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POINT OF ROCKS SITE DEVELOPMENT COMPLETED
by John Conoboy, NPS

MILITARY ROAD, 2004
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ion National Monument poured a
concrete shelter foundation at the
site a few days prior to the workday.

Over Labor Day weekend, volun
teers from the Corazon Chapter and
Santa Fe Boy Scout Troop 53 gath
ered at the site to complete the proj
ect under the direction of builder
Steve Mee, whose son is also a mem
ber of the scout troop. Together, the
volunteers built a new picnic shelter
and parking area, installed a new
National Historic Trail site identifi
cation sign, and constructed a pedes
trian turnstile through a cattle
fence. There already was a restroom
on site, funded by the New Mexico
Scenic Byway program. A new way
side exhibit about the sites history,
which was developed by Faye, other
members of the Corazon chapter,
and the NPS, was installed earlier
(see chapter report).

The roof of the shelter was being
finished as the rain began to pour.
While the rain poured outside, the
scouts, who camped at the site for
the weekend, gathered in Faye's
barn to listen to Harry Myers "spin a
few yarns" about the history of the
Santa Fe Trail and the adventures of
Trail travelers near Point ofRocks. A
few items for the project were left to
complete, giving the excited scouts
an excuse to return and spend more
time exploring the site.

AT Point of Rocks, New Mexico, an
important landmark and campsite
on the Santa Fe National Historic
Trail is ready for visitors, thanks to a
five-way partnership among Faye
Gaines, site owner and Corazon de
los Caminos chapter member, the
Boy Scouts, the Santa Fe Trail Asso
ciation, the State of New Mexico, and
the National Park Service.

For years Faye, and her late hus
band Pete, generously opened Point
of Rocks to the public. The site was
made a certified Santa Fe National
Historic Site in 1992. In 2002, Faye
and the Corazon Chapter requested
funding for site development from
the National Park Service Challenge
Cost Share Program and the SFTA
marker fund. A site plan and shelter
design were provided by NPS land
scape architect Steve Burns whose
son was one of the Scout volunteers.
A maintenance crew from Fort Un-

MILITARY ROAD STANDS OUT
by Richard Louden

THE Military Road, a route of the
Santa Fe Trail from Fort Lyon in
Colorado Territory to Fort Union in
New Mexico Territory, is shown
here, looking southwestward toward
Cimarron Pass (present-day Emery
Gap) where the road crosses from
Colorado into New Mexico. While the
ruts are not particularly deep here,
the dramatic delineation is the
result of an unusual vegetational
phenomenon. Unusually high rain
fall in the area during the months of
June and July, along with other
favorable climatic conditions, result
ed in extreme, if not record, growth
of sunflowers. For some reason the
sunflowers did not grow in the im
pacted area of the Trail, and when
the sunflowers lost their petals and
turned brown the dramatic contrast
brought new emphasis to this por
tion of the historic Trail.

SFTA HIRES CLIVE SIEGLE AS
ASSOCIATION MANAGER

by Joanne VanCoevern
[SFTA board member VanCoevern is
chair of the National Headquarters
Committee.]
BEGINNING in 1997, the SFTA
National Headquarters Committee,
under the direction of President
Margaret Sears, began to discuss the
need for an Association Manager.
From the discussions of the commit
tee and at SFTA Board meetings, it
became apparent that someone serv
ing in the capacity of Association
Manager would have a positive im
pact on SFTA and the Santa Fe
Trail. Through the generous support
of the National Park Service, the po
sition of an Association Manager has
been funded and SFTA's newest em
ployee, Clive Siegle, began his duties
on October 1, 2004.

Siegle joins SFTA with a strong
background in history, education,
business, advertising, and market

(continued on page 3)
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

THE latest Rendezvous went off
without a hitch. Ruth Peters and her
planning group put on a great week
end, one the SFTAis proud to be part
of. r thought the presentations were
very good and probably the best I
have heard along the Trail. Our visi
tors from New Mexico, Charlie and
Debbie Carrillo, were of particular
interest. I wonder how many at
tendees will be making their own
fired cookware after observing Deb
bie's demonstration?

Our board meeting was held on
the Thursday preceding the Rendez
vous, and I am happy to report we
had many visitors. I'm pleased that
so many Association members feel
welcome at our usually dull meet
ings. Actually this board meeting
was anything but dull. We now have
set aside $60,000 in an investment
fund which should give the Associa
tion more financial stability. Ramon
Powers will give you the details else
where in this issue of Wagon Tracks.

It was at the board meeting that I
had the pleasure of introducing our
new Association Manager Clive Sie
gle. Actually, it was the chairperson
of the Selection Committee, Joanne
VanCoevern, who introduced Clive.
The committee spent many hours
paring the 115 or so applicants down
to three. These three finalists were
brought to Larned where they were
interviewed. Clive was the unani
mous choice of the committee. See
Joanne's report on Clive elsewhere
in WT. Clive's Manager's Column
will be a feature in each issue of WT.

I told you earlier about our suc
cessful series of teacher workshops
held this past June. Now I can tell
you that the National Park Service
has funded a new round of work
shops for next summer. These will be
held in July in Independence,
Larned, and Elkhart. Chris Day and
Marcia Fox are the principals in this
effort and are already hard at work
preparing for the workshops. We all
owe them our thanks for their dedi
cation to the Santa Fe National His
toric Trail, the SFTA, and the many
teachers and students who benefit
from these fine workshops. There
will also be special education pro
grams at the symposium in McPher
son next year.

At the board meeting I reported on
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my conversations with the History
Channel. I have been working with
Gary Quigg, who is organizing a film
to be made of the SFT. The History
Channel is starting a series of seg
ments on national trails and has cho
sen our Trail to kick off the effort. I
suggested to Quigg that the segment
of the SFT from Point of Rocks, NM,
to Fort Union would be ideal as it is
very scenic and has lots of good yarns
to tell. Faye Gaines and I are work
ing now with property owners along
this segment to secure their coopera
tion. The "shoot" is scheduled for
April or May 2005. I'll keep you
posted on the progress of this very
important project.

After the board meeting ended in
Larned, we held a workshop directed
toward helping chapters do a better
job with public relations. This work
shop was funded by the National
Park Service and thanks to this sup
port we were able to give each par
ticipant a small honorarium. Dawn
Mermis of Fort Hays State Univer
sity organized and led the workshop.
Our goal was to help chapter folks
get the word out about the National
Historic Trail, the SFTA, and their
own chapters. I have my hopes up
that chapters will now aggressively
expand their public relations efforts.

The pole should be erected in the
center of the square of Old Franklin
soon after you read this. Denny
Davis has worked with the property
owner and a surveyor to locate the
square. The pole will have a ball on
its top and should be visible from
many locations. Later we will work
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with the National Park Service and
local historical groups to erect a pro
per marker on the road telling the
public about the significance of Old
Franklin and the SFT.

While working on the Old Frank
lin project, I remembered that the
street on the south side of the square
was named St. Charles. This was the
road to St. Charles, across the Mis
souri River from St. Louis, better
known as Boone's Lick Road. It turns
out that this significant road has not
been designated a national historic
trail. Denny Davis and I are working
to remedy this. We are contacting in
terested people along the Boone's
Lick Road and expect Congress to re
ceive our request for National His
toric Trail status in the near future.

I can also tell you that the Camino
Real de Tejas has been accepted as a
national historic trail after a ten
year struggle. It awaits the presi
dent's signature. I tell you this be
cause I have been working with
scholars in Texas helping them cre
ate an association to support preser
vation and education about this
trail. I also am seeking their support
for our Zebulon Pike Bicentennial
recognition. You remember that Pike
was taken (as prisoner) from west to
east along this trail in June of 1807.

Finally, I have appointed a Nomi
nating Committee to seek SFTA
members willing to serve the Asso
ciation. All the officer positions are
open as are half the director posi
tions. Please take some time to think
about members you know who would
be willing to help us by serving on
the board. We need to continue our
custom of having dedicated folks on
the board.

-Hal Jackson

SFTA INVESTS FUNDS
THE SFTA Finance Committee,
chaired by board member Ramon
Powers, recommended to the Board,
at the April 3 and September 16,
2004, meetings, a plan for invest
ment of a portion of Association
funds. The Board voted at the Sep
tember 16 meeting to authorize
President Jackson to invest $60,000
of Association funds with the
Greater Kansas City Foundation.
The moneys will be in a permanent
fund with the intention of building
the fund for future preservation and
promotion of the Trail.
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Clive Siegle at Rendezvous 2004

ASSOCIATION MANAGER
(continued from page 1)

ing. In addition, one of his favorite
hobbies is participating in ''living
history" programs on the American
West. He has been a member of
SFTA for several years and has been
seen recently participating in the liv
ing history activities at Fort Larned
NHS.

The primary functions of the As
sociation Manager are to support the
SFTA officers, board of directors,
committee members, Wagon Tracks
editor, webmaster, and the office ad
ministrator as they carry out their
duties; chapter coordination; mem
bership services; revenue growth;
fundraising; coordinate with the Na
tional Parks Service (NPS); promote
SFTA; and promote the Santa Fe Na
tional Historic Trail. Clearly, all that
together is more than a full-time job,
but the manager will address these
items in some order as he works into
the position. All chapters and mem
bers are encouraged to work with the
manager and call upon him when
ever they see a place he can help
with the missions of the SFTA.

Siegle can be reached at <cgsie
gle@earthlink.net> or at 214-349
7419. His mailing address is 9908
Shoreview, Dallas TX 75238. He wel
comes comments and suggestions
from everyone in the Association.

BOARD VACANCY

EMERY Murray, Colorado director,
has resigned from the SFTA board.
This vacancy will be filled by the
board as quickly as possible. Nomi
nations may be sent to President Hal
Jackson, 45 Calle del Norte, Placitas
NM 87043, phone (505) 867-1742.
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MANAGER'S COLUMN

I had just left from a sales call at Elk
City, Oklahoma, on an autumn day
in 1989 with plans to head back to
Dallas. I was, in the lingo of Josiah
Gregg's day, a "drummer." I was also
an erstwhile amateur historian, and
the siren song of historical side trips
was a frequent· cause of playing
hooky from the seemingly endless
prospecting for new accounts. In a
spur-of-the-moment decision, I de
cided to make a detour to the Okla
homa Panhandle where, some
tourist literature informed me, I
could see traces of something I had
never seen before: the old Santa Fe
Trail.

By the time I arrived in Boise
City, it was too dark to see much of
anything, but armed with more di
rections from some obliging locals, I
decided to continue west, camp, and
view the vestiges of the Trail at day
break. "Camping" in my case in
volved stopping at a highway rest
stop, burrowing into the merchan
dise I carried in the back of my sta-'
tion wagon, and spending a fitful
night periodically fending off ava
lanches of hunting clothes, binocu
lars, firearms, and other samples of
my trade as they tried to reclaim the
spots from which I had displaced
them. Mter my driving to and fro
over the pitch-black countryside had
failed to turn up an "official" state
highway-sanctioned rest stop, I fi
nally opted for pulling over for the
night on what appeared to be a
gravel county road off the main thor
oughfare.

When one drives through unfamil
iar territory at night, the only sense
of the lay of the land is what is re
vealed in the glow of one's head
lights~which as any old hand at mo
toring on the open prairie knows, is
n't particularly revealing. I was,
therefore, in no way prepared for
what the morning light revealed. A
vast and stunning panorama ofprai
rie greeted my eye, sprinkled with a
smattering of antelope, and illumi
nated by a dazzling sunrise.

And just a short distance away, as
if by some magical power it had
willed my car to stop just there, were
the tracks of the old Trail, heading
southwest toward New Mexico and
what I would later learn was McNees
Crossing.
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It was an epiphany for me, and as
I think back on it now, the power of
that place and that instant-and the
compelling epic of the entire Trail
itself-brings to mind the words of
one of the Civil War's most eloquent
warrior-poets, Joshua Lawrence
Chamberlain:

In great deeds something abides.
On great fields something stays.
Forms change and pass; bodies
disappear; but spirits linger, to
consecrate ground for the vision
place of souls.
As Association Manager, I'm de

lighted to now be able to take a full
time role in the affairs of the Santa
Fe Trail Association. In that capac
ity, I am going to concentrate on fa
cilitating cooperation and communi
cation among all members of our As
sociation family; our strength, I be
lieve, is in our shared passion. Thus
emboldened, we can turn our atten
tions to both redoubled preservation
efforts, and proselytizing the saga of
the Trail with a vigor that would
make Father Lamy proud. After all,
it is largely because of the efforts of
all of you, as individual members
and chapters of the SFTA, that the
Trail-that Vision-Place of Souls-re
mains to work its compelling magic
on traveling salesmen sleeping in
their cars beside its timeworn ruts.

-Clive Siegle

CAll FOR SYMPOSIUM PAPERS
THE 2005 Symposium Committee
seeks proposed presentations for the
program in McPherson, KS. Presen
tations will be scheduled during the
mornings of September 30 and Octo
ber 1, 2005. Proposals are due by
February 1, 2005. A one-page sum
mary of the topic is sufficient. The
committee invites subject matter
that reflects a variety of Trail issues
as well as research findings that
highlight the immediate central
Kansas area. Please include bio
graphical information.

Send proposals to Janel Cook, Co
ronado Quivira Museum, 105 West
Lyon, Lyons KS 67554, cqmu
seum@hotmail.com, (620) 257-3941.

MAKE YOUR MARK BY
REMEMBERINC THE
SFTA IN YOUR WILL
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RICHARD B. DRYDEN

Dr. B. Richard (Dick) Dryden, 73,
died August 22,2004, in Dodge City.
He was a dentist in Dodge City since
1969, retiring in 1997. He was a
longtime member of the Dodge City
and WetlDry Routes chapters of the
Santa Fe Trail Association, serving
as an officer and on committees. He
was a member of the SFTA National
Headquarters Committee. He served
in the U.S. Navy from 1952-1957.
Survivors include his wife Patricia
and five daughters. Sympathy is ex
tended to family and friends.

SYMPOSIUM EDUCATION
COMMITTEE MAKES PLANS

by Linda Colle, Chair

THE symposium education commit
tee is very excited about the 2005
Symposium. We have two people on
the committee, Lorna Nelson and
myself, and hope to add more mem
bers in the near future. We are
launching a major campaign to en
courage schools to use the Santa Fe
Trail in their curriculum. A copy of
the flyer we are distributing to
schools in this area is inserted in this
issue.

We are also compiling a resource
list of people and materials that
teachers can use to teach Trail-re
lated activities and we welcome any
ideas. In addition, on October 15, we
attended the Kansas Art Educators
Association meeting in Hutchinson.
We presented the idea of using the
Trail and frontier history as a topic
for art projects. The 2005 Sympo
sium will have an art show where
students can display their work. We
also plan to contact the Boy Scouts,
Girl Scouts and 4-H groups to pro
mote the Santa Fe Trail for projects
and as a way to earn badges.

SFTA RESEARCH PROGRAM
THE SFTA research support pro
gram is in its third year of operation.
It was founded in 2002 with an allo
cation by the Board of Directors of
$10,000 to a Scholarly Research
Fund. The program is administered
by a Scholarly Research Committee,
whose members at present are
Nancy Lewis, Leo Oliva, Mike Olsen,
and Stephen Whitmore, Chair. To
date the committee has awarded a
total of six grants, to five individuals.
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They are Diana Dunn of State Col
lege, PA (two awards), Marcus Gott
schalk of Las Vegas, NM, Charles
Strom of White City, KS, Topher
McDougal and Tom Windes of Albu
querque' NM. Their research has re
sulted in two publications, two
presentations at scholarly meetings,
and a book manuscript in progress.
The Committee encourages applica
tions for 2005.

SFTA RESEARCH GRANTS
THE Santa Fe Trail Association
will award a limited number of
grants up to $1500 to support signifi
cant scholarly research on the Santa
Fe 'frail suitable for publication.
Funds may be used for supplies and
materials, research services (litera
ture searches, computer use, clerical
and technical assistance, copy fees),
and travel. They may not be used for
purchase of equipment.

In anticipation ofthe bicentennial
celebration planned by the Associa
tion to commemorate the expedition
led by Zebulon Pike from St. Louis to
the Rocky Mountains in 1806, we in
vite proposals on this subject also.

The grants are available to any
one whose application satisfies the
procedures specified below and on
the application form. Proposals will
be reviewed and grants awarded by
the SFTA Scholarly Research Com
mittee. The grants are for one year;
funds not expended in that year re
vert to the Association. Applicants
may receive only two consecutive
awards.

A report to the committee on the
results of the funded research is re
quired. Publications should acknow
ledge the support of SFTA.

Applications are due by March 1,
2005. Awards will be announced by
March 31. Application forms may be
obtained from Stephen Whitmore,
Research Committee Chair, 120 Ga
baldon Rte, Las Vegas NM 87701,
505-454-0683, <whitmore@newmex
ico.com>.

DONOR HONOR ROLL
MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional dona
tions to assist SFTA with its many
projects. Special thanks is extended
to the following for a recent donation
in memory of Dr. Richard Dryden:

Nancy Jo Trauer, Dodge City
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BOARD MEETING, SEPT. 16
Executive Summary

by Secretary Michael Olsen

AT the September 16, 2004, meet
ing the Board of Directors of SFTA
took the following actions:
1. That the minutes of the meeting
of April 3, 2004, be approved.
2. That, in addition to present proce
dures, in future the following Santa
Fe Trail Association signatures must
accompany any Challenge Cost
Share Grant application to the Na
tional Park Service: the project di
rector, the chair ofthe Santa Fe Trail
Association committee under whose
auspices the application is being
made the Santa Fe Trail Association
mana'ger, and the Santa Fe Trail As
sociation president.
3. That for-profit business member
ships in the Santa Fe Trail Associa
tion be set at $50.00 per year.
4. That the president of the Santa Fe
Trail Association be authorized to in
vest $60,000 of Associati~n funds
with the Greater Kansas CIty Foun
dation.
5. That the Santa Fe Trail Associa
tion Finance Committee pursue a
moderate investment policy in the
placement of the Santa Fe Trail As
sociation's permanent funds.
6. That the Santa Fe Trail Associa
tion budget for 2005 be adopted as
presented by the Budget Committee.
7. That the Board of Directors of the
Santa Fe Trail Association supports
the issuance of a Santa Fe Trail coin
through the auspices of the Oregon
California Trails Association.

Dawn Mermis, right, presenter of the
public relations workshop for chapter
members during Rendezvous 2004,
hands out assignments to Dub Couch,
standing left, Richard Louden, Bill Bun
yan, and Jim Sherer. Jeff Trotman and
Chris Day may be seen in the back
ground. It was a good workshop.
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2004 SANTA FE TRAIL
RENDEZVOUS REGISTRATION

by David Clapsaddle

[Clapsaddle is president of the Wetl
Dry Routes Chapter and was on the
Rendezvous planning committee.]

THE following information was
gathered from the 2004 Santa Fe
Trail Rendezvous registration ros
ter the 2003 Santa Fe Trail Associa
tio~ membership roster, and the
records of the various SFTA chap
ters. Variables investigated included
the number of registrants per state,
SFTA membership, and SFTA chap
ter membership.

A total of 221 people registered,
from the following states:
Arizona 1 Missouri 3
California 1 New Mexico 12
Colorado 13 Ohio 2
Florida 2 Oklahoma 12
Iowa 5 Oregon 13
illinois 2 Texas 5
Kansas 148 Washington 2

Of these, 82 were SFTA members,
60 were chapter members, 49 were
both SFTA and chapter members, 31
were Wet/Dry Route Chapter mem
bers, and 14 were chapter members
but not SFTA members.

There were 24 registrants with
the Historic Trail Flyers, only one of
whom is a SFTA member; 25 regis
trants were Fort Larned NHS volun
teers, three of whom are SFTA chap
ter members; 18 registrants were
speakers and companions; 11 regis
trants were employees of the Santa
Fe Trail Center and Fort Larned
NHS.

Debbie Carrillo, Santa Fe, demon
strates and explains about the tradi
tional Hispanic pottery she is making,
while her husband, Charlie, a Santos
carver, looks on. Their presentations,
demonstrations, and exhibits were
some of the highlights of Rendezvous
2004. Unfortunately, because of the
wind, Debbie's pot burst while firing.
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WET/DRY CHAPTER TRAIL
SEMINAR, MAY 7, 2005

THE WetlDry Routes Chapter is
pleased to announce another. sessio~
of its popular Santa Fe TraIl SemI
nar scheduled for Saturday, May 7,
2005 Fort Larned National Historic
Site. 'As in the past, the seminar will
be conducted in conjunction with the
Fort Larned Old Guard's annual
meeting. The theme for the seminar
is "Before Becknell."

By virtue of his 1821 expedition to
the Southwest, William Becknell is
generally acknowledged as the Fa
ther of the Santa Fe Trail. However,
the record is replete with a host of
others (French, Spanish, and Ameri
can) who in previous years traversed
significant portions of what the first
papers of incorporation in the State
of Kansas called the Great Santa Fe
Road. Representative of these ex
plorers were: (1) Paul and Pierre
Mallet who led a French expedition
from the illinois Country to Santa Fe
in 1739; (2) Pedro (Pierre) Vial, a
Frenchman employed by the Span
ish government, who in 1792-1793
led a small exploratory party on a
round trip from Santa Fe to St.
Louis; and (3) Captain Zebulon
Montgomery Pike who led a detac~

ment of 22 men in 1806 to reconnOI
ter the Southwest on behalf of the
United States government.

Speaking about the Mallet expedi
tion will be Dr. Donald Blakeslee,
Wichita State University anthro
pologist, author of Along Ancient
Trails: The Mallet Expedition of
1739. Addressing the Vial reconnais
sance will be Harry Myers, Santa Fe,
Planning Coordinator for El Camino
Real de Tierra Adentro National
Historic Trail. Craig Crease, Presi
dent of the Kansas City Area His
toric Trails Association, will con
clude the seminar with remarks on
the Pike excursion.

The seminar will be presented
during the morning of May 7, fol
lowed by lunch served by the chap
ter, with the afternoon and evening
activities presented by Fort Larned
Old Guard. Included will be a visit to
the Cheyenne and Sioux village site
on Pawnee Fork, a retreat ceremony
at Fort Larned NHS, and dinner
followed by a program about a Civil
War soldier, Jeremiah Stokes, by
Joseph Meany, Albany, New York.
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History." I am going to address the
theme by considering the variety of
literary publications touching on the
Santa Fe Trail and its history avail
able in the nineteenth century. More
explicitly, I will consider the period
from 1821, the opening of the Santa
Fe Trail as a commercial route, to
1897, which witnessed the publica
tion of the first general history of the
trail, Henry Inman's The Old Santa
Fe Trail. And just by way of further
introduction-this time in the "purple
prose" category, let me finish my look
at the ''White Massacre" by turning
to Inman's description-it is not for
the faint of heart or the politically
correct. Inman wrote, "Out dashed
the savages, gorgeous in their feath
ered war-bonnets, but looking like
fiends with their paint-bedaubed
faces. Stopping the frightened
mules, they pulled open the door of
the coach and, mercilessly dragging
its helpless and surprised inmates to
the ground, immediately began their
butchery. They scalped and muti
lated the dead bodies of their victims
in their usual sickening manner, not
a single individual escaping, appar
ently, to tell of their fiendish acts."

That prose is about as purple as
you can get-as well as being highly
inaccurate.4

As I considered the Santa Fe Trail
and its reflection in nineteenth cen
tury literature, it seemed to me there
was one central question that needed
to be asked: "How did people at that
time-the general public in the
United States-know what they knew
about the Santa Fe Trail?" Or, put
ting it another way, when Americans
in 1840, or 1869, or 1891 heard men
tion of the Santa Fe Trail, what did
they think of, what images flitted
through their minds, what points of
reference did they have? To put a
finer point on it, we are going to see
that publishers of the day flooded the
fiction market with a host of cheap
popular novels, some of whose titles
included the words "Santa Fe Trail."
Presumably these publishers used
the phrase "Santa Fe Trail" because
it resonated with readers-it would
sell books. So, again, the question is,
"How did people know what they
knew about the Santa Fe Trail?"

One primary source of all informa-

DIME NOVELS, PURPLE PROSE, AND HISTORY
by Michael L. Olsen

have often thought that as Mrs.
White would read the same knowing
that I lived near, she would pray for
my appearance and that she might
be saved." He continues, ''! did come,
but ..." adding that he recommended
attacking the Indian camp as soon as
it was spotted, advice which was not
followed and may have cost Mrs.
White her life.2

For historians of American cul
ture and social life, this episode is
about as interesting as it can get.
Setting aside the tragedy itself-and
it was a tragedy for everyone in
volved since it contributed to over a
half-century of Indian-White con
frontations in the Southwest-this is
one of those coincidences in history
that, if fictionalized, would hardly
ring true. It is not too much an inter
pretation of the facts to see Mrs.
White, perhaps in the long days on
the Trail in Kansas, entertaining
herself with this account of Kit Car
son's exploits. And then she herself
is captured and she manages to hang
on to the very book she was reading
it could have been left behind with
luggage on the wagon train, or ex
posed to the elements at the attack
site. But no-there it was for Kit Car
son to find! No wonder the whole af
fair, as noted above, is so well
documented and well-known.

Unfortunately, Kit did not make a
note of the title of the book in ques
tion. Its identity has long been a sub
ject of speculation and debate. Histo
rian Darlis Miller, in her article, "Kit
Carson and Dime Novels: The Mak
ing of a Legend," summarizes the
situation. She says, "The first fanci
ful treatment of Carson, entitled 'An
Adventure of Kit Carson: A Tale of
the Sacramento,' was published in
Howard's Dollar Magazine of New
York in 1848. Two novels followed in
1849, Charles Averill's Kit Carson
Prince of the Goldhunters and Emer:
son Bennett's The Prairie Flower."
Harvey Carter in his edition of Car
son's memoirs opts for Averill's Gold
Hunters as the volume Mrs. White
was reading.3

The theme of this Rendezvous is
"The Santa Fe Trail as Portrayed by
Artists and Writers of the Period."
The title of this presentation is
''Dime Novels, Purple Prose, and

[SFTA Secretary Olsen presented
this keynote address at the Rendez
vous at Larned, September 17, 2004.}
IN the history of the Santa Fe Trail,
the story ofAnne Dunn White is a fa
miliar one. It is a tragic and heart
rending tale. It is also a classic in
stance of life imitating art.

Anne White was the wife of James
M. White, a Santa Fe Trail trader.
Mr. White headed west with a cara
van in September 1849, taking his
family with him. He joined up with
Francis X. Aubry for the trek. Late in
October, various members of the two
parties decided to leave their wagons
and push on ahead into Santa Fe.
White, his wife, their child Virginia,
and two servants who perhaps were
their slaves were part of this small
group. Near Point of Rocks, New
Mexico, a band of Jicarilla Apache
attacked them. All of the men and
Mrs. White's woman servant died.
Mrs. White and her daughter Vir
ginia were taken captive.

Over the next few days, various
Trail travelers encountered the
grisly scene and the bodies of those
killed. Word of the disaster soon
reached Las Vegas, Mora, Taos, and
Santa Fe. Ultimately, on November
4, a U.S. Army contingent of 90 men
left Taos hoping to track the Jicarilla
and rescue the captives. Kit Carson
joined the expedition as one of three
guides when it paused at Lucien
Maxwell's Rayado settlement. On
November 17, having successfully
tracked the Indians, the troops at
tacked their camp. The Jicarilla fled,
first killing Mrs. White. She was bur
ied by troopers in an unmarked and
well-concealed grave. No trace of
Virginia ever was found, though ru
mors of her fate abounded. l

Kit Carson described this incident
and his involvement in his autobiog
raphy. One detail that emerges in
his account is that a popular novel, a
"dime novel" as it was called, was
found in Mrs. White's baggage at the
Indian camp. It was one of the earli
est such novels which depicted Kit as
a formidable Indian fighter. In Kit's
words, "In camp was found a book,
the first of the kind I had ever seen
in which I was made a great hero'
slaying Indians by the hundred and i
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tion on the Santa Fe Trail, or the
American West in general for that
matter, up to the end of the nine
teenth century, was the federal gov
ernment. Decade after decade, a va
riety of government-sponsored expe
ditions headed west, from Lewis and
Clark, Zebulon Pike, and Stephen
Long, to the great mapping and eth
nological forays that came later. All
of these expeditions issued reports,
sometimes filling multiple volumes.
And we can't forget John Charles
Fremont, whose reports on his expe
ditions, as we shall be seeing, were
the single most important source of
public information-Qr disinforma
tion-Qn the Santa Fe Trail.

Most people, of course, did not
read government reports. The infor
mation in those reports filtered
through to them via newspapers,
magazines, and books-both fiction
and nonfiction.

The impact of newspapers on the
public's perception of the Santa Fe
Trail is a topic in and of itself. I am
not including newspapers in this
look at literature of the Trail. With
regard to the question of public infor
mation, however, several points
about newspapers should be made.
First, although any given newspaper
might have had limited, local circu
lation, editors of the day shamelessly
stole items from each other. For ex
ample, Matt Fields's recollections,
musings, and poetry reflecting his
Trail adventures in 1839 appeared
first in the New Orleans Picayune,
but were reprinted in St. Louis,
Philadelphia, Boston, and even Lon
don. So the influence of newspapers
was more widespread than we might
suspect. Second, newspapers at that
time printed documentary material
that we might find unusual. As a
classic case in point is the publica
tion in the Missouri Intelligencer of
April 22, 1823, of William Becknell's
account of his trips to Santa Fe in
1821 and 1822.5

The impact of magazines, which
are somewhat ephemeral and were
not as ubiquitous in the nineteenth
century as our own day, is difficult to
assess. Many of the era's magazines
were what we would consider "high
brow" publications with an audience
limited to a particular city, such as
Boston or New York, or to a socio
economic elite living mainly on the
East Coast. Albert Pike, for example,
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who published a book of sketches
and poems on the Trail and the
Southwest in 1834, also produced
items for The Boston Pearl and Liter
ary Gazette and North American
Magazine. We will get a notion of the
magazine as a source of Santa Fe
Trail information in Leo Oliva's talk
on "Wood Engravings in Harper's
Weekly: Art in a News Magazine,"
later in the Rendezvous program.6

Having now excluded government
reports, newspapers, and maga
zines, we are left with books related
to the Trail as a source of public in
formation. Even here, though, cau
tion is in order. First, it is important
to remember that many accounts of
the Trail familiar to us were not pub
lished in the nineteenth century.
When we think of Santa Fe Trail lit
erature, certain individuals and
books come instantly to mind: Susan
Shelby Magoffin's Down the Santa
Fe Trail and into Mexico, James Jo
siah Webb's Adventures in the Santa
Fe Trade, Marion Russell's Land of
Enchantment, or novels such as
Ruth McLaughlin's The Wind Leaves
No Shadow or Walter O'Meara's The
Spanish Bride. The problem is that,
even though some of these deserv
edly well-known Trail personalities
lived and wrote in the nineteenth
century, their works and most extant
Santa Fe Trail novels were not pub
lished until the twentieth century.
Susan Magoffin's memoirs, for in
stance, languished until Stella
Drumm edited them in 1926.

A second caution concerns the na
ture of the nineteenth-century books
that can be considered. Between
1821 and 1897 several hundred
books about the Trail, or recounting
the exploits of various individuals
along the Trail, appeared-as even a
casual perusal of Jack D. Ritten
house's Trail bibliography reveals.
As early as the 1830s accounts offur
trapping and trading began to prolif
erate, as with The Personal Narra
tive of James O. Pattie of Kentucky,
Being an Expedition from St. Louis,
through the Vast Regions Between
that Place and the Pacific Ocean. ...
By the late 1840s, after the Mexican
War, and then with the passage of
the Civil War, military memoirs be
came popular. Captain Philip St.
George Cooke, for example, issued
his Scenes and Adventures in the
Army; or, Romance ofMilitary Life in
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1857 and his Conquest ofNew Mexico
and California, an Historical and
Personal Narrative 20 years later, in
1878.7

All such volumes as these edu
cated the public, depending of course
on their popularity and distribution,
factors which are difficult if not im
possible to gauge. Further, should
they be considered as "literary" or
"literature" in a formal sense? If we
were at a gathering of English pro
fessors now would be the time to don
boxing gloves. What is ''literature''
and what can be deemed as "liter
ary?" One way out, perhaps the most
expeditious way, is to consult the dic
tionary. The American Heritage Dic
tionary of the English Language de
fines ''literature'' as "imaginative or
creative writing, especially of recog
nized artistic value." In typical,
somewhat maddening dictionary
fashion, it defines ''literary'' as "of,
relating to, or dealing with litera
ture."8

With these definitions in mind, we
can then sort nineteenth-century
books on the Trail into fiction and
nonfiction categories-even though a
good number of the nonfiction mem
oirs or histories are so fanciful when
soberly considered that perhaps they
should be classified as fiction. In
many of them the guiding principle
seemed to be that the more Indian
attacks, blizzards, prairie fires, wa
terless passages, and dead mules
you could throw in the better-for the
story and for sales.

On the other hand, there were
nonfiction works of definite literary
value dealing with the Santa Fe
Trail available to nineteenth century
readers. Obviously, the most impor
tant was Josiah Gregg's Commerce of
the Prairies, first published in 1844.
Besides being informative in and of
itself, it served as an admirable
source for the dime novelists, espe
cially when it came to providing local
color. Lewis Garrard's Wah-to-yah,
and the Taos Trail, with its marvel
ous depictions of Cheyenne Indian
life, published in 1850, also stands
out. Consider its full title and the
lure that title might exercise: Wah
to-yah, and the Taos Trail; or Prairie
Travel and Scalp Dances, with a
Look at Los Rancheros from Mule
back, and the Rocky Mountains
Campfire.

Beyond these two, unless you are
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a scholar or a "Trail junkie" who
seeks out really esoteric material,
the ranks thin. One representative
work would be Albert Pike's Prose
Sketches and Poems, mentioned
above. This book included journal
entries of trips across the plains,
short sketches of individuals, places,
adventures, and poetry. Pike had lit
tle admiration for New Mexicans
and their culture, thus confIrming
American readers in their racism. As
David Weber remarks in the intro
duction to his edition of Pike's work,
"Pike's stories bristle with ethnocen
tricity to the point where he imbues
some of his Mexican characters with
a dislike for their own people and a
warm admiration and envy of the
'superior' Americans."9

Pike's readers also got a healthy
dose of the grandeur and romance of
the Trail, especially in his poetry.
One such poem, entitled "Dirge," is
introduced with a note indicating it
was composed "over a companion,
buried in the Prairie, July 5, 1832."
It begins, "Thy wife shall wait,lFull
many a day, for thee;/And when the
gatelTurns on its unused hinges,
she/shall ope her grief-contracted
eye,lNor leaving hope to die,lLong
ingly for thee look," and ends with a
scene that became implanted in
America's consciousness of the Trail,
"Thy grave is deeper than the wolf
can go,lAnd wheels have rolled above
thee; so farewell!/Farewell! for soon!
with sad and solitary tune,lThe echo
of our voice will leave thy grave.!
Again, againlFarewell!"lo

And now we come to nineteenth
century novels depicting Santa Fe
Trail life. I have identilied six such
tales that are extant, that we can
still read, though there probably
were dozens more which have not
survived. Also, I have deliberately
excluded some titles, such as the
works of Thomas Mayne Reid an ex
military officer and world traveler
whose epics were popular especially
with teenage boys. His best known
adventure linked to the Santa Fe
Trail was The Scalp Hunters, which
appeared in 1850.

The six novels I am going to reflect
on are, the aforementioned The Prai
rie Flower, or, Adventures in the Far
West and Kit Carson, The Prince of
the Gold Hunters, both published in
1849; The Two Hunters: or, The
Canon Camp, A Romance of the
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Santa Fe Trail, which appeared in
1865; White Wolf, A Story of the
Santa Fe Trail from 1868, and Black
Bear; or, Girl Avenger of the Santa Fe
Trail, dated 1880. These fIve can be
classifIed as "dime novels." The sixth
work is more in the vein of a tradi
tional novel-at least it was issued in
hard covers-though the plot is about
as fanciful as the others. Written by
John Dunloe Carteret and published
in 1888, it is called A Fortune Hunter
Or, The Old Stone Corral, A Tale Of
The Santa Fe Trail. ll

The phenomenon of the "dime
novel" in American life and culture
has been extensively studied. One
early article, "The Dime Novel in
American Life," by Charles M. Har
vey, appeared in the Atlantic
Monthly magazine in 1907, nearly
100 years ago and not long after the
age of the dime novel had peaked.
Harvey mentions that an edition of
600,000 copies was not unheard of
for one of these books. He also noted,
interestingly, that "For a few years
the Santa Fe trader and the cowboy
ran a flourishing career among the
dime novelists. '12

Beginning in the late 1850s a
number of publishers such as Eras
tus Beadle tapped into a market ea
ger for stories set in the fabled new
western American territories. This
market was especially fertile in bur
geoning urban areas created as a re
sult of the Industrial Revolution.
The new urban masses dreamed of
escaping their lives for the freedom,
fresh air, and open spaces of the
West. In their imaginations they
could go there for only a dime-the
cost of one of Beadle's new cheaply
printed novels. In fact, some of these
tales cost only a penny-and subse
quently became known as "penny
dreadfuls," given the nature of their
overblown and preposterous plots.

Publishers employed dozens of
writers-usually dismissed as
'hacks" who belonged to such-and
such a publisher's 'stable" of authors
-to churn out these adventures and
romances. It was these writers who
read the government reports seeking
characters, color, and situations as
grist for their mills. As far as the
Santa Fe Trail is concerned, John
Charles Fremont's accounts of his
1840s expeditions admirably served
this purpose. One of the most highly
regarded studies of the West in
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American literature is Henry Nash
Smith's Virgin Land: The American
West as Symbol and Myth. In his
chapter entitled "The Mountain Man
as Western Hero: Kit Carson," he
writes, "The best known mountain
man was Kit Carson, who owed his
fame to Jessie Benton Fremont's
skillful editing of her husband's re
ports.... Although these narratives
had been widely read before 1846,
the Mexican War created an even
greater audience for them by bring
ing to bear on everything related to
the winning of the West the yeasty
nationalism aroused by the con
flict."13

In this context is it is interesting
to note that when the combined edi
tion of Fremont's first and second re
ports was issued, in 1845, Congress
directed that 20,000 copies be
printed-an unheard of number to
that time. 14 Just two years later, in
1847, one of the first historians of the
Mexican War, James Madison Cutts,
in his The Conquest of California
and New Mexico, would write of Kit
Carson, feeding Carson's legend at
the same time: ''Under this name,
within a few years, has become quite
familiar to the public mainly
through his connection with the ex
peditions of Fremont, one of the best
of those noble and original charac
ters that have from time to time
sprung up on and beyond our fron
tier, retreating with it to the west,
and drawing from association with
uncultivated nature, not the rude
ness and sensualism of the savage,
but genuine simplicity and truthful
ness of disposition, and generosity,
bravery, and single-heartedness to a
degl-ee rarely found in society."15

Honest as that depiction of Kit
might be, it brings us to the subject
of "purple prose." One definition is
"Writing full ofornate or flowery lan
guage." Purple prose also includes
an overabundance of colorful adjec
tives. The concept isn't of recent ori
gin. The Roman poet Horace railed
against purpureus pannus-purple
patches-over two thousand years
ago. 16 Any dime novel of the Santa
Fe Trail provides ample examples.
For instance, here are the opening
sentences of Black Bear; or, Girl
Avenger of the Santa Fe Trail: "In the
shadowing evening of a beautiful
midsummer day, toward the end of
August 1861, a blue sky, a hot, burn-
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ing sun, and a clear, ambient atmos
phere were suddenly transformed
into a scene of desolation and gloom
which contrasted most singularly
with the far-reaching prairie, yellow
and sun-browned, and the peaceful
calm which preceded it. *** The air
had suddenly become cold and sharp,
the long grasses bent and swayed
like hurricane-swept trees of a West
Indian forest; a wild, roaring wind
tore over the level prairie, and a
dense aggregation of low, heavy
clouds enclosed the landscape, as if
merged into a misty November
fog." 17

One thing the novels I am consid
ering have in common is a really bad
plot. The stories are interesting
enough, but the twists and turns
leave the modern reader gasping in
astonishment. In White Wolf the
heroine, Inez, is in danger. What sin
ister noise does she hear there in the
darkness of the cave where she has
been imprisoned by the chief White
Wolf?

"It was the rattling scales of a
monster serpent as it dragged itself
over the rough rocks toward where
the beautiful girl was lying! The
huge boa whose power of compres
sion is sufficient to crush an ox into a
shapeless mass and snap its strong
ribs as if they were but egg-shells!
*** Heaven pity and save anyone
that is entwined in its massive folds!
Heaven guard that fair, young girl,
alone and in the darkness with that
monstrosity of nature before which
man and beast flee!"18 Suffice it to
say, Inez is united with the hero Hec
tor at the end of the story.

In The Two Hunters, the hero,
Louis-handsome, dashing, rich, edu
cated, and from Boston no less-flees
St. Louis, where he has been visiting
friends, for the Trail after he learns
that his new fiancee is really the
daughter of an infamous seductress
and supposed murderess of New Or
leans. The young lady, Mariquita,
distraught at being abandoned with
out explanation, agrees to accom
pany her brother, Pedro, to Santa Fe
-only the hero thinks the brother is
her lover based on a conversation he
has only partly heard. The brother,
by the way, is the heir to a fabulous
fortune and property in Portugal.
They all happen to meet up-there is
the requisite grizzled old trapper
along too, named Amos Buell-and
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travel together, though the hero is in
disguise and the heroine doesn't rec
ognized him. Then Indians attack,
the brother is wounded, and we still
aren't two-thirds of the way through
the adventure. But all ends well of
course. As in many dime novels, the
plot is resolved in one paragraph. It
is as if the author had written the
contracted number of words, so it
was time to get the book over with. In
this instance, "To the ardent and
generous soul of Pedro, the discovery
that the man he so loved was the
lover of his sister, and likely truly to
be soon 'his brother' was like a
draught from some elixir of life. Un
der the pleasant excitement he rap
idly grew strong, so that it was but a
brief time before they could resume
their journey, which was, however,
transposed. The whole party con
cluded to return to the States, where
the marriage of Louis and Mariquita
could most properly be consum
mated, the anxiety of friends relived,
and the lovely bride placed under the
shelter of Louis' own home. *** We
will not give the particulars of the
homeward journey. It was accom
plished in safety; and Amos Buell
had the privilege, as a reward for his
many friendly services, of giving
away the beautiful bride."19

As is evident, all the novels fea
ture Indians and women. Among the
five heroines there are two named
Inez, both Hispanic; the aforemen
tioned Mariquita, also Hispanic; an
Ellen, who manages to travel from
Boston to San Francisco via the Horn
disguised as a boy; and Prairie
Flower, an Indian maiden with
seeming supernatural powers since
she always appears where her aid is
most needed, even though she was
hundreds of miles away the page be
fore. Interestingly, there are no
shrinking violets among these five.
One Inez, for instance, is the "girl
avenger of the Santa Fe Trail."
Nonetheless, as might be expected,
each is beautiful and feminine to her
core. All have fair complexions too,
including Prairie Flower, Indian
though she is. The Inez in White
Wolf, for example, is described as
"the daughter of a full Castilian
mother who had died many years
before,'" and who, ''had all of the
Spanish beauty combined with the
more hardy constitution and rose
flushed complexion of her father's
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race," her father being Anglo.20
For the most part, Prairie Flower

excepted, the Indians are portrayed
as dirty, bestial, and conniving folk.
Their men, when not contemplating
pillage and murder, spend most of
their time plotting to kidnap white
women. The hero in Prairie Flower,
having "lodged the contents" of his
rifle in an Indian attacking him,
pauses in the midst of battle to muse
on the state of Indians in the West,
noting: "The Indians of the Far West
of the present day, are not the Indi
ans of former times, whose wigwams
once rose where now stand our cities
and hamlets, and whose daring in
war, when led by a Phillip, a Pontiac,
or a Tecumseh, could only be excelled
by their cunning and ferocity. No!
Far from it. The present tribes have
degenerated wonderfully. They are,
take them as a whole, a dirty, cow
ardly, despicable set, without one no
ble trait, and not worth the powder it
takes to kill them."21

There is a further telling passage
in White Wolf, when John Graham,
whose daughter Inez has been
snatched by "The Coyote," a Mexi
can-Indian half breed, who intends
to sell her to White Wolf, who ''has a
passion for pale-faced wives, and
more than one has found her way to
his wigwam only to die from ill treat
ment." Mter the dastardly sale has
taken place, Graham captures ''The
Coyote" and proposes braining him
with a hatchet. But an old trapper,
Watch Eye, traveling with Graham's
wagon train, restrains this impulse,
saying, "Don't make a savage of
yourself.... You are a white man
and ought to act like one-not like a
redskin." So instead they tie "The
Coyote" to his horse and turn it loose
on the open prairie, where the
wolves eventually get him. 22

At most times throughout these
five novels it is difficult to tell that
you are on the Santa Fe Trail. In
fact, if it weren't for the presence of
Kit Carson, we might dismiss a Trail
connection all together. In Black
Bear, for example, every time some
one needs a place to hide out-be it
the hero, the treacherous bandit
Black Bear himself, or Inez the girl
avenger-there is always a forest
handy and they shinny up the near
est tree, from which perch they usu
ally overhear something that can
carry the plot into the next chapter.
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There are often caves handy too, es
pecially for hiding gold in or where
the bound and gagged heroine can
cool her heels until she comes to her
senses and submits to her captor.

There are some authentic touches
here and there. In Black Bear the
scene of the action occasionally shifts
to the ruined hacienda of Don Carlos
Carita. He is the father of Inez the
girl avenger though neither of them
realizes it. In White Wolf the Co
manche attack Santa Fe-bound wag
ons in classic fashion: "The wagons
were drawn up, as always the case
when a halt was made, in the form of
a circle, and being heavily loaded
formed a partial breastwork, from
behind which the companions of
John Graham returned the fire of the
savages, knowing that death would
be their portion if they surrendered.
They felt that it was better to fight to
the last, and more than one adven
turous savage fell before their keen
aim."23

The descriptions of Kit Carson in
Emerson Bennett's Prairie Flower
indicate why it is the novel of choice
for Mrs. White to have been reading.
At one point the hero, Frank Leigh
ton, is accosted by a voice from be
hind him and as he turns he beholds.
"A young man of small stature and
robust frame, over whose clean
shaven face time had not drawn a
wrinkle. His features were regular
and prepossessing.... He had light
hair-a keen restless, eagle-like grey
eye, an ample forehead. . . . His
limbs, though slender, were plump
and wiry, with muscles ofiron.... He
was costumed in the usual mountain
style...."24

When asked his name, this
stranger replies, "I'm called Kit Car
son." Ten pages later Kit proves his
worth as an Indian fighter. As the
hero puts it, "Now it was that I had
an opportunity of witnessing that
coolness and intrepidity, those al
most superhuman resources and ex
ertions, which, together with other
matters, have rendered the name of
Kit Carson immortal." He continues,
"Discharging his rifle and pistols at
the first [Indians] he came to, Carson
raised himself in his stirrups, and
swinging the former weapon over his
head, with as much apparent ease as
if a mere wisp, he brought it down
upon the skulls of the dusky horde
around him with fatal effect. Not less
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than a dozen in the space of twice as
many seconds bit the dust.... No
wonder Kit Carson was famous-for
he seemed a whole army of himself..
. . Two powerful Indians, hard
abreast, weapons in hand, and well
mounted, rushed upon him at once,
and involuntarily I uttered a cry of
horror, for I thought him lost. But
no! With an intrepidity equaled only
by his activity, a weapon in either
hand, he rushed his horse between
the two, and dodging by some unac
countable means the blows aimed at
his life, buried his knife in the breast
of one, and at the same moment his
tomahawk in the brain of the
other."25

John Dunloe Carteret's A Fortune
Hunter Or, The Old Stone Corral, A
Tale Of The Santa Fe Trail has the
most recognizable Santa Fe Trail
setting of these novels. It takes place
at Cottonwood Crossing in central
Kansas, a spot we can readily iden
tify, although the historic stone cor
ral of Trail fame was located at the
Little Arkansas Crossing. Carteret's
prose is less purple than that in the
dime novels too, though the plot is
about as contrived. To give a more
complete flavor of these novels, here
is what happens at "the old stone cor
ral" in some detail:

Two of the main characters are
Colonel Warlow, a Mexican War vol
unteer and Santa Fe Trail trader,
and his friend, also a soldier, Bruce
Walraven. The action opens in Kan
sas in 1874 when the Warlow family
moves to Cottonwood Crossing to
homestead. Then it quickly flashes
back to August 22, 1849, and that
"old stone corral" there at the Cross
ing.

Colonel Warlow is the narrator.
He recalls how he and his friend
Bruce Warlow were in the Mexican
War together and found themselves
recuperating from wounds at a Mexi
can hacienda, Monteluma. While
they are there, bandits attack and he
and Walraven save the life of the ha
cienda heiress, Ivarene. Bruce and
Ivarene then fall in love. Ivarene
sells the hacienda for $750,000 in
gold and she and Bruce and Colonel
Warlow load the gold and a casket of
jewels on board wagons and head for
the States up the Camino Real and
along the Santa Fe Trail. By the time
they reach Cottonwood Crossing,
Ivarene, who is pregnant, is about to
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give birth.
Then tragedy strikes. Comanches

attack-in the midst of a raging thun
derstorm so that the scene is bril
liantly but sporadically illuminated
by tremendous flashes of lightning.
During one such flash, the Colonel
sees Bruce in a deadly struggle with
an Indian while Ivarene is pleading
for her life beneath the raised
hatchet of another. At that point the
Colonel blacks out. He doesn't regain
any memory of these events until
some months later- in Los Angeles.
A California-bound gold seeker has
found him wandering the prairie and
taken pity on him. Well, when life
hands you lemons, make lemonade.
The Colonel heads for the gold fields.
The ship he is on sinks off San Fran
cisco. The Colonel swims to safety.
He makes a fortune at the mines. He
heads back east-stopping in Cuba to
visit Columbus's grave for some in
explicable reason-marries well and,
as we have seen, eventually moves to
Kansas, to the very old stone corral
where he was parted from his friends
all those years before.

Now there is an interlude while
the settlers survive a locust plague
and a flood. But the plot soon re
sumes. A phantasmagoric specter is
haunting the countryside. The spec
ter leads Colonel Warlow's son Clif
ford, who is blond and handsome and
eerily looks like the Colonel's old
friend Bruce Walraven, to the lost
$750,000 in gold and the casket of
jewels-which have been buried right
there at the "old stone corral" all
these years. Clifford doesn't tell any
one of his discovery because he
wants to buy a lot of land and get fi
nancially established before he asks
for the hand in marriage of Morelia
Estill, daughter of other settlers. Be
lieve it or not, Morelia is the spitting
image of the hacienda heiress
Ivarene.

After many twists and turns, in
cluding another appearance by the
specter-which turns out to be a
flesh-and-blood old white man who
hadjoined up with the Comanches to
attack the Walraven-Warlow wagon
train and who had killed both Bruce
and Ivarene in the massacre, though
not before Ivarene gave birth to a
daughter. This thoroughly nasty
piece of work is subsequently tram
pled to death by a renegade horse.
Meanwhile Clifford's mother and
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Morelia's mother each reveal that
when Clifford and Morelia were born
they, the mothers, were visited on
the birth-bed by flickering lights and
everyone concludes that there has
been a transmigration of the souls of
Bruce and Ivarene. Then the skele
tons of Bruce, Ivarene, and the baby
are found and given a burial. Over
the open grave, Morelia and Clifford
actually are possessed by the Bruce
and Ivarene spirits-in private for
the rest of their lives they call them
selves by those names, though every
one else in town sees them as Clif
ford and Morelia and calls them that.

This is a fanciful tale to be sure,
but as Carteret, the author, tells us,
"If there is one spot on the continent
that should be haunted, it certainly
is the Old Stone Corral and the
nearby crossing of the Santa Fe and
Abilene trails; for there has been
more crime and cruel deviltry com
mitted there than upon any other
square mile in the Western World."26

It would be a relief if we could say
that Henry Inman's history of the
Santa Fe Trail, mentioned earlier as
having been published in 1897,
served as an antidote to these fic
tional fantasies of the Trail, but it
doesn't. Inman's account is roughly
chronological, describes the Trail
and its route relatively well, and in
cludes major personalities and
events. When he wrote it, however,
Inman needed money. He was a
failed frontier army officer who had
been called before courts-martial no
less than four times in his career,
with conviction and expulsion from
the army coming the fourth time in
1872. He turned to writing to feed his
family and for a time published a
newspaper. He found that the ro
mance of the Trail sold readily and
he did well financially for a time by
drawing on his experiences along the
Trail in its waning years.

If you haven't read Inman, I
highly recommend him. He is very
entertaining-though as I have said
also very inaccurate. In chapter two
of his The Old Santa Fe Trail he has
William Becknell leaving Missouri
in 1812; in chapter three he falls
back on Josiah Gregg and puts the
opening of the Trail in 1822.27 Since
we are at a Rendezvous here in
Larned, I though it would be fitting
to end with Inman's word portrait of
Pawnee Rock. He wrote:
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"Pawnee Rock was a spot well cal
culated by nature to form, as it has
done, an important rendezvous and
ambuscade to the prowling savages
of the prairies, and often afforded
them, especially the once powerful
and murderous Pawnees whose
name it perpetuates, a pleasant little
retreat or eyrie [sic] from which to
watch the passing Santa Fe traders,
and dash down upon them like
hawks, to carry off their plunder and
their scalps.

"To-day what is left of the historic
hill looks down only upon peaceful
homes and fruitful fields, whereas
for hundreds of years it witnessed
nothing but battle and death, and al
most every yard of brown sod at its
base covers a skeleton. In place ofthe
horrid yell of the infuriated savage,
as he wrenched off the reeking scalp
of his victim, the whistle of the loco
motive and the pleasant whirr of the
reaping-machine is heard; where the
death-cry of the painted warrior
rang mournful over the silent prai
rie, the waving grain is singing in the
beautiful rhythm as it bows to the
summer breeze."2

And there you have it-the answer
to our original question: "How did
people in the nineteenth century
know what they knew about the
Santa Fe Trail?" It was through the
dime novel, purple prose, and a
small dose of history, real or
imagined.
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WATERCOLOR NOTE CARDS
THE 13 SFT watercolors painted by
Doug Holdread and funded by the
First National Bank ofTrinidad for a
special Trail calendar in 1997 have
now been adapted to a special collec
tion of note cards. The original paint
ings hang at the Santa Fe Trail
Center in Larned. A packet of 13
cards, featuring all 13 paintings,
with envelopes, is available through
the Last Chance Store for $7.50.
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TWO PIONEERS: JAMES CAROTHERS ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL
AND ARCHIE CAROTHERS ON THE SANTA FE RAILWAY

by Robert A. Bussian

[SFTA member Bussian of Houston
TX, is the great-grandson of Jame;
Carothers and grandson of Archie
Caro~hers. ~p~cial thanks to him for
shanng thLs mformation about his
ancestors on the Santa Fe Trail.]

My great-grandfather, James Ca
rothers (also Caruthers) was in
charge of one of the wagon trains on
the Santa Fe Trail in 1852. He was
probably on the Trail several years,
but the fIrst record of a trip he made
was 1852, recorded in Louise Barry's
Beginning of the West (Topeka: Kan
sas State Historical Society, 1972),
1089, 1093, 1097, 1117, 1118.

By the 1850s many merchant and
military freight caravans were on
the Trail from Missouri to New
Mexico, with some merchants going
all the way to Chihuahua in Mexico.
These wagon trains faced numerous
hazards along the way. On top of the
dangers from Indians, who would
fro~ time to time raid the wagon
trams, there was always fear of the
hostile environment, including lack
of water, difficult roads, and deserts.

In spite of the dangers, there had
~een a steady growth in wagon traf
fIc on the Trail since the 1820s. In
1852, the main wagon trains on the
Trail, recorded in Barry's Beginning
of the West, included my great
grandfather James Carothers as
well as John Houston, Francis X. Au
bry (who took three wagon trains
across the plains that year), Henry
Mayer, Jonathan F. McCauly, L. M.
Ross, Francis McManus, George
Wethered, Solomon Hauck, Santiago
Hubbell, Jones & Russell, William
Stone, Preston Beck, Charles
Spencer & Le Blanc, Byrn, Wing,
Johnson, Ewing, Bishop Jean B.
Lamy's train, and "quite a number of
Mexican trains were on the road and
some other Americans." ,

James Carothers (Caruthers) had
made a trip from west to east in the
spring. He along with Mr. Mayer was
reported in the Occidental Messen
ger, Ir:dep.endence, Missouri, May 8,
to arrIve m a day or two from Chi
huahua' bringing fIve wagons and a
large amount of silver. The news had
been received on Wednesday, May 5,
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by a man arriving in advance of Au
brys party, with which he had trav
eled from Santa Fe, as reported in
The .Weekly Tribune, Liberty, Mis
soun, May 14, 1852. Carothers and
Mayer's silver was taken down the
Missouri River on the steamboat
Sonora, arriving at St Louis on May
15, for the purpose of buying goods.

In the summer of 1852, Carothers
an~ May~r had separate wagon
trams gomg to Chihuahua. The
trains most likely followed one an
other, with Carothers's train going
first. On September 12 the Mayer
train crossed the Arkansas and left
the banks of the Cimarron on Sep
temb~r 23. Subsequently, after
reachmg Las Vegas, New Mexico, on
October 5, the train set out for EI
Paso, and on November 23 left that
place for Chihuahua.

The Carothers and Houston's
t~ain had with them Baptist mis
SiOnary Samuel Gorman and family.
The train was headed by Carothers.
A Gorman account states that from
Kansas City, Missouri, to Las Vegas,
New Mexico, took 12 weeks. Gor
man's notes in his dairy provide the
following description ofevents on the
Trail, as reported in Old Santa Fe
VI (January 14, 1914): 316-317: '

''In the spring of 1852 he [Gor
man] received an appointment by
the American Baptist Home Mission
Society to go as a missionary to New
Me~co.. On~une 14th he left Dayton,
OhiO WIth hIS family and started on
their long, tedious journey. They
went ?y ~>o~t ~own the Ohio and up
the ~SSISSIPPI to St. Louis; then up
the MIssouri to Independence Land
ing, where the wagon trains were
made up for crossing the plains. In
dependence Landing is now Kansas
City [actually Westport Landing is
now Kansas City]. At that time it

'consisted of two warehouses and
three or four shanties. He had to care
for his own team and drive it usually
at the rear of the train; but if there
w:as danger of being attacked by In
dians, the leader would order him to
drive in the middle of the train for
safety. After they had been out a few
days they came to a herd of buffalo.
They were two and one-half days
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passing through the herd. When
they reached the crossing of the Ar
kansas river at Dodge City, they
found about ten thousand Coman
ches and Kiowa Indians camped
there. They arrived there Sabbath
morning and went into camp till
Monday morning. The Indians came
about their camp in hundreds. The
leader of the train (Carothers) or
dered Mr, Gorman's carriage closed
so that not a head could.be seen, as it
was not safe for it to be known that
there was a woman in the company.
So his wife and children had to sit
there all day long without air and in
the broiling sun. Monday morning
they began crossing the river. The
Indians came about them like flies
about a sugar cask. Mr. Carothers
the leader of the train, told the Indi:
ans that a great army of soldiers was
coming (at that time, he did not
know there was a soldier nearer than
Jefferson Barracks in Missouri).
But, muskets in the distance and a
comp~ny of soldiers soon came up,
escortmg a paymaster to New Mex
ico. In a very short time every Indian
was out of sight and they saw them
no more. He said, 'We never were
more delighted at seeing soldiers
than we were to see that detachment
and have always felt that God saved
us, by those soldiers coming just
when they did, from being destroyed
by that merciless crew of the desert.'
When they approached the fIrst set
tlement of New Mexico, they came
suddenly to the top of a hill and saw
some Mexican houses at its foot. One
of the party exclaimed: 'There are
some. brick kilns.' A Mexican house
looked very much like a brick kiln.
The matter was soon explained, The
Mexicans themselves were about as
much of a curiosity as their houses,
At Las Vegas they separated from
the wagon train, as it was bound for
Old Mexico.

"They had been twelve weeks
crossing the plains from Kansas
City~ Missouri, to Las Vegas, New
MeXICO. They found two American
families in the village. Here Mrs.
00r~an was sick for four days, the
frrst Illness the family had after leav
ing Dayton, Ohio. At Las Vegas they
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were met by the Reverend H. W.
Read, who piloted them to Santa Fe
and entertained them until it was
decided where they had better lo
cate. The way seemed to open for
them at Laguna, an Indian pueblo,
one hundred and twenty-five miles
southwest of Santa Fe, on the mili
tary road from Albuquerque to Fort
Defiance. They found an escort going
out to that fort and went with them,
as it was not safe in those days for a
family to go alone. They arrived at
Laguna October 5th, having been on
the way from Dayton, Ohio, since
June 14th."

It is interesting to note that
Mayer and Carothers only went to
Las Vegas, not to Santa Fe, on their
trips to Chihuahua. They most likely
followed a road from Las Vegas to
Anton Chico and from there joined
the Fort Smith-Albuquerque road to
Albuquerque, where they joined El
Camino Real and followed it to Chi
huahua.

My grandfather, Archie Caroth
ers, James's son, followed his fa
ther's footsteps along the Trail as an
engineer for the Santa Fe Railway.
He became a fireman for the Kansas
Missouri railroad when he was 15
years old in Kansas City.

Archie was born in 1851 in Mus
catine, Iowa. His family moved to
Kansas City later. About 1878, he
went out to La Junta, Colorado, with
Dan Daly, a friend, where Archie
was an engineer and Dan a fireman.
They lived in La Junta and Las Ani
mas. He told me about being the en
gineer on the first engine over the
switch back on Raton Pass. He was
also on the first train into Las Vegas,
New Mexico, July 4, 1879, along with
his friend Dan Daly.

Archie was a pioneer of the rail
roads going west as his father was a
pioneer on the Santa Fe Trail. He
moved back east to Fort Madison,
Iowa, in 1886, and helped build the
railroad to Chicago. He was an engi
neer on that run until 1924 when he
retired. As a descendant of these two
Trail pioneers, I am honored to share
this information with other members
of SFTA. If anyone finds more infor
mation about James Carothers on
the Trail, please let me know.

Robert A. Bussian
124 Sugarberry Cir
Houston TX 77024

A FANTASTIC FLIGHT OVER THE SANTA FE TRAIL
by Phyllis Morgan

[SFTA member Morgan, Albuquer- to a smaller version of the program.
que, is a frequent contributor to WT. J After waiting a few hours at Lib-
THE Historic Trail Flyers, an ad- eral, the weather to the north and
venturous, congenial group of pri- northwest began to clear. We flew to
vate pilots and their companions, southeastern Colorado to pick up the
chose the Santa Fe Trail for their Mountain Route again and passed
2004 flight. They had planned to fly over Bent's Old Fort. It was late af-
over the Trail in September 2001, ternoon when we landed at the La
but 9/11 grounded commercial and Junta Airport, where rain had fallen
general aviation. Not to be deterred, earlier and the wind was still blow-
they got into their cars and headed ing. The following day, the 20th, was
for Larned, Kansas, where I first met spent on the ground touring Bent's
them and joined the caravan of auto- Fort east of La Junta, the Kit Carson
mobiles following the Trail. This Museum in Las Animas, and the
year there were 30 people, 10 planes, Boggsville area.
and two automobiles. From points We arose the next morning to a
across the nation, they converged on dismal, pewter-gray sky. Vans trans-
Larned to attend the Sept. 16-19 ported us to the airport, and we con-
Rendezvous, where I joined them for tinued the flight over the Trail from
this year's flight. The leaders (Trail La Junta, passing over Iron Spring
bosses) were Rick and Sharon Han- and Hole-in-the Rock sites, to Trini-
nen of Center Point, Iowa. Sharon dad, Colorado. The visibility wors-
decided to stay in Iowa to be present ened as we neared Trinidad, causing
for the anticipated arrival of their us to turn back and spend a few more
first grandchild. So, I got to sit in the hours at the La Junta Airport. The
navigator's seat in Rick's four-seat weather finally showed signs of
Cessna 182. breaking, and we set out again. On

On Sunday morning, September our approach to Trinidad, the clouds
19, we flew out of the Larned- parted and the sun's rays greeted us.
Pawnee County Airport into a partly It was a beautiful sight to see the
cloudy sky and headed southwest to town and Raton Pass below us.
Dodge City. We caught sight of Trail The weather continued to improve
ruts west of the city, and passed over as we traveled south in New Mexico.
Cimarron, Kansas, where the Moun- Ruts began appearing south ofRaton
tain and Cimarron Routes meet. The and were seen in places along the
pilots left the Mountain Route be- way as we passed over the Cimarron
yond Ingalls and turned south to Rayado, and Ocate areas. As we con:
Liberal, landing there in a light tinued south to Fort Union, multiple
shower. We toured the Mid-America ruts headed toward the fort came
Air Museum, located at the airport. into view. The fort and adjacent ruts
During lunch at the museum, the are an impressive sight on the
weather worsened into a driving rain ground, but one gains a much
with strong, blustery winds. greater perspective from the air. For

As the weather became more instance, the eight-pointed design of
threatening, the decision was made, the old earthwork, erected during
with much disappointment, to cancel the early Civil War and older than
our next stop at Elkhart, Kansas, the adobe Fort Union, stands out
where a Trail-related program had markedly when seen from the air.
been planned. Helen C. Brown, di- Ruts continued as we headed to
rector of the Morton County Histori- Las Vegas, New Mexico, where we
cal Society Museum, Joe Hartman, landed at the Las Vegas Municipal
District Ranger of the Cimarron Na- Airport in strong, gusting cross-
tional Grassland, and others had winds. From there, we were shuttled
planned a tour of the museum and a to the historic Plaza Hotel where we
visit to Point of Rocks and Middle stayed two nights. I was surprised to
Spring. One of the cars in our group find that my room (316) was the ho-
did make it through the storm to tel's haunted room. According to the
Elkhart, where the travelers were manager, the ghost was an early
given a hearty welcome and treated owner of the establishment, but I did
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not have the pleasure (or otherwise)
of making an acquaintance.

On Thursday, September 22, we
traveled to Santa Fe by bus, coming
into the outskirts on Old Santa Fe
Trail, now a two-lane road, and made
a stop at Museum Hill, where group
photographs were taken at the Santa
Fe Trail Monument. We then headed
to the historic Santa Fe Plaza and
had lunch at La Fonda, the Inn at
the End of the Trail. After seeing the
sights and shopping, the trail flyers
headed back to Las Vegas. The fare
wen banquet was held in the conser
vatory of the Plaza Hotel. In spite of
the weather, all had enjoyed their
time in the air and on the ground.

The morning of departure day, the
23rd, dawned with a brisk coolness,
a cloudless sky, and calm, pristine
air-a most welcome change from the
weather of previous days. The rain
had settled the dust, cleaned the air,
and rejuvenated the ground cover.
The sky was a bright turquoise blue;
the visibility was excellent. It was a
perfect New Mexico autumn morn
ing, splendid for flying the Trail.

Rick and I waited until all of the
airplanes had taken off from the Las
Vegas airport. It was about 9 a.m.
when we boarded his plane to fly
over the Cimarron Route on our way
back to Larned, where I had left my
car. Rick had the sectional aeronau
tical charts and I kept Gregory
Franzwa's Maps of the Santa Fe
Trail on my lap as we lifted off the
ground. We quickly picked up the
ruts of the Trail as we headed north
ward in the direction of Watrous and
Wagon Mound. Before heading
northeasterly over the Cimarron
Route, we made a farewell flyover of
Fort Union and north to Ocate Cross
ing. The numerous ruts in this area
showed up much clearer than they
did when we flew over them during
the afternoon two days before. We
turned back and east, flying past the
Pilot Knobs and Wagon Mound bef
ore heading to Point of Rocks, Round
Mound, Rabbit Ears, and McNees
Crossing in New Mexico.

We crossed the Oklahoma Pan
handle, where we also saw impres
sive ruts, particularly as we flew to
ward Cold Spring and Autograph
Rock. We passed Wolf Mountain and
the Willow Bar site on the Cimarron
River, which we followed along the
north bank across the southeast cor-
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ner of Colorado.
Point of Rocks in Kansas soon

came into view in the distance. Bef
ore long, we passed by this famous
landmark and Middle Spring, while
below us were the Trail and the 19
mile companion hiking trail that
crosses part of the Cimarron Na
tional Grassland. Farm land began
east of the grassland, but we contin
ued along the river and caught sight
of the Lower (Wagon Bed) Spring
area before heading toward Battle
Ground, Cimarron, and Larned.

Flying about 500 to 1,000 feet
above the ground in the slanting
rays ofthe morning sun, the ruts and
swales were distinctly visible. We
were astounded at how visible they
were and how numerous they are. I
put my camera aside, because I
wanted to see everything below with
my own eyes. We looked with amaze
ment as we flew over the Trail, tak
ing in the incredible sight below. It
was astounding to us that we could
follow the Trail along our way across
northeastern New Mexico. In some
places, we saw three, four, five, and
more ruts running parallel across
the land. The Trail resembled a su
per highway. This brought new
meaning for us to its description as a
"Highway of Commerce." At times,
we were speechless looking at the
scenes ahead and below us, and
other times we were exclaiming out
loud how incredible it was.

After landing at the airport in
Larned, Rick and I had lunch and
talked about what we had just expe
rienced. He talked about how dra
matic seeing the Trail was-and to
think that many of those ruts are
over 150 years old. He said that he
had not expected to see so many ruts
for such a long distance. Rick added
that the group had not seen so much
evidence of Trail travel during their
other flights, including their flight
over the Oregon Trail. He believes
that the more oblique the sun's rays
are, the better the shadows are for
viewing ruts and swales.

The exhilaration from that experi
ence lasted the entire day as I drove
home toward Albuquerque. Rick
headed home to Iowa to rejoin his
family and greet the newest mem
ber, Emma Elizabeth, who was born
on the morning of September 21. I
wish that the members of the Santa
Fe Trail Association could have been
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with us that wondrous morning to
see the Trail as we saw it. The Santa
Fe Trail, indeed, lives on.

CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES

-BOOK NOnCES-

Marc Simmons, Friday, the Arapaho
Boy: A Story from History, illus
trated by Ronald Kil. Albuquerque:
University of New Mexico Press,
2004. Pp. 56. Illustrations, map,
sources. Cloth, $18.95 plus shipping.
Available from Last Chance Store.

This is Simmons's third true
story-from-history book for young
readers. Friday joins the renowned
Millie Cooper's Ride (2002) and
Jose's Buffalo Hunt (2003). All fea
ture the brilliant illustrations of art
ist Ron Kil. All three will make won
derful gifts for people of all ages.

This heart-warming volume tells
about an Arapaho boy (Black Spot)
who, at age nine, became separated
from his people on the Cimarron
River in 1831. He was near death
when found by Thomas Fitzpatrick,
accompanying the annual traders'
caravan over the Trail to Santa Fe.
The boy was rescued, given the name
Friday, and went with the ,,:agon
train. Fitzpatrick later took hIm to
Taos, then to the fur-trade rendez
vous in present Wyoming, and fi
nally to St. Louis, all the time seek
ing Friday's family. He left the boy in
school and went back to search for
the Arapahos. After finding them,
Fitzpatrick returned and escorted
Friday to his parents. Friday was the
fIrst of his people to learn English,
and he was a friend of the Americans
the remainder of his life.

• • • •
Jon R. Bauman, Santa Fe Pas

sage: A Novel. New York: St. Mar
tin's Press, 2004. Pp. 323. Cloth,
$25.95 plus shipping. Available from
Last Chance Store.

There have been many novels
about the Santa Fe Trail, most of
which tell little if anything about the
historic route, but Santa Fe Passage
is based on extensive research and is
by far the best historical novel about
the Trail. Jon Bauman, an interna
tionallawyer with special interest in
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Marcus C. Gottschalk, Pioneer
Merchants of Las Vegas. 2nd edition.
Las Vegas: M. C. Gottschalk, 2004.
Pp. 108. Illustrations, maps, notes,
appendix, bibliography, index. Pa·
per, $20.00. Available from Last
Chance Store.

SFTA member Gottschalk, resi·
dent of Las Vegas, NM, has compiled
four of his writings into this volume,
one of which was funded by a grant
from the SFTA Research Fund. An
earlier version of this book appeared
in 2001 with the title Pioneer Mer·
chants of Las Vegas Plaza. To this
has been added, for the present edi·
tion, "Miguel Romero y Baca and the
Early Settlement of Las Vegas,"

ruin to his business, and the family
moved to Altar, Sonora, where one of
Epifanio's brothers had a business,
including a stage line.

In 1870, while driving the stage
coach from Altar to Tucson because
the hired driver failed to show up for
work, Epifanio and three passengers
were killed by Indians (believed to be
Apaches). The remainder of this
book is about Mamie, how she sur
vived, became a school teacher in
Arizona, and was the first woman
professor appointed at the Univer
sity of Arizona, where she became
head of the Spanish Language De
partment in 1896. There were many
tragedies in her life, including the
death of son Epifanio, who was
struck by lightning while riding his
pony, and the loss of several siblings.
Mamie herself died as result of inju·
ries suffered in a train wreck in Cali·
fornia in 1906. She had visions of
wagon trains as she died in her hos
pital room. Her life work was recog·
nized when she was inducted in the
Arizona Women's Hall of Fame in
1983.

This a touching story of a pioneer
woman and her family, spiced with
quotations from Mamie's memoirs
and stories of related actions that af·
fected the family (such as the shoot
out near the O.K. Corral in Tomb
stone, including Mamie's cousin
Johnny Behan). The book is en·
dorsed by Marc Simmons, who
writes, "Author Gray, in this richly
textured narrative, provides the first
complete account of Mamie Aguirre's
personal history. I can strongly rec·
ommend Journey of the Heart with·
out hesitation." And so can I.

Latin America, has written a read
able, entertaining, and informative
story that rings true.

Trail historians will know the
sources of many of his characters
and their stories, including the fIrst
U.S. woman to travel the Trail with
her family and operate a hotel in
Santa Fe, a woman injured in a car
riage accident who miscarries her
child at Bent's Fort, a Jewish trader
and merchant in Santa Fe, a Mexi
can woman who owns a gambling es
tablishment and assists Mexican of
ficials and American traders, a gov
ernor who is in and out of power in
Santa Fe as changes occur in Mexico
City, a village priest who opposes the
Anglo influences, and the main
character Matthew Collins who runs
away from an apprenticeship and be·
comes a Santa Fe trader who mar·
ries into a prominent Mexican family
and is selected by President James
Polk and Senator Thomas Hart Ben
ton to persuade the governor of New
Mexico to allow Stephen W. Kearny's
Army of the West to occupy Santa Fe
without resistance in 1846.

Bauman has a good understand
ing of all three cultures affected by
the Santa Fe Trail, and he creates a
number of realistic characters, not
stereotypes, for all of them: Anglo,
Indian, and Mexican. He has re
searched the history of the Trail,
with help from historian Mike Olsen,
and the book is endorsed by histo
rian David Weber. The interaction of
the American traders with Mexican
citizens is done well. Purists may ar
gue that Bauman has moved some
events in time and place (for exam
ple there was no Bowie Knife in 1826
and Raton Pass was not an option for
a wagon train in that year), but this
is creative fiction based on history;
just enjoy it.

Not only is this fInely-crafted,
thoughtful, and sophisticated novel
a good read, it will cause readers to
want to know more about the history
of the Trail. As one of the characters
in the novel, Jack Marentette the
mountain man, might say, "This is a
splendiferous book."

• • • •
Annette Gray, Journey of the

Heart: The True Story of Mamie
Aguirre (1844-1906), A Southern
Belle in the "Wild West.". Marker
ville, Alberta, Canada: Graytwest
Books, 2004. Pp. xvii + 223. Illustra-

tions, map, notes, family tree, index.
Paper, $20.00 plus shipping. Avail
able from Last Chance Store.

This is the story of yet another re
markable woman who traveled the
Santa Fe Trail (the list continues to
grow). Mary Bier Bernard, called
Mamie, was the child of Maryland
ancestors who moved to Missouri
and Kansas Territory, where her fa
ther Joab Bernard founded the
short-lived town of St. Bernard
which was raided by the sons ofJohn
Brown. Mamie and several siblings
grew up in Westport, where her fa
ther operated a mercantile business
that included Santa Fe traders. The
Bernard family was connected with
many well-known' families through
marriage. When she was 18 years
old, after attending Baltimore's Fe
male Academy, Mamie married one
of the New Mexican traders, Epi
fanio Aguirre, even though he spoke
no English and she no Spanish when
they fIrst met. Their courtship began
with an interpreter.

In the autumn of 1863 the Aguirre
family (Epifanio, Mamie, and baby
Pedro) traveled the Trail with a
wagon train which included several
relatives and friends, among them
Mamie's father and sister, Stephen
Elkins (later U.S. Senator), and John
Behan (of Tombstone fame). Because
ofthe Civil War, the caravan was es·
corted part way by U.s. troops, of
whom Mamie recorded, "the soldiers
were nothing more than a nuisance"
because they had to feed them.

The caravan was caught in a bliz
zard on the Trail, in which Theodore
Jones became lost and was rescued
by Epifanio. They all survived but
lost some of their livestock. The
Aguirres moved to the family ranch
near Las Cruces. A second son, Epi
fanio Jr., was born there in 1865.
They lived on the ranch while Epi
fanio continued his freighting busi
ness. In 1864 he received a contract
to haul supplies out of Fort Union to
other military posts.

In 1866 the family returned to the
U.S., where a third son (Stephen)
was born. The following year they
again traveled the Trail, taking the
railroad to Junction City, KS, and
wagon train from that point west
ward. In 1869 one of Epifanio's
wagon trains was destroyed by Indi
ans and another was burned in a
prairie fire. This brought fInancial

• • • •
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TRINIDAD AND THE SANTA FE TRAIL
by Richard Louden

"Trail Freighters of Las Vegas," and
"Pioneer Merchants of the Las Vegas
Railtown." The result is an excellent
and detailed account, with copious
documentation, of the pioneer mer·
chants, including good material on
the history of Las Vegas and the
Trail. It deserves a wide audience.

Because of the Trail, Las Vegas
became the most important trade
center in New Mexico Territory. In
1860, for example, the federal census
listed only one Santa Fe merchant in
the freighting business while Las
Vegas listed 69, most of whom were
native New Mexicans. In the section,
"Trail Freighters of Las Vegas,"
funded in part by the SFTA research
grant, Gottschalk adds significant
information about many of these
freighters, now published for the
first time.

The "Pioneer Merchants of the
Las Vegas Railtown," considers the
effects of the railroad on commerce
and Las Vegas merchants. The story
of the railroad replacing the Trail is
a topic that needs further study,
along with the development and im
portance of the commission houses to
facilitate rail commerce, and Gott
schalk points the way to pursue this.
In the end, however, construction of
another railroad terminated the
commercial prosperity of Las Vegas.

His conclusion, p. 95, is worth
quoting: "Las Vegas was a town that
grew in importance because it sat on
the main road of travel and transport
between the United States and the
Southwest, and lost its importance
when another road became more
convenient to take. The Santa Fe
Trail had transformed this Mexican
outpost into the critical distribution
point for American products into the
Southwest and the later railtown for
the Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe
Railroad was to match the Old Town
plaza in commercial significance....
For Las Vegans the railroad that
was to be built across the Panhandle
of Texas to Belen, thirty miles south
of Albuquerque, was aptly termed
the 'Belen Cut-Off,' which com
menced in 1908 and indeed cut-off
Las Vegas from the trunk line that
carried the bulk of the freight cargo
coming from the East. Mterwards,
the town became merely a passenger
stop on the A.T. & S.F. RR" This
book belongs in the library of every
serious Trail aficionado.
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[SFTA board member Louden of
Branson, CO, wrote the following ar
ticle for publication in the Trinidad,
CO, newspaper. He kindly offered to
share it with WT, for which readers
will extend thanks and appreciation
to him. Trinidad was where the
SFTA began in 1986, and it will be
the site of the 2007 symposium.}

WHEN William Becknell, along
with five men and a pack train of
trade goods, sought a route to Santa
Fe in the late summer and autumn of
1821, hoping to capitalize on the de
sire of the newly independent terri
tory of New Mexico (the rumor of
independence upon which they acted
they were to discover was fact) to
open the borders to trade with the
U.S., his party bypassed the Raton
Pass area and site of present Trini
dad, taking a short cut through
Chaquaqua (also Chacuaco) Canyon
and the gap through the Mesas
about 40 miles east of Trinidad.
However, the routes of Raton Pass
and adjacent Long's Canyon were al
ready well-known by the mountain
men and other early travelers and
placed the future site of Trinidad as
traddle the historic trail.

Travel over Raton Pass in the ear
lier years was restricted to horse
back and pack train movement as no
road for wheeled traffic was estab
lished (although a few wagons may
have been taken over the pass just
prior to the Mexican War) until Gen
eral Stephen W. Kearny's Army of
the West improved the crude path in
1846. Nonetheless, by the early
1830s Bent's Fort on the Arkansas
firmly established what became
known as the Mountain Route, and
travel moved up and down the trail
through the Trinidad area.

Before the days of wagon traffic
the main travelers through the area
were associated with Bent's Fort,
headed for the fort or to Santa Fe or
Taos. Among those riding this trail,
many associated with Bent's Fort,
were some of the most illustrious of
the western frontiersmen and moun·
tain men, with names such as Kit
Carson, Dick Wootton, Lucien Max
well, the Bent brothers- William,
Charles, and George, as well as
Ceran St. Vrain, Jim Beckwourth,
John Hatcher, and many others.
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The year 1846 was a momentous
one along the Trail in the Trinidad
and Raton Pass region. It was proba
bly the most dramatic episode of lo
cal trail history when Kearny's Army
of the West marched through the
Purgatory Valley in the summer of
1846.

The event was summarized in a
1957 speech by Arthur Roy Mitchell,
local artist and historian, which he
entitled "Paso Por Aqui," a takeoff on
the famed inscription on a rock face
in west central New Mexico left by
Juan de Onate in 1605.

Mitchell wrote: "The traffic along
the trail reached its peak one day in
early August, 1846, some 13 or 14
years before the first house marked
the site of Trinidad. With William
Bent in person along with a number
of trappers riding ahead as scouts,
Kearny's Army of Invasion marched
along what is known to us as Main
Street in Trinidad. They moved out
from Bent's Fort on August 1, 1846,
and passed by here six days later-an
army of maybe 1950 men. And in the
wake of the army, over one hundred
traders and trappers hoping to be
the first to unload their goods follow
ing Kearny's victory in New Mexico.

''Yes, it was an enormous caravan.
Though it is hard to believe, one cen
sus makes it 1,556 wagons and
nearly 20,0000 stock all told-oxen,
beeves, horses, and mules. They
strung out five miles as they moved.
Wolves followed just out of rifle
range, waiting for horses to drop.
The heat was intense. Rations were
short. Water was scarce and bad
across the prairie. Hardship haunted
them.

"After the hot, dry prairie the Pur
gatoire was a paradise. One cavalry
officer wrote, 'This lovely clear cool
mountain stream!' They bathed and
washed their clothes. Mter the hot,
dry prairie the Purgatoire River was
indeed a stream out of paradise.

"They moved out again, strung out
for five miles, through a great cloud
of dust, the Army of the West-the
trooper and the half-breed scout-in a
history making mass. They crept
slowly past the place where you and I
have made our permanent camp.

''Yes, Paso por Aqui! The great
American epic picture, in a blaze of
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color, headed westward along our
Main Street. Paso por Aqui!"

Following close behind the mili
tary among the cavalcade of traders
was one most unusual traveler for
the times, a 19-year-old bride, Susan
Shelby Magoffin, with her husband,
an experienced trader of the New
Mexico frontier. With her youthful
enthusiasm, despite the tragedy of a
miscarriage while stopping at Bent's
Fort, she gave daily glowing reports
as probably the first woman along
this portion of the trail.

Camped in the valley of the Pur
gatoire on August 14, 1846, she
wrote, "Though this stream has
rather an awing name it wears a
clear smooth face at present." Of
Fisher's Peak (named that year for
one of the officers of the Missouri
Volunteers with Kearny's Army) and
the adjacent area, she recorded: ''It
[the camp] is surrounded by most
magnificent scenery. On all sides are
stupendous mountains, forming an
entire breast-work to our little camp
situated in the valley below. To the
south is what may be considered 'the
pinnacle' of the mountains, a great
rock towering above everything
around. This, mi alma (her husband)
calls the 'Wagon Mound' from its re
semblance to one of the same kind on
the old road to Santa Fe."

Maneuvering the primitive road
hacked out by the military and the
traders took the Magoffm party six
days from the time of their arrival in
the Trinidad area until they reached
the open country on the south side of
the pass. Of this travel, Susan wrote,
"Worse and worse is the road! They
are even taking the mules from the
carriages and half a dozen men by
bodily exertion are pulling them
down the hill. And it takes a dozen
men to steady a wagon with all the
wheels locked.... We came to camp
about half an hour after dusk, hav
ing accomplished the great travel of
six or eight hundred yards during
the day."

Another youthful enthusiast who
recorded his travels through this
area during that time was Lewis H.
Garrard, a 17-year-old adventurer
acquainting himself with Indian
ways under the tutelage of John
Simpson Smith, a veteran trader out
of Bent's Fort. When word reached
the fort of the insurrection in New
Mexico and the murder of Governor
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Charles Bent, a group of avengers
from the fort headed for Taos, joining
with a military detachment and a
group of freighters entrenched and
forted up on a hill above Bent's
Ranch, about 15 miles east of Trini
dad. Garrard, along with Lucien
Maxwell, William Bransford, and
many other prominent frontiersmen
passed by the site of Trinidad and
headed through a snowy Raton Pass
on February 13, 1847.

After witnessing the hanging of
the insurrectionist leaders, young
Garrard teamed up with veteran
mountain men, John Hatcher and
Louy Simonds, colorful frontier char
acters, to drive a herd of cattle back
to Bent's Ranch on the Purgatoire.
On Raton Pass they encountered Jim
Beckwourth, the well-known mu
latto mountain man, and retrieved a
stolen horse of Bent's from him.
Passing down Raton Creek and turn
ing down the Purgatoire River, they
succumbed to the spring day.

Garrard wrote, ''It was a beautiful
April afternoon in which we jour
neyed down the Purgatoire and
halted by a snow supplied rill, who
invited us to rest our wearied limbs
by its side. The caballada crowding
forward, and slaking their thirst, be
took themselves to the crispy hill
grass. A few sticks were gathered,
flint and steel produced; and, as the
smoke curled languidly upward from
the Indian-fashioned fire, we par
took the same insouciant feeling and
reclined on the warm ground, with
eyes half-closed, solacing ourselves
with the blessed pipe."

With the crude road hacked out,
the pass saw an ever-increasing vol
ume of traffic, and by the late 1850s,
coupled with gold-mining activities
to the north, a great deal of travel
moved over the pass. This travel
through the Purgatoire Valley at
tracted a certain amount of agricul
tural interest, and by 1859 the Gu
tierrez family had erected a crude
shelter and spent the winter near
the present River Walk at Animas
Street. Close behind came Felipe
Baca, the Archibald brothers, Wil
liam Frazier and Riley Dunton, all of
whom could see the potential of the
location on the branching ofthe Trail
in the verdant little valley.

As the little village grew, so did
the traffic, and old mountain man
Uncle Dick Wootton, always looking
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for a new opportunity, secured a
franchise in 1865 from the Colorado
and New Mexico territories and con
structed a greatly improved road
over Raton Pass, which led to a fur
ther increase in the volume of traffic.
Wootton prospered, charging all
comers except Indians. Even the cat
tle of Charlie Goodnight paid their
toll in 1867, passing through Trini
dad with his second herd the day be
fore Christmas. The following sum
mer he evaded further tolls by locat
ing Trinchera Pass, 20 miles to the
east.

The coming of the railroad to EI
Moro in 1876 and Trinidad in 1878
signaled the dwindling and rapid de
mise of the Santa Fe Trail, but it
could not erase the half-century pa
rade of frontiersmen who passed
through this area into legends and
memories of the past. Trinidad was a
Santa Fe Trail town.

POST OFFICE OAK

-LETTERS-

Editor:
The notice in Wagon Tracks that

Herb Niebruegge passed away re
minded me of his enthusiastic help
making arrangements for our groups
in New Franking during the early
years of the Santa Fe Trail Bicycle
Treks. From the beginning, he was
our primary contact in New Franklin
and remained so for many years.

Herb would greet us when we
crossed the Missouri River at the end
of our trips. He gave everyone ap
ples, a nice gesture for which we
warmly thanked him. He helped ar
range the whole-hog roasts the New
Franklin people prepared, to which
we were invited along with many of
the locals interested in Trail history.
Those dinners were unforgettable
experiences for our riders who came
from allover the USA and often from
Europe and Canada.

In those days we camped along
side the New Franklin Community
Center where the dinners were pre
sented buffet style. We were always
seated at the head table and intro
duced to the crowed as having cycled
the Trail to arrive in New Franklin,
"where it all began." One of us al
ways had to give a speech. When the
introductions and speeches were fin
ished, the music would start, and
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everyone had a good time. Those
were great experiences I'll never for
get. Thank you Herb.

Willard Chilcot
885 Camino del Este
Santa Fe NM 87501

Editor:
This letter is sent to Beverly C.

Ryan and Wagon Tracks. When my
brother, Arthur Adams; sister, Shir
ley Laursen; and I joined the SFTA
several years ago, I noted that our
grandmother, Betty Gregg Adams,
came over the Trail at age 3 with her
parents, Dr. John L. Gregg (a
nephew of Josiah Gregg) and wife,
Mary P. "Mollie" Schaeffer. I re
ceived a thank you note from the As
sociation, and they said they would
put it on file.

In the meantime, it occurred to us
that if there is a file, maybe they
could give us some information.
Then we read your (Ryan's) latest ar
ticle in the August issue about In
dian attacks and wondered if you
might be able to fill in some of the
blanks to the story of our relatives on
the Trail, even though their journey
began in 1876 from Missouri.

The story that has come down to
us is that when "they" (we have no
idea how many were in their caravan
or who the leader was) reached La
Junta (now Watrous), NM, rumors of
Indians ahead caused them to get
out their guns and pistols. While
loading his pistol, the doctor acciden
tally shot himself in the leg. He had
to remain in Tiptonville, NM, to am
putate his leg and it was more than a
year before they resumed their jour
ney. In September 1877 they left
New Mexico and arrived in Tempe,
AZ, in October, where he began prac
ticing medicine at Hayden's Ferry,
now called Tempe. This story was
told to us by our grandmother (we
never knew our great-grandparents)
and because she was so young at the
time it took place, we are wondering
if the story is authentic.

If there is anyone who can supply
us with any information, we will ap
preciate it.

Dorothy Adams Briggs
924 W Pinon Ave
Gilbert AZ 85233

If anyone has information, please
send a copy to WT as well as Dorothy
Briggs. Thank you.

Editor
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PARTNERSHIP REPORT
by Ross Marshall

[Marshall is past president of SFTA
and the Association's representative
to the Partnership for the National
Trails System. He has a new bride.
Best wishes to the new couple.]

THE first week of March was the
annual trip to Washington D. C. for
the Partnership for the National
Trails System Leadership Council
meeting and spending a few days
calling on Congressional staffs and
Administration committees. The fol
lowing is a review of pertinent PNTS
issues.

Appropriations: Not much hope
for any increase in the '04-'05 fiscal
year for National Park Service fund
ing for the Santa Fe Trail. There may
be a few increases for some of the
trails, but federal budgeting remains
tight. Since we got an increase last
year, perhaps we shouldn't complain
too much. But I will still be pursuing
next February the increases in fund
ing that we continue to need for
NPS-SFTA partnering on a number
of initiatives.

PNTS Strategic Planning: Repre
sentatives from all the national sce
nic and historic trails (the Partner
ship) will meet in Austin, TX, Octo
ber 20-21, in a formal strategic plan
ning session that has been in the
planning for the last year. Most of
the members of PNTS, including
SFTA, have helped to fund the ex
pense of this effort and this support
is much appreciated. All members of
PNTS as well as federal agencies and
the National Trails System will un
doubtedly benefit for many years as
a result of this strategic planning. I
will keep you posted on the results in
the next issue.

10th Long Distance Trails Confer
ence: To be held in Las Vegas, NY,
hosted by the Old Spanish Trail As
sociation in conjunction with their
annual convention June 18-22. I am
co-chairing the planning committee
for this conference and will keep you
posted on information in my coming
reports. We always have several
members of SFTA attend these con
ferences and anyone interested in at
tending, please contact me.

SFTA continues to be an impor
tant member of the National Trails
System.
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KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:
PART VII

edited by Bonita and Leo Oliva

[Katie Bowen Letters (Bowen Family
Papers, U.S. Army Military History
Institute, Carlisle Barracks, PAy tell
ing of a trip to New Mexico over the
Trail in 1851, continues. This section
begins with her letter of July 10 at
Cottonwood River. From some of the
things Katie says, it is probable that
she had read or was reading Josiah
Gregg's Commerce of the Prairies,
published in 1844. The letters will
continue next issue.]
Cotton Wood creek Thursday, July
lOth. fifty miles from the date on the
first page. We did not leave Coun
cil Grove on Monday as we ex
pected as all the horses and mules
had to be shod and could not get
them done in time. We left early on
Tuesday morning and came six
teen miles to a camp by "diamond
spring" and indeed it is a diamond
in the prairie, the water as clear
and cool as ice. We had a pretty
camping spot, had good nights
rest, a pleasant shower to lay the
dust and started on Wednesday
morning in good spirits for "Lost
Spring," a pretty bubbling pool,
quite sunk in the ground but afford
ing plenty of water for a thousand
teams. There is not a sprout to be
seen anywhere within five miles
and we brought our wood from
diamond spring, 19 miles back.
Here at Cottonwood we have a
great abundance of wood and
water and must carry wood from
here to last us sixty miles, allowing
for long marches incase of bad
traveling. We have come seven
teen miles today and have got up
with the big train. They have been
waiting twenty days for us to come
up. They started from the fort with
forty days rations, expecting that
we would be one week behind
them and they have been out forty
days today and by some misman
agement have been out of flour
ten or twelve days, consequently
they have been living on meat and
corn, in the mean time, no danger
of starving with seventy-five pigs
and fifty beeves. A Great quantity
of little porkers have come along
these last few days for the pleas
ure, I suppose, of a journey across
the plains. Waggons have been
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fixed with wickerwork to carry the
little fellows until they get strength
to walk part of the day at least. The
weather is very fine and not too
warm for the animals. The dews are
very heavy and afford moisture
enough for the teams even if there
was no water. They will not taste
water from the streams in the morn
ing. We expect to reach Fort
Mackey on the 25th and I will write
again from there, tho I do not
promise to send as much trash next
time. This is green business you
know, for me and I do not know
how to abridge. If you do let any
one read it please excuse the un
even appearance of these sheets,
for I have mostly written with the
paper in my lap and at times when
I felt rather sleepy, from the heat.
Isaac sends love and says that he
considers himself in bad luck any
way, but intends to get through
with all difficulties as smoothly as
possible. The morning we left Coun
cil Grove, a hatchet fell from the
carriage spring into the side of his
knee and though a very bad cut it
is healing gradually. He is very
careful not to exercise on it. The
same time he broke a watch crys
tal that he has worn eight or nine
years, and I emptied a bottle of ink
over a dozen yards of delicate ruf
fling I had just finished for pillow
cases. Truly misfortunes never
come singly. The last mentioned
calamity was remidied by sour milk
and the others are doing well. This
evening is so fine that I am having
our chests and trunks opened to
get an airing. Everything in as good
order as when we left home. We
consider ourselves very fortunate
to have succeeded so well this far.
Although we are traveling slowly
and we sometimes find it tedious,
still we are all perfectly well and
can endure a long trip. We met an
empty train yesterday coming out.
They report grass rather scanty,
along the Arkansas so much so that
the Indians are obliged to leave
and go farther into the back coun
try to support their ponies. Four tho
usand savages have been at and
about Fort Mackey all the spring
but will be gone before we reach
there and we wont be sorry. One
savage looking customer came
just now into camp, but Isaac told
him to go away, and he looked
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mad enough to eat us up. It would
not do for fastidious city ladies who
faint at mention of "undressed
linen" to travel across the plains
and every day see these naked
frights. How I do hate the painted
scamps and would not hesitate a
moment to run a good sharp carv
ing knife through a few dozen of
them. I verily believe that if ever the
gentleman in black visits this earth it
is in the form of an Indian, and but
for the moccasins, I should look for
the cloven foot. Do not fail to re
member me most particularly to
my friends. Isaac got out his paper
to write to Holman but thought that
he would send some time when I
would not be writing. After all there
is not much to say to interest any
one, but I want you to know of all
that we see and hear. I have gath
ered a few flowers, but they are not
well pressed. Tonight we found the
genuine "devil in the bush" and Iam
pressing some now. I think of the
flower blooming on that dear little
grave and would give the wealth
of worlds to fly to the spot if to see it
but once. Only think, Mother, I
never saw her grave and you will
understand how earnest the desire
to be there. I know what precious
care you are all taking of it and
thank our Father in Heaven that I
have those who love her memory
so well. Send me one little bud that
I may know that flowers have been
nurtured there. I will write often.
Much love to all dear ones at
home, Father and you mother will
have a tedious time reading this
and I know it is not well done but
accept all for the love of your own
true and affectionate Katie
Finished and sealed at Fort mackey
July 12th By Turkey Creek. Saturday
morning. We got here yesterday at
2 oclock after making 18 lh miles.
The pigs behaved very well only
three or four had to be put in the
waggon. Our great worthless dog
gave out and we had to take him
in, quite to my disgust, for my love
of dogs is not great. Water today
has been very inconveniently
timed, one creek 7 miles and an
other 26 miles and we must man
age to divide the space even if we
have to carry along water for the
small animals. Our mules could well
enough travel the whole distance
but we do not like the idea of sepa-
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rating from the train. A large Mexi
can merchant train and a govern
ment train have joined us for safety.
No Indians have made their ap
pearance in any numbers. Several
squaws were hanging about our
camp night before last and yester
day morning, their only intention
being to plunder whatever might
be scattering. We are now 187
miles from Leavenworth and this is
the twenty second day out, though
to be sure we have not been trav
elling all the time. Yet when we
think of the distance and how eas
ily we might pass over it in a day on
some of our railroads at home, it
seems awful to be poking along at
this rate. Very little that is interesting
occurs. The same routine each
day. Yesterday we saw two ante
lopes bounding across the prairie in
front of us and rabbits in abun
dance. Some of the men caught
one. They are much larger than our
rabbits and are fine eating, but
Isaac said he was glad I did not get
one as I would fuss all day to cook
it. Fear of Indians does not prevent
my sleeping very sound. These
moonlight nights are too clear for
mischief.
Evening. We are encamped 18
miles from our starting point this
morning and no water except a
pond or hole, quite good to the
taste. The little Arkansas is eight
miles ahead. Grass is not very sub
stantial food to work upon and we
give the animals time to fill them
selves to the throat. The wind has
blown hot all day, dust bad. We
had great sport this morning. Our
driver pointed out two Buffaloes
about two miles ahead. Isaac
loaded his pistol. mounted his horse
and put him to his speed. I
watched the chase with delightful
visions of smoked tongue, and the
delicious hump of one of them for
dinner. When of a sudden, just bef
ore crossing a ravine, I saw Isaac
turn his horse and with a disgusted
pace, return to the carriage. When
he got within hailing distance he
said, "You man, when next you
send me after buffalo be first as
sured that it is not a man or two on
horseback." La and behold the two
objects were men from the train
hunting water, or lost cattle and my
disappointed appetite must wait
another and I hope more success-
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ful opportunity. Indians are here,
painted all over with yellow ochre,
a strip about the eyes of red, and
dozens of strings of beads at
tached all around the rim of their
ears, crow feathers in the hair. Sun
day evening, July 13th. We
reached this place, 15 miles from
our last nights camp at a few mo
ments past 1 oclock and although
the wind has been high all day,
there has scarcely a drop to
breathe, coming all day along
within sight of the sand hills forming
the banks of the big Arkansas, the
sun pouring down on the white sur
face, and the wind blowing over it
as hot as from a burning furnace.
We are encamped tonight at
some large holes giving us good
water, although rather warm and I
would give a dollar for a lump of
ice as big as a hens egg. We have
a large jug covered with flannel
and if kept wet, will cool the water
pleasantly. We intended making 18
miles today, but the pigs prefered
remaining in a mud puddle than
going a few miles farther. Tomor
row we go to Cow creek, 12 miles
and take half a days rest. We
crossed little Arkansas this morning
where we found springs of good
water, but the river was but a rivulet
with banks 20 and 25 feet high
which are full at certain seasons of
the year. The bottom is all quick
sand and our waggon master told
us that in years past he alone had
put in twenty feet of logs, dirt and
brushwood, but now, all is sunk. No
accident occurred. Three Indians
joined us a few miles back and fol
lowed us to camp-on conversing
with the head one, discovered him
to be an old warrior of the Osage
nation. He is an intelligent man,
eighty years old and laid out a map
on the ground, with sticks, telling us
the rivers north and west of the Mis
souri, correctly, where all the tribes
up and down the Missouri were
originally settled, and said that
when we were babies, or perhaps
before we were born. and he was
a young man, he went to Detroit
and all around the lakes occupied
by the English, that they tried to buy
him and his tribe, but he no go, he
was captain Jim of the Osages and
much Iikem Americans, cause al
ways good to him. His Father was
more than a hundred years old
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when he died and once went to
Washington to see his big father
Big Father gave him a silver medal,
which this son has worn 38 years,
bearing the portrait of James Mad
dison one side and on the other an
American and Indian hand
clasped in friendship surmounted
by the pipe of peace and tomma
hawk crossed. The medal is five
inches across and nearly half an
inch thick. worn almost smooth. We
asked him what he would take for
it, he frowned horribly and clap
ping it to his heart said me no sel
lem never. He expressed himself
and tribe friendly to all whites and
all Indians, except the Sioux and
Pawnees. and showed us three
bullet holes on his neck and legs
where he had been shot by Sioux.
He said there was a time when he
had plenty of money, "heaps" as he
expressed it. but now he had none.
was poor and wanted a little
"baccy." Said he had twenty seven
wives and talked more than I can
remember. Wolves are barking all
about us and a few moments ago,
Mr Martin called to us to bring him a
stick to kill a rattlesnake and sure
enough, he killed one seven years
old. Its back was broken and the
venomous thing bit itself in a dozen
places and covered the end of a
stick with poison. We had him se
curely buried and burned the
weapon that killed him. Isaac got
the rattles which I send to Matty.
Saturday evening, July 19th. Iwrote
to Matty last night and tonight I sit
outside my tent watching the enor
mous herds of buffalo. not more
than a mile distant. grazing as
peacefully as if no danger ever
came near them. We are at Cow
creek. having come 15 miles today
and 60 miles from Fort Mackey.
which will be more than half way
by the short route to Santa fe, and
about half way by the long route.
Since we came into camp three
buffaloes have been killed within
sight of our tent. Our herd of cows
attract them and they come
amongst them. Two tongues have
been given me and are now boil
ing, ready to be pickled. The meat
of a calf or cow is delicious. and in
this climate readily dries without
salt and will keep sweet any length
of time. I would give much if Hol
man could have one of these
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hunts. One man this evening shot
and wounded one in the leg, not
so badly as to prevent his running
right smart, but the man gave
chase and being very swift.
headed the animal and with a few
more balls brought him down. An
other soldier brought one down
with a musket at the distance of
one hundred yards. the hair about
his head and shoulders was a foot
long and would have made a fine
mat if it had not been too trouble
some to dress the skin. For several
days we have been passing
through "dog towns." They cover
acres and acres, little holes a few
feet apart and deeper than any
one knows. We tried this morning to
drown some out and poured many
buckets full of water into their holes
without any success. While running
down the water sounded 20 or 30
feet below the surface. They are as
big as kittens a week or two old
and when we approach, sit at the
opening of their holes and bark
right sharply, wag their little tales
and disappear. We frequently see
owls sitting on their holes and are
told that with the rattlesnake. they
form a charming society in their
houses. Night before last we had
wretched water. It was formerly a
running stream, but now only
standing in pools and the buffalo
have been wallowing through
them all. Judge of the extract. The
same night there was scarcely a
blade of grass for the animals. for
tunately we had corn and more
fortunate· still it rained during the
night and since then we have had
showers which have laid the dust
and made the grazing sweet. This
grass. called "buffalo grass" is very
short and as fine as hair and its very
substantial. We travel every day
now in sight of the Arkansas but its
sandy bed is dry, yet we get fine
water by digging. The air today is
very pleasant and not too warm. If
good luck attends us we will reach
our destination by the first of Sep
tember, allowing time for acci
dents and bad weather. I passed
over several days of my notes be
cause I was actually too lazy to do
anything. No Indians have been
seen for three days and we are told
that they have always left about
this time. There is to be a "big talk"
at Laramie and every tribe is in-
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vited. The last mail carried had
some trouble with the Pawnees
and they will be afraid this govern
ment train will punish them. All pro
fess friendship except the Caman
ches and they swear deadly ven
gence against the Mexicans. The
Apaches, Arapahoes, Pimos,
Pawnees, Chians, Shawnees and
Camanches are all troublesome
and nobody knows how many
more may be one sided. At the
worst we can defend ourselves.
Sunday afternoon, July 20th.
Twenty or more miles today, a fine
cool, airy day, but little water, and
still less grass. Our camp is on the
bank of the big Arkansas, not a
drop of water above the sand, but
plenty a few inches below the sur
face. We are past the buffalo
country but any quantity of wolves
are constantly at pistol shot. Yet no
one feels disposed to waste pow
der and balls for them. Weeds and
flowers are abundant in this horrid
sand. Cactuses in great perfection.
Yet I sleep alii can, nor take much
notice of the "booties of nature." In
two days at this rate we will be
within range of civilization. The
ground in many places is covered
with salt and the small streams
have quite a marshy smell. The cat
tle are frantic to feed continually.
The pigs get on bravely. When no
water is found in the road, the driv
ers empty a cask and let them wal
low.
July 23, Wednesday morning. Fort
Mackey. At last we are here, after
toiling a month to reach 380 miles.
We arrived yesterday afternoon
and were most kindly received by
Lieut Heth, who immediately gave
up his pleasant quarters for us. We
thought it not just right to turn the
commander out but he insisted so
strongly and the shaded rooms
looked so inviting, that it was not in
my power to be indifferent to his
hospitality. It was very grateful to
once more move beneath a roof
and sleep in a civilized way, within
doors. No lady is here and only one
officer and a surgeon. Most of the
buildings are made of sods, cov
ered with a cement of clay and
cloth roofs. This house is of adobies
and plastered inside & out. a board
roof covered with tarpaulin and
the rooms ceiled with the same. All
very comfortable and looking ex-
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ceedingly neat and pretty. There is
no vegetation whatever, having
had no rain for a year, and the cat
tle are herded several miles from
here, where a narrow strip of grass
grows close by the river. I hope we
may be as warmly welcomed and
find as pleasant a habitation when
we reach our destination. All the In
dians have left here. Several thous
and lodges were spread around
here a few weeks ago, but all are
now hunting and laying in their
stores of furs. While here they had a
Mexican woman, who has been
stolen and she was so unhappy
that the sutler bought her, intend
ing I believe to send her to Chihua
hua. She has an indian child about
a year old and they made her
carry wood all day and herd mules
all night. They are very cruel to their
women. She says her father and
mother were killed and herself and
three sisters carried off, that she has
been their slave for four years. In
my last letter I mentioned meeting
Mrs Hoffman. She has been at this
post some time and was sorry to
leave. We will leave these letters to
go out by the first opportunity and
we may have no other chance to
send in till we reach Los Vegas. At
any rate we will be there before
you get this. I dream very often of
you all, and thought Isaacs father
opening the little box of beans I
sent him. He was laughing heartily.
Give best love to everybody. We
are impatient to see our letters at
Santa fe, and do not fail to write.
The mails now go once in two
weeks. Holman must send occa
sionally. In all sincerity, every dear
Father and Mother, your Katie.

Isaac sends love.
(continued next issue)

COUNCIL TROVE
-DOCUMENTS-

ALONE COTTONWOOD
Janice Scott, librarian at the Kan

sas Heritage Center in Dodge City,
found this article in the Dodge City
Times, April 13, 1882, reprinted here
as written.

Standing on the south bank of
the Arkansas river, twenty miles
west of Fort Dodge, and close to
the old Cimarron crossing, was a
monster cottonwood tree, known
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all over the west. by old plainsmen,
army officers and western travelers
of a quarter of a century ago as
"The Lone Cottonwood." A mon
ster tree, of more than a century's
growth, it stood out upon the
broad plains far away from any
companion, affording a cool and
refreshing retreat for many a weary
traveler, witnessing in the life-time
the silence of the uninhabited
plains, the first faint light of a dawn
ing civilization, the steady march of
the pilgrim and his ox team, and fi
nally the great Santa Fe road with
all the attendent civilization which
has so closely followed in the
march of the iron trail.

The buffalo of a hundred years
ago disdained to crop the tender
leaves from its young branches,
preferring to see the friendless and
parentless little sapling develop
into something more pretentious,
while the savage of the plains dis
dained to destroy it from the face
of the earth. Thousands of plains
men, trappers and pilgrims have
encamped beneath its protecting
limbs not one of whom built their
camp-fires against its great trunk or
otherwise despoiled this well grown
monarch of the plains.

Twenty-two years ago the writer
of this, in company with fellow
companions, enjoyed the usual
meal of flap jacks and bacon be
neath the umbrageous foliage of
this same cottonwood. Upon its
trunk and lower limbs were carved
the names of hundreds who had
preceeded us, notably those of Kit
Carson, Wheeler and Bent, with
dates reaching back as early as
1847.

But with the railroad came the
cow-boy, who, forgetting all that
has made the tree historic, fell it to
the ground, when, piece by piece,
it is carted away to do the menial
service of cooking the food of this
despoiler of nature. As the old vet
eran fell beneath the stroke of the
cowboy's ax, it no doubt ex
claimed: "To what base uses have
we come at last." - Topeka Com
monwealth.

CORRECTION
In the last issue, p. 5, column 3, 8

lines down, the name of freighter
Jerome Crow was misspelled as
Drow. Please make that correction.
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PIKE'S COLUMN

[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Pike Southwest Expedi
tion Bicentennial activities in 2007.
It features documents, articles, bibli
ography, and notes which tell the
story ofPike, his expeditions, and re
lated topics. Submissions are solic
ited for this column.

The only item this issue is the sev
enth installment of Pike's journal.
Keep informed with the Pike Bicen
tennial plans at www.pikebicenten
nial.org.j

PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART VII
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the entry for January
6, 1807. They were lost in the moun
tains near the site of present Canon
City, CO, suffering from winter
weather and shortage of food. It was
a most trying time for the expedition
as they stl:uggled to survive. At the
end of January, they arrived at the
point on Rio Conejos, tributary of Rio
Grande, where they would build the
stockade.
Pike's Journal
6th January, Tuesday.-Dispatched
the two soldiers back with some pro
vision to meet the first lads, and as
sist them on, and the interpreter a
hunting. About eight o'clock the doc
tor came in, having seen some of the
men. He had been confined to the
camp for one or two days, by a ver
tigo which proceeded from some ber
ries he had eaten on the mountains.
His companion brought down six
deer, which they had at their camp;
thus we again began to be out of dan
ger of starving. In the afternoon,
some of the men arrived, and part
were immediately returned with pro
visions, &c. Killed three deer.
7th January, Wednesday.-Sent
more men back to assist in the rear,
and to carry the poor fellows provi-
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sions; at the same time kept Baroney
and one man hunting.....Killed three
deer.
8th January, Thursday.-Some of
the different parties arrived. Put one
man to stocking my rifle; others sent
back to assist up the rear. Killed two
deer.
9th January, Friday.-The whole
party was once more joined together,
when we felt comparatively happy,
notwithstanding the great mortifica
tions I experienced at having been so
egregiously deceived as to the Red
river. I now felt at considerable loss
how to proceed, as any idea of serv
ices at that time from my horses
were entirely preposterous; thus af
ter various plans formed and re
jected, and the most mature delib
eration, I determined to build a
small place for defence and deposit,
and leave part of the baggage,
horses, my interpreter and one man,
and with the balance, our packs of
Indians presents, ammunition, tools,
&c. on our backs, cross the moun
tains on foot, find the Red river, and
then send back a party to conduct
their horses and baggage by the most
eligible route we could discover, by
which time the horses would be so re
covered as to be able to endure the
fatigues of the march. In conse
quence of this determination, some
were put to constructing the block
houses, some to hunting, some to
taking care of horses, &c. &c. I, my
self, made preparations to pursue a
course of observations, which would
enable me to ascertain the latitude
and longitude of that situation,
which I conceived to be an important
one. Killed three deer.
10th January, Saturday.-Killed
five deer; took equal altitudes; angu
lar distances of two stars, &c. but do
not now recollect which. Killed three
deer.
11th January, Sunday.-Ascertain
ed the latitude and took the angular
distances of some stars. Killed four
deer.
12th January, Monday.-Preparing
the baggage for a march by separat
ing it, &c. Observations continued.
13th January, Tuesday.-Weighed
out each man's pack. This day I ob·
tained the angle between sun and
moon, which I conceived the most
correct way I possessed of ascertain
ing the longitude, as an immersion
and emersion of Jupiter's satellites
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could not now be obtained. Killed
four deer.
14th January, Wednesday.-We
marched our party, consisting of 18
soldiers, the doctor and myself, each
of us carrying 45 lb. and as much pro
vision as he thought proper, which,
with arms, &c. made on an average,
70 lbs, leaving Baroney and one
man, Patrick Smith.

We crossed the first ridge (leaving
the main branch of the river to the
north of us,) and struck on the south
fork, on which we encamped, intend
ing to pursue it thro' the mountains,
as its course was more southerly.

The doctor killed one deer. Dis·
tance 13 miles.
15th January, Thursday.-Followed
up this branch and passed the main
ridge, of what I term the Blue Moun
tains. Halted early. The doctor, my
self, and one hunter, went out with
our guns, each killed a deer, and
brought them into camp. Distance 19
miles.
16th January, Friday.-Marched up
the creek all day. Encamped early as
it was snowing. I went out to hunt,
but killed nothing. Deer on the hill;
the mountains lessening. Distance
18 miles.
17th January, Saturday.-Marched
about four miles, when the great
White Mountain presented itself be
fore us, in sight of which we had been
for more than one month, and
through which we supposed lay the
long sought Red river. We now left
the creek on the north of us, and bore
away more east, to a low place in the
mountains. About sun-set we came
to the edge of a prairie, which
bounded the foot of the mountain,
and as there was no wood or water
where we were, and the woods from
the skirts ofthe mountains appeared
to be at no great distance, I thought
proper to march for it; in the middle
of said prairie, crossed the creek,
which now bore east. Here we all got
our feet wet. The night commenced
extremely cold. When we halted at
the woods, at eight o'clock, for en·
campment; after getting fires made,
we discovered that the feet of nine of
our men were frozen, and to add to
the misfortune, of both of those
whom we called hunters among the
numbers. This night we had no pro
vision. Reaumer's thermometer
stood at 18 1-20 below O. Distance 28
miles.
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18th January, Sunday.-We started
two of the men least injured; (the
doctor and myself, who fortunately
were untouched by the frost) also
went out to hunt something to pre
serve existence, near evening we
wounded a buffalo with three balls,
but had the mortification to see him
run off notwithstanding. We con
cluded it was useless to go home to
add to the general gloom, and went
amongst some rocks where we en
camped and sat up all night; from
the intense cold it was impossible to
sleep. Hungry and without cover.
19th January, Monday.-We again
took the field and after crawling
about one mile in the snow, got to
shoot eight times among a gang of
buffalo, and could plainly perceive
two or three to be badly wounded,
but by accident they took the wind of
us, and to our great mortification all
were able to run off. By this time I
had become extremely weak and
faint, being the fourth day, since we
had received sustenance; all of which
we were marching hard and the last
night had scarcely closed our eyes to
sleep. We were inclining our course
to a point of woods determined to re
main absent and die by ourselves
rather than to return to our camp
and behold the misery of our poor
lads, when we discovered a gang of
buffalo coming along at some dis
tance. With great exertions I made
out to run and place myself behind
some cedars and by the greatest of
good luck, the first shot stopped one,
which we killed in three more shots;
and by the dusk had cut each of us a
heavy load with which we deter
mined immediately to proceed to the
camp in order to relieve the anxiety
of our men, and carry the poor fel
lows some food. We arrived there
about 12 o'clock, and when I threw
my load down, it was with difficulty
I prevented myself from falling; I
was attacked with a giddiness of the
head, which lasted for some minutes.
On the countenances of the men was
not a frown, nor a desponding eye;
but all seemed happy to hail their of
ficer and companions, yet not a
mouthful had they eat for four days.
On demanding what was their
thoughts, the sergeant replied, on
the morrow the most robust had de
termined to set out in search of us;
and not return unless they found us,
or killed something to preserve the
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life of their starving companions.
20th January, Tuesday.-The doctor
and all the men able to march, re
turned to the buffalo to bring in the
balance of the meat.

On examining the feet of those
who were frozen we found it impossi
ble for two of them to proceed, and
two others only without loads by the
help of a stick. One of the former was
my waiter, a promising young lad of
twenty whose feet were so badly fro
zen, as to present every probability
of loosing them.

The doctor and party returned to
wards evening loaded with the buf
falo meat.
21st January, Wednesday.-This
day, separated the four loads, we in
tended to leave and took them at
some distance from the camp, where
we secured them. I went up to the
foot of the mountain to see what
prospect there was of being able to
cross it, but had not more than fairly
arrived at its base, when I found the
snow four or five feet deep; this
obliged me to determine to proceed
and cotoyer the mountain to the
south, where it appeared lower, and
until we found a place where we
could cross.
22d January, Thursday.-I fur
nished the two poor lads who were to
remain with ammunition and made
use of every argument in my power
to encourage them to have fortitude
to resist then: fate; and gave them as
surance of my sending relief as soon
as possible.

We parted, but not without tears.
We pursued our march, taking
merely sufficient provisions for one
meal in order to leave as much as
possible for the two poor fellows, who
remained (who were John Sparks
and Thomas Dougherty.) We went on
eight miles and encamped on a little
creek, which came down from the
mountains; at three o'clock went out
to hunt, but killed nothing. Little
snow.
23d January, Friday.-After shew
ing the sergeant a point to steer for,
the doctor and myself proceeded on
ahead in hopes to kill something, as
we were again without victuals.
About one o'clock it commenced
snowing very hard, we retreated to a
small copse of pine where we con
structed a camp to shelter us, and as
it was time the party should arrive,
we sallied forth to search them. We
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separated and had not marched
more than one or two miles, when I
found it impossible to keep any
course without the compass, con
tinually in my hand, and then not be
ing able to see more than 10 yards. I
began to perceive the difficulty even
of finding the way back to our camp
and I can scarcely conceive a more
dreadful idea than remaining on the
wild, when inevitable death must
have ensued. It was with great pleas
ure I again reached the camp, where
I found the doctor had arrived before
me. We lay down and strove to dissi
pate the idea of hunger, and our mis
ery by the thoughts of our far distant
homes and relatives. Distance 8
miles.
24th January, Saturday.-We sal
lied out in the morning and shortly
after perceived our little band,
marching through the snow (about
two and a half feet deep,) silent and
with downcast countenances. We
joined them and learnt that they
finding the snow to fall so thickly
that it was impossible to proceed;
had encamped about one o'clock the
preceeding day. As I found all the
buffalo had quit the plains, I deter
mined to attempt the traverse of the
mountain, in which we persevered,
until the snow became so deep, it was
impossible to proceed; when I again
turned my face to the plain and for
the first tUne in the voyage found
myself discouraged; and the first
time I heard a man express himself
in a seditious manner; he exclaimed,
"that it was more than human na
ture could bear, to march three days
without sustenance, through snows
three feet deep, and carry burthens
only fit for horses" &c. &c.

As I knew very well the fidelity
and attachment of the majority of
the men, and even of this poor fellow,
(only he could not endure fasting)
and that it was in my power to chas
tise him, when I though proper, I
passed it unnoticed for the moment,
determined to notice it at a more
auspicious time. We dragged our
weary and emaciated limbs along,
until about 10 o'clock. The doctor and
myself who were in advance discov
ered some buffalo on the plain, when
we left our loads, and orders on the
snow, to proceed to the nearest
woods to encamp. We went in pur
suit of the buffalo, which were on the
move.
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The doctor who was then less re
duced than myself, ran and got be
hind a hill and shot one down, which
stopped the remainder. We crawled
up to the dead one and shot from him
as many as twelve or fourteen times
among the gang; when they removed
out of sight. We then proceeded to
butcher the one we had shot; and af
ter procuring each of us a load of the
meat, we marched for the camp, the
smoke of which was in view. We ar
rived at the camp to the great joy of
our brave lads, who immediately
feasted sumptuously, after our re
past I sent for the lad who had pre
sumed to speak discontentedly in the
course of the day, and addressed him
to the following effect: "Brown, you
this day presumed to make use of
language which was seditious and
mutinous; I then passed it over, pity
ing your situation and attributing it
to your distress, rather than your in
clination, to sow discontent amongst
the party. Had I reserved provisions
for ourselves, whilst you were starv
ing; had we been marching along
light and at our ease, whilst you
were weighted down with your bur
den; then you would have had some
pretext for your observations; but
when we were equally hungry,
weary, emaciated and charged with
burden, which I believe my natural
strength is less able to bear, than
any man's in the party; when we are
always foremost in breaking the
road, reconnoitering and the fatigues
of the chace; it was the height of in
gratitude in you, to let an expression
escape which was indicative of dis
content; your ready compliance and
firm perseverance, I had reason to
expect, as the leader of men and my
companions, in miseries and dan
gers. But your duty as a soldier
called on your obedience to your offi
cer, and a prohibition of such lan
guage, which for this time, I will par·
don, but assure you, should it ever be
repeated, by instant death, I will re
venge your ingratitude and punish
your disobedience. I take this oppor
tunity likewise to assure you, sol
diers generally of my thanks for obe
dience, perseverance and ready con
tempt of every danger, which you
have generally evinced; I assure you
nothing shall be wanting on my part,
to procure you the rewards of our
government and gratitude of your
countrymen."
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They all appeared very much af
fected, and retired with assurances
of perseverance in duty &c. Distance
9 miles.
25th January, Sunday.-I deter
mined never again to march with so
little provision on hand; as had the
storm continued one day longer, the
animals would have continued in the
mountains, and we should have be
come so weak as not to be able to
hunt, and of course have perished.

The doctor went out with the boys,
and they secured three of the buffalo;
we commenced bringing in the meat,
at which we continued all day.
26th January, Monday.-Got in all
the meat and dried it on a scaffold,
intending to take as much as possi
ble along and leave one of my frozen
lads with the balance, as a deposit
for the parties who might return for
their baggage &c on their way to
Baroney's camp.
27th January, Tuesday.-We march
ed, determining to cross the moun
tains, leaving Menaugh encamped
with our deposit, after a bad days
march, through snows, some places
three feet deep; we struck on a brook
which led west, which I followed
down, and shortly came to a small
run, running west; which we hailed
with fervency as the waters of the
Red river. Saw some sign of elk. Dis
tance 14 miles.
28th January, Wednesday.-Fol
lowed down the ravine and discov
ered after some time that there had
been a road cut out, and on many
trees were various hieroglyphicks
painted; after marching some miles,
we discovered through the lengthy
vista at a distance, another chain of
mountains and nearer by at the foot
of the White mountains, which were
then descending, sandy hills. We
marched on the outlet of the moun
tains, and left the sandy desert to
our right; kept down between it and
the mountain.... When we en
camped, I ascended one ofthe largest
hills of sand, and with my glass could
discover a large river, flowing nearly
north by west, and south by east,
through the plain which came out of
the third chain of mountains, about
N. 75° W. the prairie between the
two mountains bore nearly north
and south. I returned to camp with
the news of my discovery. The sand
hills extended up and down at the
foot of the White mountains, about
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15 miles, and appeared to be about
five miles in width.

Their appearance was exactly
that of the sea in a storm, (except for
the color) not the least sign of vegeta
tion existing thereon. Distance 15
miles.
29th January, Thursday.-Finding
the distance too great to attempt
crossing immediately to the river, in
a direct lin.e, we marched obliquely to
a copse of woods, which made down a
considerable distance from the
mountains. Distance 17 miles. Saw
sign of horses.
30th January, Friday.-We marched
hard, and arrived in the evening on
the banks (then supposed Red river)
of the Rio del Norte. Distance 24
miles.
31st January, Saturday.-As there
was no timber here we determined
on descending until we found timber,
in order to make transports to de
scend the river with, where we might
establish a position that four or five
might defend against the insolence,
cupidity and barbarity of the sav
ages, whilt the others returned to as
sist on the poor fellows who were left
behind, at different points. We de
scended 18 miles, when we met a
large west branch, emptying into the
main stream, up which about five
miles, we took up our station. Killed
one deer. Distance 18 miles.
1st February, Sunday.-Laid out the
place for our works, and went out
hunting.

(continued next issue)

The Lloyd Morgan family, La Junta, Co
lorado, recently presented Otero Juni
or College with a n-print collection of
Santa Fe Railroad Calendars. The
collection spans from 1914 to the last
calendar produced in 1993. Making
the presentation to OJC President Jim
Rizzuto are members of the Morgan
family (I-r) Dennis, Megan and Lena
Morgan, Nellie and Lloyd Morgan,
holding two of the prints, and Jim
Rizzuto in the back.
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TRAIL TROUBADOUR

-Traffic in Verse

Sandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which

addresses the history, realism, ro
mance, and diversity of the Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in crafts
manship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Den
ver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.

This poem is from Annette Gray's
new book, Journey of the Heart: The
True Story of Mamie Aguirre (2004),
p. 203, a tribute to Mamie, a remark
able pioneer woman who traveled
the Trail and whose husband was
killed by Apaches. Mamie died from
injuries received in a railroad acci
dent in 1906. On her deathbed Ma
mie had visions of a wagon train
coming to take her away. See the re
view of this book on p. 15. Special
thanks to Annette Gray for permis
sion to reprint this poem.

Prayers from a Departing Train

by Annette Gray

I've been a traveler all of my life
have gone where pioneers go;
have followed the treacherous Santa

Fe Trail
to where parched desert sands blow.
I've seen herds of buffalo from a door.
of a mule-driven ambulance;
I've ridden horseback through dried

sage
On a windblown Las Cruses ranch.
I've hurried by stage coach, used

pony express,
felt the pain of Apache raids.
From the ox-driven cart, to a steam

engine's start,
I have witnessed a whole era fade.
Some roads which I traveled have led

straight up hill
to a view which is grand to behold.
And some of the journeys which

started so well
have held stories too sad to be told.
I've smiled as I swayed in a Pullman's

new car
on the Southern Pacific Railways.
never dreaming a modern convey

ance like this,
would summon an end to my days.
I am done now. they say; this train

carries me away
to Tucson's quiet graveyard to rest.
where both kin and friend will mourn
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my life's end
and remember my place in the West.
God be with you my sons who are

traveling behind.
Life's cares may frequent your road.
'Tis a mother who leaves from earth's

station today
Who prays she has lightened your

load.

MORE INTERPRETIVE MARKERS
PLACED BY THE WET/DRY

ROUTES CHAPTER
THE Wet/Dry Routes Chapter in
stalled interpretive markers on No
vember 3 at Jones Point and Love's
Defeat. Jones Point, located five
miles southwest of Larned, Kansas,
was the scene of the September 24,
1859, confrontation between Kiowa
warriors and mail company person
nel. Brothers Michael and Lawrence
Smith were killed in the melee.
Love's Defeat, located 17 miles
southwest of Larned was the site
where a large number of Comanche
warriors attacked Lieutenant John
Love's Dragoons on June 26, 1847.
Love's command was escorting a
paymaster, Indian agent Thomas
Fitzpatrick, and a number of wagon
trains, government and civilian.
Five Dragoons were killed and 160
yoke of oxen were driven off. One re
port stated that 12 or 15 of the at
tackers were killed.

At this date, the chapter has in
stalled 17 such interpretive mark
ers. As has been previously publi
cized, the chapter has placed 125
limestone markers in the seven
county area. The marking project
has been supported by chapter funds
and volunteer labor. Thanks is ex
tended to all who have worked with
this project. Photos by Larry Mix.

Jones Point Marker

Wagon Tracks

Love's Defeat Marker

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTS

Cimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

No report.

Texas Panhandle
President Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryan Place #14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@arn.net>

No report.

Wagon Bed Spring
President Jeff Trotman
PO Box 1005
Ulysses KS 67880
(620) 356-1854
<Jtkb@pld.com>

No report.
Heart of the Flint Hills
President Carol L. Retzer
4215 E245th St
Lyndon KS 66451
(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer©direcway.com>

We had a wonderful trail ride this
year. The scenery was gorgeous, al
though we did get our share ofrain.

Helen Ericson has retired after
many years as chapter secretary.
Thank you Helen for your good work.
Rick Antisdel volunteered to take
over that position. The chapter's
membership year will now run June
1 to May 31. Members are urged to
keep track of an volunteer hours so
they can be reported.

End of the Trail
EI Alcalde George Donoho Bayless
4000 La Carerra #526
Santa Fe NM 87507
(505) 983-6338

On October 16 Harry Myers led a
chapter tour from south of Santa Fe
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east to Highway 14 and then up to
the Rowe Mesa area. The route was
along that of Captain Don Pedro Ig
nacio Gallegos and his military pa
trol unit in 1821, before they met
William Becknell on November 13
south of present Las Vegas.

Corazon de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60. Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<http://santafetrail.arg/carazon/>

The chapter has now filled officer
vacancies, with Mitzi Frank serving
as secretary and Frances Casey as a
member of the board.

In August chapter members
traveled to Raton where Nancy
Robertson organized a tour of the
Raton Museum, historic sites and
buildings in the Railroad District,
the Schuler Theater, and the new
Wayside exhibit on Goat Hill; after
lunch we traveled to Sugarite State
Park where abundant fall wildflow
ers were in full bloom.

Point of Rocks Ranch now has a
sturdy, attractive picnic shelter,
parking area, and a Wayside Exhibit
thanks to members of Boy Scout
Troop #53, Santa Fe, and Corazon
Chapter members. These projects
were funded by a National Park
Service Cost/Share Grant with the
assistance of Steve Burns, Sharon
Brown, John Conoboy, and Harry
Myers of NPS, and a Scenic Byways
Grant from the U.S. Highway De
partment. SFTA members driving
between Springer and Clayton
should stop in and see the fine work.

Rain, rain, rain and more rain
caused problems for the September
meeting, a trip to Lama Parda on the
Mora River. Leroy Ledoux (Wagon
Mound), Jose Lopez (Watrous), and
Harry Myers (Santa Fe), took us first
to an area west of Watrous called
Bonney Village, Jose's ancestral
home. The area has been occupied
continuously since it was first settled
by James Bonney in 1830s as a small
farming and ranching site. All three
of our leaders presented information
about the Trail, the land grant dis
putes and the personalities of his
toric figures who passed through this
area and mentioned the site in their
diaries. We then drove west to find
the unpaved county road which led
us to the south bank Mora River
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Morris Eiland, Jim Kowal, and Faye
Gaines (Gary Gaines hiding behind
Jim) admiring the new wayside exhibit
at Point of Rocks.

overlooking Lorna Parda. A rickety
suspension bridge crosses the river
to reach the almost abandoned vil
lage on the north. The river was very
high and no one attempted to ford it.
We crossed the foot bridge one at a
time and wandered down a very
muddy Main Street lined by roofless
buildings-truly a ghost town, a very
interesting ghost town. No one is
complaining about the moisture-the
blue grama grass is almost knee high
all over NE New Mexico-it is simply
hard to get to places on muddy, slick
roads and rain-swollen rivers.

For our October meeting, Hal
Jackson, SFTA President, presented
an illustrated lecture on EI Camino
Real de Tierra Adentro. He focused
on persons who traveled the trail in
1846. His wonderful photographs of
sites in Mexico will be included in a
book to be published next year.

Corazon's annual meeting will be
held November 21 in Cimarron at
the Kit Carson Inn on Hwy 64. Meet
at noon for lunch off the menu
followed by the annual business
meeting. Please call 505-485-2473 if
you need more information.

Wet/Dry Routes
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<adsaddle@cox.net>

The fall meeting was at Burdett,
Kansas, October 17, 2004. A report
was given with regard to the $518.29
profit derived from the meal served
by the chapter at the 2004 Santa Fe
Trail Rendezvous. A hearty thank
you goes to Rusti Gardner and her
helpers who prepared and served the
delicious meal. In other business, the
Kansas History Day Committee
recommended that the chapter cease
offering a cash award for entries
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related to the Santa Fe Trail as there
has been little or no participation in
recent years. The committee will
report as to other options for
promoting the study of the SFT in
area schools. Also, the chapter
approved the creation of a memorial
fund for Dr. Richard Dryden. Mon
eys donated will pay for an interpre
tive marker to be placed in his honor.
The SFT Seminar approved by the
chapter is scheduled for May 7, 2005.
Announcements were made with
regard to the seminar's theme and
the box lunch to be served.

In attendance were members of
the Fort Dodge/Dodge City/Cimar
ron Chapter who conducted their
business meeting concurrent with
the WetlDry Routes Chapter's busi
ness seSSIOn.

Following, a slide program was
presented by President Clapsaddle
on the Fort Hays-Fort Dodge Road.
The winter meeting is scheduled for
January 22, 2005 at the Municipal
Building in Kinsley, Kansas.

Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

The chapter shares the loss of
Richard Dryden, who served as
chapter treasurer, historian, and
editor of the chapter newsletter.
Dixie Oringderff has accepted the
duties of treasurer, and President
Bunyan will handle newsletter and
historian jobs until elections.

The chapter held a joint meeting
with the WetlDry Routes Chapter on
October 17 at Burdett. After a busi
ness meeting, David Clapsaddle pre
sented a program on the Fort Hays
Fort Dodge Road.

The chapter will elect new officers
in January.

Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

On September 25 the chapter had
a bus tour, led by Ross Marshall,
that went west from Independence
through Kansas City to Gardner,
Black Jack Park, Baldwin City,
Burlingame, the Dragoon Soldier's
Grave west of Burlingame, Wilming
ton School, and 142 Mile Creek
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The National Frontier Trails Mu
seum, Independence, MO, reports an
increase of visitors of 32% over the
previous year. The number of visi
tors for fiscal 2004, ending June 30,
was 19,763.

Ron Parks has retired as Kaw
Mission curator in Council Grove,
and Mary Honeyman is the new site
administrator. She has been a mem
ber of the board of directors of
Friends of Kaw Heritage. We wish
Ron well in retirement.

• • • •
The 2004 Official Highway Map of

Missouri shows the location of Old
Franklin, recognition that has been
sought for some time. When the
marker pole is planted there soon,
everyone going by will be able to see
the exact location of the town square
where the Santa Fe Trail began in
1821.

(719) 254·3000
<dubcouch 1@mindspring.com>

On August 28, 20 members toured
EI Pueblo History Museum Complex
in Pueblo. On September 18, the
chapter had a program on Sand
Creek Massacre by Sand Creek Park
Ranger Craig Moore. On October 9,
19 members and guests made a trip
to Fort Garland. On November 6 the
annual educational meeting was
held at the Otero Museum in La
Junta. Dorothy Smoker of Santa Fe
spoke on "The Land of Luz" a first
person presentation of Maria de la
Luz Beaubien Maxwell.

The chapter had a booth at the Ar
kansas Valley Fair at Rocky Ford in
August, where 42 prospective mem
bers picked up forms to join, and so
far four new memberships have been
received.

The chapter assisted again with
the teacher workshop at Otero Jun
ior College. There were five teachers
attending.

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL TIDBITS-

SFTA Ambassador Jane Mallin
son, Surgar Creek, MO, was recipi
ent of the Meritorious Achievement
Award presented by the Lewis and
Clark Trail Heritage Foundation on
August 6 at the membership meeting
in Bismarck, North Dakota. Con
gratulations Jane! She is a woman
for all trails.

Crossing.
On December 11 the chapter and

Grinter House Friends will hold a
joint meeting at 11:00 a.m. at the
Grinter Visitors' Center, located at
Highway 32 and 78th St in Kansas
City, KS. Craig Crease will talk
about the Military Road from Fort
Leavenworth to the Santa Fe Trail.
A covered dish lunch will follow.

On December 14 the chapter and
the Kansas City Archaeological Soci
ety will hold a joint meeting at 7:30
p.m. at the Arthur Mag Center in
Kansas City, month The Center is lo
cated behind the Midwest Research
Institute at 425 Volker between the
Plaza and UMKC. The program by
Abby Varner, an archaeologists, is
about the soils within the Trail ruts
in Douglas and Morton counties in
Kansas.

On January 20,2005, the chapter
will join Johnson County Commu
nity College in Overland Park, KS,
and the Johnson County Public Li
braries to present a part of the
annual Kansas Day Celebration,
with a talk about the Santa Fe Trail
and Kansas Territory by Leo E.
Oliva at 2:00 p.m.
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 S St John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The chapter met in August and
had a short business meeting which
included elections before a sympo
sium committee meeting. Two new
officers came on board. Larry Mix
was elected to replace Don Zwick,
who had passed away, as a county
representative, and Linda Colle be
came vice president, a slot that had
been left open last year. The day
ended with a tour to the prehistoric
serpent site and petroglyphs.

The symposium steering commit
tee met October 2 in McPherson, a
year from the big event. Subcommit
tees gave reports on various projects.
One such report, as seen in Wagon
Tracks, is a call for presentations has
gone out and the due date is Febru
ary 1.

A new element for next year's
symposium will be projects coming
from the newly-created education
subcommittee. They have a lot of ex
citing ideas to get students of all ages

involved with the symposium and
the Santa Fe Trail. Committee mem
bers have just come back from talk
ing with 250 Kansas art teachers at
their annual conference.
Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
205 N Beverly
Newton KS 67114
(316) 284-2284

A chapter meeting and picnic
were held on August 21 at the Steve
Schmidt farm four miles north of Le
high, KS. There were 43 members
and guests to enjoy the food. Steve
presented an informative talk about
his farm, from when it was home
steaded up to the present. There are
three sets of trail ruts/swales across
the land from northeast to south
west, plus numerous water holes.

Somewhere on this quarter sec
tion of land was French Frank's
Trading Ranche, maybe the exact lo
cation will someday be verified. On
the north property line is a DAR
marker. Those attending were able
to ride a flatbed trailer or walk for a
tour of the property to see native
bluestem grass and the ruts. Steve
and his wife went to a lot of work to
host and present this program on a
portion of the historical Trail. Spe
cial thanks are extended to them.

The chapter received $1000 from
the SFTA marker fund to help con
struct a kiosk at Cottonwood Cross
ing. A week before Labor Day the
corner posts were set and forms pre
pared for a cement floor. On Sept. 7,
the floor was poured. On Sept. 9, the
roof supports were welded to the cor
ner posts and metal roofing at
tached. Dale Brooks acquired the
steel and roofing, and George
Schutte did the welding. Also help
ing were Gil Michel, Bill Silver
strand, and John E. Wiebe. Dale
Brooks and Gil Michel met with
John Conoboy at the Larned Rendez
vous, and the National Park Service
is to provide the interpretive panels.

The executive committee met
Sept. 24 to plan for the completion of
the kiosk and make plans for the
next meeting on November 11 in
Durham, KS. SFTA V-P Anne Mal
linson will be the featured speaker.
Bent's Fort
President Dub Couch
PO Box 325
Rocky Ford CO 81067

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•
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Leo E. Oliva

Dec. 11, 2004: Fort Larned NHS
Christmas Open House, 6:30-9:00
p.m.
·Dec. 14, 2004: Missouri 'River Out
fitters program with Kansas City Ar
chaeological Society at Arthur Mag
Center in Kansas City, MO, 7:30
p.m.
Jan. 20, 2005: Missouri River Out
fitters program at Johnson County
Community College in Overland
Park, KS, 2:00 p.m.
Jan. 22, 2005: WetlDry Chapter
meeting, Municipal Building, Kins
ley, KS.
~eb. 1, 2005: Deadline for sympo
SlUm presentation proposals.
S.ept. 29-0ct. 2, 2005: SFTA Sympo
SlUm, McPherson, KS.

FROM THE EDITOR
Rendezvous 2004 was one of the

best. Thanks to all who worked to
make it a great conference.

As we begin our 19th year of WT
special thanks are extended to ali
who have contributed material over
the years. Some people are still sur
prised it has lasted this long.

Remember SFTA membership
dues run on the calendar year and
expire December 31. Please renew in
December and January, if possible,
for that helps our office staff and
:,aves money from follow-up mail
mgs. A membership form is inserted
in this issue for your convenience.

There are several new books out
on the Trail, so plan now to do some
winter reading when the weather is
not good for traveling the Trail.

Happy Trails!

Everyone is invited to send no
t~ces for this section; provide loca
bon, date, time, and activity. This is
a quarterly. The next issue should
appear in February, so send informa
tion for March and later to arrive by
January 20,2005. Thank you.
Nov. 27, 2004: Arrow Rock Christ
mas Homes Tour; for tickets call
(660) 837-3231.
De~. 5, 2004: Holiday Fandango at
NatIOnal Frontier Trails Museum
Independence, MO, 12:30-4:30 p.m. '
Dec. 11, 2004: Missouri River Out
fitters Chapter meeting, 11 a.m., at
Grinter Visitor's Center in Kansas
City, KS.

sity, PO Box 430, Goodwell OK
73939

FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Montie & Tricia Bowen, 1577 28th

Rd, Clay Center KS 67432

INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
W. David Baird, 24315 Baxter Dr

Malibu CA 90265 '
Steven Donor, 28919 CR 56 Walsh

CO 81090 '
Ken Goering, PO Box 10 Moun-

dridge KS 67107 '
David Goss, 621 Neola Dr, Dallas TX

75209
Linda Henderson, 304 Anne St

Larned KS 67550 '
Michael Maurer, 5250 Kim Rd, Rio

Rancho NM 87124
Ann O'Hare, 712 W 121 St Kansas

City MO 64145 '
Kathleen S. Pickard, 705 E Cedar St

Lamar CO 81052 '
Jack Warner, 10080 Hwy 283

Wright KS 67882 '
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This list includes new member
ships received since the last issue.
T~ose rece~ved after this printing
will appear III the next issue. If there
is an error in this information
please send corrections to the editor:
We thank you for your support.
BUSINESS MEMBERSHIPS
Country Inn Motel, 135 E 14th,

Larned KS 67550
Farmers & Drovers Bank PO Box C

Council Grove KS 66846 '
Palace of the Governors, PO Box

2087, Santa Fe NM 87501

INSTITUTIONAL MEMBERSHIPS
Oklahoma Panhandle State Dniver-

In the library at Bent's Old Fort
NHS isa notebook entitled "General
Bent's Fort Information." The author
is not identified. On page 77 is the
follow~ng: "Lt. Abert was particu
lady mterested in the coal because
he had found it being burned in the
Fo.rt? and ... being taken along by
WIlham Bent on his trading expedi
tions down into the Comanche coun
try. He could locate places where
B~nt had camped and traded by the
brIght black flecks in the soil." The
source given for this is "Abert, J. W..
Exec: Doc. 41, 30th Congress, 1st
SessIOn, p. 423." I cannot find the
above information at this source or
in any ofAbert's other writings. D'oes
anyone know the origin of this mate
rial? Thank you.

Don Troyer
33155 Hwy 194

La Junta CO 81050

II-__..:H.:.:E::=LP:....:.:W.:;;:A:.:.;:N~TE::.::D:....-__
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CALL FOR NOMINATIONS
SFTA OFFICERS AND BOARD

CATCH UP! CATCH UP!
by Michael Olsen

NOMINATIONS are now in order
for SFTA officers and board mem
bers for terms beginning in October
2005. Included are nominations for
president, vice-president, secretary,
and treasurer. Seven director posi
tions are open, one for each Trail
state-Missouri, Kansas, Oklahoma,
Colorado, Texas, and New Mexico
and one at-large.

The nominating committee is
comprised of Mike Olsen (chair),
Chris Day, and Roger Slusher.

SFTA bylaws specify that mem
bers of the board of directors may not
serve more than two consecutive
four-year terms. Officers also may
not serve more than two consecutive
terms, except for the treasurer. That
position has no term limits.

Current president Hal Jackson
and vice-president Anne Mallinson
have both served two terms in their
respective positions. Secretary Mike
Olsen will not be seeking nomina
tion. Treasurer Ruth Olson Peters is
eligible for nomination and has
agreed to serve another term if
elected. Board members whose
terms are up include Ramon Powers
(At-large), John Atkinson (Mis
souri), Joanne VanCoevern (Kan
sas), Sara Jane Richter (Oklahoma),
Clint Chambers (Texas), and Steve
Whitmore (New Mexico). The posi
tion for Colorado currently is vacant.
Of these directors, Powers, Atkin
son, Richter, and Chambers are eli
gible for nomination for another
term. Powers has decided not to run
for another term.

All current members of the Santa
Fe Trail Association may submit
candidates for nomination and are
eligible (with the above exceptions)
to serve in any capacity. Chapters
are especially urged to consider

(continued on page 4)
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KATHARINE KELLEY PRESENTED OUTSTANDING ACHIEVEMENT
AWARD BY MISSOURI RIVER OUTFITTERS CHAPTER

by John Atkinson and Anne Mallinson

MISS Katharine Kelley of Baldwin City, Kansas, is the first recipient of the
Missouri River Outfitters Chapter's newly-established Outstanding Achieve
ment Award. On Saturday, January 22, 2005, representatives of the chapter
traveled to Baldwin City to make the presentation. Approximately 35 mem
bers and guests attended the 10:30 ceremony in the Baldwin City Public
Library.

Following comments by Joe Simumac, treasurer of the Baldwin City Public
Library Board, and Ross Marshall and John Atkinson of MRO, Miss Kelley
was presented with an engraved plaque, inscribed as follows: "To Katharine
Kelley in recognition of her longtime achievements in research, marking, pro
moting and preserving the Santa Fe Trail in Douglas County, Kansas."

Kelley became interested in the Santa Fe Trail in 1974 after her retirement
from a 43-year teaching career. Since then she has become a well-known and
highly respected expert in Santa Fe Trail history. One writer has claimed that
this former fifth-grade teacher knows just about everything there is to know
about the Santa Fe Trail in Douglas County and beyond. She has traveled the
entire Trail at least twice and has become good friends with and advisor to
some of the giants in Santa Fe Trail research.

Along with her good friend, the late Amelia Betts, Katharine Kelley refur
bished and brought to public attention the seven red granite Santa Fe Trail
markers placed in Douglas County in the first decade of the twentieth century
by the Daughters of the American Revolution. In addition to caring for the
stone monuments, Amelia and Katharine were responsible for marking addi
tional Trail sites in the county.

(continued on page 4)

Katharine Kelley, seated, with her award. Mary Conrad kneeling beside her. Stand
ing, I to r: Anne Mallinson, Pat Marshall, Ross Marshall, Nancy Lewis, Barbara Atkin
son, and John Atkinson, photo courtesy of Chuck France.
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

THE Association is moving ahead
on all fronts. Clive Siegle, our new
manager, came through New Mexico
in mid-December, and he and I were
able to talk a great deal about future
plans. He traveled from my place to
Colorado on Pike business and then
met with Richard Louden and Dub
Couch and others in Trinidad. From
there he went to Las Vegas, where he
met with members of Corazon Chap
ter, and finally back to my place. In
January he visited chapters in east
ern Kansas and Missouri, so he is
working hard for us. You can read
llis full report in this issue.

I thought I would be able to tell
you that the pole was up at the site of
Old Franklin, where the Santa Fe
Trail began in 1821. It was also the
end of the Boone's Lick Trail coming
from St. Charles along the Missouri
River to Franklin. You recall that
Denny Davis has had the old town
square there located by surveyors,
and we will erect a marker pole in
the center of the square. Alas, the
ground was too wet in mid-December
to get trucks in to the site. The pole is
ready to go as soon as the weather co
operates.

The Pike Bicentennial Commis
sion is hard at work. The Spring
2006 issue of Kansas History will be
devoted to the Pike story. Several
Commission members are contribut
ing to that issue.

You'll note a section herein an
nouncing the call for nominations for
officers and directors of the SFTA
governing board. Please consider
running for the board or at least
talking to someone else about run
ning. Serving on our board is a very
important contribution to our Asso
ciation.

Our next board meeting, by the
way, will be held in Santa Fe on
April 9. Jere Krakow and John
Conoboy invited us to use the
National Park Service facilities at
1100 Old Santa Fe Trail. I truly hope
many of you can attend this meeting
(8:30 to about 1:00) both to learn
about the SFTA as well as view the
wonderful 1930s Spanish-Pueblo Re
vival adobe building where our
meeting will be held. I hope to see
you there.

-Hal Jackson
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All matters relating to Wagon
Tracks should be directed to SFTA
Editor Leo E. Oliva, PO Box 31,
Woodston KS 67675.

Toll-free Phone: 888-321-7341
FAX: 785-425-6865

E-Mail: <editor@santafetrail.org>
Headquarters of the Santa Fe Trail
Association are located at the office
of Treasurer Ruth Olson Peters,
Santa Fe Trail Center, RR 3 Box
137, Larned KS 67550; Office Man
ager Linda Revello.

Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491

E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
Association Manager is Clive Sie
gle, 9908 Shoreview, Dallas TX
75238. Telephone: 214-349-7419
E-Mail: <cgsiegle@earthlink.net>

VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrail.org>

MANAGER'S COLUMN

FROM the earliest days of the
Santa Fe Trade, sojourners kept a
wary eye on the weather along the
route as autumn advanced. Once the
first flake of snow fell, places with
names like "Freezeout Hollow" inti
mated a less-than-cheery time for
bounding along the Trail. And look
at what happened to poor Zebulon
Pike, a guy who found that a mid
winter stroll in the Rockies wearing
summer uniforms could turn out to
be downright nippy! It was with
Freezeout Hollow in the back of my
mind, and Pike's failure to pack
warm PJs as a wardrobe faux pas to
be avoideq, that I set out on two trips
for a Zeb Pike bicentennial scout this
December and January.

Sure enough, a trip on the plains
or in the Rockies still resonates with
the very same meteorological bug
bears that kept those wily SF traders
.inside with a hot toddy and a warm
fire. As for Pike's take on winter
travel-well, it was a Pike-related
trip, after all, so weather be hum
bugged! The trips included Colorado,
New Mexico, Missouri, and eastern
Kansas: cold, snow, freezing rain,
and sheet ice-but not in any particu
lar order, and sometimes in combi:
nation. The Spanish dragoons sent
out to capture and haul me to the
Commanding General in Chihuahua
missed me, however (they probably
took a cue from those wily SF traders
with regard to winter).

While the weather was often less
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than tropical, the same can't be said
for the people I met along the way.
Many communities along Zebulon
Pike's route knew of him (as in "the
guy Pikes Peak is named after"), but
were unaware that his bicentennial
was looming. Other communities,
like Colorado Springs (in the shadow
of Zeb's mountain), Pueblo, the San
Luis Valley, the southeast corner of
Colorado (thanks to our Bent's Fort
Chapter), and western Missouri,
were already gearing up. But regard
less of where I went, the warmth of
the people and their helpful sugges
tions made my winter expedition
well worth the trip.

This was particularly true in the
case of the SFTA folks who were nice
enough to meet with me on my so
journs. Pike, you see, had the good
sense to go through a number of ar
eas where we have chapters, and
since he no doubt had the SFTA in
mind for his bicentennial, he even
handily blazed parts of what would
become the Trail itself to attract the
interest of the rest of the Associa
tion's membership as well. I truly en
joyed the warm hospitality of the
members of the Missouri River Out
fitters, Cottonwood Crossing, Flint
Hills, Quivira, Bent's Fort, Coraz6n,
and End of the Trail chapters. A
number of you mounted winter expe
ditions of your own with Pike-like de
termination to meet with me and
share your ideas despite some pretty
wintry conditions.

By the time this goes to press, we
will have news of whether we have
received any grants from The His
tory Channel's "Save Our History"
campaign. For those of you not famil
iar with this, or whose chapter was
not able to participate, these grants
of up to $10,000 were offered to his
torical organizations (like us) who
partnered with local elementary
through high school classes to ac
complish worthy historical projects.
The schedules were extremely tight
and the funding, while generous,
was quite competitive (rumor has it
that there were 699 applications,
and 29 awards!). I am delighted to
report that the SFTA had six grant
proposals entered in the competition
by the deadline date. This is even
more impressive when you consider
that it involved identifying a project,
conceptualizing its execution, find
ing an educational institution part-
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ner, integrating the educational
component into the plan, plus word
smithing all of it into a reasonably
comprehensive application-and all
in the space of a few weeks! Every
one of these projects was wonder
fully crafted and compellingly writ
ten, and everyone of them is worthy
of a grant-whether it comes from the
History Channel or we prospect it
from somewhere else. All of the folks
from the SFTA and the partner
schools who worked so hard on these
grants are salient examples of the
fact that passionate historical stew
ardship is alive and well along the
Trail.

With that in mind, remember that
March 15 is the deadline for cost
share grants from our partners at
the National Park Service. So dust
off your "wish list," sleuth out some
new projects, and let me know what I
can do to help out!

-Clive Siegle

DALE E. BROOKS

SFTA lost a dedicated member
when Dale E. Brooks, 81, died very
unexpectedly at Newton, KS, No
vember 15, 2004.

Dale was born in 1923 in Winfield.
He attended Southwestern College
and received a Ph.D. from Kansas
State University in education. He
taught vocational agriculture for
many years, before he became the di
rector of the Central Kansas Voca
tional Tech School in Newton.

Dale was a leader in the Cot
tonwood Crossing Chapter, having
served several years as president
and was currently serving as a
director. Dale was a charter member
of SFTA and attended every sympo
sium since 1986. Condolences are ex
tended to his family and friends.

GREGG BOOK OFFERED
SWANN Galleries in New York City
listed a first-edition copy of Josiah
Gregg's Commerce of the Prairies, 2
vols., 1844, for auction on February
10, 2005, noting that it is bound in
"publisher's morocco gilt extra," and
includes a map and six plates but the
folding map is missing. It was also
noted that the first volume is in
scribed and signed by Gregg to his
sister, Eliza, and the catalog states,
''We have never seen (nor could we
find a reference to) another inscribed
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copy in a publisher's presentation
binding of this western classic." The
estimated value was given as $5,000
to $7,500.

SFTA member Mark L. Gardner,
a Gregg scholar, was contacted about
this and offered the following infor
mation. "If they are claiming it is the
only known inscribed and signed
copy of this work, they are incorrect.
The Newberry Library has a first
edition set inscribed to John Bigelow
and signed by Gregg. Like other
known presentation copies, this set
has edges in gilt. Also, I have a copy
of the late Fred White's catalog 46 of
Western Americana in which he of
fers a second edition set (1845) with
"a full page inscription from Gregg."
Lastly, I personally know of a first
edition set (with black cloth covers
and gilt edges) in a private collection
that is inscribed by Gregg in Spanish
to a Mexican merchant by the name
of Jacobo Sanchez. Nevertheless, the
auction estimate is probably a good
one as long as the book contains the
large folding map. If that map is not
present, the value is diminished con
siderably, even if it is signed." As
noted, the folding map is missing.

It would be nice if the purchaser of
this item would donate it to the
SFTA for permanent display at the
Santa Fe Trail Center. That pro
bably will not happen.

ROBERT'S TRUNK AT LARNED'S
NORTHSIDE SCHOOL

FOURTH-grade students at
Larned's Northside School partici
pated in a study unit related to the
Santa Fe Trail during the last week
in January. Teacher Judy Redding
involved students in the unit based
on Robert's Trunk, a little volume
which features a ten-year-old young
ster who accompanied his merchant
father from Westport to Santa Fe in
1850. The book, written by David
Clapsaddle, is part of the ''learning
box" which contains various artifacts
related to Robert's journey.

At the close of the study, Clap
saddle visited to the school in the
guise of George, a driver on the Trail.
Dressed in period clothing, he
related in first person the ordinary
experience of a single day on the
Trail. Robert's Trunk and learning
box are sponsored by the WetlDry
Routes Chapter of SFTA.
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KATHARINE KELLEY AWARD
(continued from page 1)

Kelley's efforts have helped others
see the Trail as an integral part of
the history of their community. She
continues to correspond with people
studying the Trail and writes a
historical column, ''Miss Kelley's
Corner" for the newsletter of the
Baldwin City Public Library. She
spends from three to four hours a day
at the library working on Trail and
other history topics.

Kelley is a charter member and
also the first life member of the
Santa Fe Trail Association. She has
received the Award of Merit from
SFTA and is a longtime SFTA
Ambassador. She has assisted in
DAR promotions of the Trail and has
donated her papers and books to the
Baldwin City Public Library. Her
research will enhance study of the
Trail for generations to come.
Katharine's efforts will surely help
keep the Trail alive. The SFTA and
the Missouri River Outfitters Chap
ter salute her lifetime of service.

NOMINATIONS NEEDED
(continued from page 1)

nominations from among their mem
bers. The bylaws charge the commit
tee to seek at least two candidates for
each expired or vacant position on
the board and for each office.

To be considered, candidates must
be a SFTA member in good standing,
agree in writing to serve if elected,
provide a brief one-paragraph biog
raphy which includes hislher Trail
qualifications and experiences, and
submit a one-paragraph statement
of objectives for the SFTA.

This information will be used by
the nominating committee in choos
ing candidates. The biography and
the statement of objectives (which
may be edited for length) will accom
pany the ballot sent to the member
ship with the May issue of Wagon
Tracks. Please consider running for
a position on the board or finding
someone else to serve.

THE DEADLINE for receiving
suggestions for nominees and in
cluding all supporting materials is
MARCH 31, 2005. Send names and
materials to Mike Olsen, 5643 Son
net Heights, Colorado Springs CO
80918, e-mail <olsenpatti@aol.com>.
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NEW LECTURE SERIES
MITZI Frank, Superintendent at
Fort Union National Monument, has
developed a new lecture series,
"Glimpses of the Past," to be held in
Las Vegas, NM. The evening lec
tures are held at the Citizens' Com
mittee for Historic Preservation's
Santa Fe Trail Interpretive Center,
127 Bridge St., on the third Thurs
days of each month at 7:00 p.m. The
first lecture on January 17 was
"Field Artillery of the Civil War,"
presented by Ken Dusenberry, Albu
querque, a well known reenactor.

The second program on February
24 will feature several speakers.
Edwina Abreu and Angelica Sanch
ez-Clark of the National Park Ser
vice's Spanish Colonial Research
Center will give a PowerPoint pre
sentation on the various materials
encountered in the research for the
Fort Union Ethnographic Overview
and Assessment project. Some pho
tographs of the surrounding Fort
Union area will be shown, including
photos of descendants of soldiers at
Fort Union. In a video clip of one of
the individuals interviewed, the re
spondent will share his photographs
and explain their significance as
part of history of the area. Maps of
the region will also be used to de
monstrate the various historical, cul
tural, and military influences that
made and continue to make this
region culturally important.

Luis Sanchez, a participant in the
oral interviews conducted for the
project, will also speak on the
importance of his ancestral ties to
Fort Union and the effects Julian
Aragon y Perea had on the lives of
people in New Mexico, not only as a
captain of Company B, 4th Regiment
of New Mexico Volunteers but also as
a community leader. Everyone is
welcome. For more information call
(505) 425-8025.

KAW COUNCILS 2005
K.AW Mission State Historic Site in
Council Grove will present its 14th
annual Kaw Councils educational
series with a focus on the Santa Fe
Trail. All programs are free and be
gin at 7:00 p.m. New director, Mary
Honeyman, has announced the fol
lowing schedule of programs:
Thursday, February 3

Development Update: Al-le-ga-wa-
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ho Heritage Park
Betty Durkee & Lee Engler

Thursday, February 24
"The Santa Fe Trail and Kansas
Territory," Leo E. Oliva

Monday, March 21
Santa Fe Passage, Jon Bauman

Thursday, April 28
"Hickok Comes To Kansas: James
Butler Hickok and the Forging of
Kansas Territory," Craig Crease

Thursday, May 21
"Songs of the Santa Fe Trail and
Far West," Mark L. Gardner

Thursday, June 2
"Trading Ranches on the Santa Fe
Trail," David Clapsaddle

Friday-Sunday, June 20-22
Wah-Shun-Gah Days
FRIDAY EVENING: Ghost Sto
ries
SATURDAY: Carving Demon
stration, Dulcimer Music, Kaw In
tertribal Pow Wow
SUNDAY: Wah-Shun-Gah Walk,
Kaw Intertribal Pow Wow

Thursday, August 11
"The Santa Fe Trail & the Great
Buffalo Hunt in Kansas; Sharps
Rifles and Cibolero Lances," Clive
Siegle

Thursday, September 22
"Plucky & 'Purty: Women on the
Santa Fe Trail," Sara Jane Rich
ter
For more information, please con

tact Mary Honeyman, Kaw Mission
State Historic Site, 500 North Mis
sion, Council Grove KS 66846, (620)
767-5410, <kawmission@kshs.org>.

JON BAUMAN BOOK TOUR
J ON Bauman, author of Santa Fe
Passage, a novel reviewed in the last
issue of Wagon Tracks, will be pre
senting programs and signing copies
of his book at several points along
the Trail in March. Bauman is a
member of SFTA. His tour schedule
follows (please contact the host insti
tution for time, if not given):
March 20--Topeka at the Topeka

Public Library.
March 21--Council Grove at the

Kaw Mission Museum, 7:00 p.m.
March 22--Larned at the Public Li

brary, 7:00 p.m.
March 24--Independence at the Na

tional Frontier Trails Museum.
March 31--Santa Fe at the Hilton

Hotel.
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PARTNERSHIP REPORT
by Ross Marshall

[Marshall is past president of SFTA
and the Association's representative
to the Partnership for the National
Trails System.}

Appropriations: Good news. In my
last column, I reported very little
hope for additional appropriations
this year for the Santa Fe Trail. Al
though the ink is not completely dry
yet, it appears that the Santa Fe
NPS office will receive an additional
$25,000 in base funding for FY05 (we
got an increase of $40,000 last year).
Not near what we were asking for,
but a welcome increase. In addition,
the Challenge Cost Share Program
was increased, but it is not clear how
much, if any, additional money will
be available to the Santa Fe Trail.

Even though federal budgets are
tight, these increases reflect Con
gress's interest in trails, partly be
cause of the army of volunteers, like
all of us SFTA members, who donate
our time and money in response to
these appropriations. My thanks to
the chapters, committees, board, etc.
for sending me the totals of their
hours and dollar donations.
Advocacy Week: On February 25, I
will arrive in Washington DC for Ad
vocacy Week with other members of
the Partnership for the National
'Trails System. I will spend several
days running up and down the halls
of Congress and various agencies to
pursue the additional funding
needed for the Santa Fe Trail. This
year will be different, because my
wife Pat, who has experience on the
Hill, will accompany me. It will be
fun having someone to join me in all
the meetings and appointments.
Along with working on the Hill, I will
also be attending the Partnership's
Leadership Council meetings.

At this writing, we have not fin
ished the details of the funding in
crease request, but it is being pre
pared to help meet the initiatives
contained within SFTA's Strategic
Plan adopted last year. Additional
funding will be needed for various
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segments of the Plan including GIS
mapping, various marking and certi
fication projects along the trail, pres
ervation activities, various trail in
formational projects, additional
money for partnering with SFTA,
etc.
10th Long Distance Trails Confer
ence: Details are being finalized for
this outstanding conference being
hosted by the Old Spanish Trail As
sociation in Las Vegas, Nevada,
June 17-22. It would be very benefi
cial if one or more of SFTA's leader
ship could also attend again this
year. A flyer about this conference is
included as an insert in this issue. If
interested in attending, contact me
(913-262-6445, <rossmarshall@mind
spring.com) and I will get a registra
tion packet to you.

A continuing thanks to the Part
nership for helping to secure the ad
ditional funding. Our membership in
PNTS is paying great dividends.

REQUEST FOR HELP PAYS OFF
Somet~mes requests for information
bring results. In the last issue SFTA
member Dorothy Briggs of Gilbert,
AZ, asked for information about her
ancestors on the Trail, including Dr.
John L. Gregg (nephew of Josiah
Gregg), his wife Mary and daughter
Betty. The family story was that Dr.
Gregg accidentally shot himself in
the leg at present Watrous, NM, in
1876, and the family had to remain
at Tiptonville for more than a year,
where Dr. Gregg amputated his own
leg. The family went on to Arizona
the following year.

SFTA member Nancy Robertson
at Raton, NM, found the following in
Friends of Raton Anthropology, 7
(Nov. 1982): 95, and kindly provided
copies for Dorothy Briggs and WT:

The Old Mill Museum in Cimar
ron houses the Comprehensive
Church Record of the Methodist
Episcopal Church for New Mexico
Mission in General Also for La Junta
[Watrous, New Mexico], compiled by
Rev. Thos. Harwood. Record of Bap
tisms: [page 74] Date: 1876, Oct. 15.
Name of Subjects, Mary Ellen Gregg.
Adult or Infant, youth. Date ofBirth,
Oct-15-1864. Parents, Dr. J. L. &
Mary P. Gregg. Mode of Baptism,
sprinkling. Place of Baptism, La
Junta. Officiating Minister, Thos.
Harwood. Remarks, "Baptized in the
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Masonic Hall Dr. J. L. Gregg, acci
dentally shot himself in this neigh
borhood- He was on his way with his
family for Arizona."
Lucy A. Gregg June 10- 1867
Lillie May Gregg Feb. 11
Bettie Gregg March 11

In response, Dorothy Briggs wrote
to Nancy: "We all say thanks to you
for doing this for us. Our only disap
pointment was that it didn't say
what event was happening to cause
Dr. Gregg to shoot himself, but it did
confirm that he did it himself, and
our story is it that he had to ampu
tate his own leg."

Thanks Nancy for finding the in
formation and sharing this with WT.
If anyone has additional information
about the John and Mary Gregg fam
ily or the incident by which Dr.
Gregg shot himself in the leg, please
share that information.

NEW EXHIBITS AT LAS VEGAS
TRAIL INTERPRETIVE CENTER

PIONEER Merchants of Las Vegas
is the theme for a new series of ex
hibits planned by the Citizens Com
mittee for Historic Preservation
(CCHP), Las Vegas, NM. The exhib
its will be located at the Santa Fe
Trail Interpretive Center at 127
Bridge St. The first in the series will
open March 31, 2005, with a public
reception; the second will open July
15,2005.

The exhibits will tell the story,
with text and photographs, of the
growth of Las Vegas from a rest stop
on the Santa Fe Trail to the most im
portant commercial center in the
American Southwest. The story will
be told through the history of fami
lies of Las Vegas who played impor
tant parts in its economic develop
ment. The first exhibit will focus on
the extended family of Jesus Maria
Tafoya, many of whom became en
trepreneurial freighters (fletaros) on
the Trail.

The exhibits will be curated by
Marcus Gottschalk, research direc
tor of CCHP and author of a new
book, Pioneer Merchants of Las Ve
gas (reviewed in the last issue of WT
and available from Last Chance
Store). The exhibits are funded by a
grant from the New Mexico Historic
Preservation Division as part of the
"Las Vegas Families History Pro
ject."
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PAWNEE ROCK THROUGH THE EYES OF MATT FIELD
by David K. Clapsaddle

[SFTA Ambassador Clapsaddle pre
sented this paper at the Rendezvous
at Larned in September 2004. It was
followed by a field trip to Pawnee
Rock.]

A rare but interesting little book
about James Ross Larkin on the
Santa Fe Trail is entitled Reluctant
Frontiersman. 1 If I were to choose a
subtitle for my topic, it might well be
"Unlikely Frontiersman." The ac
companying image of Matthew C.
Field and his wife Cornelia (whom he
married after he traveled the Trail)
shows Field to be something of a
dandy, dressed to the nines as
though he were posing for a theatri
cal poster, a most unpromising per
son for the rough and ready vigor of
the Santa Fe Trail. Field was com
monly called Matt. He often referred
to himself as Don Mateo Compo, an
unusual combination of translitera
tion and translation. In other in
stances, he identified himself as
Pilgarlic, with reference to his self
medication of garlic pills. At times,
he shortened the moniker to Pily.2

The son ofIrish immigrants, Matt
had been apprenticed to a jeweler
but left that craft to follow an older
brother into the theater. Though he
enjoyed some success on the stage,
his frail health and two disappoint
ing love affairs prompted the young
thespian to consider other options,
including the ministry and a junket
to the great Southwest. During this
period, Matt became fast friends
with George Clark and Edmund
Paul. Clark was the son of the cele
brate-d William Clark of Lewis and
Clark fame. Paul's mother was a
Chouteau, the family which came to
virtually control the fur trade in the
trans·Mississippi West. By night,
Matt remained on stage, but by day,
he spent long hours in the dram
house listening to the tales of his
new-found friends. Even though
these stories were of second-hand
nature, Matt became fascinated with
the lure of the West. The ministry
could not compete with the prospects
of such high adventure.

Early in June 1839 Matt sold his
watch and chain, borrowed some
money from a friend, and joined a
group of 17 other adventurers and
merchants, Mexican and American,

6

Matthew and Cornelia Field, courtesy
Missouri Historical Society, St. Louis.

intent on a trip to Santa Fe. By
steamboat Field with his compan
ions reached Independence where
they secured passage to Santa Fe
with a caravan of 80 wagons.

On July 1 the caravan set forth
from Independence to pursue the
road to Santa Fe. Crossing the Mis
souri border, they entered the
mixed-grass prairie of Indian Terri·
tory before reaching the tall-grass
area we now know as the Flint Hills.
Crossing the Neosho River at Coun·
cil Grove, the caravan pressed on to
the southwest, reaching Cottonwood
Grove on July 15. There Matt lost
the journal he had carefully kept
since leaving St. Louis. Just how, re
mains moot. He wrote that it was
lost in the pursuit of an antelope. He
was in the habit of carrying a Span·
ish grammar and the journal on his
person. Perhaps it fell from his
pocket during the chase. Regardless,
one of his companions offered up a
blank diary, and Matt resumed his
journal entries. On the 15th and
16th, Matt recorded his observations
in prose, but on the 17th, he forsook
the prose to make his entries in
verse, heroic couplets at that. That
night, he wrote [6],

The steel is struck, the fire is burning
And now the coffee mill is turning
And bacon simmering in the pan
Tells that cooking has began.

On the following day, the caravan
experienced a difficult crossing of the
Little Arkansas River. Matt confided
to his journal [7],

See how the frightened mules are star
ing

Hear the whips crack, drivers swearing
Get up! Go on Gee! damn you, haw!
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Crossing the Little Arkansas.
Cow Creek also proved to be

treacherous [9·10].

"Cow Creek" next crossed and barred
our way

And here we had the Devil to pay,
The mud, as soft as new made mush,
Required such loads of grass & brush,
That even Jim at last gave o'er,
And swore point blank he'd work no

more!

Beyond Cow Creek, the caravan
arrived at Plum Buttes on July 20.
Matt wrote [11-12]:

At 2 o'clock we reached "Round
Mound,"

Alias "Plum Point," where plumbs
abound.

And plumbs we eat-tho' hard and
green,

They were the best here to be seen.

At Walnut Creek, flood waters
prevented crossing, and Matt ob·
served on July 24 [19]:

Still "Walnut Creek" is on the rise
And hence we are in paradise?
Nothing to do, and plenty to eat
Makes a paradise of our retreat.

Finally, the waters subsided and
the wagons were able to cross the
swollen Walnut on July 27. The cara
van passed but did not pause at
Pawnee Rock, 290 miles from Inde
pendence, in the plains populated by
the short grasses-buffalo and gra
rna. Matt made only slight mention
of the landmark in his July 28 jour·
nal entry [21].

We passed quite near to "Pawnee
Rock"

From hence we saw a young Elk flock,
Rather Some twenty young Does, led
By an Elk with large horns o'er his

head.
I lay last night in the fair moonlight
With a clear sky, shining o'er me
And my thoughts went back o'er our

dreary track
And forward to that before me.

Beyond Pawnee Rock the entou
rage crossed Ash Creek and Pawnee
Fork before reaching the Forks in
Santa Fe Road, some three-and-a
half miles southwest of present
Larned.3 There they left the Arkan
sas River valley to follow the Dry
Route southwest to the Arkansas
River. En route the caravan was for-
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tunate to find Coon Creek filled with
water, a rare occurrence in mid
summer. Matt gladly wrote on July
31 [24]:

And here we're stopped at main
"Coon Creek"

A hollow generally dry,
But yesterday a heavy leak
Let down the water from the sky,
And filled Coon Creek, so fast it

dropped,
So here our cavalcade is stopped.

At the Arkansas River the travel
ers ignored the usual Cimarron
Route to follow the north bank of the
river to Bent's Fort. There, on
August 18, Matt described Fort Wil
liam, the original name of the fort
[44]:

Bricks moulded from the prairie clay
And roasted in the noontide ray.
Large as the stones of city halls
Form good "Fort William's" strong built

walls.
And trunks and boughs of "Cotton

Wood"
Form gates and beams and rafters

good.
While grass and mud piled closely

o'er,
Forms sheltering roof and sanded

floor.

Beyond Bent's Fort, Matt's party
followed the Purgatory River to Ra
ton Pass. After crossing the pass,
Matt and one of his original 17 com
panions, caravan Captain Alexander
Branch, left the caravan to follow a
rugged road through the Cimarron
canyon to Taos. There, Branch oper
ated a store, one of the few buildings
in town with a wooden floor. From
Taos, Matt made his way to Santa Fe
but did not tarry long.

He departed the old city on Sep
tember 21 in the company of Dr.
David Waldo and a single pack mule.
Waldo, a Missouri physician, ap
pears to have been more interested
in things other than his medical
practice. Heavily invested in the
Santa Fe trade since 1829, he be
came commanding officer of Com
pany A, First Missouri Mounted vol
unteers during the Mexican War. In
1850, he joined Jacob Hall to estab
lish Waldo, Hall and Company which
operated the first regular mail deliv
ery between Independence and San
ta Fe.4 As for the mule, not much is
known. That night, Matt forsook his
verse and returned to the previous
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style of prose. He wrote [50-51], "our
supper was goat's milk and corn
boiled into mush, which we took in
an old ruined mud church in an
abandoned Indian town forty-five
miles from Santa Fe, where we also
slept." From that date forward
through the day of his last entry on
October 30, Matt never returned to
verse but maintained his journal en
tries in prose. Another change was in
the offing. Three days later, he began
to record the day of the week of each
journal entry in Spanish. Unlike
many of his Anglo compatriots, he
had developed an appreciation for
things Hispanic.

Making their way to San Miguel,
the unlikely pair joined a group of
Mexican merchants en route to Inde
pendence, accompanied by an escort
of Mexican soldiers. On October 8,
the retinue reached Lower Spring on
the Cimarron Route, later called
Wagon Bed Spring. Matt described
the water source as [55] "a little lake
of good water in the middle of a flat
prairie."

Two days later the party arrived
at the Arkansas River, called Ne
peste, the Comanche name for the
river adopted by the Mexicans. Matt
wrote [55], "Made the Nepeste and
camped at 7 AM. remained for the
rest of the day on the Mexican side of
the river." That night, Matt wrote a
letter in Spanish to Captain Branch.
There, at the United States border,
the escort left and Matt assumed the
role of guide only to get the party
hopelessly lost. Mter wandering
aimlessly for a day and a half, Matt
stumbled upon a faint trace of the
river route which had fallen into dis
use during this period. Matt thus led
his Mexican friends along what he
called the "lost track" to the Pawnee
River.

His October 15 journal entry
reads [56], "Crossed 'pawnee fork' at
8 AM., 'Ash Creek' at 10 AM.,
scratched my name on 'Pawnee Rock'
at 12." At that time, Matt observed
20 such inscriptions in the soft Da
kota sandstone. Seven years later,
Susan Magoffin wrote that there
were "many hundreds inscribed on
the rock.,,5

On the 16th Matt led the little
cavalcade across what he labeled "el
Rio de Nuezes," Spanish for Walnut
River. By this time, Matt had begun
to incorporate a goodly amount of
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Spanish vocabulary into his journal
entries, another expression of his af
finity for things Hispanic. From that
point, Matt led his Mexican compan
ions on to Independence without in
cident

The following fall Matt was em
ployed as an assistant editor by the
New Orleans Picayune and subse
quently serialized a number of arti
cles written ofhis travels to and from
Santa Fe. His article titled "Pawnee
Rock" appeared in the November 8-9
editions of the Picayune. In part, the
article reads [100]: "Pawnee Rock
springs like a hugh wart from the
carpeted green of the prairie. It is
about thirty feet high, and perhaps
an hundred around the base. One
tall, rugged portion of it is rifted from
the main mass of rock, and stands to
tally inaccessible and alone."
. Matt's description of the rock begs
comparison. George Sibley's 1825 ac
count reads, "a remarkable Rocky
Point which projects into the bottom
from a high ridge.,,6 Josiah Gregg
wrote, "This rock is situated at a pro
jecting point of a ridge."? Susan Ma
goffin was less explicit, "a high
mound with one side of sandstone."s
Thomas Lester characterized the for
mation as, "a high abrupt emi
nence."g Joseph Pratt Allyn simply
called the rock "a huge boulder."l0
Captain Philip St. George Cooke was
more verbose, "a rocky hill or mound,
perhaps a hundred feet high, an ex
traordinary feature in that region of
the country."ll Cooke's estimate of
the rock's height at 100 feet is far re
moved from Matt's thirty-foot guess.
Perhaps a more accurate estimate is
that of sixty feet made by Lieutenant
M. R. Brown, engineer with the 1867
Hancock Expedition.12

Matt published a second article in
the November 15-16, 1840, Pica
yune, titled "The Legend of Pawnee
Rock" [101-104]. In this fanciful ac
count attributed to Pawnee sources,
an evil spirit once roamed the land
drinking the rivers dry and tearing
up the trees. It was he who created
the plains.

In time, the spirit was confined to
a cleft in what we now know as
Pawnee Rock. There he was pacified
by offerings, especially in the hunt
ing season when huge quantities of
buffalo meat was dropped into his
gaping jaws. When the tribe pre
pared for war or some sickness
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spread, a pilgrimage would be made
to the rock where prayers were said
and offerings made. Those who vio
lated tribal taboos were bound hand
and foot and placed in the monster's
cavernous mouth. Anyone who dared
to rescue such an unfortunate soul
was sure to suffer the same punish
ment.

The legend tells of a Canadian
trapper who was drowned in the
Platte River. His son was taken into
the Pawnee tribe, adopted, and grew
to manhood only to fall in love with a
chiefs daughter. When smallpox
decimated the tribe, a pilgrimage
was made to the rock and the chiefs
daughter was consigned as an offer
ing to the open mouth of the rocky
monster. That night, the young Ca
nadian defied the promised punish
ment to rescue his beloved. Not dar
ing to be seen by the Pawnees, the
couple wandered about trying to
reach the settlements in Missouri.
Traders, it was said, found a rude
cross near the crossing of a stream
on the Santa Fe Trail. Digging be
neath the cross, they found the bones
of a young woman and beads and or
naments traditionally worn by Paw
nee girls.

I leave to your judgment as to the
truth of this legend, but if we forgive
Matt's excesses with regard to "The
Legend of Pawnee Rock," then per
haps we can forgive Henry Inman for
telling the tale that Kit Carson shot
his mule at Pawnee Rock, mistaking
it for an Indian.13 Perhaps, also, we
can forgive the Kansas State Histori
cal Society for including the fable as
fact on the historical marker near
the town of Pawnee Rock. By the
way, Uncle Dick Wootton told the
same story on himself, only he
claimed to have shot his mule at the
Little Cow Creek crossing near pres
ent Lyons, Kansas. 14

When the Santa Fe traders re
turned to Missouri, they brought
back silver, gold, furs, hides, mules,
donkeys, wool, and other products of
New Mexico. Matt Field brought
back none of these. But he did bring
back something which, in time, was
to prove quite valuable, his 108-page
journal, about the size of a Reader's
Digest, bound in marbled cardboard
and written in pencil. This little vol
ume, as John Sunder, editor of Matt
Field on the Santa Fe Trail wrote, "is
a rare, perhaps unique, record of
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events on the trail kept by an actual
participant" [xxiv-xxv].
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FORT LEARNED
-TEACHER'S TRADING POST

Chris Day, Editor
Santa Fe Trail Education Workshops

THREE Santa Fe Trail Teacher
Workshops will be presented during
the summer of 2005 at Independ
ence, Missouri (July 7-8), Larned,
Kansas (July 11-12), and Elkhart,
Kansas (July 14-15). The National
Park Service and the Santa Fe Trail
Association are sponsoring the work
shops. The three educators involved
with the teaching are Chris Day,
Marcia Fox, and Hal Jackson.

Each workshop is designed to help
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teachers use best- teaching practices
and researched methods for educat·
ing students about the Santa Fe
Trail and Westward Expansion. The
pedagogy portion of the workshop
consists of teaching methods, such as
cooperative learning, reading for
meaning, and experimental exer
cises. Musical activities include
songs, games, and dances of the His·
panic, American Indian, and Anglo
American cultures.

Participants will also experience
field trips of Trail sites in the area
and practice using Global Position
ing System instruments. Three his
tory trunks of Trail facsimiles will be
given to the three locations for
teacher and community usage.

This is the second summer that
the National Park Service and the
Santa Fe Trail have sponsored these
workshops. Last year a total of 55
participants attended the three
workshops in Council Grove, Kan
sas; Lamar, Colorado; and Las Ve·
gas, New Mexico. A history trunk of
Trail facsimiles was given to Council
Grove Elementary School, Parkview
Elementary in Lamar, and the Las
Vegas City Museum.

There will be a workshop fee and
college credit is available. See the
brochure inserted in this issue of
WT. For more information, contact
Marcia Fox at (785) 456·9763 or e
mail <foxm@usd320.com> or <Fox
mjr@wamego.net>.

DONOR HONOR ROLL
MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional dona
tions to assist SFTA with its many
projects. Special thanks is extended
to the following for recent donations
above and beyond their membership:

Kenneth W. Ackley
Arthur Adams
Carlton & Marketta Damonte
Eleanor Fry
Margaret & Thomas Hall III
Theodore Holmes
Corinne Johnson
JoAnn & Donald Leitch
Irene Pommerenke
Frank Potter
Harold & Segrid Salmon
William Silverstrand
Clinton & Delaine Stalker
Linda Thompson
Edgar & Doris White
Don Wilson
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TAKING THE CENSUS AND OTHER INCIDENTS IN 1855, PART I
by James R. McClure

Reprinted from Kansas Historical Collections, VIII (1903-1904): 227-240,
by permission of Virgil Dean, editor, Kansas State Historical Society.

[SFTA member Ron Harris of Junc
tion City, KS, suggested reprinting
James R. McClure's memoir, includ
ing information about the Santa Fe
Trail, Council Grove, and pro
slavery leader Fry McGee's stage sta
tion at 110 Mile Creek near present
Scranton, KS, to commemorate the
sesquicentennial ofKansas Territory
(1854-1861) and provide details
about the 'Trail and the area of east
ern Kansas during that time. The fi
nal portion of the memoir, which
deals only with McClure's family and
settling on a claim near Fort Riley,
has been omitted because it has no
connection to the Trail. The refer
ences to "110u in the memoir refer to
110 Mile Creek, so named because the
surveyors of the Trail in 1825 meas
ured that distance from their starting
point at Fort Osage, Missouri. The
creek has the same name today. Spe
cial thanks to Ron Harris for submit
ting this item and to the Kansas State
Historical Society for permission to
publish it. Part II will appear in the
next issue. Footnotes in the original
appear within brackets in the text.]

Biography of James R. McClure

From Kansas Historical Collections,
VII (1901-1902): 363:

James R. McClure was born near
Trenton, Franklin county, Indiana,
twenty-eight miles west of Cincin
nati. His father was William
McClure, born in Henderson county,
Kentucky, a cousin of Captain Eads,
the architect of the St. Louis bridge.
His mother was Minerva Flint, a
niece of Timothy Flint, author of
various historical and scientific pub·
lications. He attended the common
schools until he was fifteen years old,
when he went to Miami University,
where he remained three years, until
the smallpox closed the school. He
contracted the disease, and was con
fined to his room for six weeks. He
attended Miami during the presiden
cies of Doctor Jenkins and Doctor
McMasters, who were the predeces
sors of Rev. William C. Anderson,
D.D. (under whom Benjamin Harri
son graduated), and whose remains
rest in our beautiful Highland ceme
tery. Captain McClure was a class-
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mate of John W. Noble, who was in
Harrison's cabinet, and of Milton
Sayler. He ran away from home and
enlisted in the Fifth regiment of In
diana volunteers in the Mexican
war, commanded by James H. Lane.
When he returned he read law, was
admitted to the bar in 1851, and in
1852 was elected prosecuting attor
ney for the counties of Franklin, Fay
ette, and Union, serving until Octo
ber, 1854. He formed the acquain
tance of Governor [Andrew Horatio]
Reeder at Shawnee Mission, and be
came his personal and political
friend. Reeder told him the capital
would be located at Pawnee. In De
cember, 1854, he visited this locality,
and after several trips back and
forth to Westport, located with his
family at the mouth of Lyon's creek.
In 1855 he assisted in taking a cen
sus, by appointment of Governor
Reeder. In 1859 he moved to Junc
tion City, where he has since resided.
He enlisted in the war of the rebel
lion as captain of company B, Second
Kansas infantry. He was in the bat
tles of Wilson Creek, Forsythe, Dug
Springs, and Shelbina. At the latter
place a cannon-ball took off his right
foot. He was then made quartermas
ter and commissary, serving until
August 5, 1865, being stationed
much of the time at Fort Riley. He
served from 1867 to 1869 as register
of the land-office at Junction City.
Addendum

The following note precedes the
publication of McClure's memoirs:
"Manuscript found among the pa
pers of Capt. James R. McClure, who
lost his life July 16, 1903, in the
burning of a sanitarium at Bonner
Springs, Kan."

Taking the Census and Other Inci-
dents in 1855

IN the spring of 1854, when the act
of Congress admitting Kansas as a
territory was passed, I was living in
Brookville, Ind. In 1852 I had been
elected, on the Democratic ticket,
prosecuting attorney of the court of
common pleas for the counties of
Franklin, Fayette, and Union, for
the term of two years. When I as
sumed the duties of my office, I found
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the criminal laws of that state had
been so often violated, without any
attempt to enforce them, that the of
fenders treated the laws with impu
nity, and felt secure from
prosecution by the officers whose
duty it was to enforce them. The un
lawful sale of liquors without license
and the sale of lottery tickets were
the most frequent offenses, and my
Democratic friends and supporters
were in most cases the offenders. I
endeavored vigorously and impar
tially to enforce the law, and to spare
neither friend nor foe, and secured
the conviction of more men in the two
years I held office than had been ob
tained for twenty-five years prior to
that time. But I made so many ene
mies among my Democratic friends
that I was unable to obtain the nomi
nation of my party for a second term.

r then determined to leave the
state and risk my fortune in the ter
ritory ofKansas, which had just been
organized under the Kansas
Nebraska act. [Footnote: The follow
ing advertisement we find in the
Herald of Freedom during the years
1858 and 1859: "J. R. McClure, attor
ney at law, real estate, and land
agent; Ogden, K.T."] The newspa
pers were filled with glowing de
scriptions of this new country. It was
represented as a land rich in soil,
with a healthy climate, containing
innumerable streams of pure, clear
water, and unsurpassed in the
beauty of its scenery. And among its
other attractions, it was claimed that
all kinds of wild game, including buf
falo, deer, and antelope, abounded in
all parts of the territory. Like most
young men of an adventurous spirit,
r became inflamed with the highly
drawn descriptions of this new coun·
try, and, without much reflection
and very little preparation or capital,
determined to make it my home,
against the advice of my relatives
and friends, who used all their ef
forts to change my purpose. I had a
young wife, married when sixteen,
and two small children, the older one
under two years old. After the pay
ment of my debts I had about $300
with which to defray the expenses of
my trip and commence life in a new
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country, and to me unknown.
I left Brookville on the 22d of Oc

tober, 1854, and was carried by a ca
nal boat to my Uncle Hornaday's,
and thence by railroad to Chicago,
then a city of about 140,000, and
from there to St. Louis, where I took
a steamboat, the F. X. Aubrey, to
Kansas City.

On the boat I became acquainted
with Samuel J. Jones, a Virginian,
and his family, consisting of a wife
and two young children, who were
going to the territory of Kansas, like
myself, to seek their fortunes. As our
destination and purpose were the
same, we became intimately ac
quainted, and our wives formed a
strong attachment for each other.
Col. Philip St. George Cooke, com
manding the Second dragoons,
U.S.A., was also on the boat, with a
detachment of troops and a large
number ofhorses for his cavalry regi
ment.

The Missouri river and the coun
try along its banks presented at that
time a wild and desolate appearance,
and, except for the cities and towns,
appeared to be unsettled and in its
primitive condition. Our progress up
the river was slow, and our boat fre
quently grounded on sand-bars and
had to be lifted off by spars. The pas
sengers had all become acquainted.

We landed at Kansas City on the
2d of November, 1854. I will never
forget'the depression I felt when I
first had a view of the town, then
containing about 500 inhabitants.
All the business was done on the
river front, and the buildings were
old and dilapidated, the sidewalks
unpaved, and the streets muddy and
cut up with ruts by the heavy freight
wagons. The people were of the low
est type of frontiersmen, and princi
pally composed of teamsters, Indian
traders, backwoodsmen, many of
them Mexicans and half-breeds.
Kansas City was then the principal
depot for the receipt of freight for
New Mexico and the Indian country.
Goods were shipped by steamboat
from St. Louis, and hauled by mule
or ox teams from Kansas City to
Santa Fe and other point[s] West
and Southwest. Westport was a
larger and more important town,
and Kansas City was called West
port landing.

I found the place full of emigrants
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on their way to Kansas. The accom
modations were very poor, and in
adequate for the emigrants pouring
in. Col. S. W. Eldridge had leased a
building on the levee for a hotel,
called the "Union Hotel'''' I was un
able to secure a bed at the hotel, but
was allowed to spread blankets on
the floor for myself and family. S. C.
Pomeroy was stopping at the hotel,
and was acting as agent for the New
England Emigrant Aid Company.

At the suggestion of Mr. Pomeroy,
Jones and myself crossed the Mis
souri river to seek a boarding-place
in Clay county. We went some eight
miles, to a farm owned by Thomas
Wood, a pro-slavery man, who owned
several slaves, and engaged board
for ourselves and families. We then
returned to Kansas City, and then
removed there.

During our stay at this place, I
found a very bitter feeling existing in
the neighborhood against all North
ern men, whom they regarded as
abolitionists and dangerous charac
ters. Mr. Jones, who was a pro
slavery man, was treated with great
consideration, while I, being a free
state man, although a Democrat,
was looked upon with suspicion and
as an intruder. I failed to secure
their confidence, or even the privi
lege of association with them on
friendly terms.

Our constant bill of fare while
boarding with Mr. Wood consisted of
fresh pork, corn-bread, and potatoes,
except game I killed, and Mrs. Wood
refused to cook for fear I would re
main. While I was accustomed to this
diet, our wives and children were un
able to endure or support themselves
on this unalterable or unchangeable
menu, and implored us to seek an
other boarding-house. Finally Mr.
Jones and myself concluded to visit
Parkville and see if we could find
some employment there. Jones
wanted to rent a hotel at that place,
and I consented to join him in the en
terprise. We started with our guns
and my pointer dog, which I had
brought to scent turkeys. After a
long and tiresome walk to the town,
we were unable to find any business
within the capital we possessed in
which to engage. We returned to our
families and decided to move them to
Westport. Jones found a boarding
house in the town, and I secured
board for my family about one mile
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from Westport, with an old farmer by
the name of Jacob Ragan, a Ken
tuckian. They remained at his place
until April, 1855.

In the early part of December,
1854, Jones, myself, and another
young man, whose name I do not re
member, made a trip into the terri
tory. We· passed through the town
site of Lawrence, which had recently
been located, and spent one night in
a large tent, used for a hotel. The
tent had two apartments separated
by goods boxes; one for the women,
the other for men. Every person was
required to furnish his own bed and
bedclothing, which consisted ofblan
kets spread upon straw laid upon the
ground. The bill of fare consisted of
bread, bacon, and very black, strong
coffee, without cream or milk. We
were kept awake the greater part of
the night by a noisy discussion as to
the policy proper to pursue in order
make Kansas a free state and drive
out of the territory the pro-slavery
men who had invaded Kansas for the
purpose of forcing slavery upon her
people. Among those who spent the
night in this tent was Sam. Wood,
and he appeared to be the loudest
talker and the most emphatic in his
denunciation of Southern men. Mr.
Wood afterward became quite promi
nent in the troubles that followed the
settlement of the territory, and was
killed a few years ago in the western
part of the state on account of a
county-seat fight, in which he was
the leader of one of the factions.

Lawrence had then just been se
lected by a party of free-state men as
the site for a future city. Everything
was in a very crude condition. No
permanent houses had been erected,
and the people were living in shacks
and tents. The country was wild and
unsettled. A few cabins had been
erected on preemption claims in the
vicinity of the town, principally on
the Wakarusa river, which was then
regarded as the most desirable part
of the territory.

We spent only one night in Law
rence, and the next day we went to
the claim of Judge Wakefield, some
seven or eight miles west of Law
rence. The judge had the best
improved place we had seen. His
cabin was quite large and comfort
able. He was a very prominent man,
and had high political aspirations,
and was very fond of expounding his
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opinions on all subjects, as he had
led himself to believe he was not only
thoroughly conversant with all of
them, but that his discussion of them
was of deep interest to his listeners.
The judge had written a history of
the Black Hawk war, and during our
stay I am quite sure he related to us
the whole contents of his book. I have
felt so convinced of this fact that I
have never had any desire to read his
work.

Jones and I concluded to return to
Westport, as we saw no opportunity
to secure a claim that suited us. Af
ter we reached Westport, Jones took
charge of the post-office for A. G.
Boone, postmaster, and I returned to
Mr. Ragan's and rejoined my family.
Mr. Ragan was one of the original
town company of Kansas City, own
ing one-fllteenth interest in the town
site. He offered to sell me his interest
for $300, which I then thought was
an extravagant price, but have since
learned was a lost opportunity to be
come a millionaire.

I made frequent visits to Shawnee
Mission, some two miles west of
town, and formed the acquaintance
of Governor Reeder and the other
territorial officers, Daniel Woodson
was secretary; 1. B. Donalson,
United States marshal; J. B. Cra
mer, treasurer; Samuel D. Le
compte, chief justice, and Rush El
more and S. W. Johnston, associate
justices; A. J. Isacks, attorney
general, and John A. Halderman, the
governor's private secretary. I found
Governor Reeder very conservative
in his political views. Although he
was a free-state Democrat, he was
disposed to act fairly towards the
pro-slavery party, and was in favor
of allowing the question of slavery to
be settled by an honest vote of the
people. He was surrounded by men
who were very bitter towards the
free-state sentiment, and who were
determined by fair or foul means to
make Kansas a slave state. So in
tense was this feeling that it was un
safe for a free-state man to venture
any opinions in opposition. Governor
Reeder fully realized the situation,
and understood the danger he would
encounter by any open expression of
his sentiments. He found that I fully
indorsed his political views and was
a Douglas Democrat, and he was
very frank in explaining to me the
dangers and difficulties he expected
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to encounter.
I had an intimation from Gover

nor Reeder's friends that in all prob
ability the territorial capital would
be located at Pawnee, near Fort
Riley, and in the latter part of De
cember, 1854, in company with Rob
ert Klotz, Charles Albright, and oth
ers, made a visit, by way of Leaven
worth, to Fort Riley. We traveled in a
two-horse team, and it required five
days to make the trip. On our arrival
we were taken charge of by the offi
cers stationed at the post. I became
the guest of Capt. Nathaniel Lyon, of
the Second infantry, for whom I
formed a strong friendship, which
continued until his death, at the bat
tle of Wilson Creek, August 10, 1861.
Col. Wm. Montgomery was in com
mand at Fort Riley.

We found there was quite an ex
citement over the location of the
capital, and it was confidently
claimed that Governor Reeder had
decided upon Pawnee. We found a
number of Reeder's friends from
Pennsylvania had already come to
the post before we reached there, and
they all apparently had come with
the knowledge that Pawnee was to
be the capital. A town company had
been organized, consisting of Colonel
Montgomery, Dr. Wm. A. Hammond,
Captain Lyon, Doctor Simmons
[James Simons], Lieutenant [Armis
tead Lindsay] Long, Robert Wilson,
and others. The site had been sur
veyed and platted, and lots were be
ing sold at fancy prices. Governor
Reeder had visited Fort Riley and in
dicated to the town company his in
tention to make Pawnee the capital.
As one of the conditions, he insisted
upon the company securing for him
160 acres of land adjoining the town
site on the east side, which had been
selected as a preemption claim by
Thomas Dixon. Repeated efforts
were made to purchase the land, but
Mr. Dixon persistently refused to sell
or surrender his right to the claim.
The boundary lines of the reserva
tion had been surveyed and estab
lished by Captain Lyon before the
territory was opened to settlement.
The eastern boundary as then sur
veyed was about a mile west of Og
den, and where it is at this time.
When Pawnee was selected for a
town site, and as the future capital of
Kansas, it was necessary, in order to
secure title to the land, to make a re-
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survey of the eastern boundary of the
reservation, so that the site would be
outside the reservation. This
changed the eastern line from the
place where it was first established,
and where it is at this time, to a line
about one mile east of the fort. When
it was found impossible to induce Mr.
Dixon to sell or surrender his right to
the 160 acres, it was determined to
force him off the claim, and for that
purpose another survey of the reser
vation was made, so as to embrace
this tract in the military reservation.
In order to accomplish this purpose,
a line was run so as to exclude the
town site but include the Dixon land.
This led to the appointment of a com
mission of officers by the secretary of
war, who, after an investigation, rec
ommended that the lines of the mili
tary reservation be reestablished ac
cording to the original survey. This
order was made and the lines fixed in
accordance with the survey first
made by Captain Lyon.

[Footnote: This statement regard
ing the boundary lines of the Fort
Riley military reservation and the
town site of Pawnee disagrees with
that of Lemuel Knapp, as given to
Thaddeus Hyatt, January 5, 1857,
and published in the Kansas Histori
cal Society's first volume of Collec
tions, page 206: ''Pawnee is on the
Kansas river, about one mile east of
Fort Riley, between One Mile and
Three Mile creeks, and is now in
cluded in the military reservation,
according to decision of the presi
dent. Major Ogden laid out the mili
tary post known as Fort Riley in the
summer of 1853. Colonel Montgom
ery, who is a free-state man, was the
second commander. He formed a
military reserve around the fort, and
his imaginary boundaries embraced
a space of eighteen miles one way
and nine the other. In the spring of
1854 the colonel was authorized by
the War Department to have the sur
vey completed. The reservation, as
then surveyed, was about eight miles
one way and four the other, mostly
on the north side of the Kansas river;
Pawnee City site was not included in
the reserve, as then surveyed. The
survey was run round north and east
of the town-as far east as two miles
beyond Three Mile creek, and north
of the river four miles. A number of
Irish families were settled on the
Three Mile creek, and it was said
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that the desire of Colonel Montgom
ery to get them off induced him to ex
tend the reservation in that direc
tion, and that he intended after
wards to throw open to settlement
the whole of the reservation east of
One Mile creek, which would have
placed Pawnee City outside of the
boundaries, beyond a shadow of
doubt."

"The papers relative to the pro
ceedings of court-martial in the case
of Bvt. Lieut.-col. Wm. R. Montgom
ery, Philadelphia, 1858," should be
examined to obtain a clear under
standing of the controversy.]

At this time there were some eight
or ten rough buildings erected on the
town site and a stone building, the
walls of which are still standing, in
which the first territorial legislature
met, July 2, 1855, and adjourned in a
few days after to Shawnee Mission.
All persons living upon the town site
were ordered by Colonel Cooke, cOm
manding officer at Fort Riley, to re
move themselves and effects within
a limited time, and those who failed
to comply with the order were driven
off by the soldiers. In consequence of
Colonel Montgomery's connection
with Pawnee, and his order to
change the reservation lines,
charges were preferred against him,
upon which he was tried, convicted,
and dismissed from the army.

During my stay at the post, I
made short excursions into the coun
try. Among other places, I visited
Clark's creek with a party of several
others. We rode in a two-horse
wagon, and when we reached the
bluff on the east side ofthe fort it re
quired the united efforts of the
horses and men to pull and shove the
wagon up the steep road. On our re
turn, after blocking the wheels, we
attached a rope to the rear end of the
wagon, to which we all hung, so as to
let the wagon down in safety. I se
lected a claim some two miles south
of Fort Riley, where Waldo Clark
now lives. [Footnote: Lots 1 and 2
and south half southeast quarter
section 5, township 11 south, range 6
east.] Subsequently I abandoned it,
and located a claim at the mouth of
Lyon's creek. At this time no settle
ment had been made on any of the
public land in the vicinity of Fort
Riley.

I returned to Westport after an
absence of about two weeks, and
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found a daughter had been added to
the family, born on the 24th of De
cember, 1854. We named her Mary
Josephine. She is now the wife of
Geo. W. McKnight, [Footnote:
George W. McKnight was born in the
province of Ontario, and when nine
teen years old made his way to
Cleveland, Ohio. In 1871 he settled
in Abilene, Kan., and helped organ
ize the Abilene Bank. In 1872 he
moved to Junction City, and became
assistant cashier of the First Na
tional Bank. In 1878 he quit bank
ing, and for three years engaged in
the lumber business. For two years
he was cashier of the Merchants' Na
tional Bank of Kansas City, Mis
souri. He returned to Junction City
and was made president of the First
National Bank, which position he
still retains. In 1877 and 1878 he
was mayor Junction City. He served
as state senator for the counties of
Geary, Riley and Wabaunsee in the
sessions of 1901 and 1903. He served
also as president of the board of edu
cation of Junction City for six years.
He indulges also in farming.] and is
the mother of four living children.
They were married November 4,
1875.

I made a second trip to Fort Riley
in January, 1855. I was accompanied
by two men from Missouri. We had a
two-horse wagon and carried our
provisions and bedding, and had to
camp out, as there were no places
where travelers were entertained
outside the Indian reservations.

On my former visit Captain Lyon
had given me a very glowing descrip
tion of a creek some six miles west of
the fort, which I afterwards named
Lyon creek, and I determined to visit
it. After reaching Fort Riley we
crossed the Kansas river, and fol
lowed up the stream until we struck
the bluff, and reaching the summit
we had to drive around a number of
ravines, which made the distance at
least twice as far as it would have
been if we could have crossed them. I
presume this was the first team that
ever traveled this route. It took a
whole day to reach the bluff over
looking the valley of Lyon creek,
from which we obtained an extended
view of the valley. We could see the
creek for several miles. The bottoms
we estimated would average a mile
in width, and the stream was fringed
with timber as far as we could see.
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The valley lay between high bluffs,
formed of magnesian limestone. We
were quite delighted with the beauti
ful and rich country wf! had discov
ered, and I determined to select a
claim on the creek and make it my
home. We drove our team down the
bluff, and camped for the night at a
little stream where Theodore Jones
and Thomas Morris afterwards lo
cated. In the morning, after a hearty
breakfast, we went to the mouth of
Lyon creek and, crossing it, I found a
heavy body of timber between the
creek and the river, and decided to
locate at that place. My claim in
cluded the mouth of the creek. I
made arrangements with two men to
put up a rough cabin in the timber,
and directed them to complete it as
early as practicable, intending to
move my family from Missouri to the
claim in the spring.

I returned to Westport and joined
my family, where I left them, at Mr.
Ragan's. I was employed by the
Pawnee Town Company to hire men
to erect a stone building to be used as
a warehouse for the reception and
storage of goods. It was then sup
posed the Kansas river was naviga
ble and that steamboats would make
regular trips, and that a warehouse
was necessary for the traffic that
would grow up at that place. I went
to Kansas City and in a short time
engaged about twenty men, hired a
team, and bought the necessary pro
visions for the trip. I accompanied
the men to Pawnee and they were all
put to work on the building. A
number of these afterwards selected
claims and located in this part of the
territory; among the number Mr.
Badger, who preempted a quarter
section of land some eight or ten
miles up the Republican river.

During this trip to Fort Riley, in
company with Captain Lyon, I vis
ited my claim on Lyon creek. After
an examination of the surrolmding
country, we concluded that a town
would grow up near the mouth of the
creek, and we selected for that pur
pose a tract of land east of the creek
and the claim I had located, and or
ganized a town company, with Dr.
Wm. A. Hammond as president, and
Capt. N. Lyon as secretary. We
named the town Chetolah. [Foot
note: In sections 25 and 26, township
12 south, range 5 east.] The land was
soon after surveyed by Abram Barry
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and G. F. Gordon, but, like many
other prospective cities, it failed to
materialize. There was never a
house built upon it.

When I returned to Missouri Gov
ernor Reeder sent me a message to
call upon him at Shawnee Mission.
He asked me if I would accept the ap
pointment of census-take for the sev
enth and eighth districts, which em
braced all the territory west of Fort
Riley and south of the Kansas and
Smoky Hill rivers, and extending
east to the Wakarusa river. [Foot
note: See appointment of James R.
McClure, February 12, 1855. (Execu
tive Minutes of Governor Reeder,
page 247, volume 3, Collections Kan
sas State Historical Society). District
No. 7 was in the neighborhood of
"110," and district No.8 was Council
Grove. Captain McClure was regis
tered in the ninth district, the
census-taker for that district being
Martin F. Conway. (pages 86 and 87,
Report of Committee on Kansas M
fairs, 1856.)] The governor informed
me that he had offered the appoint
ment to young Donalson, a son of
Marshal Donalson, but he had de
clined to accept for fear of incurring
the displeasure of the pro-slavery
element if he made a fair and honest
return of the voters, as he knew they
would insist upon a much larger
number than could be found. At
"110," near the present city of
Burlingame, at the election for dele
gate for Congress, held November
29, 1854, there were reported 597
votes for Gen. J. W. Whitfield, the
pro-slavery candidate. This was
more than twice the number of votes
he received at any other voting-place
in the territory, and it was evident
that a great fraud had been perpe
trated by stuffing the ballot-box with
fictitious votes. Governor Reeder in
formed me that I would probably
meet with trouble at this place, if I
consented to take the census, as
some of the worst characters in the
territory, led by Fry McGee, had set
tled there. I consented to accept the
appointment, and assured the gover
nor I would endeavor faithfully to
discharge my duty and make an hon
est and correct report of the inhabi
tants of the district. I secured a good
riding horse, a revolver, hatchet,
blankets, and lariat rope, and went
to Fort Riley to commence work.
There were no roads, and I had to se-
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lect my route from a rough map and
the best information possible from
the officers and employees at Fort
Riley.

Early in the morning of February
-, 1855, I started from the post, in
tending to follow the valley of Clark's
creek until I reached the divide, then
cross over to the Neosho, and from
there to Council Grove. It was a very
cold, damp day, snow was falling,
and the wind was in my face. I had
learned that there was one settler on
Clark's creek, and after some effort I
found his cabin. As near as I can lo
cate the place at this time, it was just
below the mouth of Humboldt. The
name of the settler was Joab
Spencer. He claimed to be a lawyer,
from Louisiana. I should judge he
was sixty years old. He was alone,
and the only resident I could find un
til I reached the headwaters of the
creek. Mter warming myself at his
generous fire and inquiring the way
to Council Grove, I again mounted
my horse and started up the creek.
In some way I lost the main valley,
and followed up one of the branches
until I became satisfied I had lost my
course. I then tried to find my way by
crossing the bluffs; but I became so
bewildered by the numerous ravines
and bluffs, that I lost all hope of ever
extricating myself from the unfortu
nate situation in which I was placed.
I had to stop several times and kin
dle a fire and get warm. I wandered
from one bluff to another until to
wards evening, when I determined,
if possible, to return to Fort Riley, re
main over night, and take a new
start in the morning. I was so con
fused and disheartened that I lost all
confidence in myself, and was unable
to decide the right direction to the
fort. I at last followed down a small
stream until I came to its mouth, and
then traveled down the larger creek
until I reached the river, which I
crossed, and spent the night with
Captain Lyon.

The next morning I again
mounted my horse and started on my
journey, determined to follow up the
larger stream, knowing it would take
me in the direction of Council Grove.
The weather continued very cold,
and the air was filled with fine snow;
the wind was strong, and, as I had to
face it, I became chilled, and was
anxious to find some sheltered place
where I could build a fire and thaw
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myself. Mter going some eight or ten
miles up the creek, I observed smoke
in the timber on the opposite side of
the stream, and I decided to find
what caused it. I hitched my horse to
some brush, and crossed a short dis
tance in the timber. I was assailed by
a yelping pack of dogs, which threat
ened, by their savage howls and
rushes, to tear me to pieces. Soon af
ter I saw several Indians, covered
with their blankets, approaching
from the place where I had seen the
smoke. I concluded to make a hasty
retreat without further investiga
tion. I retraced my steps as rapidly
as possible, and after mounting my
horse rode at a rapid gait until I felt
assured I was not followed by the In
dians.

Some ten miles north of Council
Grove I came to a dugout and found a
rough, simple-minded man living in
it. I asked permission to spend the
night with him, as I feared it was too
far to Council Grove to reach it be
fore dark. He reluctantly consented.
I found on entering the dugout he
had no provisions, except some
parched corn and a quart of New Or
leans molasses. The place was unfin
ished and full of dirt and filth. He
had a fire in the middle of the floor
but no chimney for the escape of
smoke. I prevailed upon him to let
me have a few ears of corn for my
horse-neither myself nor horse had
had anything to eat since leaving
Fort Riley, and it is unnecessary to
say we were both hungry. I partook
of the parched corn and molasses in
company with this mysterious man
and tried to draw him out in conver
sation, but he persistently refused to
talk, and I was unable to learn any
thing of his history. I had some mis
givings as to spending the night with
him, but there was no alternative
unless I ventured to reach Council
Grove in the dark and cold, without
knowing the route. So I picketed my
horse near the dugout, and, with my
pistol strapped to my body, rolled
myself in my blankets and slept as
well as I could until morning. I after
ward learned that the man with
whom I stayed was demented and
lived the life of a hermit. He shunned
society, and preferred to reside in
caves and holes where he would be
alone and avoid all intercourse with
his fellow men.

(concluded next issue)

13



POST OFFICE OAK

-LETTERS-

Editor:
I always look forward to reading

Wagon Tracks. I am a charter mem
ber and have a complete set of WT. I
live near Boston and have no way of
sharing my interest in the Santa Fe
Trail here. If someone is looking for a
complete set of WT, please let me
know and I will make arrangements
to ship them to that person.

Jeff Bransford
28 Arlmont St

Arlington MA 02476
Editor:

I am a member of Cottonwood
Crossing Chapter. I enjoy I Wagon
Tracks and usually read it within a
day or two after I receive it.

In memory of the Old Road, I com
posed the following:

MEMORIES LONG FORGOTTEN
One evening late I stood alone by

the Old Road near the Cottonwood.
The soft Kansas wind whispered as
it rustled the tall grass. Soon I
thought there came to me the sound
of a cracking whip and the groan of
an axle hub. Something, someone
was on the ancient ruts. Vague im
ages and sounds of the whip snap
ping over the straining backs, heavy
loads carried on axles with wheels
that crunched the prairie grass as
they bumped along the ruts, sur
rounded me.

"Who are you and where are you
going?" I think I said aloud. No an
swer came except the thumping of
my heart and the fading sound of the
wheels on the rough old road.

Finally, out of the gathering
gloom, "We're memories long forgot
ten and on the way to Santa Fe ...
Santa Fe ... on to Santa Fe." The
message and its meaning spoke to
my innermost parts. The Old Road is
a memorial to those who undertook
an arduous journey one step at a
time. Unknown difficulties loomed
before them but they went ... "on to
Santa Fe!"

In the darkness I stood alone
again in the soft Kansas wind. It
whispered as it rustled the tall grass.

Wilbur Just
7312 Fieldcrest

Clearwater KS 67026
Many people have reported hear

ing the phantom wagon trains along
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the Trail. Thanks for sharing your
experience.

Editor
Editor:

The article in the November 2004
issue about the Lone Cottonwood
took me back to a favorite childhood
book of mine, Tree in the Trail by
Holling C. Holling (1942). This book
and several others by him have
become childhood classics and still
are in print. Each represented con
siderable research on the part of
Holling and his wife.

The story of Tree in the Trail is a
lone cottonwood that provided shel
ter for years and then when it died
was carved into an ox yoke which
made its way to Santa Fe. So it
sounds like the same tree could be
involved. In the story, Holling lo
cates it east of Dodge City and north
of the Arkansas, whereas your arti
cle has it west of Dodge and south of
the river. Perhaps Holling took some
artistic license.

By the way I biked the Trail this
August from Santa Fe to Bent's Old
Fort, 335 miles, but I gave up before I
got to where the Lone Cottonwood
stood.

Paul Rheng91d
5 Manursing Way

Rye NY 10580
Your letter reminded me that the

Last Chance Store should be offering
Tree in the Trail, and Clive Siegle of
fered to write a review of this Trail
classic, which follows. Thank you.

Editor

CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES

-BOOK NOTICES-

Holling Clancy Holling, Tree in the
Trail. Boston: Houghton Mifflin Co.,
1942, and many later editions. Pp.
64. Illustrations. Cloth, $21.00; pa
per, $13.00, postpaid. Available from
Last Chance Store.

One of the hallmarks of a literary
"classic" is its ability to speak across
generations, to stand the "test of
time." If the literature of the Santa
Fe Trail has a classic for young read
ers, it is surely Tree in the Trail by
Holling. This year marks its sixty
third year in print, and it still speaks
with a voice as vibrant and contem
porary as if it were written this very
morning.
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Tree was the second literary foray
for Holling, but certainly not the
last. His five books for kids, which he
not only wrote but illustrated, won
no less than three Caldecott or New
bery medals-the children's book
equivalent of the Pulitzer Prize.

Holling builds his story around
the life of a single cottonwood tree
growing on the Kansas prairie. The
tree becomes a metaphor (kids, of
course, will intuitively perceive this
relationship in a second without the
fancy "grownup" term) for a vast his
torical narrative that is comprehen
sive in its scope. As the story unfolds,
the tree witnesses the march of 300
years of human history on the south
ern Great Plains, from pre-contact
Kanza Indians to the tree's final
symbolic repose as an ox yoke in
Santa Fe.

What makes this book a classic is
how sixty-years-young and yet con
temporary its treatment of the his
torical process is: Indians, typically
marginalized in the 1940s, are vigor
ous and significant participants;
conquest-era Spaniards, demonized
under the now-discredited "Black
Legend," step unstigmatized on to
Holling's stage; and the Trail-era
Hispanics of New Mexico, rather
than being passive consumers of
Yankee ingenuity are portrayed as
vibrant and reciprocal partners in
the great adventure that was the
Santa Fe trade. To be sure, the Anglo
Santa Fe traders get their day in the
sun-after all, in the dark days of
1942, "Manifest Destiny" in an
American sense was a pretty reas
suring thought-but its touch is gen
tle and positive here. Santa Fe Trail
aficionados will find that the lone
cottonwood is their talisman:
through the eyes of young Santa Fe
adventurers "Jed" and "Buck," it be
comes a lens through which the
young reader can explore the saga of
the Trail. The history of the road to
Santa Fe unfolds through their re
peated trips and adventures, with
the lone cottonwood playing its sup
porting role. The historical sweep of
the book, with its effortless integra
tion of the issues of the westering
process, is superb, and adults can en
joy the story as much as young read
ers.

Holling was a Caldecott award
winning illustrator, and his skill is
evident in Tree in the Trail. The book
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young charges 'with all manner of
juicy asides lurking in the details of
the illustrations and just begging for
a chance to enrich the main sto
ryline.

All-in-all, Along the Santa Fe
Trail is just the sort of book to start a
historical dialog on the Santa Fe
Trail with a young reader. It would
be a good book to contribute to your
local school or public library, and a
de rigueur gift for all SFTA kids and
grandkids.

David Dary, The Oregon Trail: An
American Saga. New York: Alfred A.
Knopf, 2004. Pp. xiv + 416. Illustra
tionsz maps, notes, bibliography, ap
pendices, index. Cloth, $35.00 plus
shipping.
Reviewed by Gregory M. Franzwa

I was quick to respond to Editor
Oliva's request that I review David
Dary's book on the Oregon Trail, as it
would be a chance to make amends
with a very nice guy who was terribly
hurt when I ran Dr. Oliva's blister
ing review of his Santa Fe Trail book
in our quarterly journal, folio. (There
was an even nastier one by Harry
Myers in the SFTA's Wagon Tracks.)
I know how hurt Dave was because
shortly after the folio piece appeared
a note came from Norman, OK, "I'll
never read another word by Patrice
Press. DD"

I guess there's no chance to make
those amends. Although I never read
his Santa Fe Trail book, I fear he was
even less prepared to write this one
than the other. Dary's Oregon Trail
is absolutely awful-factually and
journalistically-and a classic exam
ple of how a little knowledge is a dan
gerous thing.

I have always maintained that
history doesn't change-our percep
tion of history changes all the time if
we study. For example, anyone com
paring the first edition of my Oregon
Trail Revisited with the current fifth
edition would think I was writing
about two different trails. Continued
reading helps a lot, but the biggest
blessing is the research of others.

The work of Craig Crease is a case
in point. Craig is not a journalism
teacher nor is he a professional histo
rian. He sells insurance in Shawnee,
KS, for Allstate. But man, he is a
whiz in on-the-ground research. I

is lavishly illustrated with full-page
color illustrations that have a won
derful, slightly "retro" 1940s style to
them. What makes Holling's design
even more effective is that he has
embellished the margins of the text
pages with pumerous subtle pencil
vignettes of topics germane to the
storyline, such as illustrated details
about Buck's flintlock rifle, the con
struction ofIndian arrows, how cara
vans were corralled at night, how
teams were harnessed, and what a
dog travois looked like. In one such
graphic "aside," a pencil sketch of the
Trail Tree's rings points out the vari
ous human artifacts entombed
among them, dates them, and gives
the reader a familiar event in Ameri
can history to put the date in context.
This aside allows younger kids to
read the story as a basic historical
procession, while the sketch gives
older kids (and their parents) an op
tional mini-lesson in more "grown
up" historiography. Holling even
throws in a few graphical essays on
the margins about what larger is
sues are impacting the tree and its
pards, like the fur trade era, the Lou
isiana Purchase, and the Coronado
expedition. These marginal illustra
tions provide a gold mine of nifty de
tails, without encumbering the text;
in effect, they provide a story-within
a-story for inquisitive readers young
and old.

The book has been "officially" des
ignated as written for the 9-to-12
year-old reader. This should not,
however, preclude its being read to a
younger child; in fact, the conversa
tional format begs to be read out
loud.

Any parent who loves the Trail
and has kids up to preteen should
have this book in their house, and all
Trail aficionados should make sure
that a copy resides in their local
school and public libraries.

-Clive Siegle
• • • •

Ginger Wadsworth, Along the Santa
Fe Trail: Marion Russell's Own
Story, illustrated by James Watling.
Morton Grove, IL: Albert Whitman
& Co., 1993. Pp. 40. Illustrations.
Cloth, $18.00, postpaid. Available
from Last Chance Store.

Few works of Trail literature are
as beloved as Marion Russell's Land
of Enchantment. Part of that appeal,
I suspect, stems from its informal,

yet elegant prose, which resonates
with such a wide reading audience. A
perfect example of that ageless ap
peal shines through in Along the
Santa Fe Trail, written for the 9-to
12-year-old reader.

Author Ginger Wadsworth origi
nally set out to write her own version
of seven-year-old Marion's first trip
over the Santa Fe Trail, but soon the
eloquent voice from the pages of the
original text caused her to rethink
the project. In a prescient but diffi
cult decision for any author to make,
she decided to scrap her own text and
use passages from Russell's Land of
Enchantment to build the story. In
doing so, she has skillfully con
structed a very appealing Trail nar
rative that captures the spirit ofRus
sell's prose style, while at the same
time tailoring and editing the con
tent to be interesting to the young
reader.

The book begins with Marion, her
brother Will, and their mother join
ing Francis X. Aubry's caravan in
Leavenworth, and ends with the
three of them taking up residence in
Albuquerque (and young Marion
making the decision that when she
grew up, she would "travel end
lessly" back and forth over the Santa
Fe Trail). In between are enough ad
ventures and interesting places
along the Trail to interest any young
reader (and most adults). Of equal
importance, Wadsworth has skill
fully retained enough day-to-day
Trail routine to give the reader a
very clear and realistic picture of
what life on a Santa Fe caravan was
like.

Important for the success of books
for this age group is an appealing
visual component. To accomplish
this, the book has been published in
an expanded 9 X 11 format, which al
lows illustrator James Watling to
embellish it with a masterful collec
tion of color pencil and ink drawings
on virtually every spread. He has ob
viously done some research on his
subjects and the time period, and
some care has been taken with re
gard to historical accuracy (although
he mistakenly shows the people rid
ing in the wagons and has a log
stockade around Fort Union). In fact,
if one is reading the story to a
younger child (which is recom
mended), "thread counters" and "su
per authentic" sorts can regale their

• •
-Clive Siegle

• •
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was with him in 1997, working on
the fIfth edition of my Oregon Trail
guide, as he pointed out new discov
eries in Johnson County. We looked
over Comanche Park, which he
found to be the location of Sapling
Grove, the point of departure for the
Bidwell-Bartleson Party in 1841. It's
at 83rd and Grant in Shawnee Mis
SIOn.

Then we drove to Elm Grove.
Found it about two miles northwest
of the famous Lone Elm Camp
ground. Three different places,
right? Dary clinging to his vow to
never read another word by Patrice
Press, still thinks they are one and
the same, backing it up with this
sage information: "By then the sap
ling elm trees that first gave the spot
its name were leafing out and grow
ing into large trees and the gather
ing place was becoming known as
Elm Grove" (p. 78). He goes on to en
lighten us by stating that the emi
grants cut down all but one of the
trees, after which the place became
known as Lone Elm.

Would that this was the only er
ror, but alas, there are dozens more.
Here's a whopper: "Late in the fall of
1820, Charles Floyd who had been a
member ofLewis and Clark's expedi
tion, visited his cousin, Dr. John
Floyd, a Virginia congressman" (p.
53). Quite a trick, inasmuch as Char
les died in the vicinity of present
Sioux City, Iowa, on August 20,
1804.

To further illustrate Dary's awe
some knowledge of the Corps of Dis
covery: "The idea of a windwagon
was not new. When Captain Meri
wether Lewis and William Clark
crossed the plains early in the nine
teenth century, one of their boats on
wheels with sails set was blown
along" (pp. 275-276).

They just keep a -coming:
Page 4: Dary writes that the Chi
nooks "flattened the temples of their
children's heads with headboards."
Actually, they flattened their fore
heads, not their temples.
42: "South Pass was 7,400 feet." Ac
tually, 7,550 feet today-it did not
grow 150 feet in the ensuing 150
years.
82: "This scene [of 'Fort Laramie,' ac
tually Fort John] was painted from
memory by William Henry Jackson."
The adobe Fort John was gone, with
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the double offIcers' quarters in its
place, long before Jackson arrived in
1866.
37: Caldron Linn, on the Snake
River, is described as a waterfall. It
was a combination rapids and whirl
pool, not a waterfall.
84: "The [Shawnee Methodist] mis
sion had been constructed in 1839 by
Methodist missionaries." Louise
Barry's famed Beginning of the West,
listed in Dary's bibliography, gives
us the actual date, 1830. Dary's mas
sive bibliography is very impressive.
Sadly, he doesn't seem to have used
it much.
88: We see a picture of Naomi Pike
Falls, "This is Alcove Spring." The
spring flows from a small opening
below and at right angles to Naomi
Pike Falls.
90: Beneath a picture of the rock at
Fremont Springs, NE: "The names
Kit Carson and Col. John C. Fremont
are carved in the limestone at what
is called Fremont Springs." The carv
ings are fake. Fremont hardly would
have made himself a colonel in 1842,
when he was only a lieutenant.
97: At Ash Hollow, "The emigrants
crossed the land between the South
and North Platte rivers and then
crossed the North Platte." The North
Platte was crossed at present Cas
per, WY, hundreds of miles to the
west.
99: Fort Laramie, "Built in 1841 and
fIrst called Fort John." Fort William,
at or very near the site of present
Fort Laramie, was built by Bill (not
"Milton") Sublette and Robert Camp
bell in 1834. It was replaced in 1841
by the adobe Fort John, abandoned
by the army shortly after purchase of
the fort in 1849.
101: "Coming from the east, the emi
grants hardly noticed the gradual
climb to the Continental Divide [at
South Pass], but as they started
down, the descent was fairly steep."
It was so flat that many were un
aware they had crossed the national
spine until they reached Pacific
Spring, three miles to the west. It
was all flat as a pancake.
108: "At the Great Falls of the Co
lumbia River, Jesse A. Applegate's
brother Warren and his cousin lost
their lives when their boat capsized"
The Great Falls are on the Missouri
River, at Great Falls, Montana. The
Applegate tragedy was at the Dalles
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of the Columbia River.
115: Beneath a Bierstadt photo,
"This is the crossing on the Little
Blue River in northeast Kansas Ter
ritory in the spring of 1859." The Lit
tle Blue was crossed? Don't think so.
153: ''Meanwhile as the fIrst wagons
of Mormons reached the Missouri
River in the spring of 1846, Captain
James Allen approached the Mor
mons seeking five hundred volun
teers to join the U.S. Army to fIght
Mexico." Captain Allen showed up at
Mount Pisgah about 100 miles east
of the Missouri River.
155: "... Sarah Keyes's body was laid
to rest in a grave that today is
marked and not far from Marysville,
Kansas." A tolerable journalist
would have said that she was buried,
not "laid to rest." Nobody has any
idea where her grave is, and even the
ground-penetrating radar guys have
given up.
160: "[Westport Landing] was the
jumping-off point for Francis Park
man." Wrong. But Dary corrects
himself on the preceding page by cor
rectly observing that Parkman
jumped off from Fort Leavenworth.
175: "... led by Lieutenant Daniel P.
Woodbury ... continued west along
the Platte and selected a site near
modern Grand Island, Nebraska,"
for the new Fort Kearny. Actually,
the site is about 40 miles west of
there, across the river from present
Kearney, NE.
194: "Some days after the five Ca
yuse Indians were hung...." Really
bad journalism. They were hanged.
210: "More than two hundred diaries
and journals are known to exist."
Platte River Road Narratives, com
piled by the late Merrill J. Mattes, is
in Dary's bibliography. It annotates
more than two thousand diaries, and
several hundred more have been dis
covered since its publication in 1988.
211: "While most members of the
company reached California, Bruff
never did." J. Goldsborough Bruff
spent the winter of 1849-1850 in his
camp, about 30 miles northeast of
Chico, CA.
265: "... two days after leaving Fort
Laramie, Cantwell's and another
handcart company ran into hail and
an early winter blizzard." The late
October storm of 1856 struck the
Willie and Martin handcart compa
nies near Horse Creek, northeast of
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Independence Rock, and many miles
west of Fort Laramie.
301: The Indian Peace Commission
"signed treaties in October 1867 with
southern tribes at Fort Larned in
central Kansas." The treaties were
signed at Medicine Lodge Creek
some 60 miles southeast of Fort
Larned.
335: "Unfortunately, American Falls
is no longer visible because it is un
der the waters of the American Falls
Reservoir." Some of the falls are
quite visible today, but one must
look just downstream from the spill
way to see them.

When I review a book I usually
search for errors, no matter how
slight, just to show that the review
wasn't written by a publisher's press
release. In this case, I had to search
for some good parts, and truly, there
are some.

For example, I enjoyed reading
about Henderson Luelling's botani
cal impact on Oregon, but Dary evi
dently is unaware that some of
Henderson's trees are still alive and
still bearing fruit.

Dary's stories of the people who
contracted to deliver mail to the Ore
gon pioneers was especially well
done-I learned from that. The maps
in the book are clear and nicely done.
His story of Ezra Meeker is all in my
own library, but it was fun reading
about the old guy again.

There are lots more clinkers-this
review is already too long to list
them all, but the reader must be pre
pared for some serious tooth
gnashing as Dary repeats his favor
ite expression, ad nauseam. We
counted its repetitious use at least
30 times. Here they are, to be filed in
the "who-the-hell-cares" folder:
72: "How many people attended the
meeting is not known...."
114: "Gilliam's reaction is not re
corded."
115: "Why Gilliam resigned is un
clear...."
122: "The exact location of his grave
is unknown."
131: "Exactly how many emigrants
left Independence and other jump
ing-off points south of St. Joseph,
Missouri, in 1845 is not known, but
there were large and small compa
nies."
152: "Exactly how many emigrants
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headed west from Missouri in 1846 is
not known...."
163: "Exactly how many emigrants
traveled by way ofFort Bridger is not
known."
195: "... whether they found gold is
not known."
200: "Whether or not they reached
California in their sleigh is not
known... ."
204: "Some gold-seekers gave up and
returned east, but exactly how many
turned back is not known."
205: "Exactly how many people died
of cholera that spring and summer is
not known... ."
210: "Exactly how many forty-niners
kept diaries, journals, or sent letters
home recolmting their experiences
up the Oregon Trail is not known."
210: "The company reached Sacra
mento safely in mid-October, but
whether any of the members struck
it rich is not known."
218: "Exactly how many gold-seek
ers reached Fort Laramie in 1849
before the government took posses
sion is not know'll...."
227: "Exactly how many emigrants
headed west over the Oregon Trail in
1850 is not known... ."
230: "How many turned around and
headed for wherever they came from
is not known... ."
237: ''Whether Jones found volun
teers is not known...."
240: ''What happened next is not
clear...."
254: "From where and when they de
parted is not known... ."
255: "The identity of these emigrants
is not known...." (Actually, the
hackneyed old photo is of some Mor
mons with their wagons in South Da
kota.)
256: "Whether they died from chol
era is not known."
265: Under illustration: "Exactly
how many emigrants were struck by
lighting [sic] during spring thunder
storms is not known...."
270: "Exactly how many people in
tending to go to Oregon or California
decided instead to go to Cherry
Creek is not known... ."
276: ''Whether or not Peppard got his
idea [for a windwagon] from reading
the journals of Lewis and Clark is
not known... ."
277: "How many gold-seekers used
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the Oregon Trail in 1859 and 1860 to
reach the Kansas goldfields is not
known...."
289: ''Whether he was dead is not
known... ."
292: "What happened to the boy is
not known."
307: "Exactly how many emigrants
traveled in this manner [by wagon
rather than railroad] in 1869 is not
known... ."
346: "Whether or not emigrants
made much use of the post is not
known."
347: "How [Windlass Hill] received
its name is not known... ."

Well, here's one of my own: "Ex
actly why Knopf continues to publish
tripe like this is unknown."

[Gregory M. Franzwa, founder and
owner of The Patrice Press in Tucson,
is the founder of The Oregon-Cali
fornia Trails Association and author
of 19 books, including The Oregon
Trail Revisited and Maps of the Ore
gon Trail. He received the SFTA's
Rittenhouse Stagecoach Award for
lifetime achievement of research and
writing in 1999.]

KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:
PART VIII

edited by Bonita and Leo Oliva

[Katie Bowen Letters (Bowen Family
Papers, US. Army Military History
Institute, Carlisle Barracks, PAy tell
ing of a trip to New Mexico over the
Trail in 1851, continue. This section
begins with her letter ofJuly 18 to her
nephew Matty, started at Pawnee
Fork and finished at Fort Atkinson
(which she calls Mackey, the first
name of the post) on July 23. She
then chronicles their travels beyond
Fort Atkinson. The letters will con
tinue next issue.]
Pawnee Fork, Friday at noon
July 18, 1851

Dear Little Matty. I promised to
write you a letter the first live buf
falo we saw and now they are all
around us in thousands, com
pletely besplattering the plains with
their huge forms. On the evening of
the 16th we camped within a few
miles of them for the first time and
Uncle Isaac rode out with four of his
men to shoot one for dinner. They
left camp about 4 oclock in the af
ternoon and I went to sleep till 6
0'clock. When I awoke I had dinner
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got and the table set expecting
him every minute but sundown
came, then dark, and hour after
hour passed till 10 o'clock. I got
very uneasy, walked up and down
the road and at last hung out a lan
tern on our wagon, fearing the
party had lost their way. The Maj
had gone out to direct the sentinels
to keep the camp fires, get mount
ed and start out. I got quite into a
fever fearing the Pawnees had
scalped them when he came gal
loping into camp almost ex
hausted from want of water and
nearly famished for dinner. Before
he could speak he swallowed two
pints of water and then asked us if
his companions had arrived, no
they had not and what kept him so
long? Why he had taken after a
large buffalo, got separated from
the rest, night came on and after
he had waited some time for his
men, they not appearing, he put
out for camp, after riding very hard
for some time he espied large fires
and thought he was close home,
rode furiously on toward the light:;
and got very near them, when a
whole pack of indian dogs com
menced barking and warned him
that he was within hail of the en
emy. He turned his course very sud
denly and put spurs to the poor
beast, having come to the conclu
sion that he had passed camp,
and he would try to find water for
his horse, then lie down for the
night. When, joy to wandering soul,
he saw my beacon high in air and
never saw a sight so pleasant. He
returned without his meat, having
shot many balls into one old tough
fellow who carried them all off in his
body. The next morning early, his
men brought us a fine buffalo calf
well dressed, and we had the liver
for breakfast. I thought of you little
Matty, while eating it for you are so
fond of liver, and the meat is much
nicer than beef. Yesterday morn
ing as we were coming along
through dense herds of buffalo Un
cle Isaac shot a big old fellow, but
his skin was very bare and he did
not have it taken off. His tongue
was cut out. They are very nice and
I have some pickled. Iwish you and
Willie could see these wild old buf
faloes, they grumble all night,
sounding like distant thunder, or
waves breaking on the shore. Thou-
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sands & tens of thousands are
every where to be seen and a
great many tribes of Indians are
through the country laying in their
winter supply of meat and making
the robes to wrap you little boys in
when you go out sleighing. We find
no trouble with the Indians, they
come into camp to beg or sell their
dried meat. For several days we
saw a plenty of antelope, but suc
ceeded in killing none. They run
much faster than the deer. Wolves
are too numerous to pay any at
tention to. They sit every morning
near camp waiting for us to leave
so that they can come in and pick
up the scraps. Yesterday morning
one came along beside our wag
gon and our dog went up, smelt of
him and tried to have a frolic, but
Mr. Wolf thought it too much trou
ble or too familiar & walked off.
They follow the buffalo herds, and
when one gets wounded or lame
pounce upon him & eat him up.
Our waggon master last evening
brought us a live buffalo calf some
months old, but he must have hurt
the little thing as it only lived a few
hours. They are homely things but
you would like to see the humps on
their shoulders and see their long
manes hanging to the ground.
They are fine old fellows. The cows
are rather pretty,. more like deer
and always lead the herd. I had a
beautiful white crane given me
yesterday. The feathers were four
inches long and covered with
down. I saved the pretty wings and
picked off the little plumes. They
would be pretty for Willies hat, & I
wish I could send them. You must
be a real good boy Matty, and
teach Willie to write so that you
and he can send me a long letter.
Love each other very much and do
not forget your dear little cousin
who was so happy with you last
winter. Go with Grandma some
times and see the flowers growing
on her little grave, and tell me in
your letter all you have done for
Grandma since I came away. I will
write to you when I have any little
stories to tell and you remember all
you can to tell me.
Fort Mackey, July 23d 1851

I did not get a chance to send
this out and had to keep it till now.
We came here yesterday and are
going away tomorrow morning. Tell
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Grandma that the bachelor here
has entertained us well and insisted
this morning that his man cook
must make some ice cream, the
poor fellow probably never heard
of the thing before but said he
could freeze it and I mixed it for
him, but the best joke was bringing
it on the table in a tin twelve quart
pail. We had great sport at the
sight, but it tasted well neverthe
less. The greatest abundance of
ice is here and I begged to be
locked up in it last night. It was very
refreshing to taste a cool drop of
water on reaching here. We ex
pect to go through in 30 days from
here. The weather is very hot now
and the breeze is like the air of a
stove room. Give much love to
your cousins Matty, kiss dear little
Willie, and be the best little boy that
ever was to all around you. Tell Pa
he must let you come to Santa fe to
see Aunt Katie. Ask Adelaide
what's the news and if she will help
you to write a letter to Aunt Katie.
Uncle Isaac often talks of you and
would like to send you one of these
little prairie dogs. There are several
here in garrison. Remember me to
everybody, Grandpa and Grand
ma and accept this from your Aunt
Katie.

Sunday evening, july 27. On the
banks of the Arkansas. This is the
fourth day out from Fort Mackey
and we have accomplished sixty
miles. Nothing of importance oc
curred until yesterday morning af
ter we had been marching several
hours. Isaac was riding in the car
riage and told the man to drive to
the river to water the mules, as we
approached the bank we noticed
large herds of cattle grazing on the
opposite shore and immediately
pronounced them wild, but before
we got to the river Maj Rucker rode
up calling, Bowen dont you see the
Indians? Where was the first inquiry,
and immense droves of horses
were pointed out to us which we
had supposed cattle, and on look
ing along the road, a few miles in
front, discovered a great many
lodges, although no Indians had
made their appearance. The Maj
ordered a halt till all the waggons
came up and he with a man who
speaks a little of several languages,
rode out to see the prospect. As
they climbed the hill, a Subchief is-
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sued from the earth on horseback
(for no one could tell how he got
where he was, unless the earth
vomited him) and explained the
party to be part of the tribe of
Kiowas, who are out to fight the
Pawnees who recently killed one of
their number. Expressed them
selves friendly and the one lone In
dian went with us to our waggons.
Just then, as fate would have it, an
axeltree in one of the waggons
broke, which of course would com
pel us to stop for repairs and give
the appearance of remaining on
account of weakness and fear to
pass the encampment. and we
were afraid the effect would be
bad upon the Indians. But the Maj
took the chief to the waggon and
explained what detained us, then
selected a camp and we pitched
our tents in good order for resis
tance if necessary. The Maj
smoked with the Indian and gave
him luncheon, by and by men,
women, and children poured in
upon us, and of what we had we
fed them. One sprightly woman,
the fifth in rank of the chiefs wives, is
a Mexican and Isaac questioned
her all about the tribe and herself.
She said that she was taken pris
oner by this tribe in Chihuahua ten
years ago, when she was quite a
child, that she had been made a
wife by the chief and although
they treated her well enough, she
would much like to be mounted on
a swift horse and make her way
home. Says the tribe is friendly to all
Americans but hate the Mexicans.
The head wife was wrapped in a
common blanket and displayed a
large quantity of brass wire twisted
around her bare arms for bracelets.
The Mexican wife was covered
with a piece of course blue cotton
duck with buckskin stockings &
shoes and performed the service of
drudge to the first squaw, picketing
out her horse and giving her the
best morsels to eat. She wore no or
naments and was mean enough
looking. She said her hair was luxuri
ant when she was captured but
they made her cut it all off. We
showed her a small looking glass
and she said that in her home in
Mexico she used to have large
ones but had none now. One In
dian who prided himself on his fine
dress, had an old tin cup with the
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bottom knocked out. for a brace
let and a braided horse's tail at
tached to his head which dragged
on the ground and was covered
with tin broaches. Among them
was one Pawnee woman and two
children who had been taken pris
oners. She said that she had been
to Santa fe and was taken there
while living with her husband, a
frenchman, by name Jimmy Lee,
that one of the children was his by
a white wife and when she was sto
len she took the child with her be
cause she was jealous of her hus
band. The Maj offered to take her
to Santa fe for the sake of restoring
the little girl (who is ten years old)
but the woman was afraid to run
away and was afraid to give up the
child, although she had compunc
tion of conscience for stealing her
and would be glad to have her re
stored to her father. She told us that
Mr Whites child [this is reference to
Virginia White, daughter of James
and Ann White captured near
Point of Rocks, New Mexico, in Oc
tober 1849, and is the latest known
indication that Virginia was still
alive; see Harry C. Myers, "Massa
cre on the Santa Fe Trail: Mr.
White's Company of Unfortu
nates," Wagon Tracks, Feb. 1992,
18-25] is in this tribe, but at present is
with the warriors hunting Buffalo
and will be in camp in six days.
What a pity that these children
cannot be rescued. Our party was
not strong enough to take them
and many of the indians showed
indignation that we petted the
white children and scorned theirs.
This Pawnee woman speaks good
English and Spanish and had the
two children dressed like Ameri
cans. They troubled us none after
dark. The Maj told them to be off
and not come within the line of
sentinels. This morning they were all
ranged along the road to see us
depart and we have not heard
from them since.
July 28th. This day has been most
oppressive, not a breath of air and
the dust intolerable. Every appear
ance of rain and we hope for it.
Isaac shot a young antelope and
we had a quarter baked for dinner.
I had the skin dried as a trophy. No
signs of Indians and they will keep
away from our shooting irons. This is
Father Bowens birthday and we in-
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tended to eat the butternuts he put
up for us but upon opening the box
discovered them to be quite ran
cid and we were greatly disap
pointed in our feast.
29th. Hot. dusty and very hard on
the animals. The oxen will surely die
if the Maj persists in these long
marches, for six days we have aver
aged 16 miles a day and without
rain. The cattle seem suffocated
with dust. These clouds in any other
country would turn out rain, but
here I believe all signs fail, at least
all rain signs. Behind and before us
rain poured about 2 o'clock, but
here only a few drops fell, not suffi
cient to retard the progress our
driver was making. We see nor hear
anything of Indians.
30th. This morning we are late in
getting off and I write to kill time.
Every morning for a week we have
got started at 5 and reached
camp after 2 0' clock. Our marches
are not now so pleasant because
we do not separate in case any In
dians come upon us unawares.
Last night the wolves serenaded us
from all directions, and after we
had been in bed some time the
moskitoes made their appearance
forcing me to get up and stretch
our net. The sky is overcast just now
and I do not desire to see the sun
today.

(continued next issue)

COUNCIL TROVE
-DOCUMENTS

INDEPENDENCE PRICES, 1850
SFTA Ambassador Jane Mallin

son sent the following section of the
1850 diary of Dr. Edward Alexander
Tompkins, who purchased supplies
at Independence for his trip to Cali
fornia. The prices would have been
the same for those going to Oregon
and Santa Fe. The diary was tran
scribed by Richard L. Rieck, Dept. Of
Geography, Western Illinois Univer
sity at Macomb. Thanks to him and
Jane for this. Tompkin's diary entry,
including his comments on Wayne
City Landing and Independence, is
reprinted here as transcribed:

On Sunday the 28th April
we landed at Wayne City the most
miserable of all wretched collec
tions of log huts that were ever in
hatited by pick pockets, grog
venders and vagabonds of every
shade, name, and nature. Here we
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Bend; E. E. Frizell. Larned; H. B. Bell
and R. R. Biggs, Dodge City; R. E.
Stotts and Ben Grimeley, Garden
City; James Doyle. Lakin; and Bruch
Back. Syracuse.

The cities to be assessed for rais
ing the fund include: Gallup, Albu
querque, Las Vegas, Springer, and
Raton, N. Mex; Trinidad, LaJunta,
Las Animas, Lamar and Holly, Col.;
Syracuse, Lakin, Garden City, Ci
marron, Dodge City, Kinsley, Lar
ned, Great Bend, Lyons, McPher
son, Marion, Herington, Council
Grove, Burlingame, Scranton, Bald
win, Gardner, Hutchinson, and
Stafford, Kas.; and Kansas City,
MO.-Hutchinson Herald.

Dr. C. C. Sterrett head of the
road committee, of the Chamber
of Commerce, and Claude Akers,
its secretary, attending the meet
ing in Dodge City, Monday. Kins
ley's assessment would amount to
about $33.00, on the basis of a cent
and a half per capita.

PIKE'S COLUMN

[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Pike Southwest Expedi
tion Bicentennial activities in 2007.
It features documents, articles, bibli
ography, and notes which tell the
story ofPike, his expeditions, and re
lated topics. Submissions are solic
ited for this column.

There are three items in this issue:
correspondence, book review, and the
eighth installment of Pike's journal.
Keep informed with the Pike Bicen
tennial plans at <www.pikebicenten
nial.org>.]
CORRESPONDENCE

In my article entitled ''With Zebu
lon Montgomery Pike Through
Pueblo County Colorado," Wagon

course, not the romance of moon
light and nightingale songs, but the
glamour of romantic history which
clings to this route all the way from
old Westport Landing, historic
Pawnee rock. Boot Hill at Dodge
City, Kit Karson's hangout. the ute
trail over Raton pass. and pictur
esque Santa Fe.

At a conference attended by 42
representatives of that many com
munities from Olathe to Raton, held
in Dodge City Monday, it was
agred that what the Santa Fe Trail
needs now more than anything
else is publicity that will attract tour
ists this way.

With an all-paved highway route
from the Atlantic to the Pacific and
the most scenic route, this National
Old Trails route also offers the most
thrilling historic background.

"But the trouble is. the tourists
don't know it," explained Ralph
Faxon, secretary of the Raton
Chamber of Commerce. "We've
got to give them romance."

It will take some money to get
out the literature and to get it into
the hands of the tourists. It was
agreed that a fund of $3,000 would
take care of it. The money will be
raised by assessment of 1112 percent
[1112 cents] per capita population,
in the towns along the Trail route.

A finance committee was
elected, composed of E. E. Frizell,
of Larned, C. C. Scats, of Dodge
City and E. D. Embree of Raton,
N.M. This committee will supervise
collection for the fund from Cham
bers of Commerce along the
route.

William E. Ingliss, secretary of the
Trinidad Chamber of Commerce
presided.

Members of the booster commit
tee which will develop the Ro
mance atmosphere along the Trail
through Kansas are T. W. Wood
ward, Hutchinson; John C. Nochol
son, Newton; Grant Hoener. Staf
ford; William Allen White, Emporia:
A. P. Elder and John R. Thompson.
Ottawa; W. C. Jones, Olathe: E. F.
Alexander, Gardner; Dr. W. M.
Balch, Baldwin: gentlemen. T. Fos
ter. Burlingame: M. L. Young. Coun
cil Grove; V. W. Huffman, Harring
ton; Ralph Johnson and Kenneth
Krehbill, McPherson; Paul Jones, Ly
ons; George Schueffler, Great

.50
1.00
6.50

12.00
2.25
3.00
1.00
2.00

10.00
30.00

1.50
6.00

12.00
$317.75

remained all night and in the morn
ing hired our baggage taken to the
city of Independence which lay, in
the mists of the most beautiful
country imagineable. 3. Miles from
river
Independence is laid out like the
squares of a checkerboard. In the
Center of the City is a beautiful
Park in the midst of which is a Brick
Court House. With a Conical roof.
The people of this region are polite.
Hospitable but ignorant. The Coun
try around is very beautiful indeed.
Here we obtained our out fit for
California which consists of
2 Mules, Each at 70 Dollars $140.00
2 Pack Saddle 5. " 10.00
1. Riding Horse 60.00
1 " Saddle 7.00
100 Ibs. Crackers at 6rt pr Ib 6.00
35. "Sugar 10"" 3.50
10. "Coffee 15."" 1.50
1. " Teal .00"" 1.00
1. Camp Kettle 1.00
1. Set of eating rig. Plate Knife

Cup Coffee pot. etc
1. Frying Pan
65.#s. Ham. At 10rt
3. Blankets $4 each
3. Larriettes "%"
3. Halters "1

Extra Rope "1 "
Extra Strap "2 "

1. U.S. Rifle
1. Good Revolver

Powder &. Ball
1. Oil Cloth for each animal

Oil " Clothing
Beginning expense total.

• • •
ROMANCING THE TRAIL, 1939

Rosetta Graff, Kinsley, KS, mem
ber of SFTA and the Wet/Dry Routes
Chapter, unearthed the following ar
ticle from the June 6, 1939, Kinsley
Graphic. Those at the meeting de
scribed were forerunners of SFTA,
certainly of the Highway 56 Santa
Fe Trail organization active in the
1960s. For them, promotion of tour
ism overcame historical reality, and
one does wonder where to find ''Kit
Karson's hangout." The article is re
printed here as originally published:
Would Revive Old Trail Romance

To win back to the historic Santa
Fe Trail route some of the tourist
travel that has been lost to com
peting highways, the National Old
Trails association will inject "ro_
mancing" into the trail.

Not the honeymoon trail, of
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Tracks, May 2003, several mentions
were made of temperatures meas
ured by the Pike party. What Hailed
to mention was the temperature
scale used by Pike. The scale on that
thermometer was Reaumur. On this
scale the freezing temperature of
water is 0 degrees and the boiling
point of water is 80 degrees.

Rene-Antoine Ferchault de Reau
mur (1683-1757), a French natural
ist who is best known for his multi
volume study of insects, constructed
the alcohol thermometer of this scale
in 1731. The Reaumur scale is 1.25
times the Celsius scale, or to convert
Celsius to Reaumur, R =C x 0.8. To
convert Reaumur to Fahrenheit, F =
R x 2.25 + 32. To convert Fahrenheit
to Reaumur, R =(F - 32) / 2.25. This
applies to all references to tempera
ture in Pike's journals.

Peyton O. Abbott
8 Crownbridge Ct
Pueblo CO 81001

BOOK REVIEW
Patricia Calvert, Zebulon Pike: Lost
in the Rockies. New York: Bench
mark Books, 2005. Pp. 96. Illustra
tions, maps, notes, bibliography, in
dex. Cloth, $29.95 plus shipping.

This volume in the "Great Explo
rations" series is designed for young
readers, but it offers such a fine over
view of Pike's Southwest Expedition
that it can be recommended as a good
introduction to the topic for all ages.
Calvert, with more than 20 books to
her credit, has utilized the best his
torical sources on Pike's exploration,
including Donald Jackson, Elliott
Coues, and Eugene Hollon, choosing
significant quotations from Pike's
journals to help carry the story. The
result is not some storyteller's ideas
of the Pike legend for young people
but a sound historical presentation
in a finely-crafted and handsomely
illustrated (there are 32 illustra
tions, many in color) volume with "li
brary binding."

Calvert provides a biographical
sketch of Pike, which portrays him
as a real person with strong and
weak points and not just a military
officer who suddenly found himself
sent on a very difficult mission by
General James Wilkinson (whose
character is also assessed). Two
chapters are devoted to Pike's first
expedition to seek the source of the
Mississippi River, 1805-1806. The
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remainder of the book examines
Pike's trek to the Rockies (including
his missions to the Osages, Kansas,
and Pawnees, and sending Lieuten
ant James Wilkinson, son of the gen
eral, down the Arkansas River from
present Great Bend), the discovery of
the mountain peak later named in
Pike's honor, venture into the moun
tains where his party became hope
lessly lost and suffered greatly when
winter overtook them, his capture by
Spanish troops, his detention in
Mexico, and return to the U.S. Cal
vert does not shy away from the con
troversies that long colored Pike's
achievements, including the Burr
Wilkinson conspiracy and how much
Pike knew of or was involved in their
schemes. Was Pike guilty? Calvert
looks at the evidence and concludes,
as do most Pike scholars, "it doesn't
seem likely" (p. 63).

Calvert quotes John Terrell's
observations about Pike's mission,
noting it was "one of the most poorly
equipped, ill-timed, injudicious,
harebrained, daring ventures ever
undertaken in western America."
Perhaps this little book, coming as it
does on the eve of the bicentennial of
Pike's expedition, will help focus
some of the attention now devoted to
Lewis and Clark to this other
explorer, whose accomplishments
were every bit as significant, and
probably more so, as the more
famous Corps of Discovery. Anyone
wanting a good overview of Pike's
expedition would do well to start
with this volume.

PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART VIII
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the entry for February
2, 1807. They were at the point on
Rio Conejos, tributary ofRio Grande,
where they built the stockade to pro
tect them through the remainder of
winter. It was there they were found
by Spanish soldiers.
Pike's Journal

2d February, Monday.-The doctor
and myself went out to hunt, and
with great difficulty, by night, killed
one deer, at the distance of seven or
eight miles from Camp, which we
carried in.
3d February, Tuesday.-Spent in
reading, &c.
4th February, Wednesday.-Went
out hunting, but could not kill any
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thing. One of my men killed a deer.
5th February, Thursday.-The doc
tor and myself went out to hunt, and
after chasing some deer for several
hours, without success, we ascended
a high hill, which lay south of our
camp, from whence we had a view of
all the prairie and rivers to the north
of us; it was at the same time one of
the most sublime and beautiful in
land prospects ever presented to the
eyes of man. The prairie lying nearly
north and south, was probably 60
miles by 45.

The main river bursting out of the
western mountain, and meeting
from the north-east, a large branch,
which divides the chain of moun
tains, proceeds down the prairie,
making many large and beautiful is
lands, one of which I judge contains
100,000 acres of land, all meadow
ground, covered with innumerable
herds of deer; about six miles from
the mountains which cross the prai
rie, at the south end, a branch of 12
steps wide, pays its tribute to the
main stream from the west course.
Due W. 12°. N. 75°. W. 6°. Four miles
below is a stream of the same size,
which enters on the east; its general
course is N. 65°. E. up which was a
large road; from the entrance of this
down, was about three miles, to the
junction of the west fork, which wa
ters the foot of the hill on the north,
whilst the main river wound along in
meanders on the east. In short, this
view combined the sublime and
beautiful; the great and lofty moun
tains covered with eternal snows,
seemed to surround the luxuriant
vale, crowned with perennial flow
ers, like a terrestrial paradise, shut
out from the view of man.
6th February, Friday.-The doctor
having some pecuniary demands in
the province of New Mexico, con
ceived this to be the most eligible
point for him to go in, and return pre
vious to all my party having joined
me from the Arkansaw, and that I
was prepared to descend to Natchito
ches: he therefore this day made his
preparations for marching to-mor
row. I went out hunting, and killed a
deer at three miles distance, which,
with great difficulty I brought in
whole.

We continued to go on with the
works ofour stockade or breast work,
which was situated on the north
bank of the west branch, about five
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miles from its junction with the main
river, and was on a strong plan.

[Footnote: The stockade was situ
ated in a small prairie on the west
fork of the Rio del Norte. The south
flank joining the edge of the river
(which at that place was not ford
able), the east and west curtains
were flanked by bastions in the
north-east and north-west angles,
which likewise flanked the curtain of
the north side ofthe work. The stock
ade from the centre of the angle of
the bastions was 36 feet square.
There were heavy cotton-wood logs,
about two feet diameter, laid up all
round about six feet, after which
lighter ones, until we made it twelve
feet in height: those logs were joined
together by a lap of about two feet at
each end. We then dug a small ditch
on the inside all round, making it
perpendicular on the internal side
and sloping next the work. In this
ditch we planted small stakes, of
about six inches diameter, sharp
ened at the upper end to a nice point,
slanted them over the top of the
work, giving them about two feet and
half projection. We then secured
them below and above in that posi
tion, which formed a small pointed
fries, which must have been removed
before the works could have been
scaled. Lastly, we had dug a ditch
round the whole four feet wide, and
let the water in all round, the earth
taken out being thrown against the
work formed an excellent rampart
against small arms three or four feet
high. Our mode of getting in was to
crawl over the ditch on a plank, and
into a small hole sunk below the level
of the work near the river for that
purpose. Our port-holes were pierced
about eight feet from the ground,
and a platform prepared to shoot
from.

Thus fortified, I should not have
had the least hesitation of putting
the 100 Spanish horse at defiance
until the first or second night, and
then to have made our escape under
cover of the darkness-or made a
sally and dispersed them, when rest
ing under a full confidence of our be
ing panic struck by their numbers
and force.]
7th February, Saturday.-The doc
tor marched alone for Santa Fe,
[footnote: The demands which Dr.
Robinson had on persons in New
Mexico, although legitimate, were in
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some degree spurious in his hands:
the circumstances were as follow:
viz.-In the year 1804 William Morri
son Esq. an enterprising merchant,
of Kaskaskias, sent a man by the
name of Babtiste La Lande, a Creole
of the country up the Missouri and
La Platte, directing him ifpossible to
push into Santa Fe. He sent in Indi
ans, and the Spaniards came out
with horses and carried him and his
goods into the province. Finding that
he sold the goods high, had land of
fered him and the woman kind: he
concluded to expatriate himself and
covert the property ofMorrison to his
own benefit. When I was about to sail
Morrison, conceiving that it was pos
sible that I might meet some Span
ish factors on the Red river, in
trusted me with the claim, in order,
if they were acquainted with La
Lande, I might negotiate the thing
with some of them. When on the
frontiers, the idea suggested itself to
us of making this claim a pretext for
Robinson to visit Santa Fe. We
therefore gave it the proper appear
ance, and he marched for that place.
Our views were to gain a knowledge
of the country, the prospect of trade,
force, &c. whilst, at the same time,
our treaties with Spain guaranteed
to him, as a citizen of the United
States, the right of seeking the recov
ery of all just debts or demands be
fore the legal and authorized tribu
nals of the country, as franchised in
habitant of the same, as specified in
the 22d article of said treaty.] and it
was uncertain whether this gentle
man would ever join me again, I at
the time, committed the following
testimonial of respect for his good
qualities to paper, which I do not, at
this time, feel any disposition to ef
face. He has had the benefit of a lib
eral education, without having spent
his time as too many of our gentle
men do in colleges, viz. in skimming
on the surfaces of sciences, without
ever endeavouring to make them
selves masters of the solid founda
tions, but Robinson studied and rea
soned; with these qualifications he
possessed a liberality of mind too
great ever to reject an hypothesis,
because it was not agreeable to the
dogmas of the schools; or adopt it, be
cause it had all the eclat of nov
elty-his soul could conceive great ac
tions, and his hand was ready to
atchieve them; in short, it may truly

Wagon Tracks

be said that nothing was above his
genius, nor any thing so minute that
he conceived it entirely unworthy of
consideration. As a gentleman and
companion in dangers, difficulties
and hardships, I in particular, and
the expedition, generally, owe much
to his exertions. In the evening I dis
patched corporal Jackson, with four
men, to re-cross the mountains, in
order to bring in the baggage left
with the frozen lads, and to see if
they were yet able to come on. This
detachment left me with four men
only; two of which had their feet fro
zen; they were employed in finished
the stockade, and myself to support
them by the chase.
8th February, Sunday.-Refreshing
my memory as to the French gram
mar, and overseeing the works.
9th February. Monday.-Hunting,
&c.
10th February, Tuesday.-Read and
labored at our works.
11th February, Wednesday.-Hunt
ing. Killed three deer.
12th February, Thursday.-Study
mg.
13th February, Friday.-Hunting.
Killed two deer.
14th February, Saturday.-Crossed
the river and examined the numer
ous springs, which issued from the
foot of the hill, opposite to our camp,
which were so strongly impregnated
with mineral qualities, as not only to
keep clear of ice previous to their
joining the main branch, but to keep
open the west fork until its junction
with the main river, and for a few
miles afterwards, whiles all the
other branches in the neighbourhood
were bound in the adamantine
chains of winter.
15th February, Sunday.-Reading,
&c. Works going on.
16th February, Monday.-I took one
man and went out hunting, about six
miles from the post, shot and
wounded a deer. Immediately after
wards, discovered two horsemen ris
ing the summit of a hill, about half a
mile to our right. As my orders were
to avoid giving alarm or offence to
the Spanish government of New
Mexico, I endeavoured to avoid them
at first, but when we attempted to re
treat, they persued us at full charge,
flourishing their lances, and when
we advanced, they would retire as
fast as their horses could carry them;
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seeing this we got in a small ravine,
in hopes to decoy them near enough
to oblige them to come to a parley,
which happened agreeably to our de
sires, as they came on hunting us
with great caution; we suffered them
to get within 40 yards, where we had
allured them, but were about run
ning off again, when I ordered the
soldier to lay down his arms and
walk towards them; at the same time
standing ready with my rifle to kill
either, who should lift an arm in an
hostile manner; I then hollowed to
them, that we were Americans, and
friends, which were almost the only
two words I knew in the Spanish lan
guage; when with great signs of fear
they came up, and proved to be a
Spanish dragoon and a civilized In
dian, armed after their manner, of
which we see a description in the Es
sai Militaire. We were jealous of our
arms on both sides, and acted with
great precaution. They informed me
that was the fourth day since they
had left Santa Fe; that Robinson had
arrived there, and was received with
great kindness by the governor. As I
knew them to be spies, I thought
proper to inform them merely, that I
was about to descend the river to
Natchitoches. We sat here on the
ground a long time, and finding they
were determined not to leave me, we
rose and bid them adieu, but they de
manded where our camp was; and
finding they were not about to leave
us, I thought it most proper to take
them with me, thinking we were on
Red river, and of course in the terri
tory claimed by the United States.

We took the road to my fort, and
as they were on horseback, they trav
eled rather faster than myself; they
were halted by the sentinel, and im
mediately retreated much surprised.
When I came up, I took them in, and
then explained to them, as well as
possible, my intentions of descend
ing the river to Natchitoches, but at
the same time told them that if gov
ernor Allencaster would send out an
officer with an interpreter, who
spoke French or English, I would do
myself the pleasure to give his excel
lency every reasonable satisfaction
as to my intentions in coming on his
frontiers. They informed me that on
the second day they would be in
Santa Fe, but were careful never to
suggest an idea of my being on the
Rio del Norte. As they concluded, I
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did not think as I spoke; they were
very anxious to ascertain our num
bers' &c.; seeing only five men here,
they could not believe we came with
out horses, &c. To this I did not think
proper to give them any satisfaction,
giving them to understand we were
in many parties, &c.
17th February, Tuesday.-In the
morning, our two Spanish visitors
departed, after I had made them
some trifling presents, with which
they seemed highly delighted. Mter
their departure, we commenced
working at our little work, as I
thought it probable the governor
might dispute my right to descend
the Red river, and send out Indians,
or some light party to attack us; I
therefore determined to be as much
prepared to receive them as possible.
This evening the corporal and three
of the men arrived, who had been
sent back to the camp of the frozen
lads. They informed me that two
men would arrive the next day; one
of which was Menaugh, who had
been left alone on the 27th of Janu
ary, but that the other two,
Dougherty and Sparks, were unable
to come. They said that they had
hailed them with tears of joy, and
were in despair when they again left
them, with the chance of never see
ing them more. They sent on to me
some of the bones taken out of their
feet, and conjured me by all that was
sacred, not to leave them to perish
far from the civilized world. Ah! little
did they know my heart, if they could
suspect me of conduct so ungener
ous. No! before they ,should be left, I
would for months have carried the
end of a litter, in order to secure
them, the happiness of once more
seeing their native homes; and being
received in the bosom of a grateful
country.

Thus those poor lads are to be in
valids for life, made infirm at the
commencement of manhood and in
the' prime of their course, doomed to
pass the remainder of their days in
misery and want; for what is the pen-'
sion? Not sufficient to buy a man his
victuals! What man would even lose
the smallest of his joints for such a
trifling pittance.
18th February, Wednesday.-The
other two boys arrived; in the even
ing I ordered the sergeant and one
man to prepare to march to-morrow
for the Arkansaw, where we had left
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our interpreter, horses, &c. to con
duct them on, and on his return to
bring the two lads who were still in
the mountains.
19th February, Thursday.-Ser
geant William E. Meek, marched
with one man, whose name was
Theodore Miller, and I took three
other men to accompany him out
some distance, in order to point out
to him a pass in the mountain, which
I conceived more eligible for horses
than the one we had come. I must
here remark the effect of habit, disci
pline and example in two soldiers so
liciting a command of more than 180
miles over two great ridges of moun
tains covered with snow, inhabited
by lands of unknown savages, in the
interest of a nation, with whom we
were not on the best understanding;
and to perform this journey, each
had about ten pounds of venison;
only let me ask what would our sol
diers generally think, on being or
dered on such a tour, thus equipped?
yet those men volunteered it, with
others and were chosen; for which
they thought themselves highly hon
ored; we accompanied them about
six miles, pointed out the pass al
luded to, in a particular manner, but
the corporal reported that the new
one which I obliged him to take was
impassable, having been three days
in snows nearly middle deep.

We then separated and having
killed a deer, sent one of the men
back to the fort with it. With the
other two, I kept on my exploring
trip down the river on the east side,
at some leagues from its banks, in
tending to return up it; at nine
o'clock at night, encamped on a small
creek which emptied into the river by
nearly a due east course.

(continued next issue)

TRAIL TROUBADOUR
-Traffic in Verse
Sandra M. Doe, Editor

This column seeks poetry which
addresses the history, realism, ro
mance, and diversity of the Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in crafts
manship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Den
ver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.

Mary Conrad supplied this poem
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which came from the first page of a
program used to dedicate the DAR
marker at Lone Elm Campground in
1906. The poet hails from Spring Hill
in Johnson County, Kansas. The
poet claims knowledge of the Trail
during early farming with "sickle,"
now conducted with hay "binders."
The poet expresses nostalgia for
"deer," "sickle," and "prairie chick
ens." Paul A. Johnsgard, writing in
Lewis and Clark on the Great Plains:
A Natural History (Lincoln: Nebra
ska University Press, 2003), notes
that the Greater Prairie Chicken
Tympanuchus cupido pinnatus
"thrived during the late 1800s as the
fertile lands of the tallgrass prairies
were initially opened to small-grain
agriculture, but the population col
lapsed only a few decades later as
natural breeding habitats became
increasingly rare." This particular
species ''has long been extirpated
from the immediate Missouri Valley
of Nebraska, but it does still occur as
close as Johnson and Pawnee Coun
ties near the Kansas-Nebraska bor
der" (p. 23).

Conversely, the chief predator of
mule and white-tail deer, the Moun
tain Lion Puma concolor "somehow
survived in the Rocky Mountains
and Black Hills regions" but not on
the Great Plains. Thus, the deer
''have vastly increased in the ab
sence of large predators" (p. 85).
These losses and gains come, sadly,
from boundless "Progress," our own
"sickle" and perhaps none of our
"glory."

Lone Elm Camp Ground

From Olathe Register Nov 13, 1905.
Written on the Dedication of the
Santa Fe Trail Marker At Lone Elm
in Johnson County, Kansas.

-Ed Blair, Spring Hill, Kansas
Fifty years-'twas a prairie then

And the deer roamed wild and
free;

Fifty years-I see it again
As it appeared to me

The old trail ran where the barn stands
now,

The trail was here long before the
plow

And we drove ox teams, with some
times a cow,
In the day that used to be.

Fifty years-Yes I lived here then,
And a lively place 'twas, too;

Wagons for miles with their fearless
men
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Coming and passing from view.
On the wagon covers, "Pike's Peak or

Bust."
Yes, the fever was high for the yellow

dust.
Just a lot of grit and their luck to trust,

For those who won were few!

Fifty years-'twas a camping ground
Where the trees now cast their
shade.

And the faithful oxen rambled 'round
And rarely, if ever, strayed.

And the camp fires burned each night
in the year

In the pastures there and the corn
field here

Yet I slept each night with never a
fear
And many the friend I made.

Yes, fifty years-What a striking change
From the way we do things now!

No less these farms from the boundless
range,
Or the way we sow and plow.

The sickle is gone and the binder is
here

But the sickle still to my heart is dear.
But I look in vain for the roving deer

And the prairie chickens now.

Fifty years-Ah, I love to know
That the old trail shall remain;

That the markers tell in the years to go
Where the ox teams crossed the
plain.

Of the men who traveled the toilsome
way

But few are left to tell it today.
But their march was "Progress" on its

way
And their glory shall never wane.

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTS

Cimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

No report.

Texas Panhandle
President Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryan Place #14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@arn.net>

No report.

Wagon Bed Spring
President Jeff Trotman
PO Box 1005
Ulysses KS 67880
(620) 356-1854
<Jtkb@pld.com>

No report.
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Heart of the Flint Hills
President Carol L. Retzer
4215 E245th st
Lyndon KS 66451
(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer@direcway.com>

No report.

End of the Trail
EI Alcalde George Donoho Bayless
4000 La Carerra #526
Santa Fe NM 87507
(505) 983-6338

On January 22 Art Gomez, histo
rian in the National Park Service of
fice in Santa Fe, presented a pro
gram, "Royalist in Transition: Gov
ernor Facundo Melgares of New
Mexico, 1806-1822," at the Eldorado
Community Center. This was also
the annual business meeting of the
chapter.

Facundo Melgares was the last
Spanish governor of New Mexico. As
a lieutenant, he led a military force
across the Plains to the Pawnee vil
lage in present Nebraska in 1806,
ahead of Zebulon Pike's expedition,
and Melgares and Pike became
friends while Pike was detained in
Chihuahua. Melgares was the gover
nor who welcomed William Becknell
to Santa Fe in 1821. Melgares ended
his term as governor at the change
from Spanish to Mexican rule.

For times and locations of upcom
ing meetings, please contact Alcalde
Bayless.

Corazon de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<http://santafetrail.org/corazon/>

Our fmal meeting of the year,
annual business meeting, was held
in Las Vegas at Spic 'n Span on De
cember 12. Steve Zimmer, Philmont
Scout Museum director emeritus,
spoke about "Ranchers on the Ray
ado River: Kit Carson and Lucien
Maxwell." Business consisted of a
brief look at budget, programs, and
potential projects for 2005.

Alma Gregory will post a calendar
on our web site as soon as the pro
grams and dates are verified; most
events will continue to be held on the
third Saturday or Sunday of the
months between March and Novem
ber.

Marcus Gottschalk, local histor
ian and author of Pioneer Merchants
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of Las Vegas will present our first
program for 2005 on Sunday, March
20. The lecture will begin at 1:00 p.m.
in the lower dining room at Spic 'n
Span, 715 Douglas Street. Lunch
will be available upstairs before the
talk.

Wet/Dry Routes .
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<adsaddle@cox.net>

The chapter met in Kinsley,
Kansas, for its winter meeting on
January 23, 2005. Officers elected
for 2005 were David Clapsaddle,
president and program director;
Barbara German, vice president;
Robert Sallee, secretary and trea
surer. In other business, the commit
tee to replace the History Day Award
with some other project reported.
The chapter approved the award of
cash prizes for 5th-grade students in
a poster contest. An announcement
was made with regard to the Richard
Dryden Memorial project. The Fort
Dodge/Dodge City/Cimarron Chap
ter has agreed to cosponsor the
project, an interpretive marker on
the Fort Hays-Fort Dodge Road to be
placed at Fort Dodge. The chapter
also approved the placement of two
additional interpretive markers at
Sibley's Ridge and Plain Camp.
Other business included the book
signing for Jon Bauman's Santa Fe
Passage: a Novel scheduled for
Tuesday, March 22 at 7 p.m. at the
Jordaan Library in Larned. Prior to
the book signing, the chapter will
meet at 6 p.m. for its spring meeting.
Also approved was the $150.00
honorarium for the day's program.

The chapter will participate in the
selling of the new Santa Fe Trail
note cards, featuring the watercolors
done by Doug Holdread for the spe
cial SFT calendar sponsored by the
Trinidad National Bank in 1997. The
original watercolors are at the Santa
Fe Trail Center at Larned. Note
cards are also available from Last
Chance Store or at the Santa Fe
Trail Center. The Faye Anderson
Award was presented to the Larned
State Hospital for its preservation of
SFT sites on the hospital property.
Dr. Mark Scutter, superintendent,
accepted the award in behalf of the
hospital. Following the business
meeting, a program of period music
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was presented by Jon and Betsy Go
ering of Newton, Kansas.

The Wet/Dry Routes Seminar
"Before Becknell" will be on
Saturday, May 7, 8:00 a.m. to 1:00
p.m., at Fort Larned National
Historic Site. The seminar will be in
conjunction with the Fort Larned
Old Guard's annual meeting. Every
one is invited to attend. Reservations
required by April 28, (620) 285-6911.

Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

The chapter met at Econo Lodge
in Dodge City on January 25. Offi
cers elected are President Bill Bun
yan, Vice-President Jim Sherer, Sec
retary Kathy Bell, Treasurer Dixie
Oringderff, and Directors Mike Bell
and Jack Warner. Bunyan will also
serve as program chair, and he and
Sherer will take care of the histori
an's duties. The program was pre
sented by Professor Larry Burke at
Dodge City Community College on
"The Civil War in Kansas."

The chapter will join the WetlDry
Routes Chapter in erecting a Fort
Hays-Fort Dodge Road marker at
Fort Dodge in memory of the late
Richard Dryden.

Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
11 13 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

The chapter ended 2004 with
back-to-back programs on December
11 and 14. On Saturday, December
11, Craig Crease presented an inter
esting program on the Military Road
from Fort Leavenworth to the Santa
Fe Trail at a joint meeting of MRO
and the Friends of Grinter House.
Three days later, Abby Varner, ar
chaeologist and KU graduate stu
dent, shared her research on soil
within the Santa Fe Trail ruts in
Douglas and Morton counties of
Kansas at the Arthur Mag Center in
Kansas City.

January of 2005 also saw back-to
back programs. On January 20, Leo
Oliva was the keynote speaker for
Kansas Day Celebration. Leo's topic
was "The Santa Fe Trail and Kansas
Territory" as he spoke at Johnson
County Community College in Over-
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land Park, KS. Two days later, at the
Baldwin City Library in Baldwin
City, KS, an Outstanding Achieve
ment Award was presented to
Katharine Kelley for ''her lifelong
achievements in research, marking,
promoting and preserving the Santa
Fe Trail in Douglas County, Kan
sas." The Outstanding Achievement
Award was recently established by
the MRO Chapter and will be
awarded only on occasions of excep
tionally noteworthy achievements
on behalf of the Trail. Ninety-five
year-old Katharine Kelley has de
voted decades to the protection and
preservation of the Santa Fe Trail in
Douglas County.

SFTA Manager Clive Siegle at
tended a meeting of MRO officers on
January 9, 2005. Clive congratulated
the chapter for developing a grant
proposal to the History Channel's
Save Our History Project. If funded,
the grant will provide over $4000 to
install stone post markers in Jack
son County, Missouri, and provide
educational materials and trail re
lated activities to the project's part
ner school, St. Thomas More in Kan
sas City.

On January 19, 2005, Junction
Park, where the Santa Fe Trail and
the trails to Oregon and California
split, had several visitors. Steve
Burns and Dave Thomson, National
Park Service landscape architects,
were there to draw up design plans
for a wayside exhibit. Other NPS
personnel visiting that day were
John Conoboy and Chuck Milliken.
Chuck will be designing the five in
terpretive panels based upon re
search presepted to him by the plan
ning committee. The January 19
meeting was a follow-up to the two
day planning session facilitated by
Sharon Brown and Chuck Milliken
of the National Park Service. The
meetings were held October 26-27,
2004, at Gardner, KS. The project is
a joint venture involving the na
tional SFTA and OCTA organiza
tions, Missouri River Outfitters
Chapter of SFTA, Trails Head Chap
ter of OCTA, the Kansas City Area
Historic Trails Association, the Na
tional Park Service, the Kansas De
partment ofTransportation, the City
of Gardner, Gardner Historical Soci
ety and Museum, Kansas State His
torical Society, and the Johnson
County Museum. The target date for
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House Museum in Florence.
We would like people to express

interest in what they would like to
see so we can plan accordingly.
Contact me at 400 W 24th St #1,
North Newton KS 67117, phone
(316) 283-3631, e-mail <lohrentz@
sbcglobal.net>.

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL T1DBITS-

Joanne VanCoevern, SFTA board
member, was recently diagnosed
with breast cancer and had a mastec
tomy January 26. She will be taking
chemotherapy treatments for sev
eral months. Cards and letters may
be sent to her at 4773 N Wasserman
Way, Salina KS 6740l.

• • • •
CARTA, the Camino Real Trail

Association organized two years ago,
recently published the first issue of
its quarterly, Chronicles of the Trail.
Editor Jay Sharp has produced a su
perb publication, and the first issue
is a collector's item. To join, contact
Secretary William Little <wmlit
tle@zianet.com>.

The National Frontier Trails Mu
seum, Independence, MO, is featur
ing special exhibits and programs on
the Santa Fe Trail. The Friends of
the NFTM publish an informative
newsletter, The Trail Scout. Mem
bership in the Friends may be ob
tained by contacting them at 318 W
Pacific, Independence MO 64050.

• • • •
The New Santa Fe Historical Soci

ety has information about this Trail
community located on the state line
between Missouri and Kansas on the
OCTA web site at <www.octa-trails.
org/newsantafe/>. Take a look.

• • • •
SFTA charter member Diana

Stein, Las Vegas, NM, who has Los
Artesaiios bookstore on the plaza
there, fell and broke her hip recently.
Cards may be sent to her at Alta
Vista Regional Hospital, 104 Legion
Drive, Las Vegas NM 87701

• • • •
John Hinz, chair of the Waverly,

MO, "Citizens for Progress," reports
there is a log cabin in that com
munity beside the Trail that was
built in 1818. It may be the oldest

completion is Spring 2006 when the
City of Gardner will celebrate its ses
quicentennial.

The chapter will sponsor a bus
tour of sites at the eastern end of the
Trail on May 14, led by Ross Mar
shall, including Boonville, Old
Franklin, New Franklin, Boone's
Lick Park, William Ashley's Grave,
and Arrow Rock. Cost is $40, includ
ing lunch at Houston Tavern in Ar
row Rock. For more information,
contact President Atkinson.

Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 SSt John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The Quivira Chapter and sym
posium volunteers push onward to
ward the big event-Symposium
2005, September 29-0ctober 2.
Projects being worked on include an
art show, a student exhibition, and a
possible quilt show. Vendors are
reserving their spaces. Speakers are
being chosen this month. Fort Hark
er is all set with a newly-restored
officer's quarters for the military
tour. The Rice County Community
Foundation's new horse arena is
being built this winter, which will
house the Buffalo Soldiers' perform
ance. Food arrangements are being
made, we can hardly wait! Now we
are focusing on sponsorships and
finding new national members. A
survey has been sent to central
Kansas museums about a possible
museum workshop. Let us know
what you think about this idea or
any other ones that has been
introduced by contacting symposium
coordinator Janel Cook at <cqmu
seum@hotmail.com> or Coronado
Quivira Museum, 105 West Lyon,
Lyons KS 67554.

Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
400 W 24th St #1
Newton KS 67114
(316) 284-2284

The chapter met November 11 at
the main street cafe in Durham, KS,
with 35 members and guests pres
ent. The meeting recognized the 10th
anniversary of the chapter. John
Dick was present and thanked for
his time and effort to organize the
Cottonwood Crossing Chapter.

SFTA Vice-President Anne Mal-

linson was the featured speaker, tell
ing about current activities of the As
sociation.

Dale Brooks, one of the chapter's
most active members, died Novem
ber 15. Over the years he served as
vice-president and president and
was still a member of the board. He
instigated and planned the auto tour
route of the Trail through Marion
County. He helped procure and erect
the signs last fall. Dale also planned
and designed the kiosk structure
erected near the Cottonwood River
crossing west of Durham. His time
and talent given to the chapter is
greatly appreciated.

Bent's Fort
President Dub Couch
PO Box 325
Rocky Ford CO 81067
(719) 254-3000
<Dubcouch 1@mindspring.com>

The chapter met at Otero Mu
seum in La Junta, CO, January 22,
with a program by Luella Marlman
of Las Animas on "Pictures and Sto
ries ofthe Early Higbee Settlers," in
cluding information from Hazel
Corbin and Stella Harrington. John
Carson prepared a family-tree chart
showing how the Higbee families are
related to Kit Carson.

PLANS FOR THE SYMPOSIUM
by Vernon Lohrentz

As people make plans for the sym
posium, Sept. 29-0ct. 2, the Cotton
wood Crossing Chapter hopes to help
them experience Trail sites in the
area. There will be several possibili
ties. Present plans are to dedicate
the marker at Cottonwood Crossing
a mile west ofDurham, with a tour of
the Blowout area. We also hope to
have a tour of Lost Springs and the
site of French Frank's trading
ranche. There is also the possibility
of hiking over a mile across the sec
tion directly south of Cottonwood
Crossing to see outstanding swales.
There are also some Chisholm Trail
sites worth seeing. Some people may
want to visit the Jones Cemetery two
miles east of Canton where Ed
Jones, 17 years old, was buried in
1864 after an Indian raid at the
Fuller Ranch. There are excellent
museums in the area, including the
Adobe House Museum in Hillsboro,
Kaufmann Museum in North New
ton, Marion Museum, and Harvey

• • • •
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NEW SFTA MEMBERS

HELP WANTED

building along the Trail in Missouri.
More information is awaited.

SFTA member John M. Eatwell,
Denver, CO, and David K. Clint re
cently published a book titled Pike's
Peak Gold. This 240-page, limited
edition, profusely-illustrated volume
focuses on Pike's Peak flasks, and in
cludes history, from Louisiana Pur
chase through the gold rush, as well
as everything known about the
flasks. For more information and to
order books, contact Eatwell, 2345 S
Federal Blvd #100, Denver CO
80219. See insert in this issue.

go KS 66547
Mariah Ekart, 120117th St, Wame

go KS 66547
John Frank, 12955 Turkey Hollow

Rd, Westmoreland KS 66549
Chanlehr George, PO Box 290, West

moreland KS 66549
Josie Gonzales, 17310 Meadowlark

Lane, Wamego KS 66547
Adriana Gonzalez, 111 Commanche

Ct, Junction City KS 66441
Katie Good, 3805 Apel Rd, Wamego

KS 66547
Luke Goodenow, 202 Campbell St,

Westmoreland KS 66549
Kate Gronquist, PO Box 155, Alma

KS 66401
Sophia Grothe, 15075 Lake Crossing

Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Laurina Hannan, 901 Poplar St, Wa

mego KS 66547
Stephanie Haug, 19215 Old Post Rd,

Wamego KS 66547
Brian Helstab, 106 N Jackson, Junc

tion City KS 66441
Joshua HUrla, PO Box 105, Paxico

KS 66526
Colby Jackson, 16540 Cameron Cir,

Wamego KS 66547
Ian Jacobson, 409 Redwood, Wame

g9 KS 66547
Teresia Jennings, 602 Broadway St,

Belvue KS 66407
Deondra Johnson, 336 Robin Hood

Dr, Junction City KS 66441
Alicia Kilian, 17110 Ebel Rd, Wame

go KS 66547
Chelsea King, 235 W Ash, Junction

City KS 66441
Nicole Lacey, 16125 Westerly

Heights Dr, Wamego KS 66547
Dionna Lankard, 17900 Military

Camp Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Brittany Lawrence, 335 Kiowa Ct

#1, Junction City KS 66441
Marinna Lind, 1206 15th St, Wame

go KS 66547
James Manning, 1015 14th St #3,

Wamego KS 66547
Ryan Mullins, 4628 Deer Creek Rd,

Wamego KS 66547
Skylar Myers, 3770 Milton Circle, St

George KS 66535
Caleb Nelsen, 1507 6th St, Wamego

KS 66547
Justin Noe, 4584 Horizon Tr, Wame

go KS 66547
Ryan Pachta, 4615 Scotch Pine Cr,

Wamego KS 66547
Joshua Parker, 3"708 Katherine Cir

cle, Manhattan KS 66503
Angie Patrick, 203 Grant, St George

KS 66535
Amy Patterson, 13505 Chapman, St

George KS 66535
Ashley Peters, 812 Ash St, Wamego

KS 66547

INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
Kenneth Ackley, 17745 L.C. 2220,

Verona MO 65769
Dick Bratton, PO Box 200, Green

Mountain Falls CO 80819
Mar.y Honeyman, D-20 Lake Rd.,

Council Grove KS 66846
Elizabeth Ashe Howe, RR 1 Box 211,

S Penobscot ME 04476
Tommy G. Johnson, 184 Moss Hill

Terrace Road, Natchitoches LA
71457

Don A. Prather, HCR 1 Box 17, Ken
ton'OK 73946

Harry L. Rinacke, 19608 E Yocum
'Rd,Independence MO 64058

Paul Waggoner, 600 E 73rd, Hutch
inson KS 67502

YOUTH MEMBERSHIPS
Shelby Adams, 13175 Laux Rd,

Westmoreland KS 66549
Ashley Arp, 4805 Liberty Hall Rd,

Junction City KS 66441
Bailey Bettencourt, 14975 Lake

Crossing Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Mandi BIenn, 1142b Christian Rd,'

Westmoreland KS 66549
Chelsea Boatwright, 16375 6th' St

Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Ashley Bowers, 616 McClure St,

Junctioq City KS 66441
Reid Bowser, 17090 Neff Rd, Wa-

mego KS 66547 -
Brennon Briggs,. 5100 Pine Lane,

Wamego KS 66547
Alison Burton, 2203 Catcreek, Wa

mego KS 66547
Courtney Carley, 3970 Appleyard

Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Lacey Carr, 13905 Caw Rd, Junction

City KS 66441
Trey Chaffin, 4700 Tabor Valley Rd,

Manhattan KS 66502
Rebecca Chamberlin, 36888 Ceme

tery Rd, Paxico KS 66526
Marie Chasser, 13318 Woodland Dr,

Wamego KS 66547
Tre.vor Clark, 5300 Jamie Circle,

Wamego KS 66547
Candace Cooper, 515 W Pine St,

Junction City KS 66441
Alyssa Cover, 124 S Jefferson, Junc

tion'City KS 66441
Justin Davis, PO Box 118, Paxico KS

66526
Molly Delay, 702 Adam Dr, Wamego

KS 66547
Alyssa Donoho, 510 Poplar, Wamego

KS 66547
Charele Duncan, 604 Chestnut, Wa

mego KS 66547
Mary Ebert, 6240 Salzer Rd, Wame

go KS 66547
Kate Edgar, 1817 Commanche,

Junction City KS 66441
Kaitlyn Ekart, 1201 17th St, Warne-

••••

My great-great-grandmother was
Polly Gregg, sister of Josiah Gregg. I
would like to know if anyone has in
formation about Polly Gregg, her
husband J ames Walker Lewis, and
especially his father Nathaniel
Lewis. They were buried in the
Lewis-Gregg Cemetery in Independ
ence, MO, located on the original
Lewis family homestead. The Civil
War Battle of the Little Blue was
fought at this site in 1864. Nathaniel
Lewis was the first Revolutionary
War soldier buried in Jackson Coun
ty' MO, in 1826. We are also looking
for the name ofhis wife and complete
list of their children. Any informa
tion about Nathaniel Lewis and his
family will be welcome. Thank you.

Mark Wealand
523 NE Tudor Rd #9

Lee's Summit MO 64086

This list includes new member
ships received since the last issue.
Those received after this printing
will appear in the next issue. If there
is an error in this information,
please send corrections to the editor.
We thank you for your support.
BUSINESS MEMBERSHIPS
Van Dyk Insurance Ageny, PO Box

327, Rocky Ford CO 81067
PATRON MEMBERSHIPS
Jon Bauman, 2708 Rosedale, Dallas

TX 75205
FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Annette Gray, Box 835, Markerville,

Alberta, Canada TOM 1MO
Robert & Anne Jones, PO Box 7, Hol

comb KS 67851
Melvin & Carol Schleich, 33807

State Hwy 12, Trinidad CO 81082
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Hudson Philip 16214 Sapphire Ln,
Wamego KS 66547

Kaylee Pittenger, PO Box 401, Wa
mego KS 66547

Beth Scott, 13325 Woodland Dr, Wa
mego KS 66547

Samuel Seufert, 1301 14th St, Wa
mego KS 66547

Taylor Shaffer, 16122 Westerly
Heights Dr, Wamego KS 66547

Brenda Stevenson, 200 Lincoln, St
George KS 66535

Mason Stewart, 2212 Catcreek Dr,
Wamego KS 66547

Corinna Swart, 1312 15th St, Wame
go KS 66547

Nicholas Tidwell, 16910 Ebel Rd,
Wamego KS 66547

Dylan Treadwell PO Box 138 St
George KS 66535

Morgan Umscheid, 12090 Honey
suckle Rd, Westmoreland KS
66549

Dexter Walsh, 710 Maple, Wamego
KS 66547

Elizabeth White, 11975 Onaga Rd,
Wamego KS 66547

Shandel Williams, 1218 W 17th St,
Junction City KS 66441

Taylor Williams, 14920 Austrian
Pine Tr Wamego KS 66547

Cody Wilson, 9215 Broderick Rd,
Wamego KS 66547

Joseph Wilson, 11855 Military Trail
Rd, St George KS 66535

Samuel Wilson, 11855 Military Trail
Rd, St George KS 66535

Brittany Winsor, 119 Riverview Dl',
Wamego KS 66547

Riley Woodward, 404 Poplar, Wame
go KS 66547

Cole Woodworth, 38269 Tall Grass
Rd, Manhattan KS 66502

Kyle Zerbe, 39333 N McFarland Rd,
Belvue KS 66407

Shelby Zimmerling, 1001 Ash #8,
Wamego KS 66547

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

Change Service Requested
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TRAIL CALENDAR

Everyone is invited to send no
tices for this section; provide loca
tion, date, time, and activity. This is
a quarterly. The next issue should
appear in May, so send information
for June and later to arrive by April
20, 2005. Other events are listed in
articles and chapter reports (space is
tight this issue). Thank you.
Mar, 22, 2005: WetlDry Routes
Chapter meeting, Larned Public Li
brary, 6:00 p.m., Jon Bauman auto
graph party, 7:00 p.m.
May 7, 2005: Wet/Dry Routes Semi
nar, Fort Larned NHS, 8:00 a.m.;
Fort Larned Old Guard program af
ternoon and evening; reservations
required by April 28, (620) 285-6911.
May 14, 2005: MRO Chapter bus
tour of eastern end Trail sites, led by
Ross Marshall.
June 5-15, 2005: Santa Fe Trail
Educational Trip for fifth- and sixth
grade students from Wamego, KS.
Sept. 29-0ct. 2,2005: SFTA Sympo
sium, McPherson, KS.

NOTICE: DEADLINE CHANGE
THE deadline for submission of ap
plications for SFTA Research
Awards has been extended from
March 1 to March 15, 2005. For
more information see November
2004 Wagon Tracks. Requests for ap
plication forms may be made by call
ing toll free 888-321-7341.

BICYCLE TREK, SEPT. 11-30
WILLARD Chilcott's biennial
Santa Fe Trail Bicycle Trek will ride
from Santa Fe to New Franklin, Sep-

Wagon Tracks

tember 11-30, 2005, following the
Mountain Route. This trek is limited
to 50 riders. For details, see the web
site at <www.santafecentury.com.>
This is a great opportunity to see the
historic Trail at a proper pace. Spe
cial thanks to Chilcott for providing
this wonderful trip.

FROM THE EDITOR
After Greg Franzwa read David

Dary's Oregon Trail (see his review
in this issue), he asked if I still
wanted to print a review of a book so
unworthy of attention. Because this
book is promoted widely and re
ceived critical acclaim by reviewers
who know nothing about the Oregon
Trail, we are obligated to bring the
plethora of errors to public atten
tion. Dary's defense of his other
books of similar veracity is that he is
writing for a general audience, not
for scholars. It is unclear to me why
general readers do not deserve the
truth, unless the publisher will do
the right thing and classify the work
as fiction.

The SFTA nominating committee
needs candidates (see article in this
issue). Your help will be appreciated.

We especially welcome the new 80
youth members. They will be going
on the Trail educational trip June 5
15. We wish them a great Trail expe
rience.

Please check the expiration date
on your mailing label. If it shows
2004 and you do not renew before the
next issue, this will be your last WT.
We don't want to lose you.

Happy Trails!
-Leo E. Oliva

NONPROFIT ORGANIZATION

U.S. POSTAGE

PAID
PERMITNa. 2

WOODSTON KS 67675
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SYMPOSIUM READY FOR YOU
by Janel Cook

THE symposium program, 'Meet
Us Half Way to Santa Fe," is all set
for September 29-0ctober 2, 2005, at
McPherson, KS, and all we need to
make it a resounding success is YOU
to be there. Please join us for this bi
ennial highlight of the SFTA. The
Quivira and Cottonwood Crossing
chapters are hosting this sympo
sium, and we look forward to show
ing you this section of the Trail.

In this issue of Wagon Tracks, you
will find program details and regis
tration information. Take time now
and send in your forms and reserve a
room. A few of the events have lim
ited seating, such as the trolley tours
at the Maxwell Wildlife Refuge and
the basket weaving workshop. A new
service this year is the ability to
charge the trip to credit cards.

The speaker committee has cho
sen a nice selection of scholarly
speeches and fun programs for Fri
day and Saturday mornings on a va
riety of topics. Tours are set. The
Sunday tours are a bit longer so
more stops can be made along the
way. These tours will include lunch
since they begin in the morning.

Workshops are offered Friday and
Saturday afternoons. The education
and museum workshops will be of
fered on a weekday in the hopes ofat
tracting more participants. Two
unique workshops on Saturday in
clude learning how to play the har
monica and basket weaving.

Plan an extra day at the begin
ning or ending of your trip, or both,
and experience Central Kansas.
Visit Lindsborg and the McPherson
County Old Mill Museum, the Adobe
Museum in Hillsboro, Ellinwood's
Underground Tunnels, Cheyenne
Bottoms Wildlife Refuge, and the
Barton County Historical Village
and Museum in Great Bend.

We look forward to seeing you in
McPherson. Join us and bring a
friend. Satisfaction guaranteed.

May 2005

JUNE 4. 2005
NATIONAL TRAILS DAY

JULY 1.2005
AWARDS NOMiNAnONS DUE

JULY 15.2005
SFTA ElECTION BALLOTS DUE

SEPTEMBER 29·0CTOBER 2
SFTA SYMPOSIUM

McPHERSON, KANSAS

VOTE NOW FOR SFTA OFFI
CERS AND BOARD

by Michael Olsen

THE nominating committee (Mike
Olsen, chair, Chris Day, and Roger
Slusher) has assembled a list of can
didates for officers and board mem
bers (except for one position), and
the information about each nominee
and a ballot for your vote are en
closed as inserts in this issue. Even
though there is only one contested ,
seat on the board and one position
that will be filled by write-in ballots,
please take time to vote and show
your support for the purposes and
programs of SFTA.

It is very difficult to find members
who have the time to serve. These
candidates who are willing to volun
teer time and expense to serve a non
profit organization deserve the en
couragement and support provided
by participation of a large number of
voters. It only takes a few minutes to
vote and a few cents to return the
ballot.

The ballots must be returned by
July 15 to Linda Revello at SFTA
Headquarters. The results will be
tallied by a special committee and
announced at the symposium and in
the November issue of Wagon
Tracks. Please cast your ballot.

AWARDS NOMINATIONS

PLEASE get nominations for SFTA
Awards in by July 1. See details in
last issue of Wagon Tracks. Send
nominations to Leo E. Oliva, PO Box
31, Woodston KS 67675 or e-mail
<editor@santafetrail.org>.

L to r: Surveyor Dexter Slagle. pole
builder Leo E. Oliva. london Hurt and
Richard Colvin of Howard County Elec
tric Cooperative. and Frank McCreery
of Boonville Ready Mix Concrete.
photo by H. Denny Davis.

POLE MARKS CENTER OF
FRANKLIN TOWN SQUARE

WHERE THE SANTA FE TRAIL
BEGAN IN 1821

ON March 16, 2005, the long
planned erection of a marker pole at
the center of the original town.
square of Franklin, Missouri, where
the Santa Fe Trail began in 1821,
was completed by overseer H. Denny
Davis and the crew pictured above.

The marker pole is on private
property but easily visible from the
nearby road. An interpretive sign
will be placed at a pullout along the
road to explain the significance of
this marker. The pole was funded by
a grant from the SFTA marker fund.

Dexter Slagle provided the survey
(continued on page 3)
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

YOUR board met in Santa Fe on
April 9, 2005, at the National Park
Service building on Old Santa Fe
Trail. Although a few board mem
bers missed the meeting, we did
have many visitors which made for a
lively time. The building itself, con
structed by the CCC in the late
1930s, is well worth a visit if you
have not been there.

We had a long discussion of the
plans for the 2007 Trinidad Sympo
sium at the meeting. Thanks to the
efforts of Richard Louden, Dub
Couch, and Faye Gaines, all of us
were satisfied that this symposium
will be a great success. You may re
call that Trinidad was chosen as it
was the site of the very fIrst SFTA
meeting twenty years ago.

I want you to make plans now to
attend the 2005 Symposium at Mc
Pherson, Kansas (details and regis
tration materials are in this issue).
Janel Cook reported the plans for the
symposium and it looks to be a great
one. May I suggest that you think of
bringing a friend or neighbor to it as
well. Symposiums are where we
showcase our Trail and Association.

Also coming up this summer are
three teacher workshops. These will
be held in Independence, Larned,
and Elkhart in July. Last summers'
workshops were a resounding suc
cess, and I am sure that Chris Day
and Marcia Fox will outdo the job
they did last year. In a very minor
way I am involved as well. I do the
fun stuff with the GPS units in the
fIeld.

The board heard a report, as noted
elsewhere in this issue, that Denny
Davis and others erected a marker
pole in the center of the town square
in what was the original town of
Franklin, Missouri. It was from this
small frontier town that William
Becknell began his trip in 1821 to
Santa Fe. I am very pleased with this
accomplishment!

We also heard from John Atkin
son concerning the marker complex
to be constructed at Gardner, Kan
sas. When completed this complex
will provide a model for a series of
such sites along our Trail. I wrote
you about possible other sites in an
earlier WT.

And, fInally, I recently heard from

2

All matters relating to Wagon
Tracks should be directed to SFTA
Editor Leo E. Oliva, PO Box 31,
Woodston KS 67675.

Toll-free Phone: 888-321-7341
FAX: 785-425-6865

E-Mail: <editor@santafetrail.org>
Headquarters of the Santa Fe Trail
Association are located at the office
of Treasurer Ruth Olson Peters,
Santa Fe Trail Center, RR 3 Box
137, Larned KS 67550; Office Man
ager Linda Revello.

Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491

E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
Association Manager is Clive Sie
gle, 9908 Shoreview, Dallas TX
75238. Telephone: 214-349-7419
E-Mail: <cgsiegle®earthlink.net>

VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrai1.org>

Faye Gaines. I hope she does not
mind me passing along what she
said. She wants to form a committee
to develop plans for a marker com
plex (a la Gardner) at Watrous, New
Mexico. She said we should push
ahead and not wait for the Park
Service to do it. Faye and the rest of
you should know that it is we in the
Association that know the Trail best.
We all must, as Faye did, take the
initiative when we think things need
doing. I have talked to others along
the Trail about markers and each
thought it was a good idea but noth
ing happened. They, too, were wait
ing for someone else to take the ini
tiative. Take heed folks, YOU must
take the initiative. The Park Service
has been generous in funding many
of our markers, but in every case it
was we who initiated the project.

-Hal Jackson

MANAGER'S COLUMN
THE following is the report I deliv
ered to the SFTA Board of Directors
in Santa Fe. There have been several
projects in the works over the last
few months, and the following I hope
will serve as a sort of "state of the
Union" update on them.

On an Association level, I have
been concentrating on several proj
ects which I believe will encourage a
greater participation by simplifying
the processes.

(1) John Schumacher and I have
clarifIed the procedures for applying
for SFTA Marker Fund grants. The
Fund has largely been underutilized

Wagon Tracks
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and, after examination, it was deter
mined that an excessive number of
forms were being required and that
the complexity of the wording could
be simplified. Mter consultation
with the NPS, we have updated the
forms and eliminated several of
them. These have since been distrib
uted to the chapter presidents. John
was a great help on the project, and
hopefully, the funds will soon find
worthy projects among those chap
ters who have not yet availed them
selves of this resource.

(2) The Speakers Bureau has been
revamped and the contact informa
tion has been expanded and up
dated, so there is no longer a need to
use an Ouija board to contact them.
The new list reflects a few regulars,
but also a fair amount of new blood.
The procedure for a request has also
been clarified, and the forms have
been revamped so that they can be
submitted electronically. The Bu
reau's list is an ongoing project, and
members are encouraged to submit
candidates for inclusion.

Toward the end of 2004, six of our
chapters or SFTA committees turned
in grant requests for the "Save Our
History" campaign funded by The
History Channel. Our six grant re
quests were as innovative as any,
and the grant requests were done in
a remarkably short space of time.
There were reportedly 699 applica
tions for the $250,000 total dollars,
of which we were not one of the 29
awarded; nevertheless, the people
who worked on them: John Atkinson,
Vernon Lohrentz, Carol Retzer,
Chris Day, Janet Armstead, Marcia
Fox, Don Cress, and all the others
did a super job, and it was a pleasure
working with them.

Shortly after the beginning of the
year, our Webmaster for both the
SFTA and Pike Bicentennial Web
sites resigned because of a change in
business commitments. I am happy
to report that, after a bit of scram
bling, we now have a new SFTA
Webmaster named Holly Nelson,
who is anxious to come aboard. Our
Website is in need of a serious make
over, and we have requested what
we believe are sufficient monies to
establish a site that will serve as a
major portal for Santa Fe Trail infor
mation, as well as showcase the As
sociation and the chapters. Until the
money requested has been actually
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budgeted, we will have to be content
with simple updates to the current
site, as we have only a small operat
ing budget for simple maintenance;
however, once the requested funding
is in place, the major redesign will be
available within a few months. A
new addition to the website will be a
master "national" calendar of all
SFTA and chapter events, which will
be available for easy member and
non-member access via the Web.

I was able to visit a number of the
chapters at both ends of the Trail
during the months of Dec.-Jan., and
look forward to spending a lot more
time on the road as summer ap
proaches.

The Pike Bicentennial Project

As the "official" bicentennial or
gan of the Pike Bicentennial, the
SFTA-staffed Pike Commission has
embarked on a number of projects to
determine the most efficient and ef
fective way to deploy our somewhat
resource-handicapped efforts. Per
haps if the "Light of Reality" shone a
bit brighter on the subject, it would
reveal the fact that we are idea-rich
and penurious as church mice. Nev
ertheless, the scene is not without
forward motion:

(1) In December, I made a fact
finding trip to that bosom of Pike
dom, the state of Colorado, to ascer
tain the extent of interest and level
of local/regional planning for the
2006 segment of the Bicentennial, as
well as to develop a database of con
tacts along the Pike route. I was able
to identify four viable centers of ac
tivity: Pueblo, Colorado Springs,
Alamosa, and the four-county area of
the southeast corner of the state, and
the Commission is developing plans
in coordination with them for 2006.
This area has particular relevance
for the Santa Fe Trail itself, as por
tions of it run through the Bent's
Fort Chapter area.

(2) In January, I met with Pike
Commission members Craig Crease
and Ramon Powers, as well as mem
bers of the Kansas State Historical
Society and various Missouri histori
cal entities. Craig and Ramon have
been extremely helpful with their ef
forts to help plan a promotional
packet for us to campaign in an effort
to secure funding. This "Pike-in-a
box" collateral piece is a critical com
ponent to selling the Pike story to
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foundations and government offi
cials not familiar with Zeb's activi
ties beyond this famous mountain
namesake (which, regrettably, is
more often than not the case). Cur
rently, the packet project is 75%
complete, pending some monographs
and maps.

(3) Thanks to the National Park
Service, we have secured funding for
a respectable Web site to showcase
Pike in general, and the Bicenten
nial in particular. We have likewise
secured a new Web master to replace
the now-resigned Howells. Our new
Pike webmaster, Holly Nelson, will
begin building the site once I can be
certain that I have secured rights to
a number of graphics that will be a
key part of the overall design. Actual
construction of the site will begin in
April, and should take less than 30
days to be on line.

(4) We have secured a "signature"
artist for the bicentennial, Michael
Haynes, a nationally renowned his
torical artist who was the principal
graphic interpreter for the Lewis
and Clark national celebration.

(5) On April 6, I will be meeting
with the Summerlee Foundation, a
Texas-based philanthropical group,
to discuss funding opportunities for
Pike-related projects.

We are, in the oft-quoted words of
Pike's scene-stealing and grant
fund-preempting contemporary, Me
riwether Lewis, "proceeding on."

-Clive Siegle

FRANKLIN MARKER POLE
(continued from page 1)

on an expenses-only basis. Leo Oliva,
the rural electric coop, and the
ready-mix co'ncrete company donat
ed their services. Landowners Bob
and Joyce Biesemeyer kindly grant
ed permission to erect this pole in
their field.

The survey, which also identifies
the four corners of the original town
square, has been recorded at the
county courthouse. Steel plates were
buried at each of the corners.

Special thanks is extended to all
who helped with this project.

MAKE YOUR MAR BY
REMEMBERl G THE
SITA I YOU WILL
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LAURA JACKSON

Laura Diane Jackson, daughter of
SFTA President Hal and Beverly
Jackson, died March 17 at the home
of her parents after a two-year battle
with brain cancer. Laura was born
May 8, 1964. She held degrees from
the University of California at River
side and University of Texas. She
taught French, most recently at St.
Michael's Academy in Austin, TX.
She was an innovative and creative
teacher who thrived on the excite
ment generated by her students as
they developed proficiency in a sec
ond language and realized the possi
bilities that such ability provided.

Laura was a dedicated athlete
who loved nature, spending much of
her free time hiking, running, row
ing, swimming, and cycling. She was
an active volunteer for a number of
charitable organizations wherever
she lived.

Sympathy is extended to her fam
ily and friends. Memorials are sug
gested to the SFTA Laura Jackson
Education Memorial Fund (send to
SFTA, RR 3 Box 137, Larned KS
67550) to be used to assist with
teacher workshops and other educa
tion projects of the Association.

CHARLEY TAYLOR

SFTA member Charley Taylor of
Bloomington, Indiana, died March 9,
2005, at age 79. He was the retired
president of Black Lumber Company
and active in many fraternal and
charitable organizations. He at
tended several SFTA meetings and
will always be remembered for the
nice bottle of wine he presented as a
gift. Condolences are extended to his
wife Ethlyn, children Lynda and
Charles, grandchildren, and many
friends.

HARRY VINSON

SFTA charter member Harry
Wayne Vinson, who was at the first
symposium in 1986 and many there
after, died October 20, 2004, at age
81. He was born and grew up on the
family farm near Garfield, Kansas,
which included a portion of the his
toric Santa Fe Trail. Following col
lege (he lettered in basketball at
both Kansas State University and
Fort Hays State University) and a
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brief career as a teacher and basket
ball coach, including time at Larned
High School, Harry and his family
moved to Denver where he was a
salesman in the steel business until
his retirement. He had a special in
terest in the Santa Fe Trail, traveled
it extensively, and enjoyed the SFTA
symposiums and rendezvous. He will
be missed at our Trail gatherings.
Sympathy is extended to his family
and friends.

THANK YOU
Special thanks to the many mem
bers who sent cards and letters
about Laura. We also appreciate
the establishment of the SFTA
Laura Jackson Education Memo
rial Fund and thank those who
have contributed. It is so gratify
ing to have such support at a time
such as this.

-Hal & Bev Jackson

DONOR HONOR ROLL
MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional dona
tions to assist SFTA with its many
projects. Special thanks is extended
to the following for recent donations,
several designated for the Laura
Jackson Education Memorial Fund:

Sharon Lee Boyd
Betsy Crawford-Gore
Leo and Bonita Oliva
Reed and Ruth Peters
Felix and Linda Revello
Santa Fe Trail Historical Society,

Inc., Baldwin City, KS

JON BAUMAN BOOK TOUR
by Jon Bauman

[SFTA member Bauman of Dallas,
TX, recently traveled the Trail to pro
mote his historical novel, Santa Fe
Passage, available from Last Chance
Store. He was asked to share his ex
periences with our readers. Thanks
Jon.]
WHY don't you do a book tour down
the Santa Fe Trail," my editor said.

"Geez, Mac, you're in New York
and you don't realize how long that
trip would be," I answered.

"I've got an article from the New
York Times. Says four ladies in their
seventies hiked the Trail. Are you
such a wimp that you can't even
drive it?"
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"Lemme think about it," I said,
and hung up the phone.

Before I started writing my his
torical novel, Santa Fe Passage, I
had spent almost three years re
searching the Trail, reading some
one hundred books and every edition
of Wagon Tracks; soaking up the wis
dom of Marc Simmons, Mark L.
Gardiner, Mike Olsen, Leo E. Oliva
and other scholars. And I spent two
weeks driving down the Trail; stop
ping at every historical marker and
point of interest suggested by Marc
Simmons in his excellent guide book,
Following the Santa Fe Trail. But
that was a business trip, I thought. It
might be fun to go back down the
Trail without having to worry about
studying every detail that I thought
would fit in my novel.

My first contact was an e-mail to
Leo Oliva, who I had never met, but
who, I suspected, was a major mover
and shaker behind the Santa Fe
Trail Association. Leo answered im
mediately, offering to help me set up
book signings along the Trail.

My second contact was to my
cousin, Emily Bauman Lyons, who
lives in Chester, Illinois. Emily is the
County Historian of Randolph Coun
ty, and she loves her County as much
as Leo loves the Trail. The early
chapters of Santa Fe Passage are set
in Kaskaskia, Illinois, a Randolph
County town that, in its heyday-in
the early 1800s-was an important
Mississippi River port and the flrst
Illinois state capital. But floods
washed the town away in the late
1800s.

"I've read your book," Cousin
Emily said, "and the folks around
here would love to have the son of a
native [my father] come and talk
about how Kaskaskia was one of the
early outfitting towns for the Trail."

In early March, 2005, I flew from
my home in Dallas to St. Louis and
drove to southern Illinois. My trip to
Chester was a whirlwind. Emily had
lined up four speeches and an inter
view on a radio talk show. The local
papers had mentioned the talks, and
we had excellent turnouts. Not many
of my listeners knew much about the
Trail. Some thought it was a cattle
trail like the Chisholm or an immi
grant trail like the Oregon. Hope
fully, I set them straight and en
listed a few more devotees to the ro-
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Jon Bauman autographing books for
Dennis Martin at Larned.

mance of the Santa Fe Trail.
I got to my next stop, Topeka, the

night before the talk, checked into
the hotel and went to the last hockey
game that the Topeka Tarantulas
will ever play. The team, it seems,
was broke and, adding insult to in
jury, it lost in overtime.

The next day, I spoke at the
Topeka & Shawnee County Public
Library, where the very professional
staffers had turned out a good crowd.
By then, I was beginning to feel like
the Trail's pied piper.

Next, I went to Council Grove, a
town steeped in history. As I crossed
the Neosho River and passed by the
Last Chance Store, I could almost
see the prairie schooners and the
hard-bitten teamsters who had
taken the same path 175 years ago.
Before my talk that evening, Mary
Honeyman, director of the Kaw Mis
sion Museum, took me to dinner. The
restaurant was housed in a 150
year-old stone building that looked
out over the TraiL

My next stop was Larned, where
David Clapsaddle and my fellow
members of the SFTA were my hosts
at the Jordaan Library. If anyone
ever needs public relations advice,
David is the man to see. He turned
out two newspaper repoTters and a
cameraman from the local PBS sta
tion. I'd guess that about fifty people
showed up for the talk, some driving
in the rain for two hours to get there.
I'm a Texan, and we don't mind driv
ing long distances. It seems that our
Kansas bretillen think the same
way.

I went back up the Trail to Inde
pendence to speak at the National
Historic Trails Museum, where John
Mark Lambertson and Richard Ed
wards had organized a book signing.
I ended the tour in Santa Fe at a
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wonderful party hosted by two old
friends from the University of Texas,
Ricki and Webb Sherrill. Inez Ross
the hiker who inspired my book
tour-eame and gave me a copy of the
journal she had kept of her march up
the Trail. George Donoho Bayless,
the president of the End of the Trail
Chapter, was busy that night, but
was good enough to come by my hotel
the next morning to get his copy of
Santa Fe Passage autographed.

On my research trip down the
Trail several years ago, I did not
have introductions to people who live
up and down it. But, on this trip, I
met a lot of genuinely fine people in
the towns along one of America's
most dramatic stretches of highway.
And they are living stimulating and
interesting lives, at least in pad be
cause they are passionately inter
ested in the Santa Fe Trail and the
preservation of its epic history.

SFTA BOARD MEETING
EXECUTIVE SUMMARY

by Mike Olsen

AT the April 9, 2005 meeting of the
Board of Directors of the Santa Fe
Trail Association, it was moved, sec
onded, and approved that:

"The Santa Fe Trail Association
Board of Directors thanks the Bent's
Fort Chapter for sponsoring the 2007
Symposium and encourages it and
its organizing committee in their
plans."

"The Santa Fe Trail Association
shall be the signatory agency for the
Gardner Wayside Exhibit Project
with the result that an account will
be established into which money des
ignated for the project will be depos
ited and from which bills relating to
the project will be paid."

''The Santa Fe Trail Association
designates $4,000 from its marker
fund in support of the Gardner
Wayside Exhibit Project."

FORT LEARNED

-TEACHER'S TRADING POST
Chris Day, EditoT

Santa Fe Trail Teacher Workshops

THREE Santa Fe Trail Teacher
Workshops will be presented the
summer of 2005 at Independence,
Missouri (July 7-8), Larned, Kansas
(July 11-12), and Elkhart, Kansas
(July 14-15). The National Park
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Service and the Santa Fe Trail Asso
ciation are sponsoring the work
shops. The tillee educators involved
with the teaching are Chris Day,
Marcia Fox, and Hal Jackson.

The workshops are designed to
help teachers use best teaching prac
tices and researched methods for
educating students about the Santa
Fe Trail and Westward Expansion.
The pedagogy portion of the work
shop consists of teaching methods,
such as cooperative learning, read
ing for meaning, and experimental
exercises. Musical activities include
songs, games, and dances of the His
panic, American Indian, and Anglo
American cultuTes.

Participants will also experience
field trips of TTail sites in the area
and .practice using Global Position
ing System instruments.

Three history trunks of Trail fac
similes will be given to the tillee lo
cations for teacher and community
usage. This is the second summer
that the National Park Service and
the Santa Fe Trail are sponsoring
these workshops.

Last year a total of 55 participants
attended the three workshops which
were located in Council Grove, Kan
sas, Lamar, Colorado, and Las Ve
gas, New Mexico.

There is a workshop fee and col
lege credit is available.

Brochures were sent out to several
schools along the Trail, but in case
you didn't receive one and would like
to register for the workshop, please
contact Marcia Fox at (785) 456
9763. E-mail addresses are <foxm@
usd320.com> or <Foxmjr@wamego.
net>.

Laura Jackson Education Memorial

The education committee of the
Santa Fe Trail Association has also
established the Laura Jackson Edu
cation Memorial Fund. She was an
outstanding teacher. The money col
lected for this fund is to help give
teacher(s) a stipend to attend Santa
Fe Trail education workshops, ren
dezvous meetings, or symposiums.
For more information on this, please
contact Chris Day at (785) 456-8254.
E-mail addresses <dosdays@kansas.
net> or <christinedaY@usd475.org>.
To contribute to this fund, send pay
ment to SFTA, RR 3 Box 137, Larned
KS 67550, and note that it is for this
special fund. Thanks.
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l,Porque Monterrey?: The Death and Mysterious Burial of Merchant Manuel Alvarez, Part I
by Mary Jean Cook

[SFTA member Mary Jean Cook of
Santa Fe is best known for her writ
ings on the Sisters of Loretto in New
Mexico and for identifying the car
pent'er who built the spiral staircase
in Loretto Chapel. She has written
many articles for Wagon Tracks.
Thanks to her for offering this mate
rial for publication here. She espe
cially recommends the following pub
lications for gaining an understand
ing and appreciation of the history of
crypto-Jews in New Mexico: Martin
Cohen, The Martyr: The Story of a
Secret Jew and the Mexican Inquisi
tion (Albuquerque: University ofNew
Mexico Press, 2001) and Stanley M.
Hordes, To the End of the Earth: A
History of the Crypto-Jews of New
Mexico (New York: Columbia Uni
versity Press, 2005).]

Introduction

by Marc Simmons
Mary Jean Cook having earlier re

searched the lives of several people
associated with the end of the Santa
Fe Trail-dona Tu1es Barcelo, Fran
c;ois-Jean Rochas, and others-here
turns her attention to an intriguing
mystery surrounding the burial of
prominent Trail trader Manuel Al
varez. By using questions that can
not now be answered, she puts the
matter on the table, thereby allow
ing others to examine and ponder
available evidence.

iPorque Monterrey?

HISTORIANS have portrayed
Spaniard Manuel Alvarez as a fur
trapper, highly successful merchant,
local politician, acting-United States
consu1 in New Mexico prior to the
Mexican War, devout Catholic, and
pivotal ciudadano or citizen of Santa
Fe between 1824 and 1856. His busi
ness and personal papers in the New
Mexico State Archives are extensive
and intriguing. They include corre
spondence with Daniel Webster, Jo
siah Gregg, and other well-known
figures of the era. Alvarez's will and
genealogy are among the nine
teenth-century New Mexico wills
and testaments. In 1843 his family
tree was drawn in Bayonne, France,
on the Spanish-Atlantic border.1

Throughout his three decades in
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northern New Spain and later New
Mexico Territory, nevertheless, Al
varez seems to have carefully ex
punged any correspondence or asso
ciation that he apparently believed
might sully his legacy in history. On
July 5, 1856, he died in Santa Fe in
the belief he had achieved his goal.
Future historians wou1d surely char
acterize him as he wished to be
remembered-an erudite and influ
ential Spaniard, who also spoke Eng
lish, Spanish, Latin, and French.
Yet, we must wonder what secret
possibly motivated the 40-year-old
Alvarez to write in 1834, "of all
wretched situations, distrust, where
one is compelled to confide, is the
most painful."2

When Alvarez could no longer ex
ercise the meticu10us control he had
exerted during his lifetime, an offi
cial Mexican publication noted the
details of his apparent covert burial
in Monterrey, Nuevo Leon, Mexico.
The perhaps unanswerable question
remains, "Why Monterrey?" Nothing
in the Alvarez estate indicates any
personal or business relationship in
Monterrey.3 So why the cloak of se
crecy surrounding his early life in
Mexico and ultimate burial there?
History's unsolved mysteries en
dure.

Indeed, Manuel Alvarez did not
anticipate the news of his lashing
and burial in Mexico ever reaching
northern New Mexico, particularly
after his church-recorded death in
Santa Fe. The protestant William G.
Ritch, former secretary of New Mex
ico Territory and acting governor,
noted in his papers the following
found in the Santa Fe Gazette of late
December 1857, an entire year and a
half after Alvarez's death: "Under
the head of 'Evangelical Piety,' the
Monterey, Mexico, El Rifle has the
following notice of a barbarous ac
tion by the Priests of that city.

"The parish priest of Colima
charged the family of the unfortu
nate Gen. Don Manuel Alvarez two
thousand dollars for the burial of the
deceased lashed with a whip in
atonement for his sins. These bar
barities, worthy only of the inquisito
rial epoch, deserve the severest pun
ishment. The insolency of the clergy
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increases daily and the patience of
the people is nearly exhausted."4

Secretary Ritch failed to comment
on a plausible reason for Alvarez's
burial in Monterrey rather than in
Santa Fe, if in fact he knew. When
Manuel Alvarez arrived on the
North American continent in 1818 at
age 24, the waning Mexican Inquisi
tion might have been nipping at the
heels of the Spanish immigrant. Os
tensibly, the Mexican Inquisition
ended around 1833, 23 years before
the death of Alvarez. According to
author Seymour Liebman, many
Jews went to Monterrey and sur
rounding areas in northern Mexico.
"There ... the Jewish community
spawned many great industrialists
and leaders of Mexico in the nine
teenth and twentieth centuries."5

Liebman continues: "The incom
petency of the Inquisition officials in
the areas distant from Mexico fur
ther impeded the effectiveness of the
Holy Office [of the Inquisition]. This
explains in part why the Jews of
Nuevo Leon and its capital, Monter
rey, lived free of molestation. Many
of the leading families that are now
Catholic or Protestant descended
from the crypto-Jews who came to
Monterrey.... These Jews aided in
making Nuevo Leon the leading,
most progressive of the twenty-nine
states of modern Mexico."6

A prominent name linked to the
seventeenth-century history of Mon
terrey was Governor Luis de Carva
jal de la Cueva. New Mexico poet and
scholar Fray Angelico Chavez
claimed a direct descendancy to the
Carvajal family who were lashed and
burned at the stake by the Inquisi
tion.?

Twenty days prior to his death on
July 5, 1856, the peninsulare or Ibe
rian-born Manuel Alvarez dispatch
ed a messenger to "Sr. Dn. [Senor
Don] H. Mercure," whose store-can
tina occupied the south side of Santa
Fe's plaza since the 1840s. Appar
ently, Alvarez was unable to walk
the relatively short distance from his
home, known as Waverly House on
the west side of the plaza, to the
French-Canadian Mercure brothers'
establishment owned by Henry and
Joseph.
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The Mercure cantina was the
scene of the killing in 1854 of cross
country trailsman Franr;:ois X. Aubry
by Richard Weightman, editor of
Amigo del Pais, an Albuquerque
newspaper. An argument insued
whereby Weightman threw his whis
key in Aubry's face. A misfiring of
Aubry's gun sent a bullet into the
ceiling and Weightman fatally
stabbed him with a Bowie knife."8

The 62-year-old Alvarez had sent
a messenger with a note instructing
Henry Mercure to give the bearer 24
varas (approximately 22 yards) of
linen of "good quality." As an astute
Santa Fe merchant for 30 years, Al
varez well knew that Jewish mer
chants in Rouen, France, made the
finest linen available. Merchants
carried this linen up El Camino Real
de Tierra Adentro (the Royal Road to
the Interior) into Santa Fe for sev
eral centuries. In 1856 and perceiv
ing his death as imminent, Manuel
Alvarez conceivably intended the
linen to be used as a winding-sheet
(shroud) for his soon-to-be-lifeless
body.9

During the final three days pre
ceding Alvarez's demise, including
the day of his death on July 5, Dr. E.
H. Abadie paid eight visits. He
cupped the patient and administered
necessary medicines, which may
have included laudanum or mor
phine. Cupping was an early treat
ment to increase blood circulation
and to relieve pain. The French sur
geon Eugene Abadie charged the Al
varez estate $33 for his medical serv
ices. IO

The French Reverend Etienne
Avel recorded the death ofAlvarez in
the burial book of the Archives of the
Archdiocese of Santa Fe. 11 Two years
later, in August 1858, the wealthy
Father Avel died from drinking mys
teriously poisoned wine intended for
another priest during a Mass in
Mora, a village north of Las Vegas,
New Mexico. 12 While Avel's entry in
the church burial book for Manuel
Alvarez, witnessed by Carlos [Blum
ner?] and Jose Mercure, specifies no
place of burial, the Alvarez estate on
August 6, 1856, was debited $250 for
"church services" in the old mud par
roquia or parish church.l3 On that
date the estate paid $240 for inter
ring "Don Manuel Chavez." We, of
course, now know that Alvarez was
not interred in Santa Fe. The Rever-
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end Father Avel was aware of the
fact when his pen touched the page
in the Archdiocesan burial book.
Why then did Avel incorrectly use
the name of Chavez rather than Al
varez? Was this erroneous entry to
deceive the newly-arrived Bishop
Jean-Baptiste Lamy, and if so, why?
Was Lamy a collaborator in the Al
varez burial conspiracy?

Even more curious is a notation in
the estate expenses in the Alvarez
papers indicating that Bishop
Lamy's debt to Alvarez of $2,055 was
paid in full, including interest. Per
haps the altered entry was a negoti
ated compromise. Did Bishop Lamy,
always in desperate need of funds,
suddenly obtain the very large sum
of money as a debt forgiven by the es
tate without written proof of the de
ception, thus leaving no one the
wiser of the scheme? Clearly, Father
Avel, Carlos [Blumner?], and mer
chant Joseph Mercure possessed
prior knowledge of the events which
unfolded immediately following the
death of the highly-respected Alva
rez.

A second incident involving a par
ticipant in the Alvarez burial affair
transpired seven years later in
August 1863. According to Judge
Joab Houghton, Joseph Mercure
went "raving crazy." He claimed that
he was the president of Santa Fe and
assaulted a Fort Marcy army officer.
The self-proclaimed president issued
an "official" proclamation granting
statehood to New Mexico and subju
gating all army officers to his com
mand. Santa Feans banded together
and demanded the removal of the de
ranged citizen out of town.l4 While
en route to an asylum in St. Louis,
Joseph Mercure died on the Santa Fe
Trail near the Arkansas Crossing.
The brother returned Mercure's body
to Santa Fe and buried it in the San
Miguel Mission cemetery.15

In 1856 was the body of Manuel
Alvarez placed in a lead- or zinc
lined coffin and perhaps filled with
whiskey as was known to have been
done for long trips on the Oregon and
Santa Fe Trails?16 A "coffm case" (an
outer case?) was built by James H.
Clift, a roomer in the Alvarez plaza
home. Louis Hanson was paid $5.00
for shaving and washing the dead
Manuel Alvarez. 17

The wagon journey of the de
ceased Santa Fe merchant encom-
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passed 1,000 or more miles in the
searing heat of mid-summer. From
Santa Fe the body of Alvarez was
likely taken southward by wagon to
Paseo del Norte (EI Paso) and from EI
Paso east on the old EI Paso-San An
tonio road. Another possible route
might have been via Chihuahua, 237
miles farther south of EI Paso, then
eastward to Monterrey.

In late May 2004 I traveled to
Monterrey to locate the grave of
Manuel Alvarez. I also visited the ar
chives of the Universidad de Monter
rey. In searching several Monterrey
cemeteries I found not one but three
Manuel Alvarezes buried in the
same grave in Panteon de Dolores.
Similar to some Europeans, Mexi
cans layer their burials. 18 Records
show that the first burial, termed
"historic" by cemetery officials of to
day. is mysteriously identified in the
Monterrey records by name only. No
year or other information is given.
This may be the burial site of Santa
Fe merchant Manuel Alvarez. The
second Manuel Alvarez was buried
February 2, 1936, and the third,
August 23, 1949. Were these men
somehow related? A genealogical
study might shed light on this issue.
The last and most recent burial in
the Alvarez grave was that of Colo
nel Edwardo Treviiio. 19

The Mexican revolt against Spain
in 1821 was brewing at the time of
Alvarez's arrival in 1818. The years
Alvarez spent in Mexico presently
remain enigmatic. Did he marry a
woman in Mexico and did they have
children between the years of 1818
and 1823 or did he have relatives liv
ing in Monterrey prior to his arrival?
What was the compelling reason for
Alvarez's wish to be lashed and bur
ied in Monterrey at such great ex
pense?20 Was merchant Manuel Al
varez a crypto-Jew?

From turbulent Mexico the young
Spaniard traveled to Havana, Cuba,
still under collapsing Spanish rule,
where he received a United States
passport in 1823 from Spanish
authorities. He then sailed for New
York and traveled on to Missouri. In
St. Louis he entered a mercantile
pursuit, mingling with the noted fur
trappers of the era. 21 The lure of the
fur trade enticed the young Alvarez
to a new endeavor, an adventure
that he never envisioned as a child in
Spain.
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Manuel Alvarez was born in 1794
to don Jose Alvarez and dona Maria
Antonia Arias in the village of Abel
gas of northern Spain near today's
Leon. No known photograph of Al
varez has as yet been found. His citi
zenship passport gave the following
description: height, five feet two
inches; color, pale; nose regular;
brows black; hair black; no beard.

The multilingual Alvarez achiev
ed wealth and political prominence
in Santa Fe following his first cross
ing of the Santa Fe Trail in 1824.22
Franr;ois Robidoux, along with Al
varez and a party of eleven other
trappers, left Council Bluffs in Sep
tember of that year, returning eleven
months later on August 30, 1825.23

In June 1827 a party of 17 trap
pers who had left Taos in April ar
rived in Franklin, Missouri, in mid
July after crossing Kansas on the
Santa Fe Trail. It had been a highly
profitable venture, the trappers and
traders carrying some $30,000 in
specie and several hundred mules.
Among these men was 32-year-old
and single Manuel Alvarez. 24

Explusion of all Spanish citizens
from Mexico occurred in 1828-29.25
The name of Manuel Alvarez ap
peared on the list of espaiioles living
in New Mexico. He left his Santa Fe
store, opened in 1824, and vanished
into the wilds of Fort Teton on the
Little Missouri and Yellowstone
River. With a partner, J. Halcrow,
Alvarez became a free trapper under
Pierre Didier Papin and Company.26

Isolation in the untamed region of
today's Yellowstone National Park
may have ledManuel Alvarez to seek
the companionship of an Indian
woman. In the Ocate Land Grant
Claim and under oath to the sur
veyor general, Joseph Mercure testi
fied in 1861 that he had known
Manuel Alvarez since 1848.27 He also
recounted that the merchant had fa
thered three sons, one of whom died,
by an Indian woman "in the Rocky
Mountains." Mercure continued, "Al
varez on his return from Europe in
Dec. 1855 stated that he had seen his
said two sons in Spain, and that they
were doing well and were contented."
Alvarez believed the children to be
his own and that he should take care
of them. Considering himself bound
to do so, he claimed to have been for
mally married according to the In
dian customs to the mother of the
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children. Perhaps due to the limpie
za de sangre (purity of blood) highly
esteemed by Spaniards, the names of
these children do not appear in the
genealogy of Manuel Alvarez. 28 Not
only were Jews prohibited from emi
grating to New Spain, they could not
own Spanish land grants.

By 1839 the 44-year-old Alvarez,
along with Dr. David Waldo, was a
principal proprietor of a wagon train
of 93 men, 53 wagons, and almost
400 mules bound for Santa Fe. Forty
of the wagons were described as "im
mense." In the winter of 1838-39 Al
varez recorded in his ledgers that he
had purchased $9,411.93 of goods in
New York and Philadelphia.29

In July 1856 at the time of his
death Manuel Alvarez's wealth had
grown to be substantial in real estate
and other investments. Well-known
trader John Kingsbury wrote to Jo
siahJ. Webb, 'Watts [Judge John S.]
has got possession ofthe Alverez [sic]
Estate on Power of Atty. from the
heirs, this may keep him up for a
while."30 Kingsbury implies that the
Alvarez estate was sizable, which in
deed it was-$27,885.50. The heirs
listed were Eufracio, Maria, Ber
nadino, Matias, Pelago, Antonio,
Atanacio, and Josefina.31

Many unanswered questions re
main concerning the perhaps un
precedented Manuel Alvarez burial
in New Mexico history. Due to the se
crecy of the Jewish community in
northern Mexico during the early
19th-century Inquisition, there may
never be conclusive evidence of why
Manuel Alvarez wished his body to
be taken to Monterrey to be lashed
and buried.

(to be continued)
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alcalde primero (mayor) of Santa Fe. In
July 1844 Alvarez mentioned in his corre
spondence that his cousin, Luis Arias,
was the Spanish consulate in Bayonne.
Alvarez Papers, Roll 1, frame 401, New
Mexico Stote Archives (NMSA).

2. Alvarez Notebook, Dec. 28, 1834, NMSA.
3. Peninsulares allegedly gained wealth at

the expense of the criol/os, Mexican
born Spaniards. Seymour liebman, A
History of The Jews in New Spain: Faith,
Flame and the Inquisition (Coral Gables,
Florida: University of Miami Press, 1970),
21.

4. Santo Fe Weekly Gazette, Dec. 26, 1857;
William G. Ritch Collection, Roll 9, n.f.,
NMSA. A few fragile copies of EI Rifle,
published in Tamaulipas (south of Mon
terrey), are extant today in the collec-

Wagon Tracks

tion of the Bancroft Library, University of
California, Berkeley. Regarding the title
of "GeneraL" on August 22, 1851.
Facundo Pino appointed Alvarez a Brig.
General. Alvarez Papers, NMSA. In the
colonial era most Jews were Sephardim,
meaning from the Mediterranean area.
Liebman, The Jews in New Spain, 16. It
should be noted that Father Taladrid
wrote the Penitente rules for Bishop
Lamy's approval. Taladrid to Lamy, Oct.
23, 1856, Loose Documents, 1850-1900,
Archives of the Archdiocese of Santa Fe
(AASF). The Penitentes were known for
self-flagellation. The $2,000 fee paid to
the Colima priest does not appear in the
Alvarez estate.

5. Liebman, Jews in New Spain, 274.
6. Ibid., 292. Crypto, meaning hidden.
7. Angelico Chavez, My Penitente Land: Re

flections on Spanish New Mexico (AlbU
querque. 1966),35.

8. Donald Chaput, Franc;ois X. Aubry: Trader,
Trailmaker and Voyageur in the South
west, 1846-1854 (Glendale, Co.: The Ar
thur H. Clark Company. 1975), 157-159.

9. Liebman. The Jews in New Spain, 81;
Donna Pierce and Cordelia Thomas
Snow, '''A Harp for Playing'; Domestic
Goods Transported over the Camino
ReaL" in EI Camino Real de Tierra Aden
tro. compiled by Gabrielle G. Palmer
and Stephen L. Fosberg (Santa Fe: Bu
reau of Land Management. 1999), 81.
Spanish Father Damaso Taladrid of Taos
curiously wrote Bishop Lamy of the "sud
den death" of his paisano or country
man Alvarez. Loose Documents 1850
1900. July 14, 1856, AASF. On April 5.
1856, on expense of $46 for "Sundries of
burial expenses" is listed.

10. Santa Fe County Records, Wills and Tes
taments. Book B, 1856-1862, 182. In 1852
Asst. Surg. Eugene H. Abadie of the U.S.
Army crossed the Santa Fe Trail with sev
eral other surgeons. Louise Barry, Begin
ning of the West (Topeka; Kansas State
Historical Society, 1972), 1092.

11. Santa Fe Burials, Reel B8, fr. 34, AASF.
12. Avel's fellow priest. Pieter John Munne

cum. was charged with the murder. The
Rev. Stephen Avel bequeathed $3,000
in his will to the Sisters of Charity for a hos
pital. Archbishop Jean-Baptiste Lamy
accepted $2.000 for the old hospital
building and surrounding land. Sister
Blandino Segale. At the End of the Santa
Fe Trail (Columbus. Ohio: The Columbian
Press. 1932).98.

13. Santa Fe Burials, Reel 88. fro 34, AASF.
Avel arrived in New Mexico in 1854 from
the Department of Puy-de-D6me,
France. the same region of origin as that
of lean-Baptiste Lamy. Santa Fe's new
ly-arrived bishop in 1850. They both at
tended Clermont-Ferrand Seminary in
Auvergne in central France. Appointed
New Mexico territorial treasurer by
Kearny in 1846, Charles Blumner han
dled Alvarez's business whenever he
was out of town. In his biography of
Manuel Alvarez. Tom Chavez suggested
that he was probably buried in the cam
posanto (cemetery) of the old parro
quia, around which construction began
in 1869 on Santa Fe's St. Francis Cathe
dral. Chavez also surmised that the Al
varez obituary, which appeared in the

May 2005



St. Louis Missouri Republican of August
29, 1856, "was apparently the only con
temporary notice of his death." Manuel
Alvarez: A Southwestern Biography,
1794-1856 (Niwot: University of Colorado
Press, 1990), 225 notes 25 and 26.

14. New Mexico became a state in 1912.
15. Houghton to Kingsbury, Fort Union, Aug.

28, 1863, Trading in Santa Fe: John M.
Kingsbury's Correspondence with James
Josiah Webb 1853-1861, edited by Jane
Lenz Elder and David J. Weber (Dallas:
Southern Methodist University Press,
1996), 287; Santa Fe Weekly Gazette,
Sept. 5, 1863, and Nov. 14, 1863; J. Rob
ert Jones, "The President in Santa Fe,"
New Mexico Magazine, XXIX (Jan. 1951),
17. The camposanto of San Miguel Mis
sion no longer exists and was paved
over in the 1950s.

16. Oral history in the Felipe Delgado family
relates that he died on the Santa Fe Trail
and was buried in a coffin with whiskey.
Several months later the family returned
to take him back to Santa Fe and found
him purportedly "perfectly preserved."

17. Santa Fe Records, Inventories and Re
ports of Wills and Testaments, Book B,
182, NMSA.

18. While searching for the burial of the fam
ily of Fran<;:ois-Jean Rochas, builder of
the spiral staircase in Santa Fe's loretto
Chapel. I found this to be true in France.
See Mary J. Straw Cook, Loretto: The Sis
ters and Their Santa Fe Chapel (Santa
Fe: Museum of New Mexico Press, rev.
2003)

19. Monterrey has a "sistema" or system of
cemeteries. Interestingly, I discovered
Texas Governor Pendleton Murrah
(1824-1865) also interred in the Pante6n
Municipal Cemetery. Unionist Murrah
died from tuberculosis after fleeing the
Confederates. My thanks to Vice Consul
Christene Hendon. American Citizen
Services of the U.S. Consulate General
Monterrey office, who kindly assisted
me, and June Russel de Woldenberg, of
the Monterrey Jewish community.

20. I spoke with several scholars of crypto
Judaic history and Catholic history. Dr.
Marta Weigle, author of Brothers ofUght,
Brothers of Blood (Albuquerque: Univer
sity of New Mexico, 1976) was unable to
answer the "why" of Alvarez's lashing
and burial in Monterrey.

21. Author Tom Chavez writes of a possible
relationship of Manuel Alvarez to
Eugenio Alvarez, a carpenter and mer
chant in St. Louis. Chavez, Manuel Al
varez, 12.

22. There are a total of 1,553 Inquisition vol
umes in Mexico City.

23. Barry, Beginning of the West, 118. Barry
notes that the pelts may have been
brought in by Fran<;:ois or Louis Robidoux.

24. Barry, Beginning of the West, 144-145.
25. See Marc Simmons, "New Mexico's

Spanish Exiles," New Mexico Historical
Review, 59 (Jan. 1984): 67-79.

26. Harold H. Dunham, "Manuel Alvarez" in
Trappers of the For West (1965; reprint.
Lincoln: University of Nebraska Press,
1972).280-281.

27. Joseph Mercure Deposition in Ocate
Land Claim, Land Grant Records. Reel
26, fro 777, NMSA. Ocate is approxi-

May 2005

mately 23 miles northwest of Wagon
Mound, NM on the Santa Fe Trail. The
Ocate Land Grant, given to Alvarez in
1837 by Gov. Manuel Armijo but not
confirmed by the U.S. by the time he
died, consisted of 69,440 acres.

28. Alvarez Papers, NMSA: Santa Fe County
Records, Inventories and Reports of Wills
and Testaments, 1846-1862. 168-169,
NMSA; Liebman, The Jews in New Spain,
92-93. During the early years of the Inqui
sition the consequences of Jewish blood
in a family line were disastrous. Where
upon, a family would resort to Iinajudos.
forgers who manufactured immaculate
lineages for hundreds or thousands of
Spaniards. Bartolome Bennassar, The
Spanish Character: Attitudes and Men
talities from the Sixteenth to the Nine
teenth Century (Berkeley: University of
California Press, 1979).228.

29. Barry. Beginning of the West, 369-370; Al
varez Papers, NMSA.

30. Kingsbury to Webb, Santa Fe, Nov. 6,
1859, Trading in Santa Fe, 187 and 187 n.
40.

31. Santa Fe County Records, Direct Index to
Deeds A-D. 1848-1934.

~~
CONVERSE OF THE

PRAIRIES
-BOOK NOTICES-

Nasario Garcia, Old Las Vegas: His
panic Memories from the New Mexico
Meadowland, Spanish/English col
lected and translated. Lubbock:
Texas Tech University Press, 2005.
Pp. 302. Photos, glossary, index.
Cloth, $34.95.

For a historical period or event
such as the Santa Fe Trail to come
alive, one must have an understand
ing of the culture and life of the peo
ple. The Anglos, having the benefit of
education, left a comprehensive writ
ten record. Those at the western end
of the Trail were unable to do so. Dr.
Garcia's latest book does not deal
with Trail days, but the memories of
those he interviewed do give the
reader an idea of conditions of life at
that end of the Trail, lives that were
rooted in customs, traditions, and
language which were brought to
New Mexico by the first Hispanic
settlers.

Dr. Garcia, a student of New
Mexican folklore, has written three
earlier books based on the oral his
tory of his native Rio Puerco Valley.
He believes strongly that the His
panic heritage of the Southwest,
which is rapidly disappearing,
should be preserved. This bilingual
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volume includes oral accounts of 20
men and women born between 1896

. and 1929 in San Miguel County and
who resided in Las Vegas in the
1990s. These native Spanish-speak
ers belong to a generation who repre
sent the last remnants of centuries
old Hispanic culture and language in
the region. Their reminiscences, pre
sented in Spanish and also trans
lated into English by Garcia, primar
ily focus on the many facets of life in
the Hispanic community of the early
20th century and give insight into
the complexities of a Hispanic cul
ture which no longer exists in North
ern New Mexico.

The oral accounts are divided into
seven chapters dealing with country
life, education, folk healing, witch
craft and superstition, religious cere
monies and customs, politics, and
folk sayings and riddles. Nearly half
of the interviewees are women, one
of whom proclaimed "We worked as
hard as the men" (p. 35). This same
woman, Jesusita Aragon, worked as
a midwife or partera for over 81
years (a biography of this remark
able woman was written by Fran
Leeper Buss, La Partera: Story of a
Midwife, Ann Arbor: University of
Michigan Press, 1980), aiding in the
delivery of the first of the 45,927
children she helped into the world at
the age of 14. She had dreamed of
becoming a nurse. However, as
pointed out in the chapter on educa
tion, it's not because Hispanics were
not interested in education but that
the little a child could do or earn to
contribute to the survival of the fam
ily took precedence over schooling.

Many aspects of life are touched
upon, from skinning a buffalo to
making moonshine, as well as the
superstitions and religion that
permeated life; the processions dur
ing periods of drought that usually
brought rain before the participants
returned home, for example. A
reference to the habit of making a
cross with the thumb and index
finger as a way of averting evil was of
special interest to me because I saw
this gesture made during a recent
visit to Spain.

Of special interest to Garcia is the
Spanish language spoken in New
Mexico. Riddles and folk sayings,
important components in New
Mexico Hispanic culture, oftentimes
had their origin in Spain; some exist
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in New Mexico virtually unchanged.
A glossary juxtaposes the regional
lexicon with modern usage and the
English translation. A brief history
of Las Vegas and the Trail con
nection is included. For those with
an interest in the Santa Fe Trail and
the Hispanic way of life of the
Southwest, the stories recounted by
the old-timers are fascinating and
allow the reader a glimpse into a life
and culture on the verge of dis
appearing. Highly recommended.

-Bonita M. Oliva

Michael Dickey, Arrow Rock: Cross
roads of the Missouri Frontier.
Arrow Rock: Friends of Arrow Rock,
2004. Pp. 299. Illustrations, maps,
notes, bibliography, index. Paper,
$20.00, plus shipping. See special
order form in this issue.

Arrow Rock is a community near
the eastern end of the Trail and re
presents a different cultural heri
tage than the Southwest. Michael
Dickey site administrator of Arrow
Rock State Historic Site, compiled
this history as part of the 45th anni
versary of the Friends of Arrow
Rock. He has built on three earlier
works-History of Saline County,
Missouri (1881), Thomas C. Rainey's
Along the Old Trail, Pioneer
Sketches of Arrow Rock and Vicinity
(1914), and Jean Tyree Hamilton's
Arrow Rock: Where Wheels Started
West (1963)-and relied mainly on
other secondary sources to round out
the history and bring the Arrow Rock
story up to date. The result is an at
tractive and readable overview de
signed for the general public, featur
ing good maps and copious illustra
tions.

Arrow Rock, named for flint used
to manufacture arrow points, was at
the crossroads of the Missouri River
and the Santa Fe Trail. The town,
first called Philadelphia, was found
ed in 1829. It boomed until the Civil
War, when the abolition of slavery
and construction of railroads chang
ed everything. After losing popula
tion and suffering major fIres, the
town revived as a tourist attraction.

Dickey summarizes the Indian
and French heritage ofthe area, Mis
souri River commerce, agriculture
(the main basis of the local economy),
slavery and African American heri
tage, town history, religion, social or
ganizations, education, recreation,

Phyllis S. Morgan, Marc Simmons of
New Mexico: Maverick Historian. Al
buquerque: University of New Mex
ico Press, 2005. Pp. xx + 368. illus
trations, notes, bibliography, index.
Cloth, $39.95. Special offer insert in
this issue.

Marc Simmons was a founding
member and fIrst president of SFTA,
and has the official title of "Father of
the Santa Fe Trail Association." He
inspired the organizational meeting
of SFTA with a rousing lecture about
poetry and the Trail and his conclud
ing declaration which became the
SFTA mantra: "The Santa Fe Trail
Lives On!" He is recognized as the
historian laureate of New Mexico, a
true gentleman and scholar of the
Southwest, with 45 books and thou
sands of articles published and more
in the works. His writings reach a
large and varied audience. His life is
devoted, as he states, to ''bringing
history back to life" (p. 91).

Simmons is the subject of this
magnllicent biography-bibliography
by SFTA member Phyllis Morgan of

and several famous residents of the
area, including Dr. John Sappington
and his anti-fever pills, three gov
ernors-Claiborne Fox Jackson,
Meredith Miles Marmaduke, and
John Sappington Marmaduke,
George Caleb Bingham (artist and
"Arrow Rock's most famous resi
dent," p. 189), gunsmith John Sites,
and others.

He assesses the effects of the Civil
War and Reconstruction, chronicles
the decline of the economy and popu
lation, and ends the book with the re
vival of the town through historic
preservation, noting the importance
of the DAR, National Old Trails As
sociation, Huston Tavern (preserved
by the state in 1923), Arrow Rock
State Park (1926) now Arrow Rock
State Historic Site (new visitors' cen
ter opened 1991), WPA projects,
Friends of Arrow Rock (founded
1959), Arrow Rock Lyceum Theatre
(founded 1960), and designation of
the town as a National Historic
Landmark (1963). Heritage tourism
is the modern crossroads for Arrow
Rock. The many accomplishments of
the Friends of Arrow Rock and this
small community are truly extraor
dinary. All Trail travelers are urged
to visit Arrow Rock and read this
book.

Albuquerque. She is a retired refer
ence librarian, researcher, and edu
cator. The fIrst part of the volume is
a biography of Simmons, ending
with some samples from his writings
which show his enthralling way with
words (his research is impeccable
and his storytelling skills are un
matched), and the second, larger
portion, is a bibliography of nearly
all of Simmons's lifetime publica
tions, numbering 3,261 (already out
of date, of course). No one else has
and probably no else ever will come
close to his productivity, all com
pleted without benefIt of electrical
equipment (he writes on a manual
typewriter during daylight hours).

He is called a "maverick" because
he is an independent scholar seeking
the truth. He refuses to bend to ac
commodate revisionists who, he de
clares, "are less interested in amend
ing the factual record than in pro
moting a modern political view" (p.
26).

Morgan has produced a work wor
thy of her subject, with focus mainly
on Simmons's research and writing
plus a little about his private life.
There are several things about Sim
mons that give insight into his devo
tion to history and understanding of
the people about whom he writes. A
few examples: Simmons lives in an
adobe house and works in an adobe
library he constructed. He has been
an accomplished working cowboy,
mule packer, and farrier. He may be
the only member of SFTA who has
participated in an actual cattle
drive. He is fluent in Spanish and an
expert on Spanish colonial culture
and crafts, especially ironwork. He
lived for a time at Cochiti Pueblo,
where he is highly respected, and he
spent time among the Navajos. He
was knighted by the king of Spain for
his writings about the Spanish colo
nial era. The roster of people Sim
mons has met is simply astounding.

The bibliography of Simmons's
writings, including annotations for
books and major articles, fills 240
pages. No review can assess all those
publications, which is why anyone
interested will have to buy the book.
The index covers both the biography
and bibliography sections. This fine
volume is a collector's item, an
excellent tribute to an outstanding
scholar, and an inspiration to anyone
with an aspiration to write.

••••

••••

10 Wagon Tracks May 2005



[Emily Kieta, Dallas, TX, a student
in the Master of Liberal Arts pro
gram at Southern Methodist Univer
sity, wrote this paper in Clive Siegle's
class in the fall semester of 2004. A
native of Idaho with a B.S. degree in
nursing from the University of Ala
bama at Birmingham, Emily works
in a high-risk labor and delivery
unit. Special thanks to her and Clive
for submitting this.]

ON March 10, 1840, Josiah Gregg
and the men in his wagon caravan
journeying back to the states pitched
camp near a ravine on the prairie.
Since the night was cold and blus
tery, the men on sentinel sought
comfort by building a roaring camp
fire. They all drew around its
warmth for a time, until suddenly
bullets came shooting into their
midst. Not only had the sentinels re
vealed their location to prowling In
dians by building their bonfire, they
were so engrossed in conversation
that they neglected their duties en
tirely and did not hear the encroach
ing enemy. What were they
discussing? What could have been so
captivating and enthralling that
they inadvertently jeopardized the
safety of the entire caravan? Gregg
revealed that the watch had gath
ered around the comfortable fire and
"commenced "spinning long yarns'
about Mexican fandangos, and
black-eyed damsels."l

Fandangos were a flamboyant dis
play of the Santa Fe culture and
were held on an almost nightly basis.
They attracted the attention of
nearly every visitor from the United
States, many of whom were fasci
nated with the ubiquitous custom.
Joseph Pratt Allyn, an American
Trail traveler writing under the alias
"Putnam," wrote in a letter in No
vember 1863: "There is one institu
tion that affords all the amusement
here, save gambling, that cannot be
overlooked, as it furnished the mate
rial for nine tenths of the opinions
strangers form of the people: this is
the baile or fandango. These enter
tainments take place nightly in some
part of the town . . . ."2 Allyn sug
gested that the institutions of gam
bling and the fandango largely com
prised outsiders' first impressions of
Santa Fe and its people.
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THE NEW MEXICO FANDANGO
by Emily E. Kieta

Gregg wrote that from his obser
vations the term fandango does not
necessarily apply to one specific
dance, but usually describes "those
ordinary assemblies where dancing
and frolicking are carried on." He dif
ferentiates the fandango from the
baile or ball which he observed to be
"of a higher grade."3 New Mexico
Territorial Secretary W. W. H.
Davis, who traveled to Santa Fe in
late 1853 and later wrote a book
about his experiences, noted: "In
New Mexico the general name of all
assemblies where dancing is the
pr.incipal amusement is fandango,
which is not, as many suppose, a par
ticular dance."4

Originally the term "fandango" re
ferred to a dance brought into the
West Indies by the blacks of Guinea.
It was often used to describe "any
sort of dance of a low order, but
should be applied to a dance of the
common people written in three
eight time." This dance was so prac
ticed in the Spanish colonies in the
Americas that it became "national
ized."5 However, in journal entries
and accounts of United States citi
zens traveling to Santa Fe, the words
baile and fandango appear to be used
almost interchangeably.

Gregg remarked that almost im
mediately upon arrival to Santa Fe,
the wagoners and traders, particu
larly those who were new to the
Santa Fe Trail and trade, "flocked to
the numerous fandangos" which
were held "regularly ... after the ar
rival of the caravan."6 In fact, one
prairie traveler wrote that the feasts
and bailes made the entire trip
worth the trouble and were "rich
compensation ... for the hardships"
endured.7

The fandango was a way of social
izing and celebrating, and it was a
national pastime embraced by all.
Gregg noted that fandangos were
"very frequent" as dancing was en
joyed by all classes and age groups
throughout the country.8 On October
9, 1847, the Santa Fe Republican ran
an announcement: "Something New.
Hovey and Co., at the Billiard Sa
loon, east end of Main Street, will
give a Fandango on Tuesday even
ing. Good music, good wine and
pretty girls." The editor admitted
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that the announcement was "pat
ently Anglo-Saxon," but pointed out
the underlying truth-everyone was
welcome to attend a fandango. 9 In:
stead of published announcements,
Allyn wrote that a "bright light on
the roof or in front of the portalles"
typically signaled fandangos. 10 Often
a parade of the musicians around the
plaza served as both an announce
ment of a fandango and a general in
vitation. ll

George C. Sibley, leader of the
congressionally-funded government
survey of the Santa Fe Trail, 1825
1827, revealed in his diary that fan
dangos and bailes were held almost
nightly. From December 7-31, 1825,
Sibley personally attended at least
nine fandangos. He wrote that, on
the 21st, the fandango was given by
the priest, while at the one held on
Christmas Eve "the people dance
and prayed all night."l2 His entry for
Wednesday 29 December covers all
of the important topics: "Fandango
at Gov[erno]r [Antonio] Narbona's.
Fine day. The measles getting com
mon here."13 He succinctly addressed
his social life, the weather, and gen
eral health. In his New Year's Eve
entry, he wrote of attending another
fandango at Governor Narbona's
that evening with one to follow the
next night, and still one more the fol
lowing night. l4 The third one was to
be hosted by the Americans at the
governor's house.15 From these en
tries, the reader learns that fandan
gos were held by nearly anyone from
the clergy to city officials to foreign
ers. They were held in celebration of
holidays or for no l'eason at all on a
regular weeknight.

The frequency with which fandan
gos were held raises the question of
cost. Few direct references to the cost
of hosting a fandango are available.
One visitor to Santa Fe wrote that
the postmaster had created a read
ing room as an alternative form of
entertainment to the fandangos.
Many magazines and newspapers,
brought in on a weekly basis, were
available in the "pleasant" and "ele
gant" rooms. In spite of the costs of
the reading material and elegant
furnishings, the writer notes that
the establishment of the reading
room was much less expensive than
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the fandangos.16Allyn reveals in one
of his letters that an extremely
elaborate fandango held in Peralto,
one of the "wealthiest and most aris
tocratic places," near Albuquerque,
wherein the "resources of the neigh
borhood were evidently exhausted"
in the decoration of the dancehall.
He writes that"this particular dance
cost almost a thousand dollars.l7

Clearly fandangos were a common
and distinctive aspect of Santa Fe
and southwestern culture. They
were held with great frequency and
seemingly considerable cost. But
what made them so memorable?
What was the actual setting of a fan
dango?

Santa Fe trader James Josiah
Webb, who joined the trade in the
1840s, left a description in his mem
oirs: "A Mexican fandango in those
days was a curiosity. The sala, or
dancing hall, [was] from twenty to
thirty feet long, and fifteen to eight
een feet wide, with sometimes
benches on the sides (but frequently
without seats of any kind) and
packed full, only leaving sufficient
space through the center for the cou
ples to waltz through, up and down.
When the dance began, the men
would place themselves in line on
one side, and when the line was com
plete, the women would begin to rise
and take their positions opposite the
men, almost always in regular order
without manifesting any choice of
partners; and when the numbers
were equal, the music would strike
up and the dance proceed."ls

Joseph Pratt Allyn also furnished
readers with a detailed description
in his letters. He depicted a long,
narrow room with a stage at one end,
upon which the musicians play.
Benches encircled the room against
the walls which were covered with
cloth as high as the head to protect
those in attendance from the white
wash; the floor was laid with carpet.
The walls were decorated with can
dles, crucifixes, and "an occasional
cheap print either of a saint or
woman." Early in the evening, the fe
male dancers waited on the benches
chaperoned by ''horrid, ugly-looking
women in uglier clothes."19

Ruth Laughlin Barker, a Santa Fe
historian, echoed this description,
also writing of the long narrow room
and cloth covered walls ringed by
benches. She wrote that mothers at-
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tended their daughters as it was "un
heard of' for a boy to escort a girl to a
dance. 2o The girls waited on the
benches to be claimed by a partner.

The fandangos were usually open
to the general public, and Josiah
Gregg reported that anyone and eve
ryone attended. At a fandango, peo
ple from every walk of life intermin
gled with one another: "From the
gravest priest to the buffoon, from
the richest nabob to the beggar-from
the governor to the ranchero-from
the soberest matron to the flippant
belle-from the grandest senora to
the concinera-all take part in this
exhilarating amusement."21

Albert Pike provided a colorful de
scription of his fIrst experience in
New Mexico in 1832: "On the even
ing after my arrival in the village, I
went to a fandango. I saw the men
and women dancing waltzes, and
drinking whisky together; and in an
other room, I saw the mountebank
open. It is a strange site-a Spanish
fandango. Well dressed women
(they call th'em ladies)-harlots,
priests, thieves, half-breed Indians
all spinning round together in the
waltz. Here, a filthy, ragged fellow
with a half shirt, a pair of leather
breeches, and long dirty woolen
stockings, and Apache moccasins,
was hanging and whirling round
with the pretty wife of Pedro Vigil;
and there, the priest was dancing
with La Altegracia, who paid her
husband a regular sum to keep out of
the way, and so lived with an Ameri
can."22

Webb provided similar commen
tary: "I have witnessed," he wrote,
"some most ludicrous scenes at these
fandangos. It was not anything un
common or surprising to see the
most elaborately dressed and aristo
cratic woman at the ball dancing
with a peon dressed only in his shirt
and trousers open from the hip
down, with very wide and full draw
ers underneath, and frequently bare
foot, but usually with moccasins.
And such disparity of ages! On one
occasion I saw at a ball given by Gov
ernor Armijo an old man of eighty or
over dancing with a child not over
eight or ten. I could not help the re
flection that it was a dance of the cra
dle and the grave. They do literally
dance from the cradle to the grave."23

Davis observed the same things:
"All New Mexicans are exceedingly
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fond of dancing.... Every class and
rank in society participate in the
amusement, and very small children
are seen whirling in the waltz and
tripping in the dance with the same
gusto as their more mature compan
ions."24

It must have been a truly astound
ing intermingling of society because
Allyn also commented on the variety
of people in attendance: "old women
and young girls, mistresses and ser
vants, mothers and children, the
richest silken robes, the plainest cal
ico, beauty and ugliness, the richest
and the poorest, military and civil,
all sandwiched together."25

This strange intermingling of all
different classes and types carried
over onto the dance floor. Allyn ex
plained that any man could ask any
woman present to dance, and she
could not refuse him: "The Mexican
dance is the most complete democ
racy in practice I know of." He stated
that it was not uncommon to see "the
wife of a millionaire" decked in silks
and diamonds twirling in the arms of
the poorly-dressed farmhand. He
seems to excuse this behavior with
the assertion that due to the vast
amount of intermarriage, nearly eve
ryone was somehow related, and
therefore the rich woman and poor
man were probably family.26

The fandango was truly a family
affair. Mothers and their young chil
dren also lined the benches to watch
the dancers.27 Allyn wrote of Indi
ans, priests, foreigners, city officials,
and others in attendance, and made
a special note regarding the presence
of a Mormon girl. 2S

Davis described an unusual prac
tice that occurred at fandangos dur
ing the Lenten season: ''During the
season of Lent there prevails a cus
tom of the baile-going people provid
ing themselves with egg-shells filled
with Cologne water, and other
sweet-smelling articles, which they
break over the heads of their friends
as a matter of fun, and the operation
is looked uon as a capital joke." Davis
did not think it very funny when it
happened to him, but he later joined
in and returned the favor. 29

Richard Wilson, another Trail
traveler, noted that many dancehalls
or salas had earthen floors, and that
after "the giddy waltz" the dust from
the floor filled the room, which "gave
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a mysterious and romantic effect to
this assembly room stampedo."30 Al
lyn also declared that, between the
smoke from cigars and cigarritos and
the dust in the air, the huge flag
hung on the far end of the dance hall
"was as much obscured as by the
smoke of battle."31

Very few women from the U.S.
traveled over the road to Santa Fe
prior to the 1850s, and Susan Shelby
Magoffin, 19-year-old wife of trader
Samuel Magoffm, was one of those
few and the only one who kept a de
tailed diary of her journey. She also
witnessed and commented on the
fandango (unfavorably, noting that
she attended but had not "joined it
myself') in her diary entries for Sep
tember 10-11, 1846. "Lieut. [Wil
liam] Warner has waited on me this
A. M. with an invitation to attend a
Spanish ball given by the officers to
the traders. As the only traderess, it
would be offending in me after so po
lite a request, not to exhibit myself at
the managerie, along with other bi
peds of curiosity.... 1 went in of
course somewhat prepared to see; as
1 have often heard of such a show, 1
knew in a measure what to look for.
First the ballroom, the walls of
which were hung and fancifully deco
rated with the 'stripes and stars,'
was opened to my view-there were
before me numerous objects ofthe bi
ped species, dressed in the seven
rain-bow colours variously con
trasted... "32

Susan commented further on the
dress. "Las Senoras y Senoritas were
dressed in silks, satins, ginghams &
lawns, embroidered crape shawls,
fme rabozos-and decked with vari
ous showy ornaments, such as hugh
necklaces, countless rings, combs,
bows of ribbands, red and other col
oured handkerchiefs, and other fine
fancy articles."33 It was somewhat
difficult to see the dancers, however,
for 'they were entirely enveloped, on
the first view in a cloud of smoke,
and while some were circling in a
mazy dance others were seated
around the room next the wall enjoy
ing the scene before them, and qui
etly puffing, both males and females
their little cigarritas a delicate cigar
made with a very little tobacco rolled
in a corn shuck or bit of paper.... El
Senor Vicario [the priest] was there
to grace the gay halls with his
priestly robes.... There was "Dona
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Tula" the principal monte-bank
keeper in Sant Fe, a stately dame of a
certain age, the possessor of a por
tion of that shrewd sense and fasci
nating manner necessary to allure
the wayward, inexperienced youth to
the hall of final ruin." Mter com
menting on several of the army offi
cers and their behavior, Susan
noted, "in that corner sits a dark
eyed Senora with a human footstool;
in other words with her servant un
der her feet-a custom 1 am told,
when they attend a place of the kind
to take a servant along and while sit
ting to use them as an article of fur
niture."34.

Susan later attended another fan
dango at the Palace of the Gover
nors, presented to th~ army officers
by the "appointed officials and citi
zen merchants." She again described
the women. "They were dressed in
the Mexican style; large sleeves,
short waists, ruffled skirts, and no
bustles-which latter looks exceed
ingly odd in this day of grass skirts
and pillows. All danced and smoke
cigarettes, from the old woman with
false hair and teeth, (Dona Tula), to
the little child. 'The Cuna' [cradle]
was danced, and was indeed beauti
ful; it commences with only two and
ends when the floor gets too full for
any more to come on."35

Susan observed: ''The music con
sisted of a gingling guitar, and violin
with the occasional effort to chime in
an almost unearthly voice."36 The
music according to Josiah Gregg,
was played on the fiddle, bandolin or
guitarra, occasionally accompanied
by a little drum. 37 Wilson mentioned
a "ragged minstrel ... twanging the
strings of a crazy guitar," also accom
panied by a drum. 38 Barker stated
that the musicians were often "a
blind fiddler and a one-eye guitarist"
occasionally accompanied by an ac
cordion player.39 Sometimes a "mas
ter of ceremonies," called a baston
ero, would preside from the stage
next to the musicians, while a "privi
leged jester" would ad lib musical
verses about "prominent persons" on
the dance floor. 40

Davis also commented on the mu
sic: "They dance and waltz with
beauty and ease to the music of the
guitar and violin, and sometimes
these instruments are accompanied
by a small drum, called a tombe.
Some of the musicians play with con-
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siderable skill, and at times 1 have
listened to performers who would
have been deemed respectable any
where. It is customary for one or
more of the players to accompany the
instruments with his voice, singing
impromptu words which he adapts to
the music and the occasion. Most of
the persons in the room receive in
turn a passing compliment in his
doggerel, and when the notice is par
ticularly flattering he expects a real
(twelve and a half cents) in return,
and will not refuse a quarter. "41

For refreshments, Allyn wrote of
cakes being distributed and cham
pagne that "flowed like water."42
Both Allyn and Gregg remarked that
inebriety was not noted among the
people and did not seem to be a prob
lem for the society.43 At the espe
cially lavish fandango in Peralto, Al
lyn reported further refreshments of
pork, oysters, cheese, sponge cake,
and coffee. He snidely remarked,
however, that "the crockery was not
all of the same set and the spoons
were not all the same size."44

Beyond the mismatched serving
pieces, Allyn also gave a fairly depre
catory report of the ladies present at
a Santa Fe fandango, writing: "1
have never seen a really handsome
woman among the Mexicans pres
ent."45 He went on, "Although none of
the women seen here are respectable
or reputable, tried by the American
standard, a vulgar word or gesture is
never known ... You see many very
expensive toilettes, but rarely an ele
gantly dressed woman."46 He re
vealed his measuring stick to be the
"American standard" and further
gave himself away when he deemed
the ladies of Albuquerque more ele
gant because they were more white
of skin and regular of feature. 47

He described an officer at a Santa
Fe fandango who was disgusted
when the young mother, with whom
he had just finished dancing and
flirting, silenced her crying baby ''by
relieving its hunger in the natural
way with the most perfect aban
don."48 He most certainly would not
have seen such a thing at a dance
held at home in the States.

Despite his harsh judgments of
the Santa Fe women, Allyn seems to
have been in attendance at more
than a few fandangos. However un
forgiving of Santa Fe women he was,
these women seemed to embrace, or
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at least overlook, any American
shortcomings. "Dress," he wrote,
"seems to be of no account. A lady
waltzes with you in your heavy
horseman's boots and dust
begrimmed clothes as graciously as
though you were robed like a prince.
Their patience is inimitable. I have
seen a pretty girl dancing the light
vendetta, which is a sort of hop
waltz, with a clumsy American in
heavy boots, at the evident risk of
having her feet crushed if he stepped
on them and yet managing to take
him through somehow creditably."49
Regardless of his mixed impressions
of Santa Fe women, Allyn appar
ently enjoyed himself in their capa
ble arms at many fandangos.

Richard Wilson viewed the Mexi
can women in an entirely different
light, describing them as "slight, and
almost faultless in form, with a
'laughing devil' dancing in eyes of
visible darkness."5o He praised their
"profusion of dark hair," "cheeks rip
ened by sunlight," "a foot like a
fairy's," and "a step . . . like a
fawn's."51 He described how the poor
and rich women alike decorate them
selves with bangles of gold or silver,
jewels or colored glass, silk or cotton,
depending on her status, but equally
beautifu!.52

Like Wilson, Ruth Barker took the
romantic approach, describing the
girls present at a fandango as "typi
cal Spanish girls, their soft black
eyes looking out of oval faces at a
happy innocent world."53 She also
focused on the aesthetic practices of
young ladies, detailing a cosmetic
applied to the face which resulted in
a pale lavender cast.54 The cheeks
were rouged by pricking them with a
rough mullen leaf, or with another
homemade concoction called alle
gria. They washed their hair with
amole root to heighten the blue
black sheen.55 Before holiday bailes,
they prepared their skin with clay
masks with "no false modesty about
appearing hideous and unsmiling for
six weeks" before removing it.56 Jo
siah Gregg also described the clay
masks worn for weeks to prepare the
skin for a particularly important
feast or ball.57

Gregg withheld description and
judgment of the women present at a
fandango, other than commenting on
their particularly intolerable "petty
vice" of smoking.58 He mentioned
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that it is not uncommon to see a
woman whirling on the dance floor
"with a lighted cigarrito in her
mouth."59 In an earlier description of
Santa Fe women, he remarked that
they were "about as broad-featured
as the veriest Indian," and then al
most begrudgingly admitted that
they did "possess striking traits of
beauty." He noted their remarkably
small feet and "handsome figures"
but quickly called to attention the
fact that they were corset-less. GO

Regardless of the Anglo-Ameri
cans' impressions of Santa Fe wo
men, the various writings reveal
that the Americans were welcomed,
expected to participate, and perhaps
even celebrated at the fandangos. Al
lyn explained, "There was a baile in
the evening, and as strangers, we
had to gO."61 He wrote in another let
ter that the fandangos seemed to be
"supported by the Americans."62 It is
also clear from his writing that he
was an active participant, dancing
and staying all night.63 George Sib
ley certainly did his part, attending
at least nine fandangos in less than a
month, and helping host another.64
Richard Wilson declared that the ar
rival of himself and presumably his
companions created "quite a sensa
tion" among the "youth and beauty"
with a good deal of "rustling," "whis
pering," and "glancing."65

However, fandangos were not al
ways in tune with the "happy, inno
cent world" Ruth Barker described.
In fact, several accounts reveal vio
lent disturbances, particularly be
tween females. In a January 1864
edition of the Weekly of the Wild
Frontier, a newspaper of Santa Fe,
an article was published under the
headline "SHAMEFUL": "We have
heard of what we hope never again
will occur in Santa Fe. It is, that at a
fandango, a few evenings since, two
of the females became insulted and
enraged at each other, and that
American men present endeavored
to inflame the ill will and violence of
the two women, the one against the
other, and that a ring was formed
and knives placed in the hands of
each, for a desperate fight."66

Barker also described squabbles
fueled by "quick-flaming jealousy"
resulting in a severed ear or pistol
shots fired outside the sala.67 She
wrote in a tolerant tone, "The orches
tra played on and on through the
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warm afternoon and night, inter
rupted now and then by fist fights
and a flash of knives outside the
door.... Police dated the 'nice, quiet
dance' with one man killed and three
severely wounded."68 Webb, writing
about the 1840s, gave a somewhat
different picture: "... I have never
seen anything lascivious or want of
decorum and self-respect in any
woman in a fandango, whatever
might be her reputation for virtue
outside. I have known of disorders
and serious brawls in fandangos, but
it was almost invariably where
Americans and whiskey were found
in profusion."69

Allyn, in Santa Fe 20 years later,
alluded to feminine violence, re
marking, "the traditional fiery jeal
ousy of [Mexican women's] Mediter
ranean ancestry has not all been ex
tinguished by the darker currents of
the Aztec blood." He also mentioned
a "severe fight" between two women,
caused by jealousy.7o

Two authors suggest that actual
fights between women were not the
only hazards of fandangos. William
R. Goulding noted in his journal in
1849 that, though he had never seen
more genteel ladies, he could not
help but remark upon their practice
in "the artillery of the eyes."71 Rich
ard Wilson provided more details, of
fering warning after warning
against women dancing at the fan
dango: "How charmingly she glances
at the"Americanos.' 'Take care!' she's
fooling thee-beware!' As she flits like
a sylph from figure to figure so she
flutters like a butterfly from heart to
heart. The earthen floor is the arena
of all her conquests-again we say,
beware! ... There's no such thing as
a heart beating beneath that rain
bow-tinted zone-no softer sigh than
that for conquest ever heaves that
gauze-veiled bosom."72 Wilson's
warnings may be just a product of
the romantic writing-style of the
time, or perhaps his heart was one of
the casualties incurred at a fan
dango.

Based upon the descriptions of
fandangos made by prairie travelers
in diaries and letters, it is no wonder
that most of the wagon-travelers
flocked to these dances upon arrival
in Santa Fe. Clearly fandangos were
the showcase of the Santa Fe and
southwestern cultures. Lovely
women, rousing music, delicious
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food, flowing spirits, and exhilarat
ing dancing combined to create the
fandango. They were held for major
holidays or for no reason at all. They
were family affairs where everyone
was welcomed and treated as equals,
regardless of occupation and station.
Though the upper class flashed jew
els and high-priced fashions, the
lower class danced just as happily
right beside them. Though most fan
dangos offered a good time, the noto
rious Hispanic passion could occa
sionally lead to vicious fights; how
ever, those in attendance took these
outbreaks in stride. Strangers and
foreigners were not only invited but
expected to come. They were heartily
enveloped into the jubilant atmos
phere of the fandango. It is no won
der the men in Josiah Gregg's wagon
train lost themselves in conversation
of fandangos that cold night in
March of 1840.
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WATCH FOR YOUNG TRAVEL
ERS ON THE TRAIL

by Chris Day

ON June 5, 79 fifth- and sixth
grade students from north central
Kansas will be heading out from
Wamego, KS, on an ll-day journey
following the Santa Fe Trail. The
source of transportation will be two
chartered busses with an entourage
of two rental vans and one 24-foot U
Haul truck. They will take the Ci
marron Route to Santa Fe and re
turn on the Mountain Route.

This is the eleventh trip down the
Trail for fIfth- and sixth-graders
since 1985. The students have been
studying the history of the Trail and
have completed two fund-raisers.
They sold almost eighteen thousand
dollars worth of Tupperware and
twelve thousand dollars worth of
Schwan's Frozen Foods. All partici
pants are members of SFTA.

Several members of SFTA will be
meeting with students along the
way. Ralph's Ruts is always the first
exciting swales for our students to
see, and Jeff Trotman from Ulysses,
KS, will be talking to the students at
Wagon Bed Spring. The Morton
County Museum in Elkhart, KS, and
the Trails End Chapter in Santa Fe
will each provide a meal for the stu
dents. Dan and Carol Sharp gladly
receive the students so they can walk
along the Autograph Rock on their
ranch near Boise City, OK, and Alan
and Jan Shields, with Morris Alex
ander as our guide, will let the stu
dents visit the site of Camp Nichols.
Faye Gaines from New Mexico will
have almost a hundred people gath
ering at her ranch below the Point of
Rocks, and Lee Daniels from Wagon
Mound has invited the students to
come once again to his ranch to see
the pristine Trail ruts. Mary and
Stephen Whitmore are setting up a
tour of Las Vegas and a chance to see
some awesome swales in that area.

Trail leaders Christine Day and
Janet Armstead are busy getting
tents, food, and medical supplies
ready for the Trail. Along with the
two sponsors, several adults will
help chaperone the students on this
adventure. While on the trip,
students will have to write in their
journal every day, so down the road
Wagon Tracks will be publishing a
few of these diaries.
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TAKING THE CENSUS AND OTHER INCIDENTS IN 1855, PART II
by James R. McClure

Reprinted from Kansas Historical Collections, VIII (1903-1904): 227-240,
by permission of Virgil Dean, editor, Kansas State Historical Society.

[McClure's memoir, including infor
mation about the Trail, Council
Grove, and pro-slavery leader Fry
McGee's stage station at 110 Mile
Creek near present Scranton, KS, is
concluded here. Thanks again to Ron
Harris for submitting this item and
to the Kansas State Historical Soci
ety for permission to publish it. At
this point McClure is on his way to
Council Grove.]
Taking the Census and Other Inci-

dents in 1855, concluded
I felt relieved when daylight ap
peared, and at once saddled my
horse and started for Council Grove,
which I reached about noon. I
stopped with T. S. HUffaker, who
was in charge of a mission school es
tablished in 1850 for the Kansas
tribe of Indians. Council Grove was
then in the reservation set apart for
this tribe. It was on the Santa Fe
trail and the last place at which sup
plies could be procured west of Inde
pendence or Westport. Seth M. Hays
established an outfitting store at
that place in the fall of 1847, and
kept for sale all kinds of goods
needed by the constant stream of
teamsters who followed this old trail.
He made large profits on his goods
and had accumulated quite a for
tune. I was very pleasantly enter
tained by Mr. Huffaker during my
two days' stay at Council Grove, and
was interested in observing his
method of teaching the Indian chil
dren who attended his school. The
children appeared very dull and un
willing to be taught, and he had fre
quently to use the sign language to
enable them to understand their les
sons. I learned that it was regarded a
degradation for an Indian to become
educated and speak the English lan
guage. They lost caste in the tribe
and were looked upon as inferior be
ings. Tho'se who could talk our lan
guage were used by the chiefs and
warriors as interpreters, and treated
with great contempt. I observed sub
sequently that these educated Indi
ans felt their inferiority and
manifested a great dislike to be used
as interpreters. Mr. Huffaker told
me that all his efforts and arguments
failed to have any effect in removing
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the deep-seated prejudice ofthe Indi
ans against receiving an education.

The only settlement in the eighth
district was at Council Grove, with
the exception of two or three settlers
outside the reservation. No claims
had been taken on the Neosho river
as far south as the present city of
Emporia. Those living at Council
Grove were employed by the United
States in various occupations con
nected with the Indians or engaged
in trade with the Santa Fe trail. The
total number of inhabitants in the
eighth district was eight-three, in
cluding ten slaves, one of whom was
owned, as I now recall, by C. Colum
bia, the government blacksmith for
the Kansas Indians. There were
fifty-six males, twenty-seven fe
males, and thirty-nine voters.

After completing my work at
Council Grove, I left early in the
morning for "1l0." I followed the
Santa Fe trail, and some eight miles
from the Grove stopped at the cabin
of a Mr. Baker, on Rock creek. He
was at that time the only settler be
tween Council Grove and "110." Af
ter leaving this place, I was followed
by two Indians on foot for a distance
of several miles. I urged my horse to
a trot, and then canter, but the Indi
ans increased their pace and ap
peared determined to bear me com
pany. They were painted, had bows
and tomahawks strapped upon
them, and I was apprehensive they
intended to waylay or rob me. I tried
to ascertain their purpose in follow
ing me, but all my efforts were in
vain. They either did not understand
me or were not willing to let me know
their object. My pistol was in easy
reach and I was careful to let them
see I was prepared to defend myself.
I had nothing to offer them except
some tobacco, and this they cheer
fully accepted. After keeping by my
side for some six or eight miles they
suddenly turned offon a trail, proba
bly heading to their camp. From my
subsequent knowledge of the Indi
ans I am satisfied they did not intend
to harm me, but to scare m,e out of
such presents as they were able to
get from me.
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The weather continued to get
colder and I made as fast time as pos
sible, so as to reach "llO" before
night, and, after being thoroughly
chilled and nearly worn out, I ar
rived just about dark. I stopped at a
saloon owned by Fry P. McGee, who
was the leader and recognized head
of the pro-slavery element in that
part of the territory. There were
some ten or twelve rough characters
in the saloon when I entered. I deter
mined to make myself as agreeable
as possible and avoid any trouble
with these men, and especially with
McGee, who had been represented to
me as a very desperate and quarrel
some man, and in order to propitiate
them I invited the crowd to the bar
and called for the drinks. I could ob
served that they were all more or less
intoxicated. After a short time
McGee asked me my name and the
object of my visit, and wanted to
know if I was "sound on the goose." I
told him I had been appointed to take
the census of that district and
wanted his assistance and advice;
that I was a Democrat and consid
ered myself "sound on the goose."
When he found that my appointment
had been made by Governor Reeder
he charged me with being an aboli
tionist and one of Reeder's spies. He
said he had a list of the voters in the
precinct and would furnish it, so as
to save me all the trouble in looking
them up. [Footnote: The report of the
special committee on the troubles in
Kansas, 1856, contains the names of
607 voters who voted at the election
of November 29, 1854, at "llO."
(Pages 50-56.) Page 86 of the same
report gives the names of fifty-two
voters found by Captain McClure at
"llO" in February, 1855.] I told him I
would be very glad to examine his
list, but as I had plenty of time I
wanted to visit the people and obtain
information as to their nationality,
age, etc., which was necessary to
complete my report. McGee an
swered that no d-d Yankee would
be permitted to spy around the place
or take the names of the settlers and
voters unless under his supervision.

I found it useless to argue the
questions with him, and endeavored
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to divert the conversation to some
other subject. I could see he was de
termined to get me into a quarrel,
and I used all the diplomacy in my
power to avoid it. The most effectual
way I found was to get him drunk,
which I succeeded in doing without
any great effort. I determined to fmd
out as well as I could the number of
persons in the place and surround
ing country, and this I did without
much difficulty from a free-state
man who was stopping at the place,
and from whom I ascertained there
were but three or four settlers out
side of"110," and as all the residents
of the latter place visited the saloon
from time to time, I could easily
count them. McGee finally became so
drunk that he was unable to walk
without assistance, and I helped him
to his residence. There I found sev
eral of his friends, including his
younger brother, James McGee, who
regarded me with evident distrust,
and treated me as an unwelcome
guest.

A short time after we reached the
house, a two-horse team drove to the
door, and Charles Albright and S. B.
White alighted and came into the
house. They appeared to be in almost
an exhausted condition; they said
they had lost their way on the prairie
and had been wandering over the
country for two days attempting to
find some settlement; that they had
run out of provisions were nearly
famished. Albright was from Penn
sylvania, to which state he subse
quently returned, and was elected to
Congress. S. B. White afterwards lo
cated near Ogden, and from there
came to Junction City, where he con
tinued to reside and practice law to
the time of his death.

Mter we had supper and were
warming ourselves by the fireplace,
young McGee asked Albright if he
was the man who attempted to pre
empt a claim on Switzler creek. Al
bright said he had some days before
selected a tract ofland on that creek
and laid the foundation for a house,
but had since concluded to abandon
it and locate in another part of the
territory. McGee answered that no
d-d abolitionist would be permitted
to settle in that part of the country;
that all the lands were intended for
the pro-slavery men and there was
no room for any d-d Yankees. Al
bright tried to convince that he did

May 2005

not want the claim and had already
selected another one near Ogden,
where Mr. White had located. McGee
said he intended to preempt the 160
acres on Switzler creek on which Al
bright had built a foundation and it
would be dangerous for any Yankee
to interfere with his claim. Albright
told him he was willing to give a re
linquishment of all his right and title
to the land, and requested him to
draw tip a written agreement to that
effect. McGee made several attempts
to write a relinquishment, but failed
to word one to suit him. I volun
teered to write one that I thought
would be sufficient, but he was not
satisfied with it, and insisted we
were trying to fool him. I requested
him to dictate such a paper as would
be satisfactory, and this he could not
do. I became angry at his repeated
insults during this controversy, and
finally said to him that while we de
sired to avoid any quarrel or trouble
there was a limit to our patience. I
told him that Mr. Albright had of
fered to do all in his power to surren
der his claim to the land on Switzler
creek, and ifhe would not except [ac
cept] the offer, nothing further could
be done, and if I was in Albright's
place, I would make no further at
tempt to satisfy him.

McGee then turned to me and
asked if I desired to take up the quar
rel. I told him there had never been
any quarrel on our part and that we
were anxious to avoid one, but I had
come prepared to defend myself, and
if it became necessary would do so.
McGee then said that we had not
been invited to the house, and we
had better leave and seek shelter
somewhere else. I answered that if I
knew of any other place to go I would
cheerfully do so, but to go out in the
storm at that time of night without
knowing where we could find a house
to stop at would be suicide, and that I
proposed to stay all night even if I
had to fight for it. Fry McGee during
this time was in a drunken stupor
and took no part in our controversy.
Mter a good deal more talk, in which
young McGee indulged in many vile
epithets against us and Yankees in
general, I concluded it was time to
find some place to sleep, and in
quired of those in the house where
we could find a place to spend the
night. One of the men said if we
would follow him he would try to
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show us a room. He conducted us to a
vacant log cabin without furniture of
any kind or even a fireplace or stove.
The three of us spread part of our
blankets on the floor and covered
ourselves with the balance, placed
our revolvers under our heads, and
spent the night as well as we cold
with the dread of assassination con
stantly in our thoughts, awake or
asleep.

We arose early in the morning and
determined to leave just as soon as
we could get off. I met Fry McGee
and endeavored to obtain the names
of the persons found at "110." [Foot
note: By C. R. Green, historian, Lyn
don, Osage county: "110 Crossing."
so named about 1840, from the fact
that at this stream, the most impor
tant tributary of the Osage river
from the north, 110 miles from the
Sibley landing, east of Independ
ence, on the Missouri river, the
Santa Fe trail from the east came
down off the divide, crossed the
stream, and from its west bank the
Mormon trail diverged, bearing
away to the northwesterly direction
across the Kansas river and up the
Republican valley, while the Santa
Fe trail bore westward, with
Switzler's crossing the next station,
and Council Grove beyond.

"110 Crossing" is in the southeast
quarter of section 1 township 15,
range 16, Osage county. It is easily
found, being two and one-half miles
east of Scranton, a town on the Santa
Fe railway. At the present day, as
seventy-five years ago, the public
travel follows a diagonal road from
northeast to southwest through a
part of section 1, crossing about the
same place on a bridge as forty-seven
years ago, when McGee put in his
first bridge. It is one of the two well
known permanent trail markers of
Osage county; Santa Fe avenue of
the city of Burlingame, which was
founded in about 1856, at Switzler's
crossing, being the second.

A white man by the name of Rich
ardson married a Shawnee squaw
and settled here, opening up a little
farm in the late '40's or early '50's.
Fry P. McGee and family, of West
port, Mo., journeying to Oregon and
back in 1849-"50, recognized the
commercial value of such a location
near the north line of the Sac and
Fox reservation, and bought him out.
I believe Richardson had a partner,
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also a "squaw man." No other could
move here on the Shawnee reserva
tion until it was opened for settle
ment. July, 1854, Fry P. McGee, wife
and three daughters came here. Mr.
McGee died September 19, 1861. I
believe his widow is yet alive in their
old Kansas City home. One daugh
ter, Mrs. Sophia Berry, lives in
Burlingame. Another daughter,
America, married Wm. D. Harris,
who settled on part of the McGee
farm in 1857, and lived there until
1870. Some of his children live in the
county yet.

In the territorial election of No
vember, 1854, "110" voting precinct,
one of only some seventeen in the
territory, gained an unenviable
reputation. Horace Greeley, in his
history, even choosing it of all Kan
sas voting-places to show the great
disregard of law and order that the
pro-slavery forces of Missouri had,
coming here the day before election
and casting 587 fraudulent votes out
of a total of 607.

Mr. McGee was determined from
the fIrst that no abolitionist should
settle on the "110"; but with a rough
exterior, a slave-owner, and quite
partisan in politics, the early settlers
in time found him to be kind
hearted, honest, and never known to
shed blood. In 1856 it was known as
Richardson post-office. No less than
three towns were projected, boomed
and went to the wall in the first
twelve years in and about this place,
viz.: Prairie City, Washington, and
Versailles. At least two of these had
a number of settlers and lots of his
tory. Members of the family still own
land there, and Harris's old stage
station and stone barn yet stand,
monuments to the departed glory of
"110 Crossing."]

He refused to give me their names
or answer any questions concerning
them. All the other parties declined
to give me any information, except
one who claimed to be a free-state
man, and from him I got all the data
I was able to obtain. From his state
ment, and my own observation, I
found, as near as I could approxi
mate, 118 residents in the seventh
district-eighty-two males, thirty-six
females, and fIfty-two persons enti
tled to vote.

The distance from "110" to Law
rence, where I intended to go, was
about forty miles. The weather was

18

very cold, and the high wind illled
with particles of snow was blowing
from the northeast, but I preferred to
face the severe weather, rather than
remain at McGee's place. I left about
nine o'clock in the morning, follow
ing the Santa Fe trail, and riding at a
rapid gait. The wind increased and
the cold became more intense. The
flakes of snow appeared as frozen
particles of ice, and cut my face so
that I had to cover it with my blan
ket, and guide my hose as well as I
could in order to keep the road. The
wind penetrated through my clothes
until I became chilled, and was
hardly able to keep my seat in the
saddle. My horse also became cov
ered with ice and snow and refused
to go faster than a walk. The road
was on a high ridge, with an open
prairie on each side, as far as I could
see, and the merciless wind had free
sweep against my person. I was then
some thirty miles from Lawrence,
and knew of no place where I could
secure shelter until I reached there. I
fInally dismounted and led my horse,
with my back against the wind, and
walked backwards for near three
miles, when I observed a cluster of
timber some two miles to the north,
to which I walked my horse.

When I reached the timber I was
completely exhausted, and be
numbed to such an extent that I had
lost the use of my fingers. I found a
fallen tree, and with my feet I kicked
some leaves into a heap against it
and then tried to light a fire. I was
unable to hold a match between my
fingers and had to grasp them in my
hand, using several at a time. The
wind would blow them out before I
could apply them to the leaves. I had
with me a full box of matches, and I
wasted nearly all of them before I
was able to start a fIre. I felt that I
was freezing, and unless I succeed
ing [succeeded] in igniting the leaves
I would never be able to see my wife
and children again. After the fire
started in the leaves I pushed with
my feet some dry twigs on top of
them, and then some larger limbs on
the twigs, until I succeeded in get
ting a good fIre. Here I remained un
til I became thoroughly warmed. My
horse appeared to enjoy the fIre as
much as myself, and would stand as
close to it as possible. After I had
thawed, and once more felt able to
renew my journey, I mounted my
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horse and followed down the branch
where I had stopped until I struck
the Wakarusa river, and then down
the river to Lawrence, where I ar
rived after dark, and remained there
over night.

The next day I reached Westport,
and at once went to where my family
were stopping. The next day I called
on Governor Reeder, at Shawnee
Mission, and submitted my report.
The governor informed me that M.
W. McGee had just seen him and en
tered complaint against me, claim
ing that I had not properly taken the
census of the Seventh district, and
had failed to enumerate all the vot
ers. I told the governor I would be
very glad to see Mr. McGee in his
presence and explain to him the
manner of my treatment by his
brother, Fry McGee, at "110." A mes
senger was sent for M. W. McGee,
who very soon made his appearance,
when I gave him a full account of all
that occurred at "110" during my
visit. I informed him that, as far as
possible, I had returned in my report
all the residents that could be found
in the district, and if any were omit
ted it was certainly not my fault, but
the blame should be attached to his
brother, who had refused to give me
any assistance, and forbade me to
take the names of those found at his
place. McGee was very sullen, and
expressed great indignation at the
treatment of the pro-slavery men by
the census-takers, indicating there
was an attempt fraudulently to con
ceal their strength in the territory.

At the election held on March 30,
1855 M. W. McGee was a pro
slavery candidate for representative,
and received 210 votes in the sev
enth district, while H. Rice the free
state candidate, received twenty
three. There is no doubt that at least
three-fourths of the votes counted for
McGee were fraudulent. Governor
Reeder refused to give him a certrn
cate of election, and called another
election for that district, to be held
for May 22, 1855. At that election
seventy-nine votes were cast-sixty
six for the free-state candidate, but
McGee was declared the duly elected
member by the legislature when it
convened.

I remained at Mr. Ragan's home
two or three weeks, and made fre
quent visits to Kansas City. At that
time the road was almost impass-
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able. The heavy freight wagons had
cut deep ruts, and in places the mud
was so deep that teams had to turn
off into the fields in order to get
through. There was great excitement
over the settlement of Kansas, and
wherever I went the question of
making the territory slave or free
was the absorbing topic. Nearly all
the residents of Westport were in fa
vor of slavery, while there was quite
a number of the citizens of Kansas
City in favor of a free state.

Immigrants were constantly ar
riving on steamboats, most of them
from the free states. They would only
remain long enough to procure
teams for transportation and sup
plies, and then move over the line
into Kansas. It was a constant source
of irritation to the Missourians to see
the stream of Northern men pouring
into the territory, and all kinds of
threats were made against the inva
sion of a country which they claimed
belonged to Southern men, and of
right should be settled by them with
their slaves.

I had always been a Democrat, but
favored making Kansas a free state.
I found it was useless to argue with
these violent and unreasonable men.
According to their code there were
but two parties, one that favored
slavery and the other abolitionists,
and everyone who was opposed to
slavery in their opinion was an aboli
tionist. I became especially obnox
ious to most of the persons I met, and
I felt a constant watch was kept upon
me by a number of parties in West
port and Kansas City. It was known
that I made frequent visits to Gover
nor Reeder; that he had appointed
me to take the census of the seventh
district, and that I had refused to re
turn the list of fraudulent voters
which Fry McGee had prepared for
me.

Mr. Ragan and his family had be
come very much attached to my wife
and children, and particularly to the
baby born in their house, and al
though they were in sympathy with
the slavery element they did not
want any harm to happen to me. Mr.
Ragan in strict confidence informed
me that I was in constant danger,
and advised me to be as discreet as
possible in all I did or said. He told
me several persons accused him of
harboring a Yankee family, and inti
mated it was for his interest to get
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clear of them; and further, if he
failed to do so they would relieve him
of the trouble. Mter this warning I
tried in every way to avoid conversa
tion with anyone, and when the
slavery question was broached took
occasion to leave the person or party
who started it in as quiet a way as
possible.

At this time Milton McGee owned
a farm west of Kansas City, and kept
a small tavern in a two-story frame
house. I had frequently stopped at
his place in going and returning from
Westport to Kansas City. He was a
very hospitable man, and always
kept a decanter of whisky on the ta
ble in the hotel office, and invited
everyone who called to take a drink.
I had become well acquainted with
him, and, by avoiding to controvert
his political views, obtained, as I
supposed, his friendship. But after
my return from taking the census,
and he learned of the complaints
made against me by his brothers, he
was very abusive and violent toward
me, and I found it impossible to ex
plain my conduct or vindicate my
self. He charged me with being an
abolition spy, employed by Reeder to
defraud the pro-slavery men of their
just rights. I found he had prejudiced
a great many of his friends and ac
quaintances to such an extent that I
was looked upon with suspicion and
distrust. I ascertained some years af
ter that a party of pro-slavery men
had conspired to mob me, and either
compel me to leave the state or suffer
a worse fate, and that they were only
prevented from carrying out their
plot by the interference of Mr. Ragan
and some of his friends, who per
suaded them to abandon their pur
pose, as it was my intention to move
my family into Kansas as soon as the
weather would permit.

The land that Milton McGee then
lived upon as a farm is now a part of
Kansas City, and is all built up and
occupied by costly houses. In 1861,
when the Second regiment of:Kansas
volunteers were stationed at Kansas
City for a short time, before joining
the army of General Lyon, in south
west Missouri, the regiment was en
camped on McGee's land, and the of
ficers boarded with him. Mer the
commencement of the civil war
McGee became a good Union man,
and used all his influence to put
down the rebellion.
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I made another trip to Fort Riley,
for the purpose of preparing my
cabin so it would be ready to occupy
when I moved my family. I found
quite a number of persons had lo
cated at Pawnee, and several houses
had been erected. John T. Price had
constructed a stone building for a
grocery store; Lemuel Knapp, a log
cabin for a place of entertainment;
the stone warehouse had been fin
ished, and probably twenty or thirty
rough structures for temporary resi
dences had been built.

It was confidently believed by all
persons interested in the town that it
would be the permanent capital of
Kansas, and lots were selling for
high prices and advancing in value
every day. I ventured at this time to
object to the location on account of
the narrow strip of land between the
river and the bluffs not affording suf
ficient land suitable to build upon,
and also for the reason that I antici
pated trouble would result from a
change of the boundary of the mili
tary reservation. I represented that
the present site of Junction City was
a far more eligible location; that
there was ample room for a large
city; that it was just above the junc
tion of the Smoky Hill and Republi
can rivers, and would command the
trade of the valleys and their tribu
taries, and that in every respect it
had all the advantages for a town
site. I had passed over the land sev
eral times, and the place impressed
me as one of the most desirable loca
tions for a city of any I had seen in
the territory. At that time there was
no bridge or ferry over the Republi
can river, and I don't think any mem
ber of the Pawnee Town Company
had ever been on the present site of
Junction City. At all events, it was
too late to change the location. If the
company had first selected the land
between the two rivers, where Junc
tion City was afterwards located,
which would have avoided the trou
ble that was caused by a change of
the military reservation, it probably
would have been selected and re
mained the capital of Kansas. At this
time a number of claims had been
settled upon the vicinity of Fort
Riley, and every day brought to the
place many persons who were look
ing for lands on which to locate.

I found that my cabin had been as
far co~pleted as practicable. It was
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mother was married again, and we
went to Ft. Crawford in Wisconsin.
My stepfather was in some way
connected with the army but not
as a soldier. From there we went to
Ft. Snelling, some six miles from St.
Paul, Minnesota. In 1850 my mother
left her second husband and de
termined to go to California.

While at Ft. Snelling I can remem
ber a treaty made between the
Chippewas and Sioux Indians. It
seems as though the Chippewas
came to the fort for protection,
since the Sioux had broken a
treaty. The soldiers placed cannons
between the two tribes. After the
new treaty was signed the Indians
staged a huge dance in the hills
nearby, and this was visible from
the fort. My memory was good at
this age, I presume on account of
the ever present danger.

In 1850 we, mother, brother Wil
liam and myself, came to Inde
pendence, Missouri. The following
year my mother while at St. Jo
(learned) that a government train
was to set out for the West. By fur
nishing board for three army offi
cers, we were given transportation.
It was while in Independence that
we boarded with Dr. Twining at the
City Hotel. He was an uncle of
Jesse James. Also I can remember
the burning of the tar barrels for dis
infectant against cholera preva
lent at that time.

When we were leaving Leaven
worth in August, 1852, my mother's
kitchen stove was left behind on
the prairie because it would not fit
in the wagon. We went by the Ci
marron route to Santa Fe. The train
was a government one, but a citi
zens' train under the leadership of
F. X. Aubrey accompanied us.4 The
wagonmaster for our train was Mr.
Hamilton.5 We reached Santa Fe
after passing Ft. Mackie on the Ar
kansas River in the late fall of '52.
Mr. Aubrey took a pack train on
(ahead), but since there were no
wagons we could not go, and he
promised to take us with him on his
next trip. However, when he re
turned in '54 he was killed. The assis
tant editor of the paper in Santa Fe
put a joke in the paper about him.
Major Weightman was the editor,

MARION SLOAN RUSSELL INTERVIEW, 1933
by Richard Louden

basically as historically correct as re
membered facts tend to be. The liter
ary license taken was used as an en
hancement for the creation of a
beautifully-written classic of west
ern history.

One other minor discrepancy that
appears in the book is the misspell
ing of the name as Marian with an
"a" as opposed to the correct spelling
of Marion with an "0." This error,
likely deliberate, will undoubtedly
be perpetuated for all time. That the
correct spelling should be "Marion"
is corroborated by the story of her
death and her obituary as well as her
witnessing signature on the follow
ing memoirs. 2

Interview with Marion Russell

As early as 1852 with my mother,
Mrs. Sloan, and my brother William,
Icame the Cimarron route to Santa
Fe and Albuquerque. In 1860 we
again came from the east but
through Trinidad and over the Ra
ton Pass to Santa Fe. In 187L hav
ing married Richard D. Russell, I
came to Stonewall, Colorado, west
of Trinidad, to live. At that time we
thought we were settling upon
government land, but this was later
decided by the courts and the
government to be part of the Max
well Grant. However, by purchase
and deed I acquired the 160 acres
my husband had homesteaded for
my own in 1902.

I was born January 27, 1845 at
Peoria, Illinois. My father, William
Sloan, an army doctor, and moth
er, Eliza St. Clair, came from Oran
geville, Ohio in Trumble County.3
My father died while I was very
young, and it was mother's deter
mination to join her folks then in
California. With this purpose in
mind, she sold her jewelry and
started out, but we never reached
California.

My only brother, William H. Sloan,
was with us in these travels. After
wards he was a Baptist missionary
in the western part of this country.
He was later sent to Mexico and In
dia.

In 1848 we went to st. Louis, and
it was here at the age of three that I
was lost. A large Negro found me
and restored me to my mother. My

[8FTA board member Richard Lou
den is a frequent contributor to WT.
He located the interview done with
Marion Russell as a WPA project in
December 1933 and wrote the follow
ing introduction to accompany the
text of the interview, reprinted below
with notes by Louden. Thank you
Richard.}

THE Land of Enchantment (still in
print and available through Last
Chance Store), the memoirs of Mar
ion Sloan Russell has been consid
ered, and rightfully so, a premier
classic of Santa Fe Trail literature,
but it does contain some inaccuracies
pertaining to her real life.

A fIrst major distortion, as re
vealed by Bonita and Leo Oliva in a
1993 issue of Wagon Tracks, was
that her father was not killed in the
Mexican War, as supposedly re
ported by her mother, but lived to
1880, often in near proximity to Mar
ion and her mother. 1 A second diver
gence emerges in the recorded inter
view that follows. She says nothing
of her stepfather, Jeremiah Ma
honey, being killed by the Indians, as
stated in the book, but merely says
that her mother left him.

The death by Indians is, perhaps,
literary license taken by her daugh
ter-in-law, Mrs. Hal Russell, the
creator of Land ofEnchantment from
interviews with Marion. Also in the
following interview Marion does not
state that her father was a Mexican
War casualty, only that he died when
she was very young. Here, again, her
daughter-in-law may have conclud
ed that a soldier's death sounded
more dramatic.

When fIrst published serially in
The Colorado Magazine, a publica
tion of the Colorado Historical Soci
ety in 1943-1944, the ''Land of En
chantment" created quite a stir lo
cally with Morris Taylor, author of
First Mail West and a meticulous
historian. He said the memoirs were
too fIctionalized and objected to its
being passed off as history This
writer was a personal friend of both
Taylor and Mrs. Russell and heard
both sides of the controversy. While
Winnie (Mrs. Hal Russell) obviously
took certain liberties with the recol
lections, the story would seem to be

22 Wagon Tracks May 2005



and they met in a saloon. Under
the influence of liquor, they quar
reled, and Weightman taking Au
brey's gun, killed him. Weightman
was later acquitted of the crime.

In the spring of '53 we went to Al
buquerque and stayed at Carr's
Ranch one-half mile from town.
Col. Ed Sumner, afterwards Gen
eral during the Civil War, lived there
also. My mother had a mahogany
box, 8 by 12 inches, in which she
kept her money and jewelry. This
box was stolen, and she found her
letters in a ditch back of the house.
A Mexican lad who worked for Lt.
Sturges (later General) had been
put up to the job by some soldiers.
He showed her where her watch
chain was buried under a soldier's
tent. This chain and her letters were
all she recovered. In 1854 we re
tumed to Santa Fe where my
mother kept boarders for the next
two years. Then we returned to
Westport Landing (Kansas City).

In 1860 we left Westport Landing
to return to Santa Fe. This time we
decided to come a northern route
over Raton Pass. Soldiers under the
command of Col. Critttenden
were going to California. We
camped on the Picketwire River
near Trinidad. I can remember that
then there were no houses where
Trinidad now is. It was here that my
brother traded ammunition for
venison.

When we were living in Santa Fe I
went to school at the convent of
the Sisters of Loretta. Mother Mada
glen was in charge. Some of the sis
ters were Ann Joseph, Joanna, Ro
sana and Monica Katheryne. Two
of these sisters and Joana were
sent in 1863 to Denver to open a
convent there. I have my bill from
the convent to my brother. Board
and tuition was $35, WASHING
$4.80, bedding $2.40, guitar lessons
$9.00. This bill was for a period from
April 25 to July 15, 1852.

It was during the Civil War in 1865
that I was married to Richard D.
Russel1.6 He had enlisted in Co. D,
First Volunteer Cavalry from Califor
nia in 1861. He was serving at Ft. Un
ion under General Carleton. He
also served under Col. Alexander
who was in charge of the soldiers
sent to Trinidad during the Indian
uprising of 1866.7 Lt. Russell was of
Company H at Ft. Union.
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Orders were given in May of
1865 for Kit Carson to march east
ward along the Santa Fe Trail,
which passed Ft. Union, to establish
a cantonment for the protection of
the wagon trains and stages along
the route to the end of the railroads
in Missouri and Kansas. I did not go
to this new port of defense until two
weeks after the troops left Ft. Union.
I was then twenty years of age. .

Kit Carson, who marched from
Ft. Union with his Regulars and se
lected the site, would not let me
make the initial trip in May even
though I begged that I might ac
company my husband and laugh
ed at the danger. It was perhaps
two weeks later that upon the sol
diers arrival at Cedar Bluffs that he
ordered Lt. Russell to proceed with
some wagons and an escort to Ft.
Union. It was on his return that I ac
companied him to this new Camp
Nichols.

On our arrival in June, 1865 we
lived in army tents until our houses
were completed. The latter con
sisted of stone walls, built one-half
under ground and one-half above
ground. Logs held up a dirt or mud
roof. There were about 300 soldiers
at Camp Nichcols under Col. A. H.
Pfeiffer.

It was an imposing site to watch
the arrival of a long procession of
covered wagons with their mas
sive, clanking wheels and high
bodies, to listen to the cries of the
men, the cracking of bull whips by
the drivers of the oxen, and to fol
low the wagon leader as, on horse
back, he rode up and down the
line urging forward the tired ani
mals. They had reason to be tired
for some of these wagons carried
as much as five thousand pounds.
Also very interesting was watching
of the making of camp as sunset
heralded the approach of nightfall
and greater danger from the Indi
ans. Invariably the wagons were
placed in a circle, and this took
quite a long time for oxen move
very, very slOWly.

The fare at Camp Nichols con
sisted of hard tack, bacon, beans,
beef. flour, sugar and coffee. There
were no vegetables or even dried
fruit. Once in a while some canned
fruit and food were brought in and
these sold at a very high premium.
Our only stoves were dutch ovens.
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Carson was a short man, slow of
speech, and very quiet in his man
ners. His English was crude. The last
time that Isaw him was as he, lead
ing his horses, stopped at our tent
the morning he set out for Ft. Union
to bid me Goodbye and, again, to
warn me not "to go out thar,"
pointing to the Santa Fe Trail, as the
Indians might get me.

In 18.66 Mr. Russell was mustered
out of the army as a captain. We
moved to Tecolote, eleven miles
from Las Vegas, N. M. There he was
in the mercantile business.

We moved to Stonewall. Colo. in
the fall of 1871. This land was known
as St. John Valley, named after
Don Juan Guitierres. George Storz ,
also from Tecolote, followed us
shortly before Christmas. Mr. Storz
set up the first grist mill, the first fish
hatchery in Colorado and the high
est fruit bearing orchard, elevation
7600 feet. Before our arrival Mr.
Stoner had a log cabin next to the
wall but had abandoned it. We
were the first settlers and daughter
Ella (Mrs. J. E. Cae), born in 1872,
was the first (White) child to be
born in that region.

Other settlers coming shortly af
ter we did were: Frank Chaplin,
John Donohue, a blacksmith, Billy
Burroughs, now with Branson
Griswold Hardware, Trinidad, Mr.
Fielding, John and Anderson Duh
ling, 1882 and 1886, Mr. Burnet,
Fisher, Frank Kerr, R. L. Pooler, J. P.
Cae, Torres and Vallejos.

We thought we were settling on
government land and received
our papers from the land office in
Pueblo. The north boundary of the
Maxwell Grant. as we knew it, was
the crest of the Raton Mountains.
Thus all the water draining south to
ward the Canadian River was
claimed by Maxwell. In the years to
follow the purchasers of the Max
well Grant claimed the Northern
boundary to be Fisher's Peak, and
thus all of the Stonewall country.
With their influence and money
they were able to win out in the
courts. My husband lost his life on
August 2, 1888 defending his
home.8 O. P. McMains worked for
the settlers but to no avail.

After ·the trouble, D. D. Finch
went to Mr. Shunberg and asked
him to give me a clear title to our
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homestead. They gave me a deed
to 80 acres, and after two years
they allowed me to pay the gov
ernment price of $1 .25 an acre for
the other 80 acres. This was in 1902.
Mr. Champlin received $1200 for his
improvements on the land. Ander
son Duhling paid $3.60 an acre for
his. Torres and Vallejos bought their
land.
My children were;
Hattie..Buried at Ft. Bascom, N. M.
Kate ..Mrs. Dan Harvey, Folsom, N.
M.
George Russell ..Trinchera, Colo.
Ella ..Mrs. J. E. Coe. La Veta, Colo.
Harold D. Russell ..Stonewall, Colo.
Oliver E. Russell ..StonewaIL Colo.
Marion..Mrs. E. A. (Uge) Duhling,
Trinidad, Colo.
Charles Clifford ..Deceased
Richard Raymond ..Deceased

December 16, 1933. I certify that
the above account of my conver
sation with Mr. Richeson is correct.

Mrs. R. D. Russell
% Mrs. E. A. Duhling

Trinidad, Colo.
Signature Marion Russell

NOTES
1. Bonito and Leo Olivo, "A Few Things Mar

ion Sloan Russell Never Told or Never
Knew about Her Mother and Father,"
Wagon Tracks, 7 (Feb. 1993): 1, 6-8.

2. Chronicle-News, Trinidad, CO. December
26. 29. 1936.

3. Marion Sloan Russell. Land of Enchant
ment (Evanston. IL: Branding Iron Press.
1954). 1. Marion's mother was Eliza St
Clair Sloan. her father William Sloan. Af
ter a second marriage. her mother be
came Eliza Mahoney. wife of Jeremiah
Mahoney. a soldier who was not killed
by Indians as reported in the book.
Noreen S. Riffe, "More on Eliza St. Clair
Sloan Mahoney." Wagon Tracks. 7 (May
1993}: 10.

4. Leo E. Oliva, "The Aubry Branch of the
Santa Fe Trail." Kansas Quarterly {Spring
1973}: 18-29. Francis X. Aubry (sometimes
spelled Aubrey), a French-Canadian
born in Quebec in 1824. was an indefati
gable traveler of the Santa Fe Trail dur
ing the period from 1846 to 1854, rang
ing repeatedly up and down the Trail,
often making several trips a year. In his
efforts to speed up the travel time re
quired he set several amazing records
and in his search for better routes estab
lished the Aubry Cutoff. an alternative to
the desert stretch of the Cimarron Route
with better wood and water supplies
and less sand.

5. Louise Barry. Beginning of the West
(Topeka: Kansas State Historical Society,
1972).993,1041, 1051. 1059. Wilson Ham
ilton. an experienced Trail traveler of this
period seems the likely wagonmaster of
this train.
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6. Russell. Land of Enchantment. 98. Rich
ard D. Russell was born in Canada in
1839 while his parents were visiting there.
Settling in California in 1855, he enlisted
in the California Volunteers in 1861 at the
outbreak of the Civil War. He was or
dered to New Mexico, and it was there
at Fort Union. as a young lieutenant. that
he first met Marion Sloan.

7. Morris F. Taylor. Trinidad. Colorado Terri
tory (Trinidad: Trinidad State Junior Col
lege. 1966). 46. 47. This incident oc
curred when Chief Kani-ache and a
band of hungry Utes visited the little vil
lage of Trinidad trying to scrounge some
food. When the Utes invaded a cornfield
a couple of miles upstream from the
town. the owner shot and killed one of
the Indians. Col. Andrew Alexander and
his troopers. who had previously been
summoned from nearby Camp Stevens.
gave chase to the retreating Indians.
The result of this "uprising" was that one
soldier was killed and two wounded.
and the Ute casualties were one horse
wounded and the death of the Indian at
the cornfield.

8. Jim Berry Pearson, The Maxwell Land
Grant (Norman: University of Oklahoma
Press, 1961). 123. 124. Russell was shot at
the old Pooler Hotel in the Stonewall
Volley where six deputy sheriffs were
holed up. While acting as one of the
spokesmen for 150 or more settlers. a
shot was fired and general shooting
erupted. Russell was the first one shot by
a bullet from within the besieged hotel.

PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Pike Southwest Expedi
tion Bicentennial activities in 2007.
It features documents, articles, bibli
ography, and notes which tell the
story ofPike, his expeditions, and re
lated topics. Submissions are solie·
ited for this column.

There only item for this issue is the
ninth installment of Pike's journal.
Keep informed with the Pike Bicen
tennial plans at <www.pikebicenten
nial.org>.)

PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART IX
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the entry for February
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20, 1807. They were at their stock
ade on Rio Conejos, tributary of Rio
Grande, where they were found by
Spanish soldiers.
Pike's Journal
20th February, Friday.-We march
ed down the river for a few hours, but
seeing no fresh sign of persons, or
any other object to attract our atten
tion took up our route for the fort;
discovered the sign of horses and
men on the shore. We arrived after
night and found all well.
21st February, Saturday.-As I was
suspicious that possibly some party
of indians might be harboring round,
I gave particular orders to my men, if
they discovered any people to en
deavor to retreat undiscovered but if
not, never to run, and not to suffer
themselves to be disarmed or taken
prisoners but conduct whatever
party discovered them, if they could
not escape to the fort.
22d February, Sunday.-As I began
to think it was time we received a
visit from the Spaniards or their em·
issaries, I established a look out
guard on the top of a hill all day and
at night a sentinel in a bastion on the
land side; studying reading, &c.
Working at our ditch to brig the river
round the works.
23d February, Monday.-Reading,
writing, &c. the men at their usual
work, &c.
24th February, Tuesday.-Took one
man with me and went out on the
Spanish road hunting; killed one
deer and wounded several others;
and as we were a great distance from
the fort, we encamped near the road
all night. Saw several signs of
horses.
25th February, Wednesday.-Killed
two more deer when we marched for
our post. Took all three of the deer
with us, and arrived about 9 o'clock
at night, as much fatigued &c. as
ever I was in my life. Our arrival
dissipated the anxiety of the men,
who began to be apprehensive we
were taken or killed by some of the
savages.
26th February, Thursday.-In the
morning was apprized by the report
of a gun, from my lookout guard; of
the approach of strangers. Immedi
ately after two Frenchmen arrived.

My sentinel halted them and or
dered them to be admitted after
some questions; they informed me

May 2005



that his excellency governor Allen
caster had heard it was the intention
of the Utah Indians, to attack me;
had detached an officer with 50 dra
goons to come out and protect me,
and that they would be here two
days. To this I made no reply; but
shortly after the party came in sight
to the number of, I afterwards learnt
50 dragoons and 50 mounted militia
of the province, armed in the same
manner, viz: Lances, escopates and
pistols. My sentinel halted them at
the distance of about 50 yards. I had
the works manned. I thought it most
proper to send out the two French
men to inform the commanding offi
cer that it was my request he should
leave his party in a small copse of
woods where he halted, and that I
would meet him myself in the prai
rie, in which our work was situated.
This I did, with my sword on me only.
When I was introduced to Don Igna
tio Saltelo and Don Bartholemew
Fernandez, two lieutenants, the
former the commandant of the party.
I gave them an invitation to inter the
works, but requested the troops
might remain where they were; this
was complied with, but when they
came round and discovered that to
enter, they were obliged to crawl on
their bellies over a small draw
bridge, they appeared astonished
but entered without further hesita
tion.

We first breakfasted on some
deer, meal, goose, and some biscuit
(which the civilized Indian who came
out as a spy) had brought me, Mter
breakfast the commanding officer
addressed me as follows: "Sir, the
governor of New Mexico, being in
formed you missed your route, or
dered me to offer you, in his name,
mules, horses, money, or whatever
you may stand in need of to conduct
you to the head of the Red river; as
from Santa Fe to where it is some
times navigable, is eight days jour
ney and we have guides and the
routes of the traders to conduct us."
"What, said I, (interrupting him) is
not this the Red river," "No sir! The
Rio del Norte." I immePiately or
dered by flag to be taken down and
rolled up, feeling how sensibly I had
committed myself, in entering their
territory, and was conscious that
they must have positive orders to
take me in.

"He now" added "that he had pro-
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vided one hundred mules and horses,
to take in my party and baggage and
how anxious his excellency was to
see me at Santa Fe." I stated to him,
the absence of my sergeant, the
situation of the balance of the party
and that my orders would not justify
my entering into the Spanish terri
tory. He urged still further until I be
gan to feel myself a little heated in
the argument and told him in a per
emptory style, I would not go until
the arrival of my sergeant with the
balance of the party. He replied that
there was not the least restraint to
be used, only that it was necessary
his excellency should receive an ex
planation of my business on his fron
tier, but that I could go now, or on the
arrival of my party; but that if none
went in at present he should be
obliged to send in for provisions, but
that if I would now march, he would
leave an Indian interpreter and an
escort of dragoons to conduct the ser
geant into Santa Fe. His mildness in
duced me to tell him that I would
march, but must leave two men, in
order to meet the sergeant and
party, in instruct him as to coming
in, as he never would come without a
fight, if not ordered.

I was induced to consent to the
measure, by conviction, that the offi
cer had positive orders to bring me
in, and as I had no orders to commit
hostilities, and indeed had commit
ted myself, although innocently, by
violating their territory, I conceived
it would appear better to shew a will
to come to an explanation than to be
any way constrained; yet my situa
tion was so eligible, and I could so
easily have put them at defiance,
that it was with great reluctance I
suffered all our labor to be lost with
out once trying the efficacy of it.

My compliance seemed to spread
general joy through their party as
soon as it was communicated, but it
appeared to be different with my
men, who wished to have a little dust
(as they expressed themselves) and
were likewise fearful of treachery.

My determination being once
taken, I gave permission for the
Spanish lieutenant's men to come to
the outside of the works, and some of
mine to go out and see them; and the
hospitality and goodness of the Cre
oles and Metifs began to manifest it
self by their producing their provi
sions and giving it to my men, cover-
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ing them with their blankets, &c.
Mter writing orders to my

sergeant, and leaving them with my
corporal and one private, who was to
remain, we sallied forth, mounted
our horses, and went up the river
about 12 miles, to a place where the
Spanish officers had made a camp
deposit, from whence we sent down
mules for our baggage, &c.
27th February, Friday.-In the
morning I discovered the Spanish
lieutenant, was writing letters
addressed to the governor and
others; on which I demanded if he
was not going on with me to Santa
Fe. He appeared confused and said
no: that his orders were so positive
as to the safe conduct and protection
of my men, that he dare not go and
leave any behind; that his
companion would accompany me to
Santa Fe with 50 men, whilst he
with the others would wait for the
sergeant and his party. I replied that
he had deceived me and had not
acted with candor- but that it was
now too late for me to remedy the
evil.

We marched about 11 o'clock, as
cending the Rio del Norte, five miles
more S. 60° W, when we went round
through a chain of hills and bore off
to the south. We proceeded on nine
miles further, when we crossed the
main branch of that stream, which
was now bearing nearly west to
wards the main chain of the third
chain of mountains. We encamped
on the opposite side. Distance 15
miles. Intensely cold, obliged to stop
frequently and make fires. Snow
deep.
28th February, Saturday.-We
marched late. One of the Frenchmen
informed me, that the expedition
which had been at the Pawnees, had
descended the Red river 233 leagues
and from thence crossed to the
Pawnees expressly in search of my
party (this was afterwards con
firmed by the gentleman who com
manded the troops.) He then ex
pressed great regret at my mis
fortunes, as he termed them in being
taken, and offered his services in
secreting papers &c. I took him for
his word, and for my amusement I
thought I would try him and give
him, a leaf or two of my journal
(copied) which mentioned the time of
my sailing from Belle Fontaine, and
our force. This I charged him to

25



guard very carefully and give to me
after the investigation of my papers
at Santa Fe. This day we saw a herd
of wild horses. The Spaniards
pursued them and caught two colts,
one of which the indians killed and
eat; the other was let go. We pursued
our journey over some hills, where
the snow was very deep, and
encamped at last on the top of a
pretty high hill, among some pines.
Distance 36 miles. We left the river
which in general ran about 6, 8, and
10 miles to the left or east of us. Saw
great sign of elk.
1st March, Sunday.-We marched
early and although we rode very
hard we only got to the village of
L'eau Chaud or Warm Spring
sometime in the afternoon, which
was about 45 miles. The difference of
climate was astonishing, after we
left the hills and deep snows, we
found ourselves on plains where
there was no snow, and where
vegetation was sprouting.

The village of the Warm Springs
or Aqua caliente (in their language)
is situated on the eastern branch of a
creek of that name, and at a dis
tance, presents to the eye a square
enclosure of mud walls, the houses
forming the wall. They are flat on
top, or with extremely little ascent
on one side, where there are spouts
to carry off the water of the melting
snow and rain when it falls, which
we were informed, had been but once
in two years, previous to our enter
ing the country.

Inside of the enclosure were the
different streets of houses of the
same fashion, all of one story; the
doors were narrow, the windows
small, and in one or two houses there
were talc lights. The village had a
mill near it, situated on the little
creek, which made very good flour.

The population consisted of civi
lized Indians, but much mixed blood.

Here we had a dance which is
called the Fandango, but there was
one which was copied from the Mexi
cans, and is now danced in the first
societies of New Spain, and has even
been introduced at the court in Ma
drid.

This village may contain 500
souls. The greatest natural curiosity
is the warm springs, which are two
in number, about 10 yards apart,
and each afford sufficient water for a
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mill seat. They appeared to be
impregnated with copper, and were
more that 33° above blood heat.
From this village the Tetaus drove
off 2000 horses at one time, when at
war with the Spaniards.

{continued next issue}

WAGON BED SPRING TOUR
AND PROGRAM, JUNE 18

THE Grant County Recreation
Commission will sponsor a special
program on June 18, with an auto
tour led by SFTA board member Jeff
Trotman beginning at 9:00 a.m., de
parting from the Historic Adobe Mu
seum in Ulysses. The tour will visit
several Trail sites and include a box
lunch ($5.00). Reservations for the
tour and lunch must be made by
June 1D; call (620) 356-4233.

The tour will end at Wagon Bed
Spring at 2:00 p.m., where visitors
will have a walking tour. Everyone
will meet back at the museum at
3:00 p.m. for three presentations:
David Clapsaddle portraying George
Bent; Leo E. Oliva talking about the
Trail and the Indian Wars, and Jeff
Trotman telling more about Wagon
Bed Spring and the area. There will
be special activities for children.

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTS

Cimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter met April 16 with a
program on ''Bull Whackers."
Texas Panhandle
President Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryan Place #14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@arn.net>

No report.
Wagon Bed Spring
President Edward Dowell
602 E Wheat Ave
Ulysses KS 67880
(620) 356-4525

The chapter encourages people to
attend the special Wagon Bed Spring
program sponsored by Grant County
Recreation on June 18. See article in
this issue.
Heart of the Flint Hills
President Carol L. Retzer
4215 E245th st
Lyndon KS 66451
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(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer@direcway.com>

No report.
End of the Trail
EI Alcalde George Donoho Bayless
1024 Bishop's Lodge Rd
Santa Fe NM 87501
(505) 983-6338

On March 19 the chapter held a
joint meeting with the Old Spanish
Trail and the docents of the Palace of
the Governors at the Museum of In
ternational Folk Art, with a program
by Rene Harris, "Food on the Trail."

Chapter Alcalde George Bayless is
the candidate for SFTA president in
the upcoming election.
Corazon de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<http://santafetrail.org/corazon/>

On April 16 the chapter per
formed its annual work day at Fort
Union National Monument. On May
13-15 the chapter planned an excur
sion to Bent's Old Fort NHS. Check
the chapter web site for dates and
programs of upcoming meetings.
Wet/Dry Routes
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<adsaddle@cox.net>

The chapter spring meeting was
March 22.Discussion was conducted
concerning the May 7 Trail Seminar
and the 2005 Symposium. The chap
ter agreed to serve a box lunch for
participants at the Kansas Eco
meeting, November 11, 2005, at Fort
Larned. Following the business
meeting the chapter, in conjunction
with Jordaan Library in Larned,
hosted a book signing for Jon
Bauman's Santa Fe Passage. Bau
man presented a review of his his
toric novel about the Santa Fe Trail

The summer meeting will be con
ducted at Fort Dodge at 3:00 p.m. on
July 2, 2005. At this time, the inter
pretive marker will be installed in
memory of Dr. Richard Dryden, co
sponsored by the Fort DodgelDodge
City/Cimarron Chapter.

The WetlDry Routes Chapter re
grets to announce the death of Cecil
Johnson, longtime member. Eighty
eight years young, Cecil, until the
past two years was actively engaged
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SFTA members who recently died
include Margaret Freeman of Ver
ona, MO, on September 8, 2004, and
Joe McFarland of Olathe, KS, on De
cember 14, 2004.

The National Frontier Trails Mu
seum, Independence, MO, has a
newly-surfaced front entrance court
yard. Visitors no longer face uneven
surface and pools of water when

The fall 2004 issue of La Herencia,
published in Santa Fe, carried an ar
ticle, "Hispanos and the Santa Fe
Trail," by Professor Maurilio E. Vigil
of Highlands University in Las Ve
gas.

(316) 284-2284
The chapter met April 17 at Hills

boro, KS, with 34 members and
guests present. The program fea
tured Ross Marshall ofMerriam, KS,
who told how the Missouri River
Outfitters Chapter is working to pre
serve Trail swales in the Kansas
City urban area. He highlighted the
problems of urban sprawl and devel
opment where historic sites are over
run. A short business meeting fol
lowed, with the election of all current
officers for another year.

The chapter joined with the
Quivira Chapter to participate in the
Kansas Sampler Festival in Newton
on May 7-8. The next chapter meet
ing will be in June at Elm Springs,
featuring a potluck picnic.

The chapter will co-host the sym
posium, September 29-0ctober 2,
with the Quivira Chapter. We hope
to see you there.
Bent's Fort
President Dub Couch
PO Box 325
Rocky Ford CO 81067
(719) 254-3000
<Dubcouch 1@mindspring.com>

No report.

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL T1DBITS-

Joanne VanCoevern, SFTA board
member, is recovering from breast
cancer surgery and has, as she re
ports, "made it through five chemo
treatments now and each one brings
some new side effect, but the main
thing is I'm getting through them."
Cards and letters may be sent to her
at 4773 N Wasserman Way, Salina
KS 67401.

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Want to take a helicopter ride over
the Trail in New Mexico? This and
other tours are available from Heli
New Mexico in Santa Fe. See their
web site at <www.heliNM.com>.

walking into the museum.
• • • •

The Kaw Mission Historic Site in
Council Grove is undergoing repairs,
and stabilization work has begun on
the agency building structure.

• • • •

Those who have the American
Girl Maria Josefina Montoya doll or
wish they had this doll will be glad to
know that El Rancho de Las Golon
drinas, 334 Los Pinos Rd, Santa Fe,
offers special Josefma tours of the
museum. To arrange a tour, call
(505) 473-4169.

Diana Stein continues to recuper·
ate from her fractured hip, with the
assistance of her daughters. She
thanks all who sent cards and let
ters. Send mail to her at PO Box
1322, Grants NM 87020.

The New Mexico Appeals Court
recently ruled that the UU Bar
Ranch's gate, which closed access to
portions of the historic Santa Fe
Trail and state trust lands near Ray
ado, must be opened. A full story of
this, including detailed historic use
of the road, prepared for the state at
torney general by Mike Olsen, will
appear in the next issue.

This list includes new member
ships received since the last issue.
Those received after this printing
will appear in the next issue. If there
is an error in this information, please
send corrections to the editor. We
thank you for your support.
BUSINESS MEMBERSHIPS
Fort Union Ranch, 121 E Pikes Peak

Ave, Rm 446, Colorado Springs
CO 80903

FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Kevin Crosby & Teresa Vila, 310 E

2nd St, Trinidad CO 81082
John A. Farrell, 449 Sulphur Creek

Rd, Jemez NM 87025
Martha Johnson & John Gamerts

felder, 800 5th St, Las Vegas NM
87701

Jay Hurt, 1007 West Casa Del Sol Dr
Apt. D, La Junta CO 81050

Stan & Manelia Stephenson, 1428

NEW SFTA MEMBERS

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

••

•

•

in chapter projects, especially the
construction of the interpretive
markers placed at many sites in the
WetlDry Routes area. He was the re
cipient of the Faye Anderson Award
in 2002. Of interest is the farm on
which he grew to manhood and oper
ated for many years. It was near
Forks of Santa Fe Road located some
three miles southwest of Larned on
U.S. 56. An interpretive marker is
placed at that site.
Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

The chapter met at Fort Dodge the
evening of April 21 with a program
by Leo E. Oliva on the history of Fort
Dodge.

The chapter will join the WetlDry
Routes Chapter for a meeting at Fort
Dodge on July 2. The program will
be presented at 2:00 p.m. by David
Clapsaddle, telling the story of Rich
ard Blinn. Then, after a brief busi
ness meeting, at 3:30 the two chap
ters will dedicate a Fort Hays-Fort
Dodge Road marker at Fort Dodge in
memory of the late Richard Dryden.
Visitors are welcome.
Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

The chapter met at the Raytown
Historical Society Museum on April
24, with a tour of the museum fol
lowed by a business meeting. On
May 14 a bus tour, led by Ross Mar
shall, traveled to the eastern end of
the Trail, including Franklin, Arrow
Rock, Boonville, and the Boonslick
area. Lunch was at the historic Hus
ton Tavern in Arrow Rock.
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 SSt John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The chapter looks forward to see
ing you at the symposium, Septem
ber 29-0ctober 2, at McPherson, KS.
Please see program details and reg
istration materials in this issue.
Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
400 W 24th St #1
Newton KS 67114
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INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
Sharon Lee Boyd, 7043 Second St

NW #68, Albuquerque NM 87107
James Bohart, 512 W 17th, Larned

KS 67550
Malcolm Charlton, 2819 Calle de So

noro, Santa Fe NM 87507
Leslie Dodson, PO Box 838, Strat

ford TX 79084
David J. Dunning, PO Box 264,

Elkins NH 03233
Alberta Noble, 8818 SCorn Rd, Oak

Grove MO 64075
Thomas Pelikan II, 734 Wolcott Dr

#Cl, Philadelphia PA 19118
Donald Peterson, 2120 Xanthus

Lane N, Plymouth MN 55447
Barbara Sheinbein, 1033 Kinstern

Dr, St Louis MO 63131
Larry D. Short, 613 NE Newport Dr,

Lees Summit MO 64064
Joyce Sullentrop, 6421 Magill, Wich

ita KS 67206
Tammy Weihe, 12201 E Lockmoor,

Wichita KS 67207

TRAIL CALENDAR

Everyone is invited to send no
tices for this section; provide loca
tion' date, time, and activity. This is
a quarterly. The next issue should
appear in August, so send informa
tion for September and later to ar
rive by July 20, 2005. Other events
are listed in articles and chapter re
ports. Thank you.
June 5-15, 2005: Santa Fe Trail
Educational Trip for fifth- and sixth
grade students from Wamego, KS.
June 17-19, 2005: Old Spanish Trail
Association 12th annual conference,
Las Vegas, Nevada

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

Change Service Requested
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June 17-19, 2005: Wah-Shun-Gah
Days, Council Grove, KS.
June 18, 2005: National Frontier
Trails Museum (Independence, MO)
Visitor Appreciation Day with free
wagon rides, 9 a.m. to 4 p.m.
June 18, 2005: Auto tour of Trail
sites and Wagon Bed Spring, 9 a.m.
to 3 p.m., with programs at Historic
Adobe Museum, 3 p.m. to 5 p.m.,
Ulysses, KS. For information and
reservations (for lunch, by June 10),
call (620) 356-4233.
June 21, 2005: National Frontier
Trails Museum, Independence, MO,
open house, 5-7 p.m., reception for
new exhibit "Outfitting on the Mis
souri River Frontier."
July 2, 2005: Joint meeting of
WetlDry Routes and Fort Dodge/
Dodge City/Cimarron chapters at
Fort Dodge, 2:00 p.m., including
dedication of interpretive marker in
memory of Dr. Richard Dryden.
Aug. 5-7, 2005: Summer festival and
frontier days celebration at EI Ran
cho de las Golondrinas at Santa Fe,
10 to 4 daily, featuring the Peruvian
Paso horses, mountain men, sol
diers, and traders.
Aug. 11, 2005: Kaw Council pro
gram, Council Grove, 7 p.m., featur
ing Clive Siegle speaking about "The
Santa Fe Trail and the Great Kansas
Buffalo Hunt."
Aug. 28-0ct. 9, 2005: Santa Fe Trail
Historical Exhibition, in conjunction
with the SFTA symposium, Shafer
Gallery, Barton County Community
College, Great Bend, KS, hours 10
a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday-Friday and 1
4 p.m. Sunday. Free admission. Spe
cial reception Sept. 25, 1-4 p.m. with
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program by Bob Button and Robert
Yarmer.
Sept. 11-30, 2005: Biennial Santa
Fe Trail Bicycle Trek.
Sept. 16, 2005: Cimarron Heritage
Center, Boise City, OK, Living-His
tory Day.
Sept. 22, 2005: Kaw Council Pro
gram, Council Grove, 7 p.m., featur
ing Sara Jane Richter speaking on
"Plucky & Purty: Women on the
Santa Fe Trail."
Sept. 29-0ct. 2, 2005: SFTA Sympo
sium, McPherson, KS.
Oct. 8,2005: Cimanon County, OK,
Santa Fe Trail tour.
Oct. 16-Dec. 11, 2005: "Homage to
the Flint Hills: A Gathering of Art
Inspired by the Tallgrass Prairie of
Kansas," Shafer Gallery, Barton
County Community College, Great
Bend, KS.

FROM THE EDITOR
Just as this issue was ready to go

to press word arrived that Bev Jack
son's mother, Leone Moore, died May
14. Sincere sympathy is extended to
the family.

Right now, before you do anything
else, please stop reading this issue
and do two very important things:
VOTE for officers and board mem
bers and REGISTER for the sympo
sium (materials enclosed).

There are many activities sched
uled along the Trail during the com
ing summer months. Get out there
and enjoy all of these that you can.
Remember, life is short and the Trail
is long.

Happy Trails!
-Leo E. Oliva
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SYMPOSIUM AWAITS YOU
THE symposium program and reg
istration materials have been sent to
all members, and the hardworking
hosts in the Quivira and Cottonwood
Crossing chapters are waiting to pro
cess your registration. They have put
together a super? pro~am with ~c

tivities for a varIety of illterests, ill
cluding opportunities to visit s~t~s

few members have seen. Please JOI?
this informative and intriguing TraIl
experience. Symposium coordinator
Janel Cook promises, "you'll be glad
you did."

A few changes have been made in
the eastern tour because of logistical
problems, and these are n~ted to
help participants plan theIr tour
schedule. Those who want to see the
notorious Blowout ruts will be able
to do that only by special arrange
ment on Monday.

Because the Sunday tours are
scheduled for an hour longer than
the Saturday tours, there will be a
huge Sunday bonus. Participants
will be transported via hay wagons
from the National Park site to the
swales a quarter-mile south on the
Youk land. Some of these swales are
five feet deep. They merge into one
huge swale 100 to 150 feet wide, and
they extend for at least a quarter
mile. They are the central corrid~rof
the Trail leading from the rIver
crossing. These swales may be one of
the best-kept secrets in the SFTA.
They are impressive.

For people committing to the
Saturday tour to the East, it ~l be
possible to see the Yo~ ruts if .they
are able to hike a half-mile or so ill 45
minutes. The main swales are about
a quarter-mile away and are easily
reached by a short hike. The wagons
will be available only on Sunday.

Everyone traveling to McP!:erson
is encouraged to take some tIme to
visit Trail sites along their route ~o

and from the symposium. Your trIp
can be a rewarding experience. We
hope to see you there.
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SEPTEMBER 29·OCTOBER 2
SfTA SYMPOSIUM

McPHERSON, KANSAS

NEW COLUMN PLANNED
"SCOUTING THE TRAIL ONLINE"
J UUE Daicoff, a longtime SFTA
member from Lenexa, KS, and Trail
researcher, especially the flora of the
route asked why WT does not pub
lish lists of Trail resources available
online. A good idea, and she has
agreed to serve as column editor of
"Scouting the Trail Online."

She requests that all readers ~ho
have found Trail documents onlme
send the information to her. She will
check them out and compile a new
list for each issue of WT (starting
next issue). These sources may be
compiled on the SFTA web site too.

Daicoff is especially interested in
primary sources, whet"?er ~anu

scripts or previously pubhshed Itef?s
(including maps, sketches, and WrIt
ten records), that are now avail~ble

online. Please help with this project
and send information to her at 20830
W 100 Terr, Lenexa KS 66220 or e
mail <jdaicoff@everestkc.net>. Spe
cial thanks to her for agreeing to
head this project.

MUSEUM COLUMN
EDITOR NEEDED

As Margaret Sears's fine tribute to
the late Anna Belle Cartwright in
this issue makes clear, Anna Belle
provided a splendid service with her
regular WT column, "The Caches,"
about museums along the Trail. To
date no one in SFTA has stepped for
ward to continue what Anna Belle
started.

If there is anyone willing to volun
teer to edit a similar column (with
same title or another), featuring ex
hibits and activities at museums and
historic sites along the Trail, please
contact the editor. It is hard work
and there is no pay, but the rewards
are incalculable.

Kevin Corbett, Olathe Parks Superin
tendent, speaking at the Lone Elm Park
Dedication, June 9, 2005.

LONE ELM PARK DEDICATION
by Ross Marshall

[SFTA Ambassador Ross Marshall,
former SFTA president and current
SFTA representative to the Partner
ship for the National Trails System,
is a frequent contributor to WT.j

"There is no other tree or bush or
shrub save one Elm tree, which
stands on a small elevation near the
little creek or branch." (Susan
Shelby Magoffin, June 11, 1846)

SUCH was the appearance of one of
the most famous campgrounds on
the Santa Fe, Oregon, and California
trails in the latter part of the 1840s.
This campground has now been
preserved and interpreted, thanks to
the efforts of the Parks Department
of Olathe, KS, under the leadership
of Superintendent Kevin Corbett.
Ending several years of concern by
many of us about how to preserve
this key Trail site, good news w~s

received from the City of Olathe ill
2000, when the city purchased the
l60-acre Willsey family farm. They
have spent several million dollars to
create both a historical and rec
reational city park.

Softball and soccer fields now
occupy approximately one-half of the
acreage that was farmland. The rest
of the land, including a branch of

(continued on page 4)

1



PRESIDENT'S COLUMN
THIS is always a busy time for eve
ryone along the Trail. It is hard to
get in touch with many folks and I
can only assume they are enjoying
their summer. It has been a busy
summer here in New Mexico as 'well.

The teacher workshops were a bit
of a disappointment this year as
Chris and Marcia only had enough
participants at the Independence
site. They report that the partici
pants that they did have were over
whelmingly positive about the work
shop. The problem was, as it often is,
communication. We still are not very
good at getting the word out to the
public about our Trail efforts.

New markers are up at Cotton
wood Crossing and my hat is off to
Vernon Lohrentz and crew for their
fine work there. The markers will be
dedicated during the symposium. We
also made progress at the Gardner
site. As you may recall, we want a
special marker complex at Gardner
telling visitors about the entire Trail
and not just that site. When Gardner
is complete it will serve as a model
for other sites at Santa Fe, east ofIn
dependence, Watrous, and others to
be named.

Association Manager Clive Siegle
has been hard at work now for al
most one year. He will be recounting
his efforts in another space in this
Wagon Tracks. This NPS-funded po
sition has been of great help to all of
us in the Association.

The McPherson Symposium is al
most upon us. I do hope you are plan
ning on attending this event. Janel
Cook and crew have worked very
hard to make this symposium a
memorable one. They have excellent
speakers lined up as well as a set of
fine field trips. Come join us there
and see all of your old friends.

Everyone is also welcqme to at
tend the board meeting prior to the
symposium. Although newly-elected
officers and board members will not
take office until the end of the sym
posium, I hope they will attend this
board meeting to get a feeling for
what is happening. It will be a pleas
ure to hand offthis office to new lead
ership.

And speaking of enjoyment, Leo
Oliva accompanied me into Mexico
during July and we visited many
places of interest to SFT aficionados.
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All matters relating to Wagon
Tracks should be directed to SFTA
Editor Leo E. Oliva, PO Box 31,
Woodston KS 67675.

Toll-free Phone: 888·321·7341
FAX: 785-425-6865

E-Mail: <editor@santafetrail.org>
Headquarters of the Santa Fe Trail
Association are located at the office
of Treasurer Ruth Olson Peters,
Santa Fe Trail Center, RR 3 Box
137, Larned KS 67550; Office Man
ager Linda Revello.

Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491

E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
Association Manager is Clive Sie
gle, 9908 Shoreview, Dallas TX
75238. Telephone: 214-349-7419
E-Mail: <cgsiegle@earthlink.net>

VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrail.org>

Sometimes when we read Josiah
Gregg or James J. Webb we forget
that they did not stop their descrip
tions at Santa Fe but continued far
into Mexico. Leo and I visited several
locations that were described by
Gregg, Webb, Frederick Wislizenus,
Susan Magoffin, Zebulon M. Pike,
and George Ruxton. It is so reward
ing for us to find these places in Mex
ico on the Camino Real, places not
known to the locals. These will all be
included in my forthcoming guide
book to the Camino Real.

I can report to you that I have
mailed the request to Congress ask
ing that the Boone's Lick Road from
St. Charles to Franklin, Missouri,
where the Santa Fe Trail began, be
designated a national historic trail.
If that is accomplished, we can all be
proud to be a part of it. I also have
worked with interested parties in
Texas to help them create an asso
ciation for the Camino Real de Tejas.
I will keep you informed of any prog
ress in these matters in later WTs.

And last, this is my final column
to you as your president. It has been
a great pleasure to serve you these
four years. I especially thank the
other officers and board members for
support and the chapters for the
hard work they continue to do. We
have had a few successes with some
failures sprinkled about. I will con
tinue my activities along the Trail
and hope to see you doing the same.
Together we can see that "The Santa
Fe Trail Lives On!"

-Hal Jackson

Wagon Tracks
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MANAGER'S COLUMN
A few weeks ago, I had the pleasure
of attending the National Historic
and Scenic Trails Partnership Con
feren?e ..The Trails Partnership is an
aSSOCIation of all the trails in the Na
tional Trails System who have joined
together to more effectively address
common trails issues. Actually, it is a
partnership of partners since most
like the SFTA, exercis~ their traii
stewardship as major active part
ners with the National Park Service
and the Bureau of Land Manage
ment (who also participated in the
Partnership Conference). Partner
ing, it seems, is the mainspring of
th~ national trails biz, to say nothing
ofIts financial and political lifeblood.

In my various ramblings through
the countryside looking at the myr
iad of signage that has been done to
mark and interpret the Santa Fe
Trail, I can only marvel at the im
mense amount of ingenuity and hard
work that has gone into the effort.
The great majority of the markers at
tributable to SFTA chapters are in
formative, well researched and of
e9~al importance, dignified. By dig
nifIed, I mean that the design and
construction does honor to the Trail
and what it stands for, and it reflects
that to the viewer. We've got plenty
of those, and very few connected with
the SFTA and its partners that
aren't. I don't believe that anyone
would disagree with the idea that
historical signage should honor as
~ell as inform, and our interpretive
SIgns and markers gracing sites all
along the Trail have no shortage of
either quality, thanks to you.
. What i~ missing from our signage,
m my opmion, is a reminder to the
viewing public that these markers il
luminate an ongoing march of a
more-or-Iess single historical trail of
immense length across the face of
the ~estern landscape, with a start,
a fimsh, and a riveting historical
saga populated with a cast of fasci
nating characters in between-the
next one being just up the road at the
next marker, or nine hundred miles
ahead at one standing at the very
end of the Trail. Each sign and
mark~r should be a linked compo
nent m that march, and I would like
to s~e the trail traveler be constantly
remmded of that fact from the dirt
field that was Old Franklin all the
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way to Santa Fe. The simplest way to
do that effectively is with standard
ized graphics in signage all along the
length of the Trail.
. Now in. a long-ago-and-far-away

time, the Idea of how to achieve the
effect of g~ographical continuity
would.be to SImply mandate a single
graphIcs package for all signs along
the Trail, period. We all know that
this never happened and now proba
bly never will. The good thing about
that is, as I pointed out earlier the
Trail ha~ sprouted a fme crdp of
markers m the here-and-now time
whose regional flavor and qualit;
has been a positive addition to its
historical narrative.

AJ:d there is at hand, already in
our mventory, a simple way to tie
most of these diverse designs to
gether graphically, if we so desire.
It's the Santa Fe Trail National His
toric Trail logo. Think of it as the
Santa Fe Trail National Trail part
nership logo, if you will.

I believe that I am speaking for
more than just myself when I sug
gest that we make a concerted effort
to not only incorporate this into our
~ew signs and markers, but equally
lillportant, that we retrofit as many
of the hundreds of quality markers
already in the field that will accom
mo?-ate t?em without compromising
t~eu desIgn or structural integrity. I
WIll also say this, knowing that when
the world was young, there appears
to have been some disagreement
among the partners over the stan
dards involved in conferring the Na
tional Historic Trail logo on what
was considered "nonstandard" mark
ers. The world has spun on its axis a
few more times since then and if I'm
not mistaken, a couple of'Great
Truths have come to light.
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The fust one involves what the
Santa Fe National Historic Trail logo
symbolizes these days. It appears to
have had, by most accounts, a some
what checkered past. I have heard it
expressed on a number of occasions
that it is more-or-Iess a National
~ark logo, with the implication that
It belongs exclusively to them, and is
best?wed, somehow, sort of like a
merit badge, on objects deemed wor
thy. In actuality, the logo was con
ceived as a universal symbol of the
Santa Fe Trail as embodied in the
partnership of the NPS, SFTA, and
all others who choose to partner in
the same vision for the Trail and its
ongoing stewardship. Yes, it is pro
tected by a trademark registered to
~he National Park Service, but that
l~ to protect it from showing up on
buth control devices or frat house
beanies, not to keep it from legiti
mate use by the partnership. Despite
fears that it's been hijacked, I'm here
to tell you that the SFT National
Historic Trail logo is-and remains-a
viable and acknowledged piece of
partnership real estate that
~houldn't. ~e constr.ued to imply
ownershIp by any smgle entity ex

cept the Santa Fe Trail itself. The
National Park Service is more the
"keeper" of the logo, than the "owner"
of it, and within the working frame
work of the partnership, their ap
proval needs to be secured prior to
deploying the logo. Jere Krakow and
John Conoboy have been very posi
tive in this regard, and Jere recently
approved logo employment on the
MRO's limestone post markers the
Quivira chapter auto tour ;oute
signage, and the logo's retrofit on the
hundreds of trail markers located in
and around the Kansas City metro
area.

With that in mind, I again invite
everyone to begin thinking about
how we can reincorporate the SFT
National Historic Trail partnership
logo on existing "unbadged" trail
signage in such a way that it pre
ser,:,es the integrity of the existing
desIgn, and at the same time doesn't
require a Herculean effort to retrofit
them either. Judging from the exam
ples ?f the craftsmanship I've seen
on .SlgnS and markers along the
Tr~, I have no doubt that the engi
neermg aspects of this challenge will
be solved in short order.

Incorporating the SFT National

3



Historic Trail logo into our marking
and interpretive efforts allows the
Trail's steward organizations to util
ize existing distinctive regional de
signs, and still take advantage of us
ing a universal Trail graphic to ad
vance the overall interpretive goal of
incorporating their efforts into a
trailwide common geographical
theme that links every sign to a total
array stretching from a Missouri
River bottom to a sun-washed Span
ish provincial capital. In a practical
sense, for any "heritage" traveler,
the advantage of a single, recogniz
able symbol linking a nine-hundred
plus-mile trail not only graphically
conveys the vital sense of the Santa
Fe Trail's spiritual and symbolic
march, but is also a powerful incen
tive for the modern sojourner to do
the same, accompanied by a familiar
talisman. That is, I believe, some
thing we all strive for.

Our campaign to incorporate the
Santa Fe Trail National Historic
Trail logo isn't going to work mira
cles or bring on world peace, but it's a
worthy step to assist the public's
navigation and overall interpreta
tion of the Trail. It would also honor
and affirm the idea that Americans
believed enough in the Trail's his
torical and spiritual importance that
they banded together and through
their vote made it a national trail to
keep its memory alive. They would
also note that we've added their
mark-the mark as a national trail
to hundreds of memorials recounting
for them the Trail's timeless march
across the West, to reassure them of
the fact that under the stewardship
of ourselves and our partners, the
Trail was never in better hands.

As George Sibley's team labored
across the open plains on its epic
Santa Fe Trail survey, his route
marking efforts on some stretches
were befuddled by a lack of durable
materials such as wood or stone.
Feeling compelled to leave some evi
dence of the passage of a national
survey, he crafted his trail markers
out of that old prairie standby, piles
of buffalo chips.

I think we just might have a
better solution.

-Clive Siegle

LEAVE: YOUR I..E6ACY: PLAN A.
BEQUEST TO THE: SFfA
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GRACE MUILENBURG

SFTA charter member Grace
Muilenburg died July 22 at Jetmore,
KS, where she has resided the last
few years since leaving Manhattan,
KS. She was 91. She was a true
friend of the Trail and is best known
for her book (with Ada Swineford),
Land of the Post Rock. She has writ
ten a lengthy manuscript on the
Kansas Flint Hills which may be
published. Through the years she
was a teacher, worked for the Kan
sas Geological Survey, and was an
editor of publications at Kansas
State University. Grace was a re
markable and talented woman, and
she was a wonderful friend. A tour in
the Flint Hills with her as guide is a
memory to be treasured. Sympathy
is extended to her family and friends.
She will be missed by many of us.

DONOR HONOR ROLL
MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional dona
tions to assist SFTA with its many
projects. Special thanks is extended
to the following for recent donations,
several designated for the Laura
Jackson Education Memorial Fund
and one was in honor of SFTA Presi
dent Hal Jackson's birthday:

Bent's Fort Chapter
Corazon de los Caminos Chapter
Milton Dobkin .
End of the Trail Chapter
Phyllis Morgan
Stephen and Mary Whitmore

LONE ELM DEDICATION
(continued from page 1)

Cedar Creek, which comprised most
of the historic camping area, has
been preserved and interpreted for
visitors. Extensive archeological in
vestigations have been done on the
construction areas and many trail
era artifacts have been recovered.

With the completion of the
athletic fields, the impressive ''Ren
dezvous" shelter house, and the
installation of several interpretive
exhibits, the Lone Elm Park was
officially dedicated on June 9, 2005,
and opened for visitors. Speakers at
the event included various Olathe
officials, including Mayor Michael
Copeland and Park Superintendent
Kevin Corbett. SFTA members
Craig Crease and Ross Marshall also
spoke about the history of the site.

Wagon Tracks

Lone Elm Campground is one of
the most famous frontier trail camp
sites and rendezvous points. In the
almost four decades of its use, start
ing in 1821, thousands of Santa Fe
traders, Oregon and California emi
grants, mountain men, mission- ar
ies, soldiers, and '4gers came this
way and camped at Lone Elm, in
cluding such frontier notables as
William Becknell, John Fremont, the
Donner-Reed party, Kit Carson, and
Francis Parkman.

This trail campground was fIrst
known as Round Grove, named by
the earliest traders to Santa Fe be
cause it was a grove of trees at the
entrance to the "treeless prairie." By
1827 it shared duty with Elm Grove
Campground, 2Y. miles northwest on
the same Cedar Creek, and the two
campgrounds were often mistaken
for each other. By the mid-1840s,
when the grove had been reduced to
one huge elm tree, this site was
known as Lone Elm.

Along with traders and emigrants
who camped at Lone Elm on the first
or second night out of Independence
or Westport, in 1846 the Mexican
War brought the frontier military
through Lone Elm. Several of these
soldiers and also '4gers who suc
cumbed to cholera were buried at
Lone Elm.

Dr. F. A. Wislizenus recorded in
1846, "How long the venerable elm
tree [will remain] ... I am unable to
say, but I fear its days are num
bered." J. F. Pritchard recorded in
his 1849 California-trip diary, "This
lone tree stands on the bank of a
small stream, with no other tree or
shrub in sight, all its branches have
been cut from it by traders and eme
grans for the purpos of fuel." By the
end of the 1840s the great old tree
was gone-used for firewood-but
such was its fame that spurious re
ports of its existence continued
through the 1850s.

The trails were harsh. Stream
crossings were hazardous. The ele
ments were unforgiving. Illnesses
took their toll: "This morning we
buried John N. Collins, a private in
Captain Turney's company. His
grave is situated on the right hand of
the road about 150 yards east of the
'Lone Elm' the only tree to be seen on
the prairie for miles around." (Pvt.
Benjamin L. Wiley, July 13,1847.

Lone Elm's fame was perpetuated
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Members of the Missouri River Outfitters Chapter SFTA at the Lone Elm Park dedica
tion on June 9, 2005, in front of the dedication plaque.

into the early 1900s by Newton
Ainsworth, a tireless promoter of the
Lone Elm Campground on his farm.
Ainsworth was instrumental in the
placement of a Santa Fe Trail
marker at Lone Elm in 1906 by the
Daughters of the American Revolu
tion, which continues to grace the
spot today.

Thanks to the City of Olathe and
their many area partners as listed on
a bronze plaque at the Rendezvous
shelter house, including the Mis
souri River Outfitters Chapter of
SFTA, once again people can gather
at Lone Elm.

PARTNERSHIP REPORT
by Ross Marshall

FY05 Congressional Appropria
tions-Good news! The Santa Fe NPS
office has received an additional
$25,000 in base funding for FY05,
adding to the $40,000 increase re
ceived last year. In addition, the
Challenge Cost Share Program has
been increased.

Even though federal budgets are
tight, these increases reflect Con
gress's interest in trails, partly be
cause of the army of volunteers, like
all of us SFTAmembers, who donate
our time and money in response to
these appropriations. My thanks to
the chapters, committees, board, etc.
for sending me the totals of their
manhours and dollar donations.
FY06 Appropriations-I was in Wash
hington DC in early March attend
ing the Partnership Leadership
Council meeting and other various
PNTS committee meetings. In addi-
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tion, I spent a day on the Hill calling
on about a dozen Senate and House
offices from Missouri, Kansas, and
New Mexico. The Santa Fe Trail is a
welcome subject in these offices and
appropriations support for us is
good, even though FY06 will be tight.

The appropriations increases I
have sought the last 4-5 years were
the result of a plan developed by
NPS and SFTA leadership a few
years ago which amounted to about
$316,000. We have been successful
in securing about half of that in in
creased base funding for the Santa
Fe office up through FY05. Using
SFTA's Strategic Plan of 2003, the
NPS has developed their own appro
priations increase request to be sent
up through their own chain of com
mand as part of the president's
budget for FY07. I have used that
plan as a basis for my current con
gressional work for the FY06 budget.

One additional day was spent call
ing on various administration side
offices, including the NPS, Depart
ment of the Interior, Bureau of Land
Management, and the Office of Man
agement and Budget. An additional
advocate for the Santa Fe Trail ac
companied me, my wife Pat, who al
ready knew her way around the Hill.
lOth National Scenic and Historic
Trails Conference-Hosted by the Old
Spanish Trail Association, this con
ference involving all the National
Trails was held in Las Vegas, NV, in
conjunction with OSTA's annual
convention, June 17-22, 2005. There
was an exciting series of workshops
and plenary sessions supporting the
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theme of "Trails Connecting to Com
munities through Education, Tour
ism and Stewardship." The PNTS
Leadership Council also met at this
conference.

SFTA is a partner with the
Partnership for the National Trails
System, the National Park Service,
and others in the management of the
National Trails System, which was
the vision ofthe NTS Act in 1968. We
are members of a very important
family as we seek to preserve the
historical heritage of our nation.

NEW SIGN AT FORT DODGE
THE Wet/Dry Routes and Dodge
City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron chapters
erected a new sign at Fort Dodge on
July 2 in memory of the late Richard
Dryden (see their chapter reports
and photo on p. 27). The sign reads:
FORT DODGE: THE WESTERN TERMINUS

OF THE FORT HAYS·FORT DODGE ROAD
In the fall of 1867, the Fort Hays-Fort

Dodge Road was developed to trans
port merchandise, mail, and passen
gers from the newly founded railhead
at Hays City to Fort Dodge and on to
Santa Fe via the established route of
the Santa Fe Trail. Thus, the Fort Hays
Fort Dodge Road became the far east
ern leg of the Santa Fe Trail for a brief
period of eight months until the Union
Pacific Railway, Eastern Division
pushed westward from Hays City to
Sheridan City in June 1868.

CLEVELAND ROLLER MILL
MUSEUM MILLFEST SEPT. 3-4

THE Cleveland Roller Mill Mu
seum, located two miles north of
Mora, NM, near the village of Cleve
land, will host a ''Millfest,'' Septem
ber 3-4, 10 a.m. to 5 p.m., featuring
45 artists, a variety of native foods,
dance exhibitions, and musical en
tertainment. The historic roller mill,
a 3-story, adobe, water-powered
flourmill, will be in continuous op
eration during this event. There is a
nominal admission into the mu
seum, which is regularly open on
weekends, 10 a.m. to 3 p.m.. See
their web site at <http://www.angel
fire.comlfolk/ roller_mill> or call
(505) 387-2645.

There is also a special exhibit at
the museum until September 4, fea
turing black-and-white photos by A.
J. Melnick, of Santa Clara Pueblo
pottery and pottery-making by three
generations of the Moquino family of
the pueblo.
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ANNA BELLE CARTWRIGHT: TRAIL SCHOLAR AND SCULPTOR
by Margaret Sears

[Margaret Sears is a former presi
dent of SFTA and a SFTA Ambassa
dor. Thanks to her for this tribute to
the late Anna Belle Cartwright.}

MORE than 50 years ago a student
at the Kansas City Art Institute en
tered a sculpture contest, and she
won. The subject was the pioneer
movement across the American
West. The sculptor was .the late
Anna Belle Cartwright.

Anna Belle was a champion of the
Santa Fe Trail Association, serving
in many capacities, most principally
as a director on the board and muse
ums coordinator. Who can forget her
zestful, superbly written column,
"The Caches," that was a regular fea
ture in Wagon Tracks? Anna Belle
was more than a gifted sculptor, and
from her pen flowed artful prose as
well. She received an award for her
editing of William Hinchey's diary
that was published in WT.

Yes, we all were familiar with and
recipients of Anna Belle's abilities.
But who of us knew ofher visual arts
talents and, moreover, that one of
her works relates directly to the
Santa Fe Trail and graces a small
park in Prairie Village, KS?

It was not from Anna Belle that I
learned of the sculpture (her mod
esty prevented her from mentioning
it), but from a well-known painter,
Robert Daughters, who was a fellow
student with Anna Belle at the Art
Institute. While attending an open
ing exhibit of Daughters's works at a
Santa Fe gallery a few years ago, I
introduced myself as a friend ofhers.
He informed me of the sculpture. Of
course, on my next Kansas City visit,
I asked Anna Belle to take me to see
the work. She was extremely reluc
tant but acquiesced only after I
threatened to throw myself in front
of her car if she refused.

In 1951 J. C. Nichols, a major
Kansas City developer, sponsored a
competition for a sculpture to grace
his newly-built Prairie Village shop
ping center, known simply as "The
Village" by locals. It was this same
year that the city of Prairie Village
was incorporated, and a sculpture
depicting the American westward
movement and thus emphasizing the
Village's location on the eastern edge
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Anna Belle standing before her sculp·
ture, "Homesteaders," during creation.

ofthe Great Plains, was Nichols's in
tent. The six finalists' designs were
judged by local residents. Anna Belle
won!

The 12-foot-tall work, fittingly ti·
tIed "Homesteaders," is constructed
of a stone and marble mixture. A
bare-chested man stands beside a
bonneted woman cradling a sleeping
infant. Construction consumed al
most a year. However, the time was
reduced with the help of then friend
and later husband, Joe Cartwright.
There is a romantic quality about the
figures as they gaze off into the wes~

ern horizon. A sense of calm, optl
mism, and dignity is about them,
while at the same time the rigors and
hardship of pioneer life show
through. A simple cast stone base of
the same material as the figures
holds the family.

Anna Bell's professional life was
always centered around art and mu
seums. Her credits include teaching
sculpture at the Kansas City Art In
stitute and curating exhibits at mu
seums throughout the country, in
cluding Jacksonville, FL, Davenport,
IA, St. Joseph, MO (public library),
and Independence, MO, where her
involvement at the National Fron
tier Trails Center led her to the
Santa Fe Trail Association.

This career path was, in fact, a
family affair, for husband Joe spent
his professional life in museum ad
ministration. The "Homesteaders" is
not the only work of Anna Belle dis-
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played in Kansas City. Other exam
ples include a wrough~ iron and
stained glass sculpture ill a reflect
ing pool, a relief design carved into a
brick walk and a life-size female fig
ure. Inde~d, Anna Belle's talents
were recognized, and she lives on
through these works of art.

In a 1998 interview by a reporter
from the Kansas City Star, the prin
cipal local newspaper, Anna ~~lle

said, in describing the competltIOn
and explaining her shift from sculp·
ture to Western frontier history and
the Santa Fe Trail, "I was pleased
and proud that the residents [ofPrai
rie Village] selected my piece.... I
feel that by working in history, I am
able ... to repay just some of the con
fidence placed in me as a young art
ist by learning more about the
trails."

The sculpture was moved in 2002
to a small park at the intersection of
Tomahawk and Mission Roads. The
new site is across the street from the
north boundary of "The Village," and
a few blocks north of the originallo
cation. It rises above a small pool
surrounded by native boulders.
Small fountains surround a semi
dressed stone foundation.

Anna Belle left us too soon. Yet we
can rejoice that her legacy to us rein
forces her commitment to human
kind's need for the arts and the his
tory ofthe land in which she resided.

"Homesteaders" in its present location
(photo courtesy of Libby Cartwright).
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THE UU BAR RANCH CASE: A HISTORY OF THE TRACES, TRAILS, ROADS, AND HIGHWAYS
CONNECTING RAYADO, NEW MEXICO, AND THE CROSSING OF OCATE CREEK

by Michael Olsen

{As noted in the last issue, the story of
the UU Bar Ranch closing of a road
in New Mexico that included access
to a portion of the historic Santa Fe
Trail and to some New Mexico State
Trust Lands, resulting in a court de
cision to open this road, would be
published in this issue. In 1997 the
UU Bar Ranch placed a locked gate
that blocked access to the 2.6-mile
road. In a court case brought against
the owners of the ranch, District
Judge Peggy Nelson ruled in 2002
that the road belonged to the ranch
and could be closed. In March 2005
the New Mexico Court of Appeals
ruled that it is a public road and
must be opened, a decision the New
Mexico Supreme Court let stand in
June 2005.

In announcing the decision of the
Supreme Court on June 7, 2005,
State Attorney General Patricia Ma
drid wrote, '1 am very pleased that
the New Mexico Supreme Court de
cided it did not need to review the
well reasoned Court ofAppeals opin
ion, ... thereby cementing the State's
victory in the UU Bar case. ... I am
extremely gratified that we will have
opened this road once and for all for
the people of New Mexico. "

In 1999 Dr. Michael Olsen, then
professor of history at Highlands
University in Las Vegas, NNI, pre
pared for the State Attorney General
a detailed account of the history of
this road. Regarding this report, At
torney General Madrid wrote the fol
lowing to Olsen after receiving the de
cision of the Court of Appeals in
March 2005: '1 wanted to thank you
personally for your participation as a
witness in the trial of the UUBar liti
gation. You were of primary impor
tance to our prevailing in the case. "

With Olsens permission, his re
port is printed here, with minor edit
ing, for the information it sheds on
the history of the Santa Fe Trail in
the area and to show how historical
evidence can be used in court cases
involving the historic route. Special
thanks to Mike for sharing this.
Please note that the maps mentioned
are not included here, but the refer
ences to location of the maps are in
cluded.]
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Preface
This report concerns the use of a

2.5 mile portion of New Mexico State
Highway #21 north from the Mora
County-Colfax County line as a pub
lic thoroughfare. Specifically, though
background information on this
route up to the 19th century and
since 1900 is provided, the use of the
route as part ofthe historic Santa Fe
Trail is emphasized and supported.

The report is divided into four sec
tions. The fIrst gives an overview of
the history of this route. The second
provides documentary historical evi
dence supporting the information
and conclusions included in the fIrst
part. The third refers to maps which
demonstrate the historic use of the
route. A final brief section describes
the creation and role of the Santa Fe
National Historic Trail and the his
torical designation of various sites
along this portion of the Santa Fe
Trail.
The Historical Use of the Road from
Rayado to the Crossing of Ocate
Creek, New Mexico

General Stephen Watts Kearny
had a choice of two routes when he
invaded New Mexico in 1846. He
could come via the Cimarron Route
of the Santa Fe Trail through whatis
now the Oklahoma Panhandle, or he
could come over Raton Pass. For
various reasons he chose the latter
way. In doing so he followed an an
cient road whose history begins with
the Native peoples of northern New
Mexico but also belongs to Spanish
and Mexican military leaders and
French and American fur trappers.
Kearny enhanced the importance of
this route, which would become in
turn the Mountain Route of the
Santa Fe Trail, a New Mexico Terri
torial highway romantically known
as "EI Camino Real," and, eventu
ally, New Mexico State Highway
#21.

Geography dictated the location of
this road and Kearny's choice of it. In
our modern technological age, where
space stations orbit endlessly about
the earth and suspension bridges are
thrown across deep chasms, we tend
to forget how travel by our ancestors
was inexorably influenced by the 10-
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cation of mountain passes, river
fords, good harbors, safe water, tim
ber for cooking fIres, or good grazing
for the horses, mules, and oxen
which carried them and their goods.
Travel was not lightly undertaken.
Travelers weighed the variables,
took their chances, and stepped out
into danger.

The terrain of northeastern New
Mexico presents a number of these
variables and is, to an extent, unique
in the world. Here the high plains of
central North America meet that
great chain of mountains, the
Rockies-known regionally as the
Sangre de Cristos-which stretch
from Alaska to Mexico. The plains
are arid and treeless. In summer the
sun is merciless and temperatures
soar; in winter the mercury plum
mets and sudden blizzards blot out
the landscape. To travel the high
plains was to risk death. The moun
tains offered everything the plains
lacked-shelter, timber, grassy
meadows, and snow-fed streams of
cold, clear water. But they also
reared sometimes nearly impassable
barriers between travelers and their
destination, requiring passage along
arduous routes that tested both
beasts and men.

A solution to these geographical
difficulties is to take advantage of
that narrow strip of land where the
plains meet the mountains. The
more or less level plains grant ease of
travel on the one hand, the moun
tains provide water and grass on the
other. And so for thousands of years
as men, women, and children have
traversed the eastern slopes of the
Sangre de Cristos for whatever rea
sons, with their dogs and tipis, mules
and wagons, horses and carriages, or
by automobile, they have followed
the natural pathway in the border
land between the plains and the
mountains.

From Raton Pass, this route runs
south, then swings southwest a
round Red River Peak and Saltpeter
Mountain to Cimarron, crossing the
Vermejo River and numerous short
creeks along the way. From Cimar
ron, hard up against the mountains,
it heads south again to Rayado and
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Rayado Creek. From there, with the
mountains looming immediately to
the west and Rayado Mesa and 7600'
Rayado Peak to the east, it ascends
Alona Creek, and then drops down to
the crossing of the Ocate River. From
that point travelers in the past
traced their way west over the moun
tains to the timeless pueblo of Taos
or south to old Santa Fe, where they
could head west to the Pacific Ocean
or south to ancient centers ofciviliza
tion in Mexico.

Native Americans first used this
route, though the only "record" of
their passage lies in its use by every
one who came after them, as is so of
ten the case with the present road
system throughout North America.
This part of New Mexico was never
"home" to a particular Native people
the way other areas are identified,
say, with the Pueblos, the Apaches,
or the Navajos. Evidence of small
pueblo settlements on the order of
those at Taos, Picuris, or Pecos have
been excavated on the border of the
eastern plains and mountains, but
there never seems to have been a
thriving pueblo culture. Taos Pueblo
people themselves for hundreds of
years ventured over the mountains
to the east to hunt buffalo, and
Plains Indian people came to Taos
every year to trade. By the 1500s
some Jicarilla Apache bands regu
larly crossed over the Sangre de
Cristos from their lands in north cen
tral New Mexico to hunt on the
plains and trade with Plains Indian
peoples. Again, exactly what routes
they followed will never be known,
but geography, especially in their
case water sources and level pas
sages, would lead them along the
same paths generation after genera
tion.

When the Spanish came to the
Southwest they followed Indian peo
ples, sometimes literally. since the
Spanish used them as guides. Nu
merous Spanish expeditions into
northeastern New Mexico have been
documented. These expeditions
sought peace or war with Native peo
ples, looked into prospects for trade,
or asserted Spanish claims to terri
tory as far-flung as the Missouri
River. Most set offfrom Taos, such as
those of Juan de Ulibarri in 1706,
Governor Antonio de Valverde in
1719, Pedro de Villasur in 1720, and
Juan Domingo de Bustamante in
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1723, to name some of the earlier
ones. Each of these leaders and their
men passed through the region of
present-day Cimarron, though it is
difficult to ascertain from their dia
ries' letters, or military reports ex
actly where they might have
camped. Sometimes the names they
used for certain places have re
mained the same and sometimes the
name they use just frustrates a mod
ern researcher.

Fur trappers and traders-the
mythical mountain men-followed in
the footsteps of the Spanish. At first
it was Frenchmen who challenged
Spanish domination of the South
west. They came overland from
French Canada or up the Mississippi
and its tributaries such as the Ar
kansas and Canadian, the Kansas
and Smoky Hill, the Platte and even,
far to the north, the Missouri. And
then, in the decades just before Mex
ico won its independence from Spain
in 1821, Americans began to arrive.
All of them might have had for a
battle-cry the actual motto of the
Hudson's Bay Company, that highly
organized fur enterprise of the Brit
ish in Canada, ''pro pelle cutem," or
"go after the skins!" They explored
every river and stream that might
yield beaver.

But they also needed forage for
their animals, shelter from storms,
and ease of passage-those very geo
graphical determinants which had
influenced the Indian peoples before
them and would influence travelers
coming after them.

In northeastern New Mexico
these fur men followed the by now
ancient road along the east slope of
the Sangre de Cristos. Their destina
tions were Taos and Santa Fe, either
as supply points or markets, though
often as not before 1821 they found
themselves under arrest and march
ed off to jails in Chihuahua, where
they sometimes languished for a dec
ade or more. Two events changed the
situation dramatically. The first was
the independence of Mexico in 1821,
though the news didn't arrive in
Santa Fe until January 1822. The
second was the establishment in
1833 of Bent's Fort on the Arkansas
River near present-day La Junta,
Colorado. Brothers William and
Charles Bent, along with their part
ner Ceran St. Vrain, established this
outpost as a center of trade with the
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Arapaho and Cheyenne Indians, as a
supply point for fur trappers, and, as
it eventuated, as a stopping point on
the Mountain Route of the Santa Fe
Trail. A Bent's Fort-Santa Fe axis
developed along which moved com
merce, military might, stagecoach
travel, and the United States mail in
ever-increasing volume until the
Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe Rail
road linked New Mexico to the East
in 1880, though the fort itself was de
stroyed in 1849.

The opening of the Santa Fe Trail
is both well-documented and some
what shrouded in mystery. William
Becknell, a failed Missouri store
keeper with a warrant out for his ar
rest, traveled from Franklin, Mis
souri, to Santa Fe in 1821 with five
companions, several pack animals,
and various commodities. He reach
ed New Mexico neither by what
would become the Cimarron Route
through the Oklahoma Panhandle
nor over Raton Pass. Instead, not
really knowing where he was going,
he struggled over the escarpment
that now more or less defines the
border between Colorado and New
Mexico north of the Dry Cimarron
River, and then headed southwest
until he met up with a Mexican mili
tary expedition near present-day Las
Vegas. He realized tremendous prof
its, went back to Missouri, and re
turned to Santa Fe in 1822, this time
with wagons. On this second trip he
searched for a good wagon road and,
on his return, followed along what
became known as the Cimarron
Route, the route on which westbound
travelers left the Arkansas River in
southwestern Kansas, headed for
the Cimarron River and followed it
into present Oklahoma, crossed the
Canadian River outside of present
day Springer, New Mexico, before
reaching the foothills of the moun
tains and hence relative safety at the
confluence of the Sapello and Mora
nvers.

Trade along the Santa Fe Trail
quickly became lucrative, so lucra
tive that the United States Congress
authorized the marking of the trail
in 1825. A "commission" or expedi
tion was funded to carry out this
task, with George C. Sibley as one of
the commissioners. In a manner that
seems all too common in government
affairs of this type, the commission
did not actually mark the trail to
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Santa Fe; they ended up in Taos in
stead. Also, they chose to follow what
would become the Mountain Route,
passing through that portion be
tween Rayado Creek and the Ocate
Crossing in late October 1825. In do
ing so they, as Kearny after them,
confirmed the long usage and geo
graphical importance ofthis route. It
now begins to be noted on published
maps, such as that which Josiah
Gregg included in his account of his
days as a trader on the Santa Fe
Trail, which appeared in 1844 and
was so appropriately entitled Com
merce of the Prairies.

Two years later the United States
invaded Mexico. As noted above, the
Mountain Route appealed to General
Kearny for several reasons. First, it
was an "all water" route. He had
1500 men and an even greater
number of livestock to provide for.
Once he reached the Arkansas River
in Kansas, he could follow it to Bent's
Fort, then aim for the Purgatoire
River and the foot of Raton Pass.
Crossing over the pass, he encoun
tered various small streams as he
and the army progressed toward the
Cimarron, the Rayado, the Ocate,
the Mora, the Gallinas, and their ul
timate goal, the city of Santa Fe. Sec
ond, it was high summer on the
plains and the sooner his raw re
cruits reached the mountains the
better off they would be. Also, he had
sent supplies ahead to Bent's Fort,
there being no other depot at which
to deposit them between Fort Leav
enworth and Santa Fe.

With Kearny's passage the Moun
tain Route became the preferred
route of the Santa Fe Trail. On Sep
tember 21, 1846, just a month after
Kearny had taken Santa Fe, Lieut. J.
W. Abert of the U.S. Army Topo
graphical Corps encountered an
army wagon train headed for Bent's
Fort and more supplies. Abert was
traveling from Bent's Fort to Santa
Fe. Significantly, he met up with this
train on that part of the Mountain
Route between the Ocate Crossing
and Rayado.

And where the army went, com
merce followed. Within a few years
the army was the chief contractor of
freighting on the Santa Fe Trail and
after 1851 the main depot for its
goods was Fort Union, on the Moun
tain Route south of the Ocate Cross
ing. Trade along the Cimarron Route
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dropped off during the 1850s and
then went into sharp decline during
the Civil War in the 1860s since the
federal government could not guar
antee the safety of the caravans. Af
ter the Civil War, as railroads rap
idly built west through central Kan
sas, this route was abandoned.

In New Mexico the Mountain
Route retained its viability as a
wagon road into the 1870s. During
the years 1849-1850 the army had
posts in Las Vegas and at Rayado.
The commanders of these posts con
stantly kept in touch with one an
other via the Mountain Route, in
cluding the Ocate Crossing-Rayado
section. After the establishment of
Fort Union in 1851 communications
and troops constantly went back and
forth between the fort and Lucien
Maxwell's ranch at Rayado (along
with the supply trains noted above).
Stagecoaches began to carry the U.S.
mail (for which they received lucra
tive contracts) and passengers from
railheads in Kansas and points in
Colorado south to Santa Fe. The
Maxwell Land Grant Company
leased sites for stage stations to the
Barlow and Sanderson Company,
whose coaches crossed its lands.

Without the invention of the auto
mobile the story of the Santa Fe
Trail would stop here. The railroad
arrived in New Mexico and there was
no longer a need for wagon freighting
or stage coaches. But as early as
1905 the New Mexico Territorial leg
islature began to plan for auto roads
in the territory. One such road,
dubbed "El Camino Real," was to run
from Raton Pass to the New Mexico
Texas border at Anthony, far to the
south. Significantly, from Raton to
Santa Fe it was to follow the old
Santa Fe Trail, with the part from
Raton to Watrous using the old
Mountain Route. The section of that
road from Cimarron to La Cueva was
designated Territorial Highway #21
in 1909, and State Highway #21 af
ter 1912. Given the vicissitudes of
government and finance, it took a
long time to construct. The portion
from Rayado to the Colfax County
line was finished in 1930.

Public interest in the old Santa Fe
Trail has seen a remarkable resur
gence in the last 25 years. The estab
lishment of the Santa Fe Trail Asso
ciation in 1986 was both an indica
tion of this interest and a cause of it.
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The Association played an important
role in getting the old trail desig
nated as the Santa Fe National His
toric Trail in 1987. Today thousands
of people yearly seek out this part of
our nation's heritage, either by fol
lowing the automobile tour route es
tablished by the National Park Serv
ice, which administers the Santa Fe
National Historic Trail, or by visit
ing numerous actual sites along the
trail which are open and accessible
to the public. They follow in the foot
steps of the great parade of those
who preceded them.
Documentary and Other Supportive
Evidence

The documentary and other sup
portive evidence cited here for use of
the route from Rayado to the Colfax
County line as a public road and then
as a state highway extends from
1825 to the 1940s.
1. George C. Sibley, 1825

George C. Sibley was one of three
commissioners appointed to survey
the route of the Santa Fe Trail from
Fort Osage, Missouri, to New Mex
ico. On the evening of Friday, Octo
ber 21,1825, he and his men camped
at latitude 36° 17' 51" south of Ray
ado, having stopped on Cimarron
Creek the night before. On October
25 they proceeded farther south,
camped at a salt pond, and the next
day hit Sweetwater Creek, following
it into the mountains with their
nearly empty wagons, seeking a
route to Taos. The following excerpt
is from Kate L. Gregg, ed., The Road
to Santa Fe, the Journal and Diaries
of George Champlain Sibley and
Others Pertaining to the Surveying
and Marking ofa Road from the Mis
souri Frontier to the Settlements of
New Mexico, 1825-1827 (Albuquer
que: University of New Mexico
Press, 1952), 127.
"Friday, October 2lt.

"M[orning] cool & a little cloudy.
Heavy clouds hanging over the
Mountain. Started after breakfast at
30 M[inutes] past 8. Crossed the
creek at a very good gravely ford,
proceeded up the creek on the same
Trace Same course as yesterday 5
Miles & Crossed a Creek [Rayado],
then continued 6 miles further and
halted on the Creek at Some Balm
Trees, the first wood we came to,
nearly up to the foot of the Mountain,
in a Hollow. The Route very good all
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the way. A little Showery & the wind
cool. Clouds constantly hanging over
the Mountain. Observation of Fo
malhout at 3 Min[utes] past 9 P.M.
Mer[cury] 43, Altitude 46°-14'-50".
Latitude 36°-17'-51"."
2. Lieutenant William H. Emory,
1846

Lieutenant Emory, ofthe Corps of
Topographical Engineers, accompa
nied General Stephen Watts Kearny
and the United States Army of the
West to New Mexico in 1846. His
Notes of a Military Reconnaissance
[sic], from Fort Leavenworth, in Mis
souri, to San Diego, in California, in
cluding Part of the Arkansas, Del
Norte, and Gila Rivers, detailed his
observations of the flora, fauna, and
terrain he encountered. It also con
tained a map of the route the army
followed. It was first published as
U.S. 30th Cong., 1st sess., H.R. Exec.
Doc. 4, in 1848.

On August 10, 1846, the army
camped on the Little Cimarron. The
next day, as Emory notes, it marched
to Ocate Creek and beyond, via Ray
ado Creek and its tributaries. The
following excerpt is from Calvin
Ross, ed., Lieutenant Emory Reports.'
A Reprint of Lieutenant W. H. Em
ory's Notes of a Military Reconnais
sance [sic}, (Albuquerque: University
of New Mexico Press, 1951),43.

"August 11. We made a long
march to-day with the advanced
guard and the 1st dragoons, to the
Ocate 31 2/3 miles. The road ap
proaches the Ocate, at the foot of a
high bluff to the north where the
river runs through a canon, making
it inaccessible to animals. We as
cended the river for four or five
miles, to where the road crosses;
there we left the road, and at that
point, the river being dry, continued
to ascend it a mile, and found good
grass, and, occasionally, running wa
ter. The scenery to-day was very
pretty, sometimes approaching to
the grand; the road passed through a
succession of valleys, and crossed
numerous 'divides' of the Rayada
and Ocate. The Rayada is a limpid
running stream, ten miles from the
Little Cimarron, the first of the kind
noted, though we have been travers
ing the bases of many mountains for
days past. The pasture, however, is
not good. At points two and four
miles farther, at the foot of the
mountains, there are springs and

10

good grass. At the last point we over
took the infantry, where they halted.
About five miles before reaching the
Ocate, the road descends into a val
ley, overhung by confused and rug
ged cliffs, which give promise of
grass and water; but, on going down,
we found that his beautiful valley
had no outlet, but terminated in a
salt lake. The lake is now dry, and its
bed is white with a thin saline en
crustation. Here the road is indis
tinct, and takes a sudden turn to the
left."
3. Lieutenant J. W. Abert, 1846

Lieutenant Abert, of the To
pographical Engineers, was travel
ing with General Stephen Watts
Kearny and the United States Army
of the West to New Mexico in 1846
when he fell ill in western Kansas.
He stayed behind to recuperate at
Bent's Fort, in Colorado, continuing
on to New Mexico over a month later.
He followed the same route as the
army, including the section from the
Cimarron to the Rayado and Ocate
creeks. His journal was published in
the Report of the Secretary of War,
communicating . . . a Report and
Map of the Examination ofNew Mex
ico. ... U.S. 30th Cong., 1st sess., Sen
Exec. Doc. 23, Washington, February
10, 1848. The following excerpt is
from a reprint issued by the Lincoln
County Heritage Trust, n.p., n.d., 26.
Note that he meets an army wagon
train proceeding from Santa Fe,
which Kearny entered on August 16,
to Bent's Fort via the route he is fol
lowing.

"September 21. After a march of
four miles, we reached the Cimar
roncito. This stream is composed of
two large branches, each of which
the road crosses about sixty yards
above their junction. Soon after leav
ing this river, we met Lieutenant El
liot, of the Missouri Volunteers; he
had a long train of wagons, and was
on his way to Bent's to bring up the
government stores that had been left
there. I now procured, through the
kindness of Lieutenant Elliot, a
sketch of my route from this place to
Santa Fe, with all the watering
places and good pasture grounds
marked thereon, and much verbal
information that was of great value
to me. I also learned that General
Kearney [sic] intended leaving Santa
Fe on the 25th proximo. I therefore
determined to travel as expedi-
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tiously as possible, in time to go with
the army, in case my services should
be required. As it was too late to
reach the 'Ocate' this day, I was
forced to camp on the Rayada, ten
miles distant from the little Cimar
ron; about midway we crossed the
'Pofii,' which was dry, and at last
reached the Rayada, which was full
ofexcellent water. On this stream we
had the 'populus monilifera,' and
thickets of willow, and I got a beauti
ful scarlet plant, 'chelone barbata,'
and a penstemon, with scarlet flow
ers.

"In the afternoon, we tried to
catch some prairie dogs by forcing
them out of their holes with water.
We poured bucket after bucket into
their dwellings without flooding
them. One dog showed itself near the
mouth of its burrow, but, as soon as
it saw us, again retreated.

"September 22. We started at sun
rise, and, before we had gone far,
passed two little rills of clear water.
Continuing on our journey, we
reached a large shallow pool, the
shores of which were covered with
thick saline efflorescence; the white
ness was painful to the eye. After
passing it, we entered a narrow
gorge ... [and so on to the Ocate
Crossing].
4. Military Correspondence

After its occupation of New Mex
ico, the United States Army estab
lished posts at various places in the
territory, including Las Vegas in
1849, and at Rayado in 1850. Troops
garrisoned these posts until Fort Un
ion was established in the summer of
1851. The following series of letters
is included to demonstrate the con
stant communication carried on with
the post at Rayado via the Bent's
Fort Road, a portion of which passed
from the crossing of the Ocate to
Rayado. At this time Santa Fe was
military headquarters for New Mex
ico. These letters are from the files of
"letters sent and received" at head
quarters, letters now housed at the
National Archives and available on
microfilm.
A. "Las Vegas, New Mexico
"June 1st 1849
"Sir,

"As an act of duty and charity to
wards a few enterprising individu
als, I beg to call the attention of the
Lt. Col. comd'g, to the exposed state
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of the settlement established on the
Ryado [sic] by Messrs. Carson, Max
well and Quinn.

"The two former have been twice
driven from that place with the loss
of all their stock, in former efforts to
obtain a foothold there, and have
again undertaken the same enter
prize [sic] with promises of protec
tion from Major Beall Comdg at
Taos; the advantages of early and
abundant grass, added to a desire to
afford them assistance and security
induced me to establish my Grazing
Camp there, which has been their
only defence [sic] against the Indians
up to the present time. As this force
must soon be withdrawn I am con
cerned for the safety of these same
people, for they cannot maintain
themselves during the summer
against the force that will doubtless
be in their vicinity. That position is
some 40 miles from Taos and about
70 from this place, directly on the
road to Bent's Fort, affording the [?]
and bent [abundant?] grass and an
abundance of wood and pure water;
the grazing in the valley ofTaos is al
ways limited on account of the exten
sive cultivation of the land there.
The constant communication I have
kept between this post, Barclay's
and the Ryado [sic], and also the
town of Mora, has caused my scouts
and detachments to be frequently on
the road, and I am of the opinion that
the protection of the two points Bar
clays [sic] and the Ryado [sic] would
secure all the settlements lying
within their line from the inroads of
the Indians. [The remainder of this
letter details the movement of Indi
ans already observed that spring.]

"With much respect
''Your Obt. Servt.
"Henry B. Judd
"Captn. U.S. Army

[To] "Lt. John H. Dickerson
"AAAG.
"9th Mil. Dept."

[M1102, RollI, Frame 0700]
B. "Las Vegas, New Mexico
"June 11th 1849
"Sir

"I have the honor to state that I
have this day returned from a scout
and a tour of inspection to the posts
near Barclays [sic] and on the Ryado
[sic], at both of which positions I
have been gratified to find that eve
rything is conducted in the manner
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called for by the present state of our
Indian relations and demanded by
the necessity of increased vigilance
and Military description.

''The settlements near Barclays
[sic] have gone on with rapid im
provement without fear or molesta
tion, and the confidence inspired by
the presence of the force at the Ryado
[sic] has stimulated the settlers
there to increase exertion and the
hazard of very heavy expenses. At
the latter place I could give them but
little encouragement in the way of
protection after my Camp should be
broken up, but it is to be hoped that
before we leave, their position will be
sufficiently strong for defence [sic].
Believing that no arrangement had
been or probably could well be made
to supply my men with fresh meat
during our contemplated march, and
knowing the absolute necessity of it
where scurvy has been so prevalent
and still prevails, I have engaged Kit
Carson to furnish me with the fattest
beef on that Grazing farm and with
Buffaloe [sic] as long as our march
continues through their range. As a
Guide and hunter his services are in
valuable and I have thus engaged
them without expense.

"The Cattle on the Ryado [sic] are
beyond comparison the fmest I have
seen in this country and I shall have
them driven, if necessary, by my
men. He can also furnish a sufficient
supply for Lt. Whittlesey to whom I
have written on the subject. I doubt
not but that this arrangement must
meet the approbation of all con
cerned. The Guide I now have in my
employment is one of the best in this
Country and would be exceedingly
useful in any capacity on the march.
He is a fine hunter, an old and expe
rienced mountaineer and as good a
Camanche [sic] interpreter as I need.
I would recommend that his services
be secured for this march. His name
is Charles Audebis.

''With much respect
''Your Obt. Servt.
"Henry B. Judd
"Capt. U.S. Army

[To] "Lt. John H. Dickerson
"AAAG.
"9th Milty. Dept."

[Mll02, RollI, Frame 0706]
Q. "Headquarters, 9th Military De
partment
"Santa Fe, New Mexico
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"January 18, 1851
"Sir,

''You would oblige by forwarding
by the expressman who will deliver
you this all communications which
may be at your post for the Rayado,
especially the extract of the order
promulgating the proceedings of the
General Court Martial which assem
bled last at Las Vegas in which was
contained the sentences of the men
belonging to the command at the
Rayado.

'1f you have an opportunity Colo
nel Munroe desires that you would
forward here your original applica
tion for a leave of absence sent by
Colonel Sumner to General Head
quarters.

"Respectfully,
''Your Obt. Servt.
"L. M. Laws

[To] '1.Jieut. Chapman
"Commanding
"Las Vegas"

[M1102, Roll 3, Frame 0296]
D. "Headquarters, 9th Military De
partment
"Santa Fe, New Mexico
"May 22, 1851
"Colonel,

"On the receipt of this Col. Munro
directs that you order Captain Ewell
and company back to the Rayado
with instructions on his arrival to or
der Lieut. Whittlesey with his Com
pany I to report to you at Las Vegas
or such other point as you may di
rect.

"Both Captain Ewell and Lieut.
Whittlesey will be directed to en
quire and examine while en route be
tween posts Vegas and the Rayado
as to the movements of the Indians
and to report to you such information
as they may obtain on the subject.

''With much respect
''Your Obt. Servt.
'1.J. M. Laws

[To] "Col. E. B. Alexander
"Commanding
'1.Jas Vegas"

[M1072, Frame 1082]
5. Military Use

In 1851 it was decided to shift U.s.
Army headquarters in New Mexico
from Santa Fe to some point east of
the Sangre de Cristo Mountains, to
separate enlisted men from the "de
lights and diversions" of Santa Fe, to
defray expenses by having soldiers
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raise some of their own food (an ex
periment which failed), and better to
protect both the Mountain and Ci
marron routes of the Santa Fe Trail.
A new commander, Colonel Edwin
Vose Sumner, also arrived that sum
mer. He selected a site northwest of
the junction of the Mora and Sapello
rivers (and of the Mountain and Ci
marron routes at La Junta [Wa
trous]), which he named Fort Union.
A number of sites were considered
however, some as far north as Ray
ado, as the following letter from
Colonel John Munroe to Lieut. John
Parke demonstrates. Sumner him
self stopped at Rayado on his way to
Santa Fe from Fort Leavenworth
and became acquainted with the re
gion. His party traveled from Rayado
to Las Vegas and Santa Fe via the
Ocate Crossing-the old Bent's Fort
Road-as the excerpt below from the
journal of Lieut. John Pope, Army
Corps of Topographical Engineers,
notes. Pope was assigned to
Sumner's party as ChiefTopographi
cal Engineer. As above, these ex
cerpts are included to demonstrate
the continued use of the route from
Rayado to the Ocate Crossing.
A. "Headquarters, 9th Military De
partment
"Santa Fe, New Mexico
"March 12, 1851
"Sir,

"Colonel Munroe directs that you
proceed tomorrow with CaptainL. O.
Easton, A.G.M. and examine the
country in the vicinity of Las Vegas
and on the Moro [sic] Creek with the
view of selecting a site for the estab
lishment of a depot for supplies com
ing from the U.S.

''You will then make a reconnais
sance of the country from the Rayado
to Point of Rocks and report as to the
probability of making a wagon road
between those places.

''While at the Rayado you will
make a particular examination of
that country and report your opinion
as to the best position for a military
post, having in view the convenience
of wood and water and the capacity
of the country for grazing animals,
for cultivation, etc., in connection
with the first and most material
point-its military position, which
should be so placed as to enable the
troops there posted to operate to the
most advantage over the greatest
area of country and on the essential
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points in the most prompt and effec
tive manner.

"On your return the Colonel de
sires that you will visit Anton Chico
and make enquiries relative to the
contemplated road from Las Vegas,
in that direction, toward Socorro.

"To enable you to carry out with
safety the above instructions, you
are hereby authorized to call upon
commanding officers for such escorts
as the occasion may require.

''Respectfully
''Your Obt. Servt.
"L. M. Laws

[To] "Lieut. John Parke
"Top. Eng.

[111072, Frames 0241-0242]
]2. John Pope's journal was pub
lished by Michael Olsen and Harry
C. Myers as "John Pope's Journal of
a March to New Mexico, 1851, Part
1," Wagon Tracks, 5:4 (August 1991),
19-22; "Part II," Wagon Tracks, 6:1
(November 1991), 15-19. This ex
cerpt is from "Part II," 16, 17.
"July 10th [1851]

''Marched at 7 am and a short dis
tance from our camp met Capt. Ewell
1st Dragoons coming out to meet us.
Made 10 miles and encamped on the
Rayado river and near the post and
settlement. Two Dragoon Compa
nies have been for some time sta
tioned here as it was considered a po
sition of some consequence. It be
longs to Mr. Lucian [sic] Maxwell
and is partially cultivated."
"July 11th [1851]

''Major Blake with the Dragoons
was left at this point to recruit his
horses which were nearly broken
down. Major Thompson and Lt. Ran
som also remained behind with their
companies. Capt. Ewell was sent
back to the Canadian with a view to
select some point on that stream to
which the garrison of the Rayado
could be removed. Marched at 12 pm,
at 10 miles passed dry bed of Salt
Lake and at 1 Y2 miles farther found
a large hole of water about 3/4 mile
to right of road. Made 20 miles and
encamped after dark on right bank of
Ocate. No wood-water and grass
very scanty."
6. Travel Reports

Even though the Posts at Rayado
and Las Vegas closed with the estab
lishment of Fort Union, the Moun
tain Route of the Santa Fe Trail con-
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tinued to be traveled by both mili
tary and civilians into the 1850s and
1860s. Following are two accounts,
the first that of 2nd Lieut. John V. D.
DuBois, the second of Colonel James
F. Meline. DuBois was stationed at
Fort Union beginning in January
1858, then ordered to accompany
Captain Randolph B. Marcy and
fight in the so-called ''Mormon War"
of 1857-1858. He traveled via Ray
ado. James F. Meline was on leave
and on "vacation" when he passed
through New Mexico in 1866. He
progressed south from Raton Pass to
Santa Fe via Rayado and the Ocate
Crossing.
A. Dubois's journal has not been pub
lished. The original is in the Western
Americana Collection, Yale Univer
sity Library. The following excerpt is
from a typescript in the Arrott Col
lection, New Mexico Highlands Uni
versity Library, Las Vegas, New
Mexico.
''March 12 [1858] An early start
[from his camp on the Ocate, March
11] and rapid travelling soon
brought us to the mountains - de
scending a rocky hill we entered a
deep ravine not more than two hun
dred yards wide & continued in it to
Rayado or Maxwell's ranch. The hills
were covered with pines & cedars 
springs burst from the rocks every
few miles and every turn in the road
opens a new page of beauties to a
mountain admirer - At Rayado I saw
Capt. Marcy & by his direction en
camped about half a mile from the
ranch - Capt. Bowman's infantry
company will not be here in several
days & we must await its arrival [.]
"March 13 [1858] It was cold &
windy all last night & this morning a
few inches of snow fell making a tent
quite uncomfortable - I followed the
creek with my rod all day reaching
my tent at 5 P.M. without a single
trout [.]
]2. James Meline published his travel
diary as Two Thousand Miles on
Horseback, Santa Fe and Back, A
Summer Tour Through Kansas, Ne
braska, Colorado, And New Mexico,
in the Year 1866 (New York: Hurd
and Houghton), 1868. The following
excerpt is from a reprint of the vol
ume by Horn & Wallace, Publishers,
Albuquerque, 1966, 101.
"Banks of the Ocate, New Mexico,
July 12, 1866
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"A great deal of banks, but very
little of the Ocate. Not a drop of wa
ter in it, where we encamp; but lower
down, I see a large flock of sheep
driven to and from the river, there
probably being water in some of the
holes among the rocks.

"... The mesas we passed over to
day [he had camped on the Cimarron
the night before] were particularly
fine. After traversing a very long
one, we ascended a sharp, high hill to
the table of another, the limits of
which we could see toward the plain,
the eastern outline of its elevation,
doubtless, presenting the same ap
pearance to the traveller on the plain
that a still nearer one does to us."
7. Stage and Mail Routes

Regular stagecoach and mail serv
ice between Missouri and Santa Fe
began in 1850, but until 1861 the Ci
marron Route of the Santa Fe Trail
was used. Several factors prompted
a switch from that branch to the
Mountain Route, including depreda
tions by Plains Indians on the Ci
marron Route during the Civil War,
the establishment of a post office at a
new army post, Fort Wise [later Fort
Lyon] in Colorado, and the need to
have mail and passenger service be
tween Denver and the Colorado gold
fields and Santa Fe. Once aban
doned, the Cimarron Route was
never again used for a stage line.

In New Mexico the stagecoaches
followed the well-established road
from Raton Pass to Rayado, the
Ocate Crossing, Fort Union, Las Ve
gas, and on into Santa Fe. The Mis
souri Stage Company was the first in
the business, though subsequently
the route changed hands a number of
times. It is important to note that all
the companies doing business had
United States mail contracts; they
couldn't have made a profit other
wise. Beginning in 1866, the Barlow
and Sanderson Company, and later
its subsidiary the Southern Over
land Mail and Express Company,
came to dominate and then control
the routes from the east via Raton
Pass and from the Denver/Colorado
Springs area. From 1870 on, Barlow
and Sanderson leased land from the
Maxwell Land Grant and Railway
Company for stage stations on com
pany land and agreed to purchase
grain and fodder for its animals at all
the stage stations on the grant.
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As railroads began to build west
from the Missouri River the stage
lines became shorter and shorter. By
1876 Barlow and Sanderson ran its
stagecoaches only between Trinidad
and Santa Fe. In 1880 it abandoned
service from Las Vegas to Santa Fe,
the last of its lines in eastern New
Mexico.

The history of stage and mail serv
ice in the Denver, Trinidad, Santa Fe
corridor is admirably covered in
Morris F. Taylor, First Mail West,
Stagecoach Lines on the Santa Fe
Trail (Albuquerque: University of
New Mexico Press, 1971).
8. Auto Routes

The heyday of the railroad, like
that of the stagecoach, soon passed.
By the first decade of the twentieth
century the Territorial Legislature
was planning a system of automobile
roads for New Mexico. In particular
it' envisioned a major highway,
dubbed "El Camino Real," running
from Raton Pass and the Colorado
border to Anthony, on the Texas bor
der. In Colfax County, much of this
road was to follow the old Santa Fe
Trail, including the section from
Rayado to the Ocate Crossing. It was
designated as Territorial Highway
21.
A. In 1905 the Territorial Legisla
ture passed, "An Act to Provide for
the Construction of a System of Pub
lic Highways in the Territory of New
Mexico and the Use of Convict Labor
Therefor and For Other Purposes."
See Laws of New Mexico, Thirty
sixth Legislative Assembly, 1905,
Chapter 7,26-30. The pertinent por
tion for "El Camino Real" reads:

"There is hereby established a
public highway through the Terri
tory of New Mexico, to be known as
'El Camino Real,' which said high
way shall have for its northern ter
minus a point in the Raton Moun
tains on the state line between Colo
rado and New Mexico, where the old
Barlow and Sanderson stage road,
known as the 'Santa Fe Trail' crossed
the state line, running thence in a
southerly direction and following the
old Santa Fe Trail as nearly as prac
ticable through the city of Raton, the
town of Cimarron, to the village of
Rayado; thence to the town of Ocate;
thence following the route of the
highway established by Chapter 56
of Session Laws of 1903, and known
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as the Scenic Route to Santa Fe, the
capital of the Territory of New Mex
ico; thence in a southerly direction...
[and so forth to Anthony, New Mex
ico]."
]2. Territorial Roads Commission,
1909

"At a Special Meeting ofthe Terri
torial Roads Commission held this,
the 20th day of July, 1909, there
were present Governor George
Curry, Chairman, Robert P. Ervien,
Commissioner of Public Lands, Sec
retary, and Vernon L. Sullivan, Ter·
ritorial Engineer.

"The Board examined petitions
from Mora and Colfax Counties and
also letters from San Miguel. An in
spection was ordered in regard to the
feasible route of the Camino Real
and also as to progress of work near
Raton. Bills were examined and ap
proved.

"There being no further business
the meeting adjourned."
9. New Mexico Highway 21

The following minutes of various
state and county governmental
agencies trace the story of Highway
21 as an official State Highway.
A. State Highway Commission, 1915

"A special meeting of the State
Highway Commission was held this
9th day of January, 1915, with all
members present ....

"... Also, the following resolution
was made and adopted:

"BE IT RESOLVED, that it is the
policy ofthe State Highway Commis
sion to complete the Camino Real as
soon as practicable, for the purpose
of making a complete highway
through the state; that in the near
future we shall begin work on what
will be the chief east and west state
highway; and, that we propose to
spend at least flfty per cent of all
state road funds for 1915 in eastern
New Mexico, and that not less than
$5000.00 be expended in San Juan
County.

'There being no further business,
the meeting adjourned."
B. State Highway Commission. 1917

"The Commission met pursuant to
adjournment; members present, Mr.
Springer, Mr. Kempenich; Mr. At
kinson.

"... The following resolution was
adopted:

"WHEREAS, the estimated cost of
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constructing the Camino Real from
the Colorado State boundary
through the County of Colfax to the
north boundary of Mora County is
$154,000, and this road is one of the
main highways of the State of New
Mexico:

"THEREFORE BE IT RE
SOLVED, that application for Fed
eral Aid upon this road be made to
the Department of Agriculture un
der the provisions of the Federal Aid
Road Act and that the State High
way Commission of the State of New
Mexico hereby agrees to pay one
fourth of the above sum provided
that not more than one-half shall be
paid during the fiscal year 1917
1918; the balance during the fiscal
year 1918-1919."
C. State Highway Commission, 1919

''WHEREAS, Section 13 of Com
mittee Substitute for House Bill No.
238 provides that if at any time the
money in the State Road Funds
available for the improvement and
maintenance of all state highways in
the state shall not be sufficient, the
State Highway Commission shall
certify to the respective Boards of
County Commissioners the sections
of such highways in the several coun
ties which shall be maintained and
improved wholly by the respective
counties until sufficient funds shall
be provided in the State Road Funds:

"THEREFORE, BE IT RE
SOLVED that the State Highway
Engineer is hereby instructed to no
tify the respective counties in the
state that none but the following
roads can be maintained by the State
Highway Commission until further
funds are secured:

"Colfax County; Roads Nos. 33,
21, 1 and 37

"Mora County; Roads Nos. 21, 1
and 62"
D. County Highway Superintendent,
County of Colfax, 1919
"Mr. Jay T. Conway, County Clerk
"Raton, N. Mex.
"August 13, 1919
"Dear Sir:

"In accordance with the letter re
ceived from Mr. L.A Gillett, State
Highway Engineer, to the Board of
County Commissioners of Colfax
County, N. Mex., dated July 22,
1919, the following state roads in
Colfax County were certified back to

14

the county for maintenance and con
struction, at the county's expense,
and will hereafter, be known as blue
line roads: - Road #72, Sections- all,
Road 38, Sections 1, 2, 3, and Road
#58, Sections 1, 2 and 3, Road #39,
Sections 1 and 2.

"Also the following state highways
will be constructed and maintained
wholly by the State Highway Com
mission, and will be known as red
line state highways. Road #1, Sec
tions 1-6, Road 21, Sections 1-3,
Road 33, Sections 1-2, Road 37, Sec
tions 1-2."
E. State Highway Commission, April
16, 1920

"The regular quarterly meeting of
the State Highway Commission
postponed from April 14th to this
date by mutual consent of the mem
bers. On this date there were present
Charles Springer, President; Eugene
Kempenich, Secretary and L. A Gil
lett, State Highway Engineer; W. M.
Atkinson, member, being absent.

"... It having come to the atten
tion of the State Highway Commis
sion that road No. 21, Colfax County,
Cimarron to the north line of Mora
County is in need of slight repairs in
the matter of some culverts, etc.:

"THEREFORE BE IT RE
SOLVED that the State Highway
Engineer is authorized and re
quested to cause such repairs to be
made at the earliest possible date,
the cost to be paid out of such funds
as are available in the County of Col
fax."
F. State Highway Commission, April
16, 1924

"Present: AT. Hannett, Presi
dent; Willis Ford, Secretary; Charles
Springer, Member; James A French,
State Highway Engineer.

"... A letter was read from H.H.
Chandler of Cimarron, N.M., in re
gard to Road #21, Cimarron to Ray
ado, and the following resolution was
offered and adopted:

"RESOLVED: That the State
Highway Engineer be authorized to
expend the sum of $500. on Road
#21, Section 3, Cimarron to County
Line via Rayado.

"Meeting adjourned."
G. New Mexico State Highway Com
mission, June 24,25 and 26, 1925

"A special meeting of the State
Highway Commission, called by or-
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der of the President of the Commis
sion, was held at its office in Santa
Fe, New Mexico, April [June?] 24, 25
and 26, 1925. Present: Willis Ford,
President; Sam Agee, Secretary;
Charles Springer, Member; and
James A. French, State Highway En
gmeer.

"... It was moved, seconded and
approved that the Commission ap
prove the expenditure of $4500 by
the State and a like amount by the
County of Colfax as provided in the
following letter from the County of
Colfax, or as may be agreed upon by
the County Commissioners:

"Raton, N.M., June 4, 1925
"Mr. James A French
"State Highway Engineer,
"Santa Fe, New Mexico.
"Dear Sir:

"On May 24th we sent you a letter
asking for State aid on certain State
roads in Colfax County on a 'fifty
fifty' basis. After talking with Mr.
Springer of the Highway Commis
sion and learning something of the
state plans, we wish to revise the ap
portionment as follows:
Road 72 -Johnson Mesa ------- $1000
Road 21- Rayado -------------------- 500
Road 38 - E'Town ----------------- 6000
Road 58 - Cimarron-French --- 1500
a total of $9000, half of which Colfax
County is to pay.

"The County can do the work on
anyone or two of these roads, and
has spent about $900 on Road 59
[58?] this year.
"Very truly yours
"(Signed) Edward D. White
"County Road Superintendent."
H. State Highway Commission
Meeting, April 18-19, 1928

"A regular meeting of the State
Highway Commission was held at its
offices in the Capitol, Santa Fe, New
Mexico, April 18-19, 1928, Present:
Mr. Charles Springer, President, Mr.
J.A. Mahoney, Member, and Mr.
W.C. Davidson, State Highway Engi
neer.

"Absent: Mr. F.D. Huning, Secre
tary.

"... A delegation of citizens from
Springer and Cimarron appeared
before the State Highway Commis
sion requesting certain improve
ments on the road between Cimar
ron and Springer. It was agreed that
the Bureau of Pubic Roads would be
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requested for a route inspection over
the said highway, and that a detailed
survey would be made of same as
soon as the general route had been
approved by the joint inspection of
the State and Bureau of Public
Roads. This delegation further re
quested certain improvements on
the road between Rayado and Ocate.
The State Highway Engineer was di
rected to make an investigation
through the district engineer's office
of the cost of the proposed improve
ment and to report at a subsequent
date to the State Highway Commis
sion as to the cost of said road as well
as its location."
10. New Mexico Highway Journal

Evidently, as a result of the above
petition by the delegation from Col
fax County, construction of the road
from Rayado to Ocate was completed
by June 1929, as excerpts from the
New Mexico Highway Journal, dem
onstrate. The Journal summarized
every highway construction project
underway in the state.
11. New Mexico Highway Journal
(January, 1929), 32.
"State Road No. 21, Colfax County

"Location - Rayado south toward
Ocate.

"Length - 9 miles.
"Type - Grading and Drainage.
"Equipment -Monarch tractor, 12'

Adams grader, Ford truck.
"Foreman - Frank Howell.
"Grading work is making fair

progress even under adverse condi
tions. Culverts, bridges and cattle
guards are being installed. Seven
miles have been completed to date.
Heavy snows have greatly held up
progress."
:B. New Mexico Highway Journal
(March, 1929), 31.
"State Road No. 21, Colfax County

"Location - Rayado south toward
Ocate.

"Length - 9 miles
"Type - Grading and drainage.
"Equipment - la-ton tractor, 12'

grader, one-ton truck.
"Foreman - Frank Howell.
"The grading and structures are

complete to the Colfax-Mora County
line with the exception og [sic] 1,000'
of hillside which still remains frozen,
and the construction of one spillway
and four culverts with fresno fills."
Q,. New Mexico Highway Journal
(May, 1929), 35.
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"State Road No. 21, Colfax County
"Location - Rayado south toward

Ocate.
"Length - 9 miles
"Type - Grading and drainage
"Equipment - la-ton tractor, 12-ft.

Grader, I-ton truck.
"Foreman - Frank Howell.
''Work has been completed on this

road, consisting of nine miles of new
grade, construction of seven bridges,
four cattle guards, one spillway and
installing twenty-one culverts, in
cluding fills, rock work, etc."
11. Official Road Maps

At this point consult the Official
Road Maps ofNew Mexico, issued by
the New Mexico State Highway De
partment, especially the map for
1942, discussed below in ''Map Evi
dence," no. 16.
Map Evidence [Editor's note: the maps

are not included here.]

Numerous maps of trails, roads,
and highways in the region of Ray
ado exist, going back to the days of
Spanish, Mexican, and American
control of New Mexico.
1. George C. Sibley, 1825

In 1825 the Congress of the
United States commissioned a sur
vey of the Santa Fe Trail from Mis
souri to New Mexico. George C. Si
bley was one of the men who led the
expedition which marked the trail.
On Friday, October 21, 1825, Sibley
camped at latitude 36° -17' -51", an
estimated six miles south of Rayado
Creek. On Wednesday, October 26,
he began a trek over the Sangre de
Cristo Mountains to Taos via "an old
Trace" up the valley of Sweetwater
Creek. On the copy of the Geological
Survey Map "Springer, New Mexico,
30 x 60 Minute Quadrangle," Sibley's
route, his camp at 36° -17' -51", and
his movement up the Sweetwater
can be traced. For Sibley see Kate L.
Gregg, ed., The Road to Santa Fe,
The Journal and Diaries of George
Champlain Sibley, and Others Per
taining to the Surveying and Mark
ing of a Road from the Missouri
Frontier to the Settlements of New
Mexico, 1825-1827 (Albuquerque:
University of New Mexico Press,
1952),127.
2. Josiah Gregg, 1844

A Map of the Indian Territory,
Northern Texas and New Mexico,
Showing the Great Western Prairies,
by Josiah Gregg. Josiah Gregg, the
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most famous of Santa Fe Trail trad
ers, did not actually travel the Moun
tain Route of the Santa Fe Trail,
since it had not yet been established
as an alternate road when he pub
lished his famous book Commerce of
the Prairies. However, he does show
a trail from the Mora River up the
east slope of the Sangre de Cristos
and through Raton Pass, indicating
this as a connection taken by fur
trappers and fur traders between
Bent's Fort, on the Arkansas River in
Colorado, and the New Mexico set
tlements. The map was first pub
lished in the 1844 edition of Com
merce of the Prairies [a reproduction
of this map is available from the
SFTA Last Chance Store].
3. William Hemsley Emory, 1846

Notes of a Military Reconnois
sance [sic], from Fort Leavenworth,
in Missouri, to San Diego, in Califor
nia, including Part of the Arkansas,
Del Norte, and Gila Rivers. US. 30th
Cong., 1st sess., H.R. Exec.Doc. 41,
Washington: Wendell and Van Ben
thuysen, Printers, Feb. 9, 1848, as
reprinted in Ross Calvin, Lieutenant
Emory Reports: A Reprints of Lieu
tenant W. Emory's Notes of a Mili
tary Reconnoissance [sic] (Albuquer
que: University of New Mexico
Press, 1951.)
4. James William Abert, 1846

Report of The Secretary of War
Communicating, in Answer to a reso
lution of the Senate, a report and
map of the examination of New Mex
ico, made by Lieutenant J. W. Abert,
of the topographical corps. U.S. 30th
Cong., 1st sess., Sen Exec. Doc 23,
Washington, Feb. 10, 1848.
5. Henry B. Judd, 1850

Map of a Military Reconnaissance
of the Rio Pecos (as far as the Bosque
Grande) under the Command ofBvt.
Capt. Henry B. Judd, Third ArtY.,
By Order Of Bvt. Col. John Munroe,
Commanding 9th Mil. Dept., Sur
veyed & Drawn by Rich'd Kern,
Santa Fe, NM. 1850, National Ar
chives, Record Group No. 77, Civil
Works Map File, U.S. 148.
6. Jonathan G. Parke, 1851

Map of the Territory of New Mex
ico, Compiled by Bvt. 2nd Lt. Jno. G.
Parke, US.T.E., Assisted by Mr.
Richard Kern, By Order Of But. Col.
Jno. Munroe US.A., Comdg, 9th Mil.
Dept., Drawn by Rich'd H. Kern,
Santa Fe, NM., 1851, National Ar-

15



chives, Record Group No. 77, Civil
Works File Map, W 4-1.
7. Richard William Simpson and
John G. Parke, 1851

Map ofthe Country between Anton
Chico and the Point of Rocks, Road
from Las Vegas to the Pt. ofRocks via
the Wagon Mounds from the survey
of Lt. Simpson, Corps. Top. Engs.;
Road from Las Vegas to the Pt. of
Rocks via Rayado Creek from the sur
vey of Lt. Parke, Corps. Top. Engs.;
Road from Las Vegas to San Miguel
via Anton Chico from the survey of
Lt. Parke, Corps. Top. Engs. Drawn
by R. H. Kern, Santa Fe, 1851, Na
tional Archives, as found in the Let
ters Received by the Office of the Ad
jutant General, Main Series, 1822
1860, M567, Roll 449, Frames 0804
0807.
8. James F. Meline, 1866

Route Map, to accompany Colonel
Meline's Two Thousand Miles on
Horseback. James F. Meline traveled
through the region from Fort Union
to Rayado in July 1866. The map ac
companying the published account of
his journeys was fIrst printed in
1868. This map is reprinted in James
F. Meline, Two Thousand Miles on
Horseback, Santa Fe and Back, A
Summer Tour Through Kansas, Ne
braska, Colorado, And New Mexico,
in the Year 1866 (Albuquerque: Horn
and Wallace, Publishers, 1966).
9. George M. Wheeler, Expeditions of
1874, 1875, 1876

From 1874 to 1878, George M.
Wheeler conducted a series of inten
sive topographical surveys of the
American West known collectively
as the "Geographical Surveys of the
Territories ofthe United States West
of the 100th Meridian." During this
period he "supervised twenty-two
publications, including extensive an
nual reports ... and seventy-one
maps. . . ." See William H. Goetz
mann, Exploration and Empire, the
Explorer and the Scientist in the
Winning of the American West (New
York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1966), 485.
The Wheeler map for this report is
taken from an original in the map
collection of Fort Union National
Monument, Watrous, New Mexico.
10. Maxwell Grant, 1889

Map of the Beaubien and Miranda
or Maxwell Land Grant in Colorado
and New Mexico, Patented May 19th
1879, Area: 1,714,764 Acres, Com-
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piled from the Original Plats in the
Surveyor General's office at Santa
Fe, New Mexico and from Private
Surveys by the Maxwell Land Grant
Company: 1889. This map is repro
duced in William Keleher, Maxwell
Land Grant: A New Mexico Item
(Santa Fe: William Gannon, Third
Edition, 1975). The Map Collection
at Fort Union National Monument,
Watrous, New Mexico, holds an
original of this map.
11. Colfax County Map, 1904

Official Map of Colfax County,
New Mexico, Compiled from United
States Government and Private Sur
veys and from the Public Records of
Colfax County by Order of the Board
of County Commissioners. Approved,
Jan. 6, 1904, "State Highway Map
Collection, Drawer 19" of the New
Mexico State Records Center andAr
chives, Santa Fe, New Mexico.
12-16. Highway Map of the State of
New Mexico prepared by State High
way Department, 1923; Road Map of
New Mexico issued by New Mexico
State Highway Commission, 1930;
Official Road Map of New Mexico is
sued by New Mexico State Highway
Department, 1935; Official Road
Map of New Mexico issued by New
Mexico State Highway Department,
1939; and Official Road Map of New
Mexico issued by New Mexico State
Highway Department, 1942.

These maps show the route from
Rayado to the Mora County line as
State Highway 21. Maps are located
in the "State Highway Map Collec
tion, Drawer 19," New Mexico State
Records Center and Archives, Santa
Fe, New Mexico.
17. Aerial Maps

In tracing the route of the Santa
Fe Trail, aerial maps have proven to
be especially useful to historians.
From the air the scars of the ruts are
usually more apparent than on the
ground. This is particularly true in
New Mexico, where vegetation is
sparse, the land takes a long time to
heal, and there has not been much
cultivation. On the other hand, mod
ern highways sometimes follow the
route of the old trail so closely that
ruts have been obliterated. This hap
pened frequently with the construc
tion of Interstate 25, and also hap
pened with the construction of High
way #21. Aerial photos of the route
from Rayado to the Ocate Crossing
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primarily show the modern road, es
pecially where options for travel,
such as up Alona Creek, narrow.
Construction of Highway #21 in the
1920s in this stretch followed the old
trail precisely out of necessity.
Santa Fe National Historic Trail

In 1987 the old Santa Fe Trail was
designated a National Historic Trail
by Congress, in accordance with the
National Trails System Act. This
historic trail is administered by the
National Park Service.

As part of its duty to preserve, pro
tect, and interpret the Santa Fe Na
tional Historic Trail, the National
Park Service developed and pub
lished a Santa Fe National Historic
Trail Comprehensive Management
and Use Plan (N.p., United States
Department of the Interior/National
Park Service, May, 1990). As part of
this plan it mapped the entire length
of the trail, issuing a series of 109
maps as a Map Supplement to the
Comprehensive Management and
Use Plan.

Each of these publications con
tains a map of particular interest for
that corridor of the trail stretching
from Rayado to the Ocate Crossing:
1. From the Comprehensive Manage
ment and Use Plan, a map entitled,
"Historic Route Santa Fe National
Historic Trail," which shows the
Mountain Route and notes, of 194
significant historical sites, Ocate
Crossing (#166) and Lucien Maxwell
House (#167).
2. From the Map Supplement, Maps
76 and 72, showing the course of the
old trail from Rayado to the Ocate
Crossing. The route of the main trail
is marked with a solid black line;
visible ruts are indicated "with a se
ries of wavy lines"; and "[sJections of
the of the trail of undetermined loca
tion are noted with a dashed line."
(Map Supplement, 1).
Editor's Note:

Anyone interested in reading the
decision of the New Mexico Court of
Appeals in this case, which reversed
the decision of the district court and
was let stand by the New Mexico Su
preme Court, may find it online at:
<http://www.supremecourt.nm.org/
opinionsIVIEW/05ca-079.html>. The
case was brought by the State of New
Mexico, et al., and the defendant was
the UU Bar Ranch Limited Partner
ship, a Nevada limited partnership.
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the mystical realm of "Aztlan" ruled
over by "Queen Mexica" and her
court of "Spirits" from the past. As a
Harold called out his name, the
"Spirit" appeared on stage and while
standing before the throne of "Queen
Mexica" recounted his tale of swash
buckling deeds of courage and con
quest. "Queen Mexica" also received
visitations from the "Spirits" of "Lib
erty," "Adventure," "Progress," and
others including "Our Lady of Light."
A reporter who was in the audience
filed a report that read: "All the
young ladies in the drama acquitted
themselves very credibly of their
parts, but special mention is due to
Miss. M. Morrison who in the charac
ter of 'Our Lady of Light' displayed a
mastery of the elocutionary niceties
and won frequent and hearty ap
plause of the audience."

The second part of the theatrical
production commemorated the his
tory of the early travel and pioneer
years of the Sisters of Loretto of
Santa Fe. Two stories from the 50
year history of the Lorettines were
selected for the production. Act IV
featured the story of the travel and
arrival into Santa Fe of the first
group of Loretto nuns who were led
by their recently-appointed Supe
rior, Mother Magdalen Hayden. The
official date for the arrival ofthe four
Sisters ofLoretto was September 26,
1852.

Act V retold the story of Arch
bishop Lamy's 1867 caravan that in
cluded the bittersweet tale of the
death and burial of Sister Mary Al
phonsa Thompson. The musical
score selected as background music
for the dramatization was Giuseppe
Verdi's Il Trovatore. Pieces from the
opera were softly played on five pi
anos as ''Miss Eva Hilton beautifully
and pathetically narrated the story."
Reportedly, "she brought tears to the
eyes of many who were present ...
including the two biological sisters of
Sister Alphonsa Thompson."

The scenery for Acts IV and V
were photographs "thrown upon a
large screen using a stereopticon."
There was a set of four black-and
white photographs. Each formed a

THE STORY BEHIND MYSTERIOUS PHOTOGRAPHS UNCOVERED:
ANOTHER TALE IN THE CONTINUING SAGA OF THE DEATH AND BURIAL OF

SISTER MARY ALPHONSA THOMPSON ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL IN 1867
by Alice Anne Thompson

Francesca Lamy who had lived much
of her life in Santa Fe and who was
looking forward to a joyful reunion
with her friends and the friends of
her late lmcle, His Excellency, Jean
Baptiste Lamy, Archbishop of Santa
Fe.

One of the Sisters of Loretto who
was on hand to greet the honored
guests was octogenarian Sister Ro
sanna Dant who on September 26,
1852, had been among the first group
of pioneer Lorettines to travel to
Santa Fe. Also attending the Golden
Jubilee as special guests were two
biological sisters of Sister Mary AI
phonsa Thompson. They were Sister
Euphrosyne Thompson from Las Ve
gas, New Mexico, and Sister Mar
tinia Thompson who traveled from
Pueblo, Colorado.

All the citizens of Santa Fe and
neighboring counties were invited to
participate in the various Jubilee
celebrations and many prominent
Protestants and Jewish citizens at
tended. The activities for each of the
three days started in the morning
and continued until evening. Each
day began and closed with either a
special greeting and testimonial
from the mayor of Santa Fe, the Hon
orable A. L. Morrison-who also took
leading roles in the performances-or
with a special benediction given by
one of the visiting prelates.

The highlight of the anniversary
celebration was a grand musical and
theatrical performance presented on
Tuesday evening, October 14. Sister
Virginia Wickham wrote the narra
tive for the dramatizations, entitled
"Historical Footprints" or "Lights
and Shadows of Aztlan." Sister Ber
nard arranged the music and con
duced the Loretto orchestra com
prised of 30 young ladies from the
academy playing musical instru
ments such as mandolins, violins,
guitars, and pianos.

The Jubilee performance for Tues
day evening was divided into two
parts and five acts. Part One of the
program was a dramatic extrava
ganza that presented a highly
romanticized version of the story of
colonial New Mexico. The scene was

[SFTA member Alice Anne Thomp
son, relative of Sister Mary Alphonsa
Thompson, has written a book-length
manuscript titled "American Cara
van, "telling the story of Bishop Jean
Baptiste Lamy I' 1867 caravan from
Missouri to New Mexico, including
the sad story of the death and burial
of Mary Alphonsa Thompson, Sister
of Loretto, in present southwest Kan
sas. Dr. Thompson continues the
search for the location of the nun's
grave. The following is one chapter
from her manuscript, kindly pro
vided for WT. Special thanks to her
for sharing this.

Alice Thompson writes, "The Sisters
ofLoretto at the Motherhouse in Mar
ion County, Kentucky, never con
ducted a search for the earthly re
mains of Sister Mary Alphonsa
Thompson, but they never forgot her
story. Generations of students and
novices were told her story and her
life was celebrated as a saintly role
model of sacrifice and martyrdom.
An example is the story that follows. '7
IN October 1902 the Sisters of
Loretto at Santa Fe sponsored a
three-day celebration to commemo
rate the fiftieth anniversary of their
arrival in New Mexico and the "City
of Faith." The celebration included
religious services, social receptions,
and grand theatrical presentations.
The venue for many of the programs
was the newly-constructed audito
rium located adjacent to the Chapel
of Our Lady of Light. The brick audi
torium had been outfitted with the
most up-to-date equipment in steam
heating and electrical lighting.

Guests attending the Golden Ju
bilee included seven bishops and at
least twenty clergymen from across
New Mexico and from cities as far
away as Los Angeles and Denver.
Several Sisters representing their
congregations throughout the West
also attended. Among the Sisters of
Loretto who were special guests was
the Superior of the Loretto order,
Reverent Mother Praxdes Carty who
came all the way to Santa Fe from
the Loretto Motherhouse in Nerinx,
Kentucky. Accompanying Reverent
Mother Carty was Mother Marie
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The Last Rites Reenactment, 1902

"grand tableaux" that served as a
backdrop for the drama. One photo
graph, now lost, illustrated "the wide
plains" and the second, also lost, was
a view of Indians attacking a cara
van. The last two photographs were
mournful pictures of the then Bishop
Lamy administering the "Last Rites
of the Church" to the dying Sister
Mary Alphonsa Thompson and the
recessional after her burial. Each of
the photographs was displayed in 3D
format which created realistic and
thrilling images for the 1902 audi
ence.

These last two photographs fea
turing the death and burial of Sister
Alphonsa Thompson were created
outside the city of Santa Fe. Perhaps
some faithful parishioner allowed
his ranch to be used as a stage. The
reenactment which had taken place
in September 1902 was not only to be
the background for the Jubilee
drama but was also intended to cap
ture on film a permanent image of
the sacrifices made by pioneer mis
sionaries.

Several members of the local
clergy, the Sisters ofLoretto, and the
Sister of Charity joined volunteers
from the laity of Santa Fe to stand in
for the historical characters associ
ated with Bishop Lamy's 1867 cara
van. In the death scene a photograph
of Bishop Lamy's face was pasted
over the photograph of the body of
his stand in. Reverend J. M. Cour
dert's photograph was also pasted
over a photograph of the body of the
volunteer who passed for him. Rev
erend Courdert attended the anni
versary events but did not partici
pate in the reenactment. A profile of
President Theodore Roosevelt was
placed over the body of another char
acter who was posed holding a rifle.
At the side of Bishop Lamy's foot
were props that included a rattle
snake, a handgun, a disturbed grave
site with exposed bones, and an item
that might be a glove. In addition to
identifying the· scene as a place of
barren land and death, these items
might have held symbolic meaning
to the audience of 1902.

The records ofthe Loretto Mother
house list only a few names of the
participants in the reenactment pho
tographs. But the Loretto archives
stated that in the death scene Sister
Mary Virginia Wickham as the per
son kneeling at the head of the dying
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nun. The archives also reported that
Sister Stella Tompkins, who in 1923
was to be one of the first Lorettine
missionaries to China, was the per
~on positioned next to Bishop Lamy's
Image.

The Loretto archives do not in
clude the name of the cameraman
who took the pictures but he was
most likely as much an artist as a
photographer. The death scene
seems to have been choreographed
by a talented person trained in the
use of the design themes and tech
niques attributed to Europe's old
masters. For example, the arrange
ment of the characters in the death
scene, displayed in 3D format, re
flects the deep perspective and tradi
tional triangular design associated
with paintings dating from the time
of the Renaissance. The photogra
pher of the 1902 reenactment cre
ated a canvass that could easily be ti
tled, "The Pieta of the Plains."

The fourth and final photograph
in the suite illustrated an image of a
sorrowful recessional featuring two
nuns grieving the lost of their spiri
tual sister. The dark, faceless, and
motionless nuns in the foreground
kneel beside a burial mound-created
from dirt brought to the site in a
wheelbarrow and shaped into the
burial mound by the reenactors. The
heavily veiled nuns, silently kneel
ing over the grave with bowed heads,
created a mourning scene similar to
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the funeral statuary found on Classi
cal Greek and Roman tombs but still
commonly used by wealthy Edwardi
ans in 1902. The only items missing
were columns and a wreath.

Although the recessional scene is
an effective portrait of bereavement,
the view is all the more stark be
cause it takes up less than half of the
photograph. The remainder of the
scene shows a vast expanse of cloud
covered sky. There are no birds, no
trees, no "point of rocks," no sugges
tion of a river, and no sense of direc
tion. It is clear that the photograph
and reenactors intended to portray a
place of isolation, loneliness, and in
evitable abandonment. The photo
graph also suggests, incorrectly, that
Sister May Alphonsa had a desert
burial, which was the story passed
down through generations of the
Thompson family. But this was just
one of many problems related to pho
tographs.

Regretfully, the death and burial
photographs from the 1902 Jubilee
Celebration produced some unin
tended confusion and consequences.
Shortly after the celebration, copies
of the photographs were distributed
to Loretto communities from New
Mexico to Kentucky and to several
convents of the Sisters of Charity.
Copies were also given to members of
the Thompson and Graves families.
Unfortunately, these photographs
were rarely marked as being reen-
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The Recessional Reenactment. 1902

actments. Accordingly, people of
faith and members of the Thompson
and Graves families revered them as
if they were relic-like images or sa
cred icons. They represented objects
of faith and family and were never
considered to be subjects suitable for
historical analysis. But, inevitably,
the photographs did come to the at
tention of historians, including one
imbedded in the Thompson family
(me, Alice Anne Thompson).

Since the 1930s scholars have in·
vestigated the story of the photo
graphs associated with the death
and burial of Sister Mary Alphonsa
Thompson. Depending on records
and archives that were searched,
historians have discovered that the
reverse sides of the older copies of
the two photographs usually include
brief descriptions that reveal that
contradictory, confusing, and incor
rect labeling had begun almost im
mediately after the 1902 Celebra
tion. For example, the reverse side of
the death scene photograph held by
the Sisters of Charity claims that the
two ladies wearing the bonnets were
the real Sister Augustine Barron
and her biological sister, Sister Lou
ise Barron who, although they had
been members of the 1867 caravan,
were no longer living in 1902. My
Aunt Winifred labeled the reverse
side of the Thompson family copy
with a description which claimed
that the two Loretto nuns were Sis
ter Alphonsa Thompson's two bio
logical sisters, Sister Stephanie
(mistaken identity of Sister Euphro-
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syne) and Sister Martinia, neither of
whom were among the nuns in the
1867 caravan. The reverse side ofthe
copy held by the New Mexico Mu
seum's Photography Department
clearly states the recessional photo
graph was a reenactment but incor
rectly dates the photographs to the
year 1907.

Jesuit scholars, who were among
the first to investigate and publish
the story of Bishop Lamy's 1867
caravan, including the photographs,
never examined or analyzed them.
In January 1967, the year of the
100th anniversary of the 1867 cara
van which brought Sisters of Loretto
to Santa Fe, the Denver Catholic
Register featured the recessional
photograph and an article about the
1867 caravan. They attributed the
copy of the photograph to the Sisters
of Loretto and also to the Sisters of
Charity. Handwritten on a copy of
the 1967 newspaper article were the
names of the two Sisters of Loretto
who had participated in the reenact
ment. The authentic story was be
ginning to be told but to a very lim
ited audience.

In 1987 Mary Jean Cook of Santa
Fe presented a paper at the second
symposium of the recently-estab
lished Santa Fe Trail Association. It
was her presentation regarding the
story of the death and burial of Sister
Mary Alphonsa Thompson, pub
lished in Adventure on the Santa Fe
Trail, Leo E. Oliva, editor (Topeka:
Kansas State Historical Society,
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1988),61-73, that caught the atten
tion of many Trail historians. Some
SFTA members almost immediately
launched a search for the burial site
of the young nun, for whom they felt
sincere sympathy. The late SFTA
Ambassador Paul Bentrup referred
to the search for the burial site as
"the holy grail of the Santa Fe Trail."
The sharp-eyed Ambassador noticed
there was a conflict between the
written records regarding the burial
site and the topography in the photo
graphs. Later another Trail expert,
Gregory Franzwa, questioned the
authenticity of the photograph and
followed up by interviewing the ar
chivist at the Loretto Motherhouse
in Kentucky. In his book, The Santa
Fe Trail Revisited (1989), Franzwa
published a brief summary of the in·
formation he had discovered. The
photographs, he announced, were in
deed reenactments from the Jubilee
Celebration in 1902. This caused
quite a stir among Trail historians
who felt they had been victims of a
hoax. One researcher said he would
"never trust a Catholic source,
again." Other Trail historians re
fused to believe that the death and
recessional photographs had been
staged. For some historians, how
ever, the quest to find the true story
regarding the photographs became
as fascinating as the search to dis
cover the complete story of the 1867
caravan, including the burial site of
Sister Alphonsa Thompson.

Meanwhile the noble but amateur
record keepers at the Motherhouse of
the Sisters of Loretto who were liv
ing in 1902 have long since died.
Their labors of love have continued
with well-trained archivists. Today
these professionals have catalogued,
labeled, preserved, and shared the
priceless history of their order. They
have graciously accepted the task of
clarifying the story of the reenact
ment photographs to anyone who
had made a request.

Today diehard searchers still seek
the location of Sister Mary Alphonsa
Thompson's grave site, armed now
with the knowledge that the two
photographs contain erroneous in
formation regarding the topography
of the location. Even so, artists and
romantics are still free to admire the
creativity and spirit which produced
the once-mysterious photographs of
the reenactment.
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MORE ON THE NUN'S GRAVE
by Alice Anne Thompson

BISHOP J. B. Lamyrequested that
Reverend James H. DeFouri check
on Sister Mary Alphonsa Thomp
son's burial site during his annual
pastoral visits through Kansas. By
1870 the Kansas Pacific Railroad
made Rev. DeFouri's travels through
much of Kansas relatively save and
comfortable. But the Kansas Pacific
followed the old Smoky Hill Trail to
Denver, and the new Atchison,
Topeka and Santa Fe Railway was
still building westward across the
state. Thus travel to the Santa Fe
Trail area through southwest Kan
sas was still by wagon or stagecoach,
which would have required a signifi
cant amount of physical exertion for
the corpulent clergyman.

In footnotes to his book, A Histori
cal Sketch of New Mexico (1887), De
Fouri summarized his somewhat
confusing search for the burial site:
"Three years afterward, while Pastor
at Topeka, Kansas, I received a note
from Bishop Lamy, requesting me,
on my frequent visits on the plains,
to find the grave of Sister Alphonsa.
Accompanied by two men of those
who were employed by the Railroad
near Cimarron Crossing, I forded the
river and following the old track,
quite plain yet, we saw or thought we
saw, the grave by the roadside, the
spot, being marked by a higher tuft
of grass. The cross, however, had dis
appeared, burnt possibly by the fre
quent prairie fires. We could not de
lay long, as the evening was advanc
ing, and we had strict orders from
the camp not to stay long for fear of
the Indians. The fact is the track lay
ers were working with tools as usual,
but having a gun close by to repulse
attacks which were quite frequent.
The grave was in good condition."

A few years after this, Rev. De
Fouri moved to Santa Fe and became
administrator for Archbishop Lamy.
He made no more mention ofhis visit
to the grave site and his halfhearted
inspection was forgotten by most un
til mentioned as a footnote in Paul
Horgan's Lamy of Santa Fe (1975).
Horgan's footnote has been quoted
several times by historians who have
unintentionally perpetuated the con
fusing information that has stalled
and misled researchers for decades.

There are many problems with
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DeFouri's account. He did not specify
the name of the river he claimed he
forded. Was it the Smoky Hill or the
Arkansas? Nor did he explain the di
rection ofthe crossing: south to north
or north to south? He reported he
was with railroad workers laying
track at a place near Cimarron
Crossing. There were no workers
laying track in that area in 1870.
Construction came some two years
later. There were reported of an en
gineer, T. Gentlemen. Peters, who
was making advance surveys for the
AT&SF during the summer of 1870.
But they were not laying track. Even
if DeFouri were at Cimarron Cross
ing, he still was at least 20 miles east
of the burial site. Thus Rev. De
Fouri's report has befuddled and de
layed research and led some histori
ans on a "wild goose chase." Perhaps
he saw some other grave site.

Although DeFouri's report of his
visit to the grave site offers little in
formation useful to modern re
searchers, it may explain the failure
of the Thompson family and Sisters
of Loretto in Kentucky to investigate
or search for the burial site. Bishop
Lamy's report of Rev. DeFouri's trip
might have assured them that the
grave site was undisturbed and that
her mortal remains were being pro
vided for with the same attention
given to those buried in Catholic
cemeteries.

CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES

-BOOK NOTICES-

Susan M. Colby, Sacagawea's Child:
The Life and Times of Jean-Baptiste
(pomp) Charbonneau. Spokane: The
Arthur H. Clark Co., 2005. Pp. 203.
Illustrations, map, chronology, foot
notes, bibliography, index. Cloth,
$28.50.

Sacagawea's child, Jean-Baptiste
Charbonneau (nicknamed "Pomp" by
William Clark), is perhaps one of the
best-known infants in American
history, having been born at Fort
Mandan (North Dakota) February
11, 1805, and accompanying the
Lewis and Clark Corps of Discovery
to the Pacific Ocean and back before
he was 18 months old. His infant
image, with that of his mother,
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appears on the dollar coin. Now
Susan Colby provides the full story
of the 61-year life and times of this
child who traveled much of the
American West, including the Santa
Fe Trail. Thoroughly researched and
well-written, with a firm under
standing of the characters (Pomp,
Sacagawea, Toussaint Charbon
neau, William Clark, and others),
this book is highly recommended.

Pomp spent some of his youth in
St. Louis, where he was placed in
William Clark's care in 1811. He re
mained there following the death of
his mother in 1812 and capture of his
father in 1813. He was educated at
St. Louis Academy. By 1823 he was
working for the Chouteau's Missouri
Fur Company.

Pomp met Duke Paul of Wtirttem
berg on his western venture in 1823
and accompanied Duke Paul to
Europe, 1824-1829, as his protege.
Back in America, Jean-Baptiste be
came a mountain man for the next 15
years, a period covered well in this
volume. For a time he was employed
by Bent and St. Vrain. He met John
Fremont and Kit Carson in 1842,
traveled with William Drummond
Steward in 1843, and was a hunter
at Bent's Fort in 1844.

He accompanied Lt. James W.
Abert in 1845 on a trip from Bent's
Fort to the Canadian River. In 1846
Jean-Baptiste was guide for the
Mormon Battalion from New Mexico
to California. He participated in the
California gold rush. He died, prob
ably of pneumonia, in Oregon in May
1866. In all, this is a remarkable
story of an extraordinary life.

KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:
PART X

edited by Bonita and Leo Oliva

[Katie Bowen Letters (Bowen Family
Papers, U.S. Army Military History
Institute, Carlisle Barracks, PAY,
telling of a trip to New Mexico over
the Trail to Fort Union in 1851, con
tinue from Fort Union. Some of the
gossip in her letters does not mean
much without knowing the people
mentioned, but it is all very interest
ing.}
Fort Union New Mexico, August
24th, '51
My dear Mother. At last we are at
our destination safe in every par
ticular. in health and our goods in
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as good order as anything could
possibly be after the hard journey
they have had. I for one have not
found the trip at all annoying. The
time did not seem long, for every
thing was pleasant, weather and
country. This point is one hundred
miles nearer home than Santa fe,
located particularly with a view to
the extensive farming operations,
and certainly it is well adapted,
plenty of water, abundance of
wood and to all appearances a
fertile valley, with mountains on
two sides of us. The hills are close by
and timbered with pine, red or
pitch pine I believe, anyway it
makes good lumber and fine wood
and will not fail a supply in a thous
and years. We are putting up quar
ters as fast as possible of timber
and adobies and in the mean time
we are living in tents. I will send you
a plan of our present arrange
ments before I close. The hospital[,)
company quarters and command
ers quarters are well advanced
and Maj. [E. S.) Sibley's com
menced. Next comes ours, as all
are built according to rank, and
Col. [E. V.) Sumner ordered that all
the married officers houses should
be built first. He with a moderate
force has gone to the Navajoes'
country and will not be back till No
vember. The accommodations will
be comfortable during the winter
and I will keep you advised of all
our plans and actions. The morning
Icame in, Mrs. Sibley took me to her
house, or rather tents, and enter
tained me in the kindest manner.
Everything looked so cool and
homelike that I really felt glad that
we are to be settled in the country
instead of a town, Those who
came with Col. Sumner had to go
to Santa Fe before he decided to
locate, and the hundred miles
there and back was the most tedi
ous part of their journey, nearly all
the way over the mountains and
then the temptations that the
pretty shops exposed them to was
rather heavy on some of the hus
bands pockets. Mrs. Sibley went
into the extravagance of buying
nice furniture, but I shall be equally
comfortable with my home made
lounges and benches. Isaac had
frames of two easy chairs made at
Leavenworth and I shall take some
of my extra pillows and cover them
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with turkey red and find them
charming. The handsome pillows
you gave me I am making linen
cases for. have got one pair nearly
done the two days we have been
here. Thursday and Friday we lived
in one tent but yesterday we got
into these three, and they are very
nice, had light frames put up and
stretched the tents over them. They
are all double thicknesses of firm
duck and we roll up the sides and
get all the breeze there is going.
This point is supplied with a deli
cious spring and we have its waters
brought twice a day. For the stock
and for irrigating there are several
ponds and one lake. The river Moro
runs six miles below us and there
the mail route comes in on its way
to Santa Fe. There is a fort owned
by Mr. [Alexander] Barclay and the
post office is at the fort on the
Moro. Mrs. Sibley brought all our let
ters from Santa fe. I have two from
you, both written in May, and Isaac
has one from Dennis. He has lost his
dear little girl. She died on the 26th
of May after an illness of 13 hours
was taken in a fit, but as he only
wrote three lines we have no par
ticulars. She was a sweet child and
the little cousins are now angels to
gether, in their bright home above.
Earthly aid avails not when God
says come, and it is all for the best
or else it would not be. Mrs. Maj.
Thompson left Leavenworth with a
lovely child 18 months old, healthy,
and with a prospect of a long life
before here, but at Riyado [Ray
ado), a point 40 miles back, she got
radishes to eat and died very soon,
although she had the best of medi
cal aid. I commenced this intend
ing to make a long letter of it, but a
gentleman here just came in who is
going to the states with papers and
will get through in 12 days, so I has
ten to tell you that I will write on the
12th of September when the mail
goes out. You can direct my letters
to "Fort Union New Mexico" and
they will come safely. In all prob
ability we shall soon have a post
master here, and I believe the mails
are coming once in two weeks. I
will finish up my notes to this place
and send them in the next letter.
We send to Los Vegas, 25 miles dis
tant, for ice and vegetables and
expect a couple dozen hens and
chickens tomorrow so to make our
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own eggs. I had a pint of cream
yesterday and stirred up nearly a
pound of butter in a tin cup just to
say that I had made butter before
Mrs. Sibley, who has been fixed a
month and lived without butter
and the milk of two cows and I
have but one at present though will
have more as soon as Iwant them. I
have 30 pounds of melted butter
that I put down at Leavenworth
and it is as sweet as new cream,
but you know Iam always trying ex
periments and I want to have new
butter. A man brought some for
sale yesterday at 75 cents a pound
and corn is $3.00 or $4.00 a bushel.
Uncle Sam charges transportation
on everything that comes to the
commissary and as that is the only
SUbsistence depot, we pay 8 cents
additional for every pound that we
eat, 15 cents for sugar and 20 or
$22 for every barrel of flour. We
draw rations but they are 32 cents
a piece and in money one only
gets 20 cents in their stead. The offi
cers in this country have not the
privileges that those of California or
Oregon have. They are allowed to
purchase everything at contract
prices in the states and allowed
$2.00 a day extra besides, while we
pay transportation and draw no
extra pay. So much for Uncle Sam,
he is a mean old fellow. We hope
for more letters as soon as the
Santa femail returns and do con
tinue to write often. If we get two or
three every mail so much the bet
ter. I shall write to Mrs. Hodgden by
the mail. I think it very queer that
none of her letters reached me
and none of yours have failed of
coming in good time. I am very
anxious to get later letters from you
and know if mine from along the
road have reached you. I believe
the mails are pretty regular and
these will go safely. Tell some of the
good folks to write. They have
every convenience and are not liv
ing from hand to mouth, and heat
and wind and flies etc. to annoy
them. I am glad that Bertha Wil
liams is at last married, give her my
congratulations. If Mrs. Whitaker
takes my advice she will stay at
home, for she knows well enough
how liberal Frank is and I will not
speak of the amiability of the rest.
Mrs. Turner has my best wishes for
her success in her undertaking. No
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doubt it will be devoted to the min
istry. I should christen it Methody.
Isaac is well and we talk about
home every day and I never cease
wishing for some of your new pota
toes and vegetables. No potatoes
are raised in this country, but next
year we will show them how it is
done. The soldiers at Riyado have a
fine garden and send down things
occasionally but they don't taste
like home. Give my love to every
body. I am delighted to hear that
Father is so well. I will write to him
soon. Isaac sends love and hopes
you got our letters from Mackey.
This is hurried and you must over
look mistakes. The gentleman is go
ing soon, and this will reach you in
six weeks I think. This is a pretty
country and I hope will be easily
cultivated. With many well wishes
and true affection I am ever your
daughter Katie

(continued next issue)

TRAIL TROUBADOUR

-Traffic in Verse

Sandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which

addresses the history, realism, ro
mance, and diversity of the Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in crafts
manship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Den
ver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.

Cottonwood Chapter President
Vernon Lohrentz wrote the following
about the opening ofthe Trail by Wil
liam Becknell and five others in
1821, a tribute to their daring ven
ture and its far-reaching results.
Thanks to him for his contribution.

Becknell's First Trip West
by Vernon Lohrentz

In the year of twenty-one,
the course of trade not yet begun

[Attempts were made but were re
pelled,
Until Mexico from Spain rebelled).

A motley crew with pack-mule loads
went out to trade on unknown
roads,

With wares to sell-a venture bold
to pay their debts, so we are told.

They set out from Franklin, a westward
course,
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no looking back and no remorse.
To Arrow Rock and up the hill

along a trail we follow still.

To Fort Osage, the last frontier,
to rest a while and check their
gear.

They sought high ground and crossed
the Blue.
Tall grass was next. a waving view.

To Council Grove (without the name),
with all those trees it still had fame.

To Diamond Spring so sweet and cool,
and Lost Spring too with grassy
pool.

The Cottonwood was in their path;
it probably incurred their wroth.

But camping their was really good,
with lots of grass and firewood.

Turkey Creek they had to cross,
each branch in turn without a loss.

The Little Ark' was crossed quite well
and Cow Creek, too, no tale to tell.

The Arkansas was soon their guide;
it wasn't deep but it was wide.

Another stream they had to ford,
the Walnut Creek, with one ac
cord.

At Pawnee Rock a view was spread,
the path behind, the trail ahead,

And bison herds too vast to count;
some men gave chase with sturdy
mount.

The heaVing herds went rumbling by;
they were a ready food supply.

The hump-backed beasts were such a
sight.
inspiring awe and maybe fright.

Becknell wrote scant, his log was short,
a measly bit did he report.

Who did he meet, what did he see?
We only know in fantasy.

Among things he saw and did de
scribe
were prairie dogs, a frisky tribe.

Beneath the mounds their burrows
twist,
with owls and snakes they coexist.

Far up the Arkansas they did go,
seeking a path to Mexico,

Past Chouteau's Isle, Big Timbers too,
they soon would have a higher
view.

The Purgatoire was a place to choose
(did they have maps or other
clues?).

Up Chacuaco Creek the party went,
finding rough terrain and steep as
cent.

Emery Gap was bad with cliffs so
steep;
they lost a mule and worked a
heap.

After the Dry Cimarron, they relaxed;
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no more were men and mules so
taxed.

On foreign soil an armed force came;
should they withdraw or give their
name?

The answer came with friendly smiles,
"Just come with us a few more
miles."

A hearty welcome they enjoyed;
with handsome profits they were
buoyed.

And Santa Fe was such a sight;
the great time there was in the
night.

"You might go back another way,
a shorterroute," he heard them
say.

"Avoid the mountains, that wicked
climb.
Besides that you'll save some time."

So they returned across the land,
the way was strange and dry and
bland.

They hurried home as well they should,
and as they went their luck was
good.

On home they went to Franklin (old).
a trip well made though it was
cold.

Their coins poured out. their debts un
done.
A newfound trade had now begun.

We honor them, that pack-mule
bunch,
who dared to trade based on a
hunch.

They found a way where wheels could
go,
to Santa Fe and Mexico.

COUNCIL TROVE

-DOCUMENTS-
NEWS FROM BENT'S FORT, 1845

The following item regarding
Bent's Fort and the Trail appeared in
the New York Herald, June 8, 1845,
p. 1, taken from the St. Louis Era,
May 28, 1845.
INTELLIGENCE FROM THE WEST.-

Mr. Tharp and several other per
sons arrived here [St. Louis] yester
day, on the steamer Nimrod from the
Missouri; they are from the head wa
ters of the Arkansas, and came in by
the way of Bent's Fort, taking from
thence the Santa Fe trail to west
port. Six wagons came in company,
bringing 187 packs of furs and Buf
falo robes. We learn from Mr. Tharp
that the weather had been unusually
mild during the past winter, and no
snow of consequence had fallen on
the mountains; in consequence ofthe
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mildness ofthe winter the trade with
the Indians had not been very profit
able, and but few robes compara
tively speaking have been taken by
them. The buffalos have confined
themselves to the plains, where they
are difficult to take.-
The number of robes collected at
Bent's Fort this year is said to be
about one third in amount of the
quantity usually collected. This is
the largest trading post in that sec
tion, and the quantity that may be
expected from that point will not ex
ceed 200 packs; in former seasons as
high as 800 packs have been brought
in from that post.-
When Mr. T. left, the Fort Bent's
company was preparing to start in; it
will in all probability arrive with
Owing's company from Santa Fe,
which is expected to arrive at the fort
about the 10th of this month, and
will reach Independence about the
1st of June.-

PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Pike Southwest Expedi
tion Bicentennial activities in 2007.
It features documents, articles, bibli
ography, and notes which tell the
story ofPike, his expeditions, and re
lated topics. Submissions are solic
ited for this column.

There are two items for this issue,
a call for papers for a Pike Sympo
sium in Colorado Springs next year
and the tenth installment of Pike's
journal. Keep informed with the Pike
Bicentennial plans at <www.pikebi-
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centennial.org>.]

CALL FOR PAPERS
THE Pikes Peak Library District in
Colorado Springs will host a bicen
tennial symposium, "Spare No
Pains: Zebulon Pike and His 1806
1807 Expedition," June 3, 2006. The
symposium will examine the life of
soldier and explorer Zebulon Mont
gomery Pike in recognition of his
1806 travels through the region. Pa
pers for presentation at the con
ference are sought for consideration.
Proposals should be sent to Chris
Nicholl, Symposium Co-Chair, Pikes
Peak Library District, PO Box 1579,
Colorado Springs CO 80901, e-mail
<cnicholl@ppld.org>. The deadline
for proposals is February 1, 2006.

PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART X
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the entry for March 2,
1807. Pike was on his way to Santa
Fe as a guest of Spanish troops.
Pike's Journal
2d March, Monday.-We marched
late, and passed several little mud
walled villages and settlements, all
of which had round mud towers of
the ancient shape and construction,
to defend the inhabitants from the
intrusions of the savages. I was this
day shewn the ruins of several old
villages, which had been taken and
destroyed by the Tetaus [Coman
ches]. We were frequently stopped by
the women, who invited us into their
houses to eat; and in every place
where we halted a moment, there
was a contest who should be our
hosts. My poor lads who had been
frozen, were conducted home by old
men, who would cause the daughters
to dress their feet; provide their vict
uals and drink, and at night, gave
them the best bed in the house. In
short, all their conduct brought to
my recollection the hospitality of the
ancient patriarchs, and caused me to
sigh with regret at the corruption of
that noble principle, by the polish of
modern ages.

We descended the creek of Aqua
Caliente, about 12 miles, where it
joined the river of Conejos from the
west. This river was about 30 yards
wide, and was settled, above its junc
tion with the Aqua Caliente, 12
miles, as the latter was its whole
course from the village of that name.
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From where they form a junction, it
was about 15 miles to the Rio del
Norte, on the eastern branch of
which was situated the village of St.
John's. which was the residence of
the president priest of the province,
who had resided in it 40 years.

The house tops of the village of St.
John's, were crowded, as well as the
streets, when we entered, and at the
door of the public quarters, we were
met by the president priest. When
my companion who commanded the
escort, received him in a street and
embraced him, all the poor creatures
who stood round, strove to kiss the
ring or hand of the holy father; for
myself, I saluted him in the usual
style. My men were conducted into
the quarters, and I went to the house
of the priest, where we were treated
with politeness: he offered us coffee,
chocolate, or whatever we thought
proper, and desired me to consider
myself at home in his house.

As I was going some time after, to
the quarters of my men, I was ad
dressed at the door by a man in bro
ken English:-''My friend, I am very
sorry to see you here: we are all pris
oners in this country and can never
return: I have been a prisoner for
nearly three years, and cannot get
out." I replied, "that as for his being
prisoner, it must be for some crime,
that with respect to myself, I felt no
apprehension, and requested him to
speak French, as I could hardly un
derstand his English." When he be
gan to demand of me so many differ
ent questions on the mode of my get
ting into the country, my intention,
&c.; that by the time I arrived in the
room of my men, I was perfectly sat
isfied of his having been ordered by
some person to endeavor to obtain
some confession or acknowledgment
of sinister designs in my having ap
peared on the frontiers, and some
confidential communications which
might implicate me. As he had been
rather insolent in his enquiries, I or
dered my men to shut and fasten the
door; I then told him that I believed
him to be an emissary sent on pur
pose by the governor, or some per
son, to endeavour to betray me, that
all men of that description were
scoundrels, and never should escape
punishment, whilst I possessed the
power to chastise them, immediately
ordering my men to seize him, and
cautioning him at the same time,
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that if he cried out, or made the least
resistance, I would be obliged to
make use of the saber, which I had in
my hand; on which he was so much
alarmed, that he begged me for
God's sake not to injure him; that he
had been ordered by he government
to meet me, and endeavour to trace
out, what, and who I was, and what
were my designs, by endeavoring to
produce a confidence in him, by his
exclaiming against the Spaniards,
and complaining of the tyranny
which the had exercised towards
him. After this confession, I ordered
my men to release him, and told him,
that I looked upon him as too con
temptible for further notice, but that
he might tell the governor, the next
time he employed emissaries, to
choose those of more abilities and
sense, and that I questioned if his ex
cellency would find the sifting of us
an easy task.

This man's name was Bapiste La
lande, he had come from the Illinois
to the Pawnees, to trade with goods
furnished him by William Morrison,
a gentleman of the Illinois, and from
thence to New Mexico with the
goods, which he had procured and es
tablished himself, and was the same
man on whom Robinson had a claim.
He returned into the priest's house
with me, and instead of making any
complaint, he in reply to their en
quiries of who I was, &c. informed
them, that when he left Louisiana, I
was governor of the Illinois. This I
presume he took for granted from my
having commanded for some time
the post of Kaskaskias, the first mili
tary post the United States estab
lished in that country since the
peace; however the report served but
to add to the respect with which my
companion and host treated me.
Having had at this place the first
good meal, wine, &c. with the heat of
the house, and perhaps rather an im
moderate use of the refreshments al
lowed me, produced an attack of
something like the cholera morbus,
which alarmed me considerably, and
made me determine to be more ab
stemious in the future. This father
was a great naturalist, or rather flo
rist: he had large collections of flow
ers, plants, &c. and several works on
his favorite studies, the margin and
bottoms of which were filled with his
notes in the Castilian language. As I
had neither a natural turn for bot-
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any, sufficient to induce me to puzzle
my head much with the Latin, and
did not understand Castilian, I en
joyed but little of his lecture, which
he continued to give me nearly for
two hours on those subjects, but by
the exercise of a small degree of pa
tience, I entirely acquired the esteem
of this worthy father, he calling me
his son, and lamenting extremely
that my fate had not made me one of
the holy catholic church.

St John's was enclosed with a mud
wall, and probably contain 1000
souls; its population consisted prin
cipally of civilized Indians, as indeed
does all the villages of New Mexico,
the whites not forming the one twen
tieth part of the inhabitants.
3rd March, Tuesday.-We marched
after breakfast, B. Lalande accompa
nying us, and in about six miles came
to a village, where I suppose there
were more than 2000 souls. Here we
halted at the house ofthe priest, who
understanding that I would not kiss
his hand, would not present it to me.

The conduct and behaviour of a
young priest who came in, was such
as in our country would have been
amply sufficient forever to have ban
ished him from the clerical associa
tion, strutting about with a dirk in
his boot, a cane in his hand, whisper
ing to one girl, chucking another un
der the chin, and going out with a
third, &c. From this village to an
other small village of 500 inhabi
tants, is seven miles. At each of those
villages is a small stream, sufficient
for the purpose of watering their
fields. At the father's house we took
coffee. From this village, it was 17
miles to another of 400 civilized Indi
ans. Here we changed horses and
prepared for entering the capital,
which we came in sight of in the
evening. It is situated along the
banks of a small creek, which comes
down from the mountains, and runs
west to the Rio del Norte. The length
of the capital on the creek may be es
timated at one mile; it is but three
streets in width.

Its appearance from a distance,
struck my mind with the same effect
as a fleet of flat bottomed boats,
which are seen in the spring and fall
seasons, descending the Ohio river.
There are two churches, the magnifi
cence of whose steeples form a strik
ing contrast to the miserable appear
ance of the houses. On the north side
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of town is the square of soldiers
houses, equal to 120 or 140 on each
flank. The public square is in the
centre of the town; on the north side
of which is situated the palace (as
the[y] term it) or government house,
with the quarters for guards, &c. The
other side of the square is occupied
by the clergy and public officers. In
general the houses have a shed bef
ore the front, some of which have a
flooring of brick; the consequence is,
that the streets are very narrow, say
in general 25 feet. The supposed
population is 4,500 souls. On our en
tering the town, the crowd was great,
and followed us to the government
house. When we dismounted, we
were ushered in through various
rooms, the floors of which were cov
ered with skins of buffalo, bear, or
some other animal. We waited in a
chamber for some time, until his ex
cellency [Governor Joaquin del Real
Alencaster] appeared, when we rose,
and the following conversation took
place in French.
Governor. Do you speak French?
Pike. Yes sir.
Governor. In what character are
you?
Pike. In my proper character, an offi
cer of the United States army?
Governor. And this Robinson, is he
attached to your party?
Pike. No.
Governor. Do you know him?
Pike. Yes, he is from St. Louis. [I had
understood the doctor was sent 45
leagues from Santa Fe, under a
strong guard, and the haughty and
unfriendly reception of the governor
induced me to believe war must have
been declared, and that if it was
known Dr. Robinson accompanied
me, he would be treated with great
severity. I was correct in saying he
was not attached to my party, for he
was only a volunteer, he could not
properly be said to be one of my com
mand.]
Governor. How many men have you?
Pike. Fifteen.
Governor. And this Robinson makes
sixteen.
Pike. I have already told your excel
lency that he does not belong to my
party, and shall answer no more in
terrogatories on that subject.
Governor. When did you leave St.
Louis?
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Pike. 15th July.
Governor. I think you marched ill

June.
Pike. No, sir!
Governor. Well! Return with Mr.
Bartholemew [Lt. Bartholemew Fer
nandez] to his house, and come here
again at seven o"clock, and bring
your papers; on which we returned to
the house of my friend Bartholemew,
who seemed much hurt at the inter
Vlew.

At the door of the government
house, I met the old Frenchman, to
whom I had given the scrap of paper
on the 17th February. He had left us
in the morning, and as I suppose,
hurried in to make his report, and I
presume had presented this paper to
his excellency. I demanded with a
look of contempt, if he had made his
report? to which he made reply in an
humble tone, and began to excuse
himself, but I did not wait to hear his
excuses. At the hour appointed we
returned, when the governor de
manded my papers; I told him, I un
derstood my trunk was taken posses
sion by his guard: he expressed sur
prise, and immediately ordered it in,
and also sent for one Solomon Colly
[Cooley], formerly a serjeant in our
army, and one of the unfortunate
company of [Philip] Nolan. We were
seated, when he ordered Colly to de
mand my name, to which I replied;
he then demanded in what province I
was born; I answered in English, and
then addressed his excellency in
French, and told him that I did not
think it necessary to enter into such
a catechizing; that if he would be at
the pain of reading my commission
from the United States, and my or
ders from my general, it would be all
that I presumed would be necessary
to convince his excellency that I
came with no hostile intentions to
wards the Spanish government, on
the contrary, that I had express in
structions to guard against giving
them offence or alarm, and that his
excellency would be convinced that
myself and party were rather to be
considered object, on which the so
much-celebrated generosity of the
Spanish nation might be exercised,
than proper subjects to occasion the
opposite sentiments.

He then requested to see my com
mission and orders, which I read to
him in French; on which he got up
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and gave me his hand, for the fIrst
time, and said he was happy to be ac
quainted with me as a man of honor
and a gentleman; that I could retire
this evening, and take my trunk with
me; that on the morrow he would
make further arrangements.
4thMarch, Wednesday.-Was desired
by the governor to bring up my
trunk, in order that he might make
some observations on my route, &c.
When he ordered me to take my
trunk over night, I had conceived the
examination of papers was over, and
as many of my documents were en
trusted to the care of my men, and I
found that the inhabitants were
treating the men with liquor; I was
fearful they would become intoxi
cated, (and through inadvertency)
betray or discover the papers; I had
therefore obtained several of them
and had put them in the trunk, when
an officer arrived for myself and it,
and I had no opportunity of taking
them out again before I was taken up
to the palace. I discovered instantly
that I was deceived, but it was too
late to remedy the evil.

Mter examining the contents of
my trunk, he informed me, I must
(with my troops) go to Chihuahua,
province of Biscay, to appear before
the commandant-general; he added,
you have the key of your trunk in
your own possession; the trunk will
be put under charge of the officer
who commands your escort. The fol
lowing conversation then took place.
Pike. Ifwe go to Chihuahua we must
be considered as prisoners of war?
Governor. By no means.
Pike. You have already disarmed my
men without my knowledge, are
their arms to be returned or not?
Governor. They can receive them any
moment.
Pike. But sir, I cannot consent to be
led three or four hundred leagues out
of my route, without its being by
force of arms.
Governor. I know you do not go vol
untarily, but I will give you a certifi
cate from under my hand of my hav
ing obliged you to march.
Pike. I will address you a letter on
the subject.
Governor. You will dine with me to
day, and march afterwards to a vil
lage about six miles distant, escorted
by captain Anthony D'Almansa, with
a detachment of dragoons, who will
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accompany you to where the remain
der of your escort is now waiting for
you, under the command of the offi
cer who commanded the expedition
to the Pawnees.
Pike. I would not wish to be imperti
nent in my observations to your ex
cellency, but pray sir! Do you not
think it was a greater infringement
of our territory to send 600 miles in
the Pawnees, than for me with our
small party to come on the frontiers
of yours with an intent to descend
Red river?
Governor. I do not understand you.
Pike. No Sir! Any further explana
tion is unnecessary.

I then returned to the house of my
friend Bartholemew and wrote my
letter to his excellency, which I had
not finished before we were hurried
to dinner.

In the morning I had received
from the governor by the hands ofhis
private secretary twenty one dollars,
notifying to me that it was the
amount of the king's allowance for
my party to Chihuahua and that it
would be charged to me on account of
my subsistence; from this I clearly
understood that it was calculated
that the expences ofthe party to Chi
huahua would be defrayed by the
United States. I also received by the
same hands from his excellency a
shirt and neck cloth, with his compli
ments, wishing me to accept them
"as they were made in Spain by his
sister and never had been worn by
any person;" for which I returned
him my sincere acknowledgments,
and it may not be deemed irrelevant
if I explain at this period the miser
able appearance we made and situa
tion we were in; with the cause of it.
When we left our interpreter and one
man on the Arkansaw, we were
obliged to carryall our baggage on
our backs, consequently that which
was the most useful was preferred to
the few ornamental parts of dress we
possessed. The ammunition claimed
our first care, tools secondary,
leather, leggins, boots and mockin
sons were the next in consideration;
consequently, I left all my uniform,
clothing, trunks, &c. as did the men,
except what they had on their backs;
conceiving that which would secure
the feet and legs from the sold, as
preferable to any less indispensable
portion of our dress. Thus, when we
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presented ourselves at Santa Fe; I
was dressed in a pair of blue trows
ers, mockinsons, blanket coat and a
cap made of scarlet cloth, lined with
fox skins and my poor fellows in leg
gings, breech cloths and leather
coats and not a hat in the whole
party. This appearance was ex
tremely mortifying to us all, espe
cially as soldiers, and although some
of the officers used frequently to ob
serve to me, that "worth made the
man," &c. with a variety of adages to
the same amount. Yet the first im
pression made on the ignorant is
hard to eradicate; and a greater
proof cannot be given of the igno
rance of the common people, than
their asking if we lived in houses or
camps like the indians, or if we wore
hats in our country; those observa
tions are sufficient to shew the im
pression our uncouth appearance
made amongst them.

The dinner at the governor's was
rather splendid, having a variety of
dishes and wines of the southern
provinces, and when his excellency
was a little warmed with the influ
ence of cheering liquor, he became
very sociable. He informed me that
there existed a serious difficulty be
tween the commandant general of
the internal provinces and the mar
quis Caso Calvo, who had given per
mission to Mr. Dunbar, to explore
the Ouchata contrary to the general
principles of their government; and
in consequence of which, the former
had made representations against
the latter to the court at Madrid. M
ter dinner his excellency ordered his
coach; captain D'Almansa, Barthole
mew and myself entered with him,
and he drove out 3 miles. He was
drawn by six mules and attended by
a guard of cavalry. When we parted
his adieu was "remember Allencas
tel', in peace or war."

Left a note for my sergeant, with
instructions to keep up good disci
pline and not be alarmed or discour
aged. As I was about leaving the pub
lic square, poor Colly (the American
prisoner,) came up with tears in his
eyes and hoped I would not forget
him, when I arrived in the United
States.

Mter we left the governor we rode
on about three miles to a defile
where we halted for the troops and I
soon found that the old soldier who
accompanied us and commanded our
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escort was fond of a drop of the cheer
ing liquor, as his boy carried a bottle
in his cochmelies (a small leather
case attached to the saddle for the
purpose of carrying small articles.)
We were accompanied by my friend
Bartholemew. We ascended a hill
and galloped on until about ten
o'clock; snowing hard all the time,
when we came to a precipice which
we descended, meeting with great
difficulty (from the obscurity of the
night) to the small village where we
put up in the quarters of the priest,
he being absent.

Mter supper, captain D'Almansa
related to me that he had served his
catholic majesty, 40 years to arrive
at the rank he then held, which was
a first lieutenant in the line, and a
captain by brevet, whilst he had seen
various young Europeans promoted
over his head; after the old man had
taken his quantum sufficit and gone
to sleep, my friend and myself sat up
for some hours, he explaining to me
their situation, the great desire they
felt for a change of affairs, and an
open trade with the United States. I
pointed out to him with chalk on the
floor the geographical connection
and route, from North Mexico to
Louisiana, and finally gave him a
certificate addressed to the citizens
of the United States, stating his
friendly disposition and his being a
man of influence. This paper he
seemed to estimate as a very
valuable acquisition, as he was
decidedly of opinion we would invade
that country the ensuing spring and
not all my assurances to the
contrary, could eradicate that idea.

(continued next issue)

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTS

Cimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter met at the Eklund in
Clayton, NM, on July 16, with the
program presented by Inez Ross and
Phyllis Morgan. Both autographed
their new books. Ross has two books,
Perilous Pursuit on the Santa Fe
Trail (a novel) and Without a Wagon
on the Santa Fe Trail-Hiking into
History. Morgan signed her new bio
bibliography, Marc Simmons ofNew
Mexico-Maverick Historian.
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Texas Panhandle
President Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryan Place #14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@arn.net>

No report.
Wagon Bed Spring
President Edward Dowell
602 E Wheat Ave
Ulysses KS 67880
(620) 356-4525

No report.
Heart of the Flint Hills
President Carol L. Retzer
4215 E245th St
Lyndon KS 66451
(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer@direcway.com>

No report.
End of the Trail
EI Alcalde George Donoho Bayless
1024 Bishop's Lodge Rd
Santa Fe NM 87501
(505) 983-6338

On May 7 the chapter visited the
Martinez Hacienda near Taos, with
Peter Mackaness serving as tour
guide.

Willard Chilcott has proposed the
installation of four "silhouette stat
ues" on the roads leading into Santa
Fe, depicting scenes from three cul
tural groups: Indian, Hispanic, and
Anglo. These would be similar to
those located around Council Grove,
KS.
Corazan de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<http://santafetrail.org/corazon/>

The chapter participated in the
Fort Union National Monument pro
gram, "Cultural Encounters on the
Santa Fe Trail," July 16-17.

Tibor Remenyik and Alma Greg
ory have completed the inventory of
the chapter's archives located at the
Fort Union Library. Special thanks
are extended to them for this work.

Everyone is invited to the chapter
meetings:
Aug. 20, outing at Loma Parda
Sept. 17, field trip to Tiptonville
area
Oct. 15, field trip to Blanco Canyon
Nov. 19, annual membership meet
ing at the Eklund Hotel in Clayton
for lunch.
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Diana Stein has sold La Galeria
de Los Artesanos on the Old Town
Plaza in Las Vegas, NM, after 56
years in business. We wish her well

The National Park Service has
conducted special search for the
route of the Santa Fe Trail in por
tions of southern Kansas City, where
the exact route of a few sections re
mains to be verified.

SFTA Ambassador Pat Heath,
Lakin, KS, has been in the hospital
for several weeks. She hopes to re
turn home soon, saying "I've had my
ups and downs." Cards may be sent
to her at PO Box 907, Lakin KS
67860.

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Bent's Old Fort NHS hosted the
Santa Fe Trail Encampment, July
29-31, with living-history activities.
Gen. Stephen W. Kearny's Army of
the West, 1846, was the focus of at
tention. Other activities included a
Plains Indian camp and an evening
fandango.

• • • •

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL 1I081T5-

Joanne VanCoevern, SFTA board
member, has completed her chemo
treatments and continues to recover
from breast cancer surgery. She is
still in physical therapy and says,
"I'm starting to get some strength
back, but I'm surprised how far I
have to go yet to get back to normal.
Anyway, I'm taking it a day at a time
and getting better every day."

• • • •

meetings and tours as reported in
their fine newsletter. Officers elected
for the coming year include Presi
dent Dub Couch, Vice-President
Charlie Hutton, Secretary LaDonna
Hutton, and Treasurer Emery Mur
ray.

The chapter will host the 2007
symposium at Trinidad, Sept. 27-29,
with SFTA board member Richard
Louden serving as symposium chair
man.

Two more Las Vegas families, the
Romero Family and the Lopez Fam
ily, have joined the Tafoya Family in
the "Freighting Families of Las Ve
gas" exhibit at the Citizens' Commit
tee for Historic Preservations Inter
pretive Center, 127 Bridge St, Las
Vegas, NM. The exhibit is curated by
Marcus Gottschalk.

July 2, with a program by David
Clapsaddle who portrayed Richard
Blinn, whose wife Clara and son Wil
lie were captured by Cheyennes and
both were killed during the Battle of
the Washita in 1868.

SFTA Manager Clive Siegle was
present and made a few remarks.
There was a short business meeting.

The chapter, in cooperation with
the WetlDry Routes Chapter, then
dedicated a new interpretive sign at
Fort Dodge in memory of the late
Richard Dryden.
Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

No report.
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 SSt John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The chapter looks forward to see
ing you at the symposium, Septem
ber 29-0ctober 2, at McPherson, KS.

Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
400 W 24th St #1
Newton KS 67114
(316) 283-6361

The executive committee met on
June 2 to plan a chapter picnic in
July and work on details of the east
tour during the symposium. Another
executive committee meeting was
held June 11 to continue work on the
east tour.

The chapter hosted a picnic on
July 9 in the city park in Tampa, KS,
located right on the historic Trail.
There were 27 members and guests
present. Kevin Heibert of Goessel,
KS, a longtime student ofIndian cul
ture and collector, presented a pro
gram and displayed numerous items
and artifacts. He explained how
early tools and wearing apparel were
used by American Indians.

The chapter looks forward to see
ing you at the symposium.
Bent's Fort
President Dub Couch
PO Box 325
Rocky Ford CO 81067
(71 9) 254-3000
<Dubcouch 1@mindspring.com>

The chapter has been busy with

Please check the chapter web site
for all meeting details.

Wet/Dry Routes
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<adsaddle@cox.net>

The Wet/Dry Routes Chapter con
ducted its summer meeting in con
junction with the Dodge City/Fort
Dodge/Cimarron Chapter at the
Kansas Soldiers Home, Fort Dodge,
on July 2. Following the program
presented by David Clapsaddle, the
chapters met separately to hold their
respective business sessions.

The Wet/Dry Routes Chapter dis
cussed (1) the poster contest sche
duled to be initiated this fall for 5th
grade students; (2) the proposed Ze
bulon Pike Plaza to be established at
Larned; (3) and an interpretive
marker to be placed at the Battle of
Coon Creek site.

Following, both chapters adjourn
ed to install and dedicate an inter
pretive marker at the Soldiers Home
in honor of Dr. Richard Dryden,
recently deceased. Dryden was an
active member of both chapters.

(Photo courtesy of Larry Mix)

Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

The chapter met at Fort Dodge on
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NEW SFTA MEMBERS

The Allegawaho Memorial Heri
tage Park near Council Grove, KS,
held dedication ceremonies to offi
cially open the Kaw Agency Building
and the Kanza Heritage Trail on
June 19.

During the Santa Fe Trail Days
celebration at Boggsville Historic
Site, April 30, 2005, a monument
was dedicated to commemorate the
original grave site of Kit and Josefa
Carson, whose remains were later
moved to Taos, NM. The guest of
honor was SFTA member John Car
son, great-grandson of Kit & Josefa.

• • • •
The National Frontier Trails Mu

seum, Independence, MO, unveiled
its newest exhibit, "Outfitting on the
Missouri River Frontier," on June
21.

This list includes new member
ships received since the last issue.
Those received after this printing
will appear in the next issue. If there
is an error in this information,
please send corrections to the editor.
We thank you for your support.
FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Billy & Peggy Fox, 525 W Baca St,

Trinidad CO 81082
Wayne & Martha Pritchard, 728

Tillotson, Trinidad CO 81082
Gilvin & Karen Walker, 605 W 15th,

Harper KS 67058

INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS

Mark Carrara, W 6220 Lakeshore
Dr, Tony WI 54563

Louise Clapp, 23980 CR 50.9, Agui- -Leo E. Oliva

"Plucky & Purty: Women on the
Santa Fe Trail."
Sept. 29-0ct. 2,2005: SFTA Sympo
sium, McPherson, KS.
Oct. 8, 2005: Cimarron County, OK,
Santa Fe Trail tour.
Oct. 16-Dec. 11, 2005: "Homage to
the Flint Hills: A Gathering of Art
Inspired by the Tallgrass Prairie of
Kansas," Shafer Gallery, Barton
County Community College, Great
Bend, KS.

FROM THE EDITOR
Part II ofMary Jean Cook's article

on Manuel Alvarez has been delayed
until a later issue.

Emily Kieta's fine article about
fandangos sparked several favorable
comments. As soon as space is avail
able, we will publish information
about some incidents of violence as
sociated with a couple of fandangos.

Reports are that the 5th- and 6th
graders who traveled the Trail this
summer had a great trip, and we
hope to have some of their journals
for the next issue.

The SFTA needs to implement a
master calendar (something men
tioned many times but still not
done). It is too bad when chapters
schedule events during the time of
the SFTA symposium, especially
since the symposium dates were an
nounced two years ago. Now, all
chapters please take note; the Trini
dad Symposium is scheduled for
Sept. 27-29, 2007.

We hope to see you ,at the sympo
sium.

Happy Trails!

Everyone is invited to send no
tices for this section; provide loca
tion' date, time, and activity. This is
a quarterly. The next issue should
appear in November, so send infor
mation for December and later to ar
rive by October 20, 2005. Other
events are listed in articles and
chapter reports. Thank you.
Aug. 28-0ct. 9, 2005: Santa Fe Trail
Historical Exhibition, in conjunction
with the SFTA symposium, Shafer
Gallery, Barton County Community
College, Great Bend, KS, hours 10
a.m. to 5 p.m. Monday-Friday and 1
4 p.m. Sunday. Free admission. Spe
cial reception Sept. 25, 1-4 p.m. with
program by Bob Button and Robert
Yarmer.
Sept. 11-30, 2005: Biennial Santa
Fe Trail Bicycle Trek.
Sept. 16, 2005: Cimarron Heritage
Center, Boise City, OK, Living-His
tory Day.
Sept. 22, 2005: Kaw Council Pro
gram, Council Grove, 7 p.m., featur
ing Sara Jane Richter speaking on

TRAIL CALENDAR

lar CO 81020
Raymond DeLeal, PO Box 20002,

Colorado City CO 81019
Mary Ellen Hadad, 252 Nona Ave,

Trinidad CO 81082
Rene Harris, PO Box 2087, Santa Fe

NM 87504
Mike Summers, 4012 NW Delwood

Dr, Blue Springs MO 64015
Janice Swenson, PO Box 240, Con

cordia KS 66901
Dennis Tevebaugh, 2492 County Rd.

48, Stonington CO 80190
Anita Witcher, PO Box 1065, Elk

hart KS 67950

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•
in retirement.

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675
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