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One surmmer, in 1885, we were with Father at a delry on Buckskin
Yountain, north of the Crand Canyon in frizena, The Indlang were mad
at us, md just walted until wy father, vho wos lmown to them_ as "Buclke
skin Tom®, would go away, then they planned to ki1l sil the people at
the dairy and burn the house and corrals, This place ig now known as
Pipe Springs, and the Indlans wanted to destroy the buildings that
prevented them fron gotting woter at the springe

Dofore very long Father and tho other pen had o take 50 head of
cattle to anothor ranch, ad the women and children were loft alones
Just before dark a band of Indians cams and began building big bone
fires around the places The herd boys and five woren and three crilde
ren who vore thore vent into tho house, barred the deor and Just
dropped on their lmees and asked Cod 4o help theme I can remambér
looking out th® window and seeing the eamp fires and the Indlms dane
oing around them, In the house were Fhoobe Clark, lottla Webb,y lue
Stolworthy Palzer, iunt Johannah, lother, three small boys, Charley -
Mack, 16 years old, and myself. Charley had sneaked out mnd rm to
tell lother!s brothorsy 8llog and Terry Young, who wore about {ive miles
avay, to cowe in, It was guite dark when the boys returned, so they
sl.ippea in vithout being seen, | '

Just before it got 1light wo savw three mon ride up to the Indians,
They were ry father, Buckskin Ton, and EQ Lamb, and amb Johannah's -
father, Jokn Covington, They had been warned of the planned attack
by a 1ittle squaw, who hed run 30 niles Lo carry tho word to thems
They had quickly chanped to freésh horses and stortod baok,

The Indiang vere wniting for daylight to nake {:heir attack, and
had kept up their whwooping and dencing post of the nighs, while ve
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"Johony", continued

huddled in the dark house. 7

How Buclskin Ton was a friend of the EAdang, and tried to tolk to
then, The older Indlansg would llsten, but the young ones s$111 wanted
to k111 us all. Vvhen Johony Covington saw that thoy would not 1isten
to Buckskin Tom, he walked over and stcod by a troe and started to play
his violin, llowv the Indians had never heard muslic befores They were
so thrilied at the sound of the musie made by pushing sgnd pulling a
stick across the bex that they came closer and ¢loser to Johnnys He
stepped backvards, a little at a time, the Indians following him, and
- vhen daylisht came they fourd themselves far away from the house, and
we wvere safe,

Johnny Covington tms always called "JorhnyeliakeeThewBox-Talk¥ by
a1l the Indlans after that. |



