In researching the story behind the wounding of Wardens Cady and Nelligan, we discovered an out of print book called “Termo to Madeline” by Donald T. Garate. After talking with the widow of the author, we are happy to be able to re-print the short story, The Last Ruckus With The Indians from this book.
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Early on the morning of April 26, 1913, two deputy Fish and
e Commissioners were stationed on a ridge overlooking Cedar
ek, about a mile above Tule Lake. Frank Cady, the elder of the
‘men, was well known in Lassen County, having been its sheriff
ime twenty-five years earlier. At fifty-five, Cady was the owner
Susanville’s water works and was also working for the Fish and
e Commission. Joe Nelligan was a special deputy who had
been with the Commission for a little over a year, having come
Lassen County from Santa Rosa. The two men had traveled up
Cedar Creek from Susanville the day before in Cady’s
ymobile, arriving about eight o’clock in the evening. They had
ped over night and positioned themselves on the ridge after an
ly breakfast.
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Indians were spearing fish in Cedar Creek. Not only was thal
illegal, but they had also been transferring the catch to Madeline in
cart and selling it, which was also illegal. Cady and Nelligan werd
watching several groups of Indians fishing on the creek thif
particular morning. Most of them were spearing fish and there
were a couple of men who had a cart.

After about four hours of observation, several small parties of
two or three Indians each, congregated together into one large
group of eleven and started moving down the canyon toward where.
the deputies were stationed. They were all on horseback and:
included John Pedde, Wilson Duke, John Hendricks,Charley:
Healy, Dean Anderson, Johnnie Lake and Smokey Charley - all
older men in their fifties and sixties. The other four members of the
group were all young boys.

As the little party of Indians proceeded down the
canyon, Cady and Nelligan left their post and hurried down to the
creek, hiding behind a patch of willows in the canyon bottom. ~ Ag
the Indians came around the grove, they stepped out and arrested
them. There was some grumbling among the group about white
‘men always arresting Indians but Mr. Cady informed them that he
was looking for white men, too - anybody who was breaking the:
fishing laws of the State.  As Nelligan searched the party, finding
spear and sack of fish tied behind each rider, Cady held the group al
gunpoint with a 30-30 Winchester rifle. As Nelligan neared
Johnnie Lake, the Indian slapped his horse into a charge, bul!
Nelligan was able to avoid being run over by side stepping the
oncoming animal. As the horse stampeded by him, he grabbed i(§
bridle, pulling it around in a circle until it came to a stop.

Once all the Indians had been searched and no weapons were
found, Cady told them to follow him, as Nelligan brought up the
rear, a .38 Colt automatic pistol cocked and ready. Everythinj
went smoothly as the party progressed on toward Tule Lake, the two:
deputies on foot and the Indians riding. Once, Nelligan suspect
some foul play from Johnnie Lake again. *“Have you got a gun
you?” he shouted ahead to the Indian.
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Just about the time they reached the old abandoned Healy
use on the south side of Tule Lake, John Pedde asked Cady
jhere he was taking them.

“To Madeline,” he was told. That was where the nearest
stice of the Peace, John Williams. could be found.

“We won't go to Madeline,” Pedde said, starting to climb
wn off of his horse.

“You'll have to,” Cady said as he started to turn toward him.

But, as he made the turn there was Wilson Duke, already off of
is horse. He grabbed the barrel of the 30-30 just as Pedde and
John Hendricks jumped off of their mounts onto Cady. As
endricks and Pedde wrestled him to the ground, Wilson Duke
aged to wrest the gun from him.

From behind the group, where he had been trying to get
smokey Charlie’s sorrel horse to speed up a little, Nelligan was not
a position to see what was happening. As he came running
und the side of the group to help, Wilson Duke pulled the rifle
it of Cady’s hands, wheeled around and pried off a shot at the
rushing deputy.  The shot tor= through Nelligan’s thigh but as he
nt down he got off a shot with his pistol at the belligerent Indian,
ing him to seek cover behind a pile of old lumber and posts.

Nelligan had no more than hit the ground when he was up on

hands and knees, shooting once again at the Indian. Another
hot from behind the scrap pile ripped into Nelligan’s chest bringing
to the ground once again. As he raised up once more to shoot
Wilson Duke, a third shot smashed into his pistol, destroying the
ine and taking off his little finger. With that he collapsed to
ground unconscious.

By then Cady had managed to throw Pedde and Hendricks off
iim.  He unholstered his son’s .32 Colt automatic that he was
ing and began firing at Duke. By the time his third shot had
lattered into the scrap pile, sending splinters flying, the Indian had
30-30 swung back around to fire at the deputy.

Seeing that, Cady ran for cover behind the old abandoned
e.  The first shot from the 30-30 screamed by, alarmingly
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shot hit him in the back and tore out through the front of his chest,
sending him sprawlingtothe ground.  As badly wounded as he was,
he still managed to crawl to the doorway and get most of the way
inside the building before he passed out.

While the shooting between Duke and Cady had been taking
place, Mr. Nelligan had come to. He had ‘managed to slip 4
Partridge into the chamber of his damaged gun with his ‘mangled
hand. Then as Wilson Duke came toward him, as if to finish him
off, he lay motionless on the ground. When the Indian was within
ten feet of him, he raised up and shot him.  Wilson Duke collapsed
in a heap, dropping the rifle at his side.

By now the rest of the ndians were getting scared and
calloped off toward West Valley, trampling Nelligan under their
horses as they went. Two of them stopped to help Wilson
Duke. He was also shot through the chest but managed to walk off
on his own power, with one of the other: Indians riding on each side of
him to give him support.

Nelligan had passed out after being trampled by the horses,
but he slowly gained consciousness once again and began crawling
toward where Cady was. After what seemed an eternity, he
rounded the corner of the house and called out to his
partner, Frank was conscious by then,but was inbad shape. His
mouth seemed to be on fire and he needed water badly. So,
Nelligan found a rusty can in some of the junk around the building
and started off at a slow crawl for the lake, a couple of hundred feel
away!

By then, the Indians had galloped by Herb and Jesse Van
Loan, who went down Cedar Creek toward West Valley, doing
little fishing on their own. The first bunch of Indians rumbled by
them at top speed without even seeing them. But when the two cam
by with their wounded partner, the Van Loan boys stopped them
question them about all the excitement.  Upon learning the detail
the two Van Loan boys got on their horses and headed for Tule Lak
on a long lope.

When they arrived, they found Nelligan and Cady together al




[image: image6.jpg]e house. Nelligan had made it to the lake and came back with
me water. Both men were on the verge of unconsciousness, but
‘ady managed totell them where his car was and asked them to get it
take him and Nelligan to Madeline. There was one slight
roblem, however. Neither of the boys had ever driven a car and
not even know how to start one. So, they galloped on to
fadeline and were soon back with a team and wagon, Dr. Smith,
id a couple of other Madeliners.

The two deputies were transferred to the hotel and Dr. Smith
t about trying to save their lives. Dr.Copage of Alturas
ppened to be at the hotel, also, so the men were fortunate in
ceiving the care of two doctors on such short notice.

And the telegraph and telephone lines were buzzing. Dr. E.
Drucks, Mrs. Cady, and the Cadys’ son, Ned, set out
ediately from Susanville in the company of Sheriff Hunsinger
several other law officials. But they did not arrive until after
it o'clock that evening.

Before the law ever got there, things were beginning to take
ipe around Madeline. Willis Brockman had gotten in his
iata and had all of his backaroos organized. All of the
00s at the Williams Ranch and at the Van Loan Ranch had
notified also, and everyone was ready to ride as a posse on a
bment’s notice. When the sheriff got there, however, he told
ryone to wait until he could first go talk to the Indians.

To everyone’s surprise, he was back in a couple of ours with
handcuffed Indians. They had given themselves up
tarily. Wilson Duke was in the same condition as the two
ities, so he was unable to travel. Sheriff Hunsinger had left a
to stand guard over him,

The next day, Saturday, the three doctors on the scene did not,
it wise to move the two wounded deputies, but on Sunday they
transferred to Amedee via the NCO.  Then the construction
building the new Fernley and Lassen route carried them on to
wille.

Eventually, both Cady and Nelligan pulled through, as did
Ison Duke, The three instigators among the group of seven
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convicted of assault with a deadly weapon with the intent to commit
murder. John Pedde and John Hendricks spent the next thre
years of their life in the state penitentiary at San Quentin. ~ Wilsor
Duke was sentenced to two years at the same institution.




