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Welcome to the Saddlebag Newsletter. Here is the latest information from WWHA. 
Previously posted Saddlebag newsletters will be found by date further down this section 
in the list of available newsletters. All earlier information will be retained for reference. 
 
 
 
 If you have Wild West news, please contact the editor at the e-mail address shown at 
the top of the Saddlebag page.  We reserve the right to include or not include any 
materials submitted to us. 
 

 
Welcome to our new member: 
 
Pat Packard, Carson City, NV          
David Hamon, Stafford, VA           
William Scott, Los Alamitos, CA        
Bill McCarthy, Lakewood, CO           
Expand Your Happy, Prescott, AZ  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

mailto:Spiritwind2@hotmail.com
http://www.wildwesthistory.org/


 

Here is the booking link for the hotel: Booking 
Link: https://www.hilton.com/en/book/reservation/deeplink/?ctyhocn=MCIAPHF&groupCod

e=90G&arrivaldate=2027-07-13&departuredate=2027-07-

18&cid=OM,WW,HILTONLINK,EN,DirectLink&fromId=HILTONLINKDIRECT 
 
 

https://na01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.hilton.com%2Fen%2Fbook%2Freservation%2Fdeeplink%2F%3Fctyhocn%3DMCIAPHF%26groupCode%3D90G%26arrivaldate%3D2027-07-13%26departuredate%3D2027-07-18%26cid%3DOM%2CWW%2CHILTONLINK%2CEN%2CDirectLink%26fromId%3DHILTONLINKDIRECT&data=05%7C02%7C%7C4f8b234ed2d7465b168608df04c1680b%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C639234900843354304%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJFbXB0eU1hcGkiOnRydWUsIlYiOiIwLjAuMDAwMCIsIlAiOiJXaW4zMiIsIkFOIjoiTWFpbCIsIldUIjoyfQ%3D%3D%7C0%7C%7C%7C&sdata=%2Bl%2Fqbwo5isYHz%2F%2FcFckEppj%2FGXDxQ2oM%2FEAsZPgolpQ%3D&reserved=0
https://na01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.hilton.com%2Fen%2Fbook%2Freservation%2Fdeeplink%2F%3Fctyhocn%3DMCIAPHF%26groupCode%3D90G%26arrivaldate%3D2027-07-13%26departuredate%3D2027-07-18%26cid%3DOM%2CWW%2CHILTONLINK%2CEN%2CDirectLink%26fromId%3DHILTONLINKDIRECT&data=05%7C02%7C%7C4f8b234ed2d7465b168608df04c1680b%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C639234900843354304%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJFbXB0eU1hcGkiOnRydWUsIlYiOiIwLjAuMDAwMCIsIlAiOiJXaW4zMiIsIkFOIjoiTWFpbCIsIldUIjoyfQ%3D%3D%7C0%7C%7C%7C&sdata=%2Bl%2Fqbwo5isYHz%2F%2FcFckEppj%2FGXDxQ2oM%2FEAsZPgolpQ%3D&reserved=0
https://na01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.hilton.com%2Fen%2Fbook%2Freservation%2Fdeeplink%2F%3Fctyhocn%3DMCIAPHF%26groupCode%3D90G%26arrivaldate%3D2027-07-13%26departuredate%3D2027-07-18%26cid%3DOM%2CWW%2CHILTONLINK%2CEN%2CDirectLink%26fromId%3DHILTONLINKDIRECT&data=05%7C02%7C%7C4f8b234ed2d7465b168608df04c1680b%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C639234900843354304%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJFbXB0eU1hcGkiOnRydWUsIlYiOiIwLjAuMDAwMCIsIlAiOiJXaW4zMiIsIkFOIjoiTWFpbCIsIldUIjoyfQ%3D%3D%7C0%7C%7C%7C&sdata=%2Bl%2Fqbwo5isYHz%2F%2FcFckEppj%2FGXDxQ2oM%2FEAsZPgolpQ%3D&reserved=0


Tom Todd, a past Treasurer of WWHA, and a fine man known to many of us, passed away 

on September 11, 2026.  His obituary follows. 

 

 

 
 

 

Tommy Louis Todd 

 

 
Born in Arkansas in 1939 and raised in Wisconsin, Tommy gave most of his adult life to the 

Navy. After that his loyalty was to the Green Bay Packers and Boeing until his retirement. 

His passion was researching Old West heroes that were not as well-known as Billy the Kid 

or Wyatt Earp. His interest and dedication produced many unusual characters and he 

wrote books about them in Tombstone by Tombstone -Tales of the Old West… But he went 

further. He drove all over the western United States and found the grave of each character 

and photographed it adding dimension to interesting and unusual stories. 

When he finished the books about the west, he turned his interest to Civil War heroes and 

their stories…all about rare characters. 

He left behind a wife, Judy Todd, a brother, Jack Todd, a daughter, Tami Todd, two sons, 

Greg and Jeff Todd, five (5) grandchildren, and seven (7) great grandchildren. 

Tommy passed away in Scottsdale, Arizona on September 11th, 2026 after a brief illness. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Hi WWHA Members, 

 

Exciting things are happening with a new look Website.  It will go online October 1st using 

the same web address. Check it out and let us know what you think.  There will be a few 

pages that need to be populated but the team is working to make all the content user 

friendly and interesting. 

 

WWHA is a volunteer organization, created by members and run for the benefit of 

members.  You can make a di\erence in WWHA.  Do you work for a company that has a 

charity giving program?  As a 501(c)3, WWHA would qualify to receive contributions.  Have 

a history-loving family member who’s hard to shop for? Give them a WWHA membership.  

We also have digital memberships for those who prefer not to have print copies.  Doing 

some research on a person, place or event related to the Wild West?  Write an article to 

share what you’ve found.  Most of our Journal articles are by members.  If they can do it, so 

can you. 

 

Your input and volunteer e\orts are appreciated.  If you have suggestions for Roundup 

activities, Wild West related grave markers, website content ideas or any other suggestions 

help our organization thrive and grow, email me at “donnahwwha@gmail.com”.  I’ll pass 

your suggestions on the best people to respond or action the suggestions. 

 

Thanks, 

Donna 

President 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 

A few of us traveled to Tombstone after the Prescott DocHolliDaze event. 
It was fun hanging out in The Town to Tough to Die with fellow Tombstone enthusiasts.  
Ana Sitnina from the UK made her first visit to Tombstone and it was wonderful to see 
her excitement to visit the place she has studied and written about over the years. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 



              
         Victoria Behan – A Prescott Pioneer 
                                     By Peter Brand 
 
Thanks to Hollywood, most western history 
buffs are familiar with 
the name “Johnny Behan.” His character was 
featured in two major 
films released in the 1990s, “Wyatt Earp” and 
“Tombstone,” and he 
was portrayed in both movies as the duplicitous 
first sheriff of 
Cochise County. He is also infamous for his 
relationship with the 
prostitute, Josephine Sadie Marcus, who would 
go on to become 
Wyatt Earp’s life-long partner. While Johnny 
Behan, Wyatt Earp and 
Josephine Sadie Marcus would become well 
known in the annals of 
the West, Behan’s first wife, Victoria was the 
forgotten woman in the 
story. Her life, however, is worthy of note, as 
her experiences allow us 
an insight into the harsh realities married women faced living on the 
frontier. 

 
Victoria Behan (nee Zaff) was born in May, 1852 to parents of 
German descent, in the California gold-rush town of Red Dog, located 
near Sacramento. She was the middle child of three daughters born to 
Godfrey and Harriet Zaff and, together, the girls forged a strong bond 
in the raw, rough and tumble mining town. Red Dog was one of a 
cluster small gold-rush towns in what was known as the Little York 
District of the gold-fields. The area attracted men and women from 
around the world, all seeking a better future and the chance to strike it 
rich. One can only imagine the sights and sounds Victoria experienced 
as she grew to be a teenager in that environment. Her neighbors 
included, Italians, Irish, English, Chinese and various other 
nationalities. German may well have been the language spoken in the 
Zaff household, although Victoria left no memoirs to clarify her early 
life. 

 
After the death of her father in 1860, her mother remarried and the 
family eventually moved to the new Arizona Territorial Capital of 
Prescott in 1866. It was in Prescott where Victoria met and married 



the politically ambitious, Johnny Behan. He was the son of an Irish 
family and he had relocated to Prescott around the same time. Behan 
had an eye for young women and when Victoria fell pregnant to him, 
the couple were married in 1869, while she was still only 16 years of 
age. She would have two children with Behan, but their marriage was 
anything but happy. 

 
Behan treated Victoria in an appalling way, and soon after the birth of 
their second child he began visiting a high-class brothel in Prescott. 
There, he met and become infatuated with the prostitute, Josephine 
Sadie Marcus, who was using the alias “Sadie Mansfield,” and was 
only aged about 14 at that time. Behan’s indiscretions became public 
knowledge and he made no effort to protect his family, or hide his 
betrayal of Victoria. He would regularly abuse her with insulting 
verbal tirades and physically threatened to throw her out of their 
home. By 1875, Victoria had had enough, and successfully won an 
extremely acrimonious divorce case against Behan. 

 
She would go on to remarry later in life, and remained a much- 
beloved Prescott resident, but during her time on the frontier she 
suffered further unimaginable grief and tragedy. Her full story is now 
available in the biography, “Trauma and Tragedy: Victoria Behan: A 
Prescott Pioneer” by Peter Brand. The book is available world-wide at 
Amazon and provides a detailed look at the loss and hardship that so 
many pioneering women faced on the frontier. It also allows a strong 
and courageous woman to step out of the shadows of her infamous 
former husband, and be remembered by the people of Prescott, 
Arizona, and others interested in women of the frontier. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
Three sketchy characters got together at DocHolildaze in Prescott Arizona in August. 
Pam Potter, McLaury relative, Terry “Ike” Clanton yes, you guessed it, a relative of Ike 
Clanton and Roy Young, related to Frank Stllwell.   Two hundred forty-five years after 
the gunfight near the OK Corral, the cowboys are still hanging out together. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Michael Wallis 
 
The 100th Anniversary Edition of my book, Route 66: The Mother Road is the No. 1 
Bestseller in Oklahoma. 
My book, the CARS movie, and the Route 66 Sentinel are included in a big spread in 
today’s Sunday New York Times. 
Yesterday’s book signing and CARS movie showing at Circle Cinema in Tulsa, was an 
overwhelming success. 
Onward and upward! 
 
 
 
 



The Long Wait 
Jane Bowen Hardin, My Story 

Wife of the “Baddest Man in Texas” John Wesley Hardin 

By Eddie Lanham 
 

My name is Jane Bowen Hardin. I was the daughter of Neill and Mary Western Bowen, 
the sister of Joshua Robert “Brown” Bowen—and the wife of John Wesley Hardin, one 
of the most feared and famous gunmen in Texas history. 
But to me, he was simply Wes. 
I was born in Karnes County, Texas, in 1856. My father came from Florida and my 
mother from Alabama. They moved west to Texas before I was born, building a life in a 
country that could be both beautiful and unforgiving. 
Wes and I married near the end of February 1872 in Gonzales County, Texas. I was 
only fifteen or sixteen years old, and Wes was eighteen. 
He was a handsome young man, and he later described 
me as “the prettiest and sweetest girl in the country.” 
Our first child, Mary Elizabeth—whom we called Molly—
was born in February 1873, one year after our marriage. 
Two more children followed: John Wesley Jr. in 1875 and 
Jane, whom we called Jennie, in 1877. 
Those should have been happy years for our young 
family, but trouble was never far away. 
In 1872, my brother Brown Bowen was charged with the 
murder of Thomas Haldeman. He was hanged in 
Gonzales, Texas, for the crime. 
By then, the law was also hunting Wes. He fled Texas 
and traveled to Florida, where he lived under the name J. 
H. Swain. From there, he moved to Pollard, Alabama, 

hoping to escape the past and 
live quietly as a family. 
It did not last. 
In 1877, Texas Rangers captured Wes in Pensacola, Florida, 
and returned him to Texas. He was convicted of killing Deputy 
Sheriff Charles Webb and entered the state prison at Huntsville 
on October 5, 1878. 
Within a matter of days, my brother had been hanged and my 
husband had been sent to prison. I was left to raise three 
young children alone. 
I was in Florida when Wes was captured. Eventually, I made 
my way back to Texas and I moved to the Duderstadt property 
in Gonzales County. The Duderstadts were good friends and 

treated my children and me like family. 
From John’s prison cell, his letters were tender and filled with affection. He called me his 
“beloved wife” and his “loving wife,” and he signed himself my “loving husband.” He also 



wrote to our children, trying through those letters to remain a part of the family he could 
no longer hold in his arms. 
In 1891, Wes was taken to court in Cuero, Texas, where he pleaded guilty to a lesser 
charge in hopes of shortening his sentence. The children and I attended the hearing. 
For a brief time, we were able to see him again. 
Wes won his case, and two years of his sentences were ordered to run concurrently. 
But it was not enough. Time was running out for me. 
By 1892, the strain of living without my husband and raising three children alone had 
taken its toll. My health steadily declined, and on November 6, 1892, our twenty-year 

marriage ended with my death 
at Mound Creek in Gonzales 
County. 
I was only thirty-five years old. 
Tuberculosis had taken my life 
before prison released my 
husband. I was buried in Asher 
Cemetery in Karnes County, 
Texas where my mother was 
later laid to rest beside me. 
I had promised Wes that I 
would wait for him. 
I waited as long as I could. 

 
Aftermath 

Jane died a little more than fifteen months before John Wesley Hardin was released 
from prison on February 17, 1894. He had served fifteen years and five months, 
receiving time off for good behavior. 
After his release, Hardin briefly rejoined his children in Gonzales County. He later 
moved to El Paso, Texas, where he attempted to begin a new life—one that ended 
violently when he was shot and killed on August 19, 1895. 
 
Notes:  
1. The Asher Cemetery is on private property in Karnes, Co., TX. It is maintained by the 
current owner.  
2. John Wesley Hardin is buried in the Concordia Cemetery, 3700 E. Yandell Dr., El 
Paso, TX. 
3. Headstone and J.W. Hardin images from authors collection. 
4. Jane Bowen Hardin photograph courtesy Texas State Univer 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



For those who live in the Stockton/ San Joaquin Valley area, I will be giving a talk on 
Monday, Oct. 26, 2026, about my book Bring Me the Head of Joaquin Murrieta: The 
Bandit Chief Who Terrorized California and Launched the Legend of Zorro. Details are 

below. 
 
San Joaquin County Historical Society and 
Museum 
September 8 at 11:55 AM 
· 
Join us on Monday, October 26 at 5:30pm in the 
Julia Harrison Micke Memorial Building at Micke 
Grove Park for the San Joaquin County 
Historical Society & Museum's fall historical 
dinner and membership meeting.  
 
After dinner, noted historian and author John 
Boessenecker will speak about his new book, 
Bring Me the Head of Joaquin Murrieta: The 
Bandit Chief Who Terrorized California and 
Launched the Legend of Zorro. 
Tickets are $40 per person and there is a $5 per 
car fee to enter Micke Grove Park (free for 
members). To attend, please RSVP and pay by 
Friday, October 16. Call (209) 331-2055 or email 
leslie@sanjoaquinhistory.org 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 

 

mailto:leslie@sanjoaquinhistory.org


Wild West History Association 

YouTube 

“Bugs on the Windshield” 
Learn More About Wild West History 

OCTOBER 2026 
New videos released 3:00 PM EST every Friday 

Link: www.youtube.com/@WildWestHistoryAssociation/videos 
PLEASE! LIKE, COMMENT, SUBSCRIBE and WATCH TO THE 

END, as This Channel Helps to Fund the WWHA 
 

 

 

file:///C:/Users/ejldi/Downloads/www.youtube.com/@WildWestHistoryAssociation/videos


Wild West History Association 

YouTube 

“Bugs on the Windshield” 

SHORTS  
(Vertical and Less than 3 min.) 

Learn More About Wild West History 

OCTOBER 2026 

 
New videos released 3:00 PM EST every Friday 

Link: 

https://www.youtube.com/@WildWestHistoryAssociation/shorts 
PLEASE! LIKE, COMMENT, SUBSCRIBE and WATCH TO THE 

END, as This Channel Helps to Fund the WWHA 

 

 
 

https://www.youtube.com/@WildWestHistoryAssociation/shorts


 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



                 



                             The Legend of  El Muerto 
 
 
For those of you who have not heard the Texas version of the headless horseman. 
The headless horseman of Texas, known as El Muerto  (The Dead One) originates from 

the 1850s story of a Mexican cattle rustler named Vidal who stole prized horses from 

Texas Ranger, Creed Taylor.   

 

In the summer of 1850, Vidal and his gang stole horses along the San Antonio River, 

unknowingly taking prized mustangs belonging to Texas Ranger, Creed Taylor.  

Allegedly, Taylor and legendary frontiersman William A. A. "Bigfoot" Wallace, tracked 

the bandits down and killed Vidal.  

  

 To send a gruesome message to other outlaws, they decapitated Vidal, strapped his 

rotting, headless corpse upright to a wild mustang, and tied his head to the saddle 

horn, then sent the horse loose into the South Texas brush.  Cowboys, Indians and 

others, saw this gruesome sight and the legend spread. 

 

 Many weeks later, cowboys finally corralled the exhausted mustang near Ben Bolt, 

Texas, recovering Vidal's remains to bury them in an unmarked grave. However, ghost 

stories and nighttime sightings of the phantom rider continued for generations.   And 

now you can spread the story on All Hallows Eve of El Muerto. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                 


