DID YOU KNOW……..

A look back at early area history as found in the archives of the Enderlin Historical Society and Museum ……… by Susan Schlecht
The following article gives us a glimpse of some of the dangers of life during the early days of the area’s settlement and was found in the July 19, 1906 edition of The Ransom County Independent.  
***************************************************************
Shooting Affray
That there are a very desperate and treacherous lot of hobos who roam over Dakota prairies in summertime was again fully demonstrated early last Sabbath morning when freight train No. 89 with Conductor Peddler in charge was wending its way towards Valley City.  Four toughs boarded the train on this side of Fingal.  The brakemen attempted to compel them to jump off but the hobos, being well armed, stubbornly resisted, and the trainmen concluded to let them alone until re-enforced.  At Fingal a message was sent to Valley City notifying the city authorities of the trouble and asking for their assistance.  Thereupon, City Marshal Burt along with a deputy marshal went to meet the train.  As soon as the freight train had pulled in, the toughs were spied and ordered to “take a hike down the pike.”  One of the hobos told the marshal to drop his “peashooter” or he would drop him, and it was no sooner said than done but the shot, instead of hitting the marshal, entered Officer Flemming’s right leg, shattering the bone so badly that he had to be taken to Fargo for treatment and it is feared he will lose his leg.

Chief Burt captured one of the men but the other three escaped under cover of the darkness of night.  A posse has been scouring the country for those who escaped but no trace of them can be found. 
*******************
Sue’s Comments:  In the early days, Enderlin had an area along the railroad tracks down by the river and the stockyards which was known as the “hobo jungle” where many transients lived. These transients usually arrived by riding the freight trains.  Some residents will still remember when these hobos would come knocking on doors to ask for food or maybe even odd jobs. Most parents directed their children to stay away from the “hobo jungle” area but some of the more curious youth could probably tell us some interesting tales of their adventures and the lifestyle of these transients!  Anyone out there have a story or two to share?
