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INTRODUCTION

Tiburcie VYasguez was 2 liar, cheater, murderer, and a

rapist. PBut, the people of 3an Jose ltoved him. That i<
orecisely what this essavsstory itlustrates in the follaowing
razges. 1t focuses on the human reaction towards this man, along

with revealing soms interesting fzxcts abeout the life of Tiburcio

This essay was put into story form for many reasons.  In
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f making the material more interesting, even though 1t
already 1s, the format is more like a stary. I+ it succedds, 1t

will! giwve the reader a feeling of inclusion into the character s

1;%%f’and a feeling of closeness

a2 lot more interesting.

n

. and, zbewe 211, it just seemed

Yet, the stery 15 sti111 completely truese according to the
writer’s rezsearch, with the exception for two dramdbizations.
There are fwo main drawﬁt1zatlons, one taking place in &
neighborhood salocon 2nd another involwing a Tady wisiting
Tiburcic in his Jizil cell. Though, the characters are based an
recearch and facts ,Xé:ir actions, talk, and feelings are

‘).,

representetive of their charact

1]

r background., Other than the

dramfifizations, the es=zay iz composed of clean facts.



THE BEG\N\LNG of THE ENVD

The moarning was fresh with dew and bird song while the =mall
posse of sewven men watted for the right moment. The air was

misty from the day before in which o dense fog covered the

CanYon. Sheriff Johnston s mind was lost in thought as he tried

to pick the right moment to initiate the assault on Gresk
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George’s house where Tiburcio Vasquez was presumed to he,
Apccording to a certxin spy nickKnamed "®ird” whopf served Sheriff
Morse of Los Angeles, VYazquer was hiding cut in the aold house on

the Brea rancho. Jeohnston and his group had left the city

Ly

incaonspicuously, ane by one, aving Sheriff Rowland behind.

They hoped they could trick Yasquez's epi int
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v thinkKing they
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had not left,

Hiz men lay perched and ready with shotguns and rifles inm
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hand when their chance finaily came, many hours past morming. @A
high-sided empty, wood wagon crept into the canwon with tweo
b@xican woodcutters at the reins. The pozse moved swiftly to the
little wagon. They detoured it and thrusted their guns inta the
woodcutters backs., Their cimple plan was formulated with haste.

Deputy Hartlew spoke to the woodcutters in fluent Spaniczh

comgnding them to allow six of the deputies to lie “"like
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2rdines" in the bed of the wagon and fo head towards Gr

m

el

Fe

l= to

(31}
=3
it
m
11
-+
al

roge’s place. He added that zanyw shouts or sign

YWasquez the hidden cargo would result in two dezad men. The wao

cutters, struck with fear, did =o

Tiburcio planned on holing up in the old house for = couple

of daws to let everything cool down before he went back to hi

lite of crime. &n 2ight thousand dollar price on his hesd wa
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hing not to be taken lightiy. He wase alsoc there +or hils

recent lover, Modesta Lopez. Tiburcio along wlth being a2 bandit
was x Known lover. Like Sheriff Jahnston, Tibuyurcio had much to
consider. 1t was lunchtime =0 he removed his revolvers from his
watst and set down his rifle, after which he made his way to the
Kitchen where lunch was ready. Besides himself, he ate with one
af hise many partners in crime, Corona. @as Yasquezr zte his mesl,
he noticed the mexican woocdcuttere nearing the house. He did naot
bother himself and continued to eat his meal since he Enew the

faces of the two very well, a very sorry mistake,
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As the "Trojan Horse" came wery near to the hideout of the
notoriocus bandit, the officers took from theie hiding. BReers amd

Hartley lead the way to the west while the evervone else went to
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ris and Hartleyv approzched the dcoor
cautiousty. Modesta stole a glimpse of the officers and welled

franticly to warn her lover and desperately attempt

h

d to close
the door. With the muzzie of his qun, Harrigqgigégjthe danr open
in time to ses the agile Vasquez leap through an eighteen inch
window which hardiy allcowed light passage, let alone z gQrown man .
Harrie zhot hastily with his Henry rifle while he zhouted at the
top of his lungz, "There he goes!". WUasquez landsd in a <lump of
high grasszes and confusingly shot his head about. He made &

deciston tn the heat of the moment and darted off towards hRis

ethered harsze only fo come face to face with deputy Beersz.

There was a2 mazz of confusian of zh

ot=, vellz zoreamz and bBlood

which left Vasquez with six buckshot wounds znd 3 =eventh zhat bt
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Beer s went clear through Yasquez’

shoulder. "Moo shoot, Mo

13}

shoot” whimpered the bandit in pain xnd defeat. [t was over.
“Come along, then" =said Harris calmly as he tead the bloody
Vazqguezr to a makeshift pallet where they could bandage his wounds
and round up everyvone. (On the way, the weary man poured from his
tips, "You bowvs have got me; my name is Alejandra Martinez®.
Johnston stopped and looked at him in & mixture of admiration and
sympathy and answered, "1 have had your photograph for a vear,

and Know you to be Tiburcio Yasquez®. It was the begiﬁﬁng of the

end for Tiburcio Yasquez.

WORDS OF THE PEOPLE

L1

So, what will it be bove?" guestioned Carlaota in 2 strang

]

and cheertul woice. "Like always, Carlotz," zaid Jack urnder his

]
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breathi. He looked around the smoke scented bar room, checkKing
cut what means of people were cut so early thie morning. There
were a few scattered drinkers here and there, talking to
themzelwves about how many problems they had and how littte maney
thew had. Jack twisted about on hiz barstocl in search of come

trigendly comversation when hiz eves pazsed owver zn elderly man

sitting 2t the +ar end of the bar. Carlatx ==+ his drink doun
Without z word and went about her businessz. Jack wrapped his

11

fingers arcund the handle of the mug, =zlid off his =tgal, and

proceded in the direction of the eldertw s=tranger. H et
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mimzald down next to the =1d man and in%etiona]ly kroccked his

F

glass down espscially hard to catch his attenticon. The old man



lowered the newspaper he was reading and gave a friendlsy smite.
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lad

They entered into a4 conwverszation about day fto day things and

w

this and that until thevy cCame vpon the subject of the recent
capture of Tiburcio Vasquez. There was guite = little stir of
action concerning the trial and such. "Hell, I'm glad to zee
that walgar dewil in jail where he belonge,” zsaid the old man
indignantly. Jack chose his words carefully, he wasn 't afrzid but
hated locing an argument. "I"m as glad as the next man to see
that ol pandit lecked up, I jus think he shouldnt be treated
TikKe an animal an all." "Why Shuuldnft he," repliied the ald man

getting angrier every passing moment, "he only terrorized cur

i

good state for vears on end," =said the old man sarcastically.
“Well, hold on now mister,” said Jack trying not to back down,
“even though he did those things that he did, don‘t mean that we
shouldn’t treat him with some respect.” Carlota, after hearing
all thiz tal¥, stepped in to throw in her fwo bits., “"MWell, if
vou ask me, I think he iz a right fine looking man. I mezan,
there’s just zomething about him thst jus gives me jitters down
my =pine," said Carlota while =he rested her chin an her propted
up hands and stared off inte never, newver land, The three sat

there in their own little warlds, all thinkKing differently, but

about the same thing.

MARY LQUISE STEVENSON

The hxndit was zhipped here and there until he finally ended

wim e

up in San Jose where h
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tried for murder. &t the time,



San Jose h

w

d been growing steadily and was on ifts way ftor & Qra

future. The city was bustling with activity, which all the more
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increased with their new wisitor, Some weres angry seeing th
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willtian in their fair town, some were honored, some were gia

Many of Vasquez’'s countrymen donated money to see that thetir

It

brother be protected well. But, the moct intereszting was the
reacticon of the women in San Jose. They took an odd attachment
te this bandit, and many fancied him for their azsorted reascns
HMany & time, women came to Yasquezr'=z cell to visgsit the legend,

and to experience his commpany. Such a women was Mary Louise

n

tevrencan.
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Mary Louise Stevenson was your average lady. She did what
she was told, plaved bridoge on Sunday evenings, staved home and
coocked, Kept the house tidy, and abowve all led a wvery hum—drum
life, Mhen she wisited Wasquez, she wanted to do something wil
something completely off track.

he stood quietly, waiting her turn to cee the priconer

)]

amaonoget reporters, lawvers, officiaiz, and a disturbinagly

SNCES

il

ive amount of women likKe herself. When the officer told
her it would be her turn, she pilcked up her neatly wrapped box
and foliocwed the officer to the cell. She caw Tiburcio in his

Black sack coat with 2 white shirt and 2 narrow rimmed hat, he

alzo wore fine boots. This man was nothing that she had
expected. She approached him caytiousiv. He was zt the tims
hawing 2 conversation with his fellow jailers., Wasquez noticed

her entrance and terminated Rt converzxtion. He motioned $for

her to take a seaf on his =mall bunk while he szt on & =quat

e
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ztool .  She epened her mouth to say something but nothing came
out, Mary had no idea what to say, She wished wvery badly that
she hadn“t came. Mrs. Stevenson stood up to leave, but Tiburcio
caught her arm gently. Mary was taken by surprise by hizs zctiaon
and decided to stay a while.

She had a2 pleasant talk with him in 2 semewhat broken
Erngltish. Mary gave him the pacKaoge which he set down next to the
array of assorted gifts he received from his many wvisitors.
Puring her converzation, she enquired about hig past. It was

tranclated by one of the jailers as this, "I am not zs bad a man

fu

g I am represented. [ hawve robbed men, and 1 have tied them up,
but I have newver shed human blood, and hawve always adwised those
with me not to Kil) or wound those we robbed. | have been
percecuted and driven from point te point from vear to vear. The
Americans heaped wrongs upon me in Monterey, and the officers of
the law hounded me.," Mary looked a2t him with sympathy, The
ofticer taok her away swiftly and she found herself back on the
streets again. In her mind, zhe could see his handsome face and

his neat clothes. She zxlso heard his words again, how wvery sad

e zeemed. She didn t Know whether she beliewved him or not, but

[}

one thing she did Know was that she was going to be at the frial,

s

PUNISHMENT

U January the fifth of the yvezr eighteen seventv-five, the
trizl ot a rhster Tiburcio Uasauer began. The courtroom was

tilled, mainly of women like Mary Stewvenzon. There were

1



reporters and cameras, and everything vou could expect at =z
tr1at. There was quite 3 bilg deal being made about this trial.,

The presiding Jjudge was a mister Judge EBelden of the
twentieth Judicial District Court. The prosecution concsicted of
State Attorney General John Lord Lowve, District attarney M.
Briggs, and W.E. Lowet of HMollister. Pleasant Briton Tully of
Gilroy and William Henry Colline, and Joseph Addizon Moultrie of
5an Jose made up the defence attorneys. The jury included many
tarmers. The whole jury were as follaws: Tyler Brundage, Lambert
Dornberger, George Cox Fitzgerald, Frank Hamilton, Morris
Lubliner, Stephen T. Woodson, M. Tobin, Calvin Servetus Towle,
George Washington Rewvnalds, Moah Pare, John Milton Morehead, and
finzxlly Hugh O'Rourke

The defence and offence were like black and white. Collins
of the defence tried to appeal to the jury’'s emctions, using
rtetoric and passion filled speeches to =zway the jurers
viewpoint., He ftried to make them heliewve that in fact it was not
the fault of Tiburcio Yazquez tﬁat he turned to 2 life of crime,

but it is socity who iz at fault for what Yazquez did. In strong

P

cantrast, Attorney General Leowve Kept away from theatrics and

Y

stuck: to the facts of the matter. It was going to be quite

shou,

The trizl waz called to arder by His Honor. Just axs th
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dudge ancunced that the meating was to came to order Mr. Tully
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ked for a2 continuance on the grounds that Judge Oarwin had

suddnty decided not to tzke th
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Tiburcio did that dissgre

m

d with him., Thiz left what Tuollw
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thought was too much and a proper detence could not be
established at such short notice. His Honor, Knowing Tully well,
denied because Tully Knew well encugh the background of the case
and would noet need more time.

There were many hours spent on picking the jury which is
licsted abtove. The defence was being very sslective, for example,
out of & possible seventy-four jurors, the defence only accepted
one,

On Mednesday, at two o’clock, the testimonies began. The
main goal of the offence and main worry of the defence was

whether or not Ya:

i
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Auez was guilty of first degree murder. There
were several statements of interest which illuzstrate the

crimesz which were being tried.

Abdon Leiva- Guestion, Waz there any cther reasom given by
Masquer why he should have that watch a2t that time. { They were
ir*iding up the loot, and Yasquez was saying how he did the most
and should get the gold watch . Answer, He zaid that he had
done more that any of the party —— he had shot two meny he said

this in the presence of all of us.

Abdon Leiva—- Ouestion, Mere vou not asked a2t the Moreno trial if

Masquez and Chawvezr did not do 31l the shooting? Ancwer, Ye

1

sir; I was; those that I had seen ‘VWasquez had szhot, and cne he
didn .
Louis Sherrer— The Tres Finos saddler testified to being in the

rFocm owith Dxelds=on when the Jatter swas Killed., He recognized

~asguesz xs the one whom fired the shot that Killed Davidszan.
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The brother of the d
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ed’s wife, B.L, Burton, saw the murder

d W&
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nd recogniz
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-quez asz the murdsrer.

In defence of himself, Yasquez took the stand. “...Then saw
3 shot fired at the corner of the store, and went up to the staore
and found Leiva throwing a man down cn the ground. 1 =&aid,
“that is not right”. I then heazrd Gonzalez shooting near the
stable...Did not zee who fired". The whole testimony of Vasquesz
wWwas similar to this excerpt, that Tiburcic steals and ties up
people, but never wanted or did hurt anvone and tried to make his

partners dao the

1A

ame. And, that it was hic partnere that did a1
the Killing.

Gradually, the courtroom became more xnd more filled. Alang
wWwith the auditorium, the adicining gallery was filled. Only the

¥

people near the bar could hear the trial, the rest were there
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s€8 what was happening and find out what happens to their row

beloved bandit.
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tand," commanded Judg
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Judogment is-—-dezth.
Thzt vou be taken hence, and securely Kept by the Sheriff of
Santa Clara County, unti) Fridaw, the nineteenth day of March,
i573.  That upon that dayv, between the hourz of mine o clock in
the morning, and four in the afterrocn, vyou will hbe by him hanged

by the neck until vou are dead. and may the Lord hawe mercy on

211

0
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Yo sol L His Honor cracked his gaveel down and 1t s

over. The murmurs from the crowd turned inte & roar of mixed

4

emoctions, Maszquez liztened 211 the while, dewoid af a1l

T

emoticns, Hizc face did not rewves] anyw sign
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of zadness or regret
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but showed 2 dull laok as if he had not heard he was sentenced

e



death.

WORDS OF THE PECPLE ,CH ANGED

It was the eighteenth, the day before the execution. Jdack
£at again on his stool, drinking stowly from hiz mug. Again he
qlanced about and picked cut the old man he talked to a few days
ago. Jack drank down the rest of hie beer and casually walked
over to the old man. This time the old man wasn’t reading the
newspaper but sat there, staring at zome point on the wall while
drinking as if he didn't notice the yvoung man walk up, Jack was
the first to strike up the conwversation again. &nd again they

fell ontc the subject of the trial. Carlets brokKe in again with

her qgossip, "Ya Know wh

o
ot

¢ huh, I heard theres goina be a big
buszt to get that Yasquez guy cut.” The three of them drifted off
into sitence for 2 few minutes. "Ya row, now thats a resl man .
He trawe, couragscus, <mart, dresses good, and really Kriows what
het deinj- ITts Kinda cad te zee 2 guy likKe that go.® "Yeah, I

Know what vou mean,” said the old man softly,

THE LAST DANS

During the time sfter he was sentenced, the bandit held

-

private conversations with the lacal priest, Father Serda. ot
first he refused, but ornce he realized that there wss no way of
changing his fate, he accepted 1t and tried fo paw hiz lazt

rezpects, He ewen azked i+ he could see hi
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coffin. It wa=z a



piece of art, with zatin pillows szewn in on the inside. "1 can

zleep here forewver wvery well'!" he exclaimed, trving to retain his

The day came and it wxs truly a day +or mourning. He went
about normally, taking time to eat a full meal. The 1ittle time

he had left he spent in =sadness with his remaining relatives,
The cadnecs almost became pain as the day dragoged on.  Sheriff
Adams finaltly came and read a extremely long death warrant. Once
finished, he rested his eyes aon the lighthearted YVasquez.
"Tiburcio, the time has come." said the Sheriff. "Gl right" the
bandit ¢zid and =zaid his good byes tHe the officers and jzailers
about him.,

Yrsguez walked steadily ftowards the galleow brought in the

day before, In his hands, he carrised a small crucufix. On his

lett was Sheriff adams, on his right was Father Serda. &

L

ztillness came owver fthe zezx of pecple as the three ploded up the
thirteen stepe to the top of the gatliow. ‘lasguer looked at the
symbol in hiszs hands staringly 2s if in deep meditation. & white
robe was tosced onto his shoulders while he spoke in whispers to
the Father. Afterwards, he remove his coat, tie, aﬁd collar,
The hemp rope was fixed tightly onto his neck which turned his

tace red whilte his feset and hands were bound. Then, a2t 12:35 the

Black cap was put owver his head and he wa

n

dropped like " ball
from a gun'. Hisz neck broke cleanly and he was pronounced dead

nineteen minutes bhefore fwo

3 z=nt Lo the family where 1t wzs buried at th
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Santz Clara Cemetery in full grandeur.
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