Shorty Davis!

STORY & PHOTOS BY KATIE WENNERSTROM

hie sccrets held within the Crooked River vaney time was inder the rule of the Ottoman Empire, and made
wliisper the rumlJlings of a cold-hearted past. A his way to America.
his’tory filled with ’turmoi], conflict and

vigilante Sustice. Now, with the facts obscured Ly time, his grand-
niece, Anastasia “lopsy” Douris, is trying to
Many local historians believe a casu- trace the {onts’wps of her long-lost relative. In
a]ty of the lnng since passe«l cattle and sheep her search, she recen’c]y traveled from Greece
wars was a man Rnown as Sl’]()tty Davis. to Oregon in an effort to piece tcmgetl‘ler the

puzz]e of Sl]orty’s vanislling.
His disappearance has been threaded through
the rumors of llistory - lzeeping the specilr'ics With her cultured European accent, Topsy
of his vanislling buried with those who may described the sparle that initia“y ignited
have known the committed =i n, but sealed a her curiosity.“S]‘mrt’y’s gtandmotl‘let had
pact in the darkness of night.His life was been given a dowry of a large plot of land in
Ga]isleari, a p]ace further alung the coast from

Evdilus,” she said. “Around the early 1980s the

original dowry document was uncovered and

a JEas;c:in;;rti.ug journey, and his death... a

mystery unsolved.

Theomes have ﬂoatea AEEOES ‘tl‘u‘: desert tlla’t set t]w whole £ami]y tree Search (){:{, as

like tumbleweed with most cnncludlng it wag important to know who the descen-

in a clandestine RhRgtegy carried out dants actua“y were before the land could

be claimed back.”

among tlle Sheep Sliooters. If a smok-
ing gun was ever found, the killer was

never traced and the case has turned While seatching tlu'ouglu the years of

colder with every passing year. history looking for relatives of the

'.frandmother, Tc)psy became fasci-
The man, ]:’nown in this area as N [P S I ) great

Elias uS}l“"tY” Davis, grew up in the uncle. “The story of Slmrt)’

vi”age of Bvdilos on the small Lo boorlbncenn taithe '{:amily

island of Ikaria in the Mediterranean. ( | : 7 e conti
or a long time, she contin-

_ S N . .
Lcmnda:« DOLH.’I:, 111:-, given name, was uecl. ”The e e hacl ==

the child of a prosperous landowner that he had gone to America,

and the second of six sons. bad a-ranichandwaskilled [3_\!
In 1877 while he was in his early twen- cowboys and that my grand-

ties, he left the island, which at the SHEEPMAN ON HORSE - COURTESY A.R. BOWMAN MEMORIAL MUSEUM father had gone over to settle
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his affairs. [ was again intrigued by
the gtory of my great uncle. At that
stage he was just a name on the tree,
I could put no further information
about him into the tree. It was also
important to me as my own father
had his name and I felt that he
should not be {:orgoﬂ:en completely
and wanted to be able to put more

than just a name on the tree.”

With Douris family members
living in the same homes of several
generations past, forgotten relics
came to light. “In my grandfather's
original house, my brother found two letters,” Topsy zaid.
“One was from the America Embassy in Ismere, dated
1906, saying that giving power of attorney to A.J. Derby
would be the best way. The other letter was from Al
Derby. That was in 1910. It was a follow-up letter — a
social lette r, saying that tl‘ley often remembered my grand-

father. Those two letters were exhilarating.”

From there, Topsy was captivated and decided to find
the answers to the ]Jurning questions. Without much to

go on, she turned to an expert.

In 'llopes of t-raclzing down Ai:tnrney ALl Derl)y and her great
ancle Leonidas Douris in northwestern Oregon, Topsy found
Peggy Baldwin of Family Passages in Portland. Slowly, but
surely, Peggy was able to gather documents cnnﬁrming that
Leonidas Douris of Ikaria was in fact the naturalized United

States citizen who was known as Elias “Shorty” Davis.

EVDILOS VILEAGE IKARIA 1900

While the circumstances which brought Shorty to the
United States remain a mystery, one account mentions that
S‘lmr’cy made his way from Ikaria to rid himself of friends

and £ami_1y who would borrow his money and never return it.

"Tlley said he tried to get away from penple that were
})orrowing money from him. That wouldn’t have been in
Greece, because he wag the son of a landowner,” Topsy
said. “If tlley wanted to borrow money, they'cl have been
going to the landowner, not the son. In Greece, the par-

ents don't actuaHy hand anytlling over until tlley die.”

Topsy Speculatecl that the turbulence caused by the
Ottoman Empire during that time could have been the

motive behind Shorty’s departure from the island.

“The reason for him ]eaving, we ve no iclea,” she said.
“It could have very easi]y been that he was in trouble
with the Ottoman authorities on the island. The main
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land had a]ready started to be liberated. Men in other
areas of Greece tried to get free. It could have been that
he had gotten involved in Eometlling like that.”

Shorty's reasoning for coming to the United States appears
to be just another element that adds to his mystery, how-
cver, undeniable facts remain. “He was ambitious. He

just got on a boat and came to America,” Crook County
Genealogical Society Librarian Vivian Zimmerlee said.
“He left his family to come here. Maybe he knew what he

was coming to, but I just can’t imagine dning that.”

The three to four years immediate]y ‘fo].lnwing Sl’lorty’s
arrival in the United States are plaguecl l)y more vagueness.
Peggy was able to find traces of him in San Francisco and
Portland, i(:lellti£ying friends in each city.

In an article dated in 1907, Detby identified John
Saphos as a lifclong friend of Shorty's. Derby also
mentioned that Shm"cy had lived with Sapllos in San

Francisco prior to moving to Oregon.

In another possibility to track the lost time, Portland
restaurant owner Harry Mavrikes and his brothers initi a,“y
lived on the same Mediterranean island as Slmrty's family,

making an instant connection likely in the newfound land.

“The Douris JEami]y is from the Evdilos side of the island,
the north side,” Topsy said. “The Mavrikes family is from
the other side of the island from a village called Mavrikato
on the south side. S‘lmrty's father married Lemonia Papa-
nikolaou who was from the village of Mavrikato. Though,
ag yet, we have not found the exact relat'ionsllip, it 18 more
than likely that Shorty was related to the Mavrikes broth-
ers through his mother or at very least would have visited

that vil]age to see his maternal gran&pareuts.”

What is known is that upon his arrival in
Crook County, Slmrty’s stature made him a

noticeable character in the community.

Derby =aid, “Douris appeared in Prineville in
1881 looking for work. He is said by those who
knew him to have been a 1nissl1apen {:ellow, with
long powerfu] arms, but so short and s’cocley

of build as to have been almost a dwarf, which
aided in establislling his identity."

UI"IE made s0me {riellds llﬁ]:e a.l’l(i 1le went to
work for a sheepman,” Zimmerlee said. “He

just worked and saved.”

Accurding to Derl)y, at the end of each year, S]lorty's boss,
a man named Lyi:l:le, would give him “a number of sheep 1n
return for his services. Douris was a hard worker and saver,

and 2001M CO]IIII]EI]CGCI to ma]ee money EIIlCl l)U_V _lilI]Cl."

As Shorty accumulated property, the infamous range
wars of the high desert gained momentum. “The cattle-
men were here first. So then when the s}neep gtarting
coming in, the cattlemen didn’t like e said Zimmerlee.
“The range was open. lere were no fences. T]lese laig
cattlemen had the free range. They ran their cows over it
all and they didn't want these sheep people in here. The
cattlemen didn't like it — it was cutting in on their prof-
its. They just thought they were here first and they could
have free rein. So that's what caused the terrible {ights.

There were lots of murders during that time.”

“It’s a pretty sensitive issue, even to this day,” Bowman
Museum Asgsistant Director Steve Lent added. “The
early families won't talk about it. After all these vears,
even though they're not associated with it anymore, they

still don't like to talk about it.”

The legendary cattle and sheep wars of Crook County
gripped the area with fear and panic. Men lost their lives
and livelihoods to be on one side of the fence or the other.
In those days, you were either a sheepman or a cattleman,

and whichever stance you chose could Ering your death.

As the local law enforcement turned the other clleek, and in
gome instances reportec”y asgisted the cattlemen, the Crook
County S'lleep Shooter Association of Eastern Oregon

was formed. They were a vigilante gang, mostly made up

of high-profile cattlemen whose prosperous earnings were




threatened ij the incoming flocks of sl‘leep. The men would
ga’cher for midn igllt conversations at a lone pine tree on
Wolf Creek near Paulina to determine the fate of the sheep

and their herders.

After an influential editorial was placed in the Qrego-
nian Newspaper, the unidentified gecretary of the local

Sheep Shooter association submitted a reply.

“We are the direct and effective means of controlling the
range in our juriscliction," the secretary claimed. “If we
want more range, we simp ly fence it in and live up to the
maximum of the gnlden rule that pogsesgion represents
nine points of the law. When sheepmen fail to observe
these peaceable obstructions we delegate a committee

to notify offenders. These mild and peaceful means are
usually e{{ective, but in cases where tl'ley are not, our
executive committee takes the matter in l:land, and };eing
men of high ideals as well as good shots by moonlight,

they promptly enforce the edicts of the association.”

As the Sheep Shooter’s secretary continued to
demand that the newspaper and Governor “desist
from publishing matter derogatory to the reputation
o£-sluee[c-sl‘lmw’cerﬁf1 the secretary's sul:sequent boast-

ing could only be summed up as brash arrogance,

“Our annual repc.lrt-slmws that we have slaughtered between
8,000 and 10,000 head during the last shooting season
and expect to increase this respectable showing during the
next season prcrvicling the sheep hold out and the Governor

and the Oregonian observe the customary laws of neutral-

ON

ity,” the gecretary declared. “In some instances the Wool-
growers of Eastern Oregon have been so unwise as to offer
rewards for the arrest and conviction of sheep-shooters and
for assaults of herders. We have therefore warned them by
publication of the danger of such action, as it might have
to result in our organization llaving to proceed on the lines

tl‘lat dead men te“ no tales.”

With that written proclamation, the Sheep Shooters
confirmed their vigilante justice and condescendingly
reminded the already anxiety-ridden citizens of
Crook County that the cattlemen assumed t.lwy would

win the war.

“Tt was hectic times,” Lent said. “It was not uncommon

to hear about murders and disappearances.”

Among the many presumed casualties of the range
wars was Slmrty Davis. At the time of his vanishing, he
owned 2,900 head of sheep, making him an easy target

for the Slleep Shooters.

“E verylmdy seems to think that he was murdered,” Zimmerlee
said. “ley didn’t think that he would just walk away. There

are not very many people that wou]cl llave believed ‘t}mt.”

While the theories remain even without the bones of truth
coming to light, at some point, on Frida_v, August 17,
1900, Shorty vanished without a trace. At the time, it was
reported that neiglllmrs heard the farm animals wai]ing
and went over to investigate. Eve rytlling appeared to be in

place, except for the fact that Shorty was missing.
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“There are different accounts — lots and lots out there, bits and
pieces,” Zimmerlee said. “There are all kinds of stories about what

could have happened to him. Tt's such a mystery.”

Ivan Porfily, whose father Ralph purchased Shorty’s ranch after he
vanished, remembered the stories following the disappearance. “My
mother was always ‘ce“ing about how the peop]e would come to look

for him,” he said. “People scattered everywhere looking for him.”
P ) g

“Back then everybody looked for him,” Zimmerlee said. “It wasn’t ==
like he disappeared and nobody cared. Everybody looked for him

and wondered what lmppened to him.”

One of the most wi delv remembered tales was that of Slmrty Leing
lzi”.ed, thrown into an old well and covered with dirt. “There was this
old fella, I think he was a drin]eing guy, he'd det to ta“eing about
things and he would enhance them,” Zimmerlee said. “He said that
they could find Shorty’s l)ocly in some well. The Sheriff and some
others got in there to clig. One person got down and scoopecl the dirt
out, and the other person emptiecl and threw the bucket down again.

They found the remains of a clag, but tlley didn't find any person.’

The rumors persisted with Eeemingly endless conclusions. The only
connection in each of the tales was that the blame was always placecl
on the Sheep Shooters. In the 19505, Ivan’s brother and his family
settled into the old Slu)rty Davis house. Frank Pur{i]y, a junior ljig}j
SCl‘l(JO] student at tlle time, remembered tlle old l‘muse along wi.tll
the stories that were attached to it. The house was respectable for
originally being built in the late 1800s, compact and practical, with

essentials, like indoor plunl})_ing, added as the years went on.

“] remember the house well,” Porfily said. “Instead of the things we
know in houses today, 1t was built out of one I)y twelves. Tlley were
straight up and down and then it had newspaper as the insulation. The
house was not real big. The living room went into a kitchen and there

was a pantry where we ]zept all the fruit and all the canned stuff. There

was one bathroom in it. Then there were two bedrooms in the origi-
nal house, either one or two rooms. I would say it was probably 20 feet wide and maybe close to 50 feet the
other way. [t would have been 1,000 to 1,200 square feet, somewhere in that neighborhood.”

A common occurrence to the ranch, even the 19505, were curious searchers hoping to finally solve the mystery. “Shorty
had his farm there and the rumor was that he was c:‘m]eing sumething on the stove and it was still there — uneaten, and

he was gone,” Porfily said. “Tlu‘ough the years, people talked about a rock. It's where Sanford Creek runs into Prineville
Reservoir — there’s a big rock there. It was rumored that in those rocks is where he was killed and buried. The water backs
right up to the bottom of that rimrock where everyone tlmugllt he was. As relnember, people would come out and talk to
my dad about it, and he'd send them down there. They'd do their little paclz trip to try to find his bones, but nolmcly ever
found anythi ng. It was all rumors. Nobody really ever knew what happened to him.”

With constant chatter circulating througlmut the Crooked River valley, Shorty's demise was speculated tipon £requent1y.
“They couldn’t find anything, but they found some guy’s saddle up there around Wickiup Creck,” Ivan said. uRigllt
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after this happene‘d, when he disappeared, there come a big rain
storm. They say that if he fell in the canyon or something, maybe the

mud washed over him.”

“There’s one account that said he got on his horse with his dog and his
gun and he just rode out into the desert,” Zimmerlee said. uNobndy
ever saw him again. Of course, there are some people that think he was
burnt up. There was a huge fire. People saw the smoke from this fire
in the Ochocos for clays. It was quite a 1arge fire, but I:lwy never found
the gun or the horseshoes. There’s another story about a place like a

}mg or quiclz sand. They say that he was prnhably put down in there.”

The most committed reference came from a book written ]Jy Dorothy
Lawson McCall, entitled Ranch Under the Rimrock. Her account not only
theorized what llappened to Sllorty, but also named the presumed killer.

“Her ‘Eamily had lived here about that time. They had a ranch out on
the lower Crooked River,” Lent said. “She said in there that everybocly
acknowledged that one of his neighbors was the one who killed him.
The guy’s name was Charlie Colby, and his place was right at the head
of Sanford Creek. She said that she was afraid to be around the guy
because he was repm‘tecl to have been the one who killed Sllotty Davis.”

“There was a guy who lived near him,” Ivan added. “They had words
before everytljing .happened. He was a guy that had cows and Sh orty
Davis had sheep. All T know is what my mother told me. We always
thought maybe something would turn up later in life, but it never did.”

“Circumstantial evidence indicated that Davis was last seen dicker-
ing with Charlie Co“a-y, who was renowned for his violent temper,”
McCall wrote in her book. According to her narrative, years later in
a rage of anger }Jrought on }J_v debt and the impending losz of his own
ranch, COHJY made a drastic decision.

In her book, McCall wrote, “Straight through Prineville he thun-

dered, murder in his 11ea1't, on up Crooked River to the ranch where

POURIS HOUSE IN IKARIA his Ll.evoi:ed Wi{e was Wa’lﬁl]g £(‘Jl’ l’lim at tlle gate. Jerl&’ing his S])Ent El.nd
sweating horse to a halt, he answered her glad ory of ‘Charlie!” with a

single shot. The crack of a second report })I‘Otlgl']t to a close the exp]osiv:e and tormented existence of Charlie Cnﬂ}y."

Soon after Shorty's d_isa earance, a $1,000 reward was posted for _in£0rmation leading to his whereabouts. On
¥ PP P g

September 15, 1900, less than a month after his vanishing, a notice to creditors was printed in the local news-

paper. S.llorty was labeled as deceased and all persons having claims against his estate were to noti{y the officials

within six months. Claims were presentecl and allowed in the amount of $3,760.

“The animals, the livestock were auctioned off so Bumelmcly didn’t have to take care of them,” Zimmerlee said. “Whatever
belongings he had — the land and his personal items were all auctioned off.” Among the large ticket items in Shorty’s possession
were 800 acres, which at auction sold to the highest bidders for a mere $2,600, even though it was valued at $10,296.30. In
addition, he had several thousand sheep, five dozen cattle and 14,000 pounds of wool, which in total appraised at $9,000.



In 1905, Hood River attorney Andrew J. Derby became
fascinated by the story. In previous years, he had lived
near Harry Mavrikes’ restaurant in downtown Portland
and considered the business owner a friend. Mavrikes
explainecl the truul)ling circumstances of Shorty's dis-
appearance and directed Derby to Shorty's childhood

friend John Saphos in San Francisco.

“Through a friend in Portland, T learned of the escheat-
ing of the estate of Leonidas Douris, who was known in
Prineville country under the name of Elias Davis,” Derby
was quoted as saying. “When I learned through (Mavrikes)
that Douris had a friend in San Francisco named Sapllos,
I learned his real name. Through the American Consul at

Symrna, I finally succeeded in locating the Douris family.”

On July 6, 1906, Derby filed a petition with the Crook
County Circuit Court claiming that proceeds from the estate
be directed to Slmrl'y’s relatives living in Ikaria. The state
maintained that there was no prcmf of Leonidas and Slmrl'y

Leing the same person, and left that verification up to Derby.

The ability to confirm Shorty’s childhood and adult

life could come easily through stateside friends, and
Saplm's was chosen to make the appearance at the Crook
County Court hearing. In addition, Shorty’s five broth-
ers decided that Constantine, Topsy’s grancﬂzather, would
make the trip to repregent the ltamily and llcape£L111y
collect the proceeds from the estate. He arrived on Ellis
Island, from Tkaria, on January 14, 1907. By May 9 of
that year, Derl)y, 1laving what he needed ‘tl‘.ll'(ﬂ.]g’l‘l written

testimony and witnesses, l)rnugllt the case to court.

Der.l:y said, “At the recent term of court in Prineville,
(Constantine) established his re]aticnnship complete].y,
and the heirs will get the money received l)y the state

for their brother’s property.”

Alth()‘ugh it was repnrted at the time that the estate was
worth $75,000 to $100,000, that amount has been
proven to be an inaccurate assumption. The state sold
off Slmrty’s possessions to the llig'llest bidder, which
appears, even in those days, to be bargain prices. How-
ever, the estimated value of the items would not have
reached even close to the repm’ted sum. In the end, the
records attest that the Douris %mily received a total of
$805Y’.64, the actual and more reasonable amount for

that day in age.

Around May 16, 1907, Constantine left Oregon for
the long trip back to Evdilos, Ikaria.

“Tt has only recently come to light that before divid-
ing the money, a sum was kept back,” Topsy said. “My
grandfather was to use that money to bring the water
Eupply into the Douris nei_glﬂ)(m]:mod, which he did.”
With water successfuﬂy bro ngllt in, the five brothers
divided the remaining funds.

"T}ney all had a house on land at the time because their
father had lots of land,” Topsy said. “When they got

the money, they all built two more houses each. Those
houses are still tllere, you ¢an still see them. The broth-
ers had all built houses round a central courtyard, all in

the same place and a relative still lives in each of them.”

While Topsy has yet to find all the answers, the journey to
track her misging relative has revealed facts which were
unknown up until now, _]eaving her humbled. “Originally, I
thnught that he was shot and there would be a grave,” Topsy
said. “I just felt it would be nice to put some flowers on the
grave and say thank you.” Now, more than a century since
S}mrt-y vanished from his ranch, all she can do is speala her
tlmuglnts at an old ‘Breplace believed to be the unly ubject

remaining from Shorty’s time in the United States.

“It’s just fantastic up here,” she said. “The scenery is very
much like the island he came from. These trees and this

little vaHey — coming up here was so like the island. He was
here and he walked this land. That is fantastic to see.”
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