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It was In the middle of the day, we had just passed Courthouse and Jailhouse Rocks. Courthouse Rock looks like a castle or a big 
buHding and Jailhouse Ro�k lopk like a small building. l tho.ught I 9'W a few Indians. I said slowly to the others, "Be aware, I think I 
saw some Indians." J�kmy friend and I gr�ed our black rifles .. '.Alt-.Ofl sudden e trail went into big red blize and caught my 
whole wagon by surp I put down my gunv ''The Indians must hav�set th� fire shouted loudly. ,aw the4.rt>)Yn hair of the driver, 
and • heard.Jack say quickly, "John e driver is in s\\dck so help me tum the wagon." I did as I was old, and lltted to tum the big, 
white, wagon with Jack. Other peo ug up dirt, thr.W It on the fire, and dug a fire break to control the fire. We finally turned the wag-
on, and went around the fire, but tN flicked at on of our lead nd caught the oxen on fire. "Oh no," I said surprised. We put 
a coat on the oxen to smother the flam s, but the oxen was badly b and weak and we c uldn't do ything about:lt. the driver 

• 
took back the controls. "We need to hurry up and get with the rest o e wagon train," ver s�IMIIJ\Y, "You are right," Jack an 
swered. Later the burned oxen died so we borrowed one from someone else. 
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