THE AGE OF ENLIGHTENMENT

1880-

January 1, 1880

Sheriff Jonas M. “Mott” Johnson took over the office of
Sheriff from John Belcher, and named a Mr. Baker as his
Undersheriff. Mott Johnson is the son of James M. Johnson
who was the Sheriff of Jefferson County in 1863. Jonas came to
Jefferson County in 1859 with his father, but in 1863, at the age
of seventeen returned to Illinois to go to college. Mott joined an
Illinois Infantry Regiment during the Civil War, and when his
enlistment expired in 1865 he moved back to Colorado Ter-
ritory to begin a cattle business with his father. In 1878 Mott
was appointed as deputy to the County Clerk, Al Townsend,
and served for a short time as County Assessor. Last October,
Johnson soundly defeated his two opponents for the office of
Sheriff, John Belcher and John Higgins.

June 6, 1881

Chives Horsee decided to seek psychological revenge on his
wife by performing a simulated dive off the bridge into Clear
Creek. He stepped up onto the railing, looked around, noticed
several astonished witnesses, and leaped to the water below.
With his arms flailing and legs pumping he struck the swift and
deep river with a loud smack. The witnesses peered over the
railing and saw that Chives was not attempting to swim, in-
stead, the current carried away an unconscious body and before
anyone could seek help, Chives was dead, and his body was
never recovered.

duly 17, 1881 Sunday

A large crowd had gathered to enjoy the picnic in Morrison,
sponsored by the Irish Land League. Not unlike other picnics,
the people were enjoying copious amounts of spirituous liquors.
James Driscoll, an employee of the Morrison Stone Quarries,
drank a litile too much, and around six in the evening,
wandered down to Martin and Murtle’s Saloon in Morrison.
George Murtle was tending bar, and immediately began to
scold Jim for the loud and boisterous mood he was in. Sudden-
ly, a heated argument ensued and the bar crowd sat in awe as
two men beat on one another on the floor of the saloon. Murtle
knocked Driscoll away and proceeded to kick the intoxicated
man in the bowels until the bar owner was pulled away by the
bar crowd. The writhing and screaming Driscoll was carried to
a nearby boarding house where he was made as comfortable as
possible. Two days later James Driscoll would die. George Mur-
tle left town.

August 24, 1881

John Berki and Peter Spink leased farm property from the
Gregory Ranch on Bear Creek some twelve miles from Golden.
They were involved in a vinegar, cider, and yeast business in
Denver and raised their produce here on the banks of the small
creek. Both men had agreed, even though Berki relented under
pressure, to harvest a patch of cucumbers on alternate weeks.
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Sheriff Al Towsend

Since Berki planted the cucumbers himself, he felt that the
harvesting of the vegetable should be his right, and should be
done all at once. This argument has been going on now for
weeks, but today Spink went to Denver to seek legal advice.
When he returned, Berki did not like the outcome. Spink told
Berki that he was here, now, to recover what cucumbers were
rightfully his.

Both men were armed. They stood twenty yards apart in the
middle of the cucumber patch. Defiant, neither man is going to
move. Berki raised his gun as if to fire, but naturally Spink
thought otherwise and fired his gun first. Berki was jerked
around when the bullet hit him in the arm. Dazed, the wounded
man turned back around, lifted his rifle to his shoulder in an at-
tempt to return fire. Spink fired again. The bullet hit Berki
square in the chest. Falling to his knees, Berki tore his shirt
away. Exposing the bleeding wound he screamed, “Enough!
You have killed me!”

Spink fled to Denver, but was later captured by the Denver
Police. Berki recovered but the cucumber patch was never har-
vested.
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