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RT F666m No. 10
Tape Recording
3 3/4 revolutions per minute

Tape prepared by Mary Grace Kinter

lst recording: Elizabeth Fagly--Logan, Kansas
June 12, 1962
(Recording cannot be heard)

v~ 2nd recording: Miss Olive Sutley--Speed, Kansas
June 12, 1962

1. Parents Origin
2. Building the dugout
3. Indians
4. Grasshopper plague
5. Selling buffalo bones at Hays
6. Poem

3rd .recording: Mrs. Esther Sewer--Logan, Kansas
relates tales of her father, Fred C. Albright

1. Founding of Logan

2. Trip to Concordia

3. Building a coffin for first man buried at Logan
4. The white buffalo

5. The Logan "Goldrush!"

6. Sorgum story

7. First dance in Logan

8. The skeleton

9. Waconda Springs

4th recording: Sguttgart vocal quartet
Alvin Bay
Alvin Boggle
Paul Kellerman
Herman Kellerman

5th recording: Instrumental music
Alvin Boggle
Paul Kellerman
Fred Kellerman

6th recording: Herman J. Sullivan--Hays, Kansas
Interview June 11, 1962
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The following is a i recorded incerview Mrs. Esther Sewer of
Logan, Kansas. This interview is being taped at 3 3/4 inches per
second on dual track by Mary Grace Kinter on June 14, 1962 at Logan,
Kangas. DMrs.Sewer related early time tales told to her by her £aLner
Fred €. Albright. Mr. Albright was am rugged individual whose name
and life is now interwoven with most of the early folk lore and tales
of Logan andg“éurrounding communities and countcies.

N. 'These are a few of the tales my father told of the early '70's

when he homesteaded at Logan. ihen dad first game to Logan in 1872, three

brothers named ZBwrx had settldd on L Creek where Roy L;__Q_S_x:

oC
now lives., They tried to establish &he town site there which they called

Beavers = ¢
sville. But it was founded out by%‘ tomn a half mile west on the

Solomon River that Gerald Ii’l)ov'er named for his old army commander, John.
A. Logan. Waen dad had been here ad week or two, he took the team and
wagon and drove to Concordia for supplies. These congisted of a breaking
I

plow, potatoes, flour, corn, nails, and some boards to build the
door of the dugout @&€at they had ®mEm contructed. It took nine days to
make the trip. And when he reached Logan bn his return, h&%ound great
excitement over the fact that a young man had been Blhiot. The viectim had
%r;sci\the gﬁﬁs ;ﬁ@?ce\hac had been (a pai‘-“gcgr buffalo. And
in the hurry to get out their guns, it was plain @™ Herb Giedler's gun
had accidentally gone off, killing this stranger. All arrival

for
was timely meszxuge they had nothing of which £o build the coffin. Fresh

cottonwood boards were a common tﬂl@ with she farmers%‘}’the county
would pay for them. And Fred helping, they sent to work building the
coffin. The kwmmewxxwx lumber was Rux green and hard to saw. So finally
it was made. The days was hot, and the boards began to warp. 8o a 0/~

buffalo hide was teared into a continuous strip, a ysax yard long and two

ﬁ\(pg /lh_



inches wide which was used to wrap the coffin tightly lengthwise and
‘ : g Shovak
round and round. The boards not warp but the green hide s&umi®, holding
ahieq
them all the‘i}%her. Just at sundown on a bright October day, the young
man was put into his grave a half mile north of Pogan and what later be-
came known as the old cemetary, the first person @ ever be buried at
Legan.: Nothing more was thought of the matter particularly until one day
a man named Knox arrived in Syracuse W . He had heard from him
A a ool aun
last at Logan where he had come \as & i narness and wagon andmoney
enough to last until he got located. By the time the older man camg, the
Beavers were gone and the things out there and money were gone with them,
giving rise to the suspicion.that the young feklow had been killed for
his possessions. So it was never actually known whether the first man
buried at Logan was murdered or accidentally shot.
— d‘f = \SA'q'/!
Ne « : tell the tale of the white buffalo.
4_-—-'J

i

&jb]. _On June the 4th, 1873, which was dad's birthday, he spotted a

buffalo that was nearly all white. This u?s_very unusual. And he started
g o - probeble
out to following this buffalo. He followed him all day until baaj—a.cﬁm—_
aiened 50 miles. The buffalo circled; and finally in the late afternocn,
he appeared not far from where he had started in the morning. On see-iﬁ-g\'sz‘""'\‘j

him, he discovered that it was not a natural white buffalo. But the buffalo

had been rubbing on the chalk gm S and the whice pedf ‘@
This buffalo had through the years.
}1)- W Here $s a gold rush story.
: SKo/
N. Logan also had her "Gol shi'Sotomen Creek,which is west of Logan,
SKv /)
was named by the early settlers.! On Selemen Creek, the early settlers

found evidence of “‘f"ﬁgevl% - . The real truth 1 probabl ver be
@< &
known. But the facts are these. 1In a natural d’q 2reSS. s.a .o.f.axx‘xgﬁ% "p

wall of earth and stone had been built across the center. And in—many

1;\(0 1=[o i



re 3 5
77anger Q£ campfire :ﬁma.on one side in the ashes were found a scalping

Ao

knife and part of several yellowing scalps.with enough hair left to
S
see that the people hadpblaclc hair and red. Some bones were there.
Also some skulls. One skull was 1odg.@ in aﬁg ﬁw 20 feet gbove the
ground‘/ and gave the creek its name. Dad and others were digging around
the area and a bottle was found labeled mfstrirmine and filled with a
dark,heavy- fluid, Dad put it in his pocket el intendﬁ!ﬂj’-o find out
ux
the contentsyg %&?dvforgot it until one day. At work he took the mail from
his pocket and found the bottle. He poured out the liquid and found
Jhe
several bits of heavy substance. He took it to town and had i# analyzed
and found the nuggets to be gold. Immediately, rumors spread that he had
a gold mine he was working secretly. His every move was watched. Several
fead
times after dark he would dewvethem a mcc:gg Q&ﬁe ; leave them in
the dark and return home. Some Mclaimsbut no gold was found. After
(Rs5eN at
seveal months they gave up their search. These nuggets were $19.
This finding always remained a mystery. It was known that Indians wouldn't
/1
destroy their scalps i{beét‘gs s leave no evidente of camp j,fires and camp-
holes burned or unburmed. Indians would not throw sciklping knives into
bhe campfire. Neither would they bury gold nuggets nor carry strjcnhne.
Sop
So what? Contrary to the bel)g_ ot or-?:’eu%, it seems MNke Indians were not
Fe. b

likely to make night raids. This ¥as left to the regenade twieetand to

cesberctos blavaed 7
the death-burials who committed many crimes that the Indians were planned
for. Now dad had a lot of fun with this tale. The first spring, grandpa

CoR M
and dad planted 40 acres of sorgumﬂané one acre of cane. RN Smith

he
had her sorgum mill just south of the log house and wao made up 20 gallons
of sorgum for dad. They were 4 and 5 dollar , and there wasn't

mich in thex way of food. 8o several times a week they would come over

to play cards and visit. They would stay for supper and eat sorgum and

“t\.
brag on it. Xkmxxxx The supply was mﬂlow and one evening one fellow



decided that it was the finest sorgum that he had ever tasted. Dad says,
"Wes, you wouldn't suspect a cat had drowned in it, would you?" jkbnever

cared for anymore sorgum from there &fter.

%ﬁj}t KLTM_ ". The first dance in Logan.

o710

N. The early settiers consisted mostly of unmarried men. They resorted
to all kinds of things to relieve the monothy during a long winter month.

They , wrestled, and played cards, and danced, They

would go to a dugout one night and some other place the mext night. Thegy

carried all & this on by wlflickering light of a candle made from buffalo

tallow. The d@irst dance was a stag dance in front of Larry's dugout‘one
fddle

Sunday afternoon. Herb Marlen played the-itettks, and they danced on a

buffalo hide staked to the ground. They danced the round dances. Some of

the men wore aprons. A sudden thunderstorm came up, &nd the lightning hit

a nearby cottonwood tree. Thus ended the first dance in Logan.

’). $- The skeleton. 1
‘jtc.\C.U'\

)
N. After the S-&& massacre, a Logan c% thought it would

be a good time to secure a body and get a skeleton for his office. With

- 'pi'ﬂ.d . Q & A”dl“d.
a temm and wagon he drove up along the é&eﬁ and f-d.aa-l.ﬁr—ha -

a
et )
mf specimen of an ¥smwxk Indian man, loaded him into the wagonksd box,

feet first. He was so tall that the head was constantly falling out the

end of the wagon. 8o finally in order to save time and trouble, he cut off

y

the Bead and tossed it into the wago:jfwich the body. He arrived home late
at night and left the body in the wagon.to unload the next morning. He

was awakened by barking dogs at daylight and went out to find @t they
were barking over the head of the Indian. The ladies of Logan were horified

byt

Shet Che young practicigner had the bones prepared and the skeleton was

g sanetam
hung in his sangtom.

ﬂ §. waconda Springs.
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Dadt
ad s
N. Thedr phrase for the German's was wagon and three omen . He
stopped
ihepughk many times at the spirit springs. For a fifth time Waconda Springs

was in the mist of the Indian country, and the waters were held sacred

to the Great Spirit. Bodies of were buried in the water. And
o\

tribesmen madelone yearly visit to the home of the Great Spiiit.wikkk where

they oifered sacrifices. TFor many years a Spaﬁnrd pony was sacrificially

backed into the spring. For years, four long poles were bolted together

dig
and ly near the spring. Travelees would try their luck and gerg down
*ﬁ-@{fﬁ %r the poles to see what they gg could bring up. L_Ghéo.r..m.lh and

Xt G
wonderful things were(\brought to the light of the sun. Blankets, beads,

carcuses, robes, tomahaks, bows and arrows. My father said that he never

had any desire to try the beneficial qualities of the spring. He also said,
Ak 2

Aitggﬁgﬁ some people today twho give to the Load therefore wish they had no

need or desire. The Indi beitﬂ#ﬂﬂ‘tﬁ/the Great Spirit wn&-the best of

il whetiegjlt Hsjq\ponk§ food or clbthing.
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The following is a tape recorded interview withiiss Olive Sucle\r'
This interview is being taped at 3 3/4 inches per

second by Mury Grace Kinter of June 12, 1962 at Speed, Kansas&.o>

r/—p
&/Miss Sutley is 84 years old and has lived all her life in Phillips

County Kansas.

N. My parents, Irvin R. Sutley was bapn in Pennsylvania. And my mother

And my father when he was ten years old the family
o

When my mother was 15

was married in Public.

moved to Wisconsin. Then to Belvi&_ﬂa, Nebraska.

AL
ears old she™msg to Belviu;a), Nebraska and lived with a sistcer.

J hmnpes |
== remained there a -ﬁonp}.)n. of yesrs, came to Kansas) and arrived here Algust

the 22nd, 1872, Father's first thought was aef a home andh‘;/tarted one of sod.

And that little sod, that little ofd dugout was soon completed. Soon after
\b.

tm) they started chopping wood on the river"ﬁstarted to work on working

the land starting from Munjor to the river @l éf.&?:\ﬁ Qﬂd L‘:u:QJ\:?h“_‘E %:mm\/},m,;

and he had been worried abait it at Bellviu;é,

Nebraska. Then Mom came on up the river and my father took the raft and
got on the raft and he was real surprbBed when the raft didn't have a hole
. And they went on up the river and father

and_heloge Hen

They came about one half milef from my

stopped , the Indian went on quietly.

Y“A‘.o,f\,t
many, maay, many came through.

father's home.. They were standingqi&_‘\ng%\rq
_.\l

was afraid of them but one and tried Co get

0 ated One.
A white man was “mﬁ{ ﬁfﬂy& ﬂﬂ ﬂaﬂga’“‘dﬁ%nd

nobody

gp/ uncil there was

room for them all.

gave it to the white man and

SM@MV@%‘V@-

\ﬂw.\_,(mmm Rﬁfrw



Too oiten . 4And they didn't ecare,

_ . and a chance of dying . And they finally seds just
Qorme %}é ‘ﬁﬁ lost ¢t CALS . Cw And wrapped it in hxinablankenix and tied

it up in a tree. The soldiers came through later and took the little body

,( oxen to a,
down and buried it a-"" m xthe trees. My father used

my

father used xmumr oxen to break the ctrail and the grasshopper\s

Ao Stcdd
period. And — ¢&-chat they came in because it

darkened the sky. They devoured ®x everything. Oh kBEmxxwx they used to

and we used to have the buffalo. A4nd it was a wild creature.

But we had to go to Carnie, Nebraska and to Cawker City to get supplies.

When theyl,_q Q&u‘,e,[; av[ Indiang came wwﬁéd_ﬁé

Thes took it down, amet divided it, and gave each one their ome half,

which he did and they Iii‘ﬂ&& ﬂq‘f hgqi,j. Mama was raised m,res and my father,
W brother both were born éggg Zﬁ ‘Q %z oy akl—thewax to
Hays about 65 miles. There qm: no xxgd reads, no bridgesz
a QC&QLW i LY
(e . to make that trip . hﬂ%\_@_ 5= i ( long, long

ik and the settlers came, not by auto did they travel, not

time

by rail, nog by airplane, but by horse-druwn covered wagons all by oxen

t\}g_ﬁé&iﬁy&stopping only for mneA. assistance. 'f“% ”""*':'yﬁ \"‘(“'}" wise el
@/47?0""7 ' @ = in the early morning sun 2 /i .
g Ctmf’ &/@%W . From the broad and rolling prairies o Hhe ‘AQZ d”[ﬁ«(ﬁ‘”"‘}' ,6/@

| HETTEETTTUL.  me—deeided “Fhe hardships <ekwe they

endured were many \);'S“"' &*S %GFL_/ \H’\"‘-" %E’ “*Toé
Awnch OLEC\AQW -;bu,mﬂﬂ )’

——

— e —

Q\{,J’[O /"7 /< {7La€
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The following is a recorded interview with Mrs. Esther Sewer of Logan,
Kansas. This interview is being taped at 3 3/4 inches per second on dual
track by Mary Grace Kinter on June 14, 1962 at Logan, Kansas. Mrs. Sewex [er’r
relates early time tales told to her by her father, Fred G. Albright. Mr.
Albright was a rugged individual whose name and life is now interwoven with
most of the early folklore and tales of Logan and its surrounding communities
and counties.

N. These are a few of the tales my father told of the early '70's
when he homesteaded at Logan. When dad first came to Logan in 1872, three
brothers named Beaver had settled on Cripple Creek where Roy Leg now lives,
They tried to establish a town site there which they called Beaversville.

But it was founded out by the town a half mile west on the JSolomon River

that Gerald Hoover named for his old army commander, Joun A. Logan. When
dad had been here a week or two, he took the team and wagon and drove to
Concordia for supplies. These consisted of a breaking plow, potatoes, flour.
corn, nails, and some cottonwood boards to build the door of the dugout

they had constructed. It took nine days to make the trip. And when he
reached Logan on his return, he had found great excitement over the fact

that a young man had been gshot. The victim had camped at the Giebler's

place that had been a part a buffalc. And in the hurry to get out their

guns, it was plain Herb @iebler's gun had accidentally gone off, killing

this stranger. All arrival was timely for they had nothing of

which to build the coffin. Fresh cottonwood boards were a common board
with the farmers that the county would pay for them. 4nd Pred helping,

they sent to work building the coffin. The lumber was green and hard to



Féa~)o

saw. So finally it was made. The day was hot, and the boards began to warp.
So a green buffalo hide was teared into a continuous strip, a y&frd long

and two inches wide which was used to wrap the coffin tightly lengthwise

and round and round. The boards not warp but the green hide shrunk holding
them all the tighter. Just at sundown on a bright October day, the young
man was put into his grave a half mile north of Logan and what later became
known as the old cemetary, the fdrst person ever be buried at Logan.

Hothing more was thought of the matter particularly until one day a man
named Knox arrived in Syracuse town. He had heard from him last at Logan
where he had come with a good team harness and wagon and money enough to
last until he got located. By the time the older man came, the Beavers were
gone and the things out there and money were gone with them, giving rise

to the suspicion that the young fellow had been killed for his possessions.
So it was never actually known whether the first man buried at Logan was
murdered or acdidentally shot.

Now, I shall tell the tale of the white buffalo. On June the 4th,
1973, which was dad's birthday, he spotted a buffalo that was nearly all
white. This is wvery unusual. And he started out to following his buffalo.
He followed him all day until probably 50 miles. The buffalo circled, and
finally in the late afternoon, he appeared not far from where he had started
in the morning. On skinning him, he discovered that it was not a natural
white buffalo. But the buffalo had been rubbing on the chalk grain and the

white red . This buffalo had through the

years.
Here is a gold rush story. Logan also had her "Gold rush" Skull Creek,
which is west of Logan, was named by the early settlers. On Skull Creek,

the early settlers found evidence of tragedy. The real truth probably will

.
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never be known. But cthe facts are these. In a natural depression a start
of wall of earth and stone had been built across the center. And manger of
campfire were on one side in the ashes were found a scalping knife and part
of several yellowing scalps with enough hair left to see that the people
had hair of black hair and red. Some bones were there. Also some skulls,
One skull was lodging in a tree top 20 feet above the ground and gave the
creek its name. Dad and others were digging around the area and a bottle
was found labeled "strinine" and filled with a dark, heavy f£luid, Dad put
it in his pocket intending to find out the contents but forgot it until one
day. At work he took the mail from his pocket and found the bottle. He
poured out the liquid and found several bits of heavy substance. He took
it to town and had them analyzed and found the nuggets to be gold. Immediately,
rumors spread that he had a gold mine he was working secretly. His every
move was watched:. Several times after dark he would lead them a merry chase,
leave them in the dark and return home. Some staked claims but no gold

was found. After several monohs they gave up their search. These nuggets
were appraised at 19 dollars. This finding always remained a mystery. It
was known that Indians wouldn't destroy their scalps trophies, leave no
evidence of campfires and campholes burned or unburned. Indians would not
throw scalping knives into the campfire. Niether would they bury gold
nuggets nor carry stricnine. So what? (Contrary to the belief of some, it
seems that Indians were not likely to make night raids. This was left to
the renegade tribes and to the desberatos who committed many crimes that
the Indians were planned for. Now dad had a lot of fun with this tale.

The first spring, grandpa and dad planted 40 acres of sorgum corn and one
one acre of cane. (Celie Smitch had her sorgumi mill just south of the log

house and he made up 20 gallons of sorgum for dad. They were 4 and 5
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dollar , and there wasn't much in the way of food. So several

times a week they would come over to play cards and visit. They would stay
for supper and eat sorgum and brag on it. The supply was getting low and
one evening one fellow decided that it was the finest sorgum that he had
tasted. Dad séys, "Yes, you wouldn't suspect a cat had drowned in it,
would you?" They never cared for anymore sorgum from there after.

The first dance in Logan. The early settlers consisted mostly of
unmarried men. They resorted to all kinds of things to relieve the monotony
during a long winter month. They , wrestled, and played cards,

and danced. They would go to a dugout one night and some

other place the next night. They carried all this on by the flickering

light of a candle made from buffalo tallow. The first dance was a stag

dance in front of Larry's dugout one Sunday afternoon. Herb Marlen played
the fiddle and they danced on a buffalo hide staked to the ground. They
danced the round dances. Some of the men wore aprons. A sudden thunderstorm
came up, and the lightnipg hit a nearby cottonwood tree. Thus ended the
first dance in Logan.

The skeleton. After the Sapa massacre, a Logan physician thought it
would be a good time to secure a body and get a skeleton for his office.
With a team and wagon he drove up along the Sapa and finding a splendid
specimen of an Indian man head, loaded him into the wagon box, feet first.
He was so tall that the head was constantly falling out the end of the
wagon. So finally in order to save time and trouble, he cut off the head
and tossed it into the wagon box with the body. He arrived home late at
night and left the body inm the wagon to unload the next morning. He was
awakened by barking dogs at daylight and went out to find they were barking
over the head of the Indian. The ladies of Logan were horified but the
young practicioner had the bones prepared and the skeleton was hung in his

sangtomn.
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Waconda Springs. Dad's phrase for the German's was wagon and three
oxen. He stopped many times at the spirit springs. For a fifth time
Waconda Springs was in the mist of the Indian country, and the waters were
held sacred to the Great Spirit. Bodies of were buried in the
water. And tribsmen made at least one yearly visit to the home of the
Great Spirit. where they offered sacrifices. For many years a Spaniard pony
was sacrificially backed into the spring. For years, four long poles were
bolted together and lay near the spring. Travelers would try their luck and
dig down twisting the poles to see what they could bring up. Fearful and
wonderful things were sometimes brought to the light of the sun. Blankets,
beads, carcuses, robes, tomahawks, bows and arrows. My father said that he
never had any desire to try the beneficial qualities of the spring. He also
said, ""Unless some people today who give to the Lord therefore wish they had
no need or desire. The Indians would please the Great Spirit with the best

of whatever he possessed whether it be a pony, food or clothing."
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