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Obituaries

Jackson Hole Shootout leg-
end Thomas Cade “Big Stephe” 
Stephens died March 13. He 
was 86. The following was pro-
vided by his wife.

On March 13, Big Stephe 
was released from his mortal 
body to join the many who 
preceded him to the spiritual 
realm. He was born June 9, 
1924, in Nacogdoches County, 
Texas, to Everett Leonard  
Stephens and Nettie Cade Ste-
phens. He grew up there, fin-
ishing high school before being 
inducted into the U.S. Army 
on June 10, 1943.

He served with the 
717th Tank Battalion in the 
Rhineland Campaign. His 
foreign service was only five 
months and four  days. He was 
shot through his right wrist 
during the Battle of the Bulge, 
leaving him with a crippled 
right hand and ending his 
dream of a professional foot-
ball career.

He spent the next year re-
covering in Wakeman General 
Hospital in Atterbury, Ind., 
before his honorable discharge 
May 2, 1946. He received the 
European-African-Middle 
Eastern Campaign Ribbon 
with one Bronze Star, Good 
Conduct Medal, the World 
War II Victory Ribbon and the 
American Theater Ribbon.

After his release, he joined 
the thousands of returning vet-
erans to enter college on the GI 
Bill of Rights. He received his 
master’s degree from Stephen 
F. Austin College University 
in Nacogdoches. In January 
1947, he started dating Jaunice 
Corder, and they were married 
March 16, 1947. Their  mar-
riage lasted only three days 
shy of 64 years. They had two 
sons while he attended college: 
Jahton Thomas Stephens and 
Lephen Corder Stephens.

Big Stephe’s school teaching 
career took them to Browns-
ville, Texas, Port Orchard, 
Wash., Rapid City, S.D., and 
then Cody. He worked for the 
police departments during 
summer months in Rapid City 
and Cody before taking a job 
with the Jackson Police De-
partment in June 1964. At that 

time, the department consisted 
of the chief, a day officer and a 
night officer. The Teton County 
Sheriff ’s Department consisted 
of the sheriff and a deputy. How 
times have changed since then.

After about 13 months, he 
quit the police department to 
work with the movie companies 
that were filming in the valley 
in the 1970s. He also was a 
model for artists and photog-
raphers. Thousands of photos, 

paintings and magazine ar-
ticles featured him. Because 
of his more than 30 summers 
participating in the longest 
continuously running shootout 
— the Jackson Hole Shootout 
— thousands of photos were 
made with him on the Town 
Square. Many visitors from for-
eign countries came back year 
after year and spoke with him 
and took pictures again with 
their families. Some folks have 

third-generation pictures taken 
with him. His weak heart and 
Alzheimer’s removed him from 
this activity a couple of years 
ago, but it was something he 
really enjoyed.

His baritone voice was 
heard singing his favorite 
song, “How Great Thou Art,” 
often as he made his rounds 
on the Town Square before 
the show and interacted with 
the thousands of tourists who 

gathered for the shootout.
Besides leading singing at 

the Jackson Church of Christ, 
his voice was heard on Shadow 
Mountain during breaks while 
filming two commercials, on 
movie sets around the valley 
and on Signal Mountain while 
showing visitors the sights. 
Once, a grouse took a fancy 
to his boots (always with his 
jeans tucked inside) and strut-
ted around him. Such a sight. 
Then, at the parking lot, the 
tourists joined him in song as 
we viewed the majestic Tetons. 

Big Stephe truly enjoyed 
hunting — quail, grouse, 
ducks and geese in Texas, 
bears and birds in Washing-
ton, deer, pheasant, ducks and 
turkey in South Dakota and 
Wyoming, and big game in the 
Cody and Jackson areas. 

I tell people we lived where 
we wanted to and made a living 
the best way we could — it was 
the hunting trails he followed. 
Horses were a family affair, 
and we took much pleasure in 
the ones we raised, broke and 
rode during the years. Our life 
was full of adventure, and we 
were blessed to have such a 
long life together.

He is survived by his wife, 
Jaunice Corder Stephens, son 
Jahton Thomas (Cathie) Ste-
phens, of Jackson, son Lephen 
Corder (Elaine) Stephens, of 
Wichita Falls, Texas, grand-
son Kelly Thomas (Cara) 
Stephens, of Austin, Texas, 
granddaughter Jena Marie 
(Aaron) Bowles, of Jackson, 
and great-granddaughter 
Cadie Vaughan Lynn.

His parents and siblings all 
preceded him in death.

A “one of a kind” person is 
gone — we shall miss him.

A memorial service will be 
announced for this summer. 
Memorial contributions may be 
made to the Jackson Church of 
Christ building fund (P.O. Box 
1178, Jackson, WY 83001), Hos-
pice of The Tetons at St John’s 
Medical Center (P.O. Box 428, 
Jackson, WY 83001) or a char-
ity of your choice.

Condolences may be sent 
to the family at www.valley-
mortuaryjackson.com.

‘Big Stephe,’ 86, starred in JH Shootout

Betty M. Legg, 92, died March 16 
at home in Jackson with her family at 
her side. The following was provided 
by her family.

Betty was born Jane Elizabeth Mor-
ris on May 1, 1918, in Rochester, N.Y. 
Her parents were Dr. Austin Garfield 
Morris, a noted otolaryngologist, and 
Jane Torbert Morris.

Betty graduated from the Grier 
School in Pennsylvania in 1936 and 
later attended Parsons School of De-
sign in New York City. She married 
Robert Henry Legg, an Air Force cap-
tain and later an attorney in New York. 
They celebrated their 50th wedding 
anniversary in 1992, the year he died.

Fondly called Okie-Dokie by many, 
Betty leaves two children: Robert Aus-
tin (Janie) Legg, of Greensboro, Ga., 
and Judy Ann Legg, of Jackson. Betty 
was blessed with three granddaugh-
ters: Debbie Legg, of Austin, Texas, 
Lynn (Shepard Humphries) Sherwood-
Humphries, of Jackson, and Wendy 
(Andrew) Gilbertson, of Eden Prairie, 
Minn. She had the great pleasure to en-
joy four generations of the family, cel-
ebrating the lives of her great-grand-

children, Lauren and Cayla Sherwood 
and Joy and Tate Gilbertson.

Betty was an accomplished artist, 
and her work graces the walls of the 
family’s homes. She designed fine chi-
naware and had a short career as a 

commercial artist before her children 
were born. She was an avid gardener 
with a greenhouse in New York, a lush 
rose garden in New Mexico and desert 
gardens in Arizona. Most recently, she 
faced the challenges of gardening in 
Wyoming head-on. She adored arrang-
ing flowers for all to enjoy at River Rock 
Lodge assisted living facility in Jack-
son, where she resided the last three 
years. Betty was an enthusiastic volun-
teer for many charitable organizations, 
including her various church homes 
and hospitals, and she supported her 
favorite causes to aid children in for-
eign countries and animals. Pets loved 
Betty, and Betty loved them. She was 
never without a cat or dog or both. Her 
loyal cat, Holly, never left her side.

Betty traveled the world, making 
her first voyage to Europe with her 
parents on the Queen Elizabeth 2 at 
age 5. She imparted a love of travel 
to her children, which they still enjoy. 
She and her husband were avid world 
cruisers. She observed lions in Africa 
with her daughter, saw the wonders 
of the Panama Canal with her chil-
dren and daughter-in-law, and en-

joyed margaritas and gin and tonics 
on the beaches of the Caribbean with 
the Jackson clan just two years ago.

Dokie fell in love with Wyoming 
and spent many summers here since 
1992, making it her full-time home in 
a February snowstorm in 2008. She 
was amazed to be alive for the millen-
nium in her 80s, and she was so excit-
ed to celebrate her 90th birthday that 
she wanted to celebrate at 89 “just in 
case.” Her family flew in from around 
the country to mark this momentous 
occasion, including some nieces and 
nephews and her beloved godchild.

A service celebrating her life was 
held Monday at St. John’s Episcopal 
Church in Jackson. At a future date, 
her ashes will be returned to the 
earth next to her late husband, Bob, 
aka Pop-pop, in Sun City West, Ariz., 
at her request.

To celebrate her faith and her love 
for children and animals, Betty re-
quested, in lieu of flowers, contribu-
tions to St. John’s Episcopal Church, 
Christian Children’s Fund, Jackson/
Teton County Animal Shelter or your 
favorite animal charity.

Legg, 92, traveled the world with family, gardened
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Harland’s Young’s portrait of Thomas Cade “Big Stephe” Stephens in his shootout costume.


