
Bent’s  Fort Chapter  
of the Santa Fe Trail Association  

 

June 2016 Newsletter             Page 1 
——————————————————————————————————————————————————————————— 
  

 Chapter Events 

 

Cimarron Cutoff and  

Bent's Fort Chapters  

Tour Western OK and SW KS 

Museums. Intriguing Farm Equipment. Santa Fe 

Trail Swales. Autograph Rock. Old Fort remains. 

History. SFT river crossing site. SFT Markers.     

Antelope. Elk. Point of Rocks. Springs. Blue Skies. 

Great food. New friends. These things and so much 

more made the weekend field trip May 13-15 to 

Boise City, Autograph Rock, McNees Crossing, 

Elkhart and the Cimarron National Grassland a  

success.  

 Meeting on Friday at 1 pm we first visited the Cimar-

ron Heritage Museum in Boise City, OK. From Indian 

relics to homestead-styled rooms, there was too much to 

see in one hour before we needed to head out.  Stop-

ping first at Autograph 

Rock, property owner 

Dan Sharp, told us 

about the variety of 

handwriting from 

beautiful script to mis-

spelled names. At the 

next stop, the site of 

Fort Nichols, we 

viewed the rock 

outline of the Fort 

active in 1865. 

We then went to 

McNees Crossing.  Here, after 

crossing Currumpa Creek, McNees 

took a nap.  While sleeping he was 

discovered by Indians and killed on 

the spot. This is also the spot of  

New Mexico’s first July 4th celebra-

tion in 1831. 

 Saturday morning we met at 

and toured the Morton County Mu-

seum in Elkhart, KS.  Many exhibits 

were from the Santa Fe Trail days 

to the Dust Bowl years.  We also 

heard more about the Cimarron 

National Grassland (NG), how it 

was founded and how it is used 

today for grazing cattle, hunting, 

and tourism.  This was followed by an excellent lunch 

provided by the Cimarron Cutoff Chapter.   

    Continued on Page 2 —  Cimarron 
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 On our way to the Cimarron NG, we stopped at the 

Tunnerville Work Center.  Yes, the name comes from 

the cartoon character, the Toonerville Trolley, popular in 

the early to mid-1900's.  The Work Center housed the 

seed and equipment that was used to reseed the Cimar-

ron NG after the Dust Bowl  

 Within the Cimarron NG we made several stops 

viewing the Point of Rocks, SFT swales, and the Middle 

Springs area (a popular SFT stopping point along the 

Cimarron Cutoff).  While today Middle Springs looks 

lush with much vegetation, during the Trail days the veg-

etation had be-

come trampled 

down due to the 

constant flow of 

travelers stopping 

there to rest and 

water.  

     Saturday start-

ed out cloudy, but 

by afternoon the 

skies cleared for 

a beautiful time to 

be in the Cimarron NG.  Though dinner was originally 

planned to be on the Cimarron NG, with the advent of 

evening and the winds and clouds starting to build up, 

dinner was moved to the Museum.  With great food, no 

one complained about the change of place.  

 Many thanks go to the Cimarron Cuttoff Chapter and 

Bill Barnes and Leon Ellis along with Lance Brown, Ci-

marron National Grassland Ranger, for their planning 

and leadership .  Thanks also go to Dan Sharp for his 

hospitality at the Autograph Rock, and to Chapter mem-

ber and trip 

leader Kevin 

Lindahl for 

organizing the 

event.  It was 

a great week-

end and we all 

learned so 

much about 

the SFT as it 

went through 

the SW Kan-

sas and the 

panhandle of Oklahoma, and enjoyed the chance to 

meet new friends of the Trail.  Thanks again for a truly 

enjoyable event. ☼ 

 

Annual Clean-up Day at Boggsville  
Note: Happily the rain Saturday, April 16, didn't keep every-
one away from the annual Clean-up Day at Boggsville. Ed. 

Below is a note from Larry Bourne, who wrote:  

We got the Boggs house cleaned up and looking good. 

We did not get to the Prowers house, but it will be done 

this Tuesday. Thanks to Pat Palmer, La Donna Hutton, 

Bob Silva, Judy Thomeczek and her mother (Agnes Da-

vis), and my wife Linda for a job well done. ☼ 

—————————————————— 

June Field Trip Includes Star School 

and Caddo Indian Agency Site 
 Over thirty members and friends met on June 11th 

at the Star School on Hwy 50 for our June field trip.  

Opened in 1899, the Star School operated as a one-

room schoolhouse until October 17, 1953.   

 Traveling to Bent’s New Fort, we stopped at the en-

trance for a few minutes to talk about the Santa Fe Trail 

(SFT) Geocache tour.  We then walked up to the sight of 

the Fort, stopping along the way to view a nearby DAR 

SFT marker.  We next went to Prowers, the later home 

of John and Amache Prowers.  The home, now owned 

by Karen Voepel, is used for various events including art 

shows as well as a yoga studio.  

 After stopping on CR 30 to view another DAR SFT 

marker and trail swales the tour traveled to the Clod-

felter Ranch to see the remains of the Caddo Indian 

Agency.  The Indian Agency, built in the early 1860s, 

was never used for its intended purpose as an Indian 

agency, eventually becoming the home of John Prow-

ers.  At this site members of the Prowers family and oth-

ers were held during the Sand Creek Massacre in 1864.   

 We stopped for lunch at the John Martin Reservoir-

park headquarters. There we had a chance to visit, eat 

lunch and then hear a brief talk about the reservoir given 

by park employee, Leah Miller.  After lunch a few of us 

ended the day venturing out to the DAR SFT marker 

that's about a mile west of the headquarters building.  

 Many thanks go out to Pat Palmer for organizing 

and leading the tour, and to Karen Voepel and Ty Clod-

felter for allowing us to see the historic buildings on their 

properties.  Thanks also go out to John Carson for locat-

ing the article on the Caddo Indian Agency and to Leah 

Miller for her information on the Reservoir and surround-

ing area.  It was a field trip enjoyed by all who made 

their way to SE Colorado. ☼  

Middle Springs, Cimarron NG 

Leon Ellis, Kevin Lindahl,  Bill Barnes, Lance Brown 

Chapter members & friends at DAR marker on CR 30 



 3 

 

June 2016 Newsletter                      Bent’s Fort Chapter                                                    Page                                           

 

Stories from the Past 
At the February Bent’s Fort Chapter meeting some of 

the Chapter members read stories that were fun, intri-

guing and worthy of printing for all to read.  I hope you 

enjoy them.  Ed. 

James Malloy 
 James (Jim) Malloy was born near Erie, Pa. in 1839.  

He was one of eleven children.  His parents were farm-

ers and the task of feeding and clothing them was a 

problem, so one day his father told him, “Son, you are 

now 11 years old and it is time for you to go out for your-

self.” 

 His father gave him a bag containing some dried 

beef and a few buns, bid him good luck and advised him 

to go West.  Jim had no money and a few scanty 

clothes. 

 Over-taking a 20-wagon ox train he fell in with them, 

filling in wherever needed.  The road from Pennsylvania 

to the Missouri River was a long one, and they finally 

landed at Westport, what is now known as Main Street, 

Kansas City, Mo. 

 When 12 years old he joined a 10-wagon mule train 

as driver.  This train was loaded with supplies dis-

patched to Fort Dodge.  After a 3-month trip they arrived 

at the destination.  He was now receiving $20 per month 

and his keep.  On the return trip the wagons were load-

ed with buffalo hides. 

 While still in his early teens he decided to go into the 

freighting business of his own.  He had saved his earn-

ings and bought five new wagons, 22 head of 5-year old 

mules, also harness and other equipment.  With his big 

sorrel horse at the lead his first load was for the govern-

ment. 

 In the spring of 1853 as a freighter, with his crew of 

drivers, he was given the contract to move some 5,000 

house cats to Ft. Seattle, arriving there July 19th.  They 

encountered snows, long hard pulls over high passes, 

snow slides, snow storms in the mountains, and much 

cold weather.  100 cats froze to death, and 600 were lost 

in a snow slide, but when they arrived they had 5,200 

cats including the kittens.  When rations were low, buffa-

lo were killed. 

 With a cargo of furs to Denver, he collected $4,000 

for freight.  The return loads to Ft. Leavenworth con-

tained buffalo hides. 

 By this time Jim Malloy’s cash balance showed 

$17,000, most of which was gold. 

 In the spring of 1854, Jim, now 15 years old, re-

ceived an order to haul a 10-wagon shipment to Santa 

Fe.  Indian troubles were reported so more sentries had 

to be added.  Camping under some small hills just south 

of Cimarron River a small band of Indians demanded 

something to eat.  They were fed, given a few groceries 

and rode away. 

 By this time the drivers were paid $10.00 a day and 

their food.  His payroll amounted to $6,000.00. 

 Then railroads began freighting and Jim’s freighting 

business was hard to get.  For the next few years he 

was making his usual trips across prairies.  Quantity and 

profits in the business dropped. 

 He was now 21 years old and had been away from 

home for ten years.  In March he started out with a load 

of 108 barrels of whiskey for Santa Fe.  En route on the 

trip they were surrounded by a large band of Indians, 

who gathered all their 50 mules and drove them away.  

The Indian camp was ten miles away, at Capama Creek.  

By giving them small drinks of whiskey he recovered the 

mules and journeyed on.  So far Jim had not found any-

one with enough cash to buy his freighting outfit. 

 On later trips they often encountered bands of Indians.  

One group finally set fire to all their wagons, drove their 

mules away, stole all their personal belongings, and killed 

all the white men but Jim and a Mr. Riley. 

 They finally started out to reach the Arkansas River 

and Fort Lyon.  When reaching Butte Creek it was running 

full and they had to remove their clothes and swim across. 

 Finally they found they were coming to Lost Souls 

(Picketwire River).  Across the river was Boggsville.  As 

they went down the river they arrived at a little settlement, 

the original town of Las Animas, or “Old Town”.  This was 

before the present Las Animas existed.  On reaching Ft. 

Lyon they were treated at the hospital for their sore feet, 

given food and rest. 

 When the Indians burned all their wagons, equipment 

and belongings, Jim claimed damages from the govern-

ment for $15,000 as all his money was burned, with the 

exception of $1,000 cash he carried in his belt.  Riley had 

only $300. 

 Later, about 25 miles east of Old Town they filed on a 

160-acre homestead. Then Jim made the acquaintance of 

Jim [John] Prowers.  He borrowed $1,200 from him to buy 

cattle.  At Fort Honda he bought 100 head at $12.00 per  

head.  He bought a team of horses, spring wagon and har-

ness.  He had engaged two Mexicans who later plotted to 

kill him and he had to get rid of them.  He sold 50 head of 

these cattle to John Prowers for $25.00 per head.

 [In] 1873 his cattle increased considerably and he 

filed on another 160 acres of dry land and an additional 

160 acres of timberland. 

 The Santa Fe Railroad was now completed to Las 

Animas. 

 By 1875 nearly all the residents of Old Las Animas 

had moved to what was known as West Las Animas.   

       Continued on Page 4 — Malloy 
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Later the word “West” was dropped.  They [That] year he 

married Miss Ellen Sullivan. 

    He now had left 

the employ of Mr. 

Prowers and de-

voted his entire 

time to his busi-

ness and became 

one of the leading 

cattlemen of the 

country. 

     All went well in 

the cattle busi-

ness here, but 

Texas was having it hard and they were selling their cat-

tle to ranchers here for $9 per head.  Jim insisted to his 

neighbor ranchers these thin-skinned cattle could not 

stand the Colorado winters.  Jan. 3, 1886 the last train 

[trail] herd of cattle over the old Chisolm trail was made.  

The foreman was Jeff Ham, who lived in and around Las 

Animas until his death in 1898.  It was on this trail herd 

that the old song “Get Along Little Doggie, Get Along” 

was written. 

 Jim Malloy was one of the luck[y] ones who pulled 

thru with a good bank account and also good credit 

which he used in buying up mortgaged ranches and the 

stock that survived the big storm. 

 By 1889 he had established a home in Las Animas, 

but putting his entire time at the ranch.  He was now 

about the largest shipper of cattle in the Arkansas Valley, 

shipping as many as three trainloads a season. 

 When the old Catholic Church was built he furnished 

all the lumber and delivered it to the grounds. 

 He displayed his charity in many ways by gifts, need-

ed food, clothing and shelter. 

     He died in 

1922 at the age 

of 83.  His wife 

had died some 

time earlier.  He 

left a family of 

nine to carry on, 

five who are 

known to be still 

living. ☼ 

 

 

Note:  The story about James Malloy was read by Bill Wootten.  It 

was from the minutes book of the Bent Prowers Cattle and Horse 

Growers Association; author and date written unknown.  No pic-

tures of James Malloy have been located. 

Large Crowd Gathers for Petticrew 
 The First Christian [C]hurch of Lamar was completely 

filled and more than 50 persons were compelled to stand 

outside at the funeral service held for John L. Petticrew, old 

pioneer of Southeast Colorado, Sunday afternoon.  Rev. W. 

L. Blessing, pastor of the church, was in charge. 

 Great numbers of floral offerings were given in honor of 

the deceased who had lived in this region for 47 years.  

Songs, “Some Time We’ll Understand,” “I’ll Meet You in the 

morning” and “Abide With Me,” were sung by Mrs. William 

Olive, Mrs. Walter Duckett, Mr. Ervin Philipy and Mr. I. M. 

Morton.  Mrs. W. L. Blessing accompanied them at the pi-

ano.  N. G. Jones of Two Buttes, who had written the obitu-

ary, read it and made a few comforting remarks. 

 Interment was held in the family lot at Riverside ceme-

tery.  Active pall bearers were: Covert Shuler, Martin Tan-

ner, Clarence McCall, Paul Steward, Walter Serfos and 

Paul Downing.  Honorary pall bearers were:  Dr. J. S. Has-

ty, E. H. Applegate, Sr., C. Ray Strain, Geo. B. Merrill, Jess 

Tanner, Harley Pilloud, Oscar Downing, C. C. Huddleston, 

Jack Ford, J. R. Smith, Charles McCall, Cal Downing, Lee 

Franklin, Jim Dodge, Frank Wheeler, Fred Marx, J. T. Allen, 

Wilson Edwards, George Everett, Oscar Johnson, Gid 

Thompson, Alfred Allen, Wm. Thompson, Charles Watson, 

Wm. Barrington, Jack O’Neil and Crit Allen. 

 Many close friends of the deceased from Springfield, 

Walsh, Two Buttes, Holly and other towns in this region 

attended the services.  Cheatum-Kirkpatrick Mortuary of 

Lamar was in charge.   

 John Lincoln Petticrew, second son of David A. and 

Mary Ann Petticrew, was born on March 25, 1861, at 

Marmaton, Kansas, and died in Lamar May 23, 1934, at the 

age of 73 years, 1 month and 30 days.  At age of three 

years he was taken by his parents to Neosho county, Kan-

sas, where he lived for eight years.  Having lost both his 

parents when young, he went to Galesburg, Ill., to make his 

home with his uncle, Charles Markham where he lived until 

he was 23 years old.  Striking out for himself he moved to 

Nebraska, where he farmed for three years, returning to 

Neosho county, Kansas, where he married Olive E. Putnam 

on December 22, 1887.  On April 7, 1888, they arrived at 

Minneapolis, a booming new town in eastern Baca county, 

Colorado, to stake their fortune with the growing west, on 

the frontier, where Mr. Petticrew took what was then known 

as a preemption claim, located about four miles southwest 

of where Two Buttes is now located, and immediately start-

ed into the cattle and horse business, which was to engage 

his efforts, together with other enterprises the rest of his 

life.  They lived in Baca county six years, moving to Lamar, 

Colo., December 1893, and Prowers county has been the 

home of the family ever since.  In 1898 Mr. Petticrew filed 

a homestead entry on land 24 miles south of Lamar, and 

that well-known ranch, which in time became known as 

the Wayside ranch, and a haven to many a weary way- 

    Continued on Page 5 - Petticrew  

Home once owned by Malloy as seen in 1930’s.   

Stone marker at the Malloy gravesite 
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farer, has been their home to this day. 

 In his early life in this west, he worked on the range, 

once with the big OI horse outfit and the IS cattle inter-

ests and others, and himself engaged in stock raising, 

particularly horses, for he knew horses and loved them. 

 He carried mail on the Lamar-Springfield route for 

16 years in the days when there were virtually no roads, 

no telephones, nothing but horses with which to plod the 

weary miles; and the mail went thru.  He was the first to 

mark out as a trail that part of No. 59 from Clay Creek 

south to his ranch, opening it up to the many who have 

traveled it 

since and 

those who 

may for 

many, 

many 

years to 

come.  As 

a partner 

of Lou 

Filoon, 

well known 

contractor, 

deceased 

for a number of years, he helped build the first steel 

bridges in Prowers county and some of the well known 

irrigation canals.  He was also a man of some vision, 

having been one of the first to mention the possibility of 

the Two Buttes dam for irrigation purposes, and had 

much to do with the building of the first telephone line 

into Baca county, from Lamar to Springfield. 

 John Petticrew had some strong personal character-

istics, such as decided likes and dislikes.  If he was for 

you, it was unflinchingly so, thru thick and thin.  He be-

lieved in fair play and belonged to that great fraternity of 

the rugged men and women who pioneered in the west, 

now referred to as the “old timers,” who were men of 

steel, with codes of their own making, not written on 

parchment or paper, which prescribed fair treatment to 

any and all who would be fair themselves, who opened 

the way to thousands of us who followed.  He was out-

spoken and frank, a good neighbor, a loving husband 

and father, and was a friend of little children.  In his per-

sonal habits he was temperate.  Those who knew him 

best say he never used tobacco nor intoxicating drink, 

tho he mingled in his long years of human experience, 

with all men, the good and the bad, and the roughest of 

men. 

 He is survived, of his immediate family, by his wife, 

Olive E., two daughters, Mrs. Mert Tanner and Mrs. 

Rose Shuler, all of Lamar, one brother Andrew Jackson 

Petticrew, of Ronan, Montana, and only son, David, 

having preceded him to the Great Beyond in July, 1919. 

Source: 

Lamar Daily News, Monday, May 28, 1934 

Note:  The Bent’s Fort Chapter toured the Cedar Creek Ranch in 

October 2015.  We were able to see the Petticrew barn, home 

and location of the Wayside Inn. 

—————————————————— 

When Two Boys Entertained  

a Stranger 

 The Woods came to Boggsville on March 20, 1873.  

There were nine members in the family, and the boy 

Tom was only nine years old. 

 Kit Carson [CO], the end of the Kansas-Pacific Rail-

road, was as far as they could get by rail.  An uncle, 

P.S. Jones, one of the senior partners of the famous J.J. 

Cattle Company, met them there with a big wagon and 

they all piled in.  They were to live in Nine Mile Bottom, 

but their new six-room adobe house had not been fin-

ished, so Mr. Jones took them to his home as a tempo-

rary place of abode.  

 In later years when Tom was telling of his boyhood 

days in the new country, he recollected the names of 

the settlers as P. S. Jones, S. F. Jones, J. C. Jones, 

“Uncle Jesse” Nelson.  Then there was J. W. Robinson 

who ran a store and kept a barrel of whiskey for sale.  

“Dutch” John was a cowboy on the J. J. ranch and 

claimed to be a German of noble birth.  Theodore 

Gussoin, a Frenchman, later became a first commis-

sioner of Bent County.  John Carson was a nephew of 

Kit Carson.  Captain Voce lived in Voce Canyon and 

had a private ditch for watering his own land. 

 There were no fences in the country at that time, but 

they were not needed as no crops, except patches of 

garden, were being grown.  Raising cattle was the only 

industry and cattlemen didn’t care for fences. 

 Tom’s older brother, Guy, spent the winter of 1873 

in Kuch Camp, southeast of the Nine Mile Bottom, re-

maining there alone, from December 1st until March 1st, 

caring for cattle.  Then Tom stayed with him for a while.  

The only light they had at night was candles, which they 

made themselves.  The boys usually went to bed about 

dusk to save on the tallow. 

 One night, soon after the boys had retired, a 

stranger rode up to the cabin, and after riding entirely 

around the building two or three times, called out and 

asked for accommodations for the night.  The boys took 

him in and made him welcome, although they were 

somewhat frightened. As he came in, they saw that he 

carried a veritable arsenal of guns and revolvers.  The 

stranger was 25 or 30 years old and was very dark com- 

       Continued on Page 6 -- Stranger 

Petticrew Barn on the Cedar Creek Ranch 
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plexioned.  He stayed that night, all the next day and the 

following night.  He slept in bed with the boys as there 

was only one bed in the house.  

  The visitor proved to be an agreeable person with a 

pleasing personality, but he didn’t talk much about him-

self.  The boys couldn’t understand what his mission 

might be, especially when they looked at his guns.  He 

remained, a half-feared, half-welcomed guest. 

 In the morning, when he got ready to ride away, he 

turned to the boys and said, “Boys, lead straight, honest 

lives; don’t do as I have done, and you’ll get along al-

right.”  Then he rode away. 

 Eight years later, the two Woods boys were eating 

dinner with the cattle outfit to which they belonged.  They 

had as their guests that day the Miller brothers, Ed and 

Bill, who had just arrived from Missouri. 

     While they were 

eating, two strangers 

rode up and asked if 

they might eat with 

them, and according to 

custom in the cattle 

country, they were wel-

comed in.  After they 

had eaten and smoked, 

the strangers rode on.  

Ed Miller rode with 

them for a way, then 

returned.  That evening 

he asked Tom if he 

remembered ever hav-

ing seen either one of 

the strangers before.  

He replied that he did 

not.  Then, when Ed 

mentioned the time 

when he and Guy had 

entertained a stranger 

eight years before, memory returned.  Ed Miller ex-

plained to him that Jesse James was the man who had 

visited him and his brother, and that these two men were 

Jesse James and his brother Frank.  They were on their 

way to New Mexico where they had a ranch. ☼ 

Source: 

Hurd, Charles W., “When Two Boys Entertained a Stranger” in 
Boggsville, Cradle of the Colorado Cattle Industry by Charles W. 
Hurd   Pioneer Society of Bent County, Las Animas originally pub-
lished 9/27/1957 3rd printing, pgs. 37-38. 

Note:  The book of stories about Boggsville is available at the  

J. W. Rawlings Heritage Center and Museum in Las Animas and 
at the historic Boggsville site store. 

 

 

I Wanted to be a  

Cowpuncher 

The author, Alonzo Harris Allen , and his brother George 

were somewhere between Northern Colorado and 

Southern Wyoming…. 

 ….. we crossed a gulch that led back up to what is 

known as Indian Cave.  This cave is merely a narrow 

gulch with steep sides and the upper end boxed over 

with a natural sandstone covering, making a room about 

thirty by fifty. The ceiling of this room was at one time 

covered with Indian painting or pictures, each character 

had a meaning by itself. There is a spring in this cave, 

and the water runs only a few feet and sinks in the sand; 

which makes a fine trap for man or beast that goes there 

for water. Towards the lower end, the gulch widens out 

to another draw, coming in from the west. In the juncture 

of these two draws, there are several acres of flat 

ground, with lots of grass. With the water being handy, it 

makes an ideal camping place. On this ground several 

campfires were smoldering, but no one in sight.  After 

making sure there were no Indians up in the cave, where 

we first thought they had gone to water their ponies.  We 

were dead anxious to trap; for we still had that sugar 

bowl in mind.  We rode into the deserted camp and by 

sizing up where ponies had been picketed, the number 

of fires, and where the tepees had been pitched; we con-

cluded there had been about ten or fifteen bucks, no 

squaws.  Just below their camp, we found where eight 

head of fat cattle had been killed.  The only meat taken 

was the tongues and tenderloins. 

 Right here I want to say that I am an old-timer, a Col-

orado pioneer, but I take off my hat to anybody that will 

explain to my satisfaction the following: where these cat-

tle had been slaughtered, all the tallow had been re-

moved, and made into small pyramids, about the size of 

three-pound lard pail. The piles were well pointed and 

about evenly distributed around each carcass. 

 All the pyramids were about the same size and 

shape.  The cattle had been ripped down the back from 

horns to tail, peeled off, and stretched on the bound by 

driving small pegs every four or five inches around the 

edges then by driving commencing in the middle of the 

hide, had cut round and round the whole hide into one 

long string, about three quarters of of an inch in width.  

These they had coiled in pyramid fashion by the side of 

each carcass.  Why did those Indians make eight piles of 

rawhide and dozens of piles of tallow, with such care 

and pains; then leave them? Did they recognize the boys 

that had the gall to lock their cabin with an Indian rib and 

make a hasty getaway, or did they think about that sugar 

bowl; and thought they would square themselves by  
                           Continued on Page 7 — Cowpuncher 

Are Frank and Jesse  James the 

Strangers? 
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cutting up hides ready for rope making and fix the tallow 

to dry out and make it convenient for lubricating those 

ropes; then head out for the reservation?  

 Well, if they intended for us to make those rawhide 

strings into ropes, they commenced ass backwards.  

When an old time cow-puncher wakes up to make a 

rope for himself, he commences by selecting a two- or 

three-year old heifer, of a solid color, and without brands 

if possible.  Her die is taken off with care, as no holes or 

scratches are wanted. Instead of Indian fashion, we rip 

the hide down the belly, which leaves all the thin hide, 

flanks and all, on the outside.  Splitting down the back 

brings the thin skin to the center of hide.  As soon as the 

hide is off, it is staked Indian fashion, flesh side up, with 

small pegs; inside a shed or any place in the shade 

where it won’t sun scald.  Then the hide receives a good 

sprinkling of salt and some alum. After the salt has 

soaked in and the hide is commencing to dry, we cut out 

from the center a round piece about six inches in diame-

ter; then commencing to cut from the edge of this hole, 

we go round and round until we come to the flanks, or 

thin part.  This string is all cut in one piece, about three 

quarters of an inch wide; which allows for stretching 

down and leaving enough width after gauging. Then this 

is cut into four equal lengths, which will make a rope for-

ty or forty-five feet in length.  The hair is then removed 

by scraping with a sharp knife.  By this time the rawhide 

is getting dry and must be limbered up; which is done by 

rolling it up in a damp sack.  Soaking would make it too 

slippery and slimy. The next move is to pull all the 

stretch out; thin spots will drag down near the size want-

ed after the whole strip has been sized down. The gaug-

ing in width can’t be done with a leather gauge, but can 

be thinned. We make our width gauge by cutting slots in 

a hard wood board, and setting a keen-edged knife at 

the right angle, and drawing the rawhide through the 

slots.  These slots vary in length from three quarters of 

an inch down to one quarter or even one eighth, when 

we want to make quirts, bridle reins, etc. It is always 

necessary to commence gauging in the long slots, for 

every time we pull the string through, it will stretch nar-

rower in some places; we must have enough material to 

make all strands of equal width and thickness after cor-

ners are beveled. When finished, the next move is to 

moisten the strands so they are pliable and coil into 

balls, so they will render out from the inside while being 

braided.  This ball is made by holding one end up be-

tween thumb and index finger, coiling over and under, 

with the other hand. Don’t try to braid long strands with-

out coiling, or you will have a tangle of four plait braids 

below the hands, or be compelled ot draw each strand 

through its full length. 

 You may be curious to know what we did with the 

Indian rawhide and tallow; as the hide was spoiled for 

rope making, we used some of it on making quirts,  bri-

dle reins, hat bands, watch guards, hackamores, and 

suspenders.  Could have used it for shoe strings, but all 

our shoes were boots, and our best girls wore button 

shoes or were barefooted.  The rest of it was used for 

mending split wagon tongues and reaches, or tying on a 

tire.  If you want to mend a split axe helve or hammer 

handle, just take a piece of rawhide and bandage it up 

tight.  When the hide dries, it draws up like Rockyfeller’s 

purse strings. 

 Rawhide is used by cowmen for all purposes, same 

as Colorado farmers use bailing wire to beat the poor 

blacksmiths. Sometimes we have a whole hide, we are 

too tired to cut up in strings, and that is either slung un-

der the hind axle of the mess wagon and called “coony” 

and used for holding the black pots and kettles and our 

favorite chewing tobacco; or its tied to the tail of our 

dearest neighbor’s trail; just for the sake of seeing that 

bull quit the flats. ☼ 

Source: 

Allen, Alonzo Harris; Edie DeWeese, Editor, I Wanted to Be A 

Cowpuncher: The Cowboy Life of a Colorado Pioneer (The Allen-

spark Wind, Allenspark, CO) 2015, pp 71-73 

Book notes:  the book is available through the publisher at              

http://allensparkwind.com/id1.html 

 —————————————————— 

Notes:  The above stories were read by the following Chap-

ter members: 

   ~ Bill Wootten — “James Malloy”; “Large Crowd Gathers 

 for  Petticrew” 

   ~ Larry Bourne — “When Two Boys Entertained a 

 Stranger” 

   ~ Beverly Babb — I Wanted to be a Cowpuncher: The 

 Cowboy Life of a Colorado Pioneer 

The book review on Mochi’s War read by LaDonna Hutton 

will appear in the September 2016 newsletter. 

——————————————————————————- 

 

McNees Crossing as seen today. 
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The 2015 Santa Fe Trail Hall of Fame  

 The Santa Fe Trail Hall of Fame was established by 

the Santa Fe Trail Association Board of Directors, March 

17, 2007 to recognize those individuals who traveled the 

Santa Fe Trail during its historic period and/or made a 

significant contribution to, or impact on, the Santa Fe 

Trail.  In the year 2015, deceased individuals who have 

been significant in the study and preservation of the his-

toric Santa Fe Trail, or, who have made significant con-

tributions to the preservation, promotion, protection and 

educating the public about the Santa Fe Trail are also 

eligible for induction into the Santa Fe Trail Hall of 

Fame.   

 The 2015 Santa Fe Trail Hall of Fame nominees were 

inducted into the Hall of Fame at the Three Trails Con-

ference in Santa Fe, NM in September 2015. 

 The 2015 Santa Fe Trail Association Hall of Fame 

inductees are:   

Historic Inductees:  Mamie Aguirre, Joseph C. 
Brown, Felipe Chavez, Emily Fisher, Facundo Melgares, 
Archibald Rice 

Modern Inductees:  Paul Bentrup, Grace Collier, 
Ralph Hathaway, Richard Louden, Harry C. Myers,  
Roger Slusher, Bill Wheatley 

 Below are the biographies of three of the Modern In-

ductees.  The other two  biographies of the Modern In-

ductees appeared in the March newsletter.  The com-

plete biographies can be found at http://

www.santafetrail.org/about-us/hall-of-fame/ 

—————————————————— 

Grace Collier  

(1921-2000) 

 Grace Louise Husted 

Collier, a Kansas native, 

was a great friend and 

supporter of the historic 

Santa Fe Trail.  She was 

fascinated with its history 

and was active in the pro-

motion of the route, history 

of the commerce of the 

prairies, and preservation of Trail remnants.  She served 

as executive director of the Santa Fe Trail/Highway 56 

Association, forerunner of the Santa Fe Trail Association 

(of which she was a charter member).  She worked 

closely with William Wheatley of Clayton, NM, president 

of the Highway 56 Association.  Grace, residing at Great 

Bend KS at the time, organized the 1961 Santa Fe Trail 

Highway 56 caravan to commemorate the 100th anni-

versary of Kansas statehood and the 140th anniversary 

of the opening of the Santa Fe Trail.  The caravan fol-

lowed the Trail from Missouri to New Mexico and held 

parades in some 30 cities with crowds of up to 40,000 

people.  This was the first attempt to organize an ongo-

ing association to preserve, protect, and promote the 

Santa Fe Trail.  The remaining assets of the Highway 56 

Association were donated to the Santa Fe Trail Associa-

tion soon after it was founded in 1986.  Grace, here hus-

band Kent Collier, and their children often traveled the 

old Trail, and she knew many Trail enthusiasts along the 

route.  Grace collected Trail history and compiled an 

extensive calendar of events, a project deserving an an-

nual Santa Fe Trail calendar but never published.  She 

received a Santa Fe Trail Association Award of Merit in 

1987.  She always had a great love for the Santa Fe 

Trail and treasured her “Trail friends,” of whom there 

were many. 

—————————————————— 

Ralph Hathaway 

       (1914-2009) 

 Ralph Hathaway was 

born August 30, 1914 on 

the farm in central Kansas 

that his grandparents 

homesteaded, and except 

for his college years and 

serving in the South Pacific 

in World War II, he resided 

there until his death in 2009.  The Santa Fe Trail travers-

es that farm, and includes deep ruts which are among 

some of the best preserved evidence of the Trail.    After 

he retired from farming, the Trail and its history became 

his passion.  He took a Kansas History class from the 

late Barbara Peirce at Hutchinson Community College, 

and offered the class a “field trip” to see his pasture.  

When they disembarked from the bus, Barbara said, 

“Here they are, Ralph’s Ruts!”  The name stuck, and 

“Ralph’s Ruts” have become known in trail circles as 

one of the most definitive sections of the Trail still visi-

ble.    

 Ralph spent countless volunteer hours for both the 

local historical society and the SFTA, including providing 

tours of the Trail sites in Rice County, Kansas, and sur-

rounding areas.  Ralph also was an avid researcher and 

writer, and amassed an impressive research library.  

One of the documents he wrote was “My Half-Mile of 

Santa Fe Trail”, which included information on the Plum 

Buttes Massacre, which took place on the property.   He 

also contributed regularly to Wagon Tracks.  His library 

remains intact at his home which is now a “bed and 

bath” on the Trail and is known as Ralph’s Ruts Retreat. 

 Continued on Page 9 —  Hall of Fame Inductees 
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 Ralph was featured in many publications for his 

preservation efforts, most notably in the March, 1991 

issue of National Geographic.  Ralph was excited to be a 

part of an organization dedicated to the Trail, and always 

enjoyed the SFTA symposiums and other events.  The 

Santa Fe Trail Association recognized his efforts by pre-

senting him with an Award of Merit in 1986, naming him 

as a Santa Fe Trail Ambassador in 1989 and in 1997 

and 2003, he received the SFTA Heritage Preservation 

Award. At the age of 94, Ralph elected to become a “Life 

Member” of SFTA.  Ralph Hathaway passed away on 

June 30, 2009.  After his death, the SFTA established 

the Ralph Hathaway Memorial Heritage Preservation 

Award to honor his commitment to the Trail. 

—————————————————— 

  Harry Myers 

(1950-2010) 

   Harry C. Myers was born 

in Pontiac, IL, on June 6, 

1950. Harry served honorably 

in the United States Army 

from 1969 to 1972, and was a 

veteran of the Vietnam War. 

After discharge from the Ar-

my, he received his degree 

from Western Illinois Universi-

ty, and began a long career with the National Park Ser-

vice. His first two assignments were at Fort Scott Nation-

al Historic Site and Perry's Victory and International 

Peace Memorial. In 1988, Harry was appointed Superin-

tendent of Fort Union National Monument on the Santa 

Fe Trail, and his final assignment before retirement was 

with the National Trails Intermountain Region in Santa 

Fe, where he was project manager for development of  

El Camino Real de Tierra Adentro National Historic Trail 

and the study of the Long Walk. It was during this time 

that Harry developed a passion for the southwest and 

specifically, the Santa Fe Trail. Over the years, Harry 

became a scholar and expert on the Santa Fe Trail, de-

voting hours to researching and visiting sites. 

 Harry was devoted to the Santa Fe Trail and the histo-

ry of the Southwest and during his lifetime played a huge 

part in the preservation, promotion, and education about 

the Santa Fe Trail. Harry provided significant input for 

the creation of the Santa Fe National Historic Trail, and 

the development of the Santa Fe National Historic Trail 

Management & Use Policy. He organized several con-

ferences related to the Santa Fe Trail. During the years 

1994-1997, Harry spearheaded the celebration of the 

175th anniversary of the opening of the Santa Fe Trail. 

He researched and published numerous articles in  

Wagon Tracks, and was a well-known, and entertaining, 

speaker on a variety of Santa Fe Trail related topics. In 

1990, Harry was a co-founder of the Corazon de los 

Caminos Chapter of the SFTA.  He received a SFTA 

Award of Merit in 1993 for his discovery of the military 

diary of Don Pedro Ignacio Gallego which chronicled the 

Gallegos meeting in 1821 with William Becknell and his 

party near present day Las Vegas, NM. He received 

SFTA's Rittenhouse Award in 1999 for his research, 

writing and publication of his work and in 1997, Harry 

was recognized as a SFTA Ambassador. Following his 

retirement from the National Park Service, Harry was 

employed as the Manager for the Santa Fe Trail Associ-

ation and was serving in that capacity at the time of his 

death on Aug. 31, 2010.      

—————————————————— 

Bill Wheatley 

(1902-1993) 

   William C. (Bill) Wheatley 

(1902 - 1993) was born in  

Iowa and moved to New Mexi-

co when he was 14 years old.  

He grew up on a ranch near 

Clayton, NM.  In 1932 he 

opened Clayton Automotive 

Service which he operated 

until 1973. Bill served many 

years on the Clayton Fire Department and was the old-

est fireman in New Mexico when he retired at age 86. 

 In 1947 he entered politics and served 18 years in the 

state legislature, 14 of those in the senate, including two 

terms as president pro tem.  In 1966 he was acting gov-

ernor of New Mexico for 10 days.  While in the legisla-

ture, he became interested in promoting the historic 

Santa Fe Trail, and he led the effort to designate U.S. 

Highway 56 in Missouri, Kansas, Oklahoma, and New 

Mexico, and Highway 85 in New Mexico, as the Santa 

Fe Trail Historical Route.  He led the effort to organize 

the Santa Fe Trail/Highway 56 Association, forerunner of 

the Santa Fe Trail Association (of which he was a char-

ter member), and he served as president and director for 

the Highway 56 Association for many years.  He worked 

closely with Grace Collier, secretary of the Highway 56 

Association , to organize the 1961 Santa Fe Trail cara-

van that followed the Trail from Missouri to New Mexico 

and held parades in some 30 cities with crowds up to 

40,000 people.  He was responsible for creation of the 

"Clayton Complex," a registered National Historic Land-

mark, which includes Trail campsites, landmarks, and 

geographical features in Union County, including 

McNees Crossing, Turkey Creek (Cottonwood Creek  

           Continued on Page  10 —  Hall of Fame Inductees 
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Union County, including McNees Crossing, Turkey Creek 

(Cottonwood Creek or Alamos Creek) Crossing, Rabbit 

Ears Mountain, Rabbit Ears Creek campground, and 

Round Mound (Mt. Clayton). 

 Wheatley received a Santa Fe Trail Association Award 

of Merit at the first symposium in 1986.  In 1988 he 

served as local guide for the National Park Service team 

surveying the Santa Fe National Historic Trail 

(designated in 1987).  After his death in May 1993, the 

SFTA symposium in September that year named him 

"Grandfather of the Santa Fe Trail Association."  The 

1997 SFTA symposium in Clayton was dedicated to "the 

memory of W.C. 'Bill' Wheatley."  He maintained his inter-

est in the history of the Trail until his death and was nev-

er happier than when talking about the Trail and showing 

his magnificent photographs of it. ☼ 

—————————————————————————— 

 Book Review 

Boone: A Biography 

"There's a horn of freedom blowing in the West.  Seems like I 

got to follow it on into the sunset."  Daniel Boone in a scene 

from "Horn in the West," the outdoor drama at Boone, NC 

Book Review by Ed Stafford 

 We know the Santa Fe Trail from Franklin, MO, to 

New Mexico, but I suggest there was an eastern origin to 

this trail of westward movement you may not have con-

sidered.  It was blazed by the other giant of American 

expansion, Daniel Boone. 

     His journey West began along the Yadkin River in 

western North Carolina and ended near another river, the 

Missouri, at Booneville, Boone's Lick, and Franklin, Mis-

souri. 

     The book I recommend to you is "Boone:  A Biog-

raphy" by Robert Morgan, published in soft cover by Al-

gonquin Books of Chapel Hill, 2008, with 457 pages of 

text. 

     Daniel Boone migrated down the Appalachian range 

to the Yadkin Valley of North Carolina with his large fami-

ly and settled in the region of Salisbury.  When his father 

and mother (Squire and Sarah Morgan Boone) died, they 

were buried in Mocksville, very near where I was a boy 

(sometime later!).  As he grew, he was an explorer and 

hunter, ranging miles and days from home and returning 

with bear meat and skins, as well as the provender from 

other animals that came within range of his excellent 

marksmanship.  From that early age, he had no use for 

farming, but gladly served his family and neighbors with 

meat and hides.  It was then that he developed a yearn-

ing to push farther west. 

     From the Yadkin, the Watauga and Holston Rivers he 

walked into new lands north and west through the Cum-

berland Gap and eventually into north-central Ken-

tucky.  Hired to cut a road for settlers through the Gap, 

he led a crew that hacked a path that could be followed 

on foot and on horseback, afterward called the "Boone 

Trace."  Southeast of present Lexington and northeast of 

Berea, just off I-75 in Madison County, he founded a 

town called Boonesboro within a stockade that was de-

signed to protect families of settlers from marauding 

Shawnees, Cherokees, and Delawares, who were rein-

forced by the French during the mid-18th century and the 

British during the American Revolution.  Violent encoun-

ters between Boone and his neighbors and their adver-

saries make some of the most exciting reading. 

     Although he loved the wilderness and solitude, Boone 

was conscious of the need to provide for his wife Rebec-

ca and their 10 children, along with the neighbors he had 

shepherded through the wild Appalachian and Cumber-

land mountains and into the rich "Bluegrass" lands he 

had loved at first sight. 

     He came to be employed, on the frontier, as explorer, 

surveyor, hunter-trapper, Virginia legislator, militiaman 

and officer of militia, town builder, storekeeper-

businessman, and trader in ginseng. 

     Exceedingly wealthy at times, in land he alone discov-

ered and laid claim to, and which he surveyed working 

for other men, his nature rebelled against the boredom of 

preparing court documents, and his fortunes slipped 

through his fingers.  Although recognized as a folk hero 

nationally, he was not free of human foibles.  As author 

Morgan emphasizes, at one time or another, Daniel 

Boone owned and lost millions of acres in this Eden--

woods and meadows and mountains that no one but Indi-

ans had traveled and hunted before he came.  He shared 

his discoveries freely, only to lose his claim in courts.   

Where he should have experienced the most satisfaction, 

in his successful hunting and trapping, and by his suc-

cessful warring against indigenous tribes to make the 

land safe, unfortunately, he alone was mightily responsi-

ble for the encroachment of civilization wherever he lived 

and farmed.  "The story of Boone is the story of Ameri-

ca," writes Morgan.  "From the Blue Ridge to the Blue-

grass, from the Yadkin to the Yellowstone, no man 

sought and loved the wilderness with more passion and 

dedication.  Yet none did more to lead settlers and devel-

opers to destroy that wilderness in a few short decades." 

     Though Morgan's book is formidable in thickness, it 

contains so much that is fascinating and informative 

about life on the frontier in 18th and early 19th century 

America.  "Side bars" detail that life; there is a chronolo-

gy of Boone's life; a family tree; there are photos and il-

lustrations, maps (though not enough); copious notes, 

bibliography and index.     

          Continued on Page 11  —  Boone 
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Upcoming Chapter Events 

Jim Dunham to Speak July 19 

By Ed Stafford 

     The July event will be held at the 

Grand Theatre located at 405 S Main 

Street in Rocky Ford, CO.  The pro-

gram will begin at 1 PM. 

     We are fortunate to have western 

history authority James “Jim” Dun-

ham of Georgia as our guest speak-

er.  Jim has spent most of his life 

pursuing his love of the American 

West and his programs include facts 

about the Old West along with a display of fast and fan-

cy gun handling similar to what was a staple in the early 

Western films.   

      The program is open to members and the public and  

will be enjoyed by kids and adults alike.  

—————————————————— 

Taos Trail Tour on August 11th 

 Participants going on the Trappers/Taos Trail Tour 

will meet at the Walsenburg Mining Museum at 112 W. 

Fifth Street. Because of the backroads and distances, 

carpooling from there is strongly encouraged. The tour 

will depart at 9:00 sharp, with return at about 3:00 to 

4:00. There will be a charge of $12.00 per person to 

cover handouts and other costs. Bring your own lunch. 

Afternoon rain showers are a possibility at this time of 

year. 

 Tour will include the Huerfano River, trails, settle-

ments, Gardner and other historic locations. More infor-

mation to come.  If you have any questions please con-

tact Ron Dulle at 303-885-0449 or by email 

rdulle@comcast.net. 

     ——————————————————  

Santa Fe Trail Rendezvous  

 The SFTA Rendezvous 2016 will is scheduled for 

September 22-24.  The theme of this year’s Rendezvous 

is “Shadows on the Land: Women of the Santa Fe Trail”.  

This is the 18th year that the biennial event has been 

held.  It is co-sponsored by the Santa Fe Trail Center 

Museum, SFTA, and the Ft. Larned National Historic 

Site.  Information packets will be mailed to SFTA mem-

bers in early August.  More information will be noted in 

the eblast as it becomes available. 

 If you are planning to attend the Rendezvous you 

may want to make your hotel reservations.  With other 

events in Larned that weekend, the local hotels are 

booked.  Even some of the hotels in Great Bend are 

quickly filling.  ☼ 

Continued from Page  10  —  Boone 

     This is an outstanding narrative history, including a 

segment of history we may not have read.  Because I 

grew up in western North Carolina, it seems inevitable 

that I would come to live the balance of my life where 

the grandson of Daniel Boone, Albert Gallatin Boone 

(see Boone, CO), founded a town and businesses on 

another frontier. 

     Like the other "giant of American exploration," Kit 

Carson (1809-1868), whose life and trails overlapped 

Boone's, Daniel Boone (1734-1820) was a restless spirit 

who seemed constantly to hear a horn summoning him 

to the West.  He was happiest when avoiding the press 

of civilization.  He spoke many Indian languages and 

was wary of, but friendly toward tribes who offered 

friendship; however, he was a formidable foe to those 

who threatened him and his. 

     Through his life he claimed and settled tremendous 

tracts of North Carolina, Kentucky, and Missouri land, 

but lost it all through lack of interest in doing the paper-

work that secured it legally in his name.  He died penni-

less in another man's house in Missouri, where his horn 

of freedom had, at the last, drawn him to the Missouri 

River, to new places that came to bear his name, and 

from which others with a lust for new lands were left to 

follow the trail to Santa Fe. ☼ 

—————————————————————————-- 

Membership Report 

By Kathy Wootten, Co-membership Chairperson 

   Thanks to Jill Manley, we now have an excellent mem-

bership list which is growing continually.  If you have a 

change in your contact information, please let us know 

so we can keep the list current. My e-mail address is 

bkwootten@bresnan.net and my phone number is  719-

336-7634.  I will forward the informtion to Jill and Dotti. 

     As of  6-23-16 we have 148 memberships.  Here are 
some interesting numbers for 2016 : 40 New member-

ships; 107 renewed memberships.  Category of mem-

bership: 61 Individual; 87 Family (which includes Busi-

ness/Organization).   Other fun facts:  Since the family 

memberships include at least 2 people, we have at least 

another 87 members.  So the membership is at least  

237 people.  We have 3 Lifetime, 3 Business; 2 Organi-
zation; and 10 Complimentary memberships.  All facts 

are unaudited :) 

     We are pleased to welcome the following new mem-

bers since the March newsletter :  Bill and Myrna 

Barnes, Lance Brown, Leon and Kathryn Davis, Gordon 

and Kim Dillon, Leon and Becky Ellis, Darlene Sniff, Da-

vy Mitchell, Fred and Jody Risley, Dan and Carol Sharp, 

Alan Shields, Stacie and Sean Strait, John Sutherland 

and Connie Martin, and Dean Zimmerman. 
     If you know of someone who would like to join us, the 
membership application can be found on page 13. ☼ 

Jim Dunham 

http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?t=wdbtu9xab.0.0.th6u5xeab.0&id=preview&r=3&p=http%3A%2F%2Ffiles.ctctcdn.com%2F3f47aef2101%2Fd68d65be-32fb-426c-b200-1f0d6c4c707f.pdf
mailto:rdulle@comcast.net
mailto:bkwootten@bresnan.net
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Bent’s Fort Chapter Officers and  
Committee Chairpersons 
 
President  
Pat Palmer  
(719) 931-4323  
gpatpalmer@hotmail.com  
 
Vice-President  
LaDonna Hutton  
(719) 469-2906 
LaDonnaHutton@gmail.com  
 
Secretary  
Peggy Jo Dowell 
719-469-9879 
pjd0512@yahoo.com 
 
Treasurer & Budget Committee  
Kathy Wootten  
(719) 688-9016  
bkwootten@bresnan.net 
 
Historian  
Ed Stafford  
(719) 468-2250  
staffordclaralee@gmail.com 
 
Membership Co-Chairpersons 
Kathy Wootten  
(719) 688-9016  
bkwootten@bresnan.net  
 
Jill Manley 
(719) 468-2039 
jjillyman@aol.com 
 
Education  
Chuck Reid 
(719) 989-7500 
 
Trail Preservation  
Kevin Lindahl  
(719) 469-1894  
kc0riy@live.com  
 
Trail Marking  
Charlie Hutton  
(719) 469-2906 
cnhutton@rural-com.com  
 
Publications  
Dotti Russell 
(719)336-2213 
djrussell123@hotmail.com 
 
Hospitality  
Don & Kitty Overmyer  
(719) 469-2484  
donandkitty@secom.net 

Upcoming 2016 Events:   
Bent’s Fort Chapter: 

July 19:  Speaker — Jim Dunham at the Grand Theatre 
in Rocky Ford, CO, 1 PM  

August 13:  Taos Trail and La Veta, CO — meet at the 

Walsenberg Mining Museum, 112 W. Fifth Street be-
tween 8:15-9:00 AM to register.  Cost $12/adult, children 
under 10 free 

September 22-24:  SFTA Rendezvous, Larned, KS 

October 8:  Apishapa Canyon Tour 

November 12:  Education Meeting, Speaker TBA 

December 10:  BFC Board  2017 Planning Meeting   

    
Other Events 2016: 
August 4-7, 2016:  Great Western Cattle Trail Association 
National Convention, Dodge City, KS 

August 4-7, 2016:  Great Western Cattle Trail Association 
National Convention, Dodge City, KS 

September 16-17:  Voices of the Wind People Pageant, 
Council Grove, KS 

September 17-18:  1830's Rendezvous and Spanish Colo-
nial Market, The Fort restaurant, Morrison, CO 

 

SFTA Events: 

September 22-24, 2016:  SFTA Rendezvous, Larned, KS 

September 28-30, 2017:  SFTA Symposium, Olathe, KS 

 

 

“The Santa Fe Trail Lives On” 

 

 

Photos:  Unless otherwise noted the pictures are by  

Dotti Russell. 

Pg. 4 — Photo of Malloy house  — thanks go to Darla Goble for 

 providing the photo. The Malloy house was built in 1865 

 and added on over the years including the addition of 3 

 bedrooms in the 1930s and a bathroom and porch in 

 1945-46. The picture from the 1930’s shows some of the 

 original house on  the left side of the photo.  Pictured in  

 front is Jack Sniff (his parents, Floyd and Viola Sniff) by 

 the house, residents of the home. 

Pg. 6  — Photo of Frank and Jesse James  — Public Domain 

Pgs. 8-9 — Photos provided by the Santa Fe Tail Association 

Pg. 11 — Photo of provided by Jim Dunham  

mailto:pjd0512@yahoo.com
mailto:bkwootten@bresnan.net
mailto:staffordclaralee@
mailto:bkwootten@bresnan.net
mailto:kc0riv@live.com
mailto:cnhutton@rural-com.com
mailto:djrussell123@hotmail.com
mailto:donandkitty@secom.net
http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?f=0016dmYJYWsMMpnF5a1SlKipchZjJwwg3WRN3IOTbNV4IMBX7HAYIk7QmTEIFrFUuyvbjMCbFOoO76MTke670DRLqA_lnvZbnLtOF7NfpRL3M74A9ormYbC2BUT_Rxc5N5rJmfkjYdmqajSFYwQIpZMhcy-sc_sQo2VqLCTqELdfVVfF26oOARfWzhgXYiu_EA0kTLfFpfkelFUv-uUOPUgcqn67cF0cfxzBvBa
http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?f=0016dmYJYWsMMpnF5a1SlKipchZjJwwg3WRN3IOTbNV4IMBX7HAYIk7QmTEIFrFUuyvbjMCbFOoO76MTke670DRLqA_lnvZbnLtOF7NfpRL3M74A9ormYbC2BUT_Rxc5N5rJmfkjYdmqajSFYwQIpZMhcy-sc_sQo2VqLCTqELdfVVfF26oOARfWzhgXYiu_EA0kTLfFpfkelFUv-uUOPUgcqn67cF0cfxzBvBa
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Santa Fe Trail Association 

2016 Membership Application 

The Santa Fe Trail Association (SFTA) is composed of people from all across the nation 

who share a common interest in discovering, exploring, and celebrating this fascinating 

part of southwestern history. The association works in close partnership with the National 

Park Service and local, state, and federal agencies to help preserve and protect the trail. 

When you join, you get… 

 The opportunity to increase your knowledge of the trail by attending national sympo-

siums and other events that offer tours and lectures by experts. 

 The opportunity to network with other people from across the country who share 

your passion for the trail 

 A subscription to Wagon Tracks which is the SFTA’s quarterly journal of news, scholar-

ly articles, book reviews, and other valuable news and the weekly email newsletter. 

 And,  the opportunity to support a nationally-recognized association that is working 

hard to preserve this fascinating part of our American history. 

Name    

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Mailing address   

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Email        Home Phone  

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Work Phone       Cell Phone   

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

Membership Type (s) You Are Purchasing:        ____BFC Individual $15.00       ____BFC Family $15.00 

(Check All That Apply)         ____Lifetime $500.00    ____Business/Organization $20.00 

Membership Type:    ____New Membership        ____Renewal          

Make Checks Payable to Bent’s Fort Chapter. Mail This Sheet and Check (s) to: 

KATHY WOOTTEN, 409 Willow Valley, Lamar, CO  81052     

(719) 336-7634 / bkwootten@bresnan.net 

 

Name_________________________________________________________________________________ 

Mailing Address_________________________________________________________________________ 

Email___________________________________________  Phone________________________________ 

Membership Type: ____Youth (18 & Younger) $15.00 ____Individual $35.00 ____Family $40.00 

Make Checks Payable to Santa Fe Trail Association and Mail Checks and this Form to: 

Ruth Olson-Peters, Treasurer / Santa Fe Trail Center / RR3 / Larned, Kansas 67550 

BENT’S FORT CHAPTER 

2016 MEMBERSHIP FORM 


