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“BILL” PICKETT
Oklahoma Half-Breed Cowboy

BY W. C. THOMPSON.

(Copyright. 1910, by the New York Herald Co. All rights reserved.)
T will come as a surprise to the people of this
country to learn that an American is the only man
{n the history of bull fighting who ever battled,
bare handed and unaided, with a Spanish bull;
that the encounter took place before twenty-five

thousand persons in the Mexico City arenu; that all

the southern republics are still angrily discussing the
recedented event, and that the native newspapers
ished pages in text and pictures.

No sooner hind Bill Pickett, an Oklahoma halfbreed
cowboy, performed the feat and been dragged to safety
from a fusillade of missiles hurled by the enraged
Mexiean onlook than every outlet of u»ws was
closed. Neither ord of mouth, by telegraph nor by
mail was news: po oG to be carried outside of
Mexieo that an American had glven a demonstration
of nerve, courage, streng: and daring that had be-
litled the boasted prowess of every profession:l
toreador and that his®achlevement had nearly cost
Lim his life at the hands of the mob.

But in spite of all. the precautions. bit by bHit (he
story has sifted into Amerlea.  Here and there a plet
ure or a hint of the amazing combat has appeared,
but the full tale in il its fplendld horrox never before
bhas been told exuctly as It occurred,

The narrative 15 (rue in all its detalls. If you seek
rorroboration 1 commeod the pages of El Tmparcial,
Bl Diirio, Bl Tienipo, ki [c t!do or any and all Mex-
an newspapers up to and including December 94,
{900. After that diate thev zive no inkling of the event
phat for Hays had been their conspicuous sensation.
Pr interrdgate the bull fight devotees even as far north
¢s the Juarez or Larcdo arenas. They’'ll shake their
fists and hiss théir abomination of the name of Pickett
and all the national shame it recalls, Question one of
the forty thousand Amevican re lents of the City of
Mexico and the glorious memory of it will momentarily
submerge even tue onnipresent, all pervading dread
of a revolutlon and ils possible consequences to the
eolony. And that's sone cmotion, for I don't believe
there's one of them who has neglected secret arrange-
ments for sale wnd hurried flight it the dreaded clash
of nrms s heard. (

Piekett 18 a strapping
r full blood Choctaw In

cowhoy, whose mother was
noand father a mixture of
the white, Indian and African races. He's commonly
Kuown in the Southwest as “the dusky demon.”  On
thie New Mexico, Texas and Oklahoma ranches they
pever tire of the stories of his reckless daring with
wild horses aud cattle. Never has he failed to re-
epond with grinning alacrity to the challenge of the
gough and ready Westerner who vowed “he could
wever subdue this man killing horse ot wrestle and
throw thut murderous steer. Once they pitted him
at the Bl Paso tafr against a furvious elk, with a tve-
mendous sweep of snaggy, bladed horns and strong
enough in its forefeet to Lave killed him with a
single stroke, Pickett threw the creature on its back
tu less than ten minutes and emerged from the com-
pat unscathed. ‘Then the Southwest decided that
she four footed herbivorous beast who could beat the
man fn o §tandrap fight didn't exist, and it was with
this conviction that we penetinted Mexico.
Pickott's exhibition of daredeviliry with the tent
show that had invaded Mexico consisted of a ‘mad
scumper, n-horse, In chase of a Texas steer, & midair
leap from the suddle of the galloping norse to the
horns of the still tleeing quarry and a struggle for
supremacy which fuevitably ended in the overtarning
of the steer. The ®it is not an uncommon one at
prairfe gatherings, but it was new to the Mexicans, It
was the only American achievement they had ever
seen that had anything at all in common, even vague-
ly, with their own beloved b fighting. One after-
uéon the bull fighters came i a body to wateh, Toey
lnughed conteinptuously.
Joe Miller, one of three
101 Ranch of Oklahoma,

brothers who own the big
happened to also own half
of the Show. ‘Thiat night he was at the Café Colon,
the rendezvons of the bull fighters, announcing his
bellef Lhat for fun or money none of the fraternity
would dare perform the trick. Bienvenida, famous for
his eye and stroke, as cunningly” dexterous and deadly
a marador as Spain or Mexico ever produced, um-‘vad
the challenge. He would he at the scene at teno clock
the followlng morning and give the boasting Americans
a lesson fn grace. courage and skill as applied to lh}‘
subjugntion of the bovine species. Senor Louis 1%
Corren, of the Mexican Herald, was the interpreter at
the interview, and the detai were duly chivonicled the
uext morning in that publication and in the native con-
temporaries.

Well, Blenvenida didn’t show up. No word of ex:
planation or apology came frem him. Two score
(“Eﬁg walted and wondéred. We d«.-:pph-hvd a
mesganger to his hotel.  Taere lolled Bienyenida,
rathlr shame faced and languidly regretful that he had
Neex forbidden by the bull ring autliorities under their
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The Bull Hesitated for One Providential
Moment » o o It Saved'Both Men

contract with him from risking his valuable boues ang
body outside the national arena! .

1f we'd only-been content with this moral triumph—
for we were convinced that Bienvenida had deliber-
ately shown the coward’s white feather and so publicly
expressed our exultation--the most exciting chapter in
the history of the Mexican pull ring would never have
been written. But Joe Miller's glee kiew no bounds
and his Americanism was runuing rampant. To the
Café Colon he aud erior Correa hurried again, and the
dumriounded bull fighters and their assembled wor-
shippers heard: himn propose to - match Plckett, bare
handed and unaided. aguinst the most blood hungry,
man hating, fighting bull the repmblic could provide.
Ineidentally, I may mention that he badn't ever con-
sulted Pickett in the matter!

The apparent superiative folly of the proposition
and why to the Mexican mind Its executlon meant
the sure. speedy and sickening death of the luckless
man inay not be obvious to the American unfamiliar
with the bull ring ana its practices. [I'li explain.

You see, in the comubnts as professionaily provided
for the entertainment of the public the bull fighter
relies upon his quickness of eye and foot. He evades
the mad rushes of his antegonist, never grapples.
The tight has been described as a tragedy In three
acts,  The picadores. mounted on worthless, blind-
folded horses, first veceive the charges of the bull
with lances. Whenever a horsesds wounded the rider
hetukes himself to flight, and when either this hap-
pens or a picader is thrown the chulos rush in and
attract the animal from his prey by their red cloaks,
saving themselves, If need be, by leaping over the
palisade which encloses the arena,

When the bull has been roused tosfrenzied fury by
the proddings the picadores are repluced by, the
chulos, who bring with them the banderillas, bn‘rbv(l
darts which they drive into the beast's shoulder.
Then the matador enters to compiete the tragic busi-
poss.  Phe bull Is weak from loss ot blood and, be-
wildered, but still fiercéd and active. In his right
hand this chief combatant holds a naked sword; In
his left the muleta, a stick with a piece of searlet silk
attaelied. As soon as the bull’s eyes 1teh the muleta
he rushes blindly at it, the matador dodges nimbly,
dexterously pluuges the sword into the spine and the
animal drops dead at his feet.

fhe bull fighters thus, you will understand, per-
form their deadly work at a dlstance from the four
footed foe. Never would one of them dare to even
lay hands on a bull. They save their preclous lives
by their remarkable agility in evuding
furious assaults, Moreover, the Lrandished
the color of which the bull has been taught from in-
fancy to detest, is the target of attuck, not the man
who flourishes it and springs aside. A bull, tuo, closes
his eyes when he charges. A steer doesu't Few not
intimately familiar with bovine habits know this.

o return to Joe Miller and his cowboy, Plckett, the
gay Mexican capital was immedlately agog with the
gtory of the audacious challenge. ‘The bull fighters
laughed uproariously. The Mexican newspapers and
the Mexican public demanded that the Awericans
make good. If Plckett wanted to sacrifice himselt
upon the altar of American egotism let bim do it. They
would turn out In force to witness the “fun,” they
promised, for human death in the bull ring affcrds
only hercditury amusement to the patrons of the
“gport.” s

Seiior Rivero, impresario of El Toreo, the big new
gteel and concrete bull ring, promptly gave permission
to hold the encounter there, and Mr. Miller delegited
him to select the animal against which the cowboy
should be ptted. He named Bonito, a great, Herce, coal
black bull, who had ohce been loosed in the areus. who
had killed two men and half a dozen horses, and who
hid been gpared the death thrust upon the entreatics of
the spectators, So fierce and strong a bull, they cried,
should not suffer an inglorious deuath. I'he tribute
wis one paid not more than once or twice before or
gince tn the history of Mexican bull tighting. Bonito
was returned to the corrals. and there he remains to
this day. pawing the ground coaselessly and . bellow-
ing his unabated longing to fight and kill,

This. then, was the lamblike creature selected to
gore the American to death angl fifag the lifeless boily
triumphantly in the air. A rare afternoon’s entertuin-
ment, Mexleo ity agreed. Bienvenida accelerated
publie anticipation by publishing over his signature in
the newspapers “Bl entlerro de este Pickett sera el
gegundo acto de este drama.” whose free transigtion

is. “Pickett's funeral will follow bis foolhardiness.” |
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fnesa men, which the Governor could not resist, and be 1Y Yooked ‘0 me 4 Iy every-wmw, Woman and chnd
ad ,fmdm revoked the permission given with was on bis or her-feet, straining.for a clear view of the
acrity several days before. grewseme spectacle the Mexican mind had fondly ples

, much relleved at their

| The bull ring man
position In which they found

‘escape from the awkwa

(themselves, attempted to promptly announce the can-

cellation and dismniss the spectators, but Mr. Mil-
Jer, schooled and ready witted in dire exigencies, would
not agree.

“The Governor has forbidden. Pickett to fight Bo-
nito,” he afirmed quickly, “but you have other bulls
just as savage. Pickett will meet any one of ‘them
pou pick.”

A new license was in eur hands before the non-
plussed impresario and presidente could frame other
excuses, and while the well meaning American wom-
2n complacenlly, congratulated themselves in thelr
homes progacations for the cruel struggle weht on
Rpace.

As a substitate bull M. Rivero stipulated Frijoll
Chiquita (Little Beans), fully as wild, wary and
wicked a creature as Bonite, and awaiting his call to
combat in El Toreo stalls, The bull was bred on
the famous Tepeyahualeo granaderia. His short,
thick, powerful neck commended him to the expe-
rienced impresario even more forcibly than Bonito, for
it would be upon the neck and horns that Pickett
would exert hits strength to throw the beast if ever he
succeeded in getting a hold.

_ Meanwhile an unfalr advantage of us was being
taken in the arena. A twenty foot board was dis-
played before the gaze of the partisun spectators
bearing in Spanish this announcement:—'By request
Bonito has been withdrawn and another bull substi-
tuted.” The implication, of course, was that we
had made the request in fear of Bonito’s prowess.
The crowd howled its rage and deriston, which was lit-
tle adsuaged when we discovered the imposition and
posted a second bulletin with the emphatic'declaration
that by order of the authorities Bouito would not
appear, and that the bull ring impresario had selected
Frijoli Chiguita as qulite as worthy a combatant,

We had planned to present our regular circus tour-
naweut as a preliminary to the fight between man
and bull, but the tremendous audience would not have
it so. They demanded “El feroz fenomeno negro de
Oklahoma!” The mad lust for bull ring blood and
battle, come to them through generations, was upon
them. Soon their attitude became menacing and we
desisted.

A mob of twenty-five thousand frenzied, hostile
Mexicans, many of them irresponsible peons, is not a
force to wittingly antagonize. We retired behind the
barrfers and the “Gran Lucha Taurtha-Humana’” wus
announced.

There is no doubt that Pickett had underestimated
the awful danger of his undertaking. Hig victories in
the American Southwest had made him overconfident
of his prowess. He had never even $een a Spanish
fighting bull, I am told, and in his mind had likened
the big bellowing mousters, quivering with life and
strength and rage, unto the viclous Texas steers which
he had 8o often conquered. Frijoli Chiquita’s size and
proclivities were as wuch like his bovine American
brothers’ as a wildcat is like a chipmunk, = And while
the cowboy was saddiing his horse and receiving from
us worthless suggestions as te the tactics to employ
half a dozen El Toreo vaqueros were tormenting and
torturing the bull in the effort to arouse uim to the
~+xtreme pitch of man-hating fury.

Pickett bucame
Quite as Busy
Dodging the
Shower of Mis-
siles as Saving
Himself from the
Bull's Savage
Evolutions

PhotographtPublished in the
Mexican Record of Some of
the Deadly Litter'Thrown at
Pickett

How much effect the dire prediction had upon the
~dusky demon” may be gained from the fact that we
persuaded him with difficulty from attending a dance
the night before the battle which would have
kept him nwake until daybreak. Instead, weé directed
his rerucnmt steps to the Hotel St. Francis and saw to
it that he was securely locked in'a roomn for the night.
The largest crowd ever assembled in El Toreo wus
there to view the spectacle. Figures showed an at-
tendsnce of more thun twenty-five thousand persons,
and probably not one hoped or expected that Pickett
would leave the arena alive. Bvery visitor to Mexico
knows that the native has no love for, Americans.’
Added to this pervading general hostility .was the
knowledge that Pickett's successfu! accomplishiment
of his hand to horn combat would shame the *efforts
of every toreador. We American clreus people, sev-
eral hundred strong, escorted Pickett to the bull ring.
Seior Rivero, fmpresario, and Seiior Bravo, presi-
dente, received us. Both were obviously apprehen-
sive, They told us afterward that they had felt cer-
tain that Pickett would lose coursge at the last mo-
pient and refuse to chance his life. But the cowboy
wis coolly contident and eager for the fray. Never
did man so impress me with the virtue of physical
courage and a contempt of death, g
Then, while the crowd was pouring luto the enclos-
ure, came the staggering news that the Governor of
the federal district had forbidden the battle. A dele-
mation of American women, residents of the city, had
waited upon him at noon and protesied in the name of
bumanity, arguing that the oufcome of the affalr
would inevitably be the death of the brave -but rush
Okiahoman. They had earlier enlisted the influence
and assistaaas of powerful American officials und bus
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tured, Not a sound: they -uttered, but a concentrated
paeaw of wild exultation waswwaiting on their lps. !
But down in the arena thé' unexpected—mno, the
supposedly impossible—was happen The dreaded
bull was frantically tossing his head with all his grea$
strength, bellowing his rage and be‘wﬂdeﬂne&
pirouetting in dizzy circles, and there still dangle
Pickett, his bearlike hug unshaken and he cl
llke a burr, Never before had such disrepute bee!
cast upon the noble sport of bull fighting, How in
tile the strength, how clumsy the skill, how feeble th
courage of the adored toreadors in comparison wi
the exhibition being given by this hated stranger fro
the north! A shout of anger at the ignominlous sigh
swept through the seats and some one cried in Span:
fsh:—"Remember Bienvenida's: words, Pickett's fu.|
peral will follow foolhardiness!" And then pandes
monium broke loose. '

Pickett was meanwhile giving a continuons and
convineing demonstration that Frijoli Chiquita had
met his human match, Not only could the bull not
tess or trample or otherwise harm his antagonist, bus'
the cewboy actually had the beast tottering on his
feet. The haughty, shaggy ‘head was aslant under
the force exmerted upon the horns by the swinging
man. The hold was Pickett's favorite and never bes
fore had four footed creature withstood it. |

Whether Frijoli Chiquita would have béen added
as a historic victim of the Oklahoma man's prowess
will ever remain a moot question. A chair cushion,
thrown with accurate aim and judgment, struck him
full in the face. A great chorus of approval and a fusil-
lade of the canvas missiles followed. Plckett became
quite as busy dodging the shower as saving bimself
from the bull’s savage evolutions,

The some one shied a stone. It hit the luckless, be.
seiged man on the cheek and drew a stream of blood.
It seemed then as if every person ip the seats became
a participator in the ensuing shameful proceedings,
Fruit, bottles, canes, and even opened knives fell upon
the brave cowboy who was battling for his life, single *
handed, with that blood hungry bull. Not one person
in that great hostile throng lifted hand or voice in pros
test or defence. I am not exaggerating. The arena was
bedded with weapons. The Mexican Record, next day,
published a photograph of the deadly litter, and evem
the instantaneous picture in El Imparcial, the govern=
ment organ, plainly showed thé missiles on their
course.

You can imagine the helpless wrath of us handful of
Americans. We appealed frantically to the police.
They laughed in our faces. Pickett's cowboy friends
pleaded with Mr. Miller for permission to retaliate
with American cartridges, but the ranchman forbade.
He and the wiser heads knew one wholesale exterm-
fnation would have followed. Our hats were reeking
with expectorations from the mouths of the huma
brutes over our heads above the barrier. Pickett wa
no longer on the offensive and weakening fast. "
seemed inevitable that his funeral would take place
in- Mexico, after all, as Blenvenida had promised
Once his hold relaxed the furious foe would have him
at his mercy and gore him to death. i

In all that awful bedlam Joe Mlller alone kept hig
wits. He realized that sooner or later Pickett would
be desperately wounded by a missile and that his end
would come with shuddering suddenpess unless somo
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Pickett’s entrance into toe enclosure recelved mln-
gled hisses and cheers; then a wild tumult of accluim
as a gate was thrown open and Frijoli Chiquita dashed
upon the scene, sighted Pickett and made for him with
the power and speed of a runaway locomotive. The
man’s face blanched momentarily; for the first time he
fully reallzed the perii of his position and the over-
whelming odds against nlm in a fight for life with this
bovine demon. But every nerve was steady, every
muscle ready and all the consumimate craft and cun-
ning of his calling summoned as he awaited the irre-
sistible onslaught. Nor less prepared was Spradley,
the wary cow pony he bestrode, learned by long, stern
experience on the prairies to know the moods and
moves of cattle as a shepherd dog knows his sheep.
Never before had such a terrifying thing hurled ftself
toward Spradley, but the shock of it didn’'t bewilder
him.

Like a flash he dodged and implanted his hind hoofs
with all his strength full on the charging bull's side.
Back rushed the bulll, not at all disconcerted, and the
attuck was too suddenly renewed for defence or eva-
sion. The cruel, needle pointed horns penetrated the
helpless horse’'s shoulder. As they withdrew, blood
covered, Plckett leaped between them to the bull's
hend and clasped his arms around the neck.

This was the expected woment that bad drawn
twenty-five thousand Méxicans to El Toreo that after-
noon. - Experts had conceded that the wonderfully
lithe and ngile American might, perhaps, secure a hold
on the bull, but never, they declared, could he main-
tain that hold for half a minute. One toss of the pow-
erful heud would dislodge him and then the end would
be n matter of seconds, as he lay prostrate and ex-
hausted.

succoring expedient was devised by his friends. Bume
moning Vester Pegg, a cowboy, the ranchman comd
manded:~—

“Strip off your red shirt!”

“Now, when Pickett drops, you leap iuto the en-
closure, wave your garment as close to the bull as
you dare ‘approach, and see if you can save your com-
rade’s lifel”

Our watches showed that Pickett, perched pre-
cariously o® the bull’'s head, had withstood the storm
of missiles for exactly seven minutes and a hailf
when the dreaded moinent came. A bottle hit him
with a thud full in the side, He groaned in sudden
pain, gasped for Dbreath, cast a last imploring,
agonized look at us, his long time friends, and loosed
the iron clasp which had defied the fury of as fierce
and strong a bull as ever pawed the earth of El Toreo.
Frijoli Chiquita, the incarnation of brute ferocity,
relieved of the maddening burden, lowered his horns
for the deinth thrusts. Pickett lay a limp and writh-
ing form almost under the unimal’s nose. The Mexli-
cans yelled their joy.

Over the barrier at one bound hurdled a half naked
figure. The bull glimpsed it even more quickly than
the astonished and dismayed human audience, for the
hated color red was being brandished almost in FrijoM
Chiquita's face. Vester Pegg was obeying orders Ix
the desperate emergency with hazardous implicity.
The bull hesitated for one providential moment wheth-
er to turn upon the insolent newcomer or to vent his
vengeance upon his helpless and fallen adversary.
Short as was the respite it saved both men, Pickett
staggered to his feet, scrambled groggily to the barri-
cade and our outstretched hands dragged him to
safety. Pegg retreated precipitately and beat the bull
to succor by a foot. Krijoli Chiquita, doubly robbed of
prey, bellowed his impotent rage and hatred to an
empty arena.

S0 ended the only struggle of its kind that ever has
or probubly ever will take place, The tumult over the
unexpected deliverance was, of course, appalling. We
took refuge behind iron gates in one corner of
Toreo and remained concealed for two hours. The
Governor then sent two hundred mounted roldiers
{o the scene. They dispersed the more violent of the
gpectators who remained, threatening our safety, and
escorted us back to our tents. There were small deme
onstrations ngainst us that night at our quarters on
the Paseo de la Reforma, but in twenty-four hours the,
hotheads had cooled, The feeling against Pickett
personally remained bitter, however, ana he Qid ued
agail Wwake DuLMe appearancey . .7 umrdmpe-— A




