the best of that band
of pioneers who were present at the birth,
and during the infancy, of Arizona's most
famous mine, the Longfellow ?
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One of Lesinsky's first steps was to call
on William Church, his solitary rival in
that field. Mr. Church introduced him
to Louis Sweeney, to John B. Church
and to Gordon MacLean, and together
the party strolled through the Detroit
Company's mines, which awakened re-
collections in Lesinsky's mind He
remembered how, years before, Julius
Freudenthal had in one of his rare visits
prospected over the same ground and
recommended that it be located for their
own Company. But Lesinsky was too
much of a philosopher to worry over spilt
milk It was indeed worth much to
have a neighbour of Church's high
character and indomitable energy, and he
felt that the competition of the two firms,
conducted in a fair and friendly spirit,
could not be otherwise than helpful, and
so it proved to be.

The Longfellow Mining Company con-
tinued on its prosperous career, and the
partners could now point with pride to
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their swelling bank accounts, and they
could plan to live in a manner more
befitting their wealth. The Longfellow
Mine had been heavily drawn upon.
Vast, empty, untimbered chambers, like
colossal caves, marked the progress of
their mining operations, but the mine was
still good, at their modest rate of output,
for several years to come. On that
they could count with certainty, and they
had every reason to hope that further
work would but serve to increase their
ore reserves.

A new county (Graham County) had
been formed, and the county seat was now
at Solomonville, where jurors had to
repair when court was in session. It
was not a pleasant journey by stage,
and not without danger, for Ash Springs,
at which the horses had to be watered,
lay in a hollow with high rocks on each
side. It was a natural ambush and an
Apache water-hole, and it had been the
scene of more than one massacre.
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The hot summer passed uneventfully,
and now it was the fall of the year, and
the Southern Pacific Railway was nearing
Lords burg.

A month later the first shipment of coke
arrived in Clifton. This coke had been
supplied by Balfour, Guthrie & Co. of
San Francisco, a company with an inter-
national reputation for its honesty and
fair dealing. It is pleasant to hear that
that fine old firm still does business at
the old stand.

The new fuel worked wonders in
Lesinsky's furnace. The output rose as
high as 150 tons of copper per month,
and the mine responded splendidly by
increasing its output. Profits increased
month by month, and it looked to
Lesinsky as if his wildest dreams would
be more than realized.



CHAPTER XIV

GERONIMO

BUT the luck was too good to last. In
the spring of 1882 Geronimo, with a
band of 150 Apaches, broke away from the
reservation and headed for the Clifton
district. Unfortunately, about the same
time a party of mining men arrived in
Clifton from Silver City, their object
being to examine certain mines situated
near Gold Gulch. They left Clifton in the
morning, and, meeting Henry Lesinsky at
the Longfellow Mine, they pressed him to
accompany them. They were anxious
to have his advice. Lesinsky, fortunately
for him, was unable to go with them.
The party ascended the hill which slopes
upward behind Morenci, and crossing the
divide they descended to Gold Gulch,
where they were ambushed by the
Apaches and four of the party were
instantly killed. The dead were found
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later, mutilated and scalped, and the
bodies were identified as those of Captain
Slawson, J. R. Risque, a man named
Truscott, of Clifton, and another, un-
named. Captain Frink, who was with
the party, escaped miraculously by hiding
under a bush. The Apaches passed
within a few feet of where he lay, but
fortunately they did not see him.
McGruder, a prospector, who was some
distance in the rear, had his rifle with
him, and after exchanging shots with the
hostiles he managed to escape and report
the disaster.

On the same day a party of teamsters
engaged in hauling ore to the Detroit
Company's smelter was ambushed, and a
number of them killed. The mules were
taken by the Apaches.

The band rode on to a point near the
Detroit Smelter, where they crossed the
river and began firing into Mr. Church's
house. Mr. Church and his brother took
refuge in the cellar, from which they
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responded with rifle fire. Had the
Apaches made a rush they might have
lost several braves, but they would have
captured the smelter and the smelter
forces, with ease, and their reward would
have been great.

The situation must have tempted them,
because there were guns and cartridges in
plenty in the store, but they never
attacked unless they could do so with
safety. After a brief fusillade they passed
on towards the Gila, and left the camp to
recover from its shock.

On the following morning a party of
twelve Mexican teamsters were breaking
camp. They had encamped the night
before at Guthrie, on the Gila, twelve
miles south of Clifton, and were about
to continue their journey to Clifton.
Suddenly a large party of Apaches
appeared from nowhere, protesting that
they were Government scouts. (The
Mexicans knew that the Government did
employ Apaches as scouts.) They were
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not aware, however, that Geronimo had
left the reservation, otherwise they would
not have left their guns standing against
the freight-wagons. In a flash the cunning
Apaches got between the Mexicans and
their guns. In a few moments the
massacre was over, and eleven scalped
Mexicans had crossed the great divide.
Only one Mexican escaped to tell the tale,
and he escaped because he had been sent
to bring in the hobbled mules. The
wagons, laden with supplies, provided
rich booty, including food, blankets, guns
and ammunition, which would be useful
in equipping young braves who had not
yet left the reservation, but who would
respond to Geronimo's call. The mules
were also taken and used to carry the
plunder.

Thus, heavily laden, the band swept up
the Gila Valley and attacked York's ranch ;
but York, who had been warned, gave
them a warm reception, so they abandoned
the attack and rode off towards Carlisle.
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Shortly afterwards York, who was
following the trail of some of his horses
which had been stolen, was ambushed
and killed in Doubtful Canon.

An estimate made shortly before this
last killing showed that twenty-four
people had been slain within a fifteen-mile
radius of Clifton.

United States cavalry arrived in Clifton
two days after the massacre of the
Mexican teamsters, but by that time the
Apaches were over the hills and far away.

A few weeks later reports came in to
the effect that Geronimo was in the Burro
Mountains and that Judge McComas, his
wife and little boy, had been ambushed
while on a trip from Silver City to Lords-
burg. McComas and his wife were
killed, and the boy was taken prisoner.
He did not long survive. It was thought
that grief and hardships had killed him.
At any rate, the poor boy was never seen
again.

A party of Silver City men who sallied
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out to recover the dead bodies were
themselves ambushed and had to retreat
with severe losses.

For four long years Geronimo con-
tinued to be the terror of New Mexico,
Arizona and Sonora, defying all attempts
to capture him. Finally, a very brave
officer,* under a flag of truce, succeeded
in entering Geronimo's camp, where,
after much negotiation, Geronimo sur-
rendered on his own terms. He and
his band were banished to Florida, and
peace at last folded its wings and settled
down upon the ravaged country.

Needless to say, the horrors which I
have attempted to describe, and the
anxieties and fears thus created, worked
havoc on the health of Henry Lesinsky.
He became anxious to get away from the
terrors of his environment, and he longed
for a quiet home in some peaceful land
where he could give his children the
paternal care which all children need, and

* Lieut. C. B. Gatewood, 6th. U. S. Cavalry.
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where he and his wife could live in
comfort and happiness.

When in this mood he was approached
by F. L. Underwood of Kansas City, who
undertook to sell the property. After
consultation with his partners, Lesinsky
agreed to sell and gave Underwood the
necessary authority.

Underwood had an assistant named
Green, a brother of the George Green
who managed Metcalf Store in later
years, and he it was who conducted the
negotiations with J. Duncan Smith,
Sheriff Guthrie Smith, T. J. Gordon, and
other gentlemen of Edinburgh, Scotland.
They had the property, including that of
Metcalf, examined by William Farish and
other experts, including a professor of
chemistry from the University of Aber-
deen.

The Longfellow Company's books were
examined, and the operating profits care-
fully calculated. The reduction in the
cost of haulage to be effected by building



CLIFTON-MORENCI DISTRICT 79

a narrow-gauge railway to Lordsburg,

thus connecting it to the South Pacific
Railway, was also estimated.

The reports proved thoroughly satis-
factory, and in September, 1882, the
Longfellow property was handed over to
the Scotch, who about the same time
purchased the Metcalf group from Robert
Metcalf, and launched the Arizona Copper
Company on the Edinburgh market.

Julius Freudenthal, Charles and Henry
Lesinsky, received $1,200,000, which was
divided equally between the three partners.

Metcalf received $300,000 for his
property. Lesinsky and Metcalf had had
their disputes, and for a time they were
anything but friends, but when Metcalf
received payment for his property he went
out of his way to meet Lesinsky, and to
apologize for the differences which had
unfortunately arisen ; and he was big
enough to say—and to say it with a good
grace—that fortune would never have
come his way if it had not been for the
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courage and striking ability displayed by
Henry Lesinsky in his successful working
of the Longfellow Mine. And thus, as
was fitting and tight, two old friends
became reconciled.

The Arizona Copper Company lost no
time in commencing the construction of
the Arizona and New Mexico Railway,
which had been completed as far as
Guthrie when I arrived in Clifton in
August, 1883. The Directors had given
Captain Davis full powers to go ahead
and complete the task in the shortest
possible time.

Davis engaged Hampson & Garland,
railroad contractors and builders, to do
the work of construction. No better
appointment could have been made.

At the same time a clever engineer,
named Unthank, built the extension of the
Coronado Railway from the Longfellow
to the foot of the Coronado Incline, a
work which bristled with difficulties—
all of which were brilliantly overcome.



CONCLUSION

HENRY LESINSKY'S FAREWELL

IT was the last night he was to spend in
Clifton, and as he sat there at the farewell
banquet, to which he had invited his staff
and friends, his mind was saddened by
the fear that never again would there be
such a meeting. The hour of parting had
arrived, and they must go their several
ways.

After the banquet was over there were
toasts and speeches—speeches both witty
and wise—and in all of them he marked
the prevailing note of sadness and regret,
and it touched him to the core. No
speech, however, was finer or in better
taste than the one he himself delivered, in
which he briefly but eloquently outlined
the history of the Company.

Commencing with an account of his
first expedition, made ten years pre-
viously, he described how the Apaches
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had left him and his party stranded in a
wild and desolate country ; he explained
how the first furnaces were built and how
they smelted the copper ores, and he told
of the haul of the copper bullion over the
terrible Santa Fé trail. He said that
sometimes a year would pass before the
bullion was delivered in Baltimore, "But,"
he continued, "it was always delivered
and never a bar short."

He described the brave Mexican team-
sters who hauled the bullion at an
amazingly low cost ; how they sometimes
stopped at their farms on the Rio Grande,
stopped for months at a time, to plough
and to sow or to gather their harvest.

He also described how the Mexicans
lived on the country as they proceeded
on their way over the lonely and dangerous
trail, feeding their animals on the grass
that grew by the wayside ; and how when
a crew was ambushed and wiped out—
and here his voice broke—those who
followed buried the dead, picked up the
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extra load of copper and carried it to its
destination.

He did not dwell on the Apache out-
rages—that was not necessary ; they all
knew—but he did say that there were good
as well as bad Apaches on the reservation,
and that good Apaches had more than
once saved the lives of white men by
giving them timely warning.

In conclusion he thanked them for the
loyalty and devotion to duty they had
shown under most trying conditions, and
for the great contribution they had made
to the success of the enterprise.

After the speeches were over they
adjourned to the spacious veranda, and
there they sat exchanging experiences
and smoking the pipe of peace.

The night was one of those beautiful
moonlit nights, and the outlines of the
cliffs confronting them stood out in bold
relief, curiously carved by nature into a
thousand fantastic shapes.

A little later a quartette of Mexican
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musicians approached, and with that fine
courtesy which is one of the charms of
their race, they apologized for their intru-
sion and asked permission to serenade Don
Henry as a last tribute to one who had
been as a father to them. With a smile of
appreciation permission was granted, and
immediately the sweet notes of the
guitar and of the violin broke the stillness
of the night, and gave to it that touch of
romance which made it perfect. Those
who have never heard Mexican music
played amidst the wild mountains of the
West know not how beautiful it can be,
nor how it thrills and swells the hearts of
those who listen to it.

Incidentally I may say that one of the
quartette was a mere boy who, despite his
years, was perhaps the finest player in all
the wide world. I do not know his
name, but in after years, long after he had
disappeared, he was described as beyond
compare, and a natural genius.
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My story has come to its end, as all
things do, but I must not close the page
without gratefully acknowledging my
indebtedness to Mr. Sam Freudenthal for
the many important details he supplied
to me, and my thanks are also due in no
small measure to Mr. Fraissinet for the
information given by him. It is not too
much to say that without their assistance
it would have been impossible for me to
complete this account of the early history
of Clifton and to pay this tribute, poor as
it is, to the memory of those whom we
shall always remember as the Old
Silurians.
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