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by Inez Ross

SYMPOSIUM REPORT
by Anne Mallinson & John Atkinson
[SFTA Vice-President Anne Mallinson served as Symposium Coordinator and Missouri River Outfitters
Chapter President John Atkinson
was Symposium Finance Chair.]
SYMPOSIUM 2003 was held September 24-28 in the Independence
and east Kansas City areas. Headquarters was located at the theater
in Bannister Mall, within yards of
the Trail itself. Symposium records
and photographs will join the archives housed at the SFTA Head·
quarters in Larned. According to all
reports, the symposium was an unqualified success.
Over 200 SFTA members and
friends took part by going on one or
more of the four excellent tours, listening to the fifteen topnotch speakers, enjoying food and fellowship,
participating in various workshops,
and/or visiting the bookstores and
vendor area. Music and a bonfire followed the picnic on Thursday evening, stagecoach rides greeted diners
at Benjamin Stables on Friday even·
ing, and a hayride followed Saturday
evening's speaker. Without a doubt
the ultimate success of this symposium hinged largely upon the outstanding quality of the tours and
speakers. Comments emerged consistently positive on all of these essential aspects.
Our hats are off and heartfelt
thanks go to those who worked so
hard to ensure that attendees heard
the best available research presentations and saw the many Trail sites in
the immediate area. Mary Conrad
worked diligently in choosing the
speakers and arranging the morning
schedules. For the program book she
also wrote and arranged the bio-

THE dedication ceremony for the Santa Fe Trail Monument was held in
Santa Fe on September 13, 2003, at the Monument site. The 65-foot installa
tion depicts a wagon train entering Santa Fe in the 19th century. Six mules
are pulling a loaded freight wagon up an incline out of the mud. Four life-size
human figures are included: the muleteer who leans to grab the chain of one
stumbling mule, a mounted rider shouting directions to the caravan, a little
boy with a dog, waving his hat in welcome, and an Indian woman who turns to
look at the group.
Sabrina Pratt, Director of the Santa Fe Arts Commission, introduced
speakers Santa Fe Mayor Larry Delgado; Lieutenant Governor Diane Denish;
San lldefonso Pueblo Governor John Gonzales, Chairman of the Eight Northern Indian Pueblos Council; Margaret Sears, past President of the Santa Fe
Trail Association; and Reynaldo "Sonny" Rivera, the sculptor.
Mayor Delgado, who names previous family members as having come by
the Santa Fe Trail, stated how fitting it was that the monument sits on the
Trail itself, on the corner of Old Santa Fe Trail and Camino Lejo, in the Museum Hill section of the city.
Sculptor Rivera has studied at art institutes in Chicago, Illinois; Florence,
Italy; and San Miguel de Allende in Mexico. The selection of his design was a
unanimous vote. Margaret Sears expressed admiration for his thorough
research. Everyone agreed that the masterpiece embodies the romantic
drama, as well as the difficulties and tragedies of the travel between the
Midwest and Southwest that linked our three cultures and celebrates the
history of the Santa Fe Trail.
A standing ovation was given to Sculptor Rivera, who proceeded to bestow
mementos on everyone who had assisted in creating the monument, from the
individuals who posed as models for the human figures, the landscape
architect of the site, the National Park Service, the forge employees, the crane
operators and haulers of 4·ton boulders, down to the welder who had forged
the mule chains.
(continued on page 19)

(continued on page 14)
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN
SYMPOSIUM 2003 was a resounding success, and I hope you were in
Kansas City to enjoy it. My hat is off
to all the Missouri River Outfitters
Chapter members who worked so
hard to make the gathering the success it was. Presentations and field
trips were first class as were the fine
meals at every turn. These gatherings are always a great time to renew
old friendships and tell stories.
Our board met on Wednesday,
before the symposium began, and I
can give you a brief report. We are
still wrestling with our budget. We
have been adding expenses over the
years without enough income to support the projects added. Not helping
of course is the fact that our investments are receiving virtually no interest. Dues for business memberships were raised to $80 per year.
On the positive side John Schumacher, our mapping guru, reported
progress on our trail-mapping front.
With NPS help we plan to have the
first pass on the NPS web site by
next summer. This would mean one
could go to the site and find the SFT
locations. Next would be that folks
would confirm that we have the correct locations for the Trail.
As reported earlier, Marcia Fox
and Chris Day have received NPS
support for three teacher workshops
next summer. These will be held in
June at Council Grove, Lamar, and
Santa Fe. Keep watching Wagon
Tracks for details about these workshops. Education is one of the main
missions of SFTA.
The board also accepted the offer
from Bent's Old Fort Chapter to host
the 2007 Symposium. They plan to
hold the meeting in Trinidad, Colorado. This will be the 20th anniversary of SFTA and a fitting location as
the very first meeting was held in
Trinidad. I also remind you that the
2005 Symposium will be in McPherson, Kansas. Janel Cook and her
crew were watching everything at
Kansas City to get ideas for 2005.
The 2004 Rendezvous will be held in
Larned next September. David Clapsaddle is hard at work developing
field trips north out of Larned. These
will be sites we have not had the
chance to see before.
At the general membership meet2
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ing I thanked retiring board members Mike Slater and Helen Brown
for their service to SFTA. We also
welcomed newly-elected board members Sara Richter (OK), Tim Zwink
(OK), Emery Murray (CO), and Jeff
Trotman (KS). We look forward to
working with the new members in
the future.
Our attendance was not as great
at Kansas City as we had hoped. The
board wants to know what was behind the decline and directed me to
develop a questionnaire that might
help provide some insight. Since the
SFTA had not queried its members
in such a way before, we have added
several other categories with questions. This questionnaire is included
as an insert in this issue of Wagon
Tracks. Please read it over and respond. It is a good opportunity to let
us know what you think about a lot
of things. I'll tabulate your responses
and report on the results in the February Wagon Tracks. Thanks for
your help.
Lastly, Bev and I just returned
from Lakin, Kansas. The old road to
Santa Fe has lost one of its staunchest supporters in Paul Bentrup. Paul
died on October 5 and services were
held October 11 in Lakin. Paul was
unquestionably a character. He donated a plot of land on the Bentrup
family farm containing "Charlie's
Ruts" near Deerfield, accessible from
U.S. Highway 50, and Paul watched
over these Trail ruts. He maintained
a mailbox at the site with SFT information for the public. Not just local
information but stories from the entire Trail. He was a wonderful guy,
and I'll miss him a lot.
-Hal Jackson
Wagon Tracks
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SFTA Ambassador Paul F. Bentrup, founding member of SFTA and
longtime Trail enthusiast, died October 5 at Lakin, KS. He was 86 years
old. He lived most of his life on a
farm near Deerfield, KS, and described himself as a sheep herder. He
donated a plot of land on the family
farm containing Trail ruts for a roadside park, known as "Charlie's Ruts"
to honor his father, located along
Highway 50 west of Deerfield.
Paul was one of the best friends
the Trail ever had, and he was relentless in his search for information
and helpful to numerous students of
the route. He was the first person to
register for the first symposium at
Trinidad, CO, in 1986. There he received one of the first Awards of
Merit. Later he was named the first
SFTA Ambassador, and now that
award (presented to two people at
each symposium) is known as the
Paul F. Bentrup SFTA Ambassador
Award. For many years Bentrup was
active along the Trail, recruiting
new members for SFTA and encouraging travelers to visit historic sites.
Health problems slowed him
down and he spent his last years in
the High Plains Retirement Village
in Lakin. To the end he enjoyed visitors and remembering his good times
with them and the Trail. He was a
loyal supporter of public radio.
Paul loved history, read widely,
and had the vocabulary of a classical
scholar. His penmanship was atrocious, and everyone privileged to receive one of his missives (often scribbled on whatever piece of used paper
was handy) enjoyed the time it took
to decipher the message. Paul had a
wonderful sense of humor, and over
the years was given a number of descriptive monikers, including "Bulldog Bentrup," ''Dirty Shirt Bentrup,"
and "Fastest Tongue in the West."
He was a wonderful friend and a
great man with whom to ride the
Trail. We miss him but remember
him fondly.
Condolences are extended to his
family and friends. Memorials may
be made to SFTA or the Kearny
County Historical Society in Lakin.
When you pass "Charlie's Ruts," pull
off for a while and remember Paul
Bentrup, a true ambassador for the
Trail and SFTA.
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LAWRENCE (LARRY) LYONS

by Marc Simmons
Larry Lyons, 85, died at Santa Fe,
NM, on June 17, 2003. He and his
late wife Doris were longtime dedicated members of the End of the
Trail and Corazon de los Caminos
chapters of SFTA.
The Lyons traveled the Trail a
number of times and attended several symposiums. Larry developed
one slide show covering the entire
SFT and another one focusing on
Trail forts. These were presented at
chapter meetings and public gatherings, delighting audiences with his
historical insights and wry humor.
Doris Lyons served as treasurer of
the End of the Trail Chapter.
Born in Queens, NY, Larry was a
graduate of MIT and spent his professional career as an electrical engineer. Upon retirement, he and Doris
moved to Santa Fe in 1978 where
they passed the next two decades involved in history and archaeology activities. Larry's collection of thousands of 35mm color slides relating
to those subjects will become part of
the Museum of New Mexico's photo
archives.
In the death of Larry Lyons, the
Santa Fe Trail lost a true friend.

DONOR HONOR ROLL

A form for donations to SFTA is included in each issue of WT, and donors are recognized in each issue.
Special thanks is extended to the following for recent donations, all memorials to Paul Bentrup:
Michael & Betsy Crawford Gore
Leo E. & Bonita M. Oliva
Reed & Ruth Olson Peters

SFTA RESEARCH GRANT
APPLICATIONS DUE MARCH 1
SFTA invites applications for a limited number of grants to be awarded
from its Scholarly Research Fund
early in 2004. The grants, in
amounts up to $1500, may be used
for supplies and materials, research
services (literature searches, computer use, clerical andlor technical
assistance, copy fees) and travel.
The purpose of the Fund is to
stimulate significant scholarly research on the Trail suitable for publication. Because SFTA is sponsoring
the bicentennial celebration of the
Wagon Tracks

Zebulon Pike Expedition, we shall
also consider applications on that
subject. Consideration for the grants
is open to anyone whose application
fulfills the procedures required. All
applications are reviewed by the
SFTA Scholarly Research Committee, whose members currently are
Leo Oliva, Mike Olsen, and Steve
Whitmore.
Applications are due to the Committee by March 1, 2004. Grants will
be awarded by March 31, 2004.
Awards are for one year. A report is
required from the grantee at the end
of the year. Recipients may receive
as many as two consecutive awards.
Last year the Association granted
four awards, totaling $5000.
For an application form and
further instructions, please contact
the Committee Chairman, Stephen
Whitmore, 120 Gabaldon Rte, Las
Vegas NM 87701, (505) 454-0683, or
<whitmore@newmexico.com>.

SFTA AWARDS, 2003

A

highlight of each symposium is
the presentation of awards to recognize individuals and organizations
that have made significant contributions to the Trail and SFTA. Congratulations to the following:
Award of Merit
Stephen Hyslop, author of Bound for
Santa Fe (2002)
Missouri River Outfitters Chapter
Kansas City Area Historic Trails Association
Kaw Mission State Historic Site,
Council Grove, KS
John Atkinson, St. Joseph, MO
National Park Service, Rocky Mountain District, Branch of Long Distance Trails
Pam Najdowski, Santa Fe, NM
Helen Brown, Elkhart, KS
Paul F. Bentrup Ambassador
Award
Margaret Sears, Santa Fe, NM
Jeff Trotman, Ulysses, KS
Jack D. Rittenhouse Memorial
Stagecoach Award
Mike Olsen, Colorado Springs, CO
Heritage Preservation Award
Colorado Interstate Gas Company,
Colorado Springs, CO
Ralph Hathaway, Chase, KS
Marc Simmons Writing Award
Mary Jean Cook, Santa Fe, NM
Alma Gregory, Sapello, NM
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MUSTANGS ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL, PART I
by Phyllis Morgan

[This is sixth in a series about wildlife on the Trail by SF.TA memb~r
Morgan. This article w£ll appear m
two parts, to be concluded next i~sue.
Special thanks to Joyce Fay, ammal
photographer of Corrales, New
Mexico, for the use of her photograph.}
THE Golden Age of the Trail, the
40-year period (1821 to 1861) before
the Civil War, was described by Robert L. Duffus in his popular history,
The Santa Fe Trail, published in
1930. It was a time when "the wild
mustangs sometimes came in droves
of a hundred or more, 'gamboling and
curvetting within a short distance of
the caravans."'l Duffus and others
borrowed these words from Josiah
Gregg, who had seen those magnificent droves during his four roundtrips over the Trail a hundred year.s
earlier. In the early 1830s, the TraIl
was still young, the land was pristine and the animals roamed the
gra~sy plains in overwhelming numbers.
The mustang, or wild horse
(Equus caballus), member of the
family Equidae, was among the most
preeminent animals seen on ~he
prairies by the travelers folloWIng
the routes of the Trail. This was the
first animal Gregg chose to write
about in his treatise on animals, included in his book Commerce of the
Prairies (1844). He explained at the
beginning of the essay why he wrote
about the mustang first: "By far the
most noble of these [animals], and
therefore the best entitled to precedence in the brief notice I am able to
present of the animals o~ those regions, is the mustang or wI.ld horse of
the Prairies."z Profoundly Impressed
by the sight of must~ngs, Gregg's
precise statement prOVIdes a clearer
impression of their numbers: "Large
droves are very frequently seen upon
the Prairies, sometimes of hundr~ds
together, gamboling and curvettmg
within a short distance of the earavans."s
In the autumn of 1831, the same
year Gregg set out on his firs~ journey over the Trail, Albert PIke, a
young, well-educated Bostonian (a
distant relative of explorer Zebulon
M. Pike) left from Independence,
Missouri, in a caravan headed for
4

Photo courtesy of Joyce Fay.

Taos and captained by Charles Be~t,
well-known trader and partner m
the later Bent's Fort. Albert's journals filled with poetry and prose,
wer~ published in 1834, plac~ng hi!.?
among the first to have TraIl remIniscences published in a book. He
agreed with Gregg in regard to the
mustangs' beauty: "Hardly a day
passed without ?ur seein!? a herd of
them either qUIetly feedmg, or careeri~g off wildly in the distance.
They are the most beautiful sight to
be met with in the prairie. Of all colors but more commonly of a bay, and
with their manes floating in the
wind they present a beautiful contrast'to the heavy, unwieldy herds of
buffalo which seem, even at their
best sp~ed, to be moved by some kind
·
,,4
of clumsy mach mery.
Also in agreement with Gregg's
decision to give precedence to the
mustang J. Frank Dobie described
,
the wild horse
a century later as "h
t e
most picturesque wild species of the
land."o A celebrated author and
Southwestern folklorist, Dobie was
born in 1888 in Texas, where he "began to learn to ride before he fmished
learning to walk." Although he
"came after the day of the mustang
had passed,"6 Dobie observed wild
horses in various locales where some
still lived. For several decades, he
collected hundreds of accounts of
Wagon Tracks

those bygone days from old settlers,
cowboys and mustangers. Dobie
probabl; wrote more about wild
horses than any other writer, past or·
present.
Mustangs have gone by a variety
of names: buffalo horse, Indian pony
or Indian horse, Spanish pony, cow
pony, saddle horse, and Cayuse (a
name borrowed from the Cayuse Indians of present eastern Oregon and
Washington, who had s.o many
horses and traded them WIth other
tribes and travelers on the Oregon
Trail that their name became popularly used in the West for cow ponies
or range horses). The name mustang
is an English corruption of the Spanish word mesteno (feminine mestena), a word with a long hist?ry in
Spain before it came into use m the
New World. Mesteneros, or mustangers, were the men who hunted,
captured, and killed mustangs for
profit.
This hardy hybrid was well-built
and tough with excellent feet (hard
hoofs) and sturdy legs. Mustangs
generally lacked the size of stablebred horses, because the hardships
of their wild lives and the severe
weather on the plains stunted and
changed them over time. Their
height ranged from 13 to 16 ha?-ds,
averaging 14 hands. "Hand" IS a
measure that is equivalent to four
inches (14 hands = 4 feet 8 inches).
Technically, any horse up to 14.2
hands, or 4 feet 10 inches at the
shoulder is considered a pony; one
measuri~g over 14.2 hands is considered a horse. Their weight was generally from 700 to 1,000 pounds, although some horses weigh~d -,?ore or
less. 7 The basic social umt IS comprised of a dominant stallion, several
mares, and juveniles.
All the pretty wild horses on the
vast grassy plains made an eyecatching, unforgettable si.ght..In addition to considerable varIety m conformation, the mustangs came in all
colors of the equine spectrum: bay,
black brown, buckskin, chestnut,
dun, 'gray, grullo, palomino, roan,
sorrel and white.8 Many had coats of
solid ~olor or a shade of a specific
color, while others had beautiful
markings and patterns of one color
or shade on white coats, such as the
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Paints and Pintos. The Indians of the
Plains particularly prized the Paints
for their color, as well as hardiness,
loyalty, and intelligence.
The mustangs' appearance, however, was considered by some to be
less than appealing. Gregg once remarked: "... their elegance has been
much exaggerated by travelers, because they have seen them at large,
abandoned to their wild and natural
gaiety. Then, it is true, they appear
superb indeed; but when caught and
tamed, they generally dwindle down
to ordinary ponies. ,,9
In spite of their size and rugged
appearance, Dobie insisted the mustang had as much savvy as any horse
that ever lived. Stanley Vestal, a
contemporary of Dobie and author of
the popular history The Old Santa
Fe Trail (1939), added: "Once broken, the mustang showed as much
sense as a mule, as much endurance
as the wolves that pestered him, and
he had a 'hard' stomach that enabled
him to stand an incredible amount of
riding, and to go without grass and
water for long periods. He could
dodge an angry buffalo-or a man's
snaring rope; he would buck and kick
and bite. But he could go, and go, and
gO."lO

Joseph Pratt Allyn discovered this
to be the case when he purchased a
mustang in 1863. He traveled the
Trail from Kansas to New Mexico via
the Mountain Route and continued
beyond, ending his journey in Arizona. His long, informative letters
written along the way were published in the Hartford [Connecticut]
Evening Press. In one written in December 1863 at Fort Wingate in New
Mexico, Allyn confided that he shed a
tear when he parted with his faithful, stable-bred steed Swindle, who
carried him every step of the way
from Fort Leavenworth to Santa Fe
and on to Albuquerque. It was apparent that Swindle was in great
need of decent forage and a rest in a
good corral, which were available
near Albuquerque. Allyn exchanged
him for two horses, a roan horse "in
no way Swindle's equal, except that
he was in condition to go through,"
and a mustang, "a grey pony, native
to the country, that keeps fat on
grass, scarcely knows what corn is, a
wild, frisky, treacherous little
scamp, hard to saddle, stubbornly
opposed to being rode and to going
November 2003

fast (unless.it suits his freak), and
then he can run. "l!
Vestal stressed the importance of
the horse to Trail travelers: "A man's
first thought on reaching a prairie
port was to obtain an animal to carry
him to Santa Fe.... As with arms
and clothing, the greenhorn found
that he had everything to learn when
it came to buying a saddle animal.
Horses bred in the States did not
stand up well under prairie conditions; horses native to the Plains
were a hardy breed."12 He added: "As
likely as not, his name was Paint.
The greenhorn who bought him,
merely because he looked western
and bizarre, soon found that he had
an animal with any number of good
points-and a mind of his own. "13
Self-confessed greenhorn, Hector
Lewis Garrard (better known as
Lewis H. Garrard), arrived in Westport, Missouri, in the summer of
1846. He waited there for the arrival
of Ceran St. Vrain, partner of Charles and William Bent and leader of
the company in which Garrard traveled the Trail. While waiting, Garrard and a new acquaintance rode on
hired horses from their encampment
into bustling Westport to see the
sights and look at horses. Among
those fascinating sights were "the
different Indians, in fanciful dresses,
riding in to trade and look around on
their handsome ponies."14
When St. Vrain arrived on September 1, Garrard had to purchase a
horse of his own for the long journey.
Wagonmaster Frank De Lisle, called
"le maitre de wagon" by Garrard,
sold him a horse for fifty dollars.
Garrard described his new steed as
having a "fanciful color, brown and
white spots, and white eyes" and
named him-Paint. Garrard thought
it was "a descriptive though not
euphonious name."15
According to Garrard, Paint was
"a noted buffalo chaser," and he "anticipated much excitement through
[Paint's] new services." Whether or
not Paint was a bona-fide buffalo
chaser, Garrard admitted: "There
was plenty of excitement-and considerable frustration. I have worked
myself into a profuse perspiration,
with vexation, a hundred and one
times in vain attempts to trap
him."16 On those occasions, Garrard
ended up hanging his saddle on a
wagon and walked with others along
Wagon Tracks

the Trail.
It was apparent that learning how
to use a lazo (Spanish for lasso) was a
necessity on the frontier, and especially around mustangs. Luckily,
there was also assistance available
to the greenhorns. Garrard remarked: "The maneuvers of the
Mexicans of our company are really
astonishing in lassoing unruly mules
and horses; dodge as they may, or
run about, the lariat noose is sure to
fall on the unwilling necks; a loop
thrown over the nose, the gagging
Spanish bit forced into the mouth,
the saddle clapped on, and the rider
firmly in that, with galling spurs
tickles the side ribs, and flies and
curvettes on the plain in less time
than it can be written."l?
Garrard and Paint grew accustomed to each other and were together until January 1847. Freezing
weather and lack of forage had
turned Paint into "a poor, old and
broken down Pinto," forcing Garrard
to trade him for "a raw-boned, impetuous piece of mule flesh"-with
the ominous name of Diabolique.
Dobie emphasized in his telling of
the mustangs' story that the prairies
were natural horse country, and
mustangs were prairie animals by
nature. The land was perfectly
suited to their needs, providing a dry
climate, native grasses on which
they thrived, and plenty of space to
run freely and swiftly outdistance
predators. Such exquisite suitability
caused the mustang population to
multiply rapidly. According to Dobie,
the wild horse population probably
reached its zenith at the end of the
Mexican War in 1848, numbering at
least two million. "Even after tens of
thousands had been captured or
killed, many remained until the land
was all fenced in."ls
Vestal also commented about the
plains being prime habitat for mustangs: "The great weakness of the
horse lies in his feet, and the chief
enemy of his feet is moisture. Keep a
horse dry-shod, with plenty of forage, and the world is his paradise.
Such a paradise was furnished,
ready-made for him on the high,
grassy, semi-arid Plains ofthe West.
There, man and horse became one.
The animal was no longer a tame
crea ture of the stall and barnyard,
but the companion of his wandering
master, a friend in need, indispensa5

ble in war or peace-something precious that a man must risk his neck
in guarding; something irresistible,
worth a man's neck to steal or capture."19
Their history on the North American continent has been researched
and debated for many years. Most
scientists are in agreement that
North America was the ancestral
home of the genus Equus, beginning
with its earliest form, the Dawn
Horse or Eohippus (now called Hyracotherium). Based on the fossil record going back about 60 million
years, paleontologists have named at
least sixty species of the genus
Equus from North America. 2o Horses
roamed there for millions of years
until about 10,000 years ago, when
they and other larger mammals, except the pronghorn, became extinct. 21 The horses that had ventured
earlier across the Bering land bridge
and spread westward across Asia to
Europe and North Africa did not become extinct.
The Spaniards brought Equus
back "home" to his roots in North
America. The modern horses that accompanied the conquistadores, however, were domesticated and different from any North American ancestor. They had evolved over the centuries, and horses in Spain had undergone selective breeding. with the
Barbs of the Moors, producing the famous Andalusians that came with
the Spaniards. Horses arrived on the
ship carrying Hernan Cortes, conqueror of Mexico, and his soldiers in
1519. Cortes was the first to bring
cavalry to the North American continent, arriving in Mexico with sixteen
horses and one foal born en route.
Because of the meticulous records
kept by Spanish chronicler Bernal
Diaz, we know the names of those
horses and even their colors. Dobie
called them "the guarded atom bomb
of the Spaniards. ,,22
Shock and awe gripped the Indians when they first saw the frightening horses of the Spaniards. Cortes,
and the conquistadores who arrived
after him, understood the power of
their horses to intimidate and sul:r
due. They encouraged the Indians to
believe that their horses were "monsters that devoured human flesh. ,,23
Indians were not allowed near their
horses. One of the first ordinances
passed after the Conquest of Mexico
6

prohibited any Indian from riding a
horse. This prohibition was in effect
long after Mexican vaqueros or cowworkers (the first cowboys) were riding horses.
When the expedition of Spanish
explorer Francisco Vasquez de Coronado arrived in New Mexico in
1540, the Indians called the Spaniards' horses "Big Dogs." They carried the Spaniards' gear and equipment, similar to the much smaller
dogs that carried or hauled the Indians' domestic and hunting gear on
their backs or on travois, the carrying platform dragged behind them.
As time passed and the Indians of
the Plains were able to obtain
horses, their lives were profoundly
transformed. Horses transported
them on the move or on the hunt,
whereas before they had always
traveled and hunted on foot. Their
mode of life changed dramatically
"from crop-bound camps to a boundlessness limited only by the winds of
winter, the drift of buffalo, the fruitingofberries, fresh grass (which was
nearly everywhere in season), and
cottonwood when the grass was icelocked. ,,24 Horses allowed them to
reach impressive heights in the arts
of horsemanship, hunting, and warfare.
It was long thought that the mustangs living on the plains when the
Anglo-Americans arrived in the
1800s had originated from horses
brought to the Southwest by Coronado. Marc Simmons, eminent historian and authority on the Santa Fe
Trail, has written about this longheld belief in his "Trail Dust" column: "For years popular belief held
that the huge herds of horses that
ran free on the Great Plains were descended from animals that escaped
from Coronado's Expedition in 1540.
But since the Spaniards reported no
losses and wild horses were not seen
until the 1700s, that theory no
longer holds water. We now think
that horses escaping from north
Mexican ranches in the middle colonial period found their way to the
pastureland of the Llano Estacado
[The Staked Plains] in eastern New
Mexico and western Texas, where
they rapidly multiplied."25
In addition to the horse-breeding
ranches of northern Mexico, there
were other "seminal seedbeds of
horse diffusion" in the Southwest.
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An important one was the abandonment of Spanish horses following the
Pueblo Revolt of 1680, when the
Spaniards were forced out of New
Mexico and did not return until
1692. During that period, the Indians of New Mexico began capturing
horses and trading them to Plains
Indians and other tribes of the
Southwest. Another "seedbed" was
the abandonment and escape of
horses from the short-lived missions
in East Texas in the 1690s.26
Those horses from northern Mexico, New Mexico, and Texas worked
their way northward throughout the
Great Plains. They were joined during the ensuing years by horses that
ran away or had been abandoned by
their owners. Large numbers were
stolen, raided, or driven away from
later exploring parties, from the caballadas [herds of horses and mules]
of caravan companies on the Santa
Fe Trail and other trails, from cavalry herds, and from encampments
and settlements. Horses and other
livestock also fled in fright from
storms and lightning, wolves and
other predators, and prairie fires.
Stampeding mustang and buffalo
herds carried off many animals.
Gregg observed: "It is sometimes difficult to keep them [the mustangs]
from dashing among the loose stock
of the traveler, which would be exceedingly dangerous, for once together they are hard to separate
again, particularly if the number of
mustangs is much the greatest. It is
a singular fact, that the gentlest
wagon-horse, ... once among a drove
of mustangs, will often acquire in a
few hours all the intractable wildness of his untamed companions.,,27
Trail diaries and journals are filled
with accounts of animals running
away or being driven off and of the
efforts expended to retrieve them, often discouragingly unsuccessful.
When Anglo-Americans arrived at
the beginning of the 1800s, wild
horses were present in great numbers across the Plains. During his expedition of 1806 and 1807, Captain
Zebulon Montgomery Pike recorded
numerous times seeing them on his
way up the Arkansas River and in
Texas. The exploring party camped
on October 28, 1806, at the mouth of
the Pawnee River [Fork] where it entered the Arkansas River from the
north at Larned. The following day,
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Pike reported his first sighting: "...
about noon discovered two horses
feeding with a herd of buffalo; we attempted to surround them, but they
soon cleared our fleetest Coursers.
One appeared to be an elegant horse;
these were the first wild horses we
had seen. Two or three hours before
night, struck the Spanish road [the
trail left by Spanish Lieutenant
Facundo Melgares and some 600
troops as they traveled from the
Pawnee village in present Nebraska
back to Santa Fe a few weeks ahead
of Pike]; and as it was snowing,
halted and encamped the party at
the first woods on the bank of the
river. ,,28
On November 1, Pike wrote: "...
upon using my glass to observe the
adjacent country, I observed on the
prairie a herd of horses; Doctor Robinson and Baroney accompanied me
to go and view them. When within a
quarter of a mile, they discovered us,
and came immediately up near us,
making the earth tremble under
them (this brought to my recollection
a charge of cavalry). They stopt and
gave us an opportunity to view them;
among them there were some very
beautiful bays, blacks and greys, and
indeed of all colours. We fired at a
black horse, with an idea of creasing
him, but did not succeed; they flourished round and returned again to
see us, when we returned to camp. ,,29
Creasing, a practice described by
Gregg as "a cruel expedient," was
one method used to capture mustangs. It required expert shooting
skill. The horse was shot along the
crease in his upper neck (above the
cervical vertebrae) where nerves are
present. A clean shot knocked him
unconscious or temporarily stunned
him so that he could be captured. A
poorly aimed shot, on the other hand,
would fracture a vertebra and kill
the horse instantly, paralyze him, or
cause a slow, painful death. If the
aim was perfect, the wound would
generally heal, although a hole made
by a rifle ball was sometimes evident
at the root of the horse's mane.
The Anglo-Americans adopted
creasing upon their arrival on the
frontier, often referring to it as "nicking." They also borrowed a variety of
other methods used by the Spanish,
Mexicans, and Indians to capture
larger numbers of wild horses. One
place on the Trail where hunters
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would lie in wait to try to crease, or
nick, mustangs was Pretty Encampment. This was a popular campground on the Mountain Route
where a stream ran through a grove
of cottonwoods. It was located east of
Bent's Fort, where East Bridge
Creek ran into the Arkansas River
(in present-day Hamilton County,
Kansas, not far from the Colorado
border).30 Incredible numbers of
mustangs were found in this region
of the Plains.
On November 2, Zebulon Pike and
his friends tried an "experiment": "..
. we equipped six of our fleetest
coursers with riders and ropes, to
noose the wild horses if in our power
to come among the band. They stood
until [the riders] came within forty
yards of them, neighing and whinnowing, when the chase began,
which we continued about two miles,
without success. Two of our horses
ran up with them; we could not take
them.... I have since laughed at our
folly, for taking the wild horses, in
that manner, is scarcely ever attempted....,,31
Pike also observed quantities of
horse dung on the ground in some locales. Mounds of freshly-topped manure were the main mustang sign,
showing that mustangs were, or had
been, present in the vicinity. Dobie
remarked that celebrated author
Washington Irving was "too elegant
to mention the crudity" in his account of mustangs observed during
his adventures on the Santa Fe Trail
in 1832, later published in 1850 inA
Tour on the Prairies. Irving's travel
companion, Henry Leavitt Ellsworth, was not so disinclined, noting
"pyramids of manure often two or
three feet high."32 Horse chips sometimes served the same purpose as
the commonly used "prairie coal"
(buffalo and cattle chips).
Many other Trail travelers wrote
in their journals, diaries, and letters
of observing wild horses along their
way. William Becknell, Father of the
Santa Fe Trail, saw them in September 1821 during the inaugural journey over the soon-to-be-famous
Trail. George Sibley, leader of the
1825 survey of the Trail, recorded in
his diary on September 3, 1825, in
the vicinity of the Arkansas River
and Clear Creek: "I saw six Wild
Horses today on the high Prairie &
shot at them, but without effect.'t33
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THE SANTA FE TRAIL AND THE MORA LAND GRANT:
THE EFFECTS OF TRADE ON A TRADITIONAL ECONOMY, 1846-1880
by C. L. McDougal

[McDougal received the first SFTA
Research Grant to assist with this
project. He has also worked with Hal
Jackson, mapping the SFT for the
National Park Service. The following
is a condensation of his Master's thesis.]
TODAY, a drive through the small
agricultural communities that sprinkle the dramatic landscape of the
Mexican-era Mora Land Grant on
the eastern foothills of the Sangre de
Cristo Mountains reveals a world
apart: a world of small farms, ofnarrow "long lots," of traditional
gravity-based irrigation or acequia
systems, of a distinct spoken-form of
old Castilian Spanish, and of a
strong local integrity that has remained intact in an age of splintering and dislocation. The Morenos
like it that way. The Mora Valley has
a long history of separatism, beginning with the Mora revolt of 1847
and extending to the present day.
The town of Mora, for instance, remains the only unincorporated New
Mexico county seat.
The demands put on this region
during the mid- to late-1800s by a
combination of the Santa Fe trade
and eventually the U.S. military department depot at Fort Union
brought about a radical shift in agricultural productivity. And for a
while, Mora County (along with Taos
and San Miguel counties) was known
as the "Bread basket of the West," replete with then-modern roller mills
nestled beside streams and rivers
and grinding the flour that facilitated the U.S. Army's initial occupation of the Southwest. Then, just as
suddenly, the railroad came through
(1879), Fort Union closed (1891), and
the region's boom drew to a close,
leaving the small towns once again
to their traditional ways of life.
Though the Mora Valley of today
has obviously adapted its local character to incorporate many aspects of
the modern American lifestyle (convenience stores, mobile home parks,
gas stations, etc.), from a production
point of view the Mora of today is
perhaps economically more similar
to the Mora of 1835 (i.e., subsistencebased) than to that of the later 1800s
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(i.e., export-based). This article seeks
to put the Mora Grant in its proper
geographical and historical context
and to describe many of the changes
in the production patterns of the
grant from 1846 to 1880 as being
strongly influenced by proximity to
various manifestations of the largescale American economy, such as the
Santa Fe Trail (SFT), roller mills,
and Fort Union itself.
The history of the Mora Valley
does not begin with Hispanic settlement. Arrowheads have been found
throughout the valley, suggesting
that the area was used as a hunting
ground by Utes, Apaches, and Comanches. New Mexico historian F.
Stanley described a contingent of Jicarilla Apaches who used the area
around present-day La Cueva before
its Hispanic settlement as a base
camp from which they departed to
the Canadian River on buffalo
hunts. 1 The pass above the valley
that cuts westward over the Sangre
de Cristo Mountains from the Mora
Valley along the trajectory of the Rio
Pueblo served as an avenue of passage for Tewa Indians on their way
to the eastern plains to hunt buffalo
or for Plains Indians on trade expeditions or raids bound for Taos and
other, smaller Hispanic communities on the western slopes of the
mountains. 2
The first Europeans to see the
Mora Valley may have been Coronado and his companions on their
way back to the Rio Grande from an
expedition to the eastern plains in
1541.3 The earliest recorded descriptions of the Mora Valley are from
Governor Don Diego de Vargas
(1696) and Juan Paez Hertado
(1715), both of whom stopped in the
valley before continuing on their respective ways, calling their camp
"demora"4 ("stop-off" or "delay" in
Spanish).5 By the early 1800s, most
of the Spanish agricultural communities on the west side of the Sangre
de Cristo Mountains had long been
established in the heart of Pueblo Indian country, occupying fertile valleys with sufficient water to support
acequia systems. However, the scarcity of water, as well as the ferocity of
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the Plains Indians, had prevented
much expansion to the east.
During the late 1700s and early
1800s tentative offshoot communities, like colonies of ancient Greek
poli, hesitantly began to make their
way east. 6 Community land grants
were a warded to settlements creeping eastward, not over the Pueblo or
Taos passes but around the southernmost reaches of the Sangre de
Cristos, such as San Miguel del Bado
on the Pecos River, authorized in
1794.7 By 1835 New Mexico Governor Albino Perez had formulated a
policy to encourage the founding of
new settlements to the east.
The reasons for this policy may
have been to create a buffer zone
against the Americans from the east
(and especially from hostile incursions from the Republic of Texas)8 or,
later on, to preemptively secure as
much of a New Mexican patrimony
as possible for Hispanics in anticipation of the United States' annexation
of the territory. Malcolm Ebright
suspects, however, that the major
causes for the initial eastern expansion had more to do with creating a
buffer against the Comanches,
Apaches, and Utes, and with finding
ample water for a growing population, than with staving off American
trade enterprises. 9 Ebright's suspicion seems to be confirmed by the
chronology of the Mora Grant's important dates-after all, the first settlements did not find their impetus
in official policy.
In 1816 a group of Hispanic pioneers under Antonio Olguin from the
San Jose de Gracia de las Trampas
land grant (authorized in 1751) followed the Rio Pueblo eastward over
a pass through which Comanche Indians habitually passed in order to
come swiftly on raids to Spanish settlements. 10 Thus, between the Santa
Fe mountains to the south and the
Fernando de Taos mountains to the
north, the party arrived eventually
at the Rio de Agua Negra (now the
Mora River) valley where they made
a home, calling their town San Antonio de Mora (now Cleveland) and the
valley Lo de Mora. 11
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ment, while unauthorized by any legal sanction, knew some success and,
by 1818, 76 inhabitants of Lo de
Mora petitioned the government for
the construction of a new church in
the valley, claiming that most residents were unable to make the long
trek back across the Rio Pueblo Pass
to Picuris Pueblo every Sunday to
the nearest church. There is no evidence that any official responded to
this request,12 demonstrating the
patent lack of Spanish interest in
pouring more money into colonial development of a resource-poor area
that could hardly hope to make any
returns on the investment. By 1832,
frequent Indian raids and depredations had taken their toll on the Hispanos of Lo de Mora, and the valley
was abandoned for three years. 13
Meanwhile the Mexican War of
Independence successfully concluded in 1821, and William Becknell's
trade mission to Santa Fe, arriving
in November of that year, was the
first to find a warm reception by Governor Facundo Melgares. Melgares
also gave Becknell an open invitation to spread the word: the Santa Fe
Trail had opened. 14 At first, the Cimarron or Desert Route was the only
branch ofthe Trail to gain much currency, and though it posed numerous
hazards to Missouri merchants, including scarcity of water between
the Arkansas and Canadian rivers
and vulnerability to Indian attacks,
the volume of trade on the SFT
steadily increased from around
$15,000 in 1822 to an astounding
$250,000 in 1831. In fact, the number of traders increased to such an
extent that by 1834 the Cimarron
Route "had become a broad, welldefined highway."15
The later Mountain Route of the
SFT crossed southeastern Colorado
and passed by Bent's Fort, a defensive trading post built by the merchant William Bent around 1834,
before turning south into New Mexico. 16 The Mountain Route, especially south of the Taos turnoffs, did
not know much popularity among
Santa Fe traders until 1860, when
the outbreak ofthe Civil War and attendant fears of Texan guerilla raids
on trade caravans compounded the
recently heightened Indian hostilities on the plains. From 1860 on, the
Mountain Route attracted an increasing amount of traffic, and conNovember 2003

tinued to take precedence over the
Cimarron Route even after the end of
the Civil War. 17
The Santa Fe trade precipitated a
whole host of social and economic
changes in New Mexico. It provided
many jobs to local Hispanics, some of
whom worked for American traders,
others of whom became quite successful entrepreneurial traders in
their own right. It brought cheap
goods to trade-starved communities.
It also tended to accentuate the discrepancies between rich and poor, as
there was now such demand for agricultural and other products that ricos and the landed middle classes
could bewin to accumulate lands and
capita1. 1
The inhabitants of Lo de Mora
persisted, and on 28 September 1835
the newly-appointed alcalde, Manuel Sanchez, received the merced de
Mora (Mora Grant) from the territorial governor, Albino Perez. The
grant (827,621 acres)19 far exceeded
the traditional area apportioned,
even for community grants (though,
unlike what would come to be known
as the Maxwell Grant, the Mora
Grant was still well under its legal
limit of 3,648,000 acres, or 48,000
acres per grantee, according to Mexican law),20 under the new policy to
extend the Mexican presence in territories claimed by Mexico.
Sanchez distributed parcels ofprivate land among 76 settler families
all along the Rio de Agua Negra
(later Rio Mora). He considered two
sites in particular as being most
promising for settlement, and established two plazas, calling them
Santa Gertrudis de Mora (later
called Mora tout court) and San Antonio de Mora (now Cleveland). The
rest of the vast estate Sanchez initially designated as ejidos (communal holdings) and was logged lightly
for construction timbers to the west.
Grazing occurred mainly on ejidos
above the acequias and the most
common livestock in the area were
not cows, but rather ganados menares, including sheep, goats, and
pigs. 21
Mora was affected by the Santa Fe
trade. Almost from the Mora settlement's inception, but certainly by
the official authorization in 1835,
trade in the Mora Grant with merchants from the SFT played an important role in the local economy and
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provided locals with merchandise
they otherwise could not have obtained, including farm equipment
and indeed anything made of metal
at all, a material so rare that oftentimes a farmer could only afford to
use it to tip his otherwise wooden
plow. The Morenos in turn sold flour,
hay, grain, and livestock to the
passersby, and were engaged as
teamsters and guides by wagon train
leaders. 22
The services provided by the inhabitants of the Mora Grant provided a magnet for the Santa Fe
traders. Many of them, after crossing
the Ocate River, would turn west toward the town of Ocate, as did Josiah
Gregg in 1835, finding himself in the
small settlement of Gallinas near
the grant's northern boundary.23 The
traders would then turn south, passing near Coyote and through La
Cueva, and then either swing back
south and east by Las Golondrinas to
rejoin what was by that point the
confluence of the two major routes of
the SFT at La Junta, or continue
south to join the Trail near Las Vegas. This longer detour was termed
the "Mora Loop.,,24
Following General Stephen W.
Kearny's invasion of New Mexico in
1846 and his announcement in
downtown Las Vegas that the area
was now claimed by the United
States, revolution erupted first in
Taos on 17 January 184725 and then
spread to Mora, where five transient
Anglo merchants-probably operating along the SFT-were killed. The
first effort to quell the insurgence
failed when the force of 80 soldiers
was beaten back and its leader, General Israel R. Hendley, was killed by
200 rebels. However, on 30 January,
the army returned with a cannon
and virtually demolished Santa Gertrudis, leveling many of its buildings. Springing out of the ashes of its
demolished former self, the new
Mora was reconstructed at precisely
the moment when large mills were
first finding purchase in the New
Mexico economy.
The rebels fled to the Canadian
River but continued to raid farms
and ranches and attack wagon trains
until they were chased into Texas.26
Evidently, these Mexican patriots
had brazenly attempted to perform
the task appointed to them by the
Mexican government with the
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awarding of the grant, namely stave
off the Americans, and it clearly
demonstrated the association in the
minds of locals between the Santa Fe
commerce and American expansionism and control.
That association was confirmed in
1851 when the U.S. military appropriated lands from the Mora Grant,
still unconfirmed by the American
government, for a military reservation and began construction of what
would come to be for a time the largest American military installation
west of the Mississippi: Fort Union.
Fort Union and the other New Mexico forts, after some rather risible attempts at self-sufficiency by mandating that soldiers farm their own
crops, eventually created a demand
for corn, barley, rye, beef, bacon,
vegetables, and especially wheat
that was completely unprecedented
in the region. With storehouses
enough for two million bushels of
grain, extensive stables accommodating 1,000 horses, and 3,000 soldiers stationed there at the height of
its importance, Fort Union became a
freight destination rivaling Santa Fe
in draw (itself a town of only around
4,000 at that time?7 when, in 1861,
it was designated the central depot
for supplies, foodstuffs, and equipage for the military Department of
New Mexico, which at that time included Arizona. 28 This signified that
the distribution hub of the military
department was now shifted from
Albuquerque to Fort Union where
the army could more readily acquire
foodstuffs to freight overland to
other forts.
So was brought about an uneasy
marriage ofthe U.S. military and the
Mora Grant. On the one hand, the
money the government was willing
to spend to support the army galvanized local agriculture to a level of
production heretofore unheard of
(see Table 1). On the other hand,
some of the ejidos (common lands)
had been seized for the military reservation on which Fort Union was
constructed and extranjeros were
overrunning the area. 29 Tiptonville
is an example of a primarily Anglo
trading town that sprang up along
the Trail.30 Loma Parda, while perhaps originally founded as an agricultural community shortly before
the installation of Fort Union, had
the dubious distinction because of
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geographic proximity of providing
Fort Union's soldiers with those
"bodily necessities" that the refectory did not specialize in-it came to
be known as "Sodom on the Mora."
During times of military crisis,
Fort Union could demand the free labor of surrounding towns or the sale
of all excess agricultural products,
oftentimes at below-market rates,
with the only alternative being that
the goods be confiscated by force if
need be.31 Moreover, oftentimes the
army would only give contracts to
those who could furnish large quantities of goods and supplies (50,000
pounds or more, in the case of wheat
flour).32 Furthermore, one prerequisite of the awarding of a contract by
Fort Union by the year 1881 was
that the competing bid be accompanied by a bond of one half the value of
the value of goods contracted. 33
Thus, because the Hispanic ricos
generally had the bulk of their capital invested in livestock, in a territory with a non-Hispanic population
of only around 3%, an amazing 88%
of the grain contracts went to nonHispanic millers and merchants who
had the financial resources to consolidate the wheat production from
many small local farms. 34 Vicente
Romero, the owner of the Romero
Mill in La Cueva, was a notable exception in the Mora Valley.
Though contracts awarded by
Fort Union did influence the production in the grant, approximately 75%
of the military's needs for agricultural goods were filled through
transactions with individual farmers. 35 Furthermore, Fort Union required that any suppliers deliver
their goods within 50 miles of the
fort-a boon even for those small
farmers living within relatively close
proximity to the fort. Distance from
one's farm to the closest mill thus became an issue of great importance. It
is therefore reasonable to hypothesize that the distance from an individual's farm to the SFT, and hence
from Fort Union, may have influenced the profitability of the farm for
certain crops that require less processing, since enhanced accessibility
to those crops would increase the
likelihood of being bought by the
army.
The display at the Cleveland
Roller Mill Museum states that "the
larger 'merchant mills' like the
Wagon Tracks

Cleveland Roller Mill, the Gordon
Mill, the Romero Mill, the Pendaries
Mill,36 and the St. Vrain Mill took
the place ofthe small molinos, beginning about the mid-nineteenth century." However, the molinos, though
producing an inferior, more gritty or
gravelly flour to that of the large
mills, remained a central part of local life until the 1940s. They were
cheaper processing facilities to use
than the roller mills, and were oftentimes preferred by farmers not selling crops. By the time the last molinos were disappearing, the large
mills were going out of business as
well. It could thus be argued that the
less sophisticated molinos had been
successful.
That said, however, the large
mills by far outstripped the molinos
in terms of processing capacity.
While the molinos probably had an
absolute ceiling on their processing
capacities of around one bushel per
day,37 and a more usual output of
around five bushels per week, a large
roller mill like the St. Vrain Mill in
Mora produced around 500,000
pounds (227,273 Kg, or 8,930 bushels, or 3,571fanegas) ~er year (about
24 bushels per day). 8 These roller
mills were often frequented by locals
who would trade the services of the
mill for a certain percentage of the
wheat they had grown.
The first wooden incarnation of
the St. Vrain Mill was most probably
built in 1854, shortly after the construction of St. Vrain's mill in Talpa,
near Taos. It went into operation in
1855. In 1864, the mill burned and
was replaced with the stone structure, El Molino de Piedra, standing
there today.39 La Cueva or Romero
Mill was probably built in 1870 by
Vicente Romero, who had in 1836
built La Cueva canal for the operation of a small gristmill40 and had
later obtained 32,000 acres of the ejidos from the grantees. 41 On this land
sprang up the community of La
Cueva and, nearby, that of Buena
Vista. Finally, the Cleveland, or Cassidy Mill, was built in 1877.42 Other
mills built in the area that do not
concern this study for reasons of distance and chronology include the
Pendaries Mill, built by Jean Pendaries near Rociada in the 1860s, and
the Gordon-Sanchez Mill built in the
town of Mora in 1906.43
The heightened demand for wheat
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Production
(in bushels)

1850

1860

1870

1880

1890

1900

1910

Wheat

NA

23,390

44,115

97,305

NA

71,147

48,258

Oats

NA

2,280

27,314

38,484

NA

75,824

160,649

Corn

NA

19,211

57,349

72,210

NA

37,989

4,690

Wheat

NA

9,661

13,321

87,041

NA

52,900

33,257

Oats

NA

0

994

18,670

NA

33,195

63,675

Corn

NA

88,492

83,145

108,490

NA

65,537

96,010

Wheat

NA

10,212

5,491

1,533

NA

26,020

NA

Oats

NA

190

14,398

1,215

NA

4,850

NA

Corn

NA

42,149

11,000

35,185

NA

23,080

NA

Mora County

San Miguel County

Bernalillo County

Table 1. Total production of wheat, oats. and corn in Mora, San Miguel. and Bernalillo counties for the years 1850to 1910. Noag·
riculturallnformation is available for 1850 or 1890. Source: U.S. Census, 1860-1910.

in the valley ultimately spurred an
exponential growth in production
(see Tablel). However, the real motivator behind increased agricultural
growth was probably not entirely directly the demand placed by Fort
Union, since the army often bid out
contracts to large suppliers who in
turn could make attractive offers to
small farmers with excess wheat.
Thus, it is likely that, as Darlis
Miller claims,44 the construction of
the mills preceded increased production, though increased production
then further justified the construction of more roller mills, which, by
1870, numbered 36 in New Mexico.
St. Vrain's contract with Fort Union in 1862 was for delivery of
200,000 lbs of flour, from the combined output of his two mills. The
Sanborn Map of Mora in 1930 reports that the Trambley Mill (the
later name of the St. Vrain Mill after
purchase by the Trambley family)
had a production capacity of around
40 barrels per 24 hours, a barrel
weighing in at roughly 100 lbs. This
is corroborated by a description in
Soldiers and Settlers of a typical
water-fed mill whose production capacity tops out at 4,000 lbs. per 24
hours. 45 Hence, St. Vrain's 1862 contract would have required at least 50
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days of uninterrupted milling, or 100
12-hour days. William H. Moore's
1864 contract with Fort Union for
1.25 million pounds of flour bespeaks
not only the growing demand, but
the need for multiple mills. 46
Until the coming of the railroad to
Las Vegas (1879) and the subsequent decommissioning of Fort Union (1891), demand continued to rise.
Texan military invasions during the
Civil War made it necessary for more
troops to be stationed in the department. Likewise, heightened attempts to "subdue" Indian populations not only brought in more troops
to feed but also resulted in incidents
such as occurred when Kit Carson's
forces demolished crop fields of the
Navajos, and they were moved to a
reservation at Bosque Redondo in
eastern New Mexico. For the next
eight years the army had to feed the
8,000 displaced Navajos who had
been left without any means of acquiring their own sustenance, and
contractors' business boomed all
over the grain-growing region of
New Mexico. 47
Although these roller mills continued to operate, producing flour and,
in a few cases, electricity, well into
the 20th century, the arrival of the
railroad in Las Vegas in 1879 was
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the death knell of their prime economic importance. The cheap transportation of large quantities of
grains from the fertile Midwest
ended the Southwest's reliance upon
the "Breadbasket of the West"
(meaning Mora, Taos, and San
Miguel counties).48 The Mora Valley's surplus agricultural production, notwithstanding a brief flurry
of vitality during World War I, would
collapse in the 1920s, never to recover. 49
So what effects did the SFT and
the introduction of large-scale demand (via roller mills and Fort Union) have on the vernacular, agrarian economy of the Mora Land Grant
of the period 1846-1880? Did they
spur the construction of increasing
numbers of acequias to accommodate
the larger market? What effects, if
any, did they have on the efficiency
of land use (i.e. amount of grain
grown per irrigable acre)? Did they
alter land tenure patterns or the average size of agricultural plots? And
did geographic proximity to the SFT
or the roller mills dictate to any extent the assemblage of crops cultivated? A study based on geographic
reconstructive models of the Mora
Grant50 leads to the following conclusions.
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The location of roller mills did not
spur the construction of acequias
within the grant. Rather, other factors such as areal distribution of depositional alluvium, proximity to a
running stream, and sufficient shelter from Indian raids may have
played more of a role in the choice of
acequia location. Furthermore, as
David Kammer points out in his report on Mora's hydrography, 16 of
the 41 acequias in the Mora Valley
were already built prior to the installation of Fort Union in 1852.51 The
Hispanic communities of the Mora
Valley had long since exploited the
hydrography of the eastern Sangre
de Cristos, suggesting that Fort Union was tapping an existing cultural
resource, and not necessarily catalyzing its formation or even directly
stimulating its expansion.
Agricultural tracts located near
mills did not use their lands more efficiently,52 for crop production across
the board. However, over time, the
production efficiency of lands in
proximity to newly-installed mills
increased more than that of lands
farther away. This suggests that the
agro-economy of the Mora Grant was
already well established, having
evolved according to its own criteria
upon the American occupation and
the establishment of Fort Union.
Production figures had been set according to local custom and geographic idiosyncrasy, not according
to the demands of American trade,
though American influence steadily
waxed over the later 1800s.
Furthermore, the relative change
in proximity of the nearest mill to a
tract of land was typically a better
indicator of trends in agricultural
productivity than the change in absolute distance. In other words, if a
new mill was constructed 50% closer
to an agricultural tract than the old
mill had been, that fact corresponded
more exactly to the boost in land-use
efficiency than did the fact that the
new mill was, say, five kilometers
closer than the old mill. This seems
to indicate that the grant did not
adapt as a single, organic entity to
the new economic pressures, but
rather each town's reaction differed
in relation to its geo-economic context.
Corroborating the theory of increasing influence of American trade
is the fact that in the census year
12

1880, proximity to the SFT itself encouraged heightened land-use efficiency in grain production. Also notable is the positive trend in efficiency of tracts near the SFT from
1860 to 1880. Although the census
data for the years 1860 and 1870 did
not demonstrate a high correspondence between the fact of proximity
to the SFT and efficiency of land-use,
the correspondence does grow from
nonexistent to moderate to high, perhaps signifying that, as time went
on, proximity to the SFT (and hence
from Fort Union, as well) increasingly came to dictate production efficIency.
Mora communities closer to mills
did not necessarily have more agricultural lands accumulated in the
hands of a wealthy few than those
farther away, as might be supposed
had the mills created a more unequivocally capitalist environment
nearby. That said, however, when a
mill was constructed nearer a particular community than the former
mill had been, there would follow a
noticeable increase in the accumulation of lands. So the process was at
work even if it hadn't yet completely
shaped the economy of the grant.
Again, this is a result of the fact
that the lands had already developed
prior to the installation of Fort Union, and thus the change in the distance from the nearest mill would
serve as a more adequate indicator of
trends than raw distances from the
mill.
However, the percentage change
over time in the distance of an agricultural tract to the nearest mill
proved ironically not to be any sort of
an indicator of accumulation at all,
as it was for trends in land-use efficiency. One conceivable explanation
for this disjunction lies in the fact
that profitability and not necessarily
land-use efficiency, as measured in
kilograms of grain produced per
square kilometer, encourages accumulation. Profitability may be a
function not only of efficiency but
also of what type of grain is being
produced, what the demand for that
grain might be, the distance from
centers of commerce, etc.
Accumulation of lands is further
complicated in a land grant by the
social and legal arrangement inherent therein. New, unappropriated
lands are sometimes granted from
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the collective to individuals seeking
to cultivate them, and, as was the
case with Vicente Romero and his acquisition of La Cueva, are sometimes
sold from the collective to an individual. It would presumably be easier to
accumulate lands in a newly ceded
area, as described above, than to do
the same in a long-established area
where lots have, through the years,
been divided and subdivided among
all the descendants of the 76 original
grantees. In addition, cultural institutions and blueprints often shape
land-use more profoundly than profitability. For instance, in Buena
Vista, where lands were thought to
have been brought under irrigation
in 1851 very shortly after the establishment of Fort Union, no major
land accumulation ever took place,
with recorded farm acreages in 1880
ranging from three to nine. By contrast, in La Cueva, a town just next
door, also to the east of the hogbacks,
and also on the Mora Loop of the
SFT, single farms ranged from 2.5 to
2,550 acres, presumably because La
Cueva was one man's acquisition
whereas Buena Vista was an extension of the Mora Valley communities.
Finally, the process of accumulation of agricultural lands was linked
to proximity to the SFT. As communities' agricultural tracts expanded,
the "center of gravity" of that production center would sometimes shift either toward or away from the SFT.
In Mora, as production centers
shifted away from the SFT, the process of land accumulation generally
(with a few exceptions) slowed down,
and vice versa.
In addition to the above changes
in production efficiency and land accumulation, trade also affected the
assemblage of crops produced in
Mora. In general, it can be said that
the presence of the roller mills
stimulated wheat production, that
the presence of the SFT stimulated
oats production, and that corn production, though also growing to export status, was relatively speaking
relegated to those areas farther from
the mills and the SFT.
As distance to the nearest mill decreased with the construction of additional mills, more wheat was
grown than previously. This is a logical result, since wheat is a grain that
must be highly processed before it
comes to its final incarnation of
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flour. Only in years when Fort Union
needed much more wheat than had
been expected did wheat production
near the 8FT receive a boost. Presumably, when all the wheat producing farms near mills had been exhausted, a second-best alternative
would be to obtain wheat grown on
farms easily accessible to merchants.
Perhaps Fort Union chose to transport the wheat to a nearby mill in
Tiptonville for processing.
Oats production seems to have
been almost entirely influenced by
the proximity of the 8FT-during the
entire later-1800s, the most oats cultivation was consistently seen near
the 8FT. Mill presence had no effect
on this production, as oats do not require processing to be used as fodder.
However, the general trend from
1860-1870 saw a proportional shift
in oats production away from the
8FT. Presumably, this trend was the
result of the introduction of oats into
a traditional crop assemblage that
had heretofore grown little to no
oats. Therefore, oats production began near the 8FT, where merchants
requiring fodder for draft animals
would pass often. Mter the establishment of the military depot at
Fort Union, though, the quantities of
oats required for the cavalry and
draft animals required for transportation by the quartermaster department soared, and the crop made inroads into the more isolated, less accessible communities.
From 1870 to 1880, corn production, though still growing, seems to
have shifted away from the mills,
probably displaced by the production
of wheat. Concomitantly, corn production during this time shifted
away from the 8FT, probably displaced primarily by oats. By 1880,
then, Mora experienced the exclusion of corn from both ends: there is a
preference for wheat growth near
mills and for oats cultivation near
the 8anta Fe Trail, and for corn production, relatively speaking, far
from either one. The most traditional
of New Mexican crops, then, is at last
relegated 53 to those pockets only
weakly influenced by roller mills and
trade routes. These shifts in proportional grain production can be summarized in one phrase: competitive
exclusion. Just as a Darwinian finch
might fmd its niche on a specific island of the Galapagos archipelago,
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each of the three grains found a more
favorable niche in a different locale.
Finally, it should be noted that although the emerging dominant force
of the American economy did change
the Mora Grant's agricultural life to
better supply itself, we should avoid
the traps of believing that economics
was the sole factor at work here or
that the Mora Grant was itself a passively manipulated entity. Mora's
agro-economy was, like those of the
small communities from which its
settlers arrived, embedded in a complex web of tradition and culture.
Water, for instance, was not just economically beneficial or part of the
communal usufruct. It was also revered, and on the Day of 8an Juan
Bautista, the acequias were literally
thought to flow with holy water, in
which the farmers bathed.
This sort of folk culture should not
be overlooked, for it provided the
very foundation on which the economic forces played out their game.
The culture operated as an organic
whole from which production value
was never explicitly separated until
the advent of large-scale economic
demand. And throughout the late1800s, never did the Mora Valley
abandon its acequias, its small valleys, or its long lots. Indeed, the
degree of land accumulation under
this system was restrained by the
need for the manpower of whole communities to build and maintain the
acequias. This way oflife was, evolutionarily speaking, every bit as successful as any other. In these respects, one might contend that Mora
stayed true to its roots, all the while
availing itself ofthe opportunities afforded it and adapting to the new climate.
It is appropriate to note that there
is another side to the Mora story.
Yes, American trade played a major
role in shaping the agro-economy,
but for that brief period, the U.s.
military was, itself, essentially dependent upon this foreign, vernacular agricultural system, so fraught
with cultural, non-economic paradigms. For all the talk of "Hispanic
inefficiency" and the push toward
modern methods rampant in documents such as the early reports of
the Territorial Engineer, Mora's system proved invaluable to American
traders and soldiers alike. And after
all is said and done, the verdant
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Mora Valley today relies on ancient
wisdom that continues to inform its
relationship with the mountains
that dominate it and the water.
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SYMPOSIUM REPORT
(continued from page 1)

graphical information on the speakers. Ross Marshall exerted superior
effort in planning the tours and creating the tour guidebooks. John Atkinson handled all registration prior
to the event, created the program
book, and served as financial chair.
Barb Atkinson handled registration
during the five days of the event. Her
cheerful approach and unflappable
enthusiasm helped anchor the organizational flow. Nancy Lewis catered the board dinner, the board
luncheon, the refreshments at the
Wednesday evening reception at the
National Frontier Trails Museum,
and all refreshments during the
symposium. She organized the picnic
at Schumacher Park, booked the two
banquets at Benjamin Ranch, and
made arrangements for the brunch
on Sunday morning.
Thanks go to Dorothy Kroh for her
diligent efforts in contacting people,
setting up the lobby area, and managing the many details of the display/vendor aspect of the symposium. Local historical organizations
and book sellers filled the theater
lobby with displays and exhibits.
David and Alice Clapsaddle shared
their collection of Kansas City Area
Riverfront artwork. Their exhibit
provided a welcome visual and educational panorama which complemented the other displays. The interpretative panels slated for the
Wayne City Landing site as well as
some colorful Lewis and Clark educational panels (brought by John
Schumacher) were included as a part
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of the format. A photographic collage
highlighting Trail places and people
and a mystery board of artifacts to be
identified added interest. Vendors
donated items for door prizes. The
symposium committee thanks the
National Park Service for a Challenge Cost Share Grant for the bus
tours, the South Kansas City Chamber of Commerce for their hospitality, and the Three Trails Community
Improvement District for a grant.
Wednesday evening found participants at a dedication ceremony at
the swales on the grounds of the
Bingham-Waggoner estate in Independence. Covered wagons pulled by
teams of mules greeted travelers
who wanted a ride. Independence
dignitaries dedicated interpretive
signs recently erected at the site. As
the sun neared the horizon, shadows
outlined parallel lines flowing diag~
nally across the landscape. Soft
greens blended with darker hues and
visitors turned in awe to face westward and view the Trail as it came
alive, as it once must have seemed
for 19th-century travelers. Later in
the evening, attendees walked to the
National Frontier Trails Museum
nearby where director John Mark
Lambertson gave a program about
the swales. Following his talk, participants toured the museum and enjoyed refreshments. The memory of
those swales at sunset lingered
throughout the symposium as attendees shared with one another the
emotions they felt when they caught
sight of the gently undulating landscape, shades preserved from an era
long past.
On Thursday morning Mike
Dickey opened with "Specie, Sweat,
and Survival: The Impact of the
Santa Fe Trail on Missouri's Economy." Craig Crease presented "The
River, The Rock, and The Road: The
Santa Fe Trail in the Kansas City
Area." Leo Oliva presented "Zebulon
Pike and Facundo Melgares, Enemies and Friends Who Pointed the
Way to the Santa Fe Trail." Mike
Olsen presented "Commemorating
Zebulon Pike in 1906 and 1956-Pageants! Parades! Promotions!"
That evening at the picnic at Schumacher Park, Steve Allie presented
his research on "Fort Leavenworth
and the Santa Fe Trail." After the
SFTA business meeting on Friday
morning, Bert Wetherill presented
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"Archaeology at Lone Elm." Charles
Strom presented his findings on "A
Freighter's Life after the Trail."
Terry Cook presented "Santa Fe
Traders: Their Role in the Conquest
of New Mexico." Joseph Meany, Jr.,
presented "Jeremiah Stokes: A 'Galvanized Yankee' on the Santa Fe
Trail." Friday evening NPS historian
Pat O'Brien presented "Missouri's
Road to Santa Fe-An International
Enterprise." Saturday morning Jim
Feagins presented "Recent Archeological Investigations at Fort Osage
National Historic Landmark." Beverly Ryan presented "Under Siege at
Cow Creek and Walnut Creek, July
1864." Sara Richter presented "The
Cimarron Routes: Dry, Deadly, and
Dangerous." Osage Indian Louis
Burns presented "The Other East
West Roads to Santa Fe." That evening NPS historian Bill Gwaltney presented "In Search of Furs and Freedom: African Americans on the
Trail." Sunday morning events offered a time-period church service by
Greg Clark at the Wayne City site
overlooking the Missouri River on
the Independence Road.
All research presentations and
programs were held in the morning
with tours scheduled in the afternoon. We appreciate the contributions of the dedicated tour guides
Eva Allen, Evelyn Bartlow, Bob
Boland, Arnold Cole, Mary Conrad,
Shirley Coupal, Craig Crease, Pete
Cuppage, Ron Doering, Richard Edwards, Nancy Henning, Jim Howk,
John Mark Lambertson, Jim Lee,
Jeanne McGuire, Betty Ann Miller,
Mike Miller, Dick Nelson, Roger
Slusher, Sandy Slusher, Pat Traffas,
and Don Turrentine. The tours
would not have been possible without their support and expertise.
Thanks go also to Brenda Rucker
and to Jeanne Maskill, the management team at Bannister Mall, for
their assistance, and to Stanley Spigel, owner of the mall, for donating
the space for the symposium and for
the board meeting. Prior to the
event, Brenda Rucker and Lou Austin painted a covered wagon logo
along the alignment where the trail
crossed the Bannister Mall parking
lot. Thanks go also to Lou Austin for
his advice and assistance in planning activities. The board also
thanks Topper Schumacher for opening her home for a pre-symposium
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event.
The symposium committee added
a novel component to the event this
year. Workshops were offered on research and on time-period skills. On
Thursday afternoon Mary Conrad
led a convoy to the National Frontier
Trails Museum for a class on professional research. The Museum contains a first class research library, so
many of the workshop participants
stayed after the session to conduct
further research. On Friday participants wove their own Missouri Oak
basket. On Saturday afternoon, quilt
expert Helen Ericson shared her
knowledge of quilts and their history. Siva Chambers demonstrated
how to weave pine needle baskets,
and Master Gardener Julie Daicoff
gave two presentations--creating a
time-period garden and weaving
wagon wheel rugs. Chris Day and
Marcia Fox presented a very interesting education workshop on teaching the Santa Fe Trail. Hal Jackson
led a GPS workshop.
One symposium event culminated
an effort initiated by MRO Preservation Officer Jane Mallinson and
faithfully pursued with the involvement of National MappinglMarking
Chair John Schumacher and Three
Trails West board member Lou Austin. Four limestone post markers
were recently installed along the
alignment of the Santa Fe National
Historic Trail. As part of the symposium events, a dedication ceremony
was held on Friday, involving KC
Missouri City Officials, the National
Park Service, the Three Trails Community Improvement District, Bannister Mall personnel, and the Missouri River Outfitters Chapter of the
Santa Fe Trail Association.
These posts, with their informative signs, will remind future
generations of the significant events
in history that took place along the
Trail corridor. Two posts are located
at Bannister Mall, one is at Santa Fe
Trail Park in Independence, and one
is in front ofRaytown High School on
Blue Ridge Boulevard in Raytown.
Perhaps the posts at the Bannister
site will serve as a reminder, also,
that members of the Santa Fe Trail
Association gathered there in September of 2003 to learn more of the
Trail and its impact on the economy
and culture of an emerging American nation.
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Dedication of marker, I to r: Jane Mallinson, Alvin Brooks, Lou Austin, Chuck
Eddy, John Schumacher, & John Atkinson.

POST OFFICE OAK
-LETTERSEditor:
I recently completed the bicycle
trek over the Trail with Willard Chilcott, who is performing a wonderful
service that deserves more attention.
I know of no one on the three trips I
have made that would not concur
with my sentiments.
On Sept. 14 at the Santa Fe Plaza,
Chilcott led 49 bicycle riders out of
Santa Fe, conducting his 12th journey over the Mountain Route of the
Santa Fe Trail. The ride concluded
20 days later at New Franklin, MO.
Over these 13 years approximately
400 riders from all over the U.s.,
Canada, and England have joined
the 1300-mile ride.
I am a member of the Santa Fe
Trail Association, Bent's Fort Chapter, and have completed the last
three rides. I want to thank Willard
for making this educational adventure possible. Potential participants
of future rides, this is the way to see
the Trail up close and personal.
Most riders make 3-15 bike rides a
year, and to begin with they only
knew this was another ride. After 20
days of ruts, monuments, massacre
and battle sites, forts, stage stations,
river crossings, etc., they were all
well aware ofthe history of the Santa
Fe Trail and of its early commercial
value.
Willard's integrity has made it
possible to form a vital and involved
team. One team member, Ken Levine of Albuquerque, has been on
board since the beginning ride. Willard is legendary with his contacts on
the Trail for meals, camping arrangements, museums, and historical lectures. After 12 years only one
overnight stop has been changed.
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The feeling of riders this year at
the arrival in New Franklin was best
summed up by a lady rider from
Myrtle Beach, S.C. While high-fiving everyone in sight, she exclaimed,
"I have never biked for more than 5
days in a row in my life, and today I
completed the Santa Fe Trail."
Many riders join me in expressing
Accolades to Willard Chilcott
Leo Hayward
6990 S Perry Park Rd
Larkspur CO 80118
What a wonderful tribute to a most
deserving member of SFTA.
Editor
Editor:
The Raw Mission State Historic
Site sends thanks to SFTA for the
Award of Merit. I know I speak for
the Kansas State Historical Society,
Historic Sites Division of the KSHS,
the Friends of Kaw Heritage, Inc.,
and the Kaw Nation that we feel
highly honored to be recognized by
the SFTA in this way.
On October 16, SFTA board member Ramon Powers presented the
award at the Kaw Mission. I accepted on behalf of the Raw Mission
and KSHS, Jim Selby represented
FKH, and Betty Durkee represented
the Raw Nation. The Raw Mission
staff and volunteers are very pleased
to be associated with the SFTA, and
we will continue to strive to merit
your recognition and generous support.
Ron Parks, administrator
Kaw Mission State Historic Site
500 N Mission
Council Grove KS 66846
Editor:
I was extremely honored to receive the Marc Simmons Writing
Award for my article, "William H.
and Lydia Spencer Lane on the
Southwestern Frontier, 1854-1869,
in the August, 2001, Wagon Tracks. I
especially thank Mike Olsen, Harry
Myers, Leo Oliva, and everyone else
who made this possible. Research
and writing-for me at least-are not
solitary sports.
Alma Gregory
HC 69 Box 20-J
Sapello NM 87745
YOUR MEMORY CAN LIVE ON
REMEMBER THE SANTA FE TRAIL
ASSOCIATION IN YOUR WILL
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INTERVIEW WITH RALPH HATHAWAY BY ANNE MALLINSON
[SFTA Vice-President Mallinson interviewed SFTAAmbassador Hathaway, keeper of Ralph's Ruts on the
Trail west of Chase, Kansas, this
past summer. Thanks to both for presenting this to WT. There are other
treasured people along the Trail, and
it would be good to have more interviews like this.]
you can't fix it with barbed wire
or baling wire, then you have to try
something else. I can use computers,
but I can't figure how they work. You
can't fix one ofthose with baling wire
or a wrench."
So spoke Ralph Hathaway one
evening as we sat in his library sharing tales of the Santa Fe Trail and
comparing tales of our respective
farm experiences. Ralph's ties with
the Trail began early. He was born in
1914 on the Santa Fe Trail. Except
for his service in World War II in the
Pacific, he has lived on the family
homestead all his life. A graduate of
Kansas State University (class of
1938), Ralph earned the Farm Bureau Century Farms Award twice,
once for the 1874 homestead (his
mother's family) and again for the
1878 homestead (his father's family).
He is the author of several works:
Memories of World War II, or Daddy
Flew an Underwood, My Half-Mile of
the Santa Fe Trail, and From the Little Arkansas to the Big Arkansas. He
is currently working on a comprehensive family history. Ralph is a
charter member of the Santa Fe
Trail Association. For his contributions toward preservation and promotion of the Trail and Trail heritage, SFTA honored him with the
Award of Merit in 1986, the SFTA
Ambassador Award in 1989, the
Landowner Award in 1997, and the
Heritage Preservation Award in
2003. The pristine Trail ruts on his
farm, now known as Ralph's Ruts,
are a site every Trail traveler should
see.
Interview
Anne: I am fascinated with the system of weights and pulleys you devised for the gates on your corrals.
You've always been interested in
making innovations, in fixing things,
in the mechanics of a problem.
Ralph: I always loved to figure out
how things work, and why. For in-
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stance, I had never thought about
the problems of braking when a
wagon traveled cross-country. I saw
a wagon at Fort Larned that had the
brake bar on the side, back by the
rear wheels. It finally occurred to me
that the brake handle was on the
side because the bullwhacker walked alongside the team, goading them
along in the direction he wanted to
go. Of course the brake handle would
have to be at the side and not on top
ofthe wagon, where someone driving
a team of horses or mules would need
to get to it. The man driving the oxen
was on the ground, so the brake
would have to be accessible to him
from that level. Puzzles like that fascinate me.
Anne: How did you come by your
problem-solving approach to life?
Ralph: My dad was mechanically inclined. He built and modified machinery. He was among the first in
the county to have a milking machine. Uncle Bert was a carpenter.
Uncle Newt was a blacksmith. The
Hathaways have always been builders. I am the tenth generation descendant of Nicholas Hathaway, who
came to America in the 1650s. My father and grandfather built their
homes. I built my home, the one I live
in now. My grandsons, Peter and Joseph Kern, are builders. A lot of Civil
War veterans settled in this area because of the Homestead Act. My
grandfather John L. Hathaway was
a veteran and came to this area in
1878. My great-grandfather Oscar
Dexter homesteaded in this area in
1874. His son Edwin moved his family to a homestead on the Cherokee
Strip in Oklahoma territory near
Wynoka. He had a stallion and a jack
and raised lots of mules there.
Anne: How did your parents meet?
Ralph: My mother had finished her
schooling in Oklahoma and came
back to Kansas to help her grandparents in their old age. As a young
man, my father did the mowing for
my mother's grandpa. He would
make the work last long enough so
that he had to stay over for lunch. He
knew he would get to see the granddaughter in the family at mealtime,
so he didn't mind helping at the Dexter place. He knew how to solve the
problem of getting to know my
mother. No matter what generation
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lives on the land, farmers have always had to be clever and tough to
survive.
Anne: That toughness surely comes
with exposure to hard work at an
early age.
Ralph: Over the years I grew up driving teams of horses pulling headers,
hay equipment, and grain wagons.
We never had mules. I have been
driving a car or truck since I as 13. I
never had to take a drivers' test,
other than vision tests when I renewed my license. It was easy to
handle the transition to driving my
motor home because of all the farm
equipment I had worked with.
Anne: When did you first become
aware of the history of the area in
which you lived?
Ralph: My dad was born on this
place, in the big house. I was born on
this place, in a house that isn't here
now. My dad was a photographer
and his brothers had their own
farms, so he took this place over
when Grandfather Hathaway couldn't farm anymore. Dad had a photography studio on a wagon and went
from town to town. He used glass
slides instead of negatives. Most
were 5 x 7. When he came back to the
farm, he took the studio off the
wagon and made the beginnings of a
house out of it. I was born in that
small building. Eventually he added
onto it to make a larger house. This
place holds a wealth of family history. I've been asked that question
before, but I don't recall a time when
I wasn't aware of this farm as part of
the Santa Fe Trail, so the fact that it
was also the farm of my grandparents gave it the category of something special, a family legacy to be
treasured. The family history mixes
with the Trail history to make it of
extraordinary significance to us.
Anne: When were you first aware
that others shared your interest in
the trail?
Ralph: About 1980, I became involved with people at the Coronado
Quivira Museum in Lyons. That connection gave the site a context with
other historical events in the area, to
put the ruts in perspective with local
history. Local citizens didn't recognize the ruts as important or even
know about the Santa Fe Trail until
we told them. No one had pointed out
to them, until then, that it was a trail
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of commerce and not a trail of immigrants. Trail books emphasized that
aspect.
Anne: So your studies began then?
Ralph: Early in my pursuit of information, Marc Simmons, Leo Oliva,
and Joseph Snell were very helpful
in identifying books and resource
materials for research. It was a time
in my life when the children were
through college and I could turn attention to thinking about the ruts.
As I worked near the pasture, I was
impressed with the depth and width
of the ruts; what tremendous traffic
had to have passed over the land to
create those impressions! Also, the
fact that Coronado may have passed
over this land during his exploration
excited me. We know that he and
about thirty men went just beyond
the northeastern part of the county,
as far as the Marquette area, in their
quest for cities of gold. Fragments of
Spanish chain mail found in the area
are in the museum at Lyons.
Anne: Have any other Trail artifacts
turned up?
Ralph: Forty acres of this land,
where the ruts are most prominent,
have never been plowed. The ground
is sandy and would not have been
good crop ground. Quite a bit over
the years has been discovered.
Grandpa and his older sons, when
breaking sod along the east side of
the quarter section, found a pistol, a
watch, hardware from burned wagons, and fragments of ironstone
dishes.
Anne: What happened that wagons
were burned?
Ralph: This was evidence of a wagon
train that was attacked and burned
by a group of renegade Indians.
Anne: Was that the Plum Buttes
massacre?
Ralph: Yes. There was knowledge of
this through local legend that the
wagons were attacked and the people killed. It wasn't until 1983 that
Marc Simmons sent me documents
located in the Colorado State Historical files that told me the facts. Information included memoirs of a
trader named Franz Huning, whose
wagon train was attacked by a band
of Indians on September 9, 1867.
Also information came from a memoir of Captain Christy who was a
scout stationed at Fort Zarah, which
is east of present-day Great Bend,
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Kansas, on Highway 56. Christy was
sent to the area to collect the bodies
of the massacre victims. The attack
is known as the Plum Buttes massacre.
Anne: How did you feel when you
learned about that event?
Ralph: Reading this documentation
was exciting information to me! I sat
in that chair (Ralph pointed to a recliner) the rest ofthe afternoon reading and rereading the material Marc
Simmons sent me. I learned Huning
was a trader who had gone east early
in the spring to Dayton, Ohio, with
the purpose of transporting his
mother-in-law and her son to his
home in Albuquerque. He made up
his wagon train at Junction City, the
end ofthe railroad at that time. They
traveled south to Lost Spring where
they joined the Santa Fe Trail. He
was concerned about the safety of his
relatives and when he reached the
Little Arkansas Crossing where
troops were stationed, he requested
a military escort. This was buffalo
country. Several nomadic tribes inhabited the plains. The officer in
charge refused to give him a military
escort, so the wagons proceeded
westward, camped overnight at the
Cow Creek Crossing, and reached
this area the following day. They
were attacked near what is now the
east edge of the Hathaway homestead. The attack came with little
warning. The band of Indians far
outnumbered the personnel on the
wagon train. Huning managed to get
off a few shots, and then his Spencer
rifle jammed. He was quite frustrated because there was so little he
could do. One wagon and the carriage in which his family rode were
separated from the rest of the wagons. They were overwhelmed by the
Indians. The passengers and drivers
were killed and scalped. The Indians
took what they wanted from the wagons and set the rest afire. This
started a prairie fire. Huning managed to get the remainder of his wagons back in order to escape the fire.
They arrived at the next campsite at
the Big Bend near present day Ellinwood around midnight.
Anne: What an exciting story. You
grew up here. You farmed here, and
in 1983, this land opened a new
chapter in your life.
Ralph: Being a charter member of
the Santa Fe Trail Association
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proved exciting too, as this connection led to information that cleared
up some uncertainty that had existed over the years. We had never
been certain of the events that had
happened here until the documentation from two sources verified what I
had been told as a child. Another exciting feature was that Captain
Christy in his memoirs said that he
and a helper went to the scene the
day following the attack to recover
the bodies. There were three casualties, including Huning's mother-i~
law and her teenage son. Captam
Christy came here, loaded the bodies, which were badly mutilated, into
an army ambulance drawn by four
mules. As they headed west, the
same band of renegade Indians appeared and chased them for about
four miles. Christy's helper was in
the back of the ambulance firing his
carbine at the Indians. The bodies
were buried in the Fort Zarah area,
and then moved the following spring
to the Ellsworth area for reburial.
Anne: Did the military know who the
renegades were?
Ralph: This band of Indians was a
group of renegades, some Cheyenne,
some Kiowa, some Arapaho. Indians
called them dog soldiers. Charlie
Bent, who was the son of William
Bent and his Cheyenne wife, led
them. It was said that Charlie Bent
felt he did not fit in either world. William Bent and his brother Charles
had operated a trading post along
the Arkansas River near present day
La Junta, Colorado. I wrote this up
and it was published inAdventure on
the Santa Fe Trail.
Anne: So, living on the Santa Fe
Trail, on the land that your grandfather homesteaded, impacted on your
sense of connectedness, not only with
the terrain, but also with others
holding similar interests.
Ralph: Certainly it has influenced
my advanced years because this
gives a whole new perspective to my
ties with the land. My late friend,
Barbara Peirce, taught history at the
Hutchinson Community College and
her interest helped bring attention
to the historical importance of the
ruts. Actually, she is the one I credit
with coming up with the name for
this Trail location. She called them
"Ralph's Ruts" and the name stuck.
Barbara began bringing her history
classes out here, eventually more
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students came on their own, and we
wound up with approximately 300
visitors annually for the first few
years. The March 1991 issue of National Geographic printed a story
about the entire Trail, including one
picture of my ruts.
Anne: Weren't you shown walking in
those ruts?
Ralph: Actually, I was walking on a
ridge between two ruts. There are a
series of parallel ruts here. That year
the visitor count rose to about 400
people.
Anne: Do many Trail enthusiasts
visit and walk in the ruts?
Ralph: Yes. I feel walking in the ruts
is the best way to experience them.
Another good way is by horseback,
the taller the horse the better. It's
easier to see the impressions in the
earth if you're up high. In 1991, Kansas Magazine printed a story, which
highlighted the Trail. It also increased people's awareness of this
area.
Anne: Do your children share your
enthusiasm?
Ralph: Yes, I think very much so.
They have had some interesting experiences because of the Trail. My
daughter Marlene and her husband
Jerry were sightseeing in Santa Fe.
They got into a conversation with another tourist about Trail ruts. The
tourist mentioned that there were
some ruts on a farm in Kansas that
were especially prominent, called
"Ralph's Ruts." The tourist suggested to Marlene that she should
see those ruts sometime.
Anne: And what did Marlene say?
Ralph: She laughed. Marlene responded that she had seen those ruts
because she grew up on that farm!
Anne: What surprised you the most
when you were researching?
Ralph: Two things come to mind. I
learned that some Indians owned
slaves at the time Coronado came
through. Coronado captured a man
they called The Turk, who claimed to
know the way to the golden cities of
Cibola. Actually, no such city existed, but his motive was to lead the
conquistadors away from his tribe.
The Indian who guarded The Turk
had been a slave. Another fact that
surprised me was that an ancestor of
the Bent brothers took part in the
Boston Tea Party. I guess the family
line went from masquerading as InWagon Tracks

dian to being Indian.
Anne: Many years ago, your daughter Carolyn told me that, as a teenager, she would walk the ruts and
tears came to her eyes because she
understood the beauty and the majesty of the Trail ruts. She wanted
them kept safe forever.
Ralph: All three of my children feel
that way about the land. Martin
lives in Texas but still comes home
regularly. Carolyn and her family
live in the homestead house, a portion of which my grandparents built
in the 1880s. My grandchildren grew
up walking the land, and we used to
ride the Trail together. You were
here in 1988 and we all rode together. The grandchildren have a
very strong feeling for the place and
seem to appreciate the life here.
Even though some grandchildren
live elsewhere, this place holds a special place in their hearts.
Anne: What advice would you like to
give them?
Ralph: I would hope that everyone
could appreciate the risks endured
by early entrepreneurs, the traders
and the hostlers, when they braved
the hardships of taking wagons and
goods to what was then Mexico. The
Santa Fe Trail's place in the development of this nation was the road
west, the road on which a young
country could expand, both through
business commerce and cultural exchange. We need to remember their
determination in accomplishing the
long journey, traveling thirteen to
fifteen miles a day by ox-drawn
wagon or mule-drawn wagon, the
wagons weighted with loads of several tons.
Anne: With loads that heavy, it is no
wonder the wagons compacted the
soil so that impressions made in the
19th Century are visible in the 21st
Century.
Ralph: I guess the wagons rolling
across the prairie were like ships
plying the seas. Now we travel by
air-conditioned car. Those of us who
love the Trail have to make sure future generations understand what
our ancestors accomplished to move
the nation forward. For 59 years, the
Santa Fe Trail was an important
part of the nation's economic progress.
Anne: You represent the pivotal generation. Your grandparents settled
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on this land. Your grandchildren
grew up on this land.
Ralph: I marvel at the constitutional
strength ofthe people who made that
trip, who created homes where none
had been before. Then I remember
that they were the descendants of
people who got onto ships, willingly
or not, and survived the journey to
this land, many seeking opportunity
and freedom. I hope I have instilled
in my grandchildren the value of
hard work, respect, and preservation, because it's up to them, to their
generation, to carry forward not only
the family, but also the future of our
nation. We are builders-of homes,
barns, families. The Santa Fe Trail
is part the network of trails that
helped build this country.
Anne: Thank you.

TRAIL TROUBADOUR
-Traffic in VerseSandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which
addresses the history, realism, romance, and diversity ofthe Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in craftsmanship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Denver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.
During a symposium field trip to
the Merrill J. Mattes Research Library, housed in the National Frontier Trails Center, Independence,
MO, this poetry editor located works
by Ann Woodbury Hafen. Campfire
Frontier: Historical Stories and
Poems of the Old West (Denver: Old
West Publishing Company, n.d.) recounts stories, myths, and legends in
both prose and verse.
Ann Hafen was born in Salt Lake
City, and she lived and was educated
in the West. She was president of
two State Poetry Societies. Along
with her husband, historian LeRoy
R. Hafen (author and editor of many
books about the West with which
Mrs. Hafen assisted), she visited
many of the "story spots and shrines
of frontier life" (book jacket). Her
poem, "Pioneer Woman's Hand" is
presented here for readers' enjoyment. Of special note is the use of
metaphor: the hand as a map of the
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old frontier. Although women's numbers were limited on the Santa Fe
Trail, readers may speculate that
the "flesh geography" of human
hands was available in many genders and ethnicities and that "reading" of such geography would yield
various terrains.
Pioneer Woman's Hand

by Ann Woodbury Hafen
Today I looked on a map of the Westmy mother's hand.
Flesh geography of the old frontier.
In the strong blue veins that ridged the
furrowed skin,
In the eddied knuckles, weathered
nails, and gullied palm
I saw the raw West shaping a woman's
hand
As that hand shaped the West.
A picture map, deep etched-this
hand that worked a hoe,
Scythed alfalfa bribes for the evening
milk,
Carried adobes for the long dreamed
house,
Scrubbed out irrigation's mud and
sweat.
This steady hand that pressed the
danger trigger
Delivered new-born, needled shrouds,
and washed the dead.

Ninety beauty-hungry years the sure
hand movedA self-willed dynamo creating
Through five generations of weddings
Sixty stitches to a minute.
Twenty pieces to a quilt block,
Forty blocks to a quilt of rainbow wedding rings
To warm the matings.
In an Old World garden, velvet white
this hand
Secreted seeds in a young bride's
deepest pocket,
Guarded them from hunger's blind
devouring
Through six thousand alien miles
And fed them at last to the black volcanic ash
Of tbe Rocky Mountains.
Out of a woman's bended labor,
Watered by a widow's tearful prayers,
Stirred by courage of a mother's hand
The sleeping land awoke to food and
flowers.
Flesh geography of the West I touched today.
In the seamed erosion of a weathered
palm
I saw a nation's story carved in gloryDynamic map of life, my mother's
hand.
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Sculptor Sonny Rivera and Margaret
Sears beside monument.

MONUMENT DEDICATION
(continued from page II
The mementoes were inscribed
brass replicas of a hames knob the
decorative ball on either side of the
mule-harness collar. A muleteer
guiding a wagon keeps sight of the
knobs to see if the animals are in
sync as they pull.
The Santa Fe Concert Band under direction of Greg Heitman' furnished preprogram entertain ~ent,
and the End of the Trail Chapter of
SFTA provided reception refresh~e!1ts. after the program. Everyone
IS. ~nVlted to come view this magmflcent monument commemor ating
the heritage of the Trail.

PARTNERSHIP REPORT
by Ross Marshall
CONGRESS has passed the final
2004 federal budget appropriations,
and it is awaiting the president's signature. Included is a $40,000 increase in funding for the Santa Fe
National Historic Trail. it was not all
we asked for but a welcome increase.
This increase will allow further
partnering between the NPS and
SFTA on a number of cooperative
agreements. We have not yet determined the exact dollar amounts or
specific projects, but that will come
soon. More of these details will be
available in the next issue of WT.
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PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
cl?se of the Zebulon Montgomery
PLke Southwestern Expedition Bicentennial activities in 2007. It features
documents, articles, bibliography,
and notes which tell the story ofPike,
his expeditions, and related topics.
Submissions are solicited for this column, and suggestions are welcome.
There are four Pike items in this issue: (1) addition to Pike Bibliography, (2) a biography ofArcher Butler Hulbert, (3) an article about La
C?harrette village, and (4) the third
~nstallment of Pike's journal. Keep
mformed with the Pike Bicentennial
plans at www.pikebicentennial.org.}
Pike Bibliography Addition:

Laugensen, Amada. "Celebrating
Pike's Pawnee Village and the
Santa Fe Trail, 1900-1918,"
Kansas History 22 (2000): 172185.

ARCHER BUTLER HULBERT,
1873-1933
by Joanne Hulbert Yeager

[SFTA member Joanne Yeager,
Santa Fe, is the daughter of Archer
Butler Hulbert, noted historian who
wrote about the Santa Fe Trail, the
Zebulon M Pike expedition, and
many other trails. Joanne writes "1
wasjust 6 when my father died, b~t I
do have special memories. My halfsisters, Marian and Katherine were
like aunts, as they were more my
mother's age. Their children are my
contemporaries, more like cousins
than nephews and nieces. They were
wa,rm and loving to us, both very
bnght and were always interested in
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the world around them. Marian married a doctor and had three doctor
sons. Katherine earned a PhD in Anthropology from the University of
Colorado. Both are gone now as is my
mother, Dorothy, who received an
LhD from Colorado College and lived
to be 102. My sister Nancy, who was
only one when our father died and I
live near one another and get t~gether
as often as we can. She also is a
teacher and recently earned a PhD in
Anthropology from the University of
New Mexico. The love oflearning and
an inclination for involvement in
academia still runs in our family. Interest in our father 's books and love
of the West are with us still, and we
talk of 'doing the trails one day, I
"Because I knew so little about my
father, I am grateful for Stephen Carter Kottsy's PhD dissertation of 1992
from the University of Cincinnati on
Archer Butler Hulbert. He spent
some time at the Charles L. Tutt Library of Colorado College, Colorado
Springs, which holds many ofhis papers in its Sppcial Collections. There
are personal letters he wrote to his
mother and father, and others in the
fa,mily, the manuscripts for many of
hLS books, and research papers for his
planned books for the Stewart Commission. The library also holds his
Crown Collection of maps, donated
by his widow, Dorothy. Purchases of
books for the library are supported by
the Archer Butler Hulbert Endowment Fund for Western Americana
begun by his daughter Marian Hul
bert Parks. He is honored also by
having a building on campus named
for him: The Hulbert Center for
Southwestern Studies.
"Thanks to Editor Leo Oliva for
his interest and for persuading me to
write this paper. I have enjoyed it. "
Thank you Joanne for sharing this
story of one of our greatest Trail historians. A select bibliography ofa few
of his voluminous writings follows
this article, gleaned from a bibliog~aphy that runs 17 pages.}
ARCHER Butler Hulbert's love of
roads and trails began as a young
man when he was attending Marietta College in Ohio. The town ofMarietta is located where the
Muskingham River flows into the
Ohio River, and is one of the earliest
settlements in the state. He began
writing of that riverboa t town, doing
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Archer with daughters Nancy and Joanne, 1933.

"sketches" of the people who lived
and worked there, and of the paddlewheel steamers that stopped there
frequently. He wrote a column three
times a week for the Marietta Register, the local newspaper, which included the "sketches" and accounts
of the Indian trails throughout the
area as well as a mix of history, geography, and folklore. For this he received a little income which helped
him while in college.
On graduating in 1895, he decided
to pursue a career as a freelance
writer and lecturer, using his knowledge of the history of the region and
maps of old roads and Indian paths
in. the woods that he had explored.
HIS love of the outdoors combined
with a growing interest in pioneer
road? wa~ far from what his family
had m mmd for him. It was a great
disappointment to them that he didn't choose the ministry as his father
and two brothers had.
He was born into two distinguished families. Calvin Butler Hulbert, his father, was a Congregational ~inister in Bennington, VT,
at the tlme of his birth, and later
president of Middlebury College
fr~m 1875-1879. His mother, Mary
ElIzabeth Woodward, was born in
Ceylon (now Sri Lanka), a missionary's daughter, and a great-granddaughter of Eleazor Wheelock, the
founder of Dartmouth College, New
Haven, CT. She and Calvin had six
children, three boys and three girls,
all clergy or married to clergy-except
Archer.
Henry Woodward Hulbert, his
oldest brother, was Princeton Seminary's first foreign missionary to BeNovember 2003

ruit, Lebanon, and later became professor of history and political science
at Marietta while Archer was enrolled there. His next oldest brother,
Homer Bezaleel Hulbert, ten years
ills senior, also a minister, went to
Seoul, Korea, in 1886, one of the first
three American teachers and missionaries to that country. His affection for Korea became such that he
asked to be buried in Seoul and was
in 1949.
Archer spent a year with him after
college, and while there helped him
establish the first English language
newspaper. He wrote articles for the
paper, and sent some home hoping
some newspaper would pick them
up. His one fiction book "The Queen
of Quelpart" was a mystery based on
a Korean event while he was there.
In other of his writing, "home"
seemed to be a lot on his mind, as
many articles were reworked Muskingham sketches, remembering the
scenes from Ohio.
Upon his return from Korea, he
began to research the Indian trails
and early pathways used by settlers
in Ohio and Pennsylvania, looking
through libraries for manuscripts
and documents of the early settlers.
He wrote articles and pieces for the
historical societies, which he helped
found, and lectured in colleges and
on the Chautauqua "circuit." He
joined the faculty at Marietta College as associate professor of history
and almost at the same time married
his college sweetheart, Mary Elizabeth Stacy. Within a few years, they
had two daughters, Marian Elizabeth and Katherine Wheelock.
His friend and publisher, Arthur
H. Clark, suggested he do a series on
the early trails which became "Historic Highways" (1905). This 16volume set included maps and each
volume covered a separate subject,
such as Braddock's Road, the Erie
Canal, and the Cumberland Road. In
each volume, he pointed out the connection between geography and the
development of important transportation routes such as trails, rivers,
and canals. It was very readable and
incorporated research material along with narrative. It was said that
his history books read like fiction
and his fiction read like history. This
series of documentary material was
sorely needed by teachers to be used
in schools.
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On his sabbaticals or time off from
teaching, he attended lectures of
scholars and friends he admired.
Frederick Jackson Turner of Harvard was one of these. Turner began
the idea of the great importance of
the frontier, and how successive
frontiers gradually extended the
movement of settlers west. Archer
agreed with Turner's interpretation
regarding the significance of these
frontiers, demonstrating the importance of the ways pioneers found to
get there-by road, trail, or river. Two
other books came out at this time,
The Ohio River (1906) and The Niagara River (1907), both regional studies of the geography and the rivers.
Both books show how the rivers are
responsible for the way our country
was settled, and the nationalities
that now live in certain areas of the
country. His Washington and the
West (1905) brought an unknown
story to life, and the importance of
the region in Ohio that he traveled
across in 1784.
One of his most important contributions to scholarly study was his
"Crown Collection of Photographs of
American Maps," begun in 1904.
WillIe doing "Historic Highways" he
had found many old maps and knew
there were more to be discovered. On
a trip to Europe he was appalled to
find irreplaceable ones rotting away
in the archives of the British Records
Office. He began to form an idea of a
book of maps, carefully bound that
would include these archival examples. Several publishers turned him
down, even the Carnegie Institution
to whom he was recommended by
Theodore Roosevelt.
Archer had a brief visit with Roosevelt to discuss the project and enjoyed him so much he suggested they
should travel the National Road together one day. He wrote later in a
letter to his family that he "resolved
to vote as many ballots for R. next
election as he gave me minutes."
Financing and printing this series
was, in the end, absorbed by Archer,
to be reimbursed by subscriptions.
As news of this printing spread, subscriptions from around the country
started coming in. The original title
tells it all: Crown Collection ofPhotographs of American Maps: A Collection of Original Photographs, Carefully Mounted, of Maps Important
Historically Yet Hitherto UnpubWagon Tracks

lished, Contained in the British Museum and Other Foreign Archives Especially Chosen and Prepared to Illustrate the Early History of America; Selected and Edited by Archer
Butler Hulbert (1909). Following the
publication, the British made him a
Fellow of the Royal Geographic Society. Only 25 sets, bound in leather
were printed, though five more sets
were added later. The printing of
these maps created an extremely
valuable source of original material
that could now be used by many
scholars.
Over' the course of his career he
made documentary source material
available for other historians to use,
and made originals more widely
available. His work for the Harvard
Commission on Western History began in 1913 when he became their
Archivist. This resulted in Harvard's
library acquiring original archival
materials and personal papers he
talked the owners into contributing.
His object was to make the Harvard
Library one of the best repositories
for Western expansion collections.
His work at Harvard, Marietta,
and the historical associations in the
Ohio Valley was cut short due to his
wife's health and the entrance of the
U.S. into World War I. Given leave
by the college, the family tried Colorado's climate which proved better
for Mary, and Archer left her there
as he joined the war effort by giving
lectures for the YMCA at forts in the
Midwest. His lectures explained to
the soldiers the recent history in
Europe that led up to the war, and
the position of America. After the armistice, and having resigned from
Marietta, he joined the faculty at
Clark University in Worchester, MA,
but Mary's health became worse.
The family moved back to the
higher, drier climate, and this time
to Colorado Springs, CO, where in
1920 he accepted a professorship at
Colorado College in the history dept.
In spite of the move, Mary died in
November 1920. With Mary's death,
the ties were broken with her family
and Ohio. Subsequently his parents'
death severed more ties with the
East Coast. It must have seemed to
Archer that his connections with the
East were slowly disappearing.
Turning back to his love of trails
and maps, he started his summers
with camping trips, intending to fol21

low the trails with his daughters for
company. He began tracing the migration routes just as he had done in
the East. Before 1921 nothing reliable was known about the Oregon,
Santa Fe, Mormon, or California
trails. The maps he used were ones
he had discovered in Washington,
DC, archived by the General Land
Office of the federal government.
Some were quite illegible, some done
without surveying, and all were of a
different size and scale.
In 1924 he discovered that the
plat of each township ever surveyed
in the West by our government usually showed the line of any main trail
which crossed the township. He copied 3,000 township plats with topographical markings, and when put together side by side, the great trails
emerged. Using this strategy, he
brought to life 9,000 miles of transcontinental trails by 1929. Any part
could be studied, and when combined with diaries of the travelers,
the whole panorama came to be.
These maps were added to the original series and became "Crown Series
IV-Transcontinental Trails." He
found the best way to present them
was to take a blue print of the original, and make corrections and additions to it. As there was twice as
much to print, the last book in this
series was published in 1928.
In 1923 he met and married a
Classics professor at the college,
Dorothy Printup, and again within a
few years had two daughters, Joanne
Woodward and Nancy Printup. His
classes at Colorado College were always popular, and he became head of
the department. It was said that "no
matter which of his courses they
took, they always got a course on the
American Frontier." He had fun with
his students and they found him
easy to approach. He had a great
sense of humor and put everyone
around him atease.
His love of sports drew him to be
manager of the football team. Another of his favorite sports, besides
football and baseball, was golf, and
during a golf game in Colorado
Springs, he met Philip B. Stewart, a
trustee of the college. They became
good friends, and talked of the work
Archer was doing with maps and
tracing trails.
Stewart proposed a commission
on Western history that would pro22

duce a series of books containing the
story of the pioneers and migrants to
the West. So the Stewart Commission on Western History was begun
in 1925. This time around he had
great support for his. work-the college granted him leaves of absence
for research on the East and West
coasts, funded by giving five or six
lectures on the way. He often took
teaching and lecturing positions in
other colleges, such as teaching a semester in Pomona College, while researching at the Huntington Library, combining two jobs in one
place. Some people he met in California gave annual donations to the
Stewart Commission.
His book Frontiers (1929) published by Little, Brown and Co. on
nationalism, counteracted some popular views in the U.S. advanced by
H. L. Mencken. In Frontiers he wrote
of the American willingness to face
the challenge of pioneering and confront the diversity of frontiers,
whether they be geographical, intel·
lectual, or cultural. Archer divided
the book into three sections, "Be a
Nation," "Be American," and "Be
True to Yourselves"-each part of
Washington'S Farewell Address.
Themes here were reworked from
some of his earlier works, such as the
common bond of experience and environment leading to political and
commercial solidarity, the diversity
of people in the U.S. making our
country distinctive, and the binding
together of the nation by the ways
and means of transportation.
Another book, Soil: Its Influence
on the History of the United States,
With Special Reference to Migration
and the Scientific Study ofLocal History (1930) was 50 years ahead of its
time. Because it deals with relationships between soil, climate, water,
vegetation, and local history, it is actually an early environmental study.
For example, different types of soils
drew immigrants from Europe who
were familiar with those soils, thus
influencing immigration patterns.
He perceived America as a nation of
interdependent regions and different
soils that were bound together by
transportation routes.
The first of the Stewart Commission series was called "Overland to
the Pacific," and would be a documentary series, each book self supporting, 1/3 a government printed
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document, 1/3 interpretive material
by the editor, and 1/3 original material, such as diaries and letters.
Originally planned to be 16 volumes,
the first 8 would be on migration,
and 8 would be on exploration, mining, railroads, and cattle industry.
His goal in doing the series was to
combine government publications on
Western history that were scattered
among many libraries, to add good
interpretive notes to the documents,
to find diaries that were rare and too
costly for libraries to afford, and to
only touch on those journals which
had been printed too often before.
These books were to span the gap between the professional historian and
the public. Often it encouraged the
public to be interested in their local
history, finding new documents, organizing a historical society or museum, or looking for the trails themselves. The "Overland to the Pacific"
series was planned to be in three
parts: (1) Crusaders of the Northwest, (2) Days of the California Gold
Rush 1849-1852, and (3) whatever
did not fit into those two.
The first volume of the series
came out in 1932, Zebulon Pike's Arkansaw Journal: In Search of the
Southern Louisiana Purchase Boundary Line. In the introduction, Stephen Harding Hart and Archer Butler Hulbert point out that the choice
of Zebulon Pike to be the first Crusader, was due to the recent recovery
of original maps, which were taken
from Pike when captured by the
Spaniards, but later were sent to
Washington. As stated in the introduction, co-author Hart's "treatise
corrects many mistakes on the questions of topography before taken as
accurate and sure." The second reason for the reprint is the "incidental
light thrown by Pike's maps and reevaluation of his printed Journal
which they compel, upon the longmooted subject of his purpose in visiting the Spanish-American borderland when and as he did in 1806-a
subject recently exploited again for
the purpose of showing that Pike was
a conscious scheming tool in the
Aaron Burr-James Wilkinson 'conspiracy.' " Archer defended Pike and
his purpose in the treatise "Purpose
of Pike's Expedition."
The next volume appeared in
1933, Southwest on the Turquoise
Trail: The First Diaries on the Road
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to Santa Fe, which described the
movement and history of the Santa
Fe Trail from Missouri, across Kansas and the Arkansas River and the
Cimarron Desert to Taos and Santa
Fe. He found there were trade extensions to other provinces in northern
Mexico and to California by way of
the Mohave Desert and the Salton
Sea. Most of these routes he explored
in his favorite car, a Buick that he
called Betsy. The rear end of the car
had been refashioned into a fold out
camp desk, the back of which held
his books and paper. At the fold
down desk, he kept his own account
of his journey.
Much of the material he collected
for the Part II Gold Rush publication
of "Overland to the Pacific" series
was used instead in a historical fiction called The Forty-Niners (1931).
He put aside the series, and did
something entirely different in this
diary-form book. He was able to
write this quickly because he had
been collecting data for years, and
also was confined to the Claremont
Inn in Claremont, California, with a
bad case of poison oak, which he had
gotten as soon as he arrived. The
book follows the experiences of a
young man traveling one segment of
the trail to the next, incorporating
the songs, accomplishments, concerns and woes of these acquaintances in the wagon train. All of the
material is taken from actual diary
accounts.
Based on diary accounts, he realized that the hardest part of crossing
the continent was not the Indian interference but being able to cover 20
miles every day. Wagons broke
down, animals died, and rabies, cholera, and distemper took their toll on
the travelers. The book was awarded
the Atlantic Monthly Prize that year.
Coming out in the Great Depression as it did, it sent a positive message of struggle, and of overcoming
adversity through resourcefulness,
dreams of a better day in a new country, problems much like the Depression presented. Archer received
much notoriety, and he had offers
from Harvard to revise the Harvard
Commission on Western History,
from Middlebury College to teach in
the summer, Atlantic Monthly to
write more, and other institutions
across the country to give lectures
and teach.
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Archer seated at his traveling library
and desk, with friend William Mas!.

The Depression was felt everywhere. Institutions and libraries
were not able to subscribe to large
sets of books, benefactors were beginning to pull back, and finances
were tight at all places of learning.
Two volumes on Marcus Whitman
were started, and material was gathered but they were not published
then because of the Depression.
In 1933 the publisher, Doubleday,
asked him to revise his American
history textbook, The Making of the
American Republic, which had come
out in 1923. He revised some of the
book from Colorado, but then was
asked to come east to work with the
publishers on the manuscript. While
there he caught a cold, which developed into strep throat by the time he
got home. Doctors did all they could
at the time, but complications set in
and he died on Christmas eve, 1933.
In the several years following his
death, his wife, Dorothy, was able to
finish what he had started and wrote
volume five, The Oregon Crusades:
Across Land and Sea to Oregon
(1935), and volumes 6-8, Marcus
Whitman, Crusader (1936-1941). It
was decided not to do any more on
the series, and the Stewart Commission was terminated.
Though there have been many
writers on Western history that have
come after him, all have included
him in their bibliographies. He was a
prolific writer with hundreds of articles written for newspapers, magazines, and periodicals as well as the
several series of books described
above. He wanted his books to have
in them the documents needed for
understanding the main episodes of
the expansion of the U.S. His chalWagon Tracks

lenge was to find the earliest manuscripts and maps and to publish
them with his notes to achieve that
understanding. His love of the outdoors had originally taken him into
the woods where he learned about
Indian trails and early roads. In
finding maps, putting them together,
and following the trails and roads
himself, he followed the pioneers and
understood the land they crossed. He
saw the differences in the land and
the people that inhabited certain
sections of the country, which he
called "spheres of influence." Good
transportation routes, roads and waterways, would increase homogeneity and decrease the differences, to
the betterment of our country. The
trails tied people together.
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CELEBRATING "A PRECIOUS
MEMENTO" AT LA CHARRETTE
by Lowell M. Schake

[Lowell M. Schake was born and
reared on a family farm on Charrette
Creek in Missouri, where he farmed
before his academic career as a professor of animal and food science at
three universities. In retirement in
Texas he has published his family genealogy and La Charrette: Village
Gateway to the American West, reviewed in the last WT and available
through Last Chance Store.}
THE national Lewis & Clark Bicentennial reenactment celebrations offer exceptional opportunities to
experience history in action. But
there is more to celebrate than the
phenomenal success of the Corps of
Discovery. Just as Lewis & Clark
were gaining confidence of their return to La Charrette Village on the
lower Missouri River, Captain Zebulon Montgomery Pike arrived there
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in July of 1806 and acquired a troublesome little map of a route across
the Plains to Santa Fe in New Mexico (sometimes called the first map of
the Santa Fe Trail). Today historians
recognize that, since Pike's journals
of his explorations were published
four years before those of Lewis &
Clark, the western expansionist
movement into Texas, New Mexico,
and beyond, across the Santa Fe
Trail and elsewhere, was influenced
almost as much by Pike as by the
Corps of Discovery.
These momentous events of
American history will be reenacted
continuing well into 2007, providing
unique travel and vacationing opportunities for the entire family. Both
expeditions share a common crossroads at the north bank entry of
Charrette Creek into the Missouri
River about 60 miles above St. Louis,
close to present-day Marthasville of
Charrette
Township,
Warren
County, Missouri. As the westernmost village of the Louisiana Purchase, La Charrette represented the
very crossroads of exploration, culture, and history. La Charrette, once
dubbed as the "advance guard of civiliza tion," remained as THE Louisiana frontier from 1801 to 1808. Today historians equate the Corps of
Discovery accomplishments to those
of space age travels; 200 years ago it
was La Charrette that served as the
nation's launch pad for famous missions into the far away unknown.
There may be good reason if you
do not recall La Charrette from your
studies of American history. The
first book ever about this unique
frontier village was published in
May 2003. 1 Previous to then, La
Charrette was mostly a footnote to
history. But now its extensive role in
these two celebrated expeditions of
the American West, as well as the
detailed origins of the Santa Fe
Trail's first map, are revealed as
never before as part of a comprehensive village history. Ralph Gregory,
president of neighboring Franklin
County Historical Society, says "at
last ... Charrette Village is put in its
universal, national and territorial
place.,,2
Village origins are closely linked
to Jean Marie Cardinal, Sr., and
Jose Tebeau, Sr. Both were FrenchCanadian fur trappers residing at
historic Prairie du Chien (WisconWagon Tracks

sin) possessing generations of frontier experience. Cardinal is credited
with the founding of Prairie du
Chien about 1754, where he and Jose
were under contract with New York
fur dealers. In the winter of 17621763 Jean and Jose became sufficiently enraged to murder Abraham
and James Lansing over a dispute
involving fur trading.
Soon after that they appeared
with their common-law Indian wives
in the District of St. Charles, well
before the establishment of La Charrette Village. Both men had their
families formalized by staging 1776
weddings, with the baptism of their
children in a single ceremony. In
1777, when Cardinal, and possibly
Tebeau, was thought to be a squatter
at Charrette Creek, he was granted
trading rights with the Osage Indians. His Indian slave, Nicholas Colas, accompanied him. The Cardinal
and Tebeau families would remain
prominent on the Missouri River
frontier for several more generations. To this day there are Cardinal
descendants residing on the lower
Missouri River.
Paul and Jean Marie, Jr., sons of
Jean Marie and Angelique Cardinal,
Sr., were among the seven founding
families of La Charrette Village in
1801. Of the estimated 400 District
of St. Charles citizens, fully ten percent resided there. The village consisted of family residences, a modest
trading post, Charrette Landing,
eventually a school, and, by the War
of 1812, Callaway's Fort. Others of
the seven founding French-Canadian families included Joseph Chartran, the village syndic (magistrate),
his Osage wife and their son plus
four or five unidentified orphans.
Widow "Vieuve" St. Franceway was
left with only one child. Charles
Tayon's family owned multi-ethnic
slaves. Lewis & Clark camped at
Jean Baptiste Luzon's sleuce near
the mouth of Charrette Creek where
he lived with his wife and four orphans. Less is known about landholders Joseph Arnow and Jack
Amos.
Numerous preeminent frontiersmen were also strongly allied with
this village, which was not subject to
expansion. Included was "America's
First Mountain Man" John Colter,
who discovered western grandeur
the likes of Yellowstone, the Grand
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Tetons, Jackson's Hole Valley, and
more, by wandering alone for four
years after departing the Corps of
Discovery. Both American pioneer
Daniel Boone and his hunting
companion-friend Charles "Indian"
Phillips frequented the village.
Mter land grants were denied
some of the villagers, they began to
depart the little village to settle farther up the Missouri to establish
Cote sans Dessein in 1808, the next
westernmost frontier village. Both
villages eventually failed. Next,
members of the Daniel and Rebecca
Boone family came to farm with
more black slaves, later they were
supplanted by German immigrants
forming what became the heart of
the Missouri German Belt.
Cote sans Dessein (the hill without design) founders included Jose
Tebeau, Jr., his son James, and two
nephews of Paul and Jean Marie
Cardinal, Jr., among other La Charrette Village family members. Later
still these adventurous frontier families traded liquor with Indians during the steamboat era, helped establish St. Joseph, Missouri, while others were placed on the Ioway Indian
Reservation as a part of the Trail of
Tears movement to "open" the West
for even more settlement activity.
Across 200 years of neglected history, Village Charrette comes into focus as a multi-ethnic American melting pot. Most village guests described it in highly disparaging
terms, conjuring up images of a disheveled-looking village. The Corps of
Discovery journals reveal that "The
people at this village is pore, houses
Small," while the English scholar
John Bradbury observed a "striking
instance of the indolence .of the inhabitants" during his 1811 visit.
Even as late as 1816 Connecticut
traveling preacher Timothy Flint
stated that "the people here are not
yet a reading people." Since, authors
have described the village as "an outpost of seven poverty stricken families" or as "a miserable hamlet" on
the Louisiana frontier. Another described it as a "thoroughly mixed village of backcountry Americans,
French-speaking Creoles, emigrant
and native Indians, free and enslaved African Americans, and a
growing progeny of their various
combinations." Yet, even with legacies such as these, the village citiNovember 2003

zens contributed what they could to
assist the frequent but unannounced
guests who arrived at Charrette
Landing. No one in any way ever recorded that they were inhospitable
hosts.
Records document that Lewis &
Clark intended to train at La Charrette during the winter of 1803-1804
rather than at the Wood River Camp
in lllinois Country. The idea possibly
held its roots in an event near the
site of the future village. For several
years Charrette Creek was known as
Chorette's Creek, named after Joseph Chorette who drowned there in
1795 as a member of the Missouri
Trading Company for the Discovery
ofthe Nations of the Upper Missouri
expedition led by Jean Baptiste
Trudeau.
President Thomas Jefferson eventually scrutinized Trudeau's journals and learned of this site where
Trudeau had traded furs with local
Indians and "other Frenchmen" for
days. Even the objectives outlined by
Jefferson for the Corps of Discovery
closely resembled those of Trudeau's
mission. Trudeau, the first but intermittent St. Louis schoolteacher,
knew the area well as the result of
trading there since 1769. Regardless, the French denied the Captains
access to enter the Louisiana Purchase until the transfer of sovereignty was completed in March 1804.
Instead they trained at Camp Wood
until departing there at 4:00 P.M. on
May 14, 1804.
It was Friday, May 25, when the
Corps of Discovery arrived at La
Charrette. Lucky for them they encountered Regis Loisel who provided
much needed "up-river" information
unavailable in St. Louis. Loisel had
just returned from Cedar Island,
1,200 miles up stream with his boat
loaded with deerskins, according to
Corps member Joseph Whitehouse.
Captain Clark recorded the visit:
"Camped at mouth of a Creek called
River a Chouritte, [Charrette], above
a Small french Village of 7 houses
and as many families, settled at this
place to be conv. to hunt, & trade
with Indians, here we met with M.
Louisell, imedeately down from
Seeder Is1."
Upon departing the "pore" villagers at 7:00 A.M., Saturday, May 26,
Sergeant Charles Floyd recorded
them as "the last settlements of
Wagon Tracks

whites on this river.,,3 It would be
848 days before his comrades would
again see their launch site at this
last outpost of civilization. Sadly,
within a few months, Floyd would
become the expeditions only fatalitythe first American soldier to die west
of the Mississippi River. During the
ensuing weeks Corps of Discovery
members would encounter other Loisel associates, including Mr. Tebeau
(probably either Jose Tebeau Sr. or
Jr.). All aided the mission by providing the most current assessment of
what lay ahead as the expedition
sought the headwaters of the Missouri, the continental divide, and the
route leading to the Pacific.
The next recorded village guests
included the 23 members of Zebulon
Pike's Expedition plus 51 Osage,
Otoe, and Pawnee Indians. Recently
Wagon Tracks detailed the expedition's roster. 4 Pike arrived at La
Charrette on July 21, 1806, to conduct even more extensive business
than had Lewis & Clark. He was to
rendezvous with the expeditions
private-citizen physician John H.
Robinson, acquire a "Circumferenter
and Bark," add interpreter A. F.
"Baroney" Vasquez to his ranks, and
intercept the 51 Indians there.
Forty-three were Osage Indians previously ransomed from warring Pottawatomis, plus eight Otoe, Pawnee,
and Osage chiefs who had just returned from their Washington, D.C.,
visit with President Jefferson. The
safe return of these Indians to their
lodges was a primary objective of the
expedition, according to the president. Pike's three-day visit swelled
La Charrette Village population by
some 75 people, one of its largest
gatherings ever. To provide greater
day-by-day details of these events,
Wagon Tracks also presented Pike's
original instructions and journal entries while still on the lower Missouri
in July of 1806.5
Pike eventually accomplished all
of his "La Charrette" objectives plus
an idea that had been hatched a few
days previous in Eckert's Tavern in
nearby St. Charles. Here, while visiting with George C. Sibley and Thomas Mathers, they discussed the notion of traveling to Santa Fe. It may
well be that these gentlemen knew
about some at La Charrette who had
been there, but that assertion is no
more certain than whether Pike in25

tended to illegally feign his way or
just accidentally ended up in Spanish Mexico. Regardless, his arrest by
Spanish troops in present southern
Colorado, detainment at Santa Fe
and Chihuahua before his release in
Louisiana, earned him the title of
"The Lost Pathfinder" and raised
questions of his connection with the
Burr-Wilkinson conspiracy. It was
the little map in his possession since
departing La Charrette that so disturbed New Spain officials after his
arrest early in 1807. Was this possibly a military attack route via the
Missouri River? How could Pike
have known of this route he had only
partially followed?
The little map, first described in
1908 as "a small rough drawing, on a
torn sheet, oflands situated between
the Misuri and Santa Fe, with information, acquired in this villa,'16 accompanied Pike to Chihuahua but
later appeared at the Secretariat of
Foreign Relations Archives in Mexico City. In 1908 Herbert E. Bolton
stated that "no useful conclusions
could be drawn from" the 10.25 by
6.50 inch map.7 But by 1958 Carl L.
Wheat recognized it as "a precious
memento."s
While at La Charrette, Pike
stayed in the little bousillage vertical-style log cabin of Joseph Chartran, the 64-year-old village syndic.
According to Pike, Joseph provided
them "every accommodation in his
power." Pike likely reciprocated by
displaying his new Model 1803 Army
ritle possessed with a 33-inch barrel
designed to fire a 54-caliber bullet,
the most modern military firearm of
its day. Sometime during his extended stay in Chartran's cabin Pike
drafted what today is recognized as
"the earliest rejresentation of the
Santa Fe TraiL'
Who then provided Captain Pike
with this troublesome but "precious
memento"? It was the sons of those
two early Charrette Creek squatters
who had departed Prairie du Chien
with bloody hands a generation before. Paul and Jean Marie Cardinal,
Jr., and Jose Tebeau, Jr., were the
links to the origin of Pike's little
"precious memento" map. In its
lower right hand corner, below the
scale notation, Pike had recorded
their names in his own hand. They
knew the route in sufficient detail to
describe it to Pike. In return, Pike af..
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fixed their names to the truncated
map to document its origin. lO Until
now the linking of these two La
Charrette families to Pike's historic
map had not been fully established.
The next logical step in resolving the
map's origin begs the unanswered
question of how Paul, Jean Marie,
and Jose acquired such complete
knowledge about the route, shown on
the map from Pawnee villages on the
Platte River to Santa Fe? The possibilities are bountiful.
Heritage may again playa role in
revealing the answer. Mothers of the
Cardinal and Tebeau sons were
women from the Omaha and Pawnee
tribes, respectively. Their ancestors
had traded over an impressive network of trails across the Plains for
hundreds of years. lI This traveling
trio also had other intimate Indian
contacts by way of their wives and
for the Cardinals their stepfather,
Nicolas Colas, the former Osage
slave of their father. All could have
assisted them in various ways in
crossing the Plains to New Mexico.
Donald Jackson noted that, since
Jean Marie, Jr., was married to a
Pawnee woman and since the route
to Santa Fe on Pike's little map
started at the Grand Pawnee village,
his extended Pawnee family was the
likely helpful tribe. 12 The Pawnees
made annual trading trips to New
Mexico and had been visited more
than once by Spanish expeditions
sent from Santa Fe. It is also possible
that one or more of the three had
been to Santa Fe, perhaps traveling
with the Pawnees. Jackson stated,
"my guess is that these three men
were involved in a trading venture to
Santa Fe in 1797."13
There are other potential ways by
which this adventuresome trio might
have learned of the route to Santa
Fe. There had been both documented
and undocumented travelers crossing the Plains for years. Some would
have passed Charrette Creek squatters on the lower Missouri just as did
Pedro Vial. Vial crossed the Plains
from Santa Fe in 1792, and again in
1794, perhaps even earlier in the
mid-1770s. 14 By 1799 Vial was living
at Portage des Sioux north of St.
Charles. He and others like him are
reported to have left oral legends
brimming with intrigue about traveling to Santa Fe. Any combination
of these and other factors could have
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prompted the young trio from La
Charrette to cross the Plains to
Santa Fe.
True to their extended heritage
this trio of frontier fur trappers may
have been seeking new markets and
opportunities for trading in furs.
Jose's father was recorded as "a Canadian born rower" who traveled extensively on the Missouri as a fur
trapper. Jacques, the Canadian patriot of the Cardinals, was from
Montreal. His adventuresome travels on the Mississippi brought him
into contact with five of La Salle's
survivors at Arkansas Fort in 1687.
La Salle had somehow managed to
mistakenly sail past the mouth of the
Mississippi River in the Gulf of Mexico, but instead landed his ill-fated
1684 expedition in Matagorda Bay,
Texas. The Cardinal family had been
challenging North American frontiers since 1619. Seeking new frontiers and routes of trade was their
very way of life, eventually extending from Montreal to Santa Fe.
La Charrette's first recorded celebration was to unfold a few months
after Zebulon Pike departed with his
little map. As the Corps of Discovery
rounded Charrette Bend they
glimpsed some cows on the north
bank of the Missouri which signaled
to them that civilization was nearby.
"Enthusiastic shouts!" erupted late
on that memorable Saturday afternoon of September 20, 1806. As they
approached Charrette Landing from
the west the tiny miserable French
village flickered into view. "Our
party requested to be permitted to
fire off their guns, which was allowed, and they discharged three
rounds with a hearty cheer, which
was returned from the five trading
boats which lay opposite the village,"
was how Clark recorded the initiation of festivities. Clark continued,
"We landed and were politely received by two young Scotsmen from
Canada-one in the employ of Mr.
Arid, a Mr. [blank in MS.], and the
other, Mr. Reed. Two other boats, the
property of Mr. Lacomb and Mr.
[blank in MS.]. All of those boats
were bound to the Osage and Otos.
"Those two young Scotch gentlemen furnished us beef, flour, and
some pork for our men, and gave us a
very agreeable supper. As it was like
to rain, we accepted of a bed in one of
their tents. We purchased of a citizen
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two gallons of whiskey for our party,
for which we were obliged to give
eight dollars in cash, an imposition
on the part of the citizen.
"Every person, both French and
Americans, seemed to express great
pleasure at our return, and acknowledged themselves much astonished
in seeing us return. They informed
us that we were supposed to have
been lost long since, and were entirely given out by every person, &c."
Another recorded, "In the evening, the citizens, whose homes many
ofthe men visited, provided food and
entertainment. Dancing with or
watching the ladies, the first nonnative women the party had seen in
more than 2 years, was a favorite
pastime."
This spontaneous multinational
La Charrette "welcoming committee" became the first in the worldbefore those in St. Louis or Washington, D.C.-to learn ofthe expedition's
safe return, and soon to receive international fame. The villagers were
unwittingly well prepared to serve
as the expedition's first celebratory
host. These families of FrenchCanadian and American-Indian heritage were universally noted for
their easygoing gaiety. So much so
that some thought that these hospitable people denigrated the Sabbath
as a "day of hilarity."
Hospitality-dancing and singing
to the music of a fiddle, food, drink,
telling of tales, laughter, and excitement were all spontaneously mixed
with an abundance of joy at La Charrette! One might wonder what those
nine wide-eyed orphans and other
children were thinking late into that
eventful Saturday evening. Since La
Charrette did not yet have a school,
it likely was not thought of as a lesson in history. But undoubtedly they
retold of this rendezvous with history many times over. Fortunately
for all, enough of these happenings
have survived across time to celebrate authentic reenactments at upcoming bicentennial anniversaries.
Bicentennial celebrations presently underway will continue into
the early fall of 2006, concluding at
the Jefferson National Expansion
Memorial in St. Louis. Information
at the National Council of the Lewis
& Clark Bicentennial web site at
<www.lewisandclark200.org/> outNovember 2003

lines each day's activities, including
events local to Charrette Township
of Warren County, Missouri. The
nearby towns of Marthasville and
Washington are hosting reenactment events for the entire family to
celebrate. Estimates suggest that
ten percent of the U.s. population
may participate in some part of the
Lewis & Clark celebrations. Imagine. Some 28 million of us still enthralled, after 200 years, by the bold
adventures into our American West
by the Corps of Discovery members,
one woman, her infant son, and one
dog.
Marthasville, Missouri, was contemporary with, and within a mile of
La Charrette, from 1817 until the
"miserable hamlet" faded from existence soon after 1825. A recent Marthasville Chamber of Commerce ad
in Missouri Life magazine acknowledges that "Our roots run deep."
They may be contacted at PO Box 95,
Marthasville, MO 63357, or 636-4335242 for additional details. Today
the old village site serves as private
farmland.
The "Rendezvous at La Charrette"
includes reenactments of the Corps
arrival-food, drink, music-even role
playing of village citizens to include
the children, with La Charrette
Landing depicted by artist Billyo.
These joyful May 23-25, 2004, celebrations will feature an authentic
replica of syndic Joseph Chartran's
vertical log cabin, erected in a Marthasville City Park between the old
village and today's Katy Trail.
Washington, a much larger community immediately across the Missouri River from the site of the tiny
old village, has announced an even
more extensive "Rendezvous at the
Riverfront" scheduled from May 2226. Here Osage Indian culture will
be featured along with the arrival of
the keelboat replica from St. Charles, a parade led by the Lewis &
Clark Fife and Drum Corps, concerts
by the Discovery Strings, concluded
by a huge frontier military ball. The
next morning, May 26, the keelboat
departs to continue its upriver reenactment. Here artist Gary Lucy captures the moment. Visit their web
site at <www.washmo.org/> or call
888-7WASHMO for details. Both
towns will have an autograph party
for my book about Village Charrette.
The Zebulon Montgomery Pike
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Southwestern Expedition Bicentennial celebrations will overlap with
Lewis & Clark celebrations, just like
their expeditions. Pike bicentennial
plans are still unfolding for 2006 and
2007. Your ideas and support for
these events is sought at <www.pikebicentennial.org>, and the Colorado
Springs Pioneers Museum has already announced a yearlong exhibit
underway to reexamine the purpose,
results, and long-term impact of the
Pike Expedition. Others at Marthasville and Washington are less certain
of any specific plans, but claim they
will be ready to celebrate. Marc
Houseman, Director of the Washington Missouri Historical Society Museum says, "We'll get prepared after
the Riverfront Rendezvous with
Lewis & Clark."
Syndic Joseph Chartran's bousillage-style cabin will no doubt become
the center of attraction in Marthasville. Perhaps they'll even reenact
Captain Pike sketching his little
troublesome map of the Santa Fe
Trail with Jean Marie, Paul, and
Jose looking over his shoulder.
Later, it should be noted, Chartran's old cabin served as home to
Daniel Boone while on extended visits with his daughter at La Charrette, following wife Rebecca's 1813
death. His 1820 funeral was one of
the last recorded village events held
in son-in-law Flanders Callaway's
barn. He and Rebecca were buried
immediately north of the old village
at historic Boone Monument. By
then their families owned all of the
village farms, some for three generations into the future. But by the late
1800s Germans owned all of the old
village farms to include the author's
maternal grandparents who owned
the syndic's farm and resided there.
Make plans now to participate in
the bicentennial events. Launch
your own private expedition at La
Charrette by exploring a wide array
of other options. For example, the
Katy Trail State Park at <www.dnr.
state.mo.us/homednr.htm> offers an
exceptional array of family-oriented
opportunities to follow these expeditions along the Missouri River. Hike,
bike, or jog over the Katy Trail that
passes over farmland once part of La
Charrette Village, all within walking
distance to Chartran's cabin replica
in Marthasville. Stay overnight with
your family at any of the Bed-and27

Breakfast homes all along this colorful route offering majestic vistas of
the Missouri River that once inspired expedition members. This
trail, once the MK&T railroad route
to Waco, Texas, variously follows
older trails dating back to Indian
travels. Included is the Trail of the
Village of Missouri's, Boonslick
Trail, Osage Trace, the Santa Fe
Trail, and Texas Trace.
Why not "Barging Through America" on the Mississippi-Missouri River networks as advertised at
<www.riverbarge.com>? Experience
why Cardinal, Tebeau, Lewis, Clark,
Pike, Colter, Chartran, Boone, Phillips, and all the rest, became captivated by travel on these mighty river
highways. And, by all means, plan to
travel the Santa Fe National Historic Trail and Pike's route to the
Southwest.
Today we may celebrate not one
but many precious bicentennial mementos of Missouri River origin at
Charrette Creek. The rural beauty of
these streams passing Charrette
Township only extends authenticity
to the numerous ways of celebrating.
Professor William H. Goetzmann
would likely agree. In his 1966 Pulitzer Prize winnin~ volume Exploration and Empire! he ranked the giants of western exploration starting
with "Lewis and Clark, Zebulon
Pike, John Colter, ..."-all intimately
associated with frontier missions
launched from that tiny miserable
village known as La Charrette.
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PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART III
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the September 23,
1806, entry. They were in present
north-central Kansas, heading for
the Pawnee village.
Pike's Journal

23d September, Tuesday.-Marched
early and passed a large fork of the
Kans river, which I suppose to be the
one generally called Solomon's. One
of our horses fell into the water and
wet his load. Halted at ten o'clock on
a branch of this fork. We marched at
half past one o'clock, and encamped
at sun-down, on a stream where we
had a great difficulty to find water.
We were over-taken by a Pawnee,
who encamped with us. He offered
his horse for our use. Distance 21
miles.
24th September, Wednesday.-We
could not find our horses until late,
when we marched. Before noon met
Frank (who had accompanied Dr.
Robinson to the village) and three
other Pawnees, who informed us
that the chief and his party had only
arrived at the village yesterday, and
had dispatched them out in search of
'us. Before three o'clock we were
joined by several Pawnees: one of
them wore a scarlet coat, with a
small medal of general Washington,
and a Spanish medal also. We encamped at sun-set on a middle sized
branch, and were joined by several
Pawnees in the evening, who
brought us some buffalo meat. Here
we saw some mules, horses, bridles
and blankets, which they obtained of
the Spaniards. Few only had breech
Wagon Tracks

cloths, most being wrapped in buffalo robes, otherwise quite naked.
Distance 18 miles.
25th September, ThursdaY,-We
marched at a good hour, and in about
eight miles struck a very large road
on which the Spanish troops returned and on which we could yet
discover the grass beaten down in
the direction which they went.
When we arrived within about
three miles of the village, we were requested to remain, as the ceremony
of receiving the Osage into the towns
was to be performed here. There was
a small circular spot, clear of grass,
before which the Osage sat down. We
were a small distance in advance of
the Indians. The Pawnees then advanced to within a mile of us, and
halted, divided into two troops, and
came on each flank at full charge,
making all the gestures and performing the manreuvers of a real war
charge. They then encircled us
around, and the chief advanced in
the centre and gave us his hand: his
name was Caracterish. He was accompanied by his two sons and a
chief by the name of Iskatappe. The
Osage were still seated; but the Belle
Oiseau then rose and carne forward
with a pipe, and presented it to the
chief, who took a whiff or two from it.
We then proceeded on: the chief,
lieutenant Wilkinson and myself in
front; my serjeant, on a white horse,
next with the colors; then our horses
and baggage, escorted by our men,
with the Pawnees on each side, running races, &c. When we arrived on
the hill over the town we were again
halted, and the Osage seated in a
row, when each Pawnee who intended so to do presented them with
a horse, gave a pipe to smoke to the
Osage to whom he had made the
present. In this manner were eight
horses given. Lieutenant Wilkinson
then proceeded on with the party to
the river above the town, and encamped. As the chief had invited us
to his lodge to eat, we thought it
proper for one to go. At the lodge he
have me many particulars which
were interesting to us, relative to the
late visit of the Spaniards. I went up
to our camp in the evening, having a
young Pawnee with me loaded with
corn for my men. Distance 12 miles.
26th September, Friday.-Finding
our encampment not eligible as to
situation, we moved down on to the
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prairie hill, about three-fourths of a
mile nearer the village. We sent our
interpreter to town to trade for provision. About three o'clock in the afternoon twelve Kans arrived at the village, and informed Baroney that
they had come to meet us, hearing
we were to be at the Pawnees village.
We pitched our camp upon a beautiful eminence, from whence we had a
view of the town, and all that was
transacting. In the evening Baroney,
with the chief, came to camp to give
us the news, and returned together.
27th September, Saturday.-Baroney arrived from the village about one
o'clock, with Characterish and three
other chiefs, to all of whom we gave a
dinner. I then made an appropriate
present to each, after which lieutenant Wilkinson and myself accompanied them to town; where we remained a few hours, and returned.
Appointed to-morrow for the interview with the Kans and Osage.
28th September, Sunday.-Held a
council of the Kans and Osage, and
made them smoke of the pipe of
peace. Two of the Kans agreed to accompany us. We received a visit from
the chief of the village. Made an observation on an emersion of one of
Jupiter's satellites.
29th September, Monday.-Held our
grand council with the Pawnees, at
which were present not less than 400
warriors, the circumstances of which
were extremely interesting. The
notes I took on my grand council held
with the Pawnee nation were seized
by the Spanish government, together
with all my speeches to the different
nations. But it may be interesting to
observe here (in case they should
never be returned) that the Spaniards had left several of their flags in
the village; one of which was unfurled at the chiefs door the day of
the grand council, and that amongst
various demands and charges I gave
to them, was, that the said flag
should be delivered to me, and one of
the United States' flags be received
and hoisted in its place. This probably was carrying the pride of nations
a little too far, as there had so lately
been a large force of Spanish cavalry
at the village, which had made a
great impression on the minds of the
young men, as to their power, consequence, &c. which my appearance
with 20 infantry was by no means
calculated to remove. Mter the chiefs
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had replied to various parts of my
discourse, but were silent as to the
flag, I again reiterated the demand
for the flag, "adding that it was impossible for the na tion to have two fathers; that they must either be the
children of the Spaniards or acknowledge their American father."
Mter a silence of some time, an old
man rose, went to the door, and took
down the Spanish flag, and brought
it and laid it at my feet, and then received the American flag and elevated it on the staff, which had lately
borne the standard of his Catholic
majesty. The gave great satisfaction
to the Osage and Kans, both of
whom, decidedly avow themselves to
be under the American protection.
Perceiving that every face in the
council was clouded with sorrow, as
if some great national calamity was
about to befal [sic] them, I took up
the contested colors, and told them
"that as they had now shewn themselves dutiful children in acknowledging their great American father, I
did not wish to embarrass them with
the Spaniards, for it was the wish of
the Americans that their red brethren should remain peaceably around
their own fires, and not embroil
themselves in any disputes between
the white people: and that for fear
the Spaniards might return there in
force again, I returned them their
flag, but with an injunction that it
should never be hoisted during our
stay." At this there was a general
shout of applause and the charge
particularly attended to.
(continued next issue)

CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES
-BOOK NOTICES-

Marc Simmons, Kit Carson & His
Three Wives: A Family History. Albuquerque: University of New Mexico
Press, 2003. Pp. x + 195. Illustrations, notes, bibliography, index.
Cloth, $24.95 + shipping. Available
from Last Chance Store.
Marc Simmons is the leading
scholar of the life of Kit Carson, and
this absorbing volume presents the
mostly heretofore unknown stories
of Carson's wives and family. This is
a side of Carson's remarkable life
most often neglected (or distorted)
because the details are so difficult to
document.
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Simmons is an indefatigable researcher, and every reader will marvel at the details presented here
about Arapaho wife Waa-nibe (who
died after three years of marriage to
Kit), Cheyenne wife Making-OutRoad (who divorced Kit), and Hispanic wife Josefa Jaramillo of Taos.
In the process readers will gain new
incite and understanding of Carson
himself. He was a husband and father in addition to all his better
known exploits.
I started reading this book the day
it arrived in the mail and finished it
before going to bed that night. This
finely-crafted book is recommended
to everyone with an interest in Carson and to anyone who has never
heard of Kit Carson.

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Marc Simmons, Jose's Buffalo Hunt:
A Story from History. Illustrations
by Ronald Kil. Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press, 2003. Pp.
64. Cloth, $17.95 + shipping. Available from Last Chance Store.
Based on the true story of 11year-old New Mexican Jose Arrellanes's first buffalo hunt in 1866,
this beautiful book will appeal to
readers of all ages. The story of adventure and bravery is inspiring and
the artwork (21 illustrations in color
and 27 black and white) is simply
brilliant. This volume and Simmons
and Kil's recent Millie Cooper's Ride
will make excellent gifts this holiday
season. A third volume in this "true
story from history" series, about an
Indian boy, is eagerly anticipated.
Megan McDonald, All the Stars in
the Sky: The Santa Fe Trail Diary of
Florrie Mack Ryder, 1848. New York:
Scholastic, Inc., 2003. Pp. 188. Illustrations. Cloth, $10.95 + shipping.
Available from Scholastic at <www.
Scholastic.com>.
This fictional diary, part of Scholastic's "Dear America" series, is
carefully researched and rings true
to Trail history. There is obvious
(sometimes almost too obvious) use
of the writings of Susan Shelby Magoffin, Marion Sloan Russell, and
stories of other Trail women, such as
Ernestine Huning and her canaries.
This well-written "diary" will appeal especially to young readers, for
whom it is designed. Because of the
thorough research and adventuresome plot, it is highly recommended.
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HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL TIDBITSSFTAAmbassacor Ross Marshall,
former president of both SFTA and
OCTA, was awarded OCTA's highest
honor, the Meritorious Achievement
Award, at their annual conference.
Congratulations Ross.

•

•

•

•

SFTA members John and Susan
Howell, doing business as Kansas on
the Net at Wichita, have assumed
the duties of webmaster for the
SFTA site. Take a look at <www.
santafetrail.org>.

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Cindy Ott-Jones is the new superintendent of Bent's Old Fort NHS.
Mark L. Gardner and Rex Rideout
have a new CD, Frontier Favoirties:
Old Time Music of the Wild West,
available from Last Chance Store..

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTSCimarron Cutoff
President D. Roy Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter meeting was scheduled for October 25, with a tour of
Flag Spring during the afternoon,
followed by the business meeting at
the Cimarron Heritage Center in
Boise City, OK.
Texas Panhandle
President Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryon Place # 14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@am.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 E 245th St
Lyndon KS 66451
785) 828-3739
<carolandrick@grapevine.net>

The chapter met at Wilmington
School on July 24, 2003, with 18
present. Guests included Larry and
Carolyn Mix from St. John and Mark
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Smith from Eskridge who is doing
the stone work on the school. Reports
were given on the June Trail Ride,
which had a total of 80 participants.
Everyone doing volunteer work was
asked to report the hours, which will
be used as "in kind" match for
reporting to the Partnership for the
National Trails System. Plans were
discussed for another Trail ride in
October. Mter the meeting those
present looked over the work that
had been completed on the school by
Mark Smith. The chapter continues
to seek funds to complete the restoration.
End of the Trail
President Pam Najdowski
1810 Paseo de La Conquistadora
Santo Fe NM 87501
(505) 982-1172
<mikenaj@cnsp.com>

Pam Najdowski is in China for
two years and can be reached at
<pamnajdowski@yahoo.com>.
On July 19, 2003, Marian Meyer
presented a guided tour for the chapter at Fairview Cemetery in Santa
Fe. Marian had prepared informational placards for several gravesites
associated with the Santa Fe Trail.
The oldest grave in the cemetery has
a stone that reads: "Kate Kingsbury
died June 5, 1857, crossing the Arkansas River / aged 30 years." She
was wife of trader John M. Kingsbury, partner of James J. Webb, and
Kate died of tuberculosis while traveling westward on the Trail.
On September 20 the chapter met
at Los Trigos Ranch east of Rowe
near Pecos, NM. Guests present included Zoe Ann Masterman and her
son George from Oklahoma. The program was dedicated to the memory of
David Masterman, husband and father, who documented Trail sites in
New Mexico. The ranch, a Norwegian Fjiord horse farm, is owned by
Bill and Virginia Cowles. The setting
is beautiful wooded land on either
side of the Pecos River. Max Weber,
ranch manager, was the guide,
showing sites including side trails
from the main route to a spring and
paraje. The property was part of Los
Trigos Land Grant (1815).
The next meeting is November 15,
1:30 p.m., at Eldorado Community
Center, with the program by SFTA
President Hal Jackson on EI
Camiono Real de Tierra Adentro.
The annual meeting will be January
Wagon Tracks

17, 1:30 p.m., at Eldorado Community Center, with the program by
Father of the SFTA Marc Simmons.
This meeting will also include
election of officers and board
members for the coming year.
Corazan de los Caminos
President Mary Whitmore
120 Gabaldon Route
Los Vegas NM 87701
(505) 454-0683
<whitmore@newmexico.com>
<www.nmhu.edu/research/sftrail/corazon.htm>

Faye Gaines and Dixie Odom organized our October field trip to
Round Mound. More than 40 Corazon members and guests traveled
by caravan from Point of Rocks
Ranch to Round Mound. We stopped
at many sites where, four years ago,
our chapter members had installed
SFT Xing signs (purchased with a
Highway Department Scenic Byways grant). Faye had earlier found
some blown down so she and Marie
and Richard Greene had reinstalled
the signs just days earlier.
The landscape changed as we progressed NE but Point of Rocks stayed
prominently on the horizon behind
us-a landmark for the wagon trains.
We paused at beautiful Rock Creek
campground, whereFaye had discovered a real surprise: "F. Lee 1859"
carefully marked on a rock face.
As we progressed NE across pastures and roads, we suffered one flat
tire and lots of dust. Soon we began
to see Round Mound. After lunch we
heard about the history of the area
from Harry Myers and about the geology and vulcanology from Richard
Louden.
From where we parked at the
base, we could see that Round
Mound is really part of three peaks
and not smooth or round when you
get up close. On a modern map it is
called Mt. Clayton. A dozen or so
hardy souls hiked the highest part at
6600 feet; other groups settled for
the middle and lower summits-all
had GREAT views of surrounding
territory.
Wet/Dry Routes
President Rusti Gardner
801 Vernon Dr
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3433
<jaxrus@larned.net>

The summer meeting was held at
the Clapsaddle residence in Larned,
November 2003

July 12, with more than 50 members
and guests present for a covered-dish
dinner enhanced by pork steak
grilled by Bob Rein. A brief business
meeting was conducted. The chapter
voted to install interpretive markers
at Parker's and Boyd's Ranche sites.
They also funded brochures for the
chapter's display at the SFTA
Symposium in September.
Through the persuasion of chapter members, the gate at Pawnee
Rock State Historic Site has been repaired. Thanks is extended to the
Kansas State Historical Society for
completing this work.
The fall meeting was in conjunction with the Dodge City/ Fort
Dodge/Cimarron Chapter on October
12 in Dodge City. The chapter voted
to install interpretive markers at the
Ash Creek Crossing and Sibley's
Camp, and a proposal was discussed
relative to a tour of the Zebulon Pike
route in 2006. Following the business session, George Elmore and David Clapsaddle presented the program, "Chronology and Artifacts of
the Santa Fe Trail." The winter
meeting will be at 2:00 P.M., January 11, 2004, at the Community
Center, Kinsley, KS. On the docket is
the Faye Anderson Award and
election of officers
Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

On October 12 the chapter held a
joint meeting with the WetlDry
Routes Chapter at the Dodge City
Public Library, with a program by
David Clapsaddle and George Elmore on "Chronology and Artifacts."
Both chapters conducted brief business meetings prior to the program.
President Bill Bunyan completed
his three-year quest of eating a hamburger in every county in Kansas at
Paddy's Restaurant in Sterling, KS,
on August 21. His recommendations
for the best places for a good hamburger are eagerly awaited.
Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

The chapter met Sunday, November 2, at the National Frontier Trails
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Museum in Independence, Missouri.
Rodney Staab presented a program
on Cornelius Davey, a Santa Fe Trader from Independence. Davey lived
just northeast of the Independence
Square. Staab is in the process of
transcribing Davey's business papers and is also collecting .oral
history from Davey's descendants in
Belton. A short business meeting
followed the program.
Now that the symposium is over,
the chapter turns to increasing
membership and marking the Trail.
Four limestone posts have been set
recently and plans are underway to
set more at other trail sites in 2004.
Of concern is the continued progress
at the Wayne City Landing site in cooperation with Lafarge Corporation.
At the symposium National MappinglMarking Chair John Schumacher presented a much-appreciated
check for $1000 as a marking grant
from SFTA.
The next meeting is February 8,
2004. At that time we will elect a
nominating committee.
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815SStJohn
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The chapter is making preparations for the 2005 symposium.
Cottonwood Crossing
President Gil Michel
605 Park Place
Newton KS 67114
(620) 284-0313

On September 4, 2003, 45 members and guests rode on a flatbed hay
trailer in the Scully pasture land
west of Durham, KS. Numerous
Trail swales and a blowout area were
viewed and driven through. The
Scully Corporation owns a lot ofland
in Marion County which is managed
by Doug Sharp, with an office in
Marion, KS. Sharp accompanied the
tour and described the land and operations of leasing the land to farmers and ranchers in the area. Members George and Sharon Schulte,
who live on the Santa Fe Trail where
it crosses their farm north of Lehigh,
made arrangements for this fine
tour. After the tour everyone went to
the Durham cafe for an evening
meal. There Sharp again talked
about Scully operations and anWagon Tracks

swered questions.
The executive committee met September 20. Discussion centered on
the erection of a kiosk and signs at
the Cottonwood River Trail Crossing
west of Durham. Approval has been
received from the National Park
Service.
The next chapter meeting is November 20 at the Kingfisher Inn at
Marion Lake. Gary Schuler, Marion
County Conservationist, will be the
featured speaker. The annual election of officers will also be conducted.
Six chapter members attended
the SFTA Symposium in Kansas
City. They enjoyed the lectures and
tours, and President Michel conferred with National Park Service
representatives about the planned
kiosk at Cottonwood River Crossing
Bent's Fort
President Richard Carrillo
718W.2ndSt.
La Junta CO 81050
(719) 384-8054
<cuartelejo@centurytel.net>

A marker was placed on the Otero
Junior College campus in La Junta,
CO, July 16, 2003, to show where the
Santa Fe Trail crossed there. In addition to the stone post and bronze
plaque, the site includes a rustic
wagon wheel and numerous native
plants and rocks. There are now 22
Trail markers in the city of La Junta
and plans are to place 21 more
throughout Otero County.
On August 2 Richard Louden led a
chapter tour in the Branson!
Trinchera, CO, area. This also involved Louden in an autograph
party, signing his new book of
"Mitchellisms" about western artist
Arthur Roy Mitchell. The tour included Emery Gap at the Colorado/New Mexico border, where
Louden told of Madison Emery, for
whom the gap was named. Then they
visited Toll Gate Canyon and the toll
station established by Bazil "Missouri Bill" Metcalf in 1~73. Metcalf
charged 75 cents for a wagon with a
team of four or more draft animals,
40 cents for buggies, and 25 cents for
a wagon with a team of horses. He
tossed the coins into the far corner of
the toll station. Years later a Dutch
oven of silver dollars was unearthed
by an area rancher. Metcalf reportedly took in $3,000 to $4,000 before
he sold the enterprise. Business de31

clined with the coming of the Colorado and Southern Railway in the
1880s and the toll station was abandoned in the early 1890s. The tour
ended at Trinchera with a visit to the
Mike Mock Museum.
Plans are underway for a special
tour to the Sand Creek Massacre site
in the spring of 2004.

NEW SFTA MEMBERS
This list includes new memberships 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/INSTITUTIONAL
Benjamin Ranch, 6401 E 87th St,
Kansas City MO 64138
Burlingame Chamber of Commerce,
PO Box 5, Burlingame KS 66413
Lexington Historical Museum, PO
Box 121, Lexington MO 64067
Mennonite Heritage Museum, 200 N
Poplar, Goessel KS 67053
Riley's Irish Pub, 913 Main, LexingtonMO 64067
Scully Partners L.P., Doug Sharp
Mgr, PO Box 119, Marion KS
66861
Susquehanna Radio Corp. Stations,
5800 Foxridge Dr, 6th FI, Mission
KS 66202
FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Laura DeBella & Kerry Taube, 1508
Nevada Ave, Trinidad CO 81082
Jess & Carol Gibson, 937 Stonewall
Ave, Trinidad CO 81082
Raymond & Marcine Howey, 1313 E
Republic, Salina KS 67401
Karyl Lyne & Patrick Rucker, 89
Roadrunner Rd, Las Vegas NM
87701

Lynn & Mark Voth, 2344 S Yank Cir,
Lakewood CO 802286
INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
Peggy Basgall, RR 1 Box 157, Bison
KS 67520
Ruth Beamer, 207 E Marion, Odessa
MO 64076
.
Marian Beavers, 5104 18th PI, Lubbock TX 79416
Melissa Bradley, PO Box 100434,
Denver CO 80250
Sharon Brown, Fort Vancouver
NHS, 12 E Reserve St, Vancouver
WA 98661
"Sally Napier Bueno, 2217 S Marian
Ave, Springfield MO 65804
Ruth B. Burns, 654 Golden Rd, Fallbrook CA 92028
Gail Carbiener, 18160 Cottonwood
Rd #751, Sunriver OR 97707
Greg Collins, 1810-D S Indiana Ave,
Chicago IL 60616
John Conoboy, National Park Service, PO Box 728, Santa Fe NM
87504
Lisa Corn, 1024 Mary St #5, Emporia KS 66801
Tom Day, PO Box 118, Wamego KS
66547
John M. Eatwell, 8990 Brandenburger Dr, Morrison CO 80465
Karen W. Engelke, 28-30 Cornbill
St, Annapolis MD 21401
Kit Farwell, 6000 Burnside Landing
Dr, Burke VA 22015
Libby Hamilton, 3800 Cove Rd, Columbus IN 47203
Judy Johnson, 13 Sibley St, Buckner
MO 64016
Barbara Koester, 2200 Van Buren,
Great Bend KS 67530
Shirley Laursen, 3016 E Laurel St,
Mesa AZ 85213
Frank W. Nation, 9207 E Oxford Dr,
Denver CO 80237
Lorna M. Nelson, 1450 Eisenhower
Rd, McPherson KS 67460
Jim S. Noel, PO Box 1015, Lee's
Summit MO 64063

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

FROM THE EDITOR
It was great to see old and new
friends at the symposium. Bonita
and I spent nearly a month in Spain
after getting the last issue in the
mail, and it is hard to settle down to
work after an adventure like that.
Several items and photos were
eliminated from this issue because of
space limitations and computer problems.
Be sure to check the expiration
date on your mailing label and renew
if it is time. Recruit a new member.
Please take a few minutes, too, to
complete the survey questionnaire.
SFTA is your organization, and the
officers, directors, and editor need to
know what you think. Thank you.
Happy Trails!
-Leo E. Oliva
NONPROFIT ORGANIZAnON
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Serge Oliver, 3626 Martain Dairy
Circle, Olney MD 20832
Sharon Renner, 735 Terrace Lake
Dr, Columbus IN 47201
Jane Sanchez, 13301 Sunset Canyon
Dr NE, Albuquerque NM 87111
Megan Schulz, 3613 W 18th Ave
#623, Emporia KS 66801
Roberta Seeley, 519 Sherman, Ordway CO 81063
Kathy Smith, 1923 SE 3rd, Lee's
Summit MO 64063
Ed Sobota, 9345 Hwy 285, Conifer
CO 80433
William L. Strautman, 4001 Harrison St, Kansas City MO 64110
Kenneth L. Stromquist, 9005 NW 68
Terr, Parkville MO 64152
Meridith Thompson, 12836 Portulaca Apt J, St Louis MO 63146
P. Frank Webb, 2400 Scenic, Alamogordo NM 88310
Bill Worley, 3627 Locust, Kansas
City MO 64109
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SANTA FE TRAIL ASSOCIATION QUARTERLY
VOLUME 18

NOTICE
THE LIFE MEMBERSHIP FEE FOR INDIVIDUALS & COUPLES WILL INCREASE FROM $885 TO $1000 ON
JULY 1, 2004

LIFE MEMBERSHIP INCREASE
~EN the SFTA board proposed
the bylaws amendment to the membership to reestablish a life-membership category (adopted in 2002),
the fee was set at $885 until 2004,
when it would increase to $1000. Because the date for 2004 renewals
came without proper notification of
the membership of this change, the
board voted to extend the date for the
change in fee to July 1, 2004.
Until that date individuals or coupIes may become hfe members for
$885 (payable in one sum or three
annual payments). Those who have
already paid 2004 membership fees
may count what they have paid for
this year in that life-membership
fee. After July 1, 2004, all life memberships will be $1000 (payable in
one sum or three annual installments).
At present there are 18 life memberships. All income from life memberships is kept in a special fund, the
interest from which is used to service
those memberships and, in time, to
help support the work of SFTA.

BOARD MEETING APRIL 3
THE SFTA board will meet at Lyons, KS, April 3, 8:30 a.m., at the
community room of the Lyons State
Bank. All SFTA members are welcome.

SFT RENDEZVOUS SEPT. 16-18
THE biennial Rendezvous will be at
Larned, KS, September 16-18,2004.
The theme is "The Santa Fe Trail as
Portrayed by Artists & Writers of the
Period." There will be tours, programs at the Santa Fe Trail Center
and Fort Larned National Historic
Site, good food, and entertainment.
Watch for details in the next issue.
February 2004
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APRIL 3, 2004
SFTA BOARD MEETING
LYONS, KS
JUNE 5, 2004
NATIONAL TRAILS DAY
JUNE 21-22, 2004
TEACHERS' WORKSHOP
COUNCIL GROVE, KS
JUNE 24-25, 2004
TEACHERS' WORKSHOP
LAMAR, CO
JUNE 25·27,2004
SIX WESTERN CHAPTERS MEETING
CIMARRON CUTOFF CHAPTER
JUNE 28-29, 2004
TEACHERS' WORKSHOP
LAS VEGAS, NM
SEPTEMBER 16-18, 2004
SFT RENDEZVOUS
LARNED, KS

WIND FARMS A THREAT TO
THE SANTA FE TRAIL

NUMBER 2

TEACHERS' WORKSHOPS
AVAILABLE THIS SUMMER
SFTA, with a grant from the NationaI Park Service, will offer three
teachers' workshops in June 2004:
June 21-22 at Council Grove, KS;
June 24-25 at Lamar, CO; and June
28-29 at Las Vegas, NM. Additional
workshops at other locations are
planned for 2005.
The Education Committee, led by
Marcia Fox and Chris Day, is handUng these opportunities for teachers to learn about using the Trail as a
classroom tool. All SFTA members
are urged to bring these workshops
to the attention of teachers in their
area.
For
.
. more
.. information, see the
.
msert m thiS issue or contact MarCia
Fox <foxm@usd320.org>.

GLORIETA BATTLEFIELD
STUDY FUNDED

by Deanne Wright
[Deanne Wright, Council Grove, is a
former member of the SFTA board
and former president of the Heart of
the Flint Hills Chapter.]
controversy is raging in the serene Flint Hills of Kansas as wind
farm developers pursue sites for
wind turbine projects. The projects
pit landowner against landowner,
neighbor against neighbor, ecologists against environmentalists. The
controversy is a complex one, but issues relate to the conversion of agricultural land into industrial development land, concern about the property rights of neighbors near the
wind farms, and the need for each
farmer/rancher to have access to sophisticated advice about proposed
leases before they sign them.
Photos of current wind farm projects show how land is blasted and
torn up to construct the turbine
bases. That construction would obliterate remnants of the Trail. The turbines themselves (some will be taller
than the Kansas State Capitol Build.ing) will impact the viewscape for
miles.

THE Glorieta Battlefield Coalition,
comprised of many organizations including the End of the Trail Chapter
SFTA, completed a successful lobbying effort with the New Mexico delegation to Congress for funds to
conduct a study that may lead to
opening the Civil War battlefield at
Glorieta Pass, part of Pecos National
Historic Park, to public visitation
and tourism. Congress recently included $373,000 in an appropriation
for Pecos National Historic Park
staff to study highway safety in the
area of Pigeon's Ranch and the Glorieta Battlefield.
The historic Santa Fe Trail
through Pigeon's Ranch, site offierce
fighting on March 28, 1862, was
paved over to create New Mexico
Highway 50. Last year the Civil War
Preservation· Trust listed Glorieta
Battlefield on their list of the ten
most-threatened Civil War battlefields in the nation because of the
threat posed by NM Hwy 50.
The Battle of Glorieta Pass often
is referred to as the "Gettysburg of

(continued on page 3)

(continued on page 13)
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

I have just returned from a trip to
Mexico City, following El Camino
Real with Leo Oliva to continue research on my guidebook for that
Santa Fe Trail connection, dating
from Juan de Oiiate's expedition to
colonize New Mexico in 1598. We
were looking for all the sites mentioned in the journals of Josiah
Gregg, Frederick A. Wislizenus, Susan Shelby Magoffin, George F. Ruxton, and others. We managed to find
many of the places and will report on
our saga later.
Now I want to write you about the
wonderful response we have had to
my request for a gift to the SFrA. We
are having a few problems funding
our education and research thrusts
and I must say the response is very
gratifying. You sent in over $3000 to
this special appeal. Thank you all
very much.
Thanks also go to the more than
190 folks who responded to our questionnaire in the November Wagon
Tracks. Most organizations only
dream of having twenty per cent of
their members taking time to respond to such a questionnaire. And
respond you did. My wife, Bev, tabulated most of them in my absence,
but we have not had time to read all
of the comments made by most. This
will take a little time. I will say that
the support for Wagon Tracks was
overwhelming. The majority said
they read most articles and I assume
that means this message as well.
In the May Wagon Tracks I will
give you a detailed account of the responses. For now I will only focus on
one possible problem our Association
has. This is, broadly speaking, the
relationship between SFTA and its
chapters. Many of you had something to say about this issue. I am
adding this topic to the agenda for
the April 3 board meeting in Lyons,
KS. Also, I am asking Jeff Trotman,
the president of the chapter caucus
that meets at symposiums and rendezvous, to survey each chapter for
their input. Chapters and the SFrA
should be working toward the same
goals but apparently some feel that
this isn't the case. All SFTA members are encouraged to attend our
board meetings.
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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 ofthe 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 Manager Linda Revello.
Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491
E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrail.org>

Finally, a word about the Rendezvous to be held in Larned come September. I know most of you have visited Larned and have seen Trail sites
there, but we have something unusual planned for this Rendezvous.
This meeting will include a field trip
you have not been on. David Clapsaddle has agreed to lead us on the
Fort Hays to Fort Dodge branch of
the SFr. David has researched this
route for many years and published
several pieces on it. It will be a great
tour! We also will have the Carrillos
of Santa Fe at the meeting. Dr. Carrillo is an accomplished "santero"
(carver) and his wife is a potter. He
will be making a presentation and
she will be demonstrating Hispanic
potting techniques, including a "fir'
ing" of her pots. Please put September 16,17,18 on your calendar now.
Don't miss it.
-Hal Jackson

WAGON TRACKS HAS ISSN
THANKS to SFrA member Phyllis
Morgan, Albuquerque, who did all
the work for the application, Wagon
Tracks now has an International
Standard Serial Number (ISSN), issued by the Library of Congress to
identify periodicals in the same way
that books are identified by the International Standard Book Number
(ISBN). The number, 1547-7703, appears at the top of the next column.
This number will permit people everywhere to pull up information on
Wagon Tracks (including publication
history). This should have been done
years ago, and a special thank you is
extended to Phyllis Morgan for doing
it now.

Wagon Tracks

WAGON TRACKS (ISSN 15477703) is the official publication of
the Santa Fe Trail Association, a
nonprofit organization incorporated under the laws ofthe State of
Colorado. Letters and articles are
welcome, but they become the
property of WT and may be edited
or abridged at the editor's discretion. All rights reserved. Annual
subscriptions are obtained through
membership in SFTA; dues are set
per calendar year. Checks should
be made payable to the Santa Fe
Trail Association and sent to the
treasurer (address below).
Membership Categories
Llie
$885
Benefactor
$1,000
Patron
$100/year
Business
$80/year
Nonprofit Institution $40/year
Family
$30/year
Individual
$25/year
Youth (18 & under) $15/year
Editor: Leo E. Oliva, PO Box 31,
Woodston KS 67675,888·321-7341,
<editor@santafetrail.org>
President: Hal Jackson, 45 Calle
del Norte, Placitas NM 87043,505867-1742, <halitojackS@aol. com>
Vice-President: Anne Mallinson,
964 NW 600, Centerview MO
64019, 816·230-7228, <SFTAMRO
@aol.com>
Secretary: Michael Olsen, 5643
Sonnet Heights, Colorado Springs,
CO 80918, 719-590-1048, <olsen
patti@aol.com>
Treasurer: Ruth Olson Peters,
Santa Fe Trail Center, RR 3 Box
137, Larned KS 67550, 620-2852054, FAX 620-285-7491, <trail
assn@ larned.net>
2005 Symposium Coordinator:
Janel Cook, Coronado Quivira Museum, 105 W Lyon, Lyons KS
67554, 620-257-3941, <cqmuseum
@hotmail.com>
Publicity Coordinator: Michael
E. Pitel, PO Box 31386, Santa Fe
NM 87594, 505-982-2704, <Pitel
TSNM@ao1.com>
Directors:
John Atkinson, MO, 816-233-3924
Clint Chambers, TX, 806-7913612
Dub Couch, CO, 719-254-3000
Faye Gaines, NM, 505-485·2473
Robert Kin.caid, TX, 940·684-1531
Nancy Lewis, MO, 816-229-8379
Richard Louden, At-Large, 719946-5513
Emery Murray, CO 719-456-2050
Ramon Powers, At-Large, 785478-9526
Sara Jane Richter, OK, 580-3492357
Jeff Trotman, KS, 620-356-1854
Joanne VanCoevern, KS, 785-8258349
Stephen Whitmore, NM, 505-4540683
Timothy A. Zwink, OK, 405-3734513
February 2004

POST OFFICE OAK
-LETTERSEditor:
I thank you for printing Leo Hayward's very complimentary letter
about me & our Trail bicycle trips. I
was surprised and flattered. Thank
you and Leo H. for your kind words.
Willard Chilcott
885 Camino del Este
Santa Fe NM 87501

WET/DRY ROUTES CHAPTER
AUTO TOUR GUIDE ON NET

JANA MARSHALL
Janet Dee (Jana) Marshall, 66, of
Merriam, KS, wife of SFTA pastpresident Ross Marshall, passed
away January 2, 2004, after a long
fight with ovarian cancer. She was a
charter member and life member of
SFTA, and she attended every
symposium except 1989 in Santa Fe
(the year her cancer first struck).
She was engaged in the real estate
business, 1964-1999.
Jana fought a courageous battle
with cancer, with many surgeries
and treatments during the last 14
years, but she never despaired and
was an inspiration to all her friends
and relatives. For the last 12 years,
she coordinated the Christian Cancer Support Group under the sponsorship of the Kansas City Kansas
Baptist Association. During those
years, she touched countless lives as
she encouraged people who had
cancer. Her gentle ministry will be
greatly missed as will her presence
at SFTA meetings. Condolences are
extended to Ross, her family, and
many friends.

DONOR HONOR ROLL
MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional donations to assist SFTA with its many
projects, and others have made memorial contributions. The list of donors is included as an insert in this
issue. Special thanks is extended to
every donor (see insert).

MAKE YOUR MARK BY
REMEMBERING Tl-IE
SFTA IN YOUR WILL
February 2004

The WetlDry Routes Chapter has
adapted its publication, A Directory
of Santa Fe Trail Sites, into an autotour guide, available on the Internet,
for Santa Fe Trail sites on the wet
and dry routes in Pawnee, Edwards,
and Ford counties, plus the sites on
the Fort Hays-Fort Dodge Road in
Ellis, Rush, Pawnee, Ness, Hodgeman, and Ford counties. Larry Mix is
specially thanked for his untiring
work in the production of this adaptation and getting it on the Internet.
To access the guide, go to <http://
www.stjohnkansas.net/santafetraill
wet!dryroute.html>. The guide is
linked with "Historic Information,
Maps, and Photos." Included in this
da ta are the following:
Site: There is an identification number assigned to each site.
Branch: The branch of the Santa Fe
Trail on which the site is located.
Designation: The name of each site
with reference to topographical features, Indian engagements, trading
ranches, military posts, stream
crossings, points of origin and the
merging of trail branches, or landowners on whose property physical
evidence of the Santa Fe Trail remaIns.
Location: Directions and odometer
readings guiding the public from site
to site. A word of caution, there may
be a variation ofthe mileage between
different cars that are used. Also, at
some of the sites there are warnings
on roads; believe these warnings.
Use good judgment on road conditions. Some of the county roads on
this tour can be impassable when
they get wet.
Global Positioning System (GPS):
The GPS position of the marker expressed as latitude/longitude in degrees, minutes, and seconds. Wherever possible, the marker was placed
Wagon Tracks

at the site. In a few cases the marker
for reasons of viewing and access, i~
placed a short distance from the site
itself. If you have a GPS unit, you
can program it and follow the Trail to
the sites.
Physical Evidence: Short sections
of the Trail which remain in the form
of ruts and the cut-downs at stream
crossings.
Historic Information, Maps,
and Photos: The site is viewed with
one- and four-square-mile USGS
photos, photos of the site marker
and historic maps of the area;
present-day maps and topos of the
area are also on the web site.

WIND FARMS
(continued from page 1)

Our chapter's concern focuses on
the threat to preservation of the
Santa Fe National Historic Trail. Because almost all of the developers' efforts are conducted in secrecy, and
with the lease signers sworn to secrecy, it is very difficult to know exactly where or when the Trail could
be damaged. Weare in the process,
therefore, of placing Trail maps in
counties along the Trail. Don Cress
placed the Morris County maps in
the USDA Service Center in Council
Grove. We plan to take maps to commissioners in Lyon, Osage, and Wabaunsee Counties.
It has been time consuming to attend meetings organized by ranchers
a?-d by developers, and the support
gIVen us by John Schumacher, Jere
Krakow, Faye Gaines, and Hal J ackson has been critical to our efforts to
protect the Trail. Schumacher, chair
of the SFTA mapping committee
valiantly put in hours of weekend
work to prepare the GPS maps for
us.
Some of the counties (such as Morris County) are not zoned, so no permit is required for development. Several counties have placed a moratorium on wind farm development until a Governor's Task Force makes its
report in the spring.
I hope all Heart of the Flint Hills
chapter members will contact me if
you hear of potential damage to the
Trail. In turn, I will reach out for the
splendid assistance provided by
SFTA and the Long Distance Trails
Group Office. My phone: 620-7677080. E-Mail: ddw@cablerocket.com.
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MUSTANGS ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL, PART II
by Phyllis Morgan

[This concludes the sixth article in a
series about wildlife on the Trail by
SFTA member Morgan. At this point
the article looks at observations of
mustangs as recorded by Trail travelers. The next topic in this series will
be buffalo and the Trail.}
AMAzED by their numbers, Albert
Pike jotted in his journal in 1831: "It
seems astonishing that from the few
horses introduced so short a time
since into America by the Spaniards,
there should now be such immense
herds in the prairie, and in the possession of the Aboriginals."34 The
sight made a lasting impression on
Albert; he later provided a glimpse
for his readers: "Imagine yourself,
kind reader, standing in a plain to
which your eye can see no bounds.
Not a tree, not a bush, not a shrub,
not a tall weed lifts its head above
the barren grandeur of the desert....
Imagine then . . . a herd of wild
horses feeding in the distance or hurrying away from the hateful smell of
man, with their manes floating, and
a trampling like thunder.,,35
In 1832, Washington Irving marveled at the sight of a wild horse,
"with ample mane and tail streaming in the wind," as it galloped off after haughtily gazing at his party.
Irving recounted the experience: "It
was the first time I had ever seen a
horse scouring his native wilderness
in all the pride and freedom of his nature. How different from the poor,
mutilated, harnessed, checked,
reined-up victim of luxur~, caprice,
and avarice, in our cities." 6
Marion Russell, whose first of five
journeys on the overland highway
occurred in 1852, recalled seeing
mustangs on a later trip in 1860
when she was 15 years old: "The buffalo were still numerous. Sometimes
we had to take pains to avoid them.
The country was so level that we
could see for miles in all directions
and the sun seemed to come up or go
down like a great yellow disk right
into or out of the earth. Sometimes
we heard a noise like thunder and
then a great herd of wild horses
wo uld swoop pas t us.... ,,37
From 1866 to 1867, Eveline M. Alexander traveled from New York to
Fort Smith in Arkansas, and then to
4

Fort Union with her husband, Captain Andrew J. Alexander of the
Third Cavalry (he was promoted to
major in Eighth Cavalry in 1866).
Frequently riding her own horse
along the way, Eveline encountered
a lone mustang stallion while she
waited for the column to catch up:
"As I was waiting quietly on Zaidee,
a fine black horse about fourteen
hands high came trotting through
the woods. It approached within fifty
yards of me and then threw up its
head and galloped off, mane and tail
flying. I thought at the time it was a
horse from the first column that had
been lost and found its way back
here, but could not see any brand on
him, ... the guide said it was a wild
horse, there being a large drove in
the vicinity."38
Later, the company headed north
from Fort Union, following the
Mountain Route over Raton Pass to
Fort Stevens in Colorado. Eveline
and Andrew took a detour from "the
road" to see the Rayado Ranch
owned by Lucien Maxwell, who sold
his huge land grant a few years later
in 1870. She also recorded seeing a
Ute couple riding on colorful horses:
"Their costume exceeded anything I
have seen yet. The [young woman]
had her hair divided into two tails,
which were wound round and round
with strings of small beads. Both her
eyes and one of her cheeks were
painted with vermilion [a bright red
pigment]. She was dressed ... in doeskin [and] her horse's bridle was covered with little bells, which jingled
as she rode along, and she had a very
pretty saddle cloth woven with
bright colors and with a tassel hang. fr om each corner. ,,39
mg
Health-seeker James Ross Larkin, member of an 1856 caravan led by
William Bent, brother of Charles and
Wagon Tracks

builder of Bent's Fort, saw a number
of Cheyennes on their handsome
horses, "making quite a hubbub."
Some of them came to their camp to
visit with Bent, who treated the visitors to coffee and bread. Larkin was
impressed by an Indian pony with its
hoofs and legs protected: "One of the
Cheyennes has a novel set of shoes
for his horse consisting of buffalo
skin-cut in round pieces about 8
inches diameter-tied on with strings,
the leather being placed over the bottom of the foot and tied around the
leg."40
Many Indians of the Plains cherished their ponies and horses, decorating them as colorfully as they
decorated themselves. When the Indians were removed to reservations,
they were forced to leave their beloved ponies and horses behind, to be
taken, killed, or slaughtered by others. "Horses were to the Plains Indians what gold was to the whites,"
stated George Bent in his memoirs, a
series of letters written in 1918.41
The son of William Bent and Owl
Woman, daughter ofWhite Thunder,
high priest of the Southern Cheyennes, George recalled that the largest
of the wild herds were on the north
side of the Arkansas in the area
stretching from western-most Kansas to east of Colorado Springs. The
Cheyennes, Arapahos, and other
northern tribes caught large numbers of mustangs in this area. The
Plains Indians were particularly intent upon procuring more and more
horses, although their herds were already unbelievably huge. He remembered seeing the herds of the Comanches, Kiowas, and Apaches, who
were camped along the Arkansas
near his father's fort (Bent's Old
Fort), grazing along the river for 50
miles.
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Bent explained how the Cheyennes and Arapahos hunted mustangs.
The hunts usually were held in the
early spring when mustangs were
weak from the long, hard winter and
in poor condition for a hard run. He
described how the hunters set out
from their camps on the north side of
the Arkansas with their best horses
and a number of old, gentle mares,
while the scouts went ahead to find
where large mustang herds were
ranging. The hunters kept out of
sight in the rolling hills, staying upwind. When a promising herd was
sighted, the scouts drew as near as
possible and began spreading out to
surround the mustangs. A scout on a
very fast horse rode toward the herd,
lying flat on his horse's back until he
came close to the herd. He quickly
sat up and charged into the herd,
making the mustangs flee in all directions.
Then, the hunters rode out from
behind the hills, each one picking out
a mustang to run down-generally a
young horse that would make the
best mount for hunting buffalo. Each
hunter held a long slender pole with
the noose of his lasso fastened to the
end. He rode up alongside the mustang, slipped the noose over his
head, and choked him down by tightening the noose. Once the mustang
was down, the hunter put a rawhide
halter on his head. Sometimes two or
three men worked together and were
able to catch several mustangs in a
single run.
The mares now played their important role in the hunt. The halter
on the captured mustang's head was
tied close up to a mare's tail. This
was called "tailing the mustang.'42
The mustang would try to escape by
jerking the mare about, but soon settled down and followed close behind
her. After the hunt was completed,
the mares were led back to camp
with the mustangs tied up close behind them.
Upon later arrival at their home
camps, the hunters picketed the
mustangs near their lodges. The
mustangs' heads were still tied to the
mares' tails, and their feet were hobbled to keep them from kicking or
breaking away. As they grew accustomed to seeing people moving
around, the hunters would gentle
them by touching and rubbing them.
Having become familiar with their
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surroundings, the mare was untied
and led around the camp with the
mustangs still tied to her tail. They
would follow along after the mare
without giving much trouble.
Next, a buffalo robe was placed on
a mustang's back. Once accustomed
to the weight, a man' would mount
and sit on his back, repeating this
many times until the mustang could
be untied and led around with the
mare alongside. After that, the Indian could generally ride the mustang without trouble.
As he watched a Cheyenne village
making preparations to move, Garrard was intrigued by the way the
horses belonging to a lodge would
stay close together: "The horses belonging to an Indian community are
numerous; with us, there were
nearly two hundred of different colors and sizes, scattered over the gentle hillsides in picturesque groups.
Each lodge had its own band of
horses, which presented a strange
appearance; 18 or more bands close
to eac4 other, walking along but not
mixing: each band following a favorite mare, or perchance, a woebegone,
scrawny mule, not worth the powder
and ball to kill it." Garrard remembered the sight of the differentcolored horses as "gratifying in the
extreme to my unaccustomed
senses.".J3
"Mustanging on the pristine prairies," Dobie stated, "was like fishing
in the Pacific Ocean. The mustanger
never knew what he might catch-and
even after he had caught he often did
not know wha t was on his rope.,,4.J In
August 1873, Miguel Antonio Otero,
Jr., who became the first Hispano to
serve as governor of the New Mexico
Territory, discovered this was true
when he acquired a wild horse from
mustangers.
Otero had recently moved from
Kit Carson to Granada in southeastern Colorado. This was the New Granada, built where the terminus of
the Santa Fe Railroad had reached
the month before on July 4. A new
commission house of Otero, Sellar &
Co., a well-known mercantile firm on
the Trail, was built at this point, and
a new military road, the Granada to
Fort Union Military Road, was used
by freighters headed for the fort and
Santa Fe.
Otero wrote about his fondness for
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horses and his acquisition of a mustang in his personal memoirs, My
Life on the Frontier, 1846-1882: "It
was at Granada that I acquired
Kiowa, the horse that among all
those I have owned stands preeminent for equine excellence. Just a
week after our arrival at Granada, a
party of New Mexicans, headed by
Pablo Medina, returned from a successful buffalo hunt in northwestern
Kansas. With them they brought
some wild horses they had captured,
and out of the bunch I bought a twoyear-old blue-roan pony, which I
named Kiowa. In all my experience
on the frontier I have never known a
horse his equal for intelligence,
speed and endurance. He remained
in my possession for thirty years, until he finally died of old age.,,45
One of the diversions most popular with the men and boys of the
frontier towns was horse racing.
Much to Otero's surprise, Kiowa
proved to be an outstanding racehorse. One day a party of race-horse
men from Kansas arrived in Granada and spread the word that they
were looking for a race. Otero was
asked by Charlie Newell, a wellknown racing fan in the area, to let
him arrange a race between Kiowa
and the Kansas horse. Otero first
asked for his father's permission to
hold a race; his father agreed as long
as Otero did not do the riding. One of
Otero's friends, Mike Harkins,
agreed to ride Kiowa.
The Kansas horse turned out to be
a large stallion nearly twice the size
of Kiowa. The horse was from the
eastern circuit and looked like a
thoroughbred. The distance was 440
yards; Kiowa was allowed a handicap of 15 feet at the finish. Each side
put up stakes and $1,000 was deposited with a responsible person. Otero
recalled: "Every male resident of
Granada made a wager. If a man had
no money, he put up a wagon, horse
or mule, saddle, pistol, or some other
personal property.,,46 Everybody in
Granada turned out for the race.
Mike rode Kiowa without saddle
or bridle, asking only for a leather
halter. He did not carry a whip and
rode barefooted and bareheaded,
wearing a white shirt and blue
pants. Kiowa jumped into the lead
from the beginning and never gave
an inch, finishing 20 feet ahead of
the stallion. Newell was very pleased
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because he had staked just about
everything he had on the race. The
race was profitable; Mike received
$100 and Otero received "a very
handsome present."
Although Otero did not actively
participate in capturing wild horses,
he remembered the incredible
number that grazed around Kit Carson: "Hunters would go out after
them, using a bunch of tame horses,
which they would induce to mingle
with the wild ones. Then the hunters
would start a stampede of the hybrid
herd in the direction of the town. The
tame horses would naturally head
for their accustomed corral and some
of their wild mates would follow
them into it. I remember on one occasion that nearly fifty head of wild
horses were caught in this way, and
some were really fine animals."il?
Dobie declared that frontiersmen
were "wrathy to kill" (their own
words), and "shot mustangs for
pleasure, just as they shot buffalo,
jack rabbits, herons, and every other
form of animal life within range.',il8
Gregg also made a similar observation: "... the same barbarous propensity that was exhibited by the
hunters toward the buffalo was also
exhibited toward the wild horses....
Most persons appear unable to restrain this wanton inclination to
take life, when a mustang approaches within rifle-shot. Many a
stately steed thus falls a victim to
the cruelty of man."il9
Matthew C. (Matt) Field, actor
turned adventurer and healthseeker, hunted buffalo, but voiced
his dismay at "the callousness and
mercilessness" of hunters toward
buffalo and other animals. Field first
saw mustangs when he traveled the
Trail in 1839. One of his serialized
articles, "The Wild Horse," appeared
in the New Orleans Picayune in December of that year. He told about
his party being. "water-bound" at
Walnut Creek on the Santa Fe Trail
crossing. Still unable to proceed on
the fourth day, they rode out to look
for buffalo. They did not find any, but
"discerned a creature in motion at an
immense distance, and instantly
started in pursuit. Fifteen minutes
riding brought us near enough to discover by its fleetness it could not be a
buffalo, yet it was too large for an antelope or a deer. On we went, and
soon distinguished the erected head,
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the flowing mane, and the beautiful
proportions of the wild horse of the
prairie. He saw us, and sped away
with an arrowy fleetness till he
gained a distant eminence, when he
turned to gaze at us, and suffered us
to approach within four hundred
yards, when he bounded away again
in another direction, with a graceful
velocity delightful to behold....
"We had no hopes of catching, and
did not wish to kill him; but our curiosity led us to approach him slowly,
for the purpose of scanning him more
nearly. We had not advanced far,
however, before he moved away, and,
circling round, approached us on the
other side. 'Twas a beautiful animala sorrel, with a jet black mane and
tail. We could see the muscles quiver
in his glossy limbs as he moved; and
when, half playfully and half in
fright, he tossed his flowing mane in
the air, and flourished his long silky
tail, our admiration knew no bounds,
and we longed-hopelessly, vexatiously longed to possess him.
"We might have shot him from
where we stood, but had we been
starving we would scarcely have
done it. He was free, and we loved
him for the very possession of that
liberty we longed to take from himbut we would not kill him. We fired a
rifle over his head; he heard the shot
and the whiz of the ball, and away he
went, disappearing in the next hollow, showing himself again as he
crossed the distant rolls, still seeming smaller, until he faded away in a
speck on the far horizon's verge."SD
The wild horses of the Plains became surrounded by so much lore
and legend that it is difficult to separate myth from reality. They were a
favorite subject of campfire talk and
tales. Gregg described a mustang of
great renown, the subject of campfire
conversation along the Trail: "One in
particular has been celebrated by
hunters, of which marvelous stories
are told. He has been represented as
a medium-sized stallion of perfect
symmetry, milk-white, save a pair of
black ears-a natural 'pacer,' and so
fleet, it has been said, as to leave far
behind every horse that had been
tried in pursuit of him, without
breaking his 'pace. IIlS1 Gregg was describing the Pacing White Mustang,
also known as the Pacing White Stal·
lion, the White Steed of the Prairies,
the White Mustang, and the Ghost
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Horse of the Plains.
Over 30 years, Dobie traced the
legend of the Pacing White Mustang
and declared this wild stallion was
"supreme above all local superiors ..
. a superb stallion of one region in the
beginning, he became the composite
of all superb stallions.... The loom of
human imagination wove him into
the symbol of all wild and beautiful
and fleet horses. Riders everywhere
over a continent of free grass came to
know of him and many to dream of
capturing him."52
The earliest account found by Dobie of this legendary stallion appeared in Washington Irving's A
Tour on the Prairies, but the writing
that was probably most influential in
spreading the legend of the White
Steed of the Prairies came from the
trail journals of George W. Kendall,
New Orleans journalist, cofounder of
the New Orleans Picayune, and
member of the expedition that
marched in 1841 from Texas to
Santa Fe to attempt the annexation
of New Mexico. s3 Kendall's journals
were first published in the Picayune
in 1842 and appeared two years later
in his book Narrative of the Texas
Santa Fe Expedition, which became
a ''bestseller'' across the country.
While numerous accounts were told
of this magnificent fast pacer, there
were also many stories of other superb mustangs-tales of jet-black
mustangs, of a particular blue-black
stallion called Blue Streak, and of
Starface, a deep bay stallion with a
white star-shaped patch on his forehead and a white stocking on his
right forefoot.
With the arrival of the railroad in
Santa Fe in 1880, the renowned
Trail passed into history. The growth
of the railroad and the public's increasing acceptance of the automobile in the early 1900s brought to a
close the period known as the Age of
Horse Culture. As the frontier and
open range dwindled, the mustangs
were increasingly considered a nuisance and competitors of domesticated stock for grass, forage, and water. Thousands were rounded up and
sent off to war as cavalry mounts, to
domestic and foreign markets to provide meat for humans and dogs, and
to ranches and farms as work horses.
Thousands more were killed.
Today, roaming herds and bands
of mustangs are found in remote arFebruary 2004

eas on public lands in about ten
states of the American West, the
largest population living in Nevada.
The Pryor Mountain Wild Horse Refuge on the Wyoming-Montana border is one of these areas. Of the five
states that the Trail crossed, only
New Mexico and Colorado are reported to have small bands of mustangs living in wild areas far from
the ruts of the old Trail.
In 1971, heightened public concern over the brutal treatment of
mustangs and their decreasing numbers gave impetus to the passage of
The Wild Free-Roaming Horse and
Burro Act by the U.S. Congress.
Mustangs were also designated as a
National Heritage Species, living
symbols of the history and pioneer
spirit ofthe West. An Adopt-a-Horse
program was established that places
mustangs with people who will give
them shelter and care. Their future
in a world of diminishing resources is
uncertain.
Place names scattered over the
Great Plains and along the routes of
the Santa Fe Trail provide us with
reminders of those days when mustangs roamed wild and free. Among
those places are Wild Horse Draw
and Wild Horse Lake in western
Kansas; the town of Wild Horse and
Wild Horse Creek in Colorado; Wild
Horse Mountain and Horse Pen
Creek in Oklahoma; and Mustang
Creek and Caballo (Horse) Mountain
in New Mexico. These and other
names call back those vivid scenes
that Trail travelers saw and, fortunately for us, some recorded.
Through them, we are able to create
our own visions of those magnificent
mustangs "gamboling and curvetting" over the grassy plains.
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CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES
-BOOK NOTICES-

Ann Lockledge and Ted Henson, The
Santa Fe Trail. Grand Rapids: McGraw-Hill Children's Publishing,
1998. Pp. iv + 44. Maps, Illustrations, exercises, quizzes, answer key.
Paper, $5.95.
This workbook, in the Crossing of
America Series, is designed for classroom use for grades 5-8. It is an example of what happens when textbook writers know a little about the
subject but not enough to avoid mistakes. Unlike Dave Webb's Adventures with the Santa Fe Trail, designed for about the same age range
and based on a thorough understanding of Trail history, this book
does not present a reliable picture of
the Trail.
The art work, by Don Ellens, is the
first clue. The cover illustration
shows two covered wagons with a
man and woman on the seat of each,
driving a team of horses and passing
monument rocks unlike anything on
the real Santa Fe Trail. The survey
ofthe Trail in the 1820s is illustrated
with a modern survey transit.
The authors lack a sense of Trail
chronology. One of the first exercises
is to write a letter home from Fort
Atkinson (KS) in 1830 about how you
decide which route of the Trail to follow westward. Fort Atkinson did not
exist until 1850, and wagon traffic in
1830 did not have the choice that existed later. They state more than
Wagon Tracks

once that "a two-way trade" began
after the Mexican War. They have
stagecoaches on the Trail in "the
early 1840s." Susan Magoffin's claim
to be the "first white woman" to
travel the Trail is accepted (no mention of Mary Donoho).
There are errors of fact. At Sand
Creek, for example, "Chivington
killed every man, woman, and child."
The wagons had "long tongues for
fastening several yoke of oxen."
George Custer did not establish a
"permanent campsite" at Council
Grove, from where he "guarded the
Santa Fe Trail." There are errors of
omission, including Fort Union, Fort
Larned, and the Santa Fe Trail Center in a section on places to visit today.
Classroom teachers are advised to
use Webb's Adventures with the
Santa Fe Trail. If they choose Lockledge and Henson, they should be
prepared to correct many errors.

•

•

•

•

Joan K. McAfee, Riddle of the Lost
Gold. Manhattan, KS: Sunflower
University Press, 2002. Pp. xvii +
162. Illustrations, bibliography. Paper, $9.95.
Joan K. McAfee, The Road to El Dorado. Manhattan, KS: Sunflower
University Press, 2003. Pp. xiv +
186. Illustrations, map, bibliography. Paper, $9. 95.
Both books available from Sunflower
University Press, see insert in this
issue.
These two books, the second is a
sequel to the first, are novels designed for young adults (especially
recommended for high s.chool students). Each combines history of the
19th century (The Road to El Dorado
follows the Santa Fe Trail to the
Colorado gold fields) with a 20thcentury adventure story, including
enough solid history, adventure, and
mystery to keep readers interested.
In the process they will learn about
Fort Hays, George Custer, Smoky
Hill Trail, Santa Fe Trail, Colorado
gold rush, and other parts of our rich
heritage. The Vietnam War is a
counterpoint.
McAfee knows history, and she
knows how to tell a good story. Both
books have Julia (Simmons) Henson
searching for the details of the lives
of her ancestors, seeking the treasures they reportedly found, and
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learning about their tribulations.
Adults of all ages will appreciate
what she has done. Hoping that
readers will want to learn more
about history after finishing these
volumes, McMee provides a list of
suggested readings at the end of
each one. These books will make
great gifts.

•

•

•

•

John Stansfield, Mark L. Gardner, and Dan McCrimmon, Listening
for the Sound of Wheels: A Living
History of the Mountain Route of the
Santa Fe Trail. An audio CD. $15
plus shipping. Available at <www.
Santafetrailscenicandhistoricbyway
.org>.
This one-hour CD, presented by
the Santa Fe Trail Scenic and Historic Byway and the National Historic Santa Fe Trail, and funded by
the Colorado Department of Transportation, presents narrative, quotations from primary sources, music,
and songs to help travelers better
understand the history of the Mountain Route of the TraiL It includes
quotations from Marian Sloan Russell, Land of Enchantment, and Julia
Archibald Holmes, A Bloomer Girl
on Pike's Peak. This reliance on
women gives a somewhat distorted
view of a freight route that was predominately traveled by men. Not all
the material is related to the Mountain Route.
It is misleading to say Marion
Sloan's mother, Eliza, was a "widow"
when she traveled the Trail, and the
real reason she left Santa Fe with
her children and went back to Fort
Leavenworth would enrich the story
(her first husband and father of her
children, an army surgeon whom she
had told her children was dead, arrived in Santa Fe, and Eliza did not
return there until he departed a few
years later).
Stansfield is the narrator. Gardner presents period songs and tells
two good, true stories of the TraiL
McCrimmon tells the story in word
and song of Bent's Fort. Intended or
not, the focus is more toward entertainment than education. It would
be helpful if they had at least mentioned the Santa Fe Trail Association while they noted the Scenic Byway, Santa Fe National Historic
Trail, and promoted their other CDs
at the end.
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TRAIL TROUBADOUR
-Traffic in VerseSandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which
addresses the history, realism, romance, and diversity of the Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in craftsmanship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Denver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.
Arthur Chapman's poem, "The
Santa Fe Trail," was read by Craig
Crease at the recent symposium in
Kansas City, and it is featured here.
Chapman (1873-1935), an American
journalist, wrote one of his most famous poems "Out Where the West
Begins" in 1911 while he was a columnist with the Denver Republican.
According to a book jacket notes
pasted inside the 1917 printing of
this poem, "it is perhaps the bestknown bit of verse in America." The
book jacket clipping pronounces that
Chapman's verse "hangs framed in
the office of the Secretary of the Interior" (then F. B. Lane-serving from
1913 to 1920) and that members of
Congress have quoted it and that at
least two governors have reprinted it
to use as campaign material.
The SFTA, considering that the
West begins in Missouri, could adapt
it as a motto: "Out where the handclasp's a little stronger, / Out where
the smile dwells a little longer, /
That's where the West begins; Out
where the sun is a little brighter, /
Where the snows that fall are a trifle
whiter / Where the bonds of home are
a wee bit tighter,/That's where the
West begins." In two other stanzas,
the poem makes claims for skies,
streams, reaping the harvest, and
friendship: "And a man makes
friends without half trying-/That's
where the West begins.
"The Santa Fe Trail" is here presented as the author intended, broken into stanzas with indented second and fourth lines, as found in
Cactus Center Poems (Boston/New
York: Houghton Mifflin, 1921). Its
subsequent printing in Dr. Margaret
Long's book, The Santa Fe Trail
(Denver: Kistler Stationary Company, 1954) omits the author's origiIt
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nal presentation. It should be noted
that several Trail enthusiasts, who
have camped along the old ruts, report hearing in the night a "ghostly
caravan."
The Santa Fe Trail

by Arthur Chapman
It winds o'er prairie and o'er crest,
A nd tracks of steel now glance
Where once it lured men to the west,
The highway of Romance.
Its furrows now are overgrown
With snowdrift or with flower,
Lost ore the groves so thickly sown
By Death in that dim hour.
And when the night has drawn its veil
The teams plod, span on span,
And one sees o'er the long dead trail
A ghostly caravan.

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL 1I081TSNational Trails Day is June 5,
2004, with the theme "Trails and
Health ... A Natural Connection."
For information, contact <www.Am
ericanHiking.org>.
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Sandra Waggoner reports that
Luis Escalante, former SFTA
member, died December 12, 2003.
She thought some SFTA members
would remember him and want to
know of his passing. Condolences are
extended to his wife, Jessie, and
family.
SFTA member Pete Cuppage,
M.D., will present a program at the
National Frontier Trails Center, Independence, MO, March 18, 7:30
p.m., on "The Lewis and Clark Expedition, 1803-1806: Medicine on the
New Frontier."
The Kaw Mission in Council
Grove will host a series of programs
about the Lewis & Clark Expedition,
with presentations each Thursday
evening at 7 p.m., April 1, 8, 15, and
22,2004.
Jere Krakow, superintendent of
Long Distance Trails (including the
Santa Fe Trail), received the Department of Interior's Honor Award
for Superior Service in November.
Congratulations Jere!
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THE LIFE OF CHARLES O. FULLER IN CENTRAL KANSAS, 1855-1879
{Stratton is a charter member of
SFTA and director of the Regents
Center Library at the University of
Kansas, Edwards Campus. If anyone
has additional information about
Charles Fuller or Fuller's Ranch, he
would appreciate hearing about it,
<jstratton@ukans.edu>.]
CHARLES O. Fuller founded the
Running Turkey Ranch, also known
as Fuller's Ranch, on the Santa Fe
Trail in eastern McPherson County
in 1855. His ranch, by most accounts,
was the first permanent settlement
in that county, and he operated it until 1864 or 1865. Yet in the literature
of the Trail there has been only scattered references to Fuller, one of the
first individuals to establish a trading ranch in that part of the route,
and there exists no single account
bringing together the facts that are
known about him and his place in
the history of the Trail, not to mention his contributions to the development of Marion Centre, Kansas (now
known only as Marion) and Marion
County.
Who was Charles Fuller? Where
did he come from when he came to
Kansas Territory? What can we discover about his ranch on the Santa
Fe Trail? What became of him?
These questions form the basis of
this article, which had the original
purpose of delving only into the history of the Fuller Ranch. However,
as research progressed it became increasingly clear that Fuller played a
much wider role in the development
of other communities in central Kansas until his death at age 51 on
August 2, 1879. Fuller was an entrepreneur as well as pioneer, a man
who entered into several businesses
after leaving the ranch he established. He played an important role
in the early history of Marion Centre, Kansas, and was not without political ambitions.
As research into Fuller's life progressed, the emphasis of this work
expanded into its present form: the
beginnings of a biography of Charles
Oscar Fuller, a man of compelling if
unsung importance in the early history of central Kansas. While his
contributions to the history of the
Santa Fe Trail are noteworthy and
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by John M. Stratton
are discussed below, the purpose of
this article is to survey his life as
lived in central Kansas in the middle
part of the nineteenth century. It is
interesting to note that in two obituaries about him published in the
Florence Herald and the Marion
County Record in August 1879, neither mentioned his ranch on the
Santa Fe Trail. Both, however, offered some commentary about his
civic contributions to the development of Marion County, Kansas, and
lauded him as a pioneer.
Fuller's Early Life

Charles Oscar Fuller was born on
July 4, 1828, in Rome (Oneida
County), New York, the eldest of
nine children. His mother, Diane
(Tubbs) Fuller, and father, Dennis
Fuller, were both born in New York
State in the early years of the nineteenth century and married in 1826
or 1827. 1 Apparently, however, the
family did not remain long in New
York but moved west to Illinois in
1839 when Charles Fuller was ten or
eleven years 01d. 2 Sometime in or
before 1852, Charles Fuller's father
Dennis died and his mother Diane
remarried in that same year in Dundee, Kane County, Illinois. 3 By that
year Fuller, who would have been 23
or 24 years old, may have already
moved west to Missouri. The 1875
Kansas state census, for example,
notes he came from Missouri to Kansas, though the year is not noted.4 A
biographical sketch of members of
the Kansas legislature for the year
1868 (Fuller served one term as a
state representative from Marion
County in 1868-1869) noted simply,
"He came west, and for a time drove
a stage for the Overland Stage Company from Missouri to New Mexico.,,5
During Fuller's employment as a
stage driver, he may have been acquainted with William Allison, who
also served as a mail carrier and
stage conductor on the Independence-Santa Fe route in 1851 and
1852.6 In the summer of 1855, Allison himself established a trading
ranch on the Santa Fe Trail near
Walnut Creek east of present Great
Bend, along with a partner named
Francis Boothe. It may be that Allison and Boothe established their
ranch at Walnut Creek first, since it
Wagon Tracks

was declared to be "the first attempt
at building by citizens made West of
Council Grove."7 Fuller settled farther east on Running Turkey creek
apparently, then, after Allison's
Ranch was already established.8
Fuller's Ranch and Allison's
Ranch were two of the earliest
ranches established on the Santa Fe
Trail for the accommodation of travelers. Both were established a few
years prior to other Trail ranches established in central and west central
Kansas during the late 1850s and
1860s. At least one source, however,
mentions that Fuller's "ranch house
and tavern" were established in
1854.9 This may be a simple typographical error in that source since
later in the same source Fuller's
Ranch is listed as having been established in 1855. 10 What may be surmised is that, after the summer of
1855, Fuller had given up the occupation of stage driver for that of
ranch operator on the Santa Fe Trail
along Running Turkey Creek in central Kansas.
Fuller's Ranch

In the lengthiest biographical
sketch of Charles Fuller to date was
stated in part that, "In 1855 he established a ranch on Turkey Creek,
in what in now McPherson county,
which was called Fuller's Ranch, or
Big Turkey Ranch. These ranches for
the accommodation of travelers were
numerous along the Santa Fe Trail,
and were located by the government,
the land being given to anyone who
would undertake to keep the
place."ll
In her work Marion County Past
and Present, Sondra Van Meter expanded upon this: "In order to encourage the establishment of stations along the trail, the United
States government gave a quarter
section of land to anyone who would
undertake to live on it. These stations were usually located at stream
crossings, or where cattle and horses
could obtain water. They were about
a day's journey or, ten to fifteen
miles apart. Not all stations owners
received government land. One of
those who did, Charles Fuller, lived
outside the boundary of Marion
County in McPherson County. At
one time his ranch was in Marion
9

County, when the boundary extended to the Colorado-Kansas state
line."12
The site of his ranch was apparently already an established stopping place on the Trail. In 1854, for
example, the mail stage to Santa Fe
made stops there. In August of that
year, William Allison served as conductor of the stage carrying William
Carr Lane, the new governor of New
Mexico Territory, to his new post in
Santa Fe, New Mexico. Lane recorded in his diary that "on the 11th
they breakfasted at Cottonwood
creek; stopped to rest, at 2 P.M., at
'Running Turkey Creek." r13 In the
territorial period, this area of Kansas was known as Washington
County (1855-1857). That name was
assigned to the current Washington
County, Kansas (bordering Nebraska) on February 1, 1857. Peketon County, the area that would
have included Fuller's Ranch, was
established February 21, 1860. By
1865, Marion County was enlarged
to include all the territory in the
former Peketon County, but McPherson County itself was not created
from land originally part of Marion
County until February 26, 1867.14
In an article about trading
ranches on the Santa Fe Trail, Sondra Van Meter McCoy posed the
question, "What kind of person
would open a ranch on the trail?
Most likely he would be young, in his
twenties. He would have been over
the trail previously, either as a
worker or traveler. So he had some
idea of what to expect. Most of the
men stayed in the general area after
the SIT closed down."
This generic description certainly
fit Charles Fuller, who had already
been a stage driver operating out of
Missouri for at least a few years before establishing his ranch. In the
summer of 1855, Fuller turned 27
years old, and he remained in the
area until his death in 1879, about
the time the Trail was made obsolete
by the railroad (the railroad made
the Fuller Ranch area obsolete by
1866 when Junction City, at end of
track, became the outfitting point for
wagon trains to New Mexico).15
In the literature of the Santa Fe
Trail, Fuller's Ranch has been called
a "celebrated inn,"16 a "celebrated
stopping place,"17 a "ranch and tavern,"18 a "fortified ranch,"19 and a
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"huge ranch."2o In addition, Fuller's
Ranch was lauded as "offering good
accomodations, good liquor and good
food.,m But perhaps more revealing
are contemporary historical accounts noting the "accommodations"
available to weary Trail travelers at
Running Turkey Creek. For example, the Western Journal of Commerce, November 6, 1858, published
a "Tables of Distances from Kansas
City to the Gold Regions on Pikes
Peak," noting that the "Running
Turkey creek," some 186 miles from
Kansas City, offered travelers a
"mail station, Buffalo chips, water,
grass, Buffalo."22 In May 1859 Charles C. Post, on his way to the Colorado gold fields, wrote in his diary
that on May 27, his party passed "big
Turkey creek" where there was located a "ranch and mail station, but
no post office. They charged us ten
cents per bucket for riley well water."23 William Salisbury, also bound
for the gold fields of Colorado in
1859, noted in his diary on Tuesday,
May 17, "we are camped on the Running Turkey There is no timber here
and poore water There is wone house
maid of small logs and turf and a grocery in a wagon [illegible word]. The
nearest timber is within 8 miles.'t24
These descriptions hardly present
a picture of "wine, women and song"
at Fuller's Ranch, although it is true
that Fuller employed two sisters at
his place of business, something that
must have been quite unusual in
that part of the territory. Whether a
"huge ranch" or a "house maid of
small logs and turf," Fuller's female
employees did assist in making travelers comfortable, for there was "one
to cook and one to wait upon the table. These women were French and
were sisters; they married and settled in the locality."25 Their names
were Clara and orma Nomo or
Noma. 26 It is not clear exactly when
these women began to work for
Fuller, nor can it be claimed with
any certainty they were the "first
in
McPherson
white
women
County"27 having supposedly arrived
at Fuller's Ranch in 1856. In fact, the
first French-speaking settlers did
not arrive in central Kansas until
some time in 1857, some two years
after Fuller had arrived. 28 Eventually they both married: Clara married a man named Henry Schonfeldt,
and Norma married a man with the
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last name of Smith, a butcher at Fort
Dodge. 29 Whether or not they remained in the vicinity is not known.
Schonfeldt paid a Marion Centre
"dram license" in 1866, indicating
his presence in Marion County until
at least that year, but no further information about Clara has been discovered. 3o
Besides providing accommodations for travelers, Fuller "must have
expected to make a good profit from
the travelers and the military. The
ranchers also obtained licenses to
trade with Indians in the area. In addition, ranchers sold buffalo hides
and wolf skins to eastern merchants."31 Fuller himself obtained a
"dram license" in Marion County in
1865 but as noted below may not
have been at his ranch by that date.32
That he "expected to make a good
profit" may be more clearly appreciated when one notes the traffic on
the Santa Fe Trail during the time
he occupied his ranch. In 1857, for
example, "at least 300 merchants
and freighters were engaged in the
trade, and 9,884 wagons loaded at
the levee at what is now Kansas
City, Missouri."33 Two years later, in
1859, "traffic became very heavy on
the trail. Freighting has increased,
Mexicans were hauling many loads
of wool to the United States and in
the early spring gold seekers were on
their way to the gold fields of Colorado. The disillusioned 'Pikes Peakers' returned in June of that same
year by way of the Santa Fe Trail.
From between April to September 8,
1859, over 2,170 wagons and 8,000
tons of freight passed westward
through Marion County over the
trail. This did not include the large
number of immigrants' wagons, gold
seekers or Mexican traders headed
east."34
Throughout the first half of the
1860s, trade on the Trail increased to
the extent that there "was little
question the Santa Fe Trail carried
the heaviest traffic in its history during the Civil War years."35 By 1865,
for example, nearly 4,472 wagons
crossed Marion County on the Santa
Fe Trai1. 36 Fuller must have indeed
been well positioned to accommodate
travelers along the trail at his central Kansas ranch. Mter nearly a
decade as ranch operator on the
Santa Fe Trail, however, Fuller was
apparently willing to try new venFebruary 2004

tures.
Later Life

When Fuller left his ranch is not
precisely known. One of his obituaries states "he came to Marion County
in 1862 and commenced his business
on the Santa Fe Trail on the line between this and McPherson County. ,,37 This seems to refer to his ranch
established in 1855, as noted above.
No other sources note what other
business venture this may have
been. It may be that by 1864, Fuller
had left the ranch he established
some nine years before. While some
writers have noted he was there as
late as 1865,38 one intriguing bit of
evidence may be found in an undated
letter from A. A. Moore, himself an
early pioneer in Marion County,
Kansas, to A. E. Case. The letter discusses the death of Ed Miller on the
Santa Fe Trail on July 20, 1864. In
that letter, Moore wrote: "When Ed
Miller was killed I was living on the
farm I had bought from E. P. Waterman, afterwards known as the
Brumbaugh farm, Y2 mile north of
Main street [in Marion]. I had rented
Moore's ranch to Chas. Fuller and
gone down and bought that place
and the Watermans had moved out
to 'Running Turkey' ranch and were
running a mail station."39 According
to Moore then, by July 1864 Fuller
had left the ranch he had established
and was living on Moore's Ranch.
On February 25, 1865, Marion
County "was enlarged to replace
Peketon Co. which included all the
unorganized territory south and
west to the Colorado line.,140 On November 7 of that year, Fuller, in his
first venture into the local political
scene, was elected to a two-year term
as county commissioner by 25
votes. 41
Fuller's stint as a politician did
not end with the expiration of his
term. In 1868 he was elected to a
one-year term as a representative to
the Kansas House of Representatives, a Democrat representing the
76th district. 42 He served until 1869,
when Alexander E. Case was elected
as district representative to replace
him. Fuller served two more terms
as county commissioner after his
service as state representative ended
in 1869.43 After leaving his ranch,
Fuller served in both county and
state political office until 1873 or
later.
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During the time from 1864/18651871, it may have been that Fuller's
place of domicile was at Moore's
Ranch. In the year 1871, he ventured
into another line of business, having
constructed the "Centre House, of
this city [Marion], which he conducted for some time under the name
of the Fuller House. ,,44 This hotel
was the "first hotel in Marion, a
frame structure,"45 one apparently
still in use as late as 1907/1908,
some 29 years after his death in
1879.
It is not completely clear if Fuller
was residing in Marion Centre after
1871, at Moore's Ranch, in the hotel
he himself constructed, or in another
domicile he may have owned. The
1870 U. S. Census lists the "Value of
real estate owned" by Fuller as
$2500.00. 46 One year later, in 1871,
Fuller purchased some share of ownership of a flour mill that had been
built by Ira Moore, brother of A. A.
Moore. This was the first flour mill in
Marion County.4? Sources differ,
however, as to the year the first milling operation commenced, but it was
either 187148 or October 1872. 49 In
1872 or 1873, Fuller sold his interest
in the flour mill in Marion Centre. 50
Jacob Funk, who owned the mill not
long after Fuller sold his interest in
it, eventually began operating the
mill in late 1873, after Center Township in Marion County approved
bonds in the amount of $4,000.00 to
furnish it. 51
By the summer of 1872, Fuller
was 42 years old. He had been residing in Kansas (a state after 1861),
since 1855. He had established a
ranch on the Santa Fe Trail, served
as county commissioner and state
representative, and constructed the
first hotel in Marion Centre. He also
had purchased part interest in the
first flour mill in Marion County.
But in addition to these business and
political pursuits, Fuller was a husband and, by some accounts, a father.
The 1870 U. S. Census, for example, lists Fuller as living in Centre
Township in Marion County, along
with his wife Martha J. Fuller. His
occupation was listed as "Farmer
and Co. Commissioner." Two other
persons were also listed as occupying
their place ofresidence. One was Jacob Seaser, age 29 years, originally
from Ohio, whose occupation was
Wagon Tracks

listed as "Farmer." The other was
~eth B. Tubbs, age 41, occupation
lIsted as "Millwright," originally
from New York. Tubbs may have
been a relative of Fuller's because
his mother's maiden name was also
Tubbs. One may speculate that
Seaser may have been more than a
hired hand since the value of his real
estate holdings was listed as $1 000.
In addition, Seth Tubbs may ha~e either been in partnership with Fuller
or owned his own property elsewhere
since his real estate holdings were
valued at $1,000.52 Given Fuller's
later ownership in the first gristmill
in Marion County, one cannot help
but ~hink that Tubbs, a millwright,
was m someway connected with that
business as well.
Martha J. Fuller, who had the
surname Rice before marriage, was
also born in New York State in
"about 1828,"53 the daughter of Ailiff
Rice. She and Fuller may have married in Marion County, Kansas,
though the year is not known. 54 It
may also have been, however, that
they married in Missouri before coming to Kansas in 1855.55 The Kansas
census of 1875 notes that both Charles and Martha Fuller indicated they
~ame from Missouri prior to settling
l~ Kansas. In any event, records indlCate they had two children, a boy
Silas and a girl Ida Mae, though neither one was listed on the 1870 U. S.
Census of Marion Centre, Kansas.56
The 1875 Kansas state census reveals the existence of "Ida Mary"
Fuller, age six, listed below the
names of her parents, Charles
Fuller, age 46, and Martha J. Fuller
age 44. 57 If the state census is cor:
rect, then Martha must have been
born in about 1831, not 1828. Silas
Fuller is listed neither in the U. S.
Census of 1870 nor the 1875 Kansas
census. A statement in one of
Fuller's obituaries further obscures
the matter that Fuller left a "widow
but no children to miss and mourn
him.,,58
In 1873, Fuller and his immediate
family moved from Marion Centre to
a farm outside of Florence, Kansas.
Neither Jacob Seaser nor Seth B.
Tubbs are listed as occupants of the
Fuller place of residence. His last six
years in central Kansas (1873-1879)
were spent on a farm on Doyle Creek
in Fairplay Township, outside of
Florence. Ever interested in serving
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the public interest, Fuller was a
Trustee of that township from the
time of its organization in 1877 until
his death at home on August 2,
1879. 59
Sadly, the last few years of his life
found him suffering from the effects
of cancer. His obituary in the Marion
County Record reads: "The immediate cause of his death appears to be a
matter about which the physicians
differ, but whatever may have been
the special disease that terminated
his life, it was undoubtedly superinduced by the cancerous affection
which commenced it insidious attack
upon his face some years ago, gradually eating into his right eye. Last
Spring he went to St. Louis and
placed himself under the treatment
of an experienced physician and optician, who took the eye entirely out
and returned Mr. Fuller to his home
it was hoped a sound man. But the
wish was vain, for the disease kept
on at its silent work, destroying the
vital forces of the previous robust
constitution of its victim till some local malady, it matters not what,
came to snap the brittle thread of
life."so
An obituary that appeared in the
Florence Herald, August 9, 1879,
noted that the ultimate cause of his
death was "typhoid pneumonia, from
the effects of which disease he
died."S! Moreover, in yet another
source his cause of death was listed
as "nicotine poisoning.'t62 Given the
latter information, one wonders if
Fuller was perhaps a tobacco user
who developed some form of oral cancer, one that spread, possibly,
throughout his facial tissues.
After his death, Fuller's funeral
was conducted by both the Marion
Masonic Lodge (of which he was a
member) and assisted by the Florence Masonic Lodge. A "very large
delegation of Masons and others
went down ... to pay the last tribute
of respect to their departed brother
and friend and the funeral cortege is
said to have been the largest that
ever followed anyone to the grave in
Marion County.',S3 Charles Fuller
was laid to rest in the Florence city
cemetery. His widow Martha survived him by ten years. 64
Conclusion

Today there is nothing remaining
of Fuller's Ranch in McPherson
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County, Kansas. Though the Daughters of the American Revolution
marked the Santa Fe Trail through
Kansas in the early years of the 20th
century, including placing five markers in McPherson County, they did
not place one of their distinctive red
granite markers at the site of
Fuller's Ranch. Fifty years later, in
1965,65 a privately-erected monument constructed of natural-colored
stone, inlaid with bronze and granite
stones, was placed by "Mr and Mrs H
H Steinbeck [and] Dr. and Mrs Guy
E. Finkle" of McPherson, Kansas.
The bronze plaque atop the marker
reads:
1825 Santa Fe Trail 1878
Turkey Creek Campground
Town of Empire
Big Turkey Creek Post Office 1861

Below this, carved in an inlaid
granite stone on the pedestal of the
marker, are these words:
Fuller's Ranch 1855
First White Settlement
in McPherson CO. 66

Fuller's Ranch, it seemed, would
have its marker after all.
In summary, the purpose of this
article was to survey the life of Charles Fuller in central Kansas in the
middle years of the nineteenth century. This article is incomplete, of
course, and there is still work to be
done in researching and writing a
more comprehensive biography.
Fuller was a prairie entrepreneur on
the Santa Fe Trail, a business man, a
farmer, a family man, and a man
with some political ambition who
contributed to the development of
the communities ofMarion and Florence. After his death, it was noted of
Fuller in the Florence Herald: "Few
men have been more intimately connected with our history as a
county."S7 Perhaps in closing we can
find no more appropria te words than
those written by the unknown journalist in an obituary in the Marion
County Record: "All that is mortal of
Charlie Fuller rests beneath the sod
in the cemeterl at Florence. Peaceful
be his sleep!"6
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GLORIETA BATTLEFIELD
(continued from page I)

the West" by historians because it
was the turning point of the war in
the Southwest. Although the Confederates gained the upper hand in
fierce fighting near Pigeon's Ranch,
a daring flanking maneuver by a Union battalion that traveled over Glorieta Mesa resulted in the destruction of Confederate supply wagons at
Johnson's Ranch, forcing the Texans
to retreat to Santa Fe and eventually
back to Texas.
Congress added portions of Glorieta Battlefield to Pecos National Historical Park in 1990. The National
Park Service, which manages the
park, currently prohibits general
public visitation to the battlefield because of hazards associated with NM
Hwy 50, which passes through the
middle of the Pigeon's Ranch unit.
The Glorieta Battlefield Coalition
sought support for a federal study to
investigate transportation needs in
the greater Pecos area and the feasibility of rerouting a portion of NM
Hwy 50 around the Pigeon's Ranch
unit of Glorieta Battlefield. The New
Mexico State Legislature approved a
joint memorial last March in support
of the study and for restoring Glorieta Battlefield. Both the Village of
Pecos and Governor Bill Richardson
urged the New Mexico congressional
delegation to seek necessary funding. Congressman Morris Udall and
Senator Jeff Bingaman led the effort
in Congress. Thanks is extended to
all these for making the study possible. This is the first step in opening
the battlefield to visitors. For more
information, visit the Glorieta Battlefield Coalition web site <www.glorietapass.org>.
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THE EXACT LOCATION OF
FLAG SPRINGS IN OSAGE
COUNTY, KANSAS
by Glen D. Norton

[SFTA member Norton, Topeka, KS,
wrote this article to identify the correct location of Flag Springs near
Overbrook, KS, in Osage County, because another spring in Douglas
County to the east had mistakenly
been called Flag Springs. Thanks to
Mr. Norton, it should be noted, the location of Flag Springs is correctly
identified in Gregory Franzwa's
Santa Fe Trail Revisited and in
Marc Simmons & Hal Jackson's Following the Santa Fe Trail (3rd revised and expanded edition). It
should further be noted that there is
also a Flag Spring (another name for
Upper Spring) near the Santa Fe
Trail in the Oklahoma panhandle.
Thanks to Norton for clarifying the
location of Flag Springs.]
THE first time I learned about Flag
Springs was when my future wife introduced me to her father, Alvin
Miller, in 1946, whose family lived
one mile west of Overbrook, Osage
County, KS. On that occasion I was
told of the historical fact that their
home, in the southeast quarter of
Section 36, Township 14 and Range
16, was the site of the famous Flag
Springs near the Santa Fe Trail.
Later, my wife and I built a new
home there, about 400 feet from one
of the springs, where we lived for 50
years. Over the years I learned more
about these springs.
In the mid-1980s I was surprised
to find another spring in nearby
Douglas County, approximately five
miles east of the springs where I
lived, identified as Flag Springs (the
same information appeared in Wagon Tracks, August 1991). I started
searching for additional evidence to
support the location of the Flag
Springs I knew. I inserted a plea for
information in Wagon Tracks, but
that produced no results. I contacted
other people and continued my
search for documentation of Flag
Springs. Slowly I was able to find the
evidence.
Because Trail travelers and their
livestock needed reliable sources of
water every day, the road to New
Mexico included a stream or spring
every few miles (except for a few
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places, such as the crossing from the
Arkansas River to the Cimarron
River, known as thejornada). One of
those sources was Flag Springs (plural because there are several springs
in the area). These springs are located 1 Y. miles west of present Overbrook, KS. The actual holes developed by the early travelers at Flag
Springs were about one-fourth-mile
or 450 yards north of the high ridge,
the dividing line between the Wakarusa River to the north and the
Marias de Cygne River to the south.
Wagon trains followed the ridge so
they had no streams to cross. About
one-eighth-mile north of this ridge is
where the Flag Springs trough area
begins, and it continues nearly oneeighth-mile northwest to the 450yard-point mentioned above, where
the only remaining hole is located.
Water can be obtained anywhere
in the ravine between these two
points simply by digging a hole. Today the deeper one digs the more reservoir obtained. In some places, however, after three or four feet down it
is difficult to continue digging because ofthe inflow of water. Some areas in this trough present more water than others.
The short distance from the road
to the springs may be the reason for
the name Flag Springs. The Upper
Spring in the Oklahoma panhandle
also was located some distance from
the wagon route, and it was reported
that someone tied a rag (flag) to a
stake on top of the hill near the water, so the spring could be located
easily from the Trail. Because the
spring in eastern Kansas was also off
the main path, it is plausible (despite
actual proof) that an enterprising
teamster tied a "flag" to a tall stake
so he and others could find the same
spring, among the sea of tall prairie
grass, on the return trip. Remember
the Santa Fe Trail was a freight
route, with many of the same people
passing and re-passing periodically.
Such a "flag" would help them find
the water they needed.
My quest was to find documentation for these Flag Springs. One of
the sources often consulted by Trail
researchers is Joseph C. Brown's
field notes made as a result of the
United States Surveying Expedition,
1825-1827. Brown's field notes were
published in the Kansas State Historical Society's Eighteenth Biennial
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Report (1911-1913). Brown identified Flag Springs by name on page
117 and gave the location as being 86
miles and 37 chains (a chain is 66
feet or 4 rods) or about 8612 miles
from Independence, MO, or 98 miles
from Fort Osage, MO, where the survey began. He listed the distance
from Flag Springs to 110-Mile Creek
as being 11Y2 miles. These distances
are, of course, much less today with
our direct-route highways. The Trail
followed the course of least resistance, which meant a longer, meandering route through the region.
Also on page 117, Brown exactly
describes the Flag Springs trough,
which he then calls the headwaters
of Mule Creek. The creek names in
1825 are frequently not the same as
today, as the early travelers used
names to suit their fancy. Today the
creek below the Flag Springs area is
called Camp Creek.
Mter selling the land where we
lived for 50 years to the J. R.
Bessette family in 1999 and moving
to Topeka, I continued my research
at the Kansas State Historical Society. There I found the memoirs of
William Tregemba in a book called
Willie's Story (locator number
BIT716). I knew Willie Tregemba,
who lived his entire life on a farm
two miles south of my farm at Flag
Springs. His grandparents, John and
Christine Tregemba, came from
England and bought that farm in
1870 when their son Johnny, Willie's
father, was nine years old. Although
the railroad had replaced that section of the Santa Fe Trail for overland freighting, the old road was still
used by people moving west. In chapter 3, Willie recorded what he was
told by his father and grandfather:
"Grandpa bought a farm soon after coming to Kansas. It was on the
Santa Fe Trail about seven miles
southeast of Carbondale. He told me
many stories of happenings along
the famous trail.
"The Santa Fe Trail went through
what is now Overbrook. It followed
the divides between watersheds because wagons forded streams that
they could not go around....
"There were places to camp every
few miles, where there was water
and sometimes a rooming house
where a traveler could rest and get
something to eat.
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"My father was nine and ten years
old when he remembered the most
traffic along the Santa Fe. He spent
a lot of time at one of these rooming
houses along the trail near the farm.
The family's name was Barber [actually Barbour] and they had two children near his age.
"The Barbers lived near Flag
Springs which is one and one-fourth
miles west of Overbrook. The springs
furnished water for the wagon
trains. The Barbers kept overnight
travelers whenever possible, but
sometimes there were too many for
the rooms available, so they sent the
extras over to the Atchisons who
lived a mile northeast. [The 1879 Osage County Atlas shows that J. S.
Barbour owned the southeast quarter of Section 36 and that J. Atchison
owned the northeast quarter.]
"The majority of travelers who
stayed the night were men on horseback. The people riding in covered
wagons would camp by Flag springs.
My father said he saw hundreds of
wagons traveling west for two years
after he came to Kansas. The traveling tapered off after the railroad was
built farther west."
Willie's Story is interesting reading, and these quoted lines help to
identify the location of Flag Springs.
Willie Tregemba was a good neighbor, respected by all who knew him,
and his word can be trusted regarding the name of these springs. My
wife's father and grandfather, as
well as their farm neighbors and the
people of Overbrook, also knew these
springs by that name. My interviews
with descendants of the early settlers confirm this as common knowledge in the area.
In commemoration of the Kansas
centennial in 1961, the postmaster
at Overbrook prepared a cancellation stamp to be used to promote "Air
Mail Week May 15-21." Also on the
same cancellation stamp was the following text: "FLAG SPRINGS OLD
SANTA FE TRAIL WATERING
POINT, OVERBROOK KAN." It also
showed a freight wagon pulled by a
yoke of oxen.
The case for the location of Flag
Springs is strong. No one, so far, has
produced evidence to show that any
other spring in the area was so identified during or after the historic use
of the Santa Fe Trail.
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KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:
PART IV
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 in 1851, continues (again). This
section begins with her letter of May
21, still at Fort Leavenworth awaiting departure. The letters will continue next issue.]
Fort Leavenworth, May 21st, 1851
My dear Brother [Holman).
I commenced a letter to you on
Saturday but thinking you would
deem it too old if Isent it Idestroyed
it and now will write another. We
did not expect to remain here after
the first of May when we came. but
the grass is backward and the river
has been too low to bring up supplies. For ten days we have had
heavy rain and "all nature" looks
flourishing. Some of the officers
who went out with the Indian
agent to payoff four thousand Indians report that streams which
scarcely afforded a pint cup of water two weeks ago, are now
twenty-five feet deep, and it was
with much difficulty that they could
cross the creeks to get home. They
left with provisions for ten days and
were out seventeen days, consequently came near starving. One
little dumpy fellow says he swam for
five days, viz. In order to get their
traps across a rapid stream. he
stripped a large tree of its bark fastened the end together and filled it
camp
equipage.
then
with
stripped himself and put out into
the water towing his boat after him.
In this way he worked for five days,
until he got all their effects safe. Almost as bad as stream driving. How
are you getting on with your timber. I hope you will be home by the
time this reaches Houlton [Maine].
and write me soon. We have been
particularly fortunate in getting letters and Mother is an excellent correspondent. After we leave here I
shall have something more to say.
Col Sumner and the whole command start on Monday. Isaac will
remain until Thursday to get started
a large train of oxen, cows. pigs,
sheep etc. Uncle Sam is going into
the farming arrangement strong
and if not successful, it will be one
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grand failure. Farming implements
and seed to the amount of $1 0.000,
and stock in proportion. I proposed
that they harnessed the pigs and
drove them backward. but I believe they are going to start them
for st. Joseph and feel pretty confident of reaching Santa fe ultimately. It is a grand undertaking to
get these "Iubly" animals arranged
and off. but if they get out safely, all
will go well. Col Sumner will locate
somewhere this side of the mountains where he can make a farm
and will immediately set Mexicans
and soldiers at work to make an
adobie town. We will all live in tents
until houses are built, and I doubt
not we will get on very well. Two
more ladies were added to our
train, making ten in all. and we are
to have command day about. Maj
[Israel B.) Richardson of the 3d Int'y
is lately from EI Paso, and has a
spanish wife that cannot speak or
understand a word of English. She
was out driving yesterday dressed
in a pink slip. with a black rebosa
over her head & shoulders. Every
one to their taste. Isaac has got a
fine team of .four mules. They work
to a charm in harness and we have
been out driving several times to try
them. All the troops are in camp
about three miles from here, and
most of the ladies went into camp
yesterday to get used to it before
starting. Nothing looks prettier than
their white tents on the hard turf
and their horses picketed outside.
Isaac's clerk is entitled to a horse
and the Col has selected a fine
saddle animal from the command,
with a view to my comfort. for the
clerk can take a seat in the carriage occasionally while I take a
gallop in the cool of the morning. If
I shoot a buffalo you shall have the
robe. Mrs Tubbs shot one going to
Kearney. Col [Thomas] Swords, going out on a tour of inspection. will
accompany us, until we overtake
the main command. We have an
escort of a dozen dragoons and
will come up with the others in
three days as we can travel thirty
miles a day and the men cannot
march that far. Col Sumner always
lays by on Sunday. The streams are
falling again very rapidly. The crossing of the Arkansas is 300 miles from
here and half way to our destination. We have some of the highest
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winds and biggest thunder that I
ever saw or heard in any other
place. Dust! Mercy. nothing but ice
water will keep ones throat clear.
We had a fine serenade a fewevenings since & the principal musician
was a brother of Hoopers. He is a
band master to the second dragoons and although he plays remarkably well, still his fiddle cant
speak as Hoopers used to. You remember Maj [Ebenezer Sprote) Sibley . he is here with a third bride. a
very lovely pleasant person. We will
have quite an extensive society.
How I wish you were along. Some
of the farmers. or rather overseers.
are hired for $60 to $80 a month,
but the contractors for cattle
scarcely get enough to pay expenses. $4.20 a hundred seems
small pay for fat cattle. This is a
magnificent country. The government farms are the finest I have
even seen. This year is backward
but next week strawberries will be
in. Indians supply the market here
and some of them have good
farms. I am getting quite fond of
this river water. it is very sweet when
settled and is healthy and very
pleasant to the skin. Tell Matty that
our little mules would follow him like
dogs as [and) let him hold on their
back by their long ears. We have a
famous big dog, quite large
enough for a pony to Willie's carriage and I would give him willingly
to see the children for a little while.
So Willard has really gone. Well I
hope he may do well, but it is best
to let ''well enough alone." Isaac
sends love and is busy fussing. He
dont think there is much inducement for a man in your situation going to Santa fe, but we will keep
you posted of all leading events.
Keep Father and Mother in good
spirits. I've little doubt we will be
home sooner that we anticipated. I
will write again before we go. Isaac
is waiting to take to the office and I
must close. Tell Adalaide she must
send me a note with satin favors in
time to reach home for the wedding. whenever she makes her
mind to "leave this world" for matrimony. We are having hot weather
but plenty of air & dust. Much love
to all, and read this if you can, supply whatever may be wanting. for I
am in a hurry to make a moskito
nett to use on the plains. Iwon't for15

get Sheps rattlesnake. Write soon
Ever affectionately
Kate Bowen
Fort Leavenworth, May 25, 1851
My dear Mother,
.
Since writing to Holman, nothing
has transpired of much interest.
Those who are going on Monday
are very busy of course, packing
and making arrangements for the
way. We are ready in every ~ar
ticular, still I keep plenty of se":'lng
handy for fear I will waste my time.
We take a drive every day to keep
the mules in train, and the little animals do'work finely. They are proud
beasts even if not very handsome
and carry their long ears perpendicular. We will probably start on
Thursday and will have a very
pleasant party. Col Wooley [Abraham R. Woolley] the Indian age~t
will mess with us and Col Swords Will
be of our company beside numerous attendants. We send our baggage and cows with the large tr?in
as they will move slowly, we .belng
light will travel twice as far In the
day as they will & expect to overtake them Sunday after starting, as
Col Sumner always rests his troops
and teams every Sunday. Our [ne:v
slave] girl bids fair to do well. She IS
young and strong has. been
brought up in a good family and
washes, cooks, sews and knits very
well. She will be able to make her
own clothes which will be strong
and plain, and as every year she
will be improving we will be able to
sell her for more than we gave for
her, and her clothes will cost very little. All of the blacks here are
clothed in homemade cotton &
woolen, which is cheap and durable. We have had no letters yet
from Capt [William T.] Sherman but
he will find out all about Mary
[former servant] in st Louis and
send us a full account.
Maj [Enoch] Steen, the ?Id sin~er
who enticed her away, IS a Widower and has two grown up
daughters, the hob nobs of this
country and the way they will take
the starch out of Mary if she puts on
any airs, will be a caution to white
folks whether she stays with him as
a mistress wife or servant. Isaac will
demand $50 of him for her expenses and Capt Sherman can recover it for us. I am thankful every
day that she has shown herself as
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soon as she has, for if I had kept her
and discovered anything improper
in her, it would have worried me to
death. You remember Zane, Mrs
Fernalds husband, he came yesterday with some new ~ecrui.ts, and
brought this dandy Wife With one
child. You remember how he flourished at the arsenal, sporting his
gold watch and studs and
boarded his wife at Joneses on
Chestnut street. Now he has run out
all his money and is a poor private
again. If I want any additional help
at any time she will be very glad to
assist me and perhaps she may be
a smartwoman.1 am going to send
a pin box of beans to Father. They
are the most delicious of any shell
beans I ever tasted for eating
green and are called "Indian chief
or Tuscarora pole bean." We were
presented with fifty for s~ed in New
Mexico and though It may be
rather late, I think Father may get
their seed this year by starting the
plants in the hot house. They are
very early. We are having quite a
cold snap and I had a small fire put
in our room this morning. Equal to
Houlton, we have not had any letters lately from Buffalo but presume
they are all well. I hope to get a letter here from Hershall, I wrote him
from Buffalo, and will send him a
few lines form here before we start.
Your letters have been quite regular and I hope to get one today. If
any come the first week after we
leave a messenger will be sent with
them to overtake us, and we can
take the opportunity to send back
by them. The woods are full of flowers of every description and Qardens abound in roses & peonies.
Mrs Haskin is sitting up today and
her baby grows fast. She calls it Sophia Carleton, after Mrs. Carleton,
as they are great friends. I should
think it time for Mrs Patton to send
out another circular, Queen Vic
has, you know. Col Sumner sent me
a beautiful little black mare to use
on the way out. when I get tired of
the waggon. You would feel so satisfied if you could see all our cornforts. No other family is so well provided not even the majors & Colonels. Our Doct. has a little french
woman for a wife and two young
children one three years & the
other five months old, yet he would
not leave them behind, unless the
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weather is cold they will get on very
well. I have been trying my hand at
transfering work on lace & have
not succeeded very well. but send
you a specimen. I made a morning
cap that looked pretty well, but
nothing to be proud of. You m~st
take the will for the deed, for I did
not spend any money for lace,
when we had so much of everything else to buy. That you sent me
was beautiful and some of the ladies wanted me to send for a piece
directly and they would give me
half a dollar a yard, but I thought it
would not pay. As usual give my
love to everybody. Iwill write to Mrs.
Hodgdon from the plains, and still
hope to get her letter. I :viii send all
particulars of our starting, and I
have no doubt we will go through
well. There is a young buffalo here. I
wish I could send it to Father.
Ever and truly your own Katie
Fort Leavenworth, May 31 st. 1851
My dear Father and Mother,
You no doubt will be astonished
to see a letter of this late date from
here; but even so it is. The contra.ctors have acted badly in not delivering their cattle and Isaa~ cannot
start until they were received and
paid for, so one day slips by after
another and we are still fixtures. If
we cannot get off Monday orTuesday with a company of dra,9oons
going to the Arkansas we wl!1 take
the slow trip with Maj [Daniel H)
Rucker and his ox train, for he Will
have forty hardy western men to
assist in driving the cattle and they
will be as good as a regime~t of recruits. Col Sumner and hiS large
command started last Monday
and I went to camp to see them
off. The ladies were in good spirits
and looked comfortable in their
nice carriages (a large species of
our old carryall). We can easily
overtake them in seventeen days,
or at the crossing of the Arkansas, if
we can start on Tuesday, but unless
we get off then we will take the
safe way and patronize the pigs
and sheep. There has been some
sickness [cholera] among the recruits that came off the boat two
weeks ago, but not a case here in
the garrison. Isaac was threatened
with another chill on Sunday last,
but warded it off by taking physic
and working the bile off. He now
has a pretty good appetite but is
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fretted to death that these contractors act so badly, after tomorrow the 1st June, he is not bound to
take them and will buy others, if
they do not come in tonight. Col
Wooley the indian agent will go
with us and if any appear I expect
we will see something interesting
for he has a large quantity of presents for the stray tribes.
I have had no letters from home
since I wrote last but expect they
are on their way to Santa fe. I see
Mrs. Haskin nearly every day. Her
new baby was two weeks old yesterday, and she has been up and
sewing for several days so you may
judge of her health. She has a very
pretty baby, and her youngest boy
is a fine child. He had another fit
one day last week and they fear it
may be occasioned by the weak
limb. They do not expect to get
away from here before fall, but the
Maj is very impatient to rejoin his
regiment, but I do not think they will
put him on duty, he seems very
helpless, and Mrs Haskin tells him he
is getting to be a grumbler. How is
everything getting on with you?
We were out driving yesterday
morning and I spied some ripe
strawberries by the way side. We
gathered a few and they smelt after the old sort at home, the same
that you Father always bring in first.
Some that I put up last year are
now as fresh as when first made.
They will be a treat in our new quarters when we get them. We expected to be all ready to start yesterday, but Isaac and I both said
that we would remember your advice not to leave on Friday, so we
did not get off anyway. Every kind
of green thing is nearly at perfection. We are invited to dine on Sunday on green peas and salads and
radishes are too old. Young turnips
were sent in yesterday but we are
cautious not to eat too much as we
are well and we hope to keep so. A
lady told me yesterday of a sure
cure for the worst kind of corns and
without pain. fix a piece of caustic
on the end of a quill, to handle easily, and dip the caustic in iodine,
rubbing the corn night and morning until it all peals off and the middle comes out, and it will not be
sore or grow again if well done.
Now do try it with your troublesome
one, for it is not much trouble and
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perfectly harmless. Iam going to try
it on Isaac for they are very painful
sometimes. We have got one yellow girl and she bids fair to do well. I
have sent her to the kitchen several
times to make bread for the cook
and always it comes out good. She
washes and irons well and has
made several nice little dishes such
as one would relish if sick. I have
hopes of making a first rate housekeeper of her, one good thing she
is fast and has no disposition to disobey us. The river is rising every day
and carrying off trees, banks and
sometimes houses when they are
too near shore. The small streams
are not yet troublesome. I never
saw a prettier place than this is
now, and in every direction one
can find a pleasant view. The Sutler
here is a very pleasant old man,
has been here for nine years with
his family and is now building a
handsome cottage on a hill overlooking the river. Iwent allover their
new house yesterday and certainly
I never saw finer views in my life,
than from every one of their windows. He has become rich here
and sending goods to Santa fe,
and although he still keeps the
store here, is quite independent.
He is a Vermont man by the name
of Henry Rich, and has been extremely kind and hospitable to us.
Has one son at West Point, and only
daughter at school in st Louis, &
two sons here, beside five others
who lie in the church yard close by,
of the last one who died a daughter five years old, she has a full
length portrait, and a more beautiful child I never saw. It died of
croup in 12 hours. I think much of
you all at home and trust you may
remain in health. Eat a plate of
strawberries and cream for me, as I
do not expect to get any here, and
I will send a line on the day that we
start if we go before next Saturday.
The time is going on, whether here
or at Santa fe, and in a few months
it will be a year since Isaacs order
was out. Give much kind remembrance to all friends. I will write as
often as we have a chance to
send out letters. The weather has
been very warm but is cooler today. I never was in a place where
there was so much wind. Every day
we have enough to blow the trees
down and a great many do fall.
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We have frequent and heavy
showers, usually at night. I would
like to ask questions about everybody, but do not think it would pay.
If I write regularly to my Father and
Mother, I do not think anyone else
has a word to say. Tell me everything that occurs for the most
minute news is precious to me. If
you can make this out you will do
well for I am sitting in the wind and
have to hold my paper down by
main force. Has Holman come out
of the woods yet? I'll take just a
small piece of that broiled Salmon
if you please. How my mouth waters, but it is no use. I hope we may
get off Monday. Hoping ever dear
Father and Mother to hear good
news from you, I am your
affectionate daughter
Katie
Isaac would send a line but is
weighing out our provisions & loading twenty wagons today. The
same number started yesterday.
Fort Leavenworth, June 7,1851
My dear Mother,
Here is another Saturday and we
not off yet. Well we have every reason to believe that providence provided for our comfort in keeping us
here for scarcely one fair day has
shown these three weeks. Thunder
storms the most terrific I ever knew
have visited us day and night and
on Monday the doctor told us that
ten inches of rain had fallen in as
many days and since then, until this
morning, it has not only rained continually but has poured the whole
time, and hail stones as large as
eggs came down our chimney into
the middle of the room. Vegetables are cut even with the ground
and the prairies are one grand
marsh. We drove four miles yesterday and in some places forded the
road where the water was three
feet deep. Col Sumners command
have been gone two weeks and
are only six days journey from here,
where they have encamped during these terrible rains. The contractor who disappointed us, though a
horrid old sinner, says that he has
especially been elected by an al~
wise providence to prevent harm
from overtaking us. It certainly
seems so, for we are glad enough
to be in comfortable quarters. The
ladies who have been out all this
17

time will swear goose I reckon. The
laugh will all be on our side after all.
The cattle are expected today, but
the contractor says that if they are
not here tonight at 12 oclock that
he will present me with a $200
buggy to carry to Santa fe for a
pleasure carriage. I am going to
have the sentinel on the look out
and feel pretty sure of the buggy.
He presented Isaac with two noble
cows, full durhams, because Isaac
did not withdraw the contract after
the time had expired and sent me
forty pounds of fresh butter from his
farm. The old scamp is immensely
rich and has made all his money by
contracts and says this is the first
time he ever forfeited the bargain.
This transaction worth about $8000,
he will probably make $2000 clear
and can afford to be generous after keeping us back two weeks. But
Isaac says he knows you will find
something consoling out of this and
tell us that it is only another instance of good coming out of evil.
A very good motto trUly. Isaac has
not been out of the house during
this bad weather but is much better
than he was a week ago. You
know how billious he is, and what a
tongue he always has when his appetite is bad. His tongue is almost
clean now, but he adheres to Fathers medicine, Starving. I never
was better and eat everything.
Several men in some of the contractors trains, camping out this
cold wet weather, have died from
cholera, but no cases within the
garrison. These men in camp had
not even brandy or camphor and
their employers deserve severe
censure for not furnishing medicine. If Col Sumner had taken the
advice of the doctor he would not
have started for ten days, consequently would have escaped the
bad travelling. We expect to get
off Tuesday but I will drop a line the
morning we start. Now I feel assured we will find good weather
awaiting us and I shall not care a
fig if we are out till the middle of
August. No persons can be more
comfortable than we will be. The
only reason I am impatient to be
there is to find letters, for it is now
three weeks since your last was received. You will have letters from
the Arkansas if not before, but from
that post there is a regular monthly
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mail, which started last Tuesday,
but turned back on account of the
heighth of the streams, and left
again this morning. I might have
written to Mrs Hodgdon and other
friends from this .place, but I
thought that letters from the plains
would be more interesting and am
waiting for news. It is so pleasant to
see the sunshine once more that I
want to sit down by the window
and look out the whole day. Everything was packed away a week
ago and I have not much to busy
myself with. I have been hemming,
ruffling and drawing patterns for
collars, but who can tell when I will
get them worked. I think after we
are once more settled that I will
have a great deal of time for our
Dinah knows how to do everything
plain and well. She washes and
irons extremely well, and when
Isaac was sick made chicken broth
and gruel as well as I could myself.
Mary could never tell whether a
thing was done or not. and I am
glad she is gone. Capt Sherman
wrote us that the Maj had not
made his appearance at the hotels in St Louis, but that all the offIcers were on the look out. and
would hunt till they found him. They
were going to make an excuse to
visit his farm a few miles from St
Louis and see if the old fellow had
hid himself there. Capt Sherman
says he will get the fifty dollars out
of him to keep quiet, but I tell you if
they find Mary with him they will
ride them both on a rail, as bad
things have taken place before,
but public opinion is for good even
if they all will do wrong in the dark.
Margaret is the name of our new
servant and I am glad she is willing
to go. Every day Isaac has some little extra made. He has had two extra poles and two extra whiffle trees
made in case of accident and a
pair of counter steps to mount into
the carriage without touching the
wheels in muddy weather. Our
panniers are capital, one side contains all cooking things and the
other all groceries, table cloths,
towels, everything in fact for our table. The mules are the gentlest little
creatures that ever lived and so
well broken. One of the leaders, a
pale brown, is marked precisely like
a Zebra, black bands encircling its
fore legs. We have had so much
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time and taken everything so quietly that we are bound to enjoy the
trip mightily. I only wish some of our
friends were going too. Do not omit
to remember me most kindly to
everybody, not omitting Lydia
Cook, for I hope you two will take
much comfort together. She must
get out often. When Priscilla
comes, tell her I only hope she may
be as happy as I was one year ago
at home. I never look for so much
happiness again. Dear little baby,
how sweet she was, and I think of
her continually. If this is long on the
way, it will be owing to the bridges
being carried away. No mail has
reached here since Tuesday, but
will surely come today. Father must
husband all his strength and we will
not be long away. A week ago tonight we had ripe strawberries for
tea. The Indians bring in fruit of all
sorts, in its time. If any of my letters
miscarry it will not be much matter
but I have written every week. Ho~
man is home now I suppose. Tell
him to write if he feels like it and
when he goes to St John not to forget my best wishes to Collins &
Mary. Julia must be a great deal of
company for you. I hope she may
not move again. Did you get one
letter from Louisville with a piece of
poetry in it? Again love to all. Ever
affectionately dear Father & Mother
Your Katie.
Fort Leavenworth, June 14, 1851
My dear Mother,
Are you not astonished to see
another letter dated from here and
at this late day. Well, we are perfectly satisfied that things have
turned out as they have for we
have not had one fair day through
since the command left. The
ground is completely saturated,
and the oxtrain that was to leave
today, are still waiting a day longer,
because they gain no time in traveling while the roads are so wet.
When the roads get dry they will go
twice as far in a day as they could
now. We intended going on Monday, but shall certainly wait for one
fair day and very likely may not
start till a week from Monday, tho in
all probability Wednesday or Thursday next. Those who went three
weeks ago have had a sorry time.
The heavy rains caused some sickness and one of the Surgeons died
eight days out. whether from acFebruary 2004

tual cholera or from diseases
caused by the weather we don't
know. There have been cases of
cholera among the recruits just off
the boats but not one case within
garrison. The wife of the surgeon
who died has friends at Kansas
twenty miles below here, and she
went directly there after her trouble. Col Sumner sent to Weston a
town above here for a doctor to fill
doc [Alfred W.] Kennedys place,
and got an excellent one who has
been an army surgeon. All of the
troops were to encamp for a short
time at Council Grove 150 miles distant from here. We will not endeavor to overtake them because
we will be too comfortable as we
are going to leave for anything
better. Some of the workmens
wives will be along and one or two
of the carpenters wives are very
fine women. We will be able to
take care of each other in case of
need, but I trust we may all be to
well to need assistance. At all
events we can take our own time
and wait for sunshine. If Shepard
were here he would think the
weather was altogether to spite
him.. and perhaps he is on his way
to "Roostook" is why we are so
bountifully favored.
Sunday morning. I should have
finished this and sent yesterday
only that the mail route is impassible on account of the bottoms being overflowed and bridges carried
off, so we have to watch our opportunity when a boat comes
along and send them to st Louis to
be mailed. The one I sent last Saturday went the old route and I suppose it is now laying in the postoffice at Liberty a town on the opposite side of the river twenty miles below here. You must not worry at all
about us because we will not leave
here until we can feel certain that
the clouds have shed their last. We
are well and in excellent condition
to start out. Isaac did not get strong
in his stomach until I persuaded him
to take some of the iron pills and
drink sarsaparilla that I put in gin
and made good bitters. You know I
brought some of the dry root with
me and it has worked wonders, he
has now getting a little appetite
and feels some life to move, but
before he did not want to taste a
mouthful and had that gnawing at
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the stomach all the time. He had a
touch of jaundice too, for his eyes
looked as Holman's do when he
has the head ache. I am hearty
and can eat anything. We have
had green peas for a week and I
relish all kinds of sauce. you well
know. Mustard greens have been
very nice and spring chickens we
have for Isaac all the time he was
ailing. They were like partridges.
Mrs Haskin sent me some buttermilk
yesterday to make butter biscuits
of. I am having a large quantity
made as they will be sweet even
after they are dry. The sun is shining
today and I guess the rainy season
is over. An old gentleman Col
Wooley sent me a present yesterday of a couple of gallon-bottle
mixed pickles and a quantity of
best black tea, thinking perhaps
that they would be more acceptable than anything else on the
plains. Although we are bountifully
supplied with such things, Iwas very
grateful to be remembered. The
same gentleman sent me a very
large handsome edition of the Testament and the Psalms included
and Isaac a large volume on Farming in all its branches. Iread in it that
if butter was packed in a firkin with
the staves charred inside and a
layer of charcoal on the top after
the butter was well salted and
packed. that it would keep sweet
till all eternity. We find friends in all
parts of the world. if we will only see
and understand those who are
kind to us. Tomorrow we spend the
day and dine with Col Fontleroy
[Thomas Turner Fauntleroy] the
commanding officer. His wife is a
fine specimen of a good old Virginia housekeeper and a mother
to all who come within her doors. I
love her very much she is so gentle
and pleasant. always giving us
some good advice and I hope to
profit by it. We could be contented
through our lives to live here. but
we will put all energies at work to
make something in New Mexico,
and perhaps sometime settle on
our 160 acres. I do so want to hear
from home but it will be several
weeks first. Wednesday I expect to
feel rather homesick, for it will so
plainly recall our happiness of last
year. Father I hope is quite well.
What a feast I will have in reading
all my letters when I get to my jourWagon Tracks

neys end. I ought to write to Mrs
Hodgdon but take it for granted
that you will tell her how we are
getting along or rather stopping
still. We are so thankful to be here,
and know we will get on just as fast
by waiting as we would if we had
left with the troops. Three weeks tomorrow since they left. and probably are not two hundred miles,
though they intended being half
way through. One teamster was
sent back with a broken leg and so
badly cared for it had been that
the worms were clear to the bone
and the doct. is injecting spirits of
turpentine into the flesh to kill them,
perhaps he will lose the limb just
from carelessness. in not keeping
the flies away. The farming arrangements in New Mexico are going to be a great bore and will increase Isaac's duties tenfold without bringing a cent. He says if he
worked for himself half as hard as
he does for Uncle Sam, that he
could get a comfortable living anywhere. Our Dinah is a jewel and
works to a charm, seems delighted
and grateful to be treated like a
creature with some feelings. I do
not believe we will be obliged to
correct her. She has a good disposition, and uses a great deal of
judgement in doing her work. Two
of the young officers left here last
week to be married. and will be
back in a day or two with their
brides. A young bachelor. Mr. Seargent from Eastport is master of
ceremonies and is furnishing their
houses for them, putting down carpets and having linens made. I told
him it did not seem the fashion
here, as in the New England states,
for the bride to furnish her own
linen. He said no, but that a yankee
girl was not fit to be married until
she had had her quiltings & frolicks.
I believe I have told you everything
that is going on here. We have had
no newspapers for ten days, and I
cant tell when these letters will ever
reach you. I hope in time to quiet
your fears if you have had any, for
we are taking things very coaly
and intend to keep doing so. I am
somewhat interested to know
when you will be entirely alone on
account of that journey which is to
take place with so much gusto. Do
give me all particulars. Matty must
write me a letter and tell me all
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about the little folks. I will write to
him the first time I see a herd of buffalo on the plains. One of the men
here has a tame wolf about as big
as Matiys grey cat, and some of
the children have a parrot who
cries and screams "Murder" nearly
half the time. Remember everybody that I know, Iwrote a long letter to Hershall this week, and will
keep you informed of our whereabouts. Father must read all the
news for us. Isaac is ready for
church, but I cant go because I
have packed my bonnets. Again
love to all. Tell Holman to write and
every body else though I do not expect they will. Ever truly your
daughter
Katie
(continued next issue)

great-great-great-great-grandfather
of Zebulon Montgomery Pike. Roy, a
4th cousin five times removed ofZ. M.
Pike, is current president of the Pike
Family Association of America,
which is making plans for a special
celebration in 2006 to commemorate
the bicentennial of the Pike Expedition. Material for this article came
from Records of the Pike Family Association of America, 1900-1948;
Pike Family Newsletter, 2001-2003;
and The Family of John Pike of Newbury, Massachusetts, 1635-1995, by
Allen Raymond Pike (Penobscot
Press, 1995).]
ZEBULON Montgomery Pike came
from a distinguished American family, including one ofthe early settlers
of Massachusetts Bay Colony (John
Pike and family, 1635), with ancestors including military officers and
civil officials. The genealogy of this
family is of interest to more than just
the descendants, since many of them
served the public good. If anyone is
interested in more of the Pike family
history, beyond the information
here, please check <http://pikefami
ly.org/>.
Zebulon Montgomery Pike Ancestry

PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Zebulon Montgomery
Pike Southwestern Expedition Bicentennial activities in 2007. It features
documents, articles, bibliography,
and notes which tell the story ofPike,
his expeditions, and related topics.
Submissions are solicited for this column, and suggestions are welcome.
There are three Pike items in this
issue: (1) an article about the Pike
Family in America, (2) an article
about the Pike Stockade by Marc
Simmons, and (3) the fourth installment ofPike'sjournal. Keep informed
with the Pike Bicentennial plans at
www.pikebicentennial.org.]

THE PIKE FAMILY IN AMERICA
by Roy Escott Pike
[Rev. Roy Pike is a direct descendant
of John Pike, who came to America
from England in 1635 and was the
20

An outline of Zebulon Montgomery Pike's ancestry is presented first,
since that will be of interest to everyone. It begins with John Pike, who
came from England to America with
his children in 1635.
1. JOHN PIKE, 1572-1654 m. Dorothy Kingsford (Daye), 1592-1631
2. JOHN PIKE, 1613-1689 m. Mary
(Turvell),1615-1680
3. JUDGE JOHN PIKE, 1650-1714
m. Sarah (Stout), 1656-1714
4. ZEBULON PIKE, 1693-1762 m.
Janet (Foreman), 1698-1769
5. JAMES PIKE, 1725-1761 m. Mary
(Heriot), unknown-1757
6. COLONEL ZEBULON PIKE,
1751-1809 M. Isabella (Brown),
1753-1809
7. GENERAL ZEBULON MONTGOMERY PIKE, 1779-1813 m.
Clarissa Harlow (Brown), 17831847
It is worth noting that Zebulon
Montgomery and his wife Clarissa
had no male issue that lived to adulthood. Their daughter, Clarissa
Brown (Pike), 1803-1837 m. John
Cleves Symmes Harrison, 17981830, son of President William
Wagon Tracks

Henry Harrison, ninth President of
the United States. Clarissa Pike and
John Cleves Symmes Harrison had
two daughters and four sons, and
they had sixteen grandchildren.
President William Henry Harrison
was the son of Benjamin Harrison, a
signer of the Declaration of Independence and grandfather of Benjamin Harrison, the twenty-third
President of the U. S.
Pike Family Association of America

The Pike Family Association of
America, hereafter referred to as
PFA, first met at the turn of a new
century in 1900, when C. L. Pike,
Saco, Maine, sent the following notice to many members of the Pike
family on August 15: "The Reunion
of the Pike Family will be held at
Salisbury, Mass., Tuesday and
Wednesday, Sept 11 and 12, 1900.
All persons of this great name or descended therefrom, and all inter·
ested in commemorating the life and
deeds of that 'Great English Commoner,' the 'Worshipful Maj. Robert
Pike,' of Salisbury Beach [Massachusetts] are respectfully requested to
be present. Accommodations can be
had at Hotel Cushing, Salisbury
Beach for meals or lodging, provided
due notice is given the undersigned
in advance. Please give notice
through local papers and notify your
relatives."
From that September meeting to
the present the PFA has been in existence, although it was inactive for
long periods of time. It met first in
September 1900 and again in June
1901. During those beginning years,
they sent out about 2000 notices,
formed committees, and developed a
constitution and bylaws. The first
two annual meetings consisted of a
major address, vocal and piano selections, readings, poems, the history of
the family, and plans for its future.
During the first two years there were
299 charter members.
What began as a Pike Family Association of the descendants of Major
Robert Pike (1615-1708) soon turned
into an association of all of the descendants of his father, the original
immigrant, John Pike (1572-1654),
who came to America in 1635. Today
the PFA includes all Pikes.
In 1902-1903 a new constitution
and bylaws were written, and PFA
held meetings in 1902, 1904, 1906,
February 2004

1908, 1910, 1912, and 1914. In 1902
a new genealogy section was added
to PFA. Also added was vital information on the map of the first settlers of Salisbury, MA. Heraldry was
mentioned for the first time. In 1904
the coat of arms of John Pike of England was adopted as official coat of
arms of PFA and a badge was
adopted.
By this time PFA members extended across the entire United
States, and other lines of Pike families had been invited to join. These
included George Pike of Marblehead,
MA; Hugh Pike of Newbury, MA;
James Pike of Charlestown and
Reading, MA; Philip Pike of Kittery,
ME; Robert Pike of Providence, RI;
Samuel Pike of Falmouth, ME; and
William Pike of Connecticut. In 1906
PFA celebrated the centennial of Zebulon Montgomery Pike's sighting of
Pikes Peak at a meeting held in Colorado Springs.
In that year, as part of the commemoration of the Pike Expedition
in Colorado Springs, a large boulder
some ten feet in height was moved
from Pikes Peak to Antler's Park in
the city, and a bronze plaque was
placed on each side of the monument. They read as follows:
Plaque #1

THE PEOPLE OF COLORADO
HAVE PLACED HERE THIS
GRANITE ROCK IN RECOGNITION OF THE NOBLE CAREER OF
ZEBULON MONTGOMERY PIKE
SOLDIER - EXPLORER AND IN
COMMEMORATION OF THE ONE
HUNDREDTH ANNIVERSARY OF
HIS HISTORIC EXPEDITIO T TO
THE SOUTHWEST.
Plaque #2

OVEMBER 15, 1806 FROM A
POINT IN THE ARKANSAS VAIr
LEY ABOUT 120 MILES DISTANT,
GENERAL Z. M. PIKE FffiST SAW
THE PEAK THAT NOW BEARS
HIS NAME ON NOVEMBER 27 HE
ABORTED HIS ATIEMPT TO ASCEND ITS SUMMIT.
Plaque #3

GENERAL PIKE ENLISTED AS A
CADET IN HIS FATHER'S REGIMENTIN 1794; BECAME ENSIGN
IN 2ND INFANTRY, MARCH 3,
1799; 1ST LIEUT., APRIL 24, 1800;
CAPTAIN, AUG. 12, 1806; MAJOR,
MAY 3, 1809; LIEUT-COLONEL,
DEC. 31, 1809; COLONEL, JULY 6,
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1812; BRIGADIER
MARCH 12,1813.

GENERAL,

Plaque #4

ZEBULON MONTGOMERY PIKE,
BORN AT LAMBERTON,
OW
TRENTON, NEW JERSEY, JANUARY 5, 1779; DIED APRIL 27TH,
1813, IN AN ATIACK ON YORK,
LATER TORONTO, CANADA.
AGED 34 YEARS; BURIED AT
MADISON BARRACKS, N. Y.
There were apparently no meetings for a number ofyears after 1916.
World War I took a toll on the Association and the Great Depression put
more of a strain on activities.
PFA was incorporated in 1903 in
the State of Maine, but over the
years that status has lapsed and the
Association has to date not chosen to
change its constitution and bylaws to
be tax exempt. Since 1980 the federal tax rules do not allow singledescendant family associations to be
tax exempt.
In 1938 there was an attempt to
activate the PFA, which had been inactive since World War 1. The Association had last officially met December 7, 1916, in Boston, MA, when
Herbert Allan Pike was president
and Frances C. (Dickerman) Noyes
was secretary/treasurer. By that
time a fund was started to help build
a library in Salisbury, MA. Today
there is a Robert Pike Genealogy
room in Salisbury Library, where a
painting of him hangs. Some of the
funds came from the PFA to help
build the library.
In 1939 the Association met in
Boston. Dr. Maurice Mitchell Pike
was elected president. The matter of
future meetings was discussed and
left to the board of directors. The Association met again in 1941 in Boston, MA. Then came World War II.
No formal meeting of PFA seems
to have taken place again until 1956,
when the sesquicentennial of the
Pike Expedition was held in Colorado Springs. At that time the Association was still headed by Dr.
Maurice Mitchell Pike. The executive secretary of the Pike Family Association, Rev. Rufus Vernon Pike,
seems to have spearheaded the activities for the family reunion.
In 2001, once again, the PFA was
reactivated. Marshal Woodard Pike
took over the secretary/treasurer's
task from his first cousins once reWagon Tracks

moved, Kenneth Russell and Janet
(Handeland) Pike. Janet had kept
the books and excellent records for
42 years. During the recent lean
years of the Association Janet and
Kenneth maintained the Association
records and answered many question for the Association. They made
significant sacrifices on behalf of the
PFA, and now the Association is attempting to become more active a
century after its beginning.
The following members currently
comprise the Pike Family Executive
Committee under leadership of
President Roy Pike, Jenks, OK, and
Livermore, ME: George Amberg, Redondo Beach, CA; Vernon W. Pike,
Altaville, CA ; Paul M. Noyes, Snellville, GA ; Marshall W. Pike, Red
Bluff, CA ; Carol J. Mahr, Indianola,
IA; Pamela L. Brady, Pleasanton,
CA; Brian L. Pike, Dunbarton, NH;
John H. Pike, Belmont, MA; Deborah Willis, Maryland Heights, MO;
Barbara Newell, Medford, OR; Carol
Cox, Auburn, ME; and the following
members emeritus: Janet Pike,
Hartford, WI; Kenneth R. Pike,
Hartford, WI; and Allen R. Pike, Carmel,NY.
The PFA has a web site (see
above) and is currently developing a
database of Pike Family members
from 1635 to the present. Perhaps
most important, the PFA is planning
a large family reunion in 2006 to
commemorate the sighting of Pikes
Peak by Zebulon Montgomery Pike
in 1806. Current plans call for the
celebration on July 14-16,2006, to be
held in the Colorado Springs area.
Planning is in progress by coordinating events with the local Pioneer Museum, where PFA hopes there will be
a special Pike exhibit for the year of
2006, including all of the materials
on Zebulon Montgomery and the previous celebrations which are normally housed in their vault area and
are rarely available to the public.
Other activities planned include the
"AdAMan" Society (which sets off
fireworks on Pikes Peak at midnight
each December 31), the Library (to
present facts about Zebulon Montgomery and the previous two celebrations of 1906 and 1956, with
newspaper clippings and other celebration details, and the Chambers of
Commerce of Colorado Springs and
Manatou Springs. We are also coordinating our event with the State of
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Colorado and the Cities of Colorado
Springs and Manitou Springs. Pikes
Peak is in Manitou Springs. Other
groups with which we have already
communicated are the Cog Railway
system, the Old Colorado City Historical Society, the Penrose Library
in Colorado Springs, and various
other attractions. At this writing, 75
PFA members have already preregistered.
Finally, the PFA thanks the Santa
Fe Trail Association for helping coordinate many activities planned to
celebrate the bicentennial of the
Pike Expedition to the Southwest
and for the articles appearing in
"Pike's Column" in Wagon Tracks.

PIKE'S STOCKADE: FROM
COLORADO'S FIRST FORT TO
UNKEMPT MONUMENT
by Marc Simmons
[This is Simmons's "Trail Dust" column from the Santa Fe New Mexican, August 20, 2003. Special thanks
to him for permission to use this in
WT.]
NOT long ago I attended a family
gathering at my niece's new home,
located east of Antonito, Colo., on the
beautiful little Conejos River. About
15 relatives had assembled from
various parts of the West.
I took the opportunity to seek out
Lt. Zebulon Pike's reconstructed log
stockade, the original having been
built in 1807 somewhere lower on
the Conejos.
No one in my family had heard of
Pike's Stockade and, as I discovered,
few people in southern Colorado
knew of it either. Trying to interest
relatives in joining me on a search, I
announced that the stockade was a
National Historic Landmark and
had been the first American fort
built in Colorado.
Initially, I got only three takers,
my sister and two nieces, all of us
over 50. Desperate, I lured my 12year-old great-grandnephew Matthew into joining us by telling him
that the place would undoubtedly
have a small gift shop selling Pike
mugs and T-shirts.
In 1806, President Thomas Jefferson had sent Lt. Pike at the head of a
22-man expedition to explore the
southwestern corner of the Louisiana Purchase. The lieutenant left St.
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Louis in July, crossed Kansas and
entered the future state of Colorado.
He attempted, unsuccessfully, to
climb a 14,000-foot mountain in the
Front Range, which would come to
bear his name, Pike"s Peak.
The expedition crossed into the
San Luis Valley, facing terrible cold,
as winter had come. Pike struck the
Rio Grande, but owing to his faulty
map he thought it was the Red River
that flowed down to Texas. The
United States recognized that
stream, the Red, as its new boundary
with Spanish territory.
Lt. Pike found no timber on the
river, but when he struck the mouth
of the smaller Conejos, he ascended
it for five miles until he came to a
stand of cottonwoods.
These he had his men cut down to
build a small stockade to provide
shelter and protection for the party.
They would occupy the place for only
a month.
Then a troop of 100 Spanish soldiers from Santa Fe appeared and
arrested them for trespassing on
Spanish soil. During his year of captivity, Pike obtained the first inside
look by an American of the New
Mexican settlements down the Rio
Grande Valley.
After his release, the officer wrote
about his experience, and the publication of his book in 1810 first
aroused America's interest in possible trade with New Mexico.
In 1925 the state of Colorado acquired the site of Pike's longvanished stockade. In 1952, it was
rebuilt in conformity with the lieutenant's description of the original
plan.
My own little expedition, as it
happened, had more trouble finding
the new stockade than the New
Mexican soldiers seem to have had in
locating the old one. My information
.indicated that it was a few miles east
of the village of Sanford, off Colorado
. 285 north of Antonito.
I expected to find large signs
pointing the way, but none were to
be seen. After roaming about lost for
an hour, I finally got directions from
a rural mail carrier.
We found the entrance, unmarked, off a narrow farm road. Inside, we drove a quarter-mile in our
sport-utility vehicle on two tracks
through grass with a wall of willow
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shrubs lining both sides. It looked
like we were the first to enter in a
long while.
The stockade backed up to a thick
stand of cottonwoods. A wire fence,
decorated with "No Trespassing"
signs, encircled the structure. The
signs,
a
general
untidiness,
shoulder-high
weeds
growing
through the floor boards of a frame
outhouse and the primitive access
road all combined to render this National Historic Landmark quite inhospitable.
Young Matthew and I began taking pictures of the stockade. With the
bicentennial of the Pike Expedition
coming up in 2006-2007, I needed
photos on file for future publication.
Soon we were assailed by swarms
of aggressive mosquitoes, and the ladies raced for the car. Matthew and I
quickly joined them, and we started
out on the faint trace of the road.
Then, I asked my niece, Judy, who
was driving, to stop so I could take a
long-view photograph of the site. I
had no more stepped outside than I
was covered with mosquitoes. When
I got back in, they came with me and
the interior was filled with stinging
insects and the shrieks of passengers. Pandemonium reigned!
Judy stepped on the gas, we lowered the windows, and the inrushing air blew the mosquitoes out.
With that, I apologized to everyone
for leading them into The Historic
Site From Hell.
Matthew, with the resilience of
youth, declared: "Oh, I thought it
was a great adventure. But I'm sorry
we missed the gift shop."

PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART IV
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the September 30,
1806, entry. They were at the Pawnee village in south-central Nebraska.
Pike's Journal

30 September, Tuesday.-Remained
all day at the camp but sent Baroney
to town, who informed me on his return that the chief appeared to wish
to throw great obstacles in our way.
A great disturbance had taken place
in the village, owing to one of the
young Pawnees who lately came
from the United States, (Frank) having taken the wife of an Osage and
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ran away with her. The chief, in
whose lodge the Osage put up, was
extremely enraged, considering it a
breach of hospitality to a person under his roof, and threatened to kill
Frank if he caught him.
1st October, Wednesday.-Paid a visit to town, and had a very long conversation with the chief, who urged
every thing in his power to induce us
to turn back. Finally, he very candidly told us that the Spaniards
wished to have gone further into our
country, but he induced them to give
up the idea-that they had listened to
him and he wished us to do the
same-that he had promised the
Spaniards to act as he now did, and
that we must proceed no further, or
he must stop us by force of arms. My
reply was, "that I had been sent out
by our great father to explore the
western country, to visit all his red
children, to make peace between
them, and turn them from shedding
blood; that he might see how I had
caused the Osage and Kans to meet
to smoke the pipe of peace together,
and take each other by the hands
like brothers; that as yet my road
had been smooth, and a blue sky over
our heads. I had not seen any blood
in our paths; but he must know that
the young warriors of his great
American father were not women to
be turned back by words, that I
should therefore proceed, and if he
thought proper to stop me, he could
attempt it; but we were men, well
armed, and would sell our lives at a
dear rate to his nation-that we knew
our great father would send our
young warriors there to gather our
bones and revenge our deaths on his
people-when our spirits would rejoice in hearing our exploits sung in
the war songs of our chiefs." I then
left his lodge and returned to camp
in considerable perturbation of
mind.
2d October, Thursday.-We received
advice from our Kans that the chief
had given publicity to his idea of
stopping us by force of arms, which
gave serious reflections to me, and
was productive of many singular expressions from my brave lads, which
called for my esteem at the same
time that they excited my laughter.
Attempted to trade for horses but
could not succeed. In the night we
were alarmed by some savages coming near our camp in full speed, but
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they retreated equally rapidly, on being hailed with fierceness by our sentinels. This created some degree of
indignation in my little band, as we
had noticed that all the day had
passed without any traders presenting themselves, which appeared as if
all intercourse was interdicted!!
Writing to the secretary at war, the
general, &c.
3d October, Friday.-The intercourse again commenced. Traded for
some horses. Writing for my express.
4th October, Saturday.-Two French
traders arrived at the village in order to procure horses to transport
their goods from the Missouri to the
village. They gave us information
that captains Lewis and Clark, with
all their people, had descended the
river to St. Louis: this diffused general joy through our party. Our trade
for horses advanced none this day.
5th
October,
Sunday.-Buying
horses. Preparing to march, and finishing my letters.
6th October, Monday.-Marched my
express. Purchasing horses and preparing to march on the morrow.
7th October, Tuesday.-In the morning found two of our newly purchased horses missing. Sent in
search of them: the Indians brought
in one pretty early. Struck our tents
and commenced loading our horses.
Finding there was no probability of
our obtaining the other lost one, we
marched at two P. M. and as the
chief had threatened to stop us by
force of arms, we had made every arrangement to make him pay as dear
for the attempt as possible. The
party was kept compact, and
marched on by a road round the village, in order that if attacked the
savages would not have their houses
to fly to for cover. I had given orders
not to fire until within five or six
paces, and then to charge with the
bayonet and sabre, when I believe it
would have cost them at least 100
men to have exterminated us (which
would have been necessary) the village appeared all to be in motion. I
galloped up to the lodge of the chief,
attended by my interpreter and one
soldier, but soon saw there was no
serious attempt to be made, although many young men were walking about with their bows, arows
[sic], guns and lances. Mter speaking to the chief with apparent indifWagon Tracks

ference, I told him that I calculated
on his justice in obtaining the horse,
and that I should leave a man until
the next day at 12 o'clock to bring
him out. We then joined the party
and pursued our route: when I was
once on the summit of the hill which
overlooks the village, I felt my mind
as if relieved from a heavy burden;
yet all the evil I wished the Pawnees
was that I might be the instrument
in the hands of our government, to
open their ears and eyes with a
strong hand, to convince them of our
power. Our party now consisted of
two officers, one doctor, 18 soldiers,
one interpreter, three Osage men
and one woman, making 25 warriors.
We marched out and encamped on a
small branch, distant seven miles, on
the same route we came in. Rain in
the night.
8th October, Wednesday.-I conceived it best to send Baroney back to
the village with a present, to be offered for our horse, the chief having
suggested the propriety of the measure; he met his son and the horse
with Sparks. Marched at ten o'clock,
and at four o'clock came to the place
where the Spanish troops encamped
the first night they left the Pawnee
village. Their encampment was circular, and having only small fires
round the circle to cook by. We
counted 59 fires; now if we allow six
men to each fire, they must have
been 354 in number..... We camped
on a large branch of the second fork
on the Kans river. Distance 18 miles.
9th October, Thursday.-Marched at
eight o'clock, being detained until
that time by our horses being at a
great distance. At eleven o'clock we
found the forks of the Spanish and
Pawnee roads, and when we halted
at twelve o'clock, we were overtaken
by the second chief (or Iskatappe)
and the American chief with onethird of the village. They presented
us with a piece of bear meat. When
we were about to march, we discovered that the dirk of the doctor had
been stolen from behind his saddle;
after marching the men the doctor
and myself, with the interpreter,
went to the chief and "demanded
that he should cause a search to be
made ;" it was done, but when the
dirk was found, the possessor asserted that he had found it on the
road; I told him "that he did not
speak the truth," and informed the
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chief that we never suffered a thing
seven o'clock and halted at twelve
of ever so little value to be taken
o'clock to dine. Were overtaken by
without liberty. At this time the
the Pawnee chiefs, whose party we
prairie was covered with his men,
left the day before; who informed us
who began to encircle us around, and
the hunting party had taken another
lieutenant Wilkinson with the troops
road, and that he had come to bid us
had gained half a mile on the road.
good by. We left a large ridge on our
The Indian demanded a knife before
left, and at sun down crossed it.. ..
he would give it up; but as we refused
From this place we had an extensive
to give any, the chief took one from
view of the south-west: we observed
his belt and gave it to him, took the
a creek at a distance, for which I
dirk and presented it to the doctor,
meant to proceed. The doctor, interwho immediately returned it to the
preter, and myself, arrived at eight
chief as a present, and desired Baro'clock at night; found water and
oney to inform him he now saw it
wood, but had nothing to eat. Kinwas not the value of the article but
dled a fire in order to guide the party,
the act we despise, and then galloped
but they not being able to find the
off. In about a mile we discovered a
route, and not knowing the distance,
herd of elk which we pursued; they
encamped on the prairie without
took back in sight on the Pawnees,
wood or water.
who immediately mounted 50 or 60
11th October, Saturday.-Ordered
young men and joined in the pursuit;
Baroney to return to find the party
then for the first time in my life, I
and conduct them to our camp. The
saw animals slaughtered by true
doctor and myself went out to hunt,
savages, with their original weapand on our return found all our peoons, bows and arrows; they buried
ple had arrived, except the rear
the arrow up to the plume in the aniguard, which was in sight. Whilst we
mal. We took a piece of meat and
halted five Pawnees came to our
pursued our party; we overtook them
camp and brought some bones of a
and encamped within the Grand or
horse which the Spanish troops had
Solomon Fork, which we crossed on
been obliged to eat, at their encampthe 23d September, Oower down) on
ment on this creek; we took up our
our route to the Pawnees. This was
line of march at twelve o'clock, and
the Spanish encamping ground. In
at sun-down the party halted on the
the evening two Pawnees came to
saline. I was in pursuit of buffalo and
our camp, who had not eaten for
did not make the camp until near ten
three days; two of which they had
o'clock at night. Killed one buffalo.
carried a sick companion whom they
Distance 12 miles.
had left that day; we gave them sup12th October, Sunday.-Here the
per, some meat and corn, and they
Belle Oiseau and one Osage left us,
immediately departed in order to
and there remained only one man
carry their sick companion this seaand woman of that nation-their reasonable supply. When they were
son for leaving us was that our
coming into camp, the sentinel chalcourse bore too much west, and they
lenged, it being dark; they immedidesired to bear more for the hunting
ately (on seeing him bring his piece
ground of the Osage. In the morning
to the charge) supposing he was
sent out to obtain the buffalo meat,
about to fire on them, advanced to
and laid by until after breakfast.
give him their hands, he, however,
Proceeded at eleven o'clock, and
not well discerning their motions,
crossing the river two or three times,
was on the point of firing, but being a .we passed two camps where the
cool collected little fellow, called out
Spanish troops had halted. Here
that there were two Indians advancthey appeared to have remained
ing on him, and if he should fire; this 'some days, their roads being so much
brought out the guard, when the
blended with the traces of the buffalo
poor affrighted savages were
that we lost them entirely. This was
brought into camp, very much
a mortifying stroke, as we had reaalarmed, for they had not heard of a
son to calculate, that they had good
white man's being within their counguides, and were on the best route
try, and thought they were entering
for wood and water. We took a southone of the camps of their own people.
west direction, and before night,
Distance 18 miles.
were fortunate enough to strike their
10th October, Friday.-Marched at
roads on the left, and at dusk, much
24
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to our surprise, struck the east fork
of the Kans or La Touche de la Cote
Bucanieus. Killed one buffalo. Distance 18 miles.
13th October, Monday.-The day being rainy, we did not march until two
o'clock, when it having an appearance of clearing off, we raised our
camp, after which we marched seven
miles and encamped on the head of a
branch of the river we left. Had to go
two miles for water. Killed one cabrie.
14th October, Tuesday.-It having
drizzled rain all night, and the atmosphere being entirely obscured,
we did not march until a quarter
past nine o'clock, and commenced
crossing the dividing ridge between
the Kans and Arkansaw rivers. Arrived on a branch of the latter at one
o'clock; continued down it in search
of water, until after dusk, when we
found a pond on the prairie, which
induced us to halt. Sparks did not
come up, being scarcely able to walk
with rheumatic pains. Wounded several buffalo, but could get none of
them. Distance 24 miles.
15th October, Wednesday.-In the
morning road [sic] out in search of
the south trace, and crossed the low
prairie, which was nearly all covered
with ponds, but could not discover it.
Finding Sparks did not arrive, sent
two men in search of him, who arrived with him about eleven o'clock.
At twelve o'clock we commenced our
line of march, and at five o'clock, Dr.
Robinson and myself left the party at
a large creek (having pointed out a
distant wood to lieutenant Wilkinson for our encampment) in order to
search some distance up it for the
Spanish trace. Killed two buffalo and
left part of our clothing with them to
scare away the wolves. Went in pursuit of the party. On our arrival at
the creek appointed for the encampment, did not find them. Proceeded
down it for some miles, and not finding them, encamped, struck fire, and
then supped on one of our buffalo
tongues.
16th October, Thursday.-Early on
horseback; proceeded up the creek
some distance in search of our party,
but at twelve o'clock crossed to our
two buffaloes; found a great many
wolves at them, notwithstanding the
precaution taken to keep them off.
Cooked some marrow bones and
again mounted our horses, and pro-
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ceeded down the creek to their junction. Finding nothing of the party, I
began to be seriously alarmed for
their safety. Killed two more buffalo,
made our encampment and feasted
sumptuously on the marrow-bones.
Rain in the night.
17th October, Friday.-Rose early,
determining to search the creek to its
source. Very hard rain, accompanied
by a cold north-west all day. Encamped near night without being
able to discover any signs of the
party. Our sensations now b.ecame
excruciating, not only for theIr personal safety, but the fear of the failure of the national objects intended
to be accomplished by the expedition;
and our own situation was not the
most agreeable, not having more
that four rounds of ammunition
each, and 400 miles in the nearest direction from the first civilized inhabitant; we, however, concluded to
search for them on the morrow, and
if we did not succeed in finding them,
to strike the Arkansaw, where we
were in hopes to discover some
traces, if not cut off by the savages.
18th October, Saturday.-Commenced our route at a good time, and
about ten o'clock, discovered two
men on horse-back in search of us,
(one my waiter;) they informed us
the party was encamped on the Arkansaw, about three miles south of
where we then were: this surprised
us very much as we had no conception of that river being so near. On
our arrival were met by lieutenant
Wilkinson, who with all the party
was greatly concerned for our safety.
The Arkansaw, on the party's arrival, had not water in it six inches
deep, and the stream was not more
than 20 feet wide, but the rain of the
two days covered all the bottom of
the river, which in this place is 450
yards from bank to bank, which are
not more than four feet in height,
bordered by a few cotton-wood trees
on the north side by a low swampy
prairie, on the south by a sandy sterile desert at a small distance. In the
afternoon the doctor and myself took
our horses and crossed the Arkansaw, in order to search for some trees
which might answer the purpose to
make canoes; found but one and returned at dusk. It commenced raining at 12 o'clock at night.
19th October, Sunday.-Finding the
river rising rapidly, I though it best
February 2004

to secure our passage over, we consequently made it good by ten o'clock,
A. M. Rain all day. Preparing our
tools and arms for labor and the
chase on the morrow.
20th October, Monday.-Commenced our labor at two trees for canoes,
but one proved too much doated....
Killed two buffalo and one cabrie.
Discharged our guns at a mark, the
best shot a prize of one tent and a
pair of shoes. Our only dog, was
standing at the root of the tree, in the
grass, and one of the balls, struck
him on the head and killed him.
Ceased raining about 12 o'clock.
21st October, Tuesday.-Doctor Robinson and myself mounted our
horses, in order to go down the river
to the entrance of the three last
creeks, and we had crossed on our
rout, but meeting with buffalo, we
killed four; also, one cabrie. Returned to camp and sent for the
meat.
22d October, Wednesday.-Having
sat up very late last evening, expecting the sergeant, and party (who did
not arrive) we were very anxious for
them, but about 10 o'clock Bradley
arrived and informed us, that they
could not find the buffalo, which we
had killed on the prairie, they all arrived before noon, and in the afternoon we scaffolded some meat and
nearly compleated the frame of a
skin Canoe, which we concluded to
build; overhauled my instruments
and made some rectifications preparatory to taking an observation
&c.

23d October, Thursday.-Dr. Robinson and myself, accompanied by one
man, ascended the river with an intention of searching the Spanish
trace; at the same time, we dispatched Baroney and two hunters to
kill some buffalo, to obtain the skins
for canoes. We ascended the river,
about 20 miles to a large branch on
the right; just at dusk gave chase to a
buffalo and was obliged to shoot
nineteen balls into him, before we
killed him. Encamped in the fork.
24 October, Friday.-We assended
the right branch about five miles,
but could not see any sign of the
Spanish trace; this is not surprising,
as the river bears south west, and
they no doubt kept more to the west
from the head of one branch to another. We returned and on our way,
Wagon Tracks

killed some praIrIe squirrels, or
wishtonwishes, and nine large rattle
snakes, which frequent their villages. On our arrival, found the
hunters had come in a boat, one
hour, with two buffalo and one elk
skin.
25th October, Saturday.-Took an
observation, passed the day in writing, and preparing for the departure
of Lt. Wilkinson.
26th October, Sunday.-Delivered
out a ration of corn by way of distinction of the Sabbath. Preparing for
our departure.
27th October, Monday.-Delivered
to lieutenant Wilkinson, letters for
the general and our friends, with
other papers, consisting of his instructions, traverse tables of our voyage and a draught of our route, to
that place complete; in order that if
we were lost, and he arrived in
safety; we might not have made the
tour, without benefit to our country.
He took with him in corn and meat,
21 days provisions and all the necessary tools, to build canoes or cabbins.
Launched his canoes. We concluded,
we would separate in the morning.
He to descend and we to ascend to
the mountains.
28th October, Tuesday.-As soon as
possible, all was in motion, my party
crossing the river to the north side,
and lieutenant Wilkinson, launching
his canoes of skins and wood. We
breakfasted together, and then filed
off; but I suffered my party to march,
and I remained to see lieutenant
Wilkinson sail, which he did at ten
o'clock, having one skin canoe, made
of four buffalo skins and two elk
skins; this held three men besides
himself and one Osage. In his
wooden canoe, were, one soldier, one
Osage and their baggage; one other
soldier marched on shore. We parted
with "God bless you" from both parties; they appeared to sail very well.
In the pursuit of our party, Doctor
Robinson, Baroney, one soldier and
myself, killed a brelau arid a buffalo,
of the latter we took only his marrow
bones and liver. Arrived where our
men had encamped, about dusk. Distance 14 miles.
29th October, Wednesday.-Marched
after breakfast and in the first hours
march, passed two fires, where
twenty one Indians had recently encamped, in which party (by their
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paintings on the rocks,) there were
seven guns. Killed a buffalo, halted,
made fire and feasted on the choice
pieces of meat. About noon discovered two horses feeding with a herd
of buffalo; we attempted to surround
them, but they soon cleared our fleetest coursers. One appeared to be an
elegant horse; these were the first
wild horses we had seen. Two or
three hours before night, struck the
Spanish road; and, as it was snowing, halted and encamped the party,
at the first woods on the bank of the
river. The doctor and myself then
forded it (the ice running very thick)
in order to discover the course the
Spaniards took, but owing to the
many buffalo roads, could not ascertain it; but it evidently appeared that
they had halted here some time, as
the ground was covered with horse
dung, for miles around. Returned to
camp. The snow fell about two inches
deep and then it cleared up. Distance
12 miles.
30th October, Thursday.-In the
morning sent out to kill buffalo, to
have his marrow bones for breakfast,
which was accomplished; after
breakfast the party marched upon
the north side, and the doctor and
myself crossed with considerable difficulty (on account of the ice) to the
Spanish camp, where we took a large
circuit in order to discover the Spanish trace and came in at a point of
woods; south of the river, where we
found our party encamped. We discovered also that the Spanish troops
had marked the river up, and that a
party of savages had been there not
more than three days before. Killed
one buffalo. Distance 4 miles.
31st October, Friday.-Fine daymarched at three quarters past nine
o'clock, on the Spanish road.
Encamped, sun an hour high, after
having made sixteen miles. We
observed this day a species of
chrystilization on the road (when the
sun was high) in low places where
there had been water settled, on
tasting it found it to be salt; this gave
in my mind some authenticity to the
report of the prairie being covered for
leagues. Discovered the trace of
about twenty savages who had
followed our road; and horses going
down the river. Killed one buffalo,
one elk, one deer.
(continued next issue)
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CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTSCimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter trip to Flag Spring
with stops along the Trail, on October 25, was enjoyed by 22 members
and guests. They returned to the Cimarron Heritage Center for dessert
and a short business meeting. Morton County and Cimarron County
will host the Six Western Chapters
meeting, June 25-27,2004. The next
meeting will be at Elkhart in April,
details to be announced later.
Texas Panhandle
Presidenf Kathy Revett Wade
1615 Bryan Place #14
Amarillo TX 79102
(806) 371-9309
<krevett@am.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 E 245th st
Lyndon KS 66451
(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer@direcway.com>

We are moving ahead with the
restoration of Wilmington School.
The entire west wall has been repaired and some floor work has been
finished. Painstaking work has been
done around the windows. Lyndon
Building Materials has agreed to donate guttering material.
Plans for our annual trail ride are
well underway. We gather at Eureka, KS, June 11 and arrive in Coun. cil Grove June 18. For more information, contact President Retzer.
,The trail-ride registration form is an
insert in this issue.
End of the Trail
No president at this time.

On November 15, 2003, Hal
Jackson treated us to a slide
presentation of his ongoing travels
and research of EI Camino Real de
Tierra Adentro. He accompanied his
pictures of settlements and camps
Wagon Tracks

with quotations of past Camino Real
visitors, including Josiah Gregg,
Susan Magoffin, Zebulon M. Pike
and Frederick Wislizenus. He had a
chance to visit the hacienda of Juan
de Onate, about 10 miles from
Zacatecas, Mexico. Zacatecas was
the origin of Onate's famous 1598
trek northward, along what was to
become the Camino Real, to Santa
Fe and beyond; this provided a
foothold for the Spanish empire into
Nuevo Mexico.
On January 17, 2004, 60 members
and guests met at EI Dorado Community Center and heard Marc Simmons relate his tales, and those of
others, in his talk "The Santa Fe
Trail is High Adventure." Marc's adventures began with a request from
National Geographic magazine to
write a chapter about the SFT for a
book on Western trails. He accepted,
and that eventually led to Joy Poole
and him establishing the SFTA. One
of his early "adventures" was at
Pawnee Rock, where Magoffin had
an "adventure" a few years earlier.
Besides his own, Marc related the
adventures had by Josiah Gregg and
Marion Russell. Marc's presentation
left us with a very positive feeling
about working to learn more about
the Trail and preserving it as a
monument to "high adventure."
John Bloom then headed the annual business meeting. A change in
the chapter constitution and bylaws
was approved by the membership.
The chapter will now elect six board
members-at-large, from whom the
four officers will be selected. New
board members are George Bayless,
Carol Klawa, and Marilyn O'Brien.
Helen Geer continues as treasurer,
and Teresa and Walter Picket will
continue to fill one board position. So
we're off to a good start in '04 with
willing and talented members.
The next meeting will be on
March 20, 2004. This will be a joint
meeting with the Old Spanish Trail
and the docents of the Palace of the
Governor. It will be held at the NM
State Records Center and Archives.
Coraz6n de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<www.nmhu.edu/research/sftrail/corazon.htm>
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Our last meeting of the year was
in Cimarron with a buffet lunch at
the St. James Hotel. In addition to
elections for the 2004-5 board of directors, we had a wonderful walking tour of old town Cimarron. The
new officers for 2004-5 are: Faye
Gaines, Point of Rocks, President;
Tibor Remenyik, Las Vegas, VP and
Program Chair; Henry Ostrander,
Rayado and Taos, Secretary; Mary
Whitmore, Las Vegas, Newsletter
Editor; Ursel Albers, Las Vegas,
Treasurer; Dixie Odom, Maxwell,
Membership; Joanne Sprenger, Las
Vegas.
The first meeting for 2004 will be
March 21, 1:30 p.m., in Wagon
Mound at the Masonic Temple. J. D.
Schmidt, Grand Master of the Lodge
and SFTA member, will speak about
the historic building and review one
of the oldest chapters in the state.
Many of the officers from Fort Union
were members of this Lodge, and
most of the furniture traveled to New
Mexico on Santa Fe Trail wagons.
Our monthly meetings for the
rest of the year will be posted on our
web site, <www.nmhu.edulresearch/
sftrail/corazon.htm>. The chapter
will host one of the three SFTA
Teacher Workshops on June 28-29 at
the Bridge Academy, National and
7th Streets, Las Vegas. Information
and registration for the Workshop is
available from Chris Day, <dosdays@kansas.net> or any Corazon
board member.
Wet/Dry Routes

tion of officers and a program by
Mary Conrad, "Westward Migration
as Portrayed in Murals."
The chapter expresses condolences to Ross Marshal at the loss of
his wife Jana on January 2. Jana
attended many MRO meetings and
SFTA events. Her unflagging enthusiasm and quiet ministry will be
greatly missed.
Quivira
Paul Bentrup and Faye Anderson at
Boggsvllle several years ago.

Sites, an online program dedicated to
the 125 sites marked by the chapter.
A round of applause goes to Larry
Mix for his hard work in the
development of this auto tour guide.
Check it out at http://www.stjohnks.
Net/santafetraillwet/dryroute.html.
Also, see separate article in this issue.
Following refreshments provided
by Larry and Carolyn Mix, the
program was presented via a video
tape, The Lost Expedition. The next
meeting is scheduled for April 18,
2004, 2:00 p.m. at the Christian
Church, Pawnee Rock.
Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

On January 29 the chapter met at
the Inn Pancake House with a program by Marc Ferguson, historical
reenactor.
Missouri River Outfitters

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

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

The chapter winter meeting was
at Kinsley, KS, January 11, 2004.
Officers elected for 2004 are
President David Clapsaddle, VicePresident Barbara German, Secretary/Treasurer Robert Sallee, Program Director David Clapsaddle.
Retiring President Rush Gardner
was presented a plaque in recognition of her leadership for the
past two years. The Faye Anderson
Award was given in honor ofthe late
Paul Bentrup. On hand to receive
the award on behalf of Bentrup was
Dub Couch of Rocky Ford, CO, board
member of SFTA. Considerable discussion was devoted to theAuto Tour
and Directory of Santa Fe Trail

"Lewis and Clark: Preparations
for the Expedition" was the title of a
program presented February 8 at the
National Frontier Trails Museum by
Ross Marshall. He shared his research on the run-up to the Corps of
Discovery Expedition. Including
Thomas Jefferson's vision, Napoleon's motives, how Meriwether
Lewis and William Clark became
involved, and many other aspects of
the preparations for the 1803-1806
adventure.
The next program will be March
27, a bus tour of Trail sites around
Lexington, MO, and points eastward, led by Roger Slusher. The
April 25 program will include elec-
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President Janel Cook
815 SSt John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The chapter is making preparations for the 2005 symposium.
Cottonwood Crossing
President Vemon Lohrentz
205 N Beverly
Newton KS 67114
(316) 284-2284

The chapter met November 20 at
the Kingfisher Inn at Marion Lake
with 35 members and guests present. The following officers were
elected: President Vernon Lohrentz
Vice-President Steve Schmidt, Sec:
retary Gil Michel, Treasurer Bill Silverstrand, and Board Members Dale
Brooks, Sharon Schute, and John E.
Wiebe. Dale Brooks distributed copies of the revised bylaws to be voted
on at the next meeting.
The program was presented by
Gary Schuler, Marion County Conservationist, on "Prairie Foods." He
showed slides of native plants and
told how they were used by Indians
and early settlers, a very interesting
and informative program.
On January 13 Vernon Lohrentz,
Gil Michel, and Dale Brooks went to
the Cottonwood Crossing site to determine the actual area and location
for the proposed kiosk. This information was sent to John Conoboy for
planning and design by the National
Park Service.
Bent's Fort
President Richard Carrillo
718W.2ndSt.
La Junta CO 81050
(719) 384-8054
<cuartelejo@centurytel.net>

The chapter annual meeting was
held January 24 at the Otero Museum in La Junta, with Mike Olsen
presenting the program, "Fleeting
Fame: Faded Heroes of the Santa Fe
Trail."
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NEW SFTA MEMBERS
This list includes new memberships 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
Charles & Bev Bennett, 11725 W AIderny Ct #44, Wichita KS 67212
Mathew & Linzy Behrs, 501 Sixth
St, Las Vegas NM 87701
Gary & Carol Borchers, 4120 Christi
Lane, St George KS 66535
Ken Goering, PO Box 110, Moundridge KS 67107
Chester & LaRae Canada, 5201 Pondaseta Rd, Canyon TX 79015
Don & Peg Hatcher, 57755 Hunter
Rd, Bethesda OH 43719
Martha & Roland Mace, 904 Allahna
Way, Santa Fe NM 87501
Salvatore & Annette Morreale, 10
Mariposa Rd, Santa Fe NM 87508
Randy & Theresa Russell, 10951 W
106th PI, Westminster CO 80021
Alton Way, 219 Circle Hill Dr,
Clarksville TN 37042
INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
Thomas M. Conley, 1932 N Tejon St,
Colorado Springs CO 80907
Jack K. Cooper, 0151 Cottonwood
Ln, Monte Vista CO 81144
Jennifer Duncan, 2000 Clover Lane,
Cedar Park TX 78613
Bert Jones, 175 Harrelson Rd, Tumbling Shoals AR 72581
David L. Kahle, 931 S First St,
Blackwell OK 74631
Virginia Lierz, 139 Ridgecrest Dr,
Santa Fe NM 87505
Emmet Mossman, 2941 S Fillmore
Way, Denver CO 80210
Patrick Nissen, 3885 Hwy 93 W,
Whitefish MT 59937

Tom Reidy, 216 Arborway St, Houston TX 77057
Robert Whitfield, 14 W Cheyenne
Rd, Colorado Springs CO 80906

TRAIL CALENDAR
Everyone is invited to send notices for this section; provide location, 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, 2004. Thank you. Dates of additional events may be found in chapter reports.
March 20, 2004: End of the Trail
Chapter meeting with the Old Spanish Trail and docents of the Palace of
the Governor, at NM State Records
Center and Archives.
March 21, 2004: Corazon Chapter
meeting, 1:30 p.m., Masonic Temple,
Wagon Mound, NM.
March 27, 2004: Missouri River
Outfitters Chapter meeting, bus tour
by Roger Slusher of Lexington area
and points eastward.
April 3, 2004: SFTA board meeting,
8:30 a.m., community room of Lyons
State Bank, Lyons, KS.
April 17, 2004: Corazon Chapter
Work Day at Fort Union, 10 a.m.
April 18, 2004: WetlDry Routes
Chapter meeting, 2 p.m., at Pawnee
Rock Christian Church.
April 25, 2004: Missouri River Outfitters Chapter meeting, election of
officers, and program by Mary Conrad, "Westward Migration as Portrayed in Murals."
May 1, 2004: Fort Larned Old Guard
annual meeting, Fort Larned NHS.
May 16, 2004: Corazon Chapter

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

FROM THE EDITOR
Thanks to everyone who returned
the questionnaire in the last issue.
The response was good, and the kind
comments about WT are appreciated. When I took this job 18 years
ago, I said the first person who complains will have the job. So far I seem
to be the only one complaining.
Everyone is invited to attend the
Fort Larned Old Guard annual
meeting on May 1, with speakers
during the afternoon and a military
band concert and dance in the evening. Contact me for details.
Be sure to check the expiration
date on your mailing label and renew
if you have not done so. As of this
printing, 640 members had not renewed. A special mailing will go out
soon to those who have not renewed,
and this costs additional money.
Happy Trails!

-Leo E. Oliva
NONPROFIT ORGANIZATlON
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meeting, 1:30 p.m., Santa Fe Trail
Museum, Springer, NM.
June 5, 2004: National Trails Day.
June 19, 2004: 50th Anniversary
Celebration, Fort Union National
Monument.
June 21-22, 2004: Teachers' Workshop, Council Grove, KS.
June 24-25, 2004: Teachers' Workshop, Lamar, CO.
June 25-27, 2004: Six Western
Chapters Meeting, hosted by Cimarron Cutoff Chapter in Morton and
Cimarron counties.
June 28-29, 2004: Teachers' Workshop, Las Vegas, NM.
Sept. 16-18,2004: SFT Rendezvous,
Larned, KS.

Wagon Tracks
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onCE
THe UfE MEM8IISttW FEE fOR W·
DIYIDUALS &COUPW WILl INCREASE FROM $885 TO $1000 ON
JULY 1.2004

LIFE MEMBERSHIP INCREASE
THIS is the final reminder that life
membership fees increase from $885
to $1000 for individuals and couples
on July 1, 2004. Those who have already paid 2004 membership fees
may count what they have paid for
this year in that life-membership
fee. Mter July 1, 2004, all life memberships will be $1000 (payable in
one sum or three annual installments). Please consider joining the
18 life memberships which help support the endowment of SFTA.

SFT RENDEZVOUS SEPT. 16-19
THE biennial Rendezvous (sponsored jointly by SFTA, Santa Fe
Trail Center, and Fort Larned National Historic Site) will be at
Larned, KS, September 16-19, 2004,
with the theme "The Santa Fe Trail
as Portrayed by Artists & Writers of
the Period." There will be a SFTA
board meeting and a Public Relations Workshop for chapter representatives on Thursday, as well as a
tour of a portion of the Fort HaysFort Dodge Road.
The opening event of Rendezvous
will be held at the Santa Fe Trail
Center on Thursday evening with an
art display and opportunity to "Meet
the Artists." Art representing the
three major cultures of the Trail will
be shown.
Several speakers and demonstrations will be presented on Friday and
Saturday, including a special, extensive tour of Fort Larned National
Historic Site. A tour of the remainder of the Fort Hays-Fort Dodge
Road will be presented on Sunday.
Program details and registration
materials will be included in the next
issue of Wagon Tracks. Make plans
now to be there.
May 2004
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NPS FUNDS SFTA MANAGER

J ERE Krakow, National Park Service Superintendent of Long Distance
Trails, announced that the SFTA request for funds to hire a full-time
manager for SFTA has been approved. A search committee (Joanne
VanCoevern, Bonita Oliva, Timothy
Zwink, and Hal Jackson) will draft
the job description, advertise the position, and fill it as soon as possible.
FRANKLIN SITE TO BE MARKED
THE SFTA board approved $1,000
from the Association Marker Fund to
erect a pole at the site of the center of
the original town square of Franklin,
MO, where the Santa Fe Trail began
in 1821. Permission from the landowner has been obtained to mark the
location. At some point an information sign will be placed near the
other markers close to the original
town site (destroyed by floods in the
late 1820s), explaining the significance of the marker pole and a brief
history of Franklin and the founding
of the Santa Fe Trail.
Special thanks is extended to
landowner Bobby Biesemeyer, for
granting permission for the marker,
and to SFTA member H. Denny
Davis for working to make this possible. A committee is at work and the
marker will be placed later this year.
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WESTERN CHAPt'fRS
MEETING, JUNE 25-27

THE Cimarron Cutoff Chapter will
host the annual Six Western Chapters meeting with the following
schedule:
June 25: Meet at the Cimarron
Heritage Center in Boise City, OK,
9:00 a.m., for tour of Trujillo Springs
and Flag Springs, lunch at noon at
Cimarron Heritage Center, afternoon tour of Camp Nichols, and
evening dinner at Cimarron Heritage Center and program by SFTA
board member Sara Jane Richter
"Plucky & Purty: Women of th~
Santa Fe Trail."
June 26: Meet at Morton County
Historical Museum in Elkhart, KS,
9:00 a.m., visit Trail remnants on the
Cimarron National Grassland, lunch
at Middle Spring, afternoon tour of
Morton County Museum and visit to
Harris Gallery to watch a glass
blower, and evening dinner at the
Museum with program by Marla
Matkin portraying Libby Custer.
June 27: Meet at 9:00 a.m. at the
Country Church at Morton County
Historical Society Museum for
church service followed by brunch.
Additional information and registration form may be found inserted
in this issue. Everyone is invited and
welcome.

TEACHERS' WORKSHOPS
THE three teachers' workshops for
using the Trail as a classroom tool
will be presented at Council Grove,
June 21-22; Lamar, June 24-25; and
Las Vegas, NM, June 28-29. These
workshops are funded by a grant
from the National Park Service. For
more information contact Marcia
Fox <foxm@usd320.org>.
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN

I

am always happy to begin my message to you with good news. And it is
good news I have. At our recent
SFTA boar~ meeting in Lyons, Kansas, we receIved word from Long Distance Trails Superintendent Jere
Krakow of the National Park Service
that our request to fund a full-time
manager for SFTA was approved
!his news was far beyond good!
m attendance were ecstatic at the
news and our thanks go to the NPS.
(\ search committee has been appomted and will be carefully defm~g our needs for a comprehensive
Job description. We will distribute
the job ~escription to a variety of orgamzatlO.ns and locations. We hope
we can wmnow the pool of applicants
down to a small number leading
eventually to interviews and a final
selection. The committee is cautiously optimistic that we can have a
person on board by October. If you
know someone who might be interested in being our manager have
them contact Treasurer Ruth Olson
Peters at our headquarters office for
the job description.
We also received continuing support for our headquarter's office operation at the Larned Santa Fe Trail
Center. Another request that I made
to the NPS was also honored. I feel
that we, t~e SFTA and chapters,
~eed he~p m communicating effectlvely WIth communities and media
along the Trail. I asked for funds to
host a public relations workshop at
the Rendezvous in Larned this September. A small stipend will be
available for two members of each
chapter who attend the workshop. If
you want to be part of the workshop
contact your chapter president.
I received additional good news
from Denny Davis in Missouri. I had
asked Denny if he thought we could
place a marker in the center of the
town square of Old Franklin. This 10c~ti~n, now in a farm field, is a very
sIgmficant one as the square is
where the SFT began in 1821 and it
also connected with the Boonslick
Trac~ coming from St. Charles, MisSOUrI, at that point. Denny has
c~ecked with the landowner, Bobby
Blesemeyer, and we have permission
to mark the site. Our board approved
up to $1000 for a pole to be erected
there so everyone can see the loca-
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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 Bo~
137, Larned KS 67550; Office Manager Linda Revello.
Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491
E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrail.org>
tion of the center of the Old Franklin
town square even though the site is
not open to visitors, with an explanatory sign placed with the other markers near the site of Old Franklin. We
will get right on this task.
If you have been considering a life
membership in SFTA now is the time
to act. The cost will rise after July 1,
20~4. ~end your check for $885 (or
spht mto three installments) to
Treasurer Ruth Olson Peters at the
Trail Center and remember that you
ca!l subtract any 2004 dues you
mIght have paid from the total.
Please join the eighteen of us who
have already become life members.
Parts of the member survey will
be reported on in a separate space in
this Wagon Tracks and other sections will be included in later issues.
Again, thanks to the more than 200
of you taking the time to let us know
what you think of the SFTA. By the
way, many of you thought that the
SFTA should provide speakers for
our chapters. We already do this
through our Speakers Bureau. It is a
very simple matter for a chapter to
request up to $250 to pay for a
speaker or expenses related to a
speaker's presentation. We even
~ave a.1ist of speakers and their topICS which chapters can obtain. Call
Linda Revello at the Trail Center if
you want help with this. The fact
that so many of the respondents did
not know about this service tells me
that we aren't communicating with
chapters and individuals as well as
we'd like. We will work on this too.
Enough for this issue, and I hope
to see all of you in Larned for the
2004 Rendezvous, September 16-19.

-Hal Jackson
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W. DENNIS GAMBLE
SFTA member W. Dennis Gamble, Topeka, KS, son of the late Leo
and Mary Gamble, died April 3 at
age 63. He was a civil engineer with
the Kansas Department of Transportation. He was a volunteer at the
Kansas State Historical Society and
helped restore Civil War gravestones. He suffered a heart attack at
the Kansas State Historical Society
during the ''Return to the Territory:
A Family Adventure" festival. Condolences are extended to his family
and friends. Memorial contributions
may be made to the Kansas State
Historical Society, 6425 SW 6th Ave,
Topeka KS 66615.

CLEAT WALTERS
SFTA charter member Cleat Walters of Great Bend, KS, died in
March. He was an active member of
the Wet/Dry Routes Chapter. Sympathy is extended to his wife Virginia. His pleasant manner will be
missed by everyone.

ERRORS CORRECTED

No matter how careful one is or
how many times things are proofread, errors always seem to make it
into print. The last issue had a couple of doozies. New Mexico Congressman Tom Udall was identified as
Morris Udall, the late Congressman
from Arizona and Tom's uncle. Although it was all in the family, apologies are extended to Representative
Tom and to the memory of Morris
Udall.
Those who attempted to reach the
Wet/Dry Routes Chapter auto-tour
route on the Internet were frustrated by the inaccurate address
provided. The correct connection is
<www.stjohnks.net/santafetrail/>. I
hope Larry Mix will forgive me when
I say ''1 was Mixed up."
There was an error in the Coraz6n
Chapter report. The chapter secretary is Joanne Sprenger, and Henry
Ostrander is Public Relations and
Education Outreach officer.
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DONOR HONOR ROLL
ADDITIONAL contributions have
been received in memory of Paul
Bentrup and Jana Marshall, plus
more donations for the special request. Also, some names were accidentally omitted from the last issue.
The following donors are added to
the honor roll. Special thanks to everyone who has contributed.
Belinda Adams
Janet Armstead
E. W. (Pete) Armstrong
David Avant
David Bentrup
Joe and Donna Butcher
David & Alice Clapsaddle
Norman Clark
Hal & Beverly Jackson
Margaret Johnston
Howard Miller
Morton County Historical Society
Reed & Ruth Olson Peters
Raymond Wiebe

AN APPEAL TO CHAPTER
MEMBERS TO JOIN SFTA
by Stephen Whitmore

(The SFTA board, at its April 3 meeting, suggested that additional effort
be made to attract chapter members
who are not presently members of
SFTA to join the Association. President Jackson asked board member
Steve Whitmore to prepare this article for WT.]
THIS message is intended for members of SFTA chapters who for some
reason do not pay their national
dues. Of course, if you are reading
this, you probably have paid your
dues. In that case pass this message
along to someone who needs it.
It's a fact that any chapter which
accepts members who fail to pay national dues is in violation of national
SFTA bylaws. But we shall not pursue that issue here. My point is that
the Association deserves the support
of everyone who enjoys membership
in a local chapter. Face it: without
the Association there would be no local Trail societies we call chapters.
They were all founded as member societies of SFTA. It is doubtful that
they would exist otherwise.
And there are plenty of good reasons to join the national Association
as well as a local chapter. One of
them is subscription to the important journal you are now reading.
Wagon Tracks

Another is access to the wonderful
Symposia and Rendezvous which
SFTA with its chapters produce
every year (go to just one and you
will be persuaded). SFTA also offers
tangible benefits to chapters. It can
help pay for local programs and Trail
markers. It can help technically with
mapping, publicizing, and preserving the Trail. It provides 501(C)(3)
nonprofit tax-exempt status to chapters not having their own tax exemption. It carries general liability insurance which covers all chapters. It
provides workshops and materials
about the Trail for school teachers,
and it offers financial grants to support scholarly research. It is an effective advocate with government for
support of National Historic Trails
and the National Park Service.
In short, with national dues
(which are quite modest compared to
many similar organizations) you get
a lot for your money. In addition,
your dues make it possible for SFTA
to continue its programs. But perhaps the greatest benefit of membership in the national Association is intangible. It is the connections formed
with Trail enthusiasts from other
places, the knowledge shared, the
appreciation learned for the manifold history of our cherished Santa
Fe Trail. Please join the crowd.

ATTENTION POTENTIAL
SYMPOSIUM PRESENTERS
by Janel Cook
THE symposium committee will be
calling for proposed presentations
this fall for the 2005 symposium in
McPherson, Kansas, September 29October 2. This brief notice is to alert
potential presenters to start thinking about proposals.
The primary focus for the event is
the central section of the Trail in a
four-county area of Kansas: Marion,
McPherson, Rice, and Barton. The
timeline for subjects has been left
open and range from the prehistoric
period to the end of the Trail.
The committee will also consider
other subject matter containing
Trail issues, since new and exciting
research is being done along the
entire Trail. A session on the Pike
Expedition of 1806-1807 will be welcome. We encourage everyone interested in making a presentation to
apply this fall.
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SFTA QUESTIONNAIRE

WRITINGTHEWEST 2004

ARROW ROCK CELEBRATES

THE results of the SFTA questionnaire sent out a few months ago provide important information about
the organization. More than 200
members responded, a remarkable
number. Some of the basic data follows. Everyone did not respond to
every question.
The geographical distribution of
respondents was similar to the location of members: New Mexico = 38,
Colorado =36, Oklahoma =11, Texas
=6, Kansas =57, Missouri = 15, and
non-Trail states = 32. The mean
length of membership in SFTA is 9.6
years, ranging as one would expect
from charter members (18 years) to
those joining last year.
The respondents are predominantly elderly, with 136 over age 65
and 65 under that age. They classified their place of residence as city
(108), small town or village (51), or
rural (42). Only 40% belong to a
SFTA chapter (76), while 114 are not
chapter members.
The mean number of times that
respondents have attended a symposium is 2.2, with 31 attending the
most recent symposium in Kansas
City. Of those responding, 62 have
attended at least one Rendezvous at
Larned. Those who did not attend
the symposium gave such reasons as
too far to go (44), unable to get away
for that time (35), other commitments (36), health reasons (22), don't
like to drive in the city (16), it was too
costly (14), and not interested in the
programs (12). The ratio of reasons
for not attending a Rendezvous were
quite similar, except for dislike of
city driving.

PUBLISHED and aspiring writers
gather this summer for the 4th annual WritingtheWest workshop in
Gunnison, Colorado, July 9-10.
Sponsored by Western State College
and Western Writers of America,
this unique literary gathering provides writers of every age and skill
level to learn about craft, the western literary genre, how to preserve
our western heritage, and how to get
into the publishing world.
Taught by successful published
writers, classes include a variety of
accredited subjects: Research for
Non Fiction-Larry Brown; FictionMax McCoy and John Nesbitt; Finding Your Muse/ Poetry in Prose-Laurie Wagner Buyer; Writing for Western Media-M. J. Van Deventer; Nature Writing-John Murray, and
Author/Editor Relations-W. C. Jameson. WSC English Professor Mark
Todd will emcee a poetry-slam with
an emphasis on performance art.
Noted musician, author, and songwriter Jon Chandler will teach western songwriting.
Keynote speaker on July 9 is
noted nature writer Dan Flores, University of Montana history professor.
Additional speakers include author
Page Lambert, Persimmon Hill
Magazine editor M. J. VanDeventer,
and musician/author W. C. Jameson.
Classes are held on the campus of
Western State College. Registration
fee includes room and board in campus dorms.
Faculty members and professional musicians Jon Chandler,
Mike Blakely and Los Yahoos, and
W. C. Jameson will star in SingingtheWest, the annual western music concert on Saturday, July 10.
Join in for the annual Chuck Wagon
supper and faculty book sale.
For the those who would like to extend the experience into a western
vacation, arrive on Tuesday July 6
and join other writers for two days of
history and touring, including a trip
to the Black Canyon of the Gunnison
and an optional overnight pack trip
on July7.
For registration information,
costs, concert tickets, and more
details, please go to <www.writing
thewest.com> or e-mail <lmeredith@
western.edu> or <Corinnejb@aol.
com>.

A special program will commemorate the bicentennial of the Lewis
and Clark Corps of Discovery passing of Arrow Rock, Missouri, June 89. The 45-member Corps reenactors,
in a keelboat and two pirogues, will
encamp along the river. The camp
will be approximately a 3/4-mile hike
from Arrow Rock. Many activities
are planned. The Corps will arrive
about midday June 8 and leave the
next day.
On June 10 Arrow Rock will celebrate the 175th anniversary of the
founding of the town, with a program
by Arrow Rock State Historic Site
Administrator Michael Dickey presented at Huston Tavern. The Arrow
Rock Masonic Lodge Fish Fry will be
June 12.
A War of 1812 Encampment will
be at Arrow Rock on June 19, and a
program by Archaeologist Tim Baumann, "On Finding Sibley's Fort,"
will be presented June 20. These are
good times to visit Arrow Rock.

(continued next issue)

FORT UNION CELEBRATES
50 YEARS IN NPS
FORT Union National Monument,
located on the historic Santa Fe Trail
in New Mexico, will commemorate
the 50th anniversary as a part of the
National Park Service on June 19,
2004. Special programs will be presented throughout the day from 9:00
a.m. to 4:00 p.m., including participation by SFTA members, band concert, and a special tour of the site of
the fIrst fort. The public is invited.
For more information, please contact
Superintendent Mitzi Frank at 505425-8025.
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TRAIL HIKING WOMEN
HELP MUSEUMS
by Inez Ross
THE Hiking Women, headed by
Trail Boss Inez Ross, have sent a
laminated poster of the Santa Fe
Trail Monument to the Santa Fe
Trail Museum in Springer, New
Mexico, accompanied by color copies
of the message boards at the Monument. The 65-ft. sculpture by
Reynaldo Rivera, entitled "Journey's
End," shows six mules pulling a
freight wagon out of a muddy draw
toward the Santa Fe Plaza. Museum
Manager Carolyn DesChamps plans
to frame the posters for display.
The Santa Fe traveling exhibit
from Las Vegas, NM, will be on display at the Los Alamos NM Historical Museum in May. The Hiking
Women will furnish a display case
with artifacts they have brought
home from their hikes to accompany
the major display. The bones,
gourds, and bits of metal will be a
modern reminder of traffIc on the bygone road between nations.
The women resumed their 7-year
trek from Santa Fe toward Franklin
at the end of April, starting from the
Gardner area and walking up
through Westport in Kansas City.
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BUFFALO ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL
by Phyllis Morgan

(This is the seventh and final article
in a series about animals along the
Santa Fe Trail by SFTA member
Phyllis Morgan ofAlbuquerque, NM.
Special thanks to her for this excellent contribution to Trail history. It
would be wonderful if this series
could be combined into a book and
published for a wider audience. Perhaps, when her schedule permits,
Phyllis will prepare additional pieces
for WT. She has kindly offered, if
anyone is interested in having a bibliography of all her sources for this
series, to provide that via mail or email. Contact her at 5801 Eubank
NE #295, Albuquerque NM 87111 or
<Phyllismorganl@aol.com>. Special
thanks are extended to Charles G.
Summers and Tom Norman for the
accompanying photographs.)
BUFFALO were the most important animals o~ the prairies to travelers on the Santa Fe Trail. They
were the focus of attention when the
caravans reached buffalo country.
Without them to provide the lifesustaining protein and other nutrients required for the arduous journey from Missouri to New Mexico
and back again, the traders and others on the Trail as well as the early
settlers on the plains would most
likely not have fared as well as they
did. The Indians had depended on
these animals for thousands of
years, and the Spanish colonists and
ciboleros (buffalo hunters) relied on
them for more than 200 years before
the trade caravans followed the Road
to New Mexico, beginning in the
1820s.
During the survey of the Trail in
1825, George Champlin Sibley reported: "The road, in nearly its whol.e
extent passes over open, grassy praIrie.... Caravans may obtain their
chief Supplies for Subsistence, without difficulty or delay, from the numerous herds of Buffaloes that are
almost continually passing and repassing over the plain, crossing the
Route everywhere along the greater
part of the way; and many years
must elapse before this great Resource will fail, or materially diminish."l
In those days, herds of "the monarch of the plains" made a magnificent scene to behold, each animal an
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Buffalo bull, photo courtesy of Charles G. Summers.

impressive member of the Animal
Kingdom. The largest land mammal
of North America, a male buffalo, or
bull, can reach a height of 6 to 6Yz
feet at the shoulders, 7 to 11 feet in
length, and weigh nearly a ton. Once
ranging as far east as New England
and the Atlantic Coast, these
massively-built animals reigned supreme over the prairies and woodlands for thousands of years. Roaming is in their nature; about 300,000
years ago they roamed across the
Bering land bridge from their home
in Asia to North America.
This member of the bovid family,
Bovidae, is not a true buffalo, but a
species of bison. Called the American
bison (Bison bison), it is distinguished from the true buffalo, such
as the Cape buffalo of Mrica and the
Asian water buffalo, by the hump on
its shoulders and its extra pair of
ribs. The American bison has fourteen pairs of ribs, while the true buffalo has thirteen pairs. The early
French explorers called them
''boeufs'' (meaning "oxen"), which
changed over time to "buffalo."
A number of travelers on the
Santa Fe Trail were aware that ''bison" is the precise and scientifically
correct term, but still preferred ''buffalo," the name that continues to be
more popular. In a country where
Wagon Tracks

names and words are frequently replaced by others, because the former
belonged to another time, no one has
reported hearing the coin that pictures the distinctive profile of this
American icon referred to as a bison
nickel. Nor has anyone insisted on
changing "buffalo" to ''bison'' in Kansas pioneer Dr. Brewster M. Higley's
well-loved "The Western Home,"
written in 1873 and known to all as
"Home on the Range." It would be
unthinkable for William F. Cody
fans to start referring to him as "Bison Bill." The name ''buffalo'' has
made a deep and lasting impression
on the American psyche, and it
seems certain that ''buffalo'' and "bison" will be used interchangeably for
a long time to come.
Colonel Richard I. Dodge, who
commanded Fort Dodge, Kansas,
from 1872 to 1873, explained why he
chose to use ''buffalo'' in his long
chapter on this gregarious animal in
The Plains of the Great West and
Their Inhabitants (1877): "I suppose
I ought to call this animal the 'bison:'
but, though naturalists may insist
that 'bison' is his true name, I, as a
plainsman, also insist that his name
is buffalo. As buffalo he is known
everywhere, not only on the plains
but throughout the sporting world;
as buffalo he lives and moves and
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has his being; as buffalo he will die;
and when, as must soon happen, his
race has vanished from earth, as buffalo he will live in tradition and
story.,,2 These ending words are foreboding.
Colonel Dodge, Josiah Gregg, artist George C. Catlin, Indian leaders,
and others foresaw the grim future of
the buffalo and their demise on the
plains. Some expressed their beliefs
that this important animal was in
danger of extermination. Most travelers on the plains, however, paid no
heed, positive that the buffalo would
last forever.
People following the routes of the
Trail seldom overlooked describing
or commenting on the sight of buffalo
herds. They had heard many stories
and read about them in books and
newspapers. They imagined what
the buffalo country would be like,
but they were totally astounded by
what they saw, a scene far beyond
their expectations.
Lydia Spencer Lane saw buffalo
on a number of occasions in her travels with her army husband. She
wrote about them during a trip over
the Trail from Fort Union to Kansas
City, traveling with a party in tenmule wagons for twenty-four days.
She also told of one of the many perils of hunting on the land where the
buffalo roamed: "In those days the
whole country was covered with immense herds of buffalo; there were
thousands and thousands of them;
yes, a million. They never molested
the trains crossing the Plains,
though sometimes a great drove of
them came thundering down to the
road, and the wagons were obliged to
halt until they passed. There was no
difficulty in killing one when fresh
meat was needed; but the wary
hunter seldom wandered far away,
as there were plenty of Indians
abroad as well as buffalo. A man
strayed off one day, and we knew
nothing of him until night, when he
came into camp, naked. Indians had
caught him while hunting, taken all
his clothes, even his shoes, and then
turned him adrift. He kept at a respectful distance from the wagons
until darkness covered him, the only
mantle he had, and then came into
camp. He did not care much for hunting during the rest of his travels."a
In his popular book, The Old
Santa Fe Trail, first published in
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1939, Stanley Vestal described the
heart of buffalo country: "Far and
wide, on every hand, the sign of those
majestic animals was to be seen, and
at all seasons. Everywhere the soil
had been scooped into shallow,
saucer-like depressions by wallowing bison . . . in any season, those
wallows were an unfailing sign that
buffalo ranged the country. And now,
as gray wolves were seen insolently
trotting along the ridges, everyone
knew that the herds could not be far
off. Every man in the caravan felt his
blood begin to heat with buffalo fever.,,4
This feverish affliction raged
across the prairies and gripped the
men, young and old, as they drew
closer to the far-flung region on both
sides of the Arkansas River. Their
expectations of shooting and killing
buffalo became palpable. In the excitement, the chase would sometimes turn into riotous confusion
with buffalo and hunters going in
every direction, creating a dangerous situation for all. Many buffalo
were killed only for sport. Marc Simmons, eminent scholar of the Santa
Fe Trail, has commented: "It was a
kind of primitive bloodlust that led
to pointless slaying of buffalo."o
Philip Gooch Ferguson, among
the men who traveled the Santa Fe
Trail in General Stephen W.
Kearny's Army of the West during
the War with Mexico, caught some of
that ''buffalo fever." He recorded in
his diary during a rest stop on July
22,1847, "we came in sight of blacklooking masses on the prairie, which
some said were buffaloes, but others
could scarcely believe it. There were
such numbers of them. Yet buffaloes
they proved to be, and forgetting our
duty as scouts, we determined to give
them a chase. Lindemore and I rode
out to drive them down. But this
proved a vain attempt, for as soon as
the herd took the alarm, they broke
off and could not be headed.
"Finding we could not turn the
course of this living current, I determined to have a shot at them as they
passed. But Black Hawk [Ferguson's
horse], not fancying the looks of the
shaggy animals, refused to go close
to them, and I fired my musket at an
old bull over a hundred yards distant
while my horse was at full speed. But
if I hit him, he did not mind it, as he
continued on at a rolling gallop....
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Being nearly exhausted myself and
having run my horse about six miles,
I returned to the company, which
was now out of sight. Thus ended my
first buffalo chase, and I had fully experienced the wild excitement it inspires.,,6
Ed (William B. Jr.) Napton was
eighteen in June 1857 when he left
from the Westport, Missouri, area in
a train of 26 wagons (two were
loaded with bottles of champagne for
Colonel Ceran St. Vrain, former
mountain man and partner of the
Bent brothers, residing at that time
in the. Las Vegas-Mora area of New
Mexico). That year, about 12,000
wagons left the Kansas City environs for Santa Fe; 9,884 of those
went to New Mexico. 7 The son of a
wealthy Saline County, Missouri,
family, Napton was well-educated, a
proficient horseman, and skilled in
the use of guns. His health, however,
was "indifferent," and his father
thought the trip would help to improve it. Young Napton, seeming
more mature and serious than many
tenderfeet, was able to acquire a
well-trained, experienced buffalo
horse and looked forward to his first
buffalo chase.
Napton did not have to wait long.
His first chase proved exhilarating,
but unsuccessful. He later wrote: "As
we were drawing near the buffalo
range preparations were made for a
chase. The pistols were freshly
loaded and butcher knives sharpened.... On Turkey Creek, a branch
of the Cottonwood, we came in sight
of buffalo, in a great mass, stretching
out over the prairie as far as the eye
could reach.... We rode slowly until
we got within three or four hundred
yards at the edge of the vast herd.
Then they began to run and we followed, gaining on them all the time."
In his haste, Napton began shooting
at a very large, old bull. His shots
had little effect. The buffalo, after
gazing steadily at him for a few minutes, galloped over a ridge and disappeared from view. The caravan's captain instructed Napton "as to the modus operandi of killing buffalo on
horseback at full speed." Resolved to
try another chase, on the following
day the young hunter mounted his
rested, eager steed and "sallied
forth."s
"At the left of the road, in sight,
thousands of buffalo were grazing in
May 2004

a vast plain, lower than the ridge
down which we were riding. Opened
up in our view was a scope of country
to the southeast of us, a distance of
ten miles. This plain was covered
with them, all heading towards the
northwest."g Obviously a quick
learner, he rode his horse up next to
a fat cow and, with his second shot,
brought down his first buffalo.
Napton found that he was completely surrounded by the rushing
mass of animals that his shots had
set in motion. "The air was so
clouded with dust that I could hardly
see more than twenty yards from
where I was standing, near the carcass of the cow I had killed." The
rushing buffalo separated as they
approached him and passed on either side of him, only a few yards distant. While the herd passed by he
shot another buffalo. "So, I had two
dead in, say twenty minutes." After
the second chase, he did not experience any problems in killing all the
buffalo his company needed for food.
He added: "For a week or ten days
they were hardly out of sight. We
found them as far west as Pawnee
Rock. All told, I killed about twenty
on the journey out and back. A good
steak, cut from the loin of a buffalo
cow, broiled on the coals with a thin
slice of bacon attached to it to improve its flavor, was 'good eating,'
and I soon became an accomplished
broiler."lo
All agreed that the numbers of
buffalo were "immense" and "overwhelming." Before the opening of the
Trail, Zebulon Montgomery Pike recorded in the journal of his 18061807 expedition through Louisiana
Purchase territory: "I will not attempt to describe the drove of animals we now saw on our route [in
Kansas headed west of present Cimarron]; suffice it to say, that the
face of the prairie was covered with
them, on each side of the river; their
number exceeded imagination."ll
The day before, Pike had climbed a
hill to watch the action as members
of his party took a break to kill some
cows and calves for their food supply.
He wrote that the scene "gave a
lively representation of an engagement. The herd, having been divided
into separate bands, first charged on
one side and then to the other, as the
pursuit of the men on horseback impelled them. . . . The report and
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smoke from the guns, added to the
pleasure of the scene, which in part
compensated for our detention. The
cow buffalo was equal to any meat I
ever saw, and we feasted sumptuously on the choice morsels.,,12 [Note:
.These passages and other Pike comments about buffalo are found in
"Pike's Column" in this issue.]
Among the morsels considered delicacies were tongue, liver, marrow,
and the fat anterior portions of the
hump.
In 1821, during his first journey
over the prairies to Santa Fe, William Becknell recorded briefly in his
journal on September 24: 'We
reached the Arkansas, having traveled during the day in sight of buffaloe, which are here innumerable."13
Like Pike and Napton, most ofthe
Trail travelers considered buffalo
meat, except that from tough, old
bulls, to be more savory and juicier
than beef, probably because the fat is
more evenly distributed in the meat.
Frank S. Edwards, a Missouri
Mounted Volunteer in the Mexican
War, had a differing opinion, although his first impression may
have been affected by the age of the
buffalo and the way it was cooked.
He wrote in camp at Pawnee Fork on
July 15, 1846: "Here I first tasted
buffalo meat. Our hunters, who were
selected from the companies each
morning, had been successful in killing three out of an immense herd
which we had seen crossing a roll of
the prairies during the day. There
must have been over three or four thousand in the herd, and, from the
distance, they resembled a shadow
cast upon the earth from a black
cloud as it passes across the sun. The
buffaloes killed consisted of two old
tough bulls and a nice young cow-the
latter of which, Antoine our hunter
had taken....
"On account of the entire absence
of wood here, we had to use the dry
dung of the buffalo, called by the
hunters bois de vache [cow wood] or
buffalo chips, for fuel. There was
plenty of it around our camp, and it
had one advantage over wood-it required no chopping. It makes a good
and hot fire without flame, but had a
strong ammoniacal odor, which is
imparted to everything cooked by it.
Our buffalo meat, which we simply
roasted on the live embers, of course
partook largely of this flavor ... to
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tell the truth, I was much disappointed in the flavor of buffalo-meat,
and would rather have a piece of
good beef."14
Edwards also commented on the
buffalo wallows: "The mud-holes
where they roll or wallow, become,
sometimes of very large size, from
these living mud-scows carrying off,
one after another, considerable
quantities of the moist soil. ... The
rain forms them into ponds, and fish
are frequently found in them.,,15
Wondering about such a phenomenon as fish in a buffalo wallow in the
midst of plains, Edwards ended his
entry: 'Where do these fish come
from?" Whether Edwards found the
answer to that question, we will
never know.
The buffalo were said to number
60 million, a number that old-timers
stuck to religiously. Dale F. Lott,
wildlife biologist, remarks in his
book American Bison: A Natural History (2002): "'Sixty million bison' has
long been as close to religious dogma
as a secular society's beliefs can be...
. Such importance justifies a really
close look at how that figure got fixed
in our collective consciousness.,,16
Lott tells how scientist Jim Shaw
traced this number back to the works
of Ernest Thompson Seton, worldfamous naturalist and author of
many popular books about wild animals. Seton based his calculations on
Colonel Dodge's account of the herds
seen during a 34-mile trip made in a
light wagon from old Fort Zarah to
Fort Larned in May 187l.
Dodge's description of that trip
follows: "At least twenty-five miles of
this distance was through one immense herd, composed of countless
smaller herds, of buffalo then on
their journey north. The road ran
along the broad level 'bottom,' or valley, of the river. Some few miles from
Zara [sic] a low line of hills rise from
the plain on the right, gradually increasing in height and approaching
the road and river, until they culminate in Pawnee Rock, when they
again recede. The whole country appeared one mass of buffalo, moving
slowly to the northward; and it was
only when actually among them that
it could be ascertained that the apparently solid mass was an agglomeration of innumerable small herds,
of from fllty to two hundred animals,
separated from the surrounding
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herds by greater or less space, but
still separated....
"When I had reached a point
where the hills were no longer more
than a mile from the road, the buffalo on the hills, seeing an unusual
object in their rear, turned, stared an
instant, then started at full speed directly towards me, stampeding and
bringing with them the numberless
herds through which they passed,
and pouring down upon me all the
herds, no longer separated, but one
immense compact mass of plunging
animals, mad with fright, and as irresistible as an avalanche. The
situation was by no means pleasant.,,17 He reined up his horse, an old
buffalo horse accustomed to stampeding buffalo.
"I waited until the front of the
mass was within fIfty yards. when a
few well-directed shots from my rifle
split the herd, and set it pouring off
in two streams, to my right and left.
When all had passed me they
stopped, apparently perfectly satisfied, though thousands were yet
within reach of my rifle, and many
within less than one hundred yards.
Disdaining to fIre again I sent my
servant to cut out the tongues of the
fallen. This occurred so frequently
within the next ten miles, that when
I arrived at Fort Larned I had
twenty-six tongues [a prime delicacy] in my wagon, representing the
greatest number of buffalo that my
conscience can reproach me for having murdered on any single day. I
was not hunting, wanted no meat,
and would not voluntarily have fired
at these herds. I killed only in selfpreservation, and fired almost every
shot from the wagon."IS
According to Dale Lott, Seton had
a keen mind for calculations. He
tried every reasonable way to estimate the population of buffalo before
the Great Slaughter. Since the time
Seton made his decision to stick with
60 million, scientists have used a variety of approaches, including studying the land's carrying capacity, to
come up with a fIgure. Their attempts may be more sophisticated,
but the result is still speculation. Today, some biologists think that the
bison population mi~ht have been
closer to 30 million. I This explains
why sources frequently differ, providing estimates that range from 30
to 60 million. Lott prefers to use
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"tens of millions."
Some Trail travelers recorded
their thoughts about the physical appearance and behavior of buffalo.
The early Spanish explorers considered them the most monstrous looking animals ever seen. Much later,
Susan Magoffin jotted in her diary
while nooning at Big Coon Creek on
July 13, 1846: "Passed a great many
buffalo (some thousands); they
crossed our road frequently within
two or three hundred yards. They
are very ugly, ill-shapen things with
their long shaggy hair over their
heads, and the great hump on their
backs, and they look so droll running.... They draw themselves into
a perfect knot switching their tails
about, and throwing all feet up at
once."zo Albert Pike, a young Bostonian, headed over the Trail on his
way to Taos, described them as
"heavy, unwieldy" and "seem, even
at their best speed, to be moved by
some kind of clumsy machinery."zl
Although their enormous bulk,
humps, large heads, long front legs,
and skinny rumps may make them
look awkward to the casual observer,
they have impressive athletic abilities. Their long front legs give them
an impressive stride to escape the
fangs of their animal predators.
They can swiftly pivot and turn
around, gallop at over 30 miles-perhour, and even leap tall road cuts in
a single bound. Lott, who has observed them for many years at the
National Bison Range in western
Montana, states in his book: "They
are capable, at any second, of a
memorable athletic moment."zz He
watched a 2,000-pound bull do a
standing high jump of six feet. Buffalo can also perform standing broad
jumps of 14 feet (the jumps are described as ''hops''), which caused the
Range to install extended cattle
guards.
By the mid-1800s, Indians and
buffalo were seen as impediments to
the westward movement of settlers
and to turning the plains into tillable
farmland and range for cattle. In an
unspoken national policy, the federal
government formed its plan to eradicate the buffalo and remove the Indians to reservations. In 1873, Columbus Delano, then U.S. Secretary of
the Interior, wrote: "The civilization
of the Indian is impossible while the
buffalo remain on the plains."z3 Hide
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hunters, supplied with free ammunition and protected by the U.S. Army,
became the instrument of that policy
beginning in 1868. The hunters began shooting the buffalo in earnest
in the early 1870s; it took until 1883,
when the last large hunt occurred, to
eliminate them. Millions of hides
and tongues and tons of meat were
sent East, although countless carcasses were left to rot on the land.
The last commercial shipment of
hides was in 1889. The bone collectors followed. The Great Slaughter
had ended, and the buffalo were gone
from the prairies and the routes of
the old Santa Fe Trail, which had entered into oblivion in 1880.
By 1894, the only free-living buffalo remaining in the United States
were found in Yellowstone National
Park. By 1902, this last wild herd
had been reduced by poachers to 23
animals. A few hundred other buffalo survived on private land. In an
ironic turn of events two decades
later, the U.S. Army, which managed Yellowstone National Park,
played a role in the buffalo's return
from near extinction.
These remarkable animals, revered and honored with the name
"Uncle," had supplied the Indians
with nearly 100% of the raw materials they needed to survive. When the
buffalo were gone, the Indians were
destitute without them and the swift
horses they rode in their hunts. In
1882, only a decade after he saw the
herd that covered the prairie for 25
miles, Colonel Dodge wrote: "Ten
years ago, the Plain Indians had an
ample supply offood.... Now, everything is gone, and they are reduced
to the condition of paupers, without
food, shelter, clothing, or any of the
necessaries of life which came from
the buffalo."z4
Mike Fox, director of the Fish and
Game Department of a northern
Plains Indian tribe and the person
responsible for the reservation's buffalo, told Ruth Rudner, author of A
Chorus of Buffalo (2004): "It's kind of
full circle. Right now, it's our turn to
take care of the buffalo. In the very
near future, they'll be taking care of
us again. In the past, you know they
totally took care of us." He added:
"Humans have to be part of the management. In the old days, we didn't
call it management. We called it survival. We'd take X number of aniMay 2004

NOTES

Buffalo calf at Finney Game Refuge
near Garden City, Kansas. photo courtesy of Tom Norman. Kansas Department of Wildlife and Parks.

mals. Dealing with these animals,
you know that at some point you're
going to have a surplus if you don't
use them as they're meant to be
used.,,25
Today, buffalo are gaining a hoofhold in a number of areas where the
herds once roamed in incredible
numbers. Most live in national and
state parks, wildlife refuges, and on
private land (including the large buffalo ranches owned in several states
by Ted Turner). In Kansas, where
buffalo are the state animal, they
can be found near the Mountain
Route of the old Santa Fe Trail at the
Finney Game Refuge, outside of Garden City. The oldest publicly-owned
buffalo herd in the state lives at this
refuge.
Although their numbers are increasing, the future for buffalo is far
from secure, particularly in places
where there are issues surrounding
their return. One is the longstanding issue of buffalo competing
with cattle for food and water. Another is the fear that buffalo are carriers of brucellosis, a bacterial disease, and may endanger cattle. Buffalo and cattle, however, generally
do not graze together, and no one has
yet produced a credible scientific
study that proves transmission of
brucellosis from buffalo to domestic
livestock under natural pasture conditions. 26 In addition, vaccines are
available to prevent brucellosis in
cattle and buffalo, but so far these
are not 100% effective. The lives of
buffalo, as well as those of other
wildlife, depend more than ever on
the advocacy, ongoing efforts, and
dedicated work of concerned people
who want this American icon and
others to survive and thrive in their
natural habitats.
May 2004
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-OBSERVATIONS & OPINIONS(Editor's Note: The recent movie, Hidalgo, was released soon after Phyllis

Morgan's fine two-part article on
mustangs appeared in WT. After seeing this touching story, I asked her
for commentary, which follows.)
The movie Hidalgo, the story of a
mustang and his owner (played by
Viggo Mortensen) involved in a grueling race across the Arabian desert,
helps tell the story of this remarkable breed of horses. I hope many
SFTA members noticed this movie
and had the opportunity to see it. I
thoroughly enjoyed it and have seen
it twice. I was at the first showing on
the first day that it opened in Albuquerque. It was on a Friday afternoon, and I was surprised to see that
the theatre was over halffull. Everybody seemed to enjoy the movie
-there are a lot of horse lovers
around here! A larger number than
usual stayed to watch the credits,
which, to my mind, is the sign of a
movie well-enjoyed, because people
are interested in seeing the names of
actors and actresses, the filming locations, etc.
The role of the horse named Hidalgo in the movie is skillfully played
by a mustang named T. J. I was
thrilled to read after seeing the
movie that Viggo Mortensen fell in
love with Hidalgo during the filming
and bought the horse afterward. By
the way, the Spanish name Hidalgo
literally means "son of something,"
which I thought was an appropriate
name for a mustang, whose lineage
is frequently not known. Hidalgo is
the lowest noble rank among the
Spanish ranks, of which there are
many.
I enjoyed the movie for the wellwritten story and dialogue, the adventure, the color, and excitement. It
is reminiscent of the good "oldfashioned" swashbuckling films. The
ending scene of Hidalgo joining the
thundering herd of mustangs
touched my heart deeply. The lack of
foul language and modern-day violence were also greatly appreciated.
This is a movie for all ages and
highly recommended.
Phyllis S. Morgan
5801 Eubank NE #295
Albuquerque NM 87111
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JEREMIAH STOKES: A CASE STUDY IN FAMILY HISTORY
by Joseph F. Meany, Jr.

(SFTA member Meany, Albany, NY,
is a retired librarian and archivist.
He is writing a book about Stokes.
This paper was presented at the 2003
Symposium with slides, and it is
adapted here without the illustrations. This fascinating biography is
relevant because Stokes did serve on
the Santa Fe Trail. Meany also explains some of the exciting steps in research. Special thanks to him and to
Jeremiah Stokes.)
MORE than 25 years have passed
since professors James Watts and
Allen F. Davis first seriously suggested genealogy as a tool in the research and teaching of American
history, offering as it does access into
the lives of ordinary men and
women. l Genealogy, they argued,
can be so much more than the sterile
recounting of successive generations. It can be the springboard to
family history, i.e., using the experience of individual family members to
understand the broader context of
the past. This article will demonstrate the use of family history to illuminate three themes in 19thcentury American history; Irish immigration, the Civil War, and the Indian Wars. In addition, it should be
noted, his story has a Santa Fe Trail
connection.
Many American families can trace
themselves back to a Civil War soldier, a fact that is partly responsible
for the enduring popular interest in
that seminal event in American history. Yet traditionally it is the careers of the great military leaders
like Robert E. Lee and Ulysses Grant
that have been the focus of attention
while the multitudes whose lives
were profoundly affected by that conflict have too often remained faceless.
Recently, I came upon an individual whose life experiences perfectly
illustrate my point. His name is
Jeremiah Stokes, 1834-1915. My interest in Jeremiah was first aroused
when I discovered his eligibility certificate for the Pension Act of 1890.
This Pension Act, I knew, was the political goal of the GAR-the Grand
Army of the Republic-the nationwide organization for veterans of the
Union Army who had struggled and
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lobbied to get a general pension for
Union veterans since the 1870s. The
pension certificate told me that, beginning on April 21, 1904, Jeremiah
Stokes was eligible to receive eight
dollars a month in consideration of
his service to the republic during the
years 1864 and 1865.
The certificate also provided additional information but, as is so often
the case in historical research it
raised more questions than it answered. The certificate stated that
Jeremiah Stokes served in Company
"A," Second Regiment, United States
Volunteer Infantry. Now as a Civil
War enthusiast of many years standing' I had always associated the volunteer troops of the Civil War with
the states' the 125th New York Volunteers, the 1st Virginia Volunteer
Cavalry, and so on.
But who were these federal volunteers? Besides the regiments of the
regular army (career soldiers), I also
knew that the federal government
did raise some special categories of
volunteer troops (obligated only for
the duration) during the Civil War.
Perhaps the most famous of these
were the regiments of United States
Colored Troops (USCTs)-for the
most part ex-slaves that no state
would claim. There were also the
regiments of the Veteran Reserve
Corps (VRCs)-superannuated survivors of the Mexican-American War
who were used to guard railroad
bridges or as prison guards or for
other limited duties. But who were
these other United States Volunteers?
For a quick answer I consulted
volume three, the regimental histories, in Frederick H. Dryer's Compendium of the War of the Rebellion
(3 vols.; New York: T. Yoseloff, 1959),
which gave a short summary of every
regiment in the Civil War. On pages
1716 and 1717, I found the United
States Volunteers and notices for
each of six infantry regiments. The
following paragraph outlines the
service of the Second Regiment: "Organized at Rock Island, IlL, October
1864. Ordered to Dept. of Missouri
and assigned to duty in the District
of Upper Arkansas along the Santa
Fe Road from Little Arkansas River
to Fort Dodge and Cimarron CrossWagon Tracks

ing. Stationed by Companies at Fort
Riley, Salem [Salina?], Fort Ellsworth, Fort Larned, Fort Zarah, and
Fort Scott, Kansas on guard duty
and operating against hostile Indians till November 1865. Mustered
out, Fort Leavenworth, Kansas, November 7,1865."
A possibility began to dawn on me.
What was at Rock Island, a small,
barren island in the upper Mississippi River? Rock Island Barracks, I
knew, was a prisoner-of-war camp
for captured Confederate POWs. In
order to confirm my suspicions I
wrote to the National Archives in
Washington. The pension certificate
gave me Jeremiah Stokes's company
and regiment. With these the ational Archives Navy and Old Army
Branch was able to pull up Jeremiah's service records and provide
me with a copy. The answer came in
a matter of weeks. When I opened
the brown envelope the first item to
emerge was a photocopy of the following item, about the size of a newspaper classified ad:
"$60 Dollars Reward
"A REWARD of $30 will be paid
for each of the following named Deserters: Private J. Stokes, about 24
years of age, 5 feet, 10 inches high,
dark hair, grey eyes; born in the
county of Tipperary, Ireland; by occupation when enlisted, a laborer.
Deserted about the 5th day of July
1863. . . . W. R. Readick Lieut.
Com'dg. Co. B, 63d Regt. Ga. Vols."
A handwritten note on the back of
the copy identified the item as having come from the Savannah Morning News and the Savannah Daily
Republican, both of 17 October 1863.
Well, Jeremiah Stokes was a deserter, and a fugitive for at least four
months-but from whom or what? I
turned to the abstracts of his service
records from the National Archives
and there found my suspicions confirmed. Jeremiah Stokes had been a
Confederate POW when he enlisted
in the Union Army at Rock Island, Illinois. His Civil War experiences
were getting more and more interesting.
The abstracts showed that Jeremiah Stokes enlisted in the Confederate Army on 29 August 1862 (three
May 2004

days before the Confederate conscription act was scheduled to take
effect), that he received $50.00 "confederate" as an enlistment bounty
(no bounty if he had waited to be
drafted), and that he was assigned to
the 63rd Georgia Infantry stationed
at Thunderbolt Battery.
Turning next to the Atlas accompanying the Official Records of the
War of the Rebellion (130 vols.;
Washington DC: Gov. Printing Office, 1880-1901), I found a "Map Illustrating the Defenses of Savannah, Ga. and the Operations resulting in it's Capture by the Army commanded by Maj. Gen. W. T. Sherman, Dec. 21st 1864" and on it Thunderbolt Battery. Sometimes called
Fort Thunderbolt, the battery
turned out to be one of the river forts
that guarded the city of Savannah by
preventing the Union Navy from
sailing up the Savannah River to attack the city. In the Civil War, it was
a great place to be stationed-quiet
and relatively safe.
Jeremiah Stokes continued to
serve in Company B, 63rd Georgia
Infantry, until June 1863 when he
was reported first "Absent With
Leave," changed to "Absent Without
Leave," and then to "Deserted." Why,
I wondered, did Jeremiah Stokes
elect to desert when he did. It did not
take much detective work to discover
the answer. Between 5 and 10 July
1863, his company had received orders to move by rail north to Charleston where an attack by Union blockading forces was imminent. He was
granted leave before shipping out;
leave from which he failed to return.
He was probably smart, because
we know that his company upon arrival was assigned to the garrison of
Battery Wagner on Morris Island in
Charleston Harbor where the Union
Navy had succeeded in landing Federal troops. On 18 July 1863 the federals attacked Fort Wagner. The assault was led by Colonel Robert
Gould Shaw's 54th Massachusetts,
one of the first all-black regiments to
enter the Union Army. Readers may
remember that this was the battle
depicted in the film Glory. Jeremiah
Stokes, however, had contrived to
miss the carnage. His service records
indicate that he remained a fugitive
until February 1864.
This explains the wanted notice
that appeared in the Savannah
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newspapers, although it does not explain how a copy of the wanted notice
found its way into Jeremiah Stokes's
service record. I believe he put it
there himself (how else could it have
gotten there?) to provide evidence of
his lack of enthusiasm for the Confederate cause.
In February 1864 Jeremiah
Stokes was carried "Present in Arrest," probably in the cells at old Fort
Jackson. Jeremiah's punishment is
unrecorded. We do know that he returned to duty a short time later.
By the spring of 1864, however,
the Civil War was about to catch up
with Jeremiah Stokes. In the East,
General Grant prepared for a final
offensive against Lee's Army of
Northern Virginia. In the West, General Sherman stood poised to launch
his own offensive from Chattanooga,
Tennessee, due south into the Confederate heartland of Georgia. His
objective was the capture of the Rebel industrial center at Atlanta. Confederate reinforcements were scraped together from garrison troops
guarding the Atlantic coast. The
63rd Georgia was ordered to report
to General Joseph E. Johnston's
army at Dalton, Georgia.
In the event, Jeremiah Stokes's
shooting war was to last a discrete
six weeks, from the opening of the
campaign during the first week in
May 1864 until he was captured at
Golgotha Church, Georgia, on the
night of 17/18 June 1864. For this
very reason I find Stokes's experience useful. It ought to be possible to
put these six weeks under a microscope in order to better understand
what the experience of Civil War soldiering was really like. How many
miles did he march and countermarch in those six weeks? How many
nights did he go without sleep? How
many days was he soaked with rain?
(We know that during the campaign
it rained on 23 consecutive days.)
How many times was he under fire
and how severe was it? (We know
that, during the campaign, the two
armies were rarely out of contact.)
Viewed from the macro-level, the
Atlanta Campaign lends itself to the
classic chessboard analogy as Sherman repeatedly attempted to flank
Johnston who repeatedly parried the
flanking marches as he deftly fell
back along the line of the Western &
Atlantic Railroad. But at the microWagon Tracks

level the reality was anything but an
antiseptic chessboard. The reality
was a succession of exhausting
marches and countermarches usually at night and often in torrential
rain. It meant soaked clothing, sleepless nights, mud, and the paralyzing
fear that death or dismemberment
lay at the end of the next retreat.
And overall was the numbing knowledge of being greatly outnumbered,
outclassed in resources of every
kind, and overwhelmed by a relentless Federal juggernaut. Even those
committed to the cause realized that
resistance would ultimately prove
futile, eventual defeat all but inevitable.
Sometime during those six miserable weeks Jeremiah Stokes decided
to desert again and this time to desert to the enemy. His chance came in
the third week of June as the Confederate Army occupied defensive positions north of Kennesaw Mountain.
On the night of 17/18 June 1864,
General Johnston ordered a "night
withdrawal" intended to shorten and
consolidate his lines. Of all tactical
operations in war, a retreatattempting to break contact with the
enemy-<:onducted in the blackness of
night, offers the most possibility for
confusion. The night withdrawal of
17/18 June 1864 was no exception.
And in the confusion, Jeremiah
Stokes and five others slipped away.
By the next day, they were prisoners
of the Union Army. It was an incredibly dangerous undertaking, to surrender to these hardened Union veterans as they advanced warily
through the pine scrub anticipating
contact with the enemy at any moment and almost certainly primed to
shoot first and ask questions afterward. Somehow it worked and
Stokes and his companions were
taken into custody without being
killed. They were captured near Golgotha Church, a crossroads church
located in a region still crisscrossed
with traces of Civil War trench lines.
The prisoners' next stop was a
POW collection point on the Western
& Atlantic Railroad at Acworth,
Georgia. From there the prisoners
were shipped by rail to Chattanooga,
where they were transferred to the
Louisville & Nashville Railroad and
moved north via Nashville and Louisville, where they were receipted by
the Provost Marshall in each city. By
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26 June, they had reached their last
stop-the Federal Prisoner of War
Camp at Rock Island, Illinois.
While Jeremiah Stokes languished on near-starvation rations
in the dreary, disease-ridden, prisoner-of-war stockade at Rock Island,
through the summer and fall of 1864,
events were taking place in Washington, D. C., which would result in
his life taking yet another unforeseen turn.
The presidential campaign of
1864 pitted incumbent President
Abraham Lincoln, Republican of Illinois, against challenger Major General George B. McClellan, Democrat
of Pennsylvania. As a credible "peace
candidate," committed to a negotiated settlement with the South, the
popular McClellan offered an enticing policy alternative to Lincoln's
costly, and seemingly ineffective,
prosecution of the war against the
southern confederacy.
Lincoln's problems did not end
with his dapper political antagonist.
Conscription had caused "draft riots"
in New York City and other urban
centers in the summer of 1863. Frustration with the lack of progress and
high casualty rates meant warweariness was rife in the large industrial states of the North whose
large electoral votes were crucial to
Lincoln's reelection. By the opening
of the political campaign, Lincoln's
presidency was in trouble.
It was in this context that a delegation of Republican worthies from
Crawford County in western Pennsylvania called at the White House
with an unorthodox proposal: to enlist Confederate prisoners willing to
take the oa th of allegiance to the
United States and credit their enlistments against the draft quotas of
certain key northern states with
large electoral votes.
Lincoln embraced the idea. He
was always sympathetic with
schemes to restore southerners to
their allegiance, and he was not
above accepting some political gain
from the scheme either. Thus it was
that Jeremiah Stokes's enlistment in
the Union Army would be credited
against the draft quota for Crawford
County, Pennsylvania.
Initially the program was to be
open to foreign-born Confederate
prisoners whose loyalty to the South
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might be less rooted. The president
thought so much of the program that
he sent his military aide, Captain
Henry Rathbone, to Rock Island to
supervise the recruiting. Rathbone
was engaged to Clara Harris, the
daughter of Senator Ira Harris of
New York. Both would be guests in
the presidential box at Ford's Theater on the night President Lincoln
was assassinated.
Recruiting went well. In all, four
infantry regiments, United States
Volunteers, were raised in the prison
camps of the North from among
foreign-born Confederate prisonersmostly Irish and Germans. The program proved so successful that two
additional regiments would be
raised from among native-born
southern prisoners. All were promised that they would be sent west to
fight hostile Indians and would not
have to bear arms against their
former comrades in gray. In the West
they would be called "Galvanized
Yankees," an ironic reference to the
way galvanized metal changed color
from gray to a bluish hue.
On 3 October 1864 Jeremiah
Stokes, Confederate Prisoner of War,
paraded before Captain Henry
Rathbone, 12th U.S. Infantry, and
swore the oath of allegiance to the
United States: '1 Jeremiah Stokes,
do solemnly swear, that I will bear
true faith and allegiance to the
United States of America, and that I
will serve them honestly and faithfully against all their enemies or opposers whomsoever; and that I will
observe and obey the orders of the
President of the United States, and
the orders of the officers appointed
over me, according to the Rules and
Articles of War."
Stokes undertook "to serve as a
SOLDIER in the Army of the United
States of America, for a period of
THREE YEARS, unless sooner discharged by proper authority." Stokes
further agreed "to accept such
bounty ($100.00 union dollars), pay
($13.00 per month), rations (salt
pork, black coffee, sugar, and hardtack), and clothing (dark or navy
blue blouse and light or keresy blue
trousers, campaign or slouch hat and
kepi, gray flannel undershirt and
drawers, shoes and socks), as are, or
may be, established by law for volunteers." The document was "Sworn
and subscribed to, at Rock Island, Ill.
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this 3d day of October, 1864." Stokes
signed the volunteer enlistment with
an "X"-Jeremiah [his 'X" mark}
Stokes.
The medical endorsement was
signed by "M K. Gleason Examining
Surgeon": "I CERTIFY ON HONOR,
That I have carefully examined the
above named Volunteer, agreeably
to the General Regulations of the
Army, and that, in my opinion, he is
free from all bodily defects and mental infirmity, which would in any
way disqualify him from performing
the duties of a soldier."
Rathbone completed the recruiting officer's endorsement: "I CERTIFY ON HONOR, That I have minutely inspected the Volunteer J.
Stokes previously to his enlistment,
and that he was entirely sober when
enlisted; that, to the best of my judgment and belief, he is of lawful age;
and that, in accepting him as duly
qualified to perform the duties of an
able-bodied soldier, I have strictly
observed the Regulations which govern the recruiting service. This soldier has grey eyes, dark hair, dark
complexion, is five feet Nine inches
high. H. Rathbone, Capt. 12th Regiment of U.S. Inf Recruiting Officer.
Finally Rathbone mustered Jeremiah Stokes into the federal service:
"Mustered into the service of the
United States, for three years or during the war, from date of enlistment,
in Company A, 2nd Regiment of
United States Volunteers, on the 3rd
day of October, 1864, at Rock Island,
Ill. H.R. Rathbone, Capt. 12th Inf.,
Mustering Officer."
Judging by the early date of his
enlistment, 3 October 1864, and his
assignment to Company A, 2nd Regiment, we may conclude that Jeremiah Stokes was among the first to
accept the government's offer. If he
thought the Federal service would be
more efficient than the Confederate,
he was mistaken. The order of the
day was hurry up and wait. Although separated from their fellow
prisoners, the "galvanized Yankees"
did not leave Rock Island until February 1865 when General John Pope
discovered their existence.
There is not space here to explore
the origins of the Indian war of 18641865. Suffice it to say that the tribes
of the southern plains nursed grievances of long standing. The depar-
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ture of a very experienced regulararmy constabulary force during the
Civil War and their replacement by a
few very inexperienced state volunteers contributed to a series of misunderstandings and ultimately to
violence.
Frustration led to atrocity. In November 1864 Colonel John M. Chivington's 3rd Colorado Cavalry, onehundred-day volunteers, attacked
the peaceful camp of Black Kettle's
Cheyennes on Sand Creek, 30 miles
from Fort Lyon, Colorado Territory.
The Sand Creek Massacre only inflamed the Indians' will to resist.
Major General John Pope, commanding the Military Division of the
Missouri, braced for a ''bloody year
on the plains." Pope was desperate
for reinforcements and bombarded
his superiors with pleas for more
troops. He had to have them by
spring 1865, when the prairie grass
was tall enough to support Indian
ponies and the winter encampments
scattered.
Curiously, what Pope really needed was foot soldiers. The Order of
Battle, dated 31 December 1864, reveals that Pope did not have a single
infantry soldier in the District of the
Upper Arkansas. 2 This meant that
his cavalry companies, his only mobile force, were tied down in static
duties holding isolated posts along
the Santa Fe road. Competent infantry were needed to hold these posts,
to provide trade protection, and to
release the horse soldiers for pursuit
of their highly mobile foe. Reinforcements were available from a new
and unorthodox manpower pool, the
newly-recruited former Rebel soldiers, among whom was a 24-yearold Irish-born Confederate prisoner
named Jeremiah Stokes.
In February 1865 General Pope
was authorized to use the Rock Island volunteers. He dispatched his
most trusted brigadier, Alfred Sully,
to Rock Island. Within two weeks
Sully had the 1st and 2nd U. S. Volunteer Infantry organized and officers and NCOs appointed. To command the 2nd U. S. Volunteers, Jeremiah's regiment, Sully named Irishborn Colonel Andrew Patrick Caraher. Caraher had served in the 28th
Massachusetts, part of the famous
Irish Brigade, and had been severely
wounded in the assault at Fredericksburg. His executive officer was
May 2004

Lieutenant Colonel Josiah King, late
of the 1st Minnesota, one of the most
celebrated regiments in the Union
Army. King had also been wounded
at Fredericksburg.
Sully's selection of the companygrade officers was critical. Captain
Eugene Ware concluded that all
were of "undoubted courage and ability, who had been selected from
among the most capable sergeants of
the state regiments." Dee Brown, the
historian of the Galvanized Yankees,
concurred: "One of the main reasons
for the success of the program was
the quality of the junior officers.
With few exceptions they were union
army men with battlefield experience, and in general they were ambitious, energetic, and young.,,3 They
would have to be all those things to
command veterans of Pickett's Mill,
New Hope Church, and Peachtree
Creek.
The officers of the 2nd U. S. Volunteers organized their companies
during eleven days, 10-21 February
1865, and moved out by rail, arriving
in Weston, Missouri, between 18 and
24 February. At Weston, they
boarded steamboats for the trip
down and across the Missouri River
to Fort Leavenworth landing. There
they marched up the deep swale cut
in the Missouri River bluffs by uncounted thousands of draft animals,
wagon wheels, and tramping feet, including many wagons bound for
Santa Fe.
The regiment formed on the parade ground at Fort Leavenworth on
1 March 1865 and orders were read.
Their mission was to provide security on the Santa Fe road, between
Fort Leavenworth and Fort Lyon,
Colorado Territory. Companies "A"
and "D" were detached for post duty.
Regimental headquarters and the
remaining eight companies would
march at once for Fort Riley, 130
miles west on the Kansas River.
If companies "A" and "D" were
congratulating themselves on their
good fortune, they were soon disabused, for the two companies were
assigned to escort a caravan of 25
army supply wagons bound for posts
along the Santa Fe road. They departed from Corral Creek, near Fort
Leavenworth, the first week in
March 1865, just as the spring grass
grew long enough to sustain Indian
ponies. In other words, the camWagon Tracks

paigning season was about to begin.
For the next nine months the "galvanized Yankees" of the 2nd U. S. Volunteers guarded isolated stage stations, provided armed escort for
army supply trains as well as civilian
wagon caravans and stage coaches.
They garrisoned tiny exposed forts
and generally served as a military
deterrent to swift-moving war parties of Comanche, Kiowa, and Southern Cheyenne.
Colonel Caraher established regimental headquarters at Fort Riley
and detached Company "G" to garrison the post while sending "c" Company on to Fort Ellsworth to relieve a
company of the 7th Iowa Cavalry
there. The remaining six companies,
under Lieutenant Colonel Josiah
King, marched southwest to intercept the main wagon road, possibly
near Dragoon Creek. The column
would have marched past the grave
of Private Samuel Hunt, U. S. Dragoons, who died there in 1835, an
ominous presentment to the passing
soldiers.
Thirteen days out of Fort Leavenworth and 145 miles west ofthe Missouri River, the column reached
Council Grove on the Neosho River,
site of William Sibley's 1825 treaty
with the Osage Indians. Little would
have remained of the great stand of
hardwood by March 1865.
Across the Neosho lay the great
"prairie ocean." Beyond, California
and the west coast were virtually cut
off from the rest of the United States
except by sea. In midsummer 1865,
the "hostiles" were deemed to have
severed the nation's overland link.
The Santa Fe Trail became so dangerous that for more than a month
no stagecoach or wagon caravan was
able to move. Telegraph lines had
long since been cut. At Council Grove
the army decreed that caravans with
less than 100 well-armed men wait
there and combine their strengths.
Jeremiah's column proceeded.
west of Council Grove. They passed
Lost Spring, Turkey Creek, and Cow
Creek Crossing, scene of a fierce Indian battle the previous year. Next,
the column reached Fort Zarah, a
small military post built in 1864 to
guard the Walnut Creek Crossing
and travelers in the region. Colonel
King relieved a company of Wisconsin Cavalry and detached Company
"B" to garrison Fort Zarah and Com13

pany "K" to guard the stage station
at Little Arkansas Crossing. On 9
June 1865 Company "K," escorting a
train of 48 army supply wagons
bound for Fort Marcy at Santa Fe,
was attacked at Jarvis [Chavez]
Creek by a war party estimated at
some 60 warriors.
The remaining four companies
marched west into the sunset, following along the Arkansas River.
Beyond Fort Zarah, the column
passed Pawnee Rock, a celebrated
Trail landmark, where travelers who
could write carved their initials or
names (most of which were later destroyed by quarrying operations).
Beyond Pawnee Rock lay the
Pawnee Fork and Fort Larned, established as Camp Alert in 1859.
Alert was the order of the day, for
they were now deep in Indian country. Lieutenant Colonel King assumed command, ordered companies
"E" and "H" to garrison the post, and
relieved four companies of Kansas
and Colorado Cavalry. In July 1865
King issued: "Instructions to Officers
Commanding Escorts," brilliantly
synthesizing the tactical problems of
Indian warfare: "Never imagine because you do not see any Indians . ..
that there are none in your neighborhood."
Companies "F' and "G" proceeded
west to Fort Dodge under Major William F. Armstrong, the regimental
adjutant. Jeremiah and his mates
delivered the last of the supply wagons. On April 9 Lee surrendered in
far-off Virginia and five days later
the president was assassinated at
Ford's Theater in Washington. The
news reached Fort Riley on April 17,
and Jeremiah probably heard it a
few days later. The Civil War was almost over.
In May Jeremiah was back at Fort
Leavenworth, assigned to temporary
duty in the Provost Marshal's Guard
over in Weston, Missouri, keeping
order among off-duty soldiers at
places like "Whiskey Point" and the
"Rialto." In June Jeremiah was reassigned to Captain William Humphrey as a messenger carrying dispatches between posts in the District
of the Upper Arkansas. Couriers
traveled alone or in small parties,
risking being caught and outnumbered by hostile Indians, as Jedediah
Smith had been back in 1831 and Ed
Miller, that "bold and fearless rider,"
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who had been caught and killed the
year before near Turkey Creek. In
August 1865, the month that communications with the west coast
were deemed to be severed, four
mounted couriers from the 2nd "galvanized Yankees," were ambushed
at Ash Creek (between Fort Larned
and Pawnee Rock, the crossing
where Susan Shelby Magoffin suffered an upset in her carriage in
1846) by a party of hostile Kiowas.
Only one escaped to tell the tale.
In June 1865, companies "F' and
"G" reached Fort Lyon, Colorado
Territory, the westernmost post garrisoned by Jeremiah's regiment. The
men were quartered in tents, while
additional construction of the fort
proceeded, and guarded 70 head of
government stock. The animals
proved an irresistible lure for the
Plains Indians. On 8 June 1865 the
night guard was surprised by hostiles who escaped with the majority
of the animals. Four days later a war
party of Kiowas, estimated at several hundred, attacked the cantonment area directly. All the remaining animals were taken and the post
was effectively isolated and under
siege. Casualties were three killed
and two missing. The bodies were
never recovered.
In July Jeremiah was relieved
from messenger duty and placed in
charge of a signal gun. Provost Marshal's Guard, messenger, signal gun;
Jeremiah was receiving a series of
responsible duties. In September he
was assigned as orderly to the headquarters of Brigadier General Samuel Curtis. For an enlisted soldier to
be an orderly was high-profile duty.
Orderlies were frequently in close
proximity to senior officers. Personal
smartness was essential and the assignment was usually reserved for
exemplary soldiers. Jeremiah seems
to have come into his own.
As one of General Curtis's orderlies, Jeremiah accompanied the general and his escort to the council held
in mid-October in the vicinity of
present-day Wichita. There he witnessed the negotiations and signing
of the Treaties of the Little Arkansas
that halted, at least temporarily (until the outbreak of warfare following
General Winfield Scott Hancock's
destruction of the Cheyenne and
Sioux village on Pawnee Fork west of
Fort Larned in April 1867), the inWagon Tracks

tense warfare on the southern
plains. By autumn 1865 hostilities
were concluded, regulars were arriving from the East, while the volunteers, with the war over for six
months, clamored for release. On October 10 General Pope requested
authority to reenlist men from the
2nd and 3rd U. S. Volunteers. He
contrasted his state troops as "dissatisfied and mutinous" while his
former Rebs were "good soldiers in
good discipline."
Grant refused the request. In November the scattered companies
marched east to Fort Leavenworth.
They had f~ithfully performed a
frustrating and thankless role involving exhausting marches in dust
and relentless heat with only the occasional sight of an illusive enemy.
Some had marched over 1,300 miles.
"Beetle-crushers" they were contemptuously called by their more
glamorous mounted comrades. Yet it
was the "galvanized" infantry that
performed the routine military duties that freed the horse-soldiers to
gallop off in hot pursuit. They had
been paid once, in June, $13 a
month. On 7 November 1865 they received their back pay and were mustered out of federal service.
Jeremiah was a free man, without
obligation for the first time since
August 1862, and he had managed to
survive unscathed the greatest
bloodletting in American history. I
lose track of Jeremiah Stokes that
day on the parade ground of Fort
Leavenworth, a twenty-five year old
in dusty army blue. Some time later
he reappeared in Albany, New York,
where he lived and worked until his
death in 1915. How he came to settle
in Albany remains a question I am
unable to answer. I suspect, though,
that Albany's large Irish population
acted as a magnet for Irish immigrants seeking a place of like community. There was work available to
Irish there, on the growing New York
Central Railroad, which located its
main repair facility at the West Albany Shops. There was work also in
the building trades, that soon would
begin construction of the New York
State Capitol, a project that would
provide jobs for a generation of Irish
laborers.
Jeremiah Stokes married Catherine Furlong, also from Ireland, and
rented a flat at number 8 Dove
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Street in "Sheridan Hollow," an Irish
neighborhood so called because it
was said to be the birthplace of Union General Philip Sheridan. Jeremiah worked as a laborer on the construction of the State Capitol and
later the State Education Building,
both Albany landmarks.
Jeremiah Stokes, former Indianfighting soldier, died in 1915 leaving
his wife, a son, a daughter, and a
granddaughter. Ultimately he would
also have a great-grandson and two
great great-grandsons. He is buried
in Saint Agnes' Cemetery near Albany, certainly the only former Confederate soldier to be found there.
Through the adventure of his life I
hope, as a historian, to better understand the experience of the Irish immigrant and the common soldier of
the Civil War and the Indian Wars,
including service on the Santa Fe
Trail.

NOTES
1. James Watts and Allen F. Davis. Generations: Your Family in Modern American
History (New York: Alfred A. Knopf. 1974).
2. Eugene Ware. The Indian War of 1864
(Lincoln: University of Nebraska Press.
1994).312.
3. Dee Brown. Galvanized Yankees (Urbana: University of Illinois Press. 1963).

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL TlDBITSA feature article about SFTA
charter member and first life member Katharine Kelley of Baldwin
City, KS, appeared in the January
18, 2004, issue of the Topeka
Capital-Journal. Kelley, a retired
teacher, is 94 and continues to work
at the public library on the history of
the Santa Fe Trail. Congratulations
to our senior member.

•

•

•

•

The third season of Trails & Rails
trips on Amtrak's Southwest Chief
between La Junta, CO, and Albuquerque, NM, began May 10 and will
continue until September 7. For information and schedules, contact
Amtrak at 800-872-7245.

•

•

•

•

SFTA board member Stephen
Whitmore is the acting executive director of the Citizen's Committee for
Historic Preservation in Las Vegas,
NM. Las Vegas has more than 900
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buildings on the National Register of
Historic Places.

•

•

•

•

The Mills Mansion in Springer,
NM, which was placed on the list of
"Most Endangered Buildings" last
year through the efforts of Faye
Gaines and the Corazon Chapter,
has been purchased and the new
owners are restoring the building to
use as a bed and breakfast.

Road ended, providing a connection
between that earlier route and El
Camino Real in New Mexico.

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Jere Krakow, superintendent of
Long Distance Trails, has given approval for SFTA Last Chance Store
to sell Santa Fe National Historic
Trail pins and patches. These will be
available soon.

•

•

•

•

SFTA member Diana Dunn was
awarded a SFTA research grant to
continue her research for a book on
the Hatch family and the Santa Fe
Trail.

•

•

•

•

CONVERSE OF THE
PRAIRIES

"American Lady Accompanies
Santa Fe Traders on Trail," an article by Rick Bromer about Susan
Shelby Magoffin's 1846 trip appeared in the November 2003 issue
of Old News, a periodical published
by the Susquehanna Times & Magazine of Landisville P A.
Kathy Borgman, executive director of the Friends of Arrow Rock, received the 2004 Rozier Award given
by the Missouri Alliance for Historic
Preservation on March 3, 2004. This
is the Alliance's most prestigious
award. Congratulations Kathy!

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

The Friends of Arrow Rock recently lost two longtime supporters.
Friends President Sue Stubbs died
January 13 and Tom Hall has advanced from vice-president to president. Helen Borgman, mother of
Friends Executive Director Kathy
Borgman, died January 3. Sympathy
is extended to family and friends.
The historic Eklund Hotel in Clayton, NM, has reopened after a $2.6
million restoration, with 26 rooms
with private baths. The saloon and
dining room are also open. Room
rates begin at $85 (toll-free 877EKLUND).
To review an online copy of the
proposed management plan for the
historic El Camino Real de Tierra
Adentro, access <www.elcamino
real.org>. For a printed copy, contact
Harry Myers at the Santa Fe National Park Service Office, 505-9886717.
SFTA President Hal Jackson is
urging people in Missouri to seek
designation of the Boonslick Road as
part of the National Trails System.
This important trail, which ran from
St. Charles to Franklin, was opened
early in the 19th century. The Santa
Fe Trail began where the Boonslick
Wagon Tracks

-BOOK NOTICESStan Hoig, The Western Odyssey of
John Simpson Smith: Frontiersman
and Indian Interpreter. Reissue.
Norman: University of Oklahoma
Press, 2004. Pp. 254. Illustrations,
footnotes, bibliography, index. Paper, $21.95.
Originally published by Arthur H.
Clark company in 1974, this fine biography of Smith (1810-1871), who
spent most his adult life in the West
and among the Cheyenne and Arapaho Indians, still stands as the standard work on his life. A new preface
provides additional perspective.
Many of Smith's activities with
mountain men, traders, Indians, soldiers, and others occurred on or near
the Santa Fe Trail. He worked at
Bent's Fort, interpreted for several
peace treaty negotiations, was with
the Indians at Sand Creek in 1864,
and witnessed a number of major
happenings in the region. Hoig
claims Smith "was more involved in
the developments of the Central
Plains between 1830 and 1871 than
any other one man" (p. 15).
It should be noted that interpreter
Dick Curtis is for some reason identified as John Smith in an illustration
from Harper's Weekly, May 11,1867,
which also shows Edward Wynkoop.
This confusion has appeared elsewhere and should be cleared up at
this late date.
This reissue is most welcome and
highly recommended.
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TRAIL TROUBADOUR
-Traffic in VerseSandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which
addresses the history, realism, romance, and diversity ofthe Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in craftsmanship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Denver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.
At the recent SFTA Symposium in
Kansas City, this editor encountered
SFTA member Mary Conrad while
searching for poems at the National
Frontier Trails Museum Research
Center in Independence. Mary sent
this selection from Kansas Poets: An
Anthology of 63 Contemporaries
(New York: Henry Harrison, 1935).
Conrad deserves kudos as well for
acquiring biographical data on the
poet, Bernice Goudy Anderson.
Mrs. Anderson was born in Lawrence, KS, in 1894. She was educated
at the Academy of Doane College
from 1911-12, attended Emporia
Normal Teachers College in 1914,
and gained her diploma in 1917 from
Washburn College (now University).
She educated youth from 1914-1919
and then served her community
(partridge) as a private voice teacher
and choir director.
Author of the Topsy Turvey tales,
she was a life member of the Kansas
Authors Club and served as president and historian of the Poetry Society of Kansas. During her life, she
visited the Otoe, Kiowa, and Ponca
tribes to collect American Indian lore
and Trickster Tales, and the tribes
gave her names; her favorite name
came from the Kiowas, "Dohn-Tauga
Mah," which means "True Word
Woman." Her Indian lore is collected
in Indian Sleep Man Tales (1940)
and Trickster Tales from Prairie
Lodgefires (1979).
"Pioneer House" is cast in the
form a Shakespearean sonnet, uses
mixed meter, employs simile, personification, and a rich appeal to the
senses: ''breeze,'' "echoes," "song,"
"lullabies," "coyote-howl," "the fast
staccato of spring rain," and "warm
sunlight on its floor." Although there
were few mothers' lullabies on the
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Santa Fe Trail, the poem captures a
sense of what SFTA members and
plains lovers enjoy-a romantic sense
of our past, "looking in vain for grazing buffalo," searching and researching "the Long Ago."
Pioneer House

by Bernice G. Anderson
Like an old man burdened with
memories
It squats upon a still unbroken
patch
Of the prairie, and must listen to
the breeze
That echoes tauntingly, a meager
snatch
Of vibrant song out of the dimming past:
Strains of pioneer mothers' lullabies,
The coyote-howl at midnight, and
the fast
Staccato of spring rain. Its aged
eyesThe windows-seem to peer across
the plains
Looking in vain for grazing buffalo
And for a glimpse of coveredwagon trains.
Deserted house steeped in the
Long Ago,
Quite unaware of Progress by the
door,
And heedless of warm sunlight on
its floor!

KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:

PART V
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 in 1851, continues. This section
begins with her letter of June 20, still
at Fort Leavenworth awaiting departure. After many delays, they finally
began their trek over the Trail the following day. The letters will continue
next issue.)
Fort Leavenworth, June 20th 1851
Friday morning
My dear Mother,
At last we can see our way
through and we start tomorrow if
nothing happens more than we
can now see. Everything is done,
and well done, and there are none
who can be more comfortable
than we are and will be if health is
Wagon Tracks

continued to us. The rains are over, I
think. We frequently have showers,
almost every day, but they are only
pleasant, but [not] these tremendous soaking storms that frustrate
everything. Wednesday we drove
out nine miles to see how the teams
were working, and find that the
new cattle are getting quite used
to the yoke. At first the[y] turned
themselves inside out almost, and
cut up at a great rate, but they
found at last that it would be much
better to go quietly along and save
their strength for future use. We
have had a few days of very warm
weather, and the muskitos are very
thick in garrison. The parade is a
grass plot, very thickly shaded with
trees, and it is a fine place for the
plagues. The first day we will be
troubled probably, but as we have
our netts along we dont care a fig.
Maj [Daniel] Rucker has charge of
the train, but after we overtake him
he will probably mess with us. Then
we will have five, Maj Rucker, Col
Wooley [Abraham R. Woolley] (the
indian agent), Isaac, his clerk & myself. Mr. Martin, Isaac's clerk is man
about Shepards age and a most
respectable gentlemanly person,
very mild in his manners and always
doing whatever he can to make all
comfortable and. pleasant. I hope
we will be able to send you most
cheering news of our progress, and
shall give you a faithful account of
everything. I have been packing all
morning and my arms are a little
tired, so you must not be astonished at the bad appearance of
my writing. There is no sickness in
the garrison. What cases they have
had in the hospital have been from
the companies of recruits that
came up the Mississippi after a sea
voyage from New York, and of
course if cholera is anywhere it is on
ship board. Capt [William T.] Sherman writes that there is very little
sickness of any kind in St Louis, and
no cholera. In Weston, a little town
above here, on the opposite side
of the river, there have been several fatal cases, and some persons
who had friends here have come
down to stay, because this is most
always a healthy spot. It is high
enough in all conscience as I can
attest after climbing the hill from
the Steamboat landing. I passed
the 18th very quietly, remaining at
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home all day and thinking of our
comfort one year ago. I am so impatient to get at the bundle of letters that will be waiting for us at
Santafe. They will be food and
lodging for me, and I will desire no
better welcome then their full
pages from your hands. We have
been writing to Mother Bowen, and
she will feel as interested in our arrangements as you and father do. I
want to know all particulars of how
you are getting on during this hot
summer, and whether Father takes
as much interest in the farming as
he always does. This is the time for
fruit among you. The lady of the
house yesterday brought me some
gooseberry jelly that she had just
finished, and I wonder that anyone
will ever preserve them when it is so
simple to make jelly. They are
boiled in a great deal of water till all
of a mush, then strained and the
sugar put to the liquor. It is then
boiled till strong enough and
strained through a flannel into tumblers or anything you want to keep
it in. The color of this I saw was like
port wine, and very pleasant to
eat. Father is so fond of the preserve, I wish I could send him some
of this jelly. Is Susan dodging about
this warm weather, and where is
Shepard all this while. Holman must
be at home now, and Mary Whitaker I suppose is fitting out for her
journey. I would give much to see
you all, and surely if we had known
of this long delay we would have
been in no hurry to leave home,
but we did what seemed best and
no doubt but it is as well for us to be
here as to be traveling up these rivers at this season of the year. Mrs
Haskin expects to leave here in a
week or two for Pensacola. The maj
thinks quartermasters duty too hard
for him and he is going back to his
company with the rank of captain.
Mrs. Haskin does not at all like the
idea of going down the river with
her children at this season, but will
of course go if her husband is relieved. Her baby is very large and
fat, not particularly good looking,
but that is not singular. She hears
quite often from Mrs. Churchill she
that was once the fat Kate Sprague. Her husband is a lawyer in
Oswego and she writes that her
boy is a bouncer. She never nursed
it and brought it up on arrowroot
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made with water. I should think it
would be better than cows milk
and Mrs Haskin is trying hers the
same way though she gives a little
milk. Most of the ladies have been
very kind to me. We were out to tea
last evening at the house of Paymaster [Sackfield] Maclin, Mrs. M. is
an out and out Southerner and has
a whole family of slaves around
her. Tell Susan she would have to
submit to having a little negro behind her chair if she visited where
the flies and moskitos are as bad as
here. It does not seem at all strange
to me to see these things, and
these attentions at table are very
agreeable without being in the
least out of place in warm climates.
It is absolutely necessary for any
degree of comfort or decency that
the flies should not be allowed to
alight in the swarms that infest this
post. Our girl is every day proving
herself a valuable servant. Capt
Sherman writes that Maj [Enoch]
Steen and Mary must have gone
into the country as he cannot find
them in St. Louis. She will suffer before she dies and every body else
who does wrong with their eyes
wide open. As for him he is a hardened old villain, and has a daughter of marriageable age who has
been taught by a careful mother
what a breeze she will raise, for he is
smart and energetic in mind as any
lawyer. My opinion of all irish is fast
approaching that point Susan tells
of. She says she despises the whole
race, and I think they are rotten
from the foundation. The men we
know are bad and I dont believe
there ever was an honest Irish
woman or girl.
o he has got me up to write my
name Kate.
[Isaac continues] 121;2 P.M. I
have just come in and find Katie lying in the bed sleepy, tired, hungry,
& I know not what else & she says
go and write the few lines that are
left to Mother. She has told you of
course that this day finishes our sojourn at Fort Leavenworth, that we
are departing for our new home
under favorable auspices, that the
command that has preceded us
has suffered from cholera, fifteen
days incessant rain, &c. &c., that
her husband has been quite sick
but has entirely recovered and has
lost about 20 pounds of the fair proWagon Tracks

portioning that he possessed when
he left Buffalo, in fact every thing
even to the assurance of much
comfort.
Yours ever affectionately Isaac
June 25, 1851 [on the Santa Fe Trail]
This, dear Mother, is the fifth days
journey out from Fort Leavenworth
and a most fortunate time we have
had, fine clear cool weather and
only one or two sprinkles of rain. We
left the fort on Saturday about 1
oclock pm and drove thirteen miles
to camp at a creek called the
"Stranger" and had a good supper
off [sic] boiled ham and butter biscuit and as it was rather late, went
early to bed but neglected to pin
up our moskito net and the consequence was that we slept very little. The next morning we were up
right early and off in time to make
23 miles. The scenery all along is
charming, what is called the rolling
prairie, fine grass and wood along
the banks of the streams. Flowers
grow in the greatest abundance
and in great varieties. I wanted to
get out and pick some of each
kind to press, but they change in
every few miles and it would not do
to stop the waggon so often. Our
second camping ground was as
pretty a place as I ever saw, a
sharp rise on the bank of a cool
clear stream and no flies to trouble
us. We have found delicious water
thus far and tonight we have a
clear sweet spring to fill our jars
from. I have a stone jug covered
with flannel which we keep wet
and the air keeps the water cool.
Isaac has a chart with all the
camping places put down and
marked with or without wood and
water as the case may be and of
course where there is none we will
carry from the last place. I do not
anticipate any difficulty in the want
of wood and water. Last night we
camped at "Soldier creek" where
the ox wagons were crossing
nearly all day. One of the soldiers
who had been hard at work all day
went in to bathe at night and got
into a deep hole where he went
down to come up no more. His
comrades immediately went in after him but could not find him and
although they watched nearly all
night and dragged the stream in
several places, they had to leave
this morning without finding him to
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bury. Today we have been crossing
the Kansas or Kaw river and have
not made more than five or six
miles as we want to keep together
and the ox teams cannot go far
when they have bad streams to
cross. We stop when they get tired.
It was fun to see the sheep, cows
and calves swimming the river this
morning. There were several indians and squaws on the shore
watching operations and in all respects save dress they are better
looking men and women than our
indians of the north. They wear their
hair shaved close to the head except a line like a cropt mane running from the middle of the forehead back over the head. They
wear nothing except a rag around
their waists hanging down before
and behind. Some wear a blanket
over their bare red shoulders. Others have not a stitch of clothes on
except this rag I have described. I
see a great many novelties, if I
could only tell you of all to make it
plain. This point is fifty five miles from
the Fort and about a fourteenth
part of our journey. We may go
sooner, but I do not expect it. For a
hundred miles farther we will find
this uneven ground and pleasant
water but after we pass "Council
Grove" the plains open out flat and
uninteresting. Several families of Indians have fine farms and comfortable houses on this stream. One
field of corn that we passed yesterday must have contained ten or
more acres and the corn was more
than three feet high. I should think
four feet and the Indians were
ploughing up between the rows.
The men here at the ferry are
french Indians and rapidly making
fortunes in keeping this flat boat for
accommodation of numerous
travellers. I do wish you and Father
could see this country. If eastern
people had the patches of rich
prairie ground they would make
gardens of it. For a hundred and
fifty miles there is a plenty of wood
and water and as rich soil as ever
was seen. Just as I am sitting here in
the shade writing I see a big black
wolf standing in the middle of the
field watching the calves and
sheep. Almost every day they cross
the road in front of us and are always hanging around old camping
places. They are bold but not very
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savage. We have the greatest
abundance of milk. One of our
cows calved after starting from the
Fort and the men who had charge
nursed the calf very tenderly for
several days when one day in fording a stream it got among the big
cattle and drowned. Consequently we have more than our
mess can use. Tell Shepard that I
cannot send him a rattle snake
now because we have not seen
any but I enclose a piece of snake
skin that I just picked up beside our
tent. We are not disturbed at night
by anything when the mules hold
their tongues. They cry for corn
sometimes and do not get so well
satisfied with this grass as with hay
and corn. I will keep a better account hereafter. I write this hurriedly
because a man is going to Fort tomorrow and will take this. You may
read it if you can. We are getting
on well and will send out as often as
we get an opportunity. Give much
love to everybody and tell Mrs
Hodgdon she shall have a page or
two by & by. Ever and ever, dear
Father and Mother, your affectionate daughter Katie.
Isaac sends love.
Camp Eighty five miles from Leavenworth on a creek unknown
name
July 2nd 1851
My dear Father and Mother,
We have been encamped here
two nights and one day waiting for
Maj Rucker and his train to come
up but as the roads are very bad in
dry weather they are awful now, for
we have had most heavy thunder
storms both nights that we have
stayed here and the mud holes are
almost impossible for mule teams
so you may judge how oxen will cut
down and stick fast. They are so
slow. We are all right hearty and
able to enjoy whatever fare is
placed before us. I have written
out our journey at length but as it
was done in pencil I thought I
would wait till we reached "Council Grove" thirty miles from here
then send you a lengthy copy. This
hurried scrawl will go by a man who
is on his return from the Arkansas after taking supplies out for Col Sumner. He is in somewhat of a hurry,
but I will give you all particulars I
can gather and send you a faithful
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report in a few days. Maj Ruckerwill
be some days coming up a distance of five miles for you have no
idea of the roads. Rains, rains all the
time just enough to keep the soft
prairie in a muss. But we do not
complain and you will see by my
notes when I send them that we
have had no hard time at all. It is tedious but not so very unpleasant.
We have books and I try to sew a little the days we stay all day in
camp. Probably we shall not move
from here for several days but you
shall hear from us at every opportunity. I want to send a few notes to
Mother Bowen and cannot make
this very lengthy. We will probably
be in camp all day on the 4th and
our table will not have many luxury
to boast of. Col Sumner reached
Arkansas on the 21 st of June but I
do not wish we had been with
them. They had good deal of sickness. If we had got on to Council
Grove a few days ago we would
have met the Independence mail
there and perhaps have got a letter or two before reaching Santa
fe. Our servant does her duties well
and I am not obliged to go out of
our tent for anything. Last night we
thought our tent must blow over,
the wind was stronger than I ever
heard, but today is fair and we
hope the train may come up today
or tomorrow for at this rate well be
till Christmas getting to our destination. I sent you a pencil letter from
Kansas river crossing and I hope
you will get it soon. I wrote faithfully
from Leavenworth and trust no letters may fail reaching you. We dont
care much how long we are in getting there provided we are well because our time is going on and we
will have all the shorter time stay in
New Mexico. Well the man is impatient. I will send a long account
from Council Grove, and please remember to all friends. Isaac desires
remembrance to all. Do not have
any misgivings. I think we will get
through satisfactorily to all concerned. I think of you all very often
and do want very much to have
letters. Take the best of care of
each other dear Father and
Mother and trust in Providence that
we stay not very long so far separated. Ever affectionately your
daughter Katie
(continued next issue)
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PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART V
This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the November 1, 1806,
entry. They were in the present
Kinsley, KS, area.
Pike's Journal

PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as
a series in Wagon Tracks until the
close of the Zebulon Montgomery
Pike Southwestern Expedition Bicentennial activities in 2007. It features
documents, articles, bibliography,
and notes which tell the story ofPike,
his expeditions, and related topics.
Submissions are solicited for this column, and suggestions are welcome.
There are two Pike items in this issue: (1) a note about a planned special publication and (2) the fifth installment of Pike's journal. Keep
informed with the Pike Bicentennial
plans at www.pikebicentennial.org.}

KANSAS HISTORY TO PUBLISH
PIKE ISSUE IN 2006
VIRGIL Dean, editor of the Kansas
State Historical Society quarterly,
Kansas History, has secured approval from his editorial board to devote the Spring 2006 issue to the
Pike Expedition. This will come out
just prior to the events planned to
celebrate this bicentennial. Pla~s
are to include five or six articles. Leo
Oliva will serve as coordinator for
the Pike Bicentennial Commission.
At present three writers have submitted proposals for this issue. If
anyone has a proposed article to offer, please contact Leo Oliva (see p. 2
for contact information). As soon as
possible, the proposals will be presented to Virgil Dean for consideration. He will approve those found acceptable. Final articles will be due by
April 1, 2005.
The Pike Bicentennial Commission hopes that other publications
will consider adding Pike articles in
preparation for the commemoration
of the 1806-1807 expedition.
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1st November, Saturday.-Marched
early, just after commencing our
line, heard a gun on our left; the
doctor, Baroney and myself being in
advance, and laying on the ground
waiting for the party; a band of
Cabrie came up, amongst our horses,
to satisfy their curiosity; we could
not resist the temptation of killing
two, although we had plenty of meat.
At the report of the gun they
appeared astonished, and stood still
until we hallowed at them to drive
them away. Encamped in the
evening on an island, upon using my
glass to observe the adjacent
country, I observed on the prairie a
herd of horses; doctor Robinson and
Baroney, accompanied me to go and
view them; when within a quarter of
a mile, they discovered us, and came
immediately up near us, making the
earth tremble under them (this
brought to my recollection a charge
of cavalry). They stopt and gave us
an opportunity to view them, among
them there were some very beautiful
bays, blacks and greys, and indeed of
all colours. We fired at a black horse,
with an idea of creasing him, but did
not succeed; they flourished round
and returned again to see us, when
we returned to camp.
2d November, Sunday.-In the
morning for the purpose of trying the
experiment, we equipped six of our
fleetest coursers with riders and
ropes, to noose the wild horses if in
our power, to come among the band.
They stood until they came with
forty yards of them, neighing and
whinnowing, when the chase began,
which we continued about two miles,
without success. Two of our horses
ran up with them; we could not take
them. Returned to camp. I have since
laughed at our folly, for taking the
wild horses, in that manner, is
scarcely ever attempted, even with
the fleetest horses, and most expert
ropers, (see my account of wild
horses, and the manner of taking
them in my dissertations on the
province of Texas). Marched late.
River turned to north by west. Hills
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change to the north side. Distance 13
1-2 miles. Killed one buffalo.
3d November, Monday.-Marched at
ten o'clock passed numerous herds of
buffalo, elk, some horses &c. all travelling south. The river bottoms, full
of salt ponds; grass similar to our
salt meadows. Killed one buffalo.
Distance 25 1-2 miles.
4th November, Tuesday.-This day
brought to our recollection, the fate
of our countrymen at Recovery; when
defeated by the Indians, in the year
'91. In the afternoon discovered the
north side of the river to be covered
with animals; which, when we came
to them proved to be buffalo cows
and calves. I do not think it an exaggeration to say there were 3,000 in
one view. It is worthy of remark, that
in all the extent of country yet
crossed, we never saw one cow, and
that now the face of the earth appeared to be covered with them.
Killed one buffalo. Distance 24 1-2
miles.
5th November, Wednesday.-Marched at our usual hour; at the end of
two miles, shot a buffalo and two
deer and halted, which detained us
so long that we foolishly concluded to
halt the day and kill some cows and
calves, which lay on the opposite side
of the river. I took post on a hill, and
sent some horsemen over, when a
scene took place which gave a lively
representation of an engagement.
The herd of buffalo being divided
into separate bands covered the prairie with dust, and first charged on
the one side then to the other, as the
pursuit of the horsemen impelled
them: the report and smoke from the
guns, added to the pleasure of the
scene, which in part compensated for
our detention.
6th November, Thursday.-Marched
early, but was detained two or three
hours by the cows, which we killed.
The cow buffalo, was equal to any
meat I ever saw, and we feasted
sumptuously on the choice morsels. I
will not attempt to describe the
droves of animals we now saw on our
route; suffice it to say, that the face
ofthe prairie was covered with them,
on each side of the river; their numbers exceeded imagination. Distance
16 miles.
7th November, Friday.-Marched
early. The herbage being very poor,
concluded to lay by on the morrow, in
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order to recruit our horses, killed
three cow buffalo, one calf, two
wolves one brelaw. Distance 18
miles.
8th November,
Saturday.-Our
horses being very much jaded and
our situation very eligible, we halted
all day, jerked meat, mended mockinsons &c.
9th November, Sunday.-Marched
early. At twelve o'clock, struck the
Spanish road, (which had been on
the outside of us) which appeared to
be considerably augmented, and on
our arrival, at the camp, found it to
consist of 96 fires, from which a reasonable conclusion might be drawn,
that there were from 6 to 700 men.
We this day found the face of the
country considerable changed; being
hilly, with springs; passed numerous
herds of buffalo and some horses.
Distance 27 miles.
10th November, Monday.-The hills
increased, the banks of the river, covered with groves of young cotton
wood; the river itself much narrower
and crooked. Our horses growing
weak, two gave out, being then along
empty, cut down trees at night, for
them to browse on. Killed one buffalo. Distance 20 miles.
11th November, Tuesday.-Marched
at the usual hour. Passed two old,
and one last summer, camps which
had belonged to the savages, and we
suppose Tetaus [Comanches]. Passed a Spanish camp where it appeared they remained some days as
we conjectured to lay up meat, previously to entering the Tetau country,
as the buffalo evidently began to
grow much less numerous. Finding
the impossibility of performing the
voyage in the time proposed, I determined to spare no pains to accomplish every object even should it
oblige me to spend another winter, in
the desert. Killed one buffalo. Distance 24 miles.
12th November, Wednesday.-Was
obliged to leave two horses, which
entirely gave out. Missed the Spanish road. Killed one buffalo. Distance
20 miles.
13th November, Thursday.-We
marched at the usual hour. The river
banks begin to be entirely covered
with woods on both sides, but no
other specie than cotton wood. Discovered very fresh signs of Indians,
and one our of hunters informed me,
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he saw a man on horseback, ascending a ravine on our left. Discovered
signs of war parties ascending the
river. Wounded several buffalo.
Killed one turkey, the first we have
seen since we left the Pawnees.
14th November, Friday.-In the
morning, doctor Robinson, one man
and myself, went up the ravine, on
which the man was supposed to have
been seen, but could make no important discovery. Marched at two
o'clock; passed a point of red rocks
and one large creek. Distance 10
miles.
15th November, Saturday.-Marched early. Passed two deep creeks and
many high points of rocks; also, large
herds of buffalo. At two o'clock in the
afternoon I thought I could distinguish a mountain to our right, which
appeared like a small blue cloud;
viewed it with the spy glass, and was
still more confirmed in my conjecture, yet only communicated it to
doctor Robinson, who was in front
with me, but in half an hour, they appeared in full view before us. When
our small party arrived on the hill
they with one accord gave three
cheers to the Mexican mountains.
Their appearance can easily be
imagined by those who have crossed
the Alleghany; but their sides were
whiter as if covered with snow, or a
white stone. Those were a spur of the
grand western chain of mountains,
which divided the waters of the Pacific from those of the Atlantic
oceans, and it divided the waters
which empty into the bay of the Holy
Spirit, from those of the Mississippi;
as the Alleghany does, those which
discharge themselves into the latter
river and the Atlantic. They appear
to present a natural boundary between the province of Louisiana and
New Mexico and would be a defined
and natural boundary. Before evening we discovered a fork on the south
side bearing S. 25 0 W. and as the
Spanish troops, appeared to have
borne up it, we encamped on its
banks, about one mile from its confluence, that we might make further
discoveries on the morrow. Killed
three buffalo. Distance 24 miles.
16th November, Sunday.-Mter asserting that the Spanish troops had
ascended the right branch or main
river; we marched at two o'clock P.M.
The Arkansaw appeared at this
place to be much more navigable,
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then below, where we first struck it;
and for any impediment I have yet
discovered in the river, I would not
hesitate to embark in February at its
mouth and ascend to the Mexican
mountains, with crafts properly constructed. Distance 11 1-2 miles.
17th November, Monday.-Marched
at our usual hour, pushed with an
idea of arriving at the mountains,
but found at night, no visible difference in their appearance, from what
we did yesterday: one of our horses
gave out and was left in a ravine, not
being able to ascend the hill: but I
sent back for him and had him
brought to the camp. Distance 231-2
miles.
18th November, Tuesday.-As we
discovered fresh signs of the savages,
we concluded it best to stop and kill
some meat, for fear we should get
into a country where we could not
kill game. Sent out the hunters; I
walked myself, to an eminence from
whence I took the courses to the different mountains, and a small
sketch of their appearance. In the
evening, found the hunters had
killed without mercy, having slain
17 buffalo and wounded at least 20
more.
19th November, Wednesday.-Having several buffalo brought in, gave
out sufficient to last this month; I
found it expedient to remain and dry
the meat, as our horses were getting
very weak, and the one died which
was brought up on the 18th. Had a
general feast of marrow bones; 136 of
them, furnishing the repast.
20th November, Thursday.-Marched at our usual hour; but our horses's
loads were considerably augmented
by the death of one horse and the addition of 900 lbs of meat, we moved
slowly, and made only 18 miles.
Killed two buffalo and took some
choice pieces.
21st November, Friday.-Marched
at our usual hour, passed two Spanish camps, within three miles of each
other. We again discovered the
tracks oftwo men, who had ascended
the river yesterday. This caused us
to move with caution; but at the
same time, increased our anxiety to
discover them. The river was certainly navigable here (and I think
much more so,) than some hundred
miles below, which I suppose arises
from its flowing through a long
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course of sandy soil, which must absorb much of the water, and render it
shoaler below then above, near the
mountains. Distance 21 miles.
22d November, Saturday.-Marched
at our usual hour, and with rather
more caution than usual. Mter having marched about five miles on the
prairie, we descended into the bottom, the front only; when Baroney
cried out Voila un Savage, when we
observed a number running from the
woods towards us, we advanced to
the.m and on turning my head to the
left, I observed several running on
the hill, as it were to surround us;
one with a stand of colors. This
caused a momentary halt; but perceiving those in front, reaching out
their hands, and without arms,
crouding round, to touch and embrace us. They appeared so anxious
that I dismounted my horse, and in a
moment, a fellow had mounted him
and was off. I then observed the doctor and Baroney, were in the same
predicament. The Indians were embracing the soldiers; after some time
tranquility was so far restored, (they
having returned our horses all safe)
as to enable us to learn they were a
war party, from the grand Pawnees,
who had been in search of the
Tetaus; but not finding them were
now on their return. An unsuccessful
war party on their return home, are
always ready to embrace an opportunity, of gratifying their disappointed
vengeance, on the first persons
whom they meet. Made for the woods
and unloaded our horses; when the
two partizans endeavored to arrange
the party; it was with great difficulty
that they got them tranquil, and not
until there had been a bow or two,
bent on the occasion. When in some
order, we found them to be sixty warriors, half with fire arms, and half
with bows, arrows, and lances. Our
party was sixteen total. In a short
time they were arranged in a ring
and I took my seat between the two
partisans; our colors were placed opposite each other, the utensils for
smoaking &c. were paraded on a
small seat before us; thus far all was
well. I then ordered half a carrot of
tobacco, one dozen knives, 60 fire
steels and 60 flints to be presented
them. They demanded ammunition,
corn, blankets, kettles &c. all of
which they were refused, notwithstanding the pressing instances of
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my interpreter, to accord to some
points. The pipes yet lay unmoved,
as if they were undetermined
whether to treat us as friends or enemies; but after some time we were
presented with a kettle of water,
drank, smoked, and eat together.
During this time doctor Robinson
was standing up, to observe their actions, in order that we might be
ready to commence hostilities as
soon as them. They now took their
presents and commenced distributing them, but some malcontents,
threw them away, by way of contempt. We began to load our horses,
when they encircled us and commenced stealing every thing they
could. Finding it was difficult to preserve my pistols; I mounted my horse
when I found myself frequently surrounded during which some were endeavoring to steal the pistols. The
doctor was equally engaged in another quarter, and all the soldiers in
their positions; in taking things from
them one having stolen my tomahawk, I informed the chief, but he
paid no respect, except to reply that
"they were pitiful;" finding this I determined to protect ourselves, as far
as was in my power, and the affair
began to take a serious aspect. I ordering my men to take their arms,
and separate themselves from the
savages; at the same time declaring
to them, I would kill the first man
who touched our baggage. On which
they commenced filing off immediately; we marched about the same
time and found, they had made out to
steal one sword, tomahawk, broad
axe, five canteens, and sundry other
small articles. Mter our leaving
them; when I reflected on the subject, I felt myself sincerely mortified,
that the smallness of my number
obliged me thus to submit to the insults of a lawless banditti, it being
the first time every a savage took
any thing from me, with the least appearance of force. After encamping
at night the doctor and myself went
about one mile back, and way laid
the road, determined in case we discovered any of the rascals pursuing
us to steal our horses, to kill two at
least; but after waiting behind some
logs until some time in the night, and
discovering no person, we returned
to camp. Distance 17 miles, killed
two buffalo and one deer.
23d November, Sunday.-Marched
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at ten o'clock; at one o'clock came to
the third fork on the south side and
encamped at nigh.t in the point of the
grand forks. As the river appeared to
be dividing itself into many small
branches and of course must be near
its extreme source, I concluded to put
the party in a defensible situation;
and ascent the north fork, to the high
point of the blue mountain, which we
conceived would be one days march,
in order to be enabled from its pinical, to lay down the various branches
and positions of the country. Distance 19 miles. Killed five buffalo.
24th November, Monday.-Early in
the morning cut down 14 logs, and
put up a breast work, five feet high
on three sides and the other was
thrown on the river. Mter giving the
necessary orders for their government, during my absence, in case of
our not returning. We marched at
one o'clock with an idea of arriving at
the foot of the mountain; but found
ourselves obliged to take up our
nights lodging under a single cedar,
which we found in the prairie, without water and extremely cold. Our
party besides myself consisted of
doctor Robinson, privates Miller and
Brown. Distance 12 miles.
25th November, Tuesday.-Marched
early, with an expectation of ascending the mountain, but was only able
to encamp at its base, after passing
over many small hills covered with
cedars and pitch pines. Our encampment was on a creek where we found
no water for several miles from the
mountain, but near its base, found
springs sufficient. Took a meridional
observation, and the altitude of the
mountain. Killed two buffalo. Distance 22 miles.
26th November, Wednesday.-Expecting to return to our camp that
evening, we left all our blankets and
provisions, at the foot of the mountain. Killed a deer of a new species,
and hung his skin on a tree with
some meat. We commenced ascending, found it very difficult, being
obliged to climb up rocks, sometimes
almost perpendicular; and after
marching all day, we encamped in a
cave, without blankets, victuals or
water. We had a fine clear sky,
whilst it was snowing at the bottom.
On the side of the mountain, we
found only yellow and pitch pine.
Some distance up we found buffalo,
higher still the new species of deer
21

and pheasants.
27th November, Thursday.-Arose
hungry, dry, and extremely sore,
from the inequality of the rocks, on
which we had lain all night, but were
amply compensated for toil by the
sublimity of the prospects below. The
unbounded prairie was overhung
with clouds, which appeared like the
ocean in a storm; wave piled on wave
and foaming, whilst the sky was perfectly clear where we were. Commenced our march up the mountain,
and in about one hour arrived at the
summit of this chain: here we found
the snow middle deep; no sign of
beast or bird inhabiting this region.
The thermometer which stood at 9°
above 0 at the foot of the mountain,
here fell to 4° below O. The summit of
the Grand Peak, which was entirely
bare of vegetation and covered with
snow, now appeared at the distance
of 15 or 16 miles from us, and as high
again as what we had ascended, and
would have taken a whole day's
march to have arrived at its base,
when I believe no human being could
have ascended to its pinical. This
was the condition of my soldiers who
had only light overalls on, and no
stockings, and every way ill provided
to endure the inclemency of the region; the bad prospect of killing any
thing to subsist on, with the further
detention of two or three days, which
it must occasion, determined us to
return. The clouds from below had
now ascended the mountain and entirely enveloped the summit on
which rests eternal snows. We descended by a long deep ravine with
much less difficul[t]y than contemplated. Found all our baggage safe,
but the provisions all destroyed. It
began to snow, and we sought shelter under the side of a projecting
rock, w[h]ere we, all four, made a
meal on one partridge, and a piece of
deer's ribs, the ravens had left us, being the fIrst we had eaten in 48
hours.
28th November, Friday.-Marched
at nine o'clock. Kept straight down
the creek to avoid the hills. At half
past one o'clock shot two buffalo,
when we made the fIrst full meal we
had made in three days. Encamped
in a valley under a shelving rock.
The land here very rich, and covered
with old Tetau camps,
29th November, Saturday.-Marched after a short repast, and arrived
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at our camp before night; found all
well.
30th November, Sunday.-Marched
at eleven o'clock, it snowing very
fast, but my impatience to be moving
would not permit my lying still at
that camp. The doctor, Baroney and
myself, went to view a Tetau
encampment, which appeared to be
about two years old; and from their
having cut down so large a quantity
of trees to support their horses,
conclude there must have been at
least one thousand souls: passed
several more in the course of the day;
also one Spanish camp. Distance 15
miles. Killed two deer. This day
came to the fIrst cedar and pine.
(continued next issue)

COUNCIL TROVE
-DOCUMENTSGIGANTIC CLAIM

Dave Webb, at the Kansas Heritage Center, found the following
item in the Dodge City Times, November 24, 1877. The outcome of
these claims has not yet been located. The article is reprinted as
originally published:
Hon. Henry Booth, of Larned,
was in the city several days this
week, on "official business." Some
time about the years 1863 and '64,
a large amount of overland
freighting was done for the
Government over this country, and
it seems that in settling, the
freighters and the Government
disagreed in regard to the distance
traveled between Fort Dodge and
Fort Zara[h], the Government
claiming that the road traveled led
straight over the country from one
point to the other, while the
freighters claimed that they had
followed the river road. The river
road makes the distance some
fourteen or fifteen miles farther
than the road which cuts across. As
the freight was paid for by the mile,
and as an immense amount of
freight was carried, the matter is of
considerable consequence. If it is
decided that the freight was
hauled over the river road[,] the
Government will owe the freighters
the neat little sum of a million and a
half of dollars for that extra
fourteen miles. Mr. Booth has been
appointed by the U.S. Attorney
Wagon Tracks

General to hunt up witnesses and
evidence for the Government, and
he came up here to get the
depositions of Messrs. A. J. Anthony, A. H. Boyd and others of this
place. The depositions were taken
before Probate Judge Fringer.

•

•

•

•

INDIANS AT FORT LARNED, 1863

Eleanor Fry, Pueblo, CO, found
these articles about Fort Larned in
the Denver Rocky Mountain News,
July 30, 1863. As these items exhibit,
that newspaper was strongly antiIndian. The articles are reprinted as
originally published.
From the Arkansas.

Lieut. Col. Tappan, of the First
Colorado, arrived from Fort Lyon on
Thursday last, bringing a confirmation of the rumor that the Indians
had assembled at Fort Larned in
large numbers, and were seriously
menacing that post. There were
only two hundred soldiers there,
while the Indians were over two
thousand strong. An Indian had
been shot by a sentinel, while attempting to pass through the lines,
and this occurrence threatened
an immediate attack by the savages, but at last accounts it had
not occurred.
Col. Leavenworth, who was in
command of the post, sent despatches for assistance both to Fort
Scott and Fort Lyon. Gen. Schofield
promptly ordered Col. Baretow, of
the 3d Wisconsin Cavalry, to proceed with all haste to fort Larned,
and Col. Tappan at once sent
down from Fort Lyon one company
and a section of the 9th Wisconsin
Battery. The last force made a
march of some 250 miles in four
days.
It is to be hoped that these reinforcements will enable Col. Leavenworth to clean out the whole
pack of savage brutes that surround him.
From Fort Larned.

Mr. Windsor, who has just arrived
from Fort Lyon, brings the following
news from Fort Larned. Some three
or four thousand Kiowas and Camanches had surrounded the fort,
and were about to make hostile
demonstrations, when Col. Leavenworth brought forward a battery
of 12-pounders and ordered his
men to fire. Just as the order was to
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be obeyed, the Indians asked a
parley, and were finally persuaded
to leave the vicinity. What a pity
those 12-pounders didn't go off
before the order was countermanded.

•

•

•

TRAILS IN MISSOURI

•

Mel and Mary Cottom, Manhattan, KS, found the following two
items with mention of the Boonslick
Road and Santa Fe Trail in the Troy,
Missouri, Free Press. It is interesting
to note the attention given these historic routes in 1910 and 1911. The
Walter Williams mentioned in the
first item is most likely the editor of
A History of Northeast Missouri, 3
vols. (1913).
The Santa Fe Trail
Item from St. Charles Cosmos reprinted in Troy Free Press, July 22, 1910

Walter Williams, dean of the
School of Journalism of the Missouri
University, s[p]ent the day in St.
Charles preparing for a trip to Kansas City over the old Boonslick road
and the Santa Fe Trail. He will leave
this city Thursday morning accompanied by his son, Walter, Jr., and
they will drive over the old road
and as Mr. Williams says, "compare
it with what it was a hundred years
ago." He has two ideas in view in
making this trip. One is to spend his
vacation in a pleasant manner,
and thinks the trip will be an enjoyable one. The other idea is to write
a story of the old road-what it was
once, what it is now, and what he
hears and sees along the route. The
story should be interesting coming
from an ordinary pen, but with the
push of Walter Williams behind the
pen the story will be something of
value as well as of interest.
Old Trails Route
Item from University Missourian reprinted in Troy Free Press, Oct. 13, 1911

The State Board of Agriculture
has approved as a whole the plans
for the formal opening and dedication of the Missouri Cross State
Highway October 20 and 21 . These
plans present[ed] by Curtis Hill,
state highway engineer, have
been announced. The St. Louis and
Kansas City motor parties will meet
in Columbia the morning of October 21 at 10:30 0' clock. Here the
tour and dedication will end with
the ceremonies and a barbecue in
time for the persons attending to
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take the afternoon and evening
trains for home, or get an early start
in their automobiles.
The name of the cross state highway has been changed to the "old
Trail's Route." This was done to distinguish it from other cross-state
highways that may be built in the
future. Also the name has a significance, in that the highway covers
the Santa Fe trail and Boon's Lick
road.
Between Rocheport and Marshall there will be two lines. One will
pass through Glasgow and the
other through Boonville. These two
roads do not interfere with one another, and the fact that Glasgow is
on the upper side of a great northern bend in the Missouri river and
Boonville on the lower side of a
great southern bend enables
many more persons to reach the
road co[n]veniently than would be
the case if there were only one
road.
The St. Louis party will leave the
Planters Hotel at 8 o'clock Friday
morning Oct. 20. They will stop at
Cottleville, Warrenton and Mineola
Springs, and arrive in Fulton at 5
o'clock, where they will spend the
night. They will arrive in Columbia
at 10:30 o'clock the next morning.
The Kansas City division will leave
the Midland Building in Kansas City
at the same time the st. Louis party
leaves the Planters Hotel. When
they reach Marshall they will be divided into three equal sections.
One will go to Glasgow and one to
Fayette by way of Slater and Gilliam, and the third section will go
by way of Arrow Rock and Lamine
to Boonville. These sections will
meet again at Rocheport and
come to Columbia together.

BENT'S RANCH
ON THE PURGATORY
(A recent Bent's Fort Chapter newsletter included the following article
by SFTA director Richard Louden,
reprinted here with thanks to
Louden.)
the fall of 1846, William Bent,
the supervising partner of Bent's
Fort, decided to launch a farming/ranching venture in the Valley of
the Purgatory about fifteen miles
east of present-day Trinidad where
the river takes a looping swing to the
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southeast just before entering the
steep-walled Canyon of the Purgatoire.
To launch this venture he chose
John L. Hatcher, a longtime employee and seasoned mountain man
and Indian trader. Hatcher, along
with about fifteen laborers from
Taos, selected a mile-long stretch of
reasonably level meadowland and
began the construction of an irrigation ditch on the south side of the
river. The work had barely begun
when George Bent, a younger
brother of William, came along and
rescued the free ranging mountain
man from the drudgery of ditch digging. Frank DeLisle was then put in
charge of the project.
In January of 1847, the newly conquered residents of New Mexico rose
up in rebellion. Among the first to be
killed was Governor Charles Bent.
Americans fleeing from Taos halted
at the ranch, appropriating it as defensive headquarters. On the
heights above the valley floor wagons were formed in a square and
ditches and breast works were hastily constructed. Although DeLisle
and others initially fled to Bent's
Fort upon hearing of the situation,
there was soon an influx of military
reinforcements and frontiersmen
from the Fort to bolster the little
band of defenders.
The Americans soon restored control in Taos, and Hatcher arrived
back in time to lend his riata for the
hanging of some of the insurrectionists. In April, along with young adventurer, Louis Garrard, a herder
and a wagon driver, Hatcher grazed
a herd of about a hundred head of
mixed cattle along the Santa Fe Trail
over Raton Pass to the Purgatory
Ranch.
Upon arrival they set to work completing the ditch and turned the fIrst
water in upon about sixty acres of
freshly planted corn. Cabins and a
barn of cottonwood logs were constructed on the north side of the
rIver.
By late summer the Ute Indians
brought the operation to a close.
They stole horses and mules and ordered Hatcher and his men to leave
the land upon which they said no
white man had the right to settle.
When he refused to leave, the Indians further emphasized their de23

mands by killing all his cattle but
three. Recognizing any further resistance was foolhardy, he hitched up
the remaining yoke of oxen to a cart
fashioned from the hind wheels of a
wagon and headed for Bent's Fort
And so ended Colorado's first
ranching venture along the Santa Fe
Trail.

SFTA BOARD OF DIRECTORS
MEETING, APRIL 3, 2004
by Michael Olsen, Secretary

(Because some respondents to the
SFTA questionnaire indicated they
were unaware of what the board
does, more detailed minutes are included this time rather than the
usual executive summary. These
have been edited for publication.)
Members present: Hal Jackson,
President; Anne Mallinson, VicePresident; Ruth Olson Peters, Treasurer; Mike Olsen, Secretary; John
Atkinson (Missouri), Dub Couch
(Colorado), Faye Gaines (New Mexico), Robert Kincaid (Texas), Nancy
Lewis (Missouri), Richard Loudon
(At Large), Ramon Powers (At
Large), Sara Jane Richter (Oklahoma), Jeff Trotman (Kansas), Joanne VanCoevern (Kansas), Stephen
Whitmore (New Mexico), Timothy
Zwink (Oklahoma), Leo E. Oliva (ex

officio).
Members absent: Clint Chambers
(Texas), Emery Murray (Colorado).
Also present: Past President Ross
Marshall, SFTA's PNTS representative; John Conoboy and Aaron Mahr
of the National Park Service; Linda
Revello, SFTA Office Administrator;
Craig Crease, representing the Zebulon Pike Bicentennial Committee;
and Chapter Presidents: John Atkinson (Missouri River Outfitters),
Janel Cook (Quivira), Faye Gaines
(Corazon de los Caminos), Vernon
Lohrentz (Cottonwood Crossing),
Jeff Trotman (Wagon Bed Spring).
President Hal Jackson called the
meeting to order at 8:30 a.m. in the
Community Room of the Lyons State
Bank, Lyons, Kansas.
Items of business:
1. The minutes of the Board ofDirectors meeting of September 24,
2003, were approved.
2. President Jackson presented
his written report. In addition, he
added that:
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A. He has recently visited the End
of the Trail Chapter and will be visiting meetings of the Cimarron Cutoff,
Missouri River Outfitters, and the
Corazon de los Caminos chapters.
B. He would like to form a committee to develop a marker denoting the
town square at Old Franklin, Missouri. It was moved, seconded, and
approved that President Jackson appoint a committee to develop a
marker for the town square site at
Old Franklin, Missouri and that this
committee be authorized to spend up
to $1000 from the SFTA Marker
Fund.
C. Jere Krakow, National Park
Service, has designated significant
NPS monetary grants in support of
the work ofthe SFTA. These include
monies: (1) to hire a full time SFTA
facilitator; (2) for a SFTA board of directors workshop in public relations;
(3) for travel support. In the ensuing
discussion the board expressed its
gratitude for these grants.
3. Vice-president Anne Mallinson
presented her report. She called attention to her written remarks and
added that:
A. The Missouri River Outfitters
chapter has developed a Symposium
Manual which can serve as a guide
for chapters hosting symposia in the
future.
B. She will be visiting meetings of
the End of the Trail and WetlDry
Routes chapters in the near future.
4. Ruth Olson Peters presented
the Treasurer's Report, which included:
A. Final 2003 Budget Report. This
report showed total income of
$73,308.97 and total expenditures of
$61,125.38.
B. December 31, 2003 Financial
Summary Report. This report
showed total SFTA assets as of December 31,2003 at $110,847.60.
C. 2004 Budget Progress Report.
This report showed total income
through March 15, 2004 of
$21,717.97 and total expenditures of
$14,984.74.
D. SFTA Financial Summary Report as of March 15, 2004. This report showed total SFTA assets as of
March 15, 2004 at $111,832.24.
5. President Jackson initiated a
discussion of results from the questionnaire distributed to SFTA memWagon Tracks

bers since the last board meeting. He
noted that over 20% of association
members returned their questionnaires, which was a gratifying response. Board members commented
that:
A. The responses showed strong
support for Wagon Tracks and its
editor.
B. The board needs to be more aggressive in informing the members of
its activities. Board member Steve
Whitmore volunteered to write a
summary of board meetings and activities to be published in Wagon
Tracks and for distribution to chapters through the chapter presidents.
6. Anne Mallinson, Coordinator
for the 2003 Symposium, presented a
written report which included final
attendance figures of 202 persons
representing 14 states.
7. Janel Cook, Coordinator of the
2005 Symposium, presented a report, noting that this symposium
will be a joint effort by the Quivira
and Cottonwood Crossing chapters.
The dates of the symposium will be
September 29-0ctober 2, 2005. The
theme of the symposium will be
"Meet Us Half Way To Santa Fe."
The venue for meetings will be the
McPherson City Auditorium. The
Symposium Committee has tentatively planned tours, youth activities, and times for speakers.
8. In the absence of John Schumacher, Director John Atkinson and
President Jackson presented a report for the Mapping - Marking Committee. President Jackson mentioned that mapping of the Trail in
New Mexico "is virtually done." Director Atkinson added that mapping
of the mountain route in Kansas is
nearly complete, but the Cimarron
route and alternate Trail routes in
Kansas remain to be developed.
9. In the absence of Chris Day and
Marcia Fox, President Jackson
called the board's attention to the
written report of the Education Committee. He reminded board members
that he, Chris Day, and Marcia Fox
will be presenting Santa Fe Trail
workshops for educators in Council
Grove (KS), Lamar (CO), and Las
Vegas (NM) this summer.
10. Director Joanne VanCoevern
presented the written report of the
National Headquarters Committee.
She particularly pointed out the deMay 2004

tailed sections "History of SFTC/Employee Compensation by SFTA" and
"SFTA Employees and Compensation." The board expressed its
thanks for the work Joanne and her
committee put into developing this
historical overview. It will be very
helpful in future planning.
11. Director Faye Gaines presented her written report for the Preservation - Liaison Task Force. She
noted additionally that talks continue with the National Rifle Association concerning the cell tower and
interpretive Santa Fe Trail exhibits
at the Wittington Center outside Raton, New Mexico. John Conoboy reiterated Director Gaines comments on
wind farms as expressed in her report. He mentioned that Deanne
Wright, of the SFTA, has done a
great deal of research on the impact
of wind farms in the Flint Hills and
is a good resource should the question ofthe Trail and wind farms arise
elsewhere.
12. Director Steve Whitmore reported on the activities of the Scholarly Research Committee. He sent
out over 100 announcements about
applying for SFTA research funds to
educational institutions along the
Trail and SFTA chapters. The committee received five applications by
this year's deadline and awarded one
grant. Approximately $4000 is left
for grants next year.
13. Ross Marshall, SFTA liaison
with the Partnership for National
Trails System presented his report.
In addition to his written remarks
he: (1) thanked board members for
forwarding to him their volunteer
hours working with the SFTA for inclusion in the report of volunteer
hours compiled by the PNTS; the
next compilation is due in January
2005; (2) stressed the vital work that
the PNTS does and the need for
funds to develop a new strategic
plan. In response to Marshall's appeal, it was moved, seconded, and
approved that the SFTA support the
strategic planning efforts of the
PNTS with a donation of $500.00.
14. Director Ramon Powers reported for the Finance Committee.
The board had charged this committee at its last meeting with bringing
forward recommendations concerning the investment of SFTA reserve
funds so that revenue could be maximized. Director Powers laid out the
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committee's recommendation that a
SFTA Endowment Fund now be created.
It was then moved, seconded, and
approved that The Santa Fe Trail
Association create an endowment
fund; that the Finance Committee be
authorized to invest $60,000 of reserve funds as endowment funds;
that at the September 2004 SFTA
Board of Directors meeting the Finance Committee present to the
board recommendations concerning
the purpose of and operational
guidelines for the SFTA Endowment
Fund.
15. Craig Crease reported on the
activities of the SFTA's Zebulon M.
Pike Bicentennial Committee. He reminded board members that the objective of the committee was to raise
awareness of the 200th Anniversary
of Pike's Western Expedition, to be
celebrated in 2006-2007. The committee's plans include: (1) encouraging ceremonies and celebrations as
appropriate along Pike's route; (2)
marking Pike's Route; (3) sponsoring
speakers; (4) developing curricular
materials for schools; (5) asking for a
Pike postage stamp; (6) publishing a
brochure on Pike's route in each of
the states through which he passed.
He added that the National Park
Service has generously provided
startup funds in support of the committee's activities but that corporate
and nonprofit sponsors also will be
solicited.
16. Chair of the Rendezvous 2004
Committee, Ruth Olson Peters,
brought the board up to date on
plans for the 2004 Rendezvous, September 16-19. The theme of Rendezvous this year is "The Santa Fe Trail
As Portrayed By Artists and Writers
Of The Period." Support will be provided by the Kansas Humanities
Council.
17. John Conoboy summarized recent National Park Service activities
along the Trail. He noted: (1) that
the budget for the Santa Fe, Trail of
Tears, and Camino Real National
Historic Trails will increase overall
next fiscal year; (2) that Challenge
Cost Share funds have been cut; (3)
that the role of the Partnership for
National Trails System is a vital one
and the listing of volunteer hours in
support of PNTS is important; (4)
that the SFT Site Certification process and application form have been
Wagon Tracks

simplified; (5) that progress is being
made on the SFTAlNPS strategic
plan; (6) that a more aggressive policy for marking the Santa Fe Trail
needs to be discussed by the SFTA
and the NPS; (7) that the NPS now
allows the sale of National Historic
Trail memorabilia such as pins and
patches by various trail associations
like the SFTA.
18. Director John Atkinson presented the written report of the
Gardner Kiosk Committee. He noted
that work is moving forward, particularly with the design of the kiosk.
19. President Jackson announced
that the spring 2005 SFTA Board of
Directors meeting will be held at an
appropriate site in the Texas Panhandle. Director Kincaid commented
on various tours and activities which
the board might undertake as part of
this meeting and visit.
The meeting adjourned at 1:05
p.m.

CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTSCimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter met in Elkhart on
April 17 with the program by SFTA
President Hal Jackson on the Camino Real.
The chapter will host the Six
Western Chapters meeting June 2527 (see article and insert in this issue).
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>

The chapter quarterly meeting
was in Hugoton on January 31, at
"Pigs-R-Ds" restaurant, with 15
members present. Some of the topics
discussed were scholarly research
grants available through SFTA, volunteer time logs of chapter mem25

bers, Grant County Recreation summer program at Wagon Bed Spring
site, and election of officers for the
Wagon Bed Spring Chapter for the
year 2004.
Elected were President Jeff Trotman, Vice-President Ed Dowell, Secretary Marjorie Persinger, and Treasurer Lois Hileman. Mter the business meeting, Jeff Trotman presented a program, "Santa Fe Trail
Association History and Aerial Photographs of Santa Fe Trail Historic
Sites."
The next meeting was tentatively
set for 12:00 noon, Saturday, April
10, 2004, at the Wagon Bed Spring
site, with a short business meeting,
some work at the site area, followed
by a tour of the National Historic
Landmark area.
Heart of the Flint Hills
President Carol L. Retzer
4215 E245th St
Lyndon KS 66451
(785) 828-3739
<carolretzer@direcway.com>

A chapter committee is working
on the nomination of the Wilmington
School to the National Register of
Historic Places.
Plans are completed for the 2004
trail ride. We gather June 11 at
Eureka, Kansas. Saturday will offer
two short warm up rides, one in the
morning and one in the afternoon.
We will leave Eureka for the first
camp June 13. The route promises to
be scenic, but rocky. All horses will
need to be shod. The ride will end at
Council Grove on June 18. Again we
encourage early registration.
End of the Trail
EI Alcalde George Donoho Bayless
4000 La Carerra #526
Santa Fe NM 87507
(505) 983-6338

A chapter board meeting on
March 1 selected officers for the
year: El Alcalde George Donoho
Bayless, La Alcaldesa Segunda Marilyn O'Brien; La Escribana Carol
Klawa, and La Tesorera Helen Geer.
Walter and Teresa Picket continue
to fill a board position, and one board
position is vacant.
The chapter had a joint meeting
with the Old Spanish Trail and the
docents of the Palace of the Governors on March 22,2004, at the New
Mexico State Records Center and Archives. They toured the archives and
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heard about records pertinent to the
trails.
On July 17 we will have a joint
meeting with the Corazon Chapter
at the National Park Service Building, 1100 Old Santa Fe Trail in
Santa Fe.
The chapter and SFTA recently
lost two members. Thelma (Tee)
Loftin died in December. She was a
writer, most notably for the National
Geographic Society. She also originated the children's TV show "Claire
and Coco." Joyce Dix Remke died in
February. She was an active chapter
member and was much involved in
the Opera Guild, Garden Club, Desert Coral, and New Mexico Museum
Foundation. Both of these members
are truly missed by the chapter.
Corazon de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<www.nmhu.edu/research/sftrail/corazon.htm>

The March meeting at Union Masonic Temple in Wagon Mound
brought out many Corazon members
and guests. J. D. Schmidt presented
the history of the Lodge and the history of Wagon Mound, followed by a
delicious meal courtesy of the Daniels family. The April 18 Work Day
meeting-a clean-up along the highway to Fort Union- attracted a crew
of 18. We enjoyed a pizza lunch, followed by a tour of the renovated library and new archive center at Fort
Union. Corazon Chapter archives recently moved into this space and are
available to researchers.
Our next meeting is May 16 at
1:30 p.m. in Springer, NM, at the
Santa Fe Trail Interp"retive Center
and Museum. The museum opened
its newly renovated gallery last year.
The exhibit was prepared by Cimarron artist Charlotte Hollis.
On June 19 we will help celebrate
the 50th Anniversary of Fort Union
National Monument as a part of the
National Park Service. Details about
the activities, including tours of the
First Fort, are available at 505-4258025.
On July 17 we shall join the End of
The Trail Chapter for a tour of the
National Park Service Building,
1100 Old Santa Fe Trail in Santa Fe.
Wagon Tracks

Harry Myers volunteered to show us
around the classic adobe building,
followed by a picnic in the patio.
Chapter members will welcome
Chris Day, Marcia Fox, and Hal
Jackson to Las Vegas for the third
Teachers' Workshop for Educators
on June 28 and 29. Registration is required; contact Marcia Fox, <foxm@
usd320.org>.
Soon to be scheduled is the installation of the wayside exhibit at Point
of Rocks, NM. Corazon members
have been working with the Long
Distance Trail staff and SFTA for
several years on this cost-share project.
Wet/Dry Routes
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<Adsaddle@cox.net>
[photo]

The spring meeting was held at
Pawnee Rock on April 18 with the
program by Robert Yamer of Ellinwood on trade beads. Mter the meeting members went to Ash Creek
Crossing and installed an interpretive marker.
The accompanying photograph
shows the marker and the text which
reads as follows:
Situated halfway between Pawnee
Rock and the Pawnee River, Ash
Creek crossing was a well-traveled
point on the Santa Fe Trail. Here on
July 4, 1846, Susan Magoffin escaped serious injury when her carriage overturned in the dry creek bed.
Here also in 1860, was a short-lived
trading ranche operated by a Mr.
Thompson. Following an attack by
Kiowas in which two men were
killed, Thompson abandoned the
ranche.
Notice also the railing installed to
protect the marker from being damaged by livestock. Other interpretive
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markers have recently been
placed at Parker's Ranche, Boyd's
Ranche, and Sibley's Camp.
To read about all the chapter's
interpretive markers, log on to
<www.stjohnks.net/santafetrail/>
and link to A Directory of SFT Sites.
Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

No report.
Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

On April 24 MRO Vice-President
Mary Conrad presented a program,
"The Western Migration as Portrayed in Murals." SFTA President
Hal Jackson will present the next
program on May 16, "Santa Fe Traders on the Camino Real."
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 Sst John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

Members of the Quivira and
Cottonwood Crossing chapters are
working on the next symposium.
Mark your calendars now and Meet
Us Halfway to Santa Fe in McPherson, KS, September 29-0ctober 2,
2005. The symposium will be held in
the City of McPherson's auditorium
with the Best Western Holiday
Manor being the host hotel.
A list of area motels, bed and
breakfasts, and campgrounds can be
found on the symposium section of
the chapter's website at <www.
stjohnks.net/santafetrail/>. Rooms
have been reserved in four motels.
Some places will not take reservations until this fall.
Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
205 N Beverly
Newton KS 67114
(316) 284-2284

The chapter met February 19 at
the Stone Creek Cafe in Marion, KS.
There were 33 members and guests
present. Business items included approval of the revised bylaws and a financial report.
May 2004

The program was given by Jim
Brosemer, Marion County surveyor,
who explained how Kansas was surveyed for counties and townships. He
talked about mapping the Santa Fe
Trail by the Sibley survey of 1825
plus other unusual mapping incidents in years past.
The chapter officers met in Newton on March 8 to plan yearly activities, including the Kansas Sampler
Festival in Newton May 1-2, the May
chapter meeting at Maxwell Game
Preserve, and construction of the kiosk near Cottonwood Creek Crossing. The officers met again on April
15 to complete plans.
The chapter had a display at the
Sampler Festival, with a restored
Conestoga wagon, courtesy of Jim
Donahue (Donahue Manufacturing
of Durham, KS) as the centerpiece.
The chapter distributed Santa Fe
Trail brochures.
The next meeting is May 22 at the
Maxwell Game Preserve north of
Canton, KS. A meal of buffalo burgers and a tour on the prairie to view
buffalo, including spring calves, is
planned.
Dale Brooks has prepared plans
for the kiosk to be erected at the Cottonwood Crossing near Durham.
Construction is awaiting funding assistance from the National Park
Service. The chapter hopes to have
this kiosk installed prior to the 2005
symposium.
Bent's Fort
President Rick Wallner
Bent's Old Fort NHS
402 Santa Fe Ave
La Junta CO 80150
(719) 383-5010, ext. 24
<rick_wallner@nps.gov>

The chapter met in Trinidad on
March 13, with a tour of museums
(A. R. Mitchell Art Gallery, LoudenHenritze Museum at the college, and
Santa Fe Trail Museum at the
state's Trinidad History Museum)
led by SFTA board member Richard
Louden. There were 20 members and
guests present.
The next meeting is May 22 at
Boggsville, 10 a.m. The chapter will
meet July 31 at Bent's Old Fort
NHS.
The chapter will assist with the
continuing education Summer Academy class on the Santa Fe Trail
offered at Otero Junior College.
Wagon Tracks

HELP WANTED
I am trying to locate the burial site
of my great-great grandfather
William Julian Smith of Missouri,
born 1834 and killed in the Kansas
area, possibly along the Santa Fe
Trail. Indians reportedly killed him
in the 1870s. He is listed in the 1870
Census in Tome, NM. Our family
does not have records indicating
where he was actually killed. His
wife, Anastacia Lucero Smith, is
listed in the New Mexico 1880
Census as a widow. Any help would
be greatly appreciated. Thanks.
Joseph C. Perea
jcperea@msn.com

•

•

•

•

The Cass County Historical Society
in Missouri will co-sponsor the 4th
Annual Cass County Living History
Festival on October 1-2, 2004. Our
focus this year will be the Lewis and
Clark era, including a Living History
Day for many 4th graders in the
county on Friday, October 1. We will
sponsor Missouri's only animaldriven parade on October 2.
We are seeking volunteers for
crafts, parade entries, and livinghistory demonstrations. For more information, please contact me. Thank
you.
Carol Bohl, Executive Director
Cass County Historical Society
816-380-4396
<cchs@iland.net>

NEW SFTA MEMBERS
This list includes new memberships received since the last issue.
Those received after this printing
will appear in the next issue. IEthere
is an error in this information, please
send corrections to the editor. We
thank you for your support.
BUSINESS MEMBERSHIPS
Dumont Books & Maps of the West, 314
McKenzie St, Santa Fe NM 87501
First National Bank of Santa Fe, 124 W
Palace Ave, Santa Fe NM 87501
Hotel Santa Fe, 1501 Paseo de Peralta,
Santa Fe NM 87501

INSTITUTIONAL MEMBERSHIPS
Trinidad Historical Society, PO Box 176,
Trinidad CO 81082

FAMILY MEMBERSHIPS
Milton & Darlene English, 801 S Pearl,
Pratt KS 67124
Sarah & John Fackelman, HC 69 Box
15B, Sapello NM 87745
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William G. & Annette Franklin, PO Box
941, Rociada NM 87742
Rick & Sharon Hannen, 3942 Hannen
Rd, Center Point IA 52213
Erma L. Heger, RR 1 Box 82, Hugoton
KS 67951
Doug & Lori Holdread, 1221 Alto St,
Trinidad CO 81082
Colleen & Mark Izold, 728 A Johanne PI,
Colorado Springs CO 80906
Mike & Lori Jacobson, 713 N Sullivan,
Ulysses KS 67880
Ed & Carolyn Kern, 420 Ave L, Chase KS
67524
Husley & Mary Lillard, 3335 S Ash, Independence MO 64052
Robert & Katie McLeod, 221 S Shore Dr,
Amarillo TX 79118
Sid Powell, PO Box 281736, Lamoille NV
89828
Nancy Robohn, 2118 West 23rd Ave, Emporia KS 66801
George & LaVerna Schierling, 601 West
8th St, Newton KS 67114
Jay & Carrie Williams, PO Box 993, Elkhart KS 67950
INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
Mary Beveridge, Kansas City Public Library, Periodicals Dept, 14 W 10th St,
Kansas City MO 64105
Fred Damkroger, 14895 Lake Crossing
Rd, Wamego KS 66547
Janice Davis, 853 SW Lee Ann Dr, Grain
Valley MO 64029
William H. Dopke, 1304 Maple, Dalhart
TX 79022
M. K. Farwell, 1216 Camden Way, Norman OK 73069
Lynda M. Fort, 1675 W Patterson, Ulysses KS 67880
Joanne Lance, 937 N Baughman, Ulysses KS 67880
Jeanne McGuire, PO Box 480992, Kansas City MO 64148
L. C. Melton, 1267 Old Hwy 50, Union
MO 63084
Howard C. Miller, HC 61 Box 4060, RamahNM87321
Julie Nicholas, 310 Tennessee Ave, Mill
Valley CA 94941
Joan Nothern, PO Box 65, Glasco KS

67445
Wyvonne Phillips, 20011 Old Wagon
Trail Rd, Trinidad CO 81082
Judith Sthole, 609 N Colorado, Ulysses
KS 67880
Bill Wall, 3201 S Norton Ave, Independence MO 64052

TRAIL CALENDAR
Everyone is invited to send notices for this section; provide location, date, time, and activity. This is
a quarterly. The next issue should
appear in August, so send information for September and later to arrive by July 10,2004. Thank you.
June 4, 2004: Santa Fe Trail Daze
tours, Cimarron Heritage Center,
Boise City, OK, 580-544-3479.
June 4-6, 2004: Old' Spanish Trail
Association 11th annual conference,
Page, Arizona.
June 5, 2004: National Trails Day.
June 13-19, 2004: Santa Fe Trail
Rendezvous at NRA Whittington
Center, Raton, NM. Contact Charles
Phelan, 4221 N Crescent, Farmington NM 87401. Visitors welcome.
June 19, 2004: 50th Anniversary
Celebration, Fort Union National
Monument.
June 21-22,2004: Teachers' Workshop, Council Grove, KS.
June 24-25, 2004: Teachers' Workshop, Lamar, CO.
June 25-27, 2004: Six Western
Chapters Meeting, hosted by Cimarron Cutoff Chapter in Morton and
Cimarron counties.
June 28-29, 2004: Teachers' Workshop, Las Vegas, NM.
July 3-4, 2004: Old Time Independence Day, Fort Larned NHS.
July 10, 2004: Deadline for August

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

FROM THE EDITOR
Many things are happening along
the Trail this summer, and I hope
you will be able to join in these activities. Be sure to include the September Rendezvous in your plans.
Those who have articles to submit
for consideration to publish in
Wagon Tracks are urged to send
them soon. There are a couple of
more symposium papers to publish
next issue but very little beyond
that. Thanks to everyone who has
contributed over the years. Early
copy is needed for the next issue.
Happy Trails!

-Leo E. Oliva
NONPROFIT ORGANIZATION
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issue.
July 17, 2004: Corazon and End of
the Trail chapters joint meeting, National Park Service building, Santa
Fe.
July 17-18, 2004: Cultural Encounters on the Santa Fe Trail, Fort Union NM, 505-425-8025.
July 31, 2004: Bent's Fort Chapter
meeting at Bent's Old Fort NBS, 10
a.m.
Aug. 7, 2004: CCHP Places with a
Past Tour, Las Vegas, NM, 505-4258803.
Aug. 11-15, 2004: aCTA annual
convention, Vancouver, WA.
Aug. 14, 2004: Corazon Chapter
meeting at Fort Union NM, 505-4258025.
Sept. 16-18, 2004: SFT Rendezvous,
Larned, KS.
Sept. 19, 2004: Corazon Chapter
meeting at Loma Parda, 505-4540683.
Sept. 29-0ct. 2,2005: SFTA Symposium, McPherson, KS.

Wagon Tracks
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SFT RENDEZVOUS SEPT. 16-19
by Ruth Olson Peters
PLANS are nearly completed for
the 2004 Rendezvous history seminar in Larned on September 16-19.
This year's theme is "The Santa Fe
Trail as Portrayed by Artists and
Writers of the Period." The seminar
is funded in part by the Kansas Humanities Council. As always, the
SFTA board will meet prior to the
seminar's opening event. The board
meeting is scheduled for 8:30 a.m. on
Thursday, September 16, and is open
to all SFTA members as well as the
public. It will be followed by a Public
Relations Workshop from 1:00-5:00
p.m. for SFTA chapter presidents or
their representatives.
Also on Thursday a bus tour over
the northern half of the Fort
Hays/Fort Dodge Road will be offered, with Dr. David Clapsaddle,
Larned, as guide. Seating is limited
and the tour is expected to fill up
quickly. From 9:00-10:00 a.m. a prefield trip demonstration will be given
in the Trail Center's library. Larry
Mix, member of the WetlDry Routes
Chapter, will show how to use the
chapter's Santa Fe Trail Auto Tour
Guide which is now available online.
The Rendezvous opening event
will begin at 6:00 p.m. with a meal on
the west grounds of the Santa Fe
Trail Center. After the meal, there
will be time to "Meet the Artists" and
view their works in the Trail Center's auditorium. Art works by Rendezvous speakers are expected to include Southern Cheyenne Ledger
Art by Gordon Yellowman and
Southern Cheyenne quilling and
bead work by Connie Yellowman,
Hispanic Santos including retablos
and bultos by Santero Charles Carrillo, traditional Hispanic micaceous
pottery by Debbie Carrillo, and representative Anglo works from the
museum collection at Fort Larned
National Historic Site.
Friday's activities will begin at
(continued on page 3)
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SFT HIKERS REACH GOAL;
8- YEAR TREK ENDED AT
FRANKLIN, MISSOURI

THE Six Western Chapters meeting began at the Cimarron Heritage
Center in Boise City, OK, on Friday,
June 25, where participants from
five Trail states met to began a tour
of Trujillo Springs and Flag Springs.
The noon meal was served at the Cimarron Heritage Center, and the
group toured the museum before going to the site of Camp Nichols. The
weather was wonderful and the
tours, led by Morris Alexander, were
enjoyed by all. The evening program,
following dinner, was provided by
SFTA board member Sara Jane
Richter, "Plucky & Purty: Women on
the Santa Fe Trail."
On Saturday, June 26, the meeting moved to Elkhart, KS, gathering
at the Morton County Historical So-

by Inez Ross
SATURDAY, June 26, 2004, was a
day for celebration as Judith Janay,
Phyllis Morgan, Carolyn Robinson,
and I finished our hiking project to
cover the entire Santa Fe Trail on
foot. By shuttling cars, walking on
the actual ruts of the Trail when we
could, or on country roads nearest
the original route, we followed the
Trail via the Cimarron Route across
five states to end where the Trail began in 1821.
When William Becknell, the first
successful Anglo trader to Santa Fe,
left Franklin that year, he crossed
the Missouri River on a ferry at Arrow Rock. Determined to follow
Becknell's route, we wanted to cross
the river at the same location. There
is no longer a ferry or even a bridge
at Arrow Rock, but Joyce Briesemeyer of the South Howard County
Historical Society found us a boat.
Because there are no landings
there and the water was high, we
were forced to board several miles

(continued on page 21)

(continued on page 9)

lARNED. KS
SEPTEMBER 16. 2004
PUBlIC RELATIONS WORKSHOP

tA

£O.KS

SIX WESTERN CHAPTERS MEET

Judith Janoy, Carolyn Robinson, Inez Ross, and Phyllis Morgan had strawberry
shortcake at a Boonville cafe to celebrate finishing the 875-mile trek on the Santa
Fe Trail via the Cimarron Route from Santa Fe to Franklin, MissourI.
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PRESIDENT'S COLUMN
THIS has been a very busy time for
me and others in the Association. I
had the great pleasure to work with
Marcia Fox and Chris Day in three
workshops for teachers in June. Partially funded by the National Park
Service, the workshops were held in
Council Grove, Lamar, and Las Vegas. A total of 55 participants attended these workshops and I think
they benefited greatly from the experience. Marcia and Chris have provided a more detailed report in the
Fort Learned column. You should
know that every attendee was given
a copy of the book Following the
Santa Fe Trail by Marc Simmons
and myself, and the money for these
copies came from the donations that
many of you made to our Education
Fund. Many thanks. Our thanks also
go to Marcia and Chris. The NPS did
give them a modest stipend for developing and presenting at the workshops, but I know that they spent
many extra hours making certain
that things went just right. There
will be more of these workshops next
year.
You know that we are currently
seeking an Association Manager for
SFTA. Some of you have either nominated good candidates or passed the
word along about our needs. Joanne
VanCoevern is chairperson of the
search committee and reports that
more than one hundred people have
applied for the position. She and her
committee will narrow this number
to about six or so, and finally two or
three candidates will be asked to
Corne to Larned for interviews. Joanne hopes to be able to introduce
the new manager at Rendezvous in
September.
There is something of importance
I want you to think about and act
upon. Some years ago your Association solicited donations for a special
marker fund. For some reason(s) we
can't seem to get chapters to utilize
this money. Cottonwood Crossing
chapter is using $1000 for the crossing marker this year, but they are
the exception.
We have tried to simplify the procedures for getting money to chapters requesting it to no avail. At the
SFTA board meeting in Larned we
will visit this issue once again. We
want the money spent on marking
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 Manager Linda Revello.
Telephone: 620-285-2054
FAX: 620-285-7491
E-Mail: <trailassn@larned.net>
VISIT SFTA ON THE INTERNET
<http://www.santafetrail.org>

our trail!
Right now I want you to reflect on
the SFT in your area, or an area you
know. Does the passing public know
about important sites and events
there? I know that I have driven the
Trail a great deal and know of many
sites that should be marked (a preliminary list of my suggested sites is
found below). If you know of such a
site, call your chapter president or a
board member and request that it be
marked. Let's put our marker fund to
good use!
Lastly, a workshop will be held
immediately after the board meeting
in Larned concentrating on public
relations. If I were asked the greatest shortcoming in the Association,
my response would be that we do a
very poor job of getting the word out
about our programs and chapters.
Each chapter is encouraged to send
two representatives to this work·
shop. We can pay each representative $50 for attending. Talk to your
president if you would like to be one
of your chapter's representatives at
this very important session. Other
participants are welcome to attend
the sessions, without compensation,
so long as space is available.
Make plans now to attend the
Rendezvous in September (see article about the programs in this issue).
I hope to see you there.
-Hal Jackson

MY MARKER WISH LIST
by Hal Jackson
THIS is my preliminary wish list
for additional markers along the
Trail. Before you review and critique
my personal list, you should know
that the area covered by the Wet/Dry
Wagon Tracks
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Routes Chapter is very well marked.
In this case, the chapter did not wait
for the SFTA and NPS to "get their
act together" and marked many,
many sites at their own expense.
They continue to do so on a regular
basis (see their chapter reports).
My list is:
1. Center of Old Franklin Square (in
progress).
2. Trail split west of Gardner, KS (in
progress?).
3. Black Jack ruts east of Baldwin
City, KS (these are not well marked
in my view).
4. Site of Sibley signing of treaty
with Kaws south of McPherson, KS
(a natural for our Symposium in
2005).
5. Pike marker at Great Bend where
Lt. Wilkinson began his descent of
the Arkansas.
6. Pike marker in Larned area (in
progress).
7. Site south of Lakin, KS, where
Riley "rescued" Bent's 1829 caravan
from Indian attack.
8. Fort Aubrey near Syracuse, KS.
9. Site east of Granada, CO, where
Granada to Fort Union Road splits
off.
10. Site of Zebulon M. Pike's fIrst
sighting of the Rockies.
11. Emory Pass on Granada to Fort
Union Road.
12. Tiptonville, NM, area.

RENDEZVOUS 2004
(continued from page 1)

the Larned Community Center with
a keynote address by Dr. Michael
Olsen of Colorado Springs, CO,
"Dime Novels, Purple Prose, and
History." He will focus on literature
ofthe Santa Fe Trail era. Connie and
Gordon Yellowman of El Reno, OK,
will also speak on Friday. Connie's
topic is "The Role of Cheyenne
Women" and will focus on bead work,
quilling, and lodge making. Gordon
will talk about Southern Cheyenne
Ledger Art, discussing both historical and contemporary. Dr. Leo Oliva
will then show how the Anglo view of
the Trail cultures was presented
through images in Harper's Weekly,
''Wood Engravings in Harper's
Weekly: Art in a News Magazine,
1857-1880."
Later on Friday afternoon at the
nearby Haas Building, SFTA memAugust 2004

bel' Bill Gonzales- High, owner of
Sonora Catering Service in Denver,
CO, and El Descanso, a cultural
Mexican retreat in Puebla, Mexico,
will give a cooking demonstration on
"The Art and Culture of the Traditional Foods of New Mexico." Everyone will get a taste of his creations.
Afterward, the SFTA's WetIDry
Routes Chapter will serve a Mexican
dinner. Music will top off the evening's event.
Saturday activities will begin
with Dr. Charles Carrillo of Santa
Fe, NM, speaking on the Colonial
Santo tradition of ew Mexico and
how it was affected by the Santa Fe
Trail and the railroad. Dr. David
Clapsaddle of Larned, KS, will speak
next about "Pawnee Rock Through
the Eyes of Matt Field," followed by a
box lunch and self-guided tour of
Pawnee Rock State Historic Site.
Saturday afternoon activities will
take place at Fort Larned National
Historic Site and will highlight the
beautifully-restored Kansas fort
built to protect traffic along the
Santa Fe Trail. In addition to livinghistory stations at the bakery, blacksmith shop, and post hospital, visitors will also be taken into areas of
the fort that are not normally open to
the public. During the afternoon,
from 2:30-5:30, Debbie Carrillo of
Santa Fe, NM, will give an informal
demonstration on making micaceaous pottery in the Hispanic tradition. She will show how to make
hand-coiled utilitarian pottery. After
the retreat ceremony, dinner will be
served in Fort Larned's historic
quartermaster storehouse.
The
evening program will be Carolyn
McArthur of Denver, CO, speaking
on "The Cheyenne Dog Men: A Community in Transition, 1820-1870."
On Sunday morning, September
19, a bus tour of the southern half of
the Fort Hays/Fort Dodge Road will
be offered beginning at 10:00 a.m.
Seating is limited and the tour is expected to fIll up quickly. A pre-fIeld
trip demonstration of how to use the
WetlDry Routes Chapter's Santa Fe
Trail Auto Tour Guide online will
once again be offered in the Trail
Center's library at 9 a.m.
Registration packets for Rendezvous 2004 will be mailed to all
Santa Fe Trail Association members
in early August. If you have
questions or do not receive a packet,
Wagon Tracks

please call the Santa Fe Trail Center
at 620-285-2054. Rendezvous 2004
promises to be a great program. We
hope to see you there!

HERB NIEBRUEGGE
Herbert J. Niebruegge, a longtime
member of the Santa Fe Trail Association, died April 24. He was 81.
Herb was a founding member of
Franklin or Bust, Inc., the organization seeking recognition of Old
Franklin, MO, as the birthplace of
the Santa Fe Trail. He was a founding member of the South Howard
County Historical Society, based in
his hometown, New Franklin. At the
time of his death he was a board
member of Franklin or Bust. He was
a Navy veteran of World War II and
for 27 years was a fIre department
captain in Columbia, MO.

CORRECTION
Thanks for publishing in the May
issue of Wagon Tracks the tidbit
about the reopening of the Eklund
Hotel in Clayton, NM, after a $2.6
million restoration. I have chaired
the restoration and reopening
project, and ask you in the next issue
to correct the omission of the fInal
digit in the toll-free telephone
number, which is 877-Eklund-1.
Thank you.
-Kendyl Monroe

DONOR HONOR ROLL

MANY members have responded to
various pleas for additional donations to assist SFTA with its many
projects. Special thanks is extended
to the following for recent donations:
Bill Gonzalez-High
Pete Petruccione
SFNHT PINS & PATCHES
SFTA Last Chance Store now has
available pins and patches featuring
the logo of the Santa Fe National
Historic Trail. Permission to sell
these items was recently granted by
Long Distance Trails Superintendent Jere Krakow. See Last Chance
Store flyer for prices and ordering information.
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AMBASSADOR HATHAWAY
BIRTHDAY AUGUST 30
SFTA Ambassador Ralph Hathaway will turn 90 on August 30. He is
a charter member of SFTA and proprietor of "Ralph's Ruts" west of
Chase, KS, perhaps the finest Trail
remnants that exist today.
Despite vision problems, Ralph is
in good health and still welcomes
visitors to his ruts. He is always glad
to share Trail stories with them.
Ralph's daughter, Carolyn Kern,
also a member of SFTA, has requested that SFTA members honor
Ralph with a card shower to celebrate his 90th birth anniversary.
She will read the cards and letters to
him. Ralph and his ruts are treasures of the Trail.
Send cards to Ralph Hathaway,
422 Ave L, Chase KS 67524.

POST OFFICE OAK
-LETTERSEditor:
Jane Mallinson brought my attention to the note in your last issue
about the desire to seek designation
of the Booneslick Trail as part of the
National Historic Trails System.
Jane asked me for a statement,
which follows.
One of the most historic, yet totally overlooked segments of American history, took place in the early
1800s with the uprooting of hundreds of thousands of American
families, as they left their homes in
eastern states to migrate to places
west of the Mississippi River. The
end of the War of 1812 resulted in
treaties removing Indian claims to
all but the westernmost 25 miles of
what became the state of Missouri,
and as a consequence a large region
of excellent farming land became
available. The massive flow of migration westward had everyone funneling to and through the center of Missouri and the lands along the Missouri River. All but a very few traveled over the Booneslick Trail. The
Booneslick Trail remained as the
major migration route west through
the eastern and middle sections of
Missouri for many years, not only for
populating western Missouri, but
also as the initial trail segment for
the later Santa Fe, Oregon, and Cali4

foruia trails. When realizing the importance of the Booneslick Trail to so
many events in American history, it
is rather shocking to also realize that
this trail has never been properly
recognized.
For the information of your readers, the Booneslick Trail was originally established in 1808 when Nathan Boone was requested by General William Clark to lead Clark and
his company of Dragoons from the
village of St. Charles to the site of
Fort Osage, to establish the fort.
Clark's journal defines the exact
route quite clearly and leaves no
doubt that the route Nathan Boone
took at that time was the later Booneslick Trail route. If the route had already been blazed, there would have
been no need to have Nathan as the
guide. The route taken by Nathan
Boone and Clark in 1808 is the route
marked by the Daughters of the
American Revolution in 1915. It
seems almost certain that the Nathan Boone-William Clark route beyond the salt lick and on to the site of
Fort Osage was most probably the
route of the later Santa Fe Trail. The
DAR marker in New Franklin notes
on one side that it is the end of the
Boone's Lick Road and on the other
side states it is the beginning of the
Santa Fe Trail.
Prior to the Booneslick Trail route
noted above, there was the "The
Boone Trace," the original route to
the salt lick (now Boone's Lick State
Historic Site located across the Missouri River from Arrow Rock, about
10 miles north of Boonville or 10
miles south of Glasgow). Nathan
Boone, Daniel Morgan Boone, and
their partners James and Jesse Morrison started manufacturing salt at
the lick in 1805, within months of
when Nathan Boone and his brotherin-law Mathias Van Bibber came
across it while returning home after
being robbed of horses, traps, furs,
and most of their clothing by Osage
Indians in November 1804. "The
Boone Trace" originated in 1805 as a
Boone blazed trail, no doubt along a
much earlier trail of the Missouri Indian tribe running along the north
side of the Missouri River. The trail
ran 140 miles from Daniel Boone's
Spanish Land Grant near present
Matson, went over the hills and past
most of the Boone family land grants
in the Femme Osage Valley, then on
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to the village of Charette (near present Marthasville), and then westward along the north side of the river
to the salt lick. It would be great if
this earlier trail could also be recognized.
I offer to help any way possible to
get the Booneslick Trail designated
as a National Historic Trail.
Ken Kamper, Historian
Lindenwood University
Daniel Boone Home, Defiance MO
1770 Little Bay Rd
Hermann MO 65041
<kenbeakamper@juno.com>

SFTA QUESTIONNAIRE
THE results of the SFTA questionnaire sent out a few months ago provide important information about
the organization. More than 200
members responded, a remarkable
number. Some of the basic data continues below. Everyone did not respond to every question.
Respondents are apparently satisfied with Wagon Tracks, with 170
reading "almost every article in
every issue," 38 occasionally reading
"an article or two," and one person
thinks the "articles tend to be too
scholarly." Most comments were favorable, and one person wants to
know if plans have been made to replace the editor when he retires.
Although many respondents are
not aware of what the governing
board does, most think it is doing a
good job. Many think SFTA could be
doing more for chapters. Several
suggested help with speakers for
chapter meetings, a program that
has been in effect for several years
but is not widely used. Many chapter
members feel that communications
between SFTA board and the chapters needs improvement.
Most respondents think SFTA is
doing a good job of protecting, preserving, and promoting the Trail.
Most think the current dues structure is satisfactory, some think
membership is a bargain, and 37
would support an increase in dues.
There is definite support for additional marking of the Trail.
Even though the current board is
large, with 18 members, most respondents were not in favor of reducing the number. A few thought a
smaller board could be more efficient
and productive.
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UNDER SIEGE AT THE WALNUT AND COW CREEK TRAIL CROSSINGS, JULY 1864
by Beverly Carmichael Ryan

[SFTA member Ryan of Lynchburg,
VA, presented this paper at the 2003
symposium. It is a supplement to the
article she wrote for Wagon Tracks,
Aug. 2000, pp. 5-9, which readers are
encouraged to look at again before
reading the following. Beverly is the
granddaughter of Thomas White
Carmichael, a participant in the
siege at Cow Creek in 1864.]
MARY Conrad, facilitator for symposium speakers, kindly prepared
and handed out as background for
my talk copies of an article I wrote
for Wagon Tracks 1 as well as copies
of a pertinent section ofthe National
Park Service Map and Guide of the
Santa Fe Trail. My thanks to Mary
for this help.
By the time the events covered in
my paper occurred in July 1864, the
Santa Fe Trail was no longer a road
between nations but a road within
western states and territories of the
United States, and a road through
what remained of various native nations and cultures. Indians had long
resented ever-increasing Trail travel
through their lands by traders and
government wagon trains and encroachment on their hunting
grounds by military posts, settlements, and trading ranches.
Smoldering resentment burst into
full-fledged warfare in July 1864.
Kiowa, Comanche, Cheyenne, Arapaho, and Plains Apache Indians
made violent attacks on posts and
wagon trains along the Trail, and
most pertinent to this talk, attacked
especially along the Trail from Fort
Larned in central Kansas eastward
toward Council Grove. Colonel John
C. McFerran, chief quartermaster at
Fort Union in New Mexico, traveled
from Kansas City to Santa Fe in midsummer of 1864, and wrote: "Both
life and property on this route [are]
almost at the mercy of the Indians.
Every tribe that frequents the plains
is engaged in daily depredations on
trains, and immense losses to the
Government and individuals have
occurred, and many lives have already been lost. ... Many contractors
and private trains are now corralled
and unable to move from their camps
for fear of Indians, and other trains
have had their entire stock run off,
and cannot move. . . ." Colonel
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McFerran also reported that the
small numbers of troops on the Trail
were unable to protect public property, horses, and other animals at
military posts which were being
raided. 2
A major raid took place at Fort
Larned on July 17, 1864. Kiowas and
other Indians encamped near the
fort clashed with a sentry and in the
ensuring melee drove away all the
fort's animals. Official reports of the
number of animals captured vary
from 150 to 172. However, a correspondent to the Leavenworth (Kansas) Daily Conservative, who was
present at Fort Larned during the
raid, wrote on July 21,1864, that the
Indians stampeded and drove away
128 horses belonging to the cavalry,
12 or 15 additional government
horses, all the post beef cattle, 50
government mules, and 30 mules belonging to the sutler. "Nearly a clean
sweep," he judged. 3 James Brice,
who was employed by Hall and Porter to transport mail and passengers
between post offices along the Trail
lost 12 of his own young cows in the
raid. 4
Over the following three days, Indian tribes combined in a gathering
force 600 or 700 strong, swept east
along the Trail, and surrounded and
attacked three separate wagon
trains. Because the attacks were
made almost concurrently and short
distances apart, the three wagon
trains have been confused with one
another and details of each attack intermingled in numerous accounts
from 1928 until the present. Study of
records contemporary to the attacks
shows clear differentiation among
the three.
The first to be struck, on either
July 17, the same day as the raid on
Fort Larned, or on July 18, was a
small wagon train loaded with flour
and stores bound for Fort Union.
This train was overwhelmed about a
mile west of the Walnut Creek Crossing of the Trail, little more than 30
miles east of Fort Larned. The attack
took place in sight of Camp Dunlap
(later Fort Zarah), where a stone
blockhouse had been constructed the
preceding month by Captain Oscar
F. Dunlap and 45 men of H Company, 15th Kansas Cavalry. Writing
Wagon Tracks

from Walnut Creek ten days after
the attack, General Samuel R. Curtis (commander of the recentlyformed Department of Kansas) said
this train was "under Coan and
Brown."5 Other sources identify it as
a Fort Union-bound train of freighters Jerome Drow and Richard Barret. All sources describe a violent attack by either "a band of over 100
Kiowas and Arapahos,"6 or, as seems
more likely, a large force of Arapahos, Cheyennes, Apaches Kiowas,
and Comanches. 7
Ten teamsters were killed and five
wounded, wagon covers and cattle
were taken, and contents of some of
the flour sacks were dumped along
the Trail. The correspondent to
Leavenworth's Daily Conservative
wrote, "the Indians . . . murdered
eight white men and two negroes,
wounded others, and scalped two of
the wounded who are now at this fort
[Fort Larned]." He expected that one
ofthe two would recover, but that the
other
teamster,
scalped
and
wounded in many places, would not. s
General Curtis wrote that among
those killed were "old Mr. Beeher
and son," and that the two boys
"scalped alive" were "Mr. Edwards
and Mr. [Robert] McGee," the "whole
hair and cuticle [skin] being taken
off to the ears," and that one of them
had 18 wounds besides. 9 This would
seem to have been "Mr. Edwards,"
who is not heard of again, and who
apparently did not survive. Robert
McGee, however, did recover, and
became quite well known for having
survived his scalping and for leading
a normal life thereafter. James Brice
remembered that the eastbound
mail coach had reached Walnut
Creek just after the attack and found
McGee scalped and apparently dead.
The mail party placed him on the
baggage in the coach, realized before
reaching Fort Larned that he was
alive, and took him to the post hospital where he recovered. Brice wrote
that McGee returned to his family in
Missouri, married and had several
children, one being a son with whom
Brice became acquainted.l 0
Within a day of the Walnut Creek
massacre and only 23 miles farther
east, hunill-eds of Indians surrounded two other separate wagon
5

trains corralled near the Cow Creek
Crossing of the Trail. These trains
were camped one and one-half miles
apart, one of them very near the Cow
Creek trading ranch of William
Mathewson. Cow Creek was described by earlier Trail travelers as a
small, deep stream with a narrow
channel and steep banks, difficult to
ford and often impassable in flood. l1
The creek looks much the same today, near the site of Mathewson's
well and the Cow Creek Crossing
certified by the National Park Service in 2000, four miles west of present Lyons, Kansas.
The first of these two trains, having been warned of large numbers of
hostile Indians, had crossed Cow
Creek a mile north of the ranch (and
thus north of the NPS certified crossing and the DAR marker placed in
1906) .12 On July 17, the wagons of
this train formed their protective
horseshoe-shaped corral one and
one-half miles west of their crossing
of Cow Creek. 13 This was a government supply train of roughly 100
wagons and 104 men, several of
whom had joined the wagons of Cliff
Barnes at Westport, Missouri, which
then joined the main body of the government supply train at Fort Leavenworth. They were bound for Fort
Union with arms and ammunition.
The attack on this string of trainsfour ox-drawn wagon trains and a
fifth train of 16 wagons drawn by 96
mules, of which 15 wagons were ordnance wagons loaded with guns and
ammunition-is the best documented
of the three wagon train attacks.
This is due to detailed Lyons, Kansas, newspaper coverage of a reunion
of three wagon train survivors held
in Lyons on July 20, 1914, 50 years
after the Indian siege and battle. In
addition to extensive interviews
with the old survivors the newspapel'S had access to information in the
1864 diary kept by one of the surviving reunion attendees, I. W. (Ike)
Gray. 14
Wagonmasters for this string of
trains were L. C. Palmer of Junction
City Kansas; George W. Harrison of
Warrensburg, Missouri; William DeLong; and G. W. Marion or Manning. I5 John Kerr, 30 years old and
from Independence, Missouri, was
an assistant wagon boss and was in
command of the mule-drawn ordnance wagons. Twenty-year-old Ike
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Gray from Urich, Missouri, was here
with his diary. Joshua Barton (J. B.)
Carmichael, assisted by his 18-yearold son, Thomas White Carmichael
had escaped house arrest in Lexington, Missouri, where he had been
held as a Confederate sympathizer.
These two men and many others who
had fled federally-imposed martial
la w in Missouri, joined this train.
Wagonmaster L. C. Palmer later
commented that one-half of his men
were Missouri rebels with whom he
had more trouble than with the Indians. Additional Missourians known
to have been with this train were Oscar Galloway, from the Carmichaels'
home town of Odessa, M. C. Ryland,
Horace Cox, and William Cox. From
Ogden, Kansas, were William Still,
James Wood, and E. Whittaker. Also
among the 104 men may have been
P. O'Malley, and men named Scharp,
Moore of St. George, Howser, and
Jones (possibly J. H. Jones), as well
as Crenshaw (possibly H. Clay Crenshaw), and Wheeler (perhaps S.
Wheeler). At least one Mexican man
was there, a caretaker for John
Kerr's mules.
The other train surrounded by Indians near Cow Creek was a large
Mexican ox train, also said to be carrying government supplies. According to a later account by William
Mathewson, this train was camped
east of his ranch. Mathewson's
Ranch, a string of small buildings,
was on the east side of Cow Creek.
The Mexican train was comprised of
135 wagons and 155 men.!6 The
Leavenworth Daily Conservative for
July 27, 1864, reported the Cow
Creek attacks and included a supposition that the "captured trains"
were those of George Bryan, Ambrozio Armijo, Jesus M. Luna, Vincente Otero. and Lauriano Jaramillo, all of which except Bryan's
were said to have been loaded at Fort
Leavenworth and left there July 9. It
is unclear whether or not this accurately refers to the train camped at
Mathewson's.
The wagon train west of Cow
Creek was under full siege by July
18. The Indians' primary objective
there was to force surrender of the
mules, which were prized for their
speed, or to stampede them out of the
corral and drive them off. To that
end, the Indians kept up perpetual
"unearthly"
noise, continuously
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pelted the camp with arrows, and
targeted anyone who attempted to go
for water, day and night. Camped on
a slight rise of ground midway between the bend of Cow Creek on
their north and the Trail to their
south, the men of this train could
look across a "government bridge"
spanning Cow Creek (apparently
used by them in their crossing) and
see a sod hut and rifle pits on the
east side of the creek. It is unclear
whether these were put in place by
William Mathewson for defense of
his ranch, or whether "a few soldiers"
actually were posted at Cow Creek
as early as July 1864 (see notes 12
and 13).
The Mexican train on the east side
of Cow Creek and Mathewson's
Ranch was heavily besieged by July
19. Mathewson, nicknamed "Buffalo
Bill," and already a sort of folkloric
character, had prepared for battle
with carbines, revolvers, and a twopound artillery piece. He and the two
or three men with him placed this
cannon or howitzer on his front
porch at the ranch and trained it facing west toward his toll bridge, a
high span eight feet wide and thirty
feet long.!?
A full-fledged onslaught by hundreds of Indians fell on both wagon
trains and Mathewson's Ranch on
July 20. At sunrise that day, the
trailsmen west of Cow Creek rolled
out of their beds under wagons to see
the Indians charge ''like a cloud from
the southwest." Armed with guns
and plentiful ammunition from John
Kerr's ordnance wagons, the men
laid their rifles between wagon
wheel spokes and shot at waves of
Indians who circled beyond rifle
range and launched a hail of arrows
into the corral. The men were able to
hold off the Indians attacks; they
had enough ammunition to last for
months, but water in the camp was
running out. Mathewson and his few
companions successfully defended
the ranch July 20 and July 21. The
Mexican train, however, was in trouble from the first. General Curtis
wrote (July 28) that this train
"raised a white flag and negotiated
peaceable arrangements. But the Indians proved false and stole 300 head
of their stock," on July 20. 18
That night, the train camped west
of Cow Creek suffered its first casualty. The Mexican mule herder with
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Kerr's wagons left camp after
dark to retrieve a stray mule, or to
escape the besieged camp, and was
fatally wounded. Ike Gray and others hauled him back into camp, but
he died, probably the next day. This
camp was now desperate for water.
The four wagonmasters prepared
and signed a plea for help dated
"Cow Creek - July 21, 1864," and addressed to Brigadier General Samuel
Wood, Commanding State Militia,
Council Grove, Kansas: "We have
been here three days, surrounded by
a formidable and hostile foe who are
murdering indiscriminately every
white man they find. They commenced their depredations on Sunday last, at Fort Larned, by running
off the horses. The next was to attack
a Government train, bound for Fort
Union - killing twelve men, and destroying a great quantity of stores
[the attack on the train at Walnut
Creek]. They made their appearance
at this place yesterday attacking us
from all sides. We rallied our forces,
and drove them back with the loss of
one man. They surrounded us, and
made an attack upon a large train
encamped a mile and a half below us
[the Mexican train], firing upon
them, running off their stock and
shooting them down on the prairie.
They also took the stock belonging to
the U.S. Mail Company. We are, and
have been for two days, completely
surrounded - the Indians attempting
to run off our stock, and to kill our
men as they go for water. We are suffering extremely for water for our
stock and men, and if we do not receive assistance shortly, we shall
have to give up our trains. We appeal
to you, the nearest commander . . .
for without some aid we cannot
move, as they have their combined
forces ready upon the road, awaiting
our march. We keep a vigilant wa tch,
night and day. Our men have had no
rest for two days and nights."19 A volunteer carrying the wagonmasters'
appeal for help stole out of camp that
night and rode hard for Council
Grove 110 miles to the east. A second
messenger managed to elude the Indians the following night and also
made it to Council Grove with a dispatch. 20
July 21 and 22 were deadly days
at the Cow Creek Crossing. Young
Whittaker went for water, was surrounded, killed, and scalped outside
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of the camp. Ike Gray rode out for
water and filled a five gallon jug, but
dropped it in his rush to get back in
the corral. This camp's third casualty was a man who made it to the
creek but could not return to the
camp without being detected by the
Indians. He lay on his back in the
high grass near the water for three
days in the July heat. The men found
him when the siege ended, but he
died a few days later at Fort Larned.
At Mathewson's Ranch on July 22
the Indians massed for an assault
and charged across his toll bridge.
They knew nothing of the twopounder. Mathewson now fired his
cannon, killing and wounding great
numbers of them. Having driven the
Indians from his ranch, Mathewson
rode to the assistance of the terrified
teamsters in the Mexican corral east
of his ranch. Mathewson later stated
that he knew something the teamsters did not know, that in this train
were twenty wagons carrying
Sharps rifles and ammunition.
Mathewson split open the boxes and
armed the men, enabling them to defend themselves. Reports of casualty
numbers for this train are contradictory and unclear, but they seem to
have been few. 21
On July 22 or 23, at about noon,
Tom Carmichael and other men in
the camp west of Cow Creek began to
dig for water. By night time, muddy
water oozed into the nine- or tenfoot-deep hole they had dug. The
men stood in water up to their ankles
and dipped water up to the men
above. Tom Carmichael always believed that the Indians somehow
knew that the men now had water,
and so began to leave. General Curtis wrote on July 28 that the Indians
had set the prairie afire and moved
off under cover of the smoke. It may
have been that the Indians learned
that troops were on the way to help
the beleaguered wagon trains. 22
James H. Dodge, captain of the
9th Battery, Wisconsin Volunteers,
at Council Grove received the
wagonmasters' appeal, delivered by
the first messenger to arrive from
Cow Creek, at 10:00 p.m., July 23.
Early July 24, Captain Dodge wrote
two letters to General Curtis at Fort
Riley. Dodge's first letter enclosed
the wagonmasters' appeal and
stated Dodge's intent to start for
Cow Creek "this morning" with CapWagon Tracks

tain Booth's company - one artillery
section and mounted militia. 23
Dodge's second letter to General
Curtis reported that a second messenger from Cow Creek had just arrived with a report that the wagon
trains had been fighting for five
days.24 Also on July 24, Captain
Dodge wrote to the AdjutantGeneral, District of South Kansas,
that "last evening two messengers
bearing different dispatches arrived
at this camp from Cow Creek, 100
miles west," informing him of the
plight of the trains. Dodge wrote that
he planned to go to their aid by
forced marches with 100 Kansas
State militia volunteers, mostly
mounted, and one battery section.
He reported that "this morning"
Company L, 11th Kansas Cavalry,
with one section under command of
Lieutenant Edington, 9th Wisconsin
Battery, had marched to join Major
General Curtis in his march from
Fort Riley to Fort Larned. 25 At day
break on July 24, a troop of cavalry
was seen passing Atlantic A. Moore's
ranch at the Cottonwood Creek
crossing of the Santa Fe Trail, on its
way west to Cow Creek. 26
General Curtis assembled what
he called his "little army," a total of
396 men, by July 27, and marched to
Cow Creek. But by the time troops
arrived, the Indians were gone. 27
The men at the camp west of the
creek had waited three days to be
sure hostilities were not resumed.
They buried the Mexican man and
Whittaker east of their well, near the
eastern edge of the camp. They broke
camp and advanced to the Arkansas
River,
where
the
teamsters
"plunge[d] into the cool water,
clothes and all," then on to Fort
Larned. General Curtis gave the
men of the trains and William
Mathewson great credit for having
held out against the Indians. 28 An
ironic postscript is that on the night
of August 2, 1864, while these men
were camped at the Cimarron Crossing of the Arkansas, a small group of
Indians stampeded and drove away
the 96 mules that had been fought
for so fiercely west of the Cow Creek
Crossing. 29
The men so intensely involved in
these events of 1864 perhaps never
expected that they would be remembered nearly 140 years later. But
they come alive, like the Santa Fe
7

Trail itself, under the light of abiding
fascination, research, and educational events such as SFTA's sympoSIums.
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report there were troops at Cow Creek.
When they were posted there is not
stated.
14. For detailed information about the government supply wagon train, the Indian
attack and siege of this train, and men
who traveled with this train, see Ryan,
"Under Siege At The Cow Creek Crossing, July 1864;' 5-9.
15. The wagonmasters' July 21, 1864, signed
plea for help was printed in the Kansas
Daily Tribune, July 27, 1864, and this signature was printed: "G. W. Marion."
However. a letter dated July 28, 1864,
from General Curtis which was printed in
the Kansas Daily Tribune, Aug. 7, 1864,
and said to be "[f]rom the Conservative" lists a few attack survivors, including
Palmer, Harrison. and Delong, as well as
a "G. W. Manning," but no "Marion." Undoubtedly Marion and Manning refer to
the same person.
16. Barry, "Ranch at Cow Creek Crossing,"
432,435,357, n55; Kansas Daily Tribune,
Aug. 7, 1864. General Curtis stated in his
July 28, 1864, letter that 400 (total) wagons were involved in the Cow Creek attacks. Barry's estimated total of 250
wagons seems nearer the mark.
17. Near-mythic accounts of William Mathewson's exploits and heroics prior to and
in July 1864 are found in several sources
quoted in Barry, "Ranch at Cow Creek
Crossing," passim: (1) A sketch of
Mathewson in the United States Biographical Dictionary, Kansas Volume
(Chicago and Kansas City, 1879), 192195. (2) William N. Byers, co-publisher of
Denver Daily Rocky Mountain News,
Jan. 29,1866. (3) Charles Christy's "Memoirs," The Trail, Denver, Jan. 1909.
Christy's exaggerated account was written well after the events of July 1864 and
written as if he had been a participant in
the 1864 battle at Mathewson's ranch.
In fact. Christy was not even present.
Christy said the cannon was a sixpounder; General Curtis wrote on July
28, 1864, that it was a two-pounder.
Christy's story. including even more flamboyant detail. is also given in "Captain
Charles Christy's Memoirs. 1867," Simmons, On the Santa Fe Trail, 106-199. (4)
A later (than 1864) account by William
Mathewson himself. (5) An account by
an unknown writer in 1888.
18. Kansas Daily Tribune, Aug. 7, 1864.
19. Kansas Daily Tribune, July 27, 1864; Leavenworth Daily Conservative, July 28,
1864.
20. Information about the messengers who
went for help is found in several sources.
The first messenger to leave camp,
probably carrying the wagonmasters'
appeal and reaching Council Grove
first. may have been the man remembered by the three old survivors at the
1914 lyons, KS. reunion, as the man who
responded to the wagonmaster George
W. Harrison's call for a volunteer. Harri-
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son was "elected captain of the company on the second day of the fight"
(Lyons Republican. July 21, 1914, "Plainsmen Visit Old Battle Ground"), or
"elected commander of the company
when the Indians had surrounded them"
and "chosen by the men to direct the
battle.... In the evening of the first day.
.. called for a volunteer to ... go after
help from Fort leavenworth [Council
Grove]. He started that night" (Lyons
Daily News, July 21, 1914, "After Half A
Century.") If this were the man carrying
the wagonmasters' appeal dated July
21, 1864, he had to have started July 21
or thereafter. A second story, probably
about the second messenger to reach
Council Grove, is told in "The Death of
Ed Miller on the Santa Fe Trail. Articles
from the Marion County Record, Marion,
KS, 1911-1912," Wagon Tracks. 10 (Feb.
1996): 10-13 (see especially, p. 11). On
July 23, 1864 (date is confirmed by Atlantic A. Moore and his 1864 diary). this messenger, riding hard from the west and
armed with a Colt revolver and Spencer
carbine, came upon a group of men
burying 18-year-old Ed Miller. Miller had
been killed and scalped by Indians west
of the little settlement of Marion. The
men's memory in 1911-1912, was that
the rider had said he was a wagonmaster in charge of about 100 wagons corralled at Cow Creek, surrounded by
2,000 or 3,000 Kiowas and Comanches
for two or three days, and that food and
water were gone. He was on his way to
Council Grove for help. He had left
camp about 3:00 a.m. in a most remarkable way, by first crawling stealthily out
of camp, then signaling his men to let his
horse out by way of pulling on a cord of
tied-together lariats, the last of which
was tied to his horse in the camp. Indians
guards had wakened, alerted others,
and he had been pursued within five or
six miles of where he came upon the
burial party. If this man did leave camp
at 3:00 a.m., July 23. he would seem to
be the second messenger to reach
Council Grove. It seems unlikely he was
one of the four wagonmasters, but even
allowing for exaggeration and the lapse
of time in the telling of the story (from
1864 to 1911-1912), it seems clear that
the details relate to the wagon train
camped on the west side of the Cow
Creek Crossing.
21. Lyons Daily News, July 21, 1914; Kansas
Daily Tribune, Aug. 7, 1864; Barry, "Ranch
at Cow Creek Crossing," 432, 433, 435,
436.
22. Lyons Republican, July 17, 1914; Lyons
Daily News, July 21, 1914; letter of B. H,
Carmichael to Horace Jones, July 8,
1964; Kansas Daily Tribune, Aug. 7, 1864.
23. Kansas Daily Tribune, July 27, 1864. The
Tribune incorrectly dates this first letter
from Captain Dodge to General Curtis,
"July 25, 1864." The letter was copied for
the Tribune by "Capt. Mclain." The correct date for the letter is July 24, which is
made clear in reading all three of
Dodge's letters cited in this paper.
24. Ibid.
25. OR, Ser. I, v. 41, pt. 2, 378.
26. "Death of Ed Miller," 12.
27. OR, Ser. I. v. 41, pt. 2: 368. 378, 428; Kan-
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sas Daily Tribune, Aug. 7, 1864; Lyons
Daily News, July 21, 1914; "Death of Ed
Miller," 12.
28. Lyons Republican, july 17, 1914; Lyons
Daily News, July 21, 1914; Kansas Daily
Tribune. Aug. 7,1914.
29. Lyons Daily News. July 21, 1914.

HIKERS REACH GOAL
(continued from page I)

downstream at the Lamine River, a
tributary, and travel upstream into
the Missouri. Our "crossing" turned
out to be a ten-mile cruise on a 34foot pontoon party-boat complete
with sofas and awnings. We relaxed
in the sun, enjoying the smooth ride
on the "Big Muddy" Missouri River
while huge silver carp leaped from
the water, some thumping against
the boat. Our Admiral Ron Nelson
piloted us past tree-lined banks and
limestone cliffs to our takeout point
above Arrow Rock where we had
parked our car.
A fisherman met us at the bank
with a warning that we had parked
the car under a branch with a hanging nest of wasps! The thanks and
good-byes were dispensed with quite
hurriedly as we jumped into the car
and escaped unstung.
The hiking terrain along corn
fields and thickly wooded roadsides
was a contrast to the wide open
spaces of New Mexico and western
Kansas. But the lush greenery came
with a disadvantage-ticks. We
learned to inspect our hair and pants
legs carefully at the end of the day.
Because this year is the bicentennial of Lewis and Clark's voyage of
discovery, we saw several historical
markers about their journey along
our route. At the Port of Waverly a
message board indicated that they
had camped there in June of 1804
and their report included that they
had been bothered by ticks. Some
things haven't changed in 200 years!
The history we've learned, the
friends we've made, and the fun
we've had over the years have generated two books. Forward to Franklin
is a paperback record and commentary of our travels. Perilous Pursuit
on the Santa Fe Trail (due out this
fall) is a fiction adventure based on
historic sites along the way.
Everyone is invited to the celebration and luncheon to be held in New
Franklin on Sunday, September 5.
Call Joyce Biesemeyer (573) 4454997 for a ticket.
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IN SEARCH OF FURS AND FREEDOM: AFRICAN-AMERICANS ON THE SANTA FE TRAIL
by William W. Gwaltney

[Bill Gwaltney of Englewood, CO, a
24-year veteran of the National Park
Service, is currently Assistant Regional Director for Worl7-force Enhancement for the Intermountain
Region of the NPS. He presented the
following lecture at the 2003 Symposium in Kansas City. Although it is
unusual to print a paper without
complete documentation, this lecture
is printed here as delivered. For more
information, please contact him at
BilLGwaltney@nps. gov.}
story today is about some of the
many peoples who traveled the road
connecting nations but have been
forgotten in our national revival of
the past. Recent interest by scholars,
writers, filmmakers, and history enthusiasts, such as yourselves, has
made it necessary for all of us interested in the future of the past to ask
new questions. As Mark Twain was
reputed to say, ''It's not what you
don't know; it's what you do know
that ain't so!"
While all history can be said to be
revisionism, my discussion here is
less about being politically correct
than it is about encouraging all of us
to be as thoughtful and inclusive as
we can be as we look at the past.
American history, particularly in the
American West, has always been
made up of people from many different backgrounds.
My premise is simply that the opportunities created by the Western
Fur Trade in general, and the Santa
Fe Trade in particular, created important, if limited, incentives for Mrican Americans. These economic opportunities represented unusual
chances to participate in American
society and in westward expansion,
as well as expanding the personal
liberties of African Americans. For
all of these reasons, African Americans were attracted to and participated in the Santa Fe Trade.
As we shall see, some African
Americans had no choice in their involvement with the Santa Fe Trade,
being enslaved. Others, including
trappers, traders, and suppliers of
goods and services on the Trail, used
the opportunities the Trail created to
advance their own economic and personal interests. This should not be
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seen as unusual, as historians and
history enthusiasts interested in the
history of the early West often come
across references to black mountain
men, traders, and voyageurs in narratives and ledgers.
Many writers who spent time on
the early western frontier mention
the presence of numerous Blacks.
African-Americans are mentioned in
the writings of such notable early
western observers as Lewis H. Garrard, Rudolph F. Kurz, John Palliser, Washington Irving, Francis
Parkman, George Catlin, George
Frederick Ruxton, James Abert,
Thomas Jefferson Farnham, and
Francois de Montagnes (Isaac Cooper). It should be pointed out that the
persons and events cited in this paper have all been culled from common sources of Western history research and do not represent special
collections or volumes not available
to the casual researcher.
The fur trade that connected on
many levels with the trade to Santa
Fe was an industry which was itself
amazingly multicultural. It employed people from many far flung
places including Great Britain,
French Canada, the Sandwich Islands, South America, Mexico, New
England, the Middle Atlantic States,
the American South, Switzerland,
and Germany.
The canvas on which the history of
the American West is painted, the
background and the foreground that
helps to create the picture, is the cuI·
ture and personality of the American
Indian people of the West. Before the
lands we are discussing were New
Spain, or Louisiana Territory, before
they were Missouri or Colorado, before the lands were named New Mexico or Kansas, they were Indian
Country. Moreover, the Fur Trade
not only involved western tribes as
suppliers in the Buffalo Trade and
customers in the Whiskey Trade, but
it also embraced Eastern Indians
from the Shawnee, Delaware, and
Iroquois tribes as Mountain Men.
Slavery in Early 19th-Century America

To understand the participation of
African Americans in the history of
the Fur Trade and in the Santa Fe
Trade, we must begin by under-
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standing the centrality ofthe institution of slavery in American life in the
United States of the early 19th Century. While slavery came early in the
history of the United States, by the
end of the 18th Century there were
cracks beginning to appear in the fac;ade. Some Americans began to believe that chattel slavery was not
economically viable. Others objected
on moral and religious grounds.
Slavery was on the decline worldwide and abolitionists were making
a good case on multiple levels for the
end of the "Peculiar Institution."
During the second half of the 18th
Century, the American hotbed of
abolitionism 'was not Boston, New
York, or New Bedford, but Charleston, South Carolina. This would all
change with the patenting of the Cotton Gin in 1793. Since the development of that timesaving device, the
value of slaves as property saw a significant rise. By the time of William
Becknell's first trip down the Santa
Fe Trail in 1821, the value of human
beings of African ancestry as property had become the largest single
type of [mandal investment in the
United States. In fact, substantial
monies from the Santa Fe Trade
were often invested in slaves, since
they were one of the safest of investments. Slaves had a personal interest in living a long time, reproduced
themselves, and could be made to
change with the needs of the economy. They could be willed as part of
an estate or sold to create cash flow.
The institution of slavery permeated all aspects of American life. Today, it comes as no surprise to
Americans that slaves had significant roles in building Jefferson's
Monticello in Virginia, and the
White House and the U.S. Capitol in
the nation's capital.
Slavery also permeated nearly all
aspects of American business. Slaves
and free Blacks were engaged in the
maritime industry, and the building
of American infrastructure including
roads, barges, ships, and canals.
Slaves were most heavily involved in
the production of food crops and in
the growing of cotton, indigo, and tobacco. Slaves also served as cooks,
house servants, coachmen, blacksmiths, wheelwrights, and artisans
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of nearly every type. It is difficult indeed to find a trade in which African
Americans, enslaved or free, were
not engaged, either to make money
for their legal owners, or in the case
of free Blacks, for themselves.
The Fur Trade

Given the use of slaves in so many
aspects of business in the United
States, it is not difficult to understand why slaves were put to work in
America's first big business, the Fur
Trade. The Fur Trade was not just
big business; it was international
and multinational. Furs from animals from the rivers and mountain
valleys of the East, Midwest, and the
Great Lakes were originally brought
to government trading posts, called
factories, for shipment to Europe.
The items that flowed to a changing frontier came from around the
globe. Beads came from Italy, vermilion and tea from China, gunpowder from England and Delaware,
cloth like Calico (Callicut) and Madras from India, hardware and guns
from St. Louis, Ohio, Pennsylvania,
and Virginia. Lead came from Missouri, blankets from France and
England, and even medicinal bitters
from Riga in Poland. Indeed, Europe
was the most important market for
American furs. There, they were
crafted into trim on women's clothing and other items of apparel. Beaver fur was particularly important.
It was used for many years as a remedy for venereal diseases, but its primary use was to make felt for fancy
hats for gentlemen.
With the return of the Lewis and
Clark Expedition in 1806, there was
interest in the new lands of the Louisiana Purchase for furs. Mter the
War of 1812, the United States could
better focus on exploiting its natural
resources with fewer concerns about
competition from Canadian neighbors. As the fur trade in the Great
Lakes region faded and the Government Factory system failed, this lucrative trade began to take on a distinctively western flavor as the fur
trade moved onto the Great Plains
and into the Rocky Mountains.
The bison-hunting Indians living
on the plains and mountains of the
"Great American Desert" were not
interested in becoming direct suppliers of small animal furs as their
Great Lakes Indian counterparts
had been. American Fur Trade enAugust 2004

trepreneurs had to make immediate
changes to make their investments
profitable. They engaged enterprising young men from the states to do
the trapping, rather than Indians.
The dirty, difficult, and often dangerous work of trapping, fleshing,
and pressing beaver and other pelts
for eventual shipping back to Missouri, became the job of "Mountain
Men." Because the work was dangerous, the Fur Trade made it possible
for the jobs to go to whomever would
do the work and share the risks. This
meant that these men were recruited
from the ranks of adventurous young
men of all classes. These included
immigrants, FrenchCanadians, New
Englanders, sons of the South, ne'er
do wells, remittance men, escaped
slaves, free Blacks, Hawaiians, and
Eastern American Indians who had
been displaced by removal from their
eastern homes. ''Mountaineers,'' as
they called themselves, were a wild
and diverse bunch, as one of them remembered, "Fat, ragged, and saucy."
This diverse set of trappers and
camp keepers made the Fur Trade
one of America's first multi-cultural
industries.
Other business innovations were
important as well. Missouri businessman and later politician William H. Ashley knew there was
money to be made in furs, but stumbled onto real success when he applied the Indian concept of trade
fairs to re-supply trappers in the
mountains. The result was the "Rendezvous" that has today become a
fixture in American popular culture.
The Fur Trade itself had three
major aspects:
1. The Beaver Trade, already described.
2. The Bison Robe Trade.
By the 1830s the Beaver Trade
was in decline, based on a significant
decline in beaver due to overtrapping and the growing popularity
of top hats made from silk and other
materials. In the days before central
heating and closed vehicles, the
population of the United States and
Europe made use of heavy lap robes
and bed coverings. The bison proved
to be excellent for this use, and
American Indian women had long
been expert in the tanning of buffalo
robes. Lesser quality buffalo robes
were also used as bedding for slaves
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in the South. These robes, tanned
during the long Plains winters, became an important secondary source
of revenue for the fur companies.
3. The Whiskey Trade.
f)ver the course of the trade, a
third and more sinister sub-trade developed. In order to obtain buffalo
robes, fur traders made frequent and
liberal use of whiskey. This Whiskey
Trade had the subsequent effect of
creating substantial drunkenness
among many of the tribes with concurrent destabilization of families
and a derogation of tribal values.
Black Fur Traders

Blacks held positions in the fur
trade, ranging from slave to free
trappers and from camp keeper to independent entrepreneur. Numerous
Mrican Americans are mentioned in
the Fur Trade in the Northern
Plains. From "Mose" at Fort Sarpy to
"Auguste" at Fort Berthold with artist and traveler Rudolph Frederich
Kurz, we begin to get a picture of the
multiculturalism of the industry.
There was mention of a black cook
named "Joseph" and a black fur
trade employee named Jim Hawkins, both working at Fort Union
Trading Post on the upper Missouri
River. Hawkins later worked as cook
at Fort Laramie on the Oregon Trail.
Fort Union was also home to Jasper,
a black man whose specific job at the
fur trading post was not recorded.
A black man named Willis was a
member of William H. Ashley's 1823
expedition. He was wounded when
Indians attacked the expedition's
keelboat on the Missouri. Black trapper Jim Beckwourth was also on a
later foray with Ashley into the upper Missouri River country. The
Blackfoot killed a black man named
Reese who was a servant to Francis
A. Chardon on the Judith River during the winter of 1844-1845.
Black fur trade entrepreneurs
were not an unusual phenomenon
according to historian Kenneth W.
Porter, who wrote, "The earliest
(blacks) known to be connected with
the fur trade were among those who
occupied the highest functional category, that of independent entrepreneurs." The founder of Chicago was
African American fur trader John
Baptiste Pointe DuSable, who died
in 1818 at St. Charles, Missouri. In
1833, Indian Agent James Kennerly
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set to building storehouses for issuing goods to Kickapoo and Pottawatomie Indians above Fort Leavenworth. In his employ was a slave
named "Ananias" and a slave belonging to Smith Story.
African Americans were not found
only in the northern reaches of the
Fur Trade. Long before William
Becknell traveled the Trail, Joseph
McLanahan, Rueben Smith, Manuel
Blanco, and James Patterson left St.
Genevieve to trade in New Mexico, in
1809, with three slaves. They arrived in Santa Fe in late February
1810 and, like many others, were
promptly arrested and taken to Chihuahua, where they languished in
prison for years. I was recently reminded by Leo Oliva that David
Meriwether and his slave-servant
Alfred traveled to Santa Fe in 18201821, with a party of Pawnee Indians. They too were arrested and imprisoned.
In the Southwest, we find Jim, a
slave of fur trapper David Jackson,
later made famous for Jackson's
Hole, accompanying his owner on an
expedition to California through
Santa Rita del Cobre in Mexico, and
over the desolate Gila Trail. Peter
Ranne, a free black man, rode with
Jedediah Smith over the Mojave Desert during a grueling journey that
killed many seasoned veterans of the
western wilderness. Auguste Janise
and Polette Labrosse were two other
mountain men associated with
Smith who were remembered as being of African-French ancestry.
Jacob Dodson and Sanders Jackson were free black men who accompaniedJohn C. Fremont on one of his
expeditions to California. Dodson
went with Fremont and Kit Carson
on all three expeditions to California
and Oregon. Isaac Cooper, writing
under the nom de plume of ''Francois
de Montagnes" told about an African
American servant of John Charles
Fremont named ''Mesty-Woolah'' on
the Santa Fe Trail in 1845.
The Santo Fe Trade

As Trail students know so well,
the Santa Fe Trade was two-way international trade which allowed entrepreneurs to participate as individuals, as small coalitions of merchants, as large businesses, and as
huge multinational corporations.
Larger companies with more resources and financial connections
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soon replaced individual traders.
Regardless of the circumstances,
the road to Santa Fe was a place
where expectant capitalists found
adventure in a far-off land that
seemed exotic at a time when most
Americans lived and died within 25
miles of their birthplaces. Many
Anglo-American men and a smaller
number of women from Missouri and
the States found substantial business opportunity in a place that was
a province of Mexico and had only recently had been a province of Spain.
Here, traders from the States lived
and worked among people quite different from themselves.
American businessmen learned to
live, laugh, and love in Spanish, a
foreign language little spoken and
even less valued, back home. They
formed close business alliances and
loving family ties with people from a
different culture and a different religion. Indians were part of the
everyday lives of this new breed of
Americans, either as customers of
their trade goods, producers ofvaluable buffalo robes, or as potential
enemies. Manufactured goods from
all over the world were traded for
Mexican silver, wool, mules, and
blankets. The influx of Mexican silver pesos into the United States
helped lessen the shortage of hard
currency experienced after the Financial Panic of 1819.
The province of Nuevo Mexico previously had had little access to
manufactured goods since the few
goods New Mexicans did receive
came all the way from Vera Cruz by
way of Mexico City. The shorter distance that goods could be brought to
New Mexico from Missouri meant
that a wider variety of goods could be
obtained at relatively good prices.
The Santa Fe Trade provided a relatively high profit margin for traders,
but also brought lots of financial risk
and lots of hard work.
African Americans and the Trail

The first slaves in Missouri may
have been brought around 1720 by
Philippe Francois Renault to work in
lead mines near St. Louis. The production of lead would be important
for the military and later for the
Santa Fe Trade. For some, the possibilities inherent in the Louisiana
Purchase meant new lands and new
potential for business and adventure. For others, it meant a place into
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which the institution of slavery could
be extended. Missouri was well
suited to the cultivation of hemp and
tobacco as well as livestock, forage,
and grains. The climate was inviting
for slaveholders and they brought
their slaves to Missouri to work
mostly on small farms and plantations.
Jabez F. Smith of McCoy, Waldo
and Smith, an important Santa Fe
trading company, was said to have
owned 165 enslaved persons himself.
Many of the deck hands and stevedores of the river boats involved in
bringing goods west for the Santa Fe
Trade on the Mississippi and Missouri rivers were made up of enslaved African Americans.
In 1820, the year before the Santa
Fe Trail got underway in earnest,
the Missouri State Constitution
stated that enslaved Blacks could
not be manumitted "without the consent of their masters, or without paying them, before such emancipation."
As in many states, too, enslavedAfrican Americans in Missouri were not
allowed to possess a firearm. During
the era of the Santa Fe Trade, laws
were passed that stated that African
Americans were incompetent as witnesses in trials involving white people and another prohibited the education of African Americans in Missouri. Enslaved persons used the
''Underground Railroad" to run away
from Missouri to the three free states
of Kansas, Iowa, and Illinois. Most
slaves, however, did not escape.
Planter Archibald Rice purchased
land alongside the Santa Fe Trail in
1836 and using slave labor began
construction of a house and farm
structures. Matt Field remembered:
"About half a day's travel brings the
Santa Fe bound traders past the
flourishing plantation of Farmer
Rice, where leisure travelers often
linger to enjoy his sweet bacon, fresh
eggs, new milk, and the other nutritious and unsophisticated that always appease appetite without encumbering digestion."
One slave who lived on the Rice
plantation was named Sophie. Born
in the 1820s, Sophie lived until 1896
and died on the same plantation
where she had lived for years. A log
cabin, a silent testimony to "Aunt Sophie" still stands along the Trail.
In contrast, a free Black from MisAugust 2004

souri, Reverend John Berry Meachum, was the owner of two steamboats on the Mississippi as well as a
barrel factory that produced barrels
for the Overland Trade.
We begin to see something of the
complexion of the Santa Fe Trail
when we take notice of the fact that
some authors have suggested that
southwestern trappers Charles
Autobees and his half brother Tom
Tobin were of partial Mrican ancestry. The mother they had in common
was a black woman who had been
brought to the United States from
the Caribbean. This would rank
these two famous denizens ofthe Old
Santa Fe Trail as Mrican-American
Mountain Men.
Another place we find African
Americans along the Santa Fe Trail
is at Bent's Big Lodge on the Arkansas. William and Charles Bent, along
with Ceran St. Vrain, built their
mud fort on the north bank of the Arkansas in 1833. Their mission was to
trade with the Cheyenne and Arapaho Indians for bison robes and with
trappers drawn to the mountains of
Colorado and New Mexico in what
would become the last gasp of the
mountain fur trade beginning in
1834. The adobe fort quickly became
the center of the Bent, St. Vrain
Company's expanding trade empire
that included Fort St. Vrain to the
north and Fort Adobe far to the
south, along with company stores in
Mexico at Taos and Santa Fe. In time
the so-called ''Mountain Route" of
the Trail passed Bent's Fort.
Alexander Barclay, a key trader
at the post, mentioned in his diary a
mysterious figure known only as
Nigger Loyd who visited the fort
from Pueblo in May and June of
1846. At Bent's Old Fort, a trio of
slaves was well known and mentioned by several visitors in their
diaries and narratives. Charles
Bent, one of the founders and partners in the fort operation, had
brought from St. Louis his slave
Charlotte, who was assigned the
task of preparing food and drink for
the fort employees and visitors.
Charlotte was well known for her
skill at cooking and especially for her
stews of buffalo seasoned with herbs
and assorted vegetables. Charlotte's
griddle cakes, French pastries, and
pumpkin pies were known throughout the southern Rocky Mountains.
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Charlotte was one of a very few
nonnative women on the southwestern frontier and was extremely
popular whenever a dance or fandango was held at the fort. Charlotte
often boasted of being "de only female lady in de whole dam Injun
country" and was no doubt proud of
her accomplishments and her reputation as a cook extraordinaire, a
source of gossip and news as well as
being an active part of a large scale
fur trade operation.
Charlotte's husband, Dick Green,
is was a large black man and probably served as the fort blacksmith, although there are some who speculate
that the blacksmith was yet another
black man, perhaps Dick's brother,
Andrew. The blacksmith would have
had the important responsibility of
keeping horses, mules, and oxen
shod, repairing wagon hardware,
traps, chains, and keeping the fort
fixtures in repair. Persons who
stopped at Bent's Fort in the 1830s
and 1840s mention both Dick and
Charlotte Green conspicuously in
numerous journals and diaries.
In 1846, Charles Bent was appointed Territorial Governor of New
Mexico, but not everyone in the new
territory wanted a governor appointed by the new government. In
an attempt to rid New Mexico of the
hated gringos, a plot to kill all "Norte
Americanos" was hatched in Taos in
January of 1847. Charles Bent was
killed and scalped.
When news of the killing reached
Bent's Fort, the trappers there were
stunned. They were furious and
their blood lust began to rise. A party
of trappers under Ceran St. Vrain
started for Taos for revenge, and
with them rode Dick Green.
When the Pueblo and Mexican
forces were fmally brought to bay at
Taos Pueblo north of town, the trappers found that the Pueblo was already being engaged by elements of
Stephen Watts Kearny's Army of the
West. Artillery under Captain Sterling Price pounded a hole in the thick
adobe walls and the trappers began
their deadly assault. The first inside
was Dick Green who reportedly
single-handedly killed several of the
rebels with his bare hands. For this
act of courage and carnage, a grateful William Bent freed Dick and
Charlotte and they returned to Missouri. Undoubtedly pleased with
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their good fortune, the Greens
headed east along the Santa Fe Trail
to an uncertain future.
Since 1835, Missouri had enacted
laws that excluded free Blacks. The
Missouri General Assembly decided
that it had the authority to "pass
such laws as may be necessary ... to
prevent free Negroes and mulattos
from coming to, and settling in this
state, under any pretext whatsoever." The legislature went further
to mandate that if free Blacks
wanted to live in any county in Missouri, they had to first get a license
from the county court.
This meant that the actual determination of how these laws would be
enforced would be left up to the
wishes of county judges. This meant
that a court could deny the issuance
of a license or could decide that the Ii·
cense was ''legal'' only in the county
where it was issued. This also meant
that if a free black person moved
from one county to another, he or she
would have to apply over again or
provide evidence of such a license in
the new county.
Dick Green's brother, Andrew,
was employed at Bent's Fort first as
a slave and later as a free trapper
and trader after being given his freedom. Andrew had worked as a cook
and as a blacksmith's assistant before gaining his freedom and is listed
in 1848 as a Bent Company Trader
on an official license.
A number of Mrican Americans
found themselves attracted to the
free life of the fur trapper. None has
attracted more attention than James
Pierson Beckwourth, and Jim would
have had it no other way. The son of
a slave mother and a white plantation owner, Beckwourth would see
the fur trade run its course and
would experience a meteoric rise to
notoriety and success.
Beckwourth had been apprenticed
to the blacksmith's trade and had
trapped as a young man on the Wood
River in Missouri. He developed
skills quickly and seemed to enjoy
the freedom that living in the wilderness afforded him.
Beckwourth's career spanned almost 50 years and saw him advance
from wrangler to cook, then on to
hunter, trapper, interpreter, trader,
war chief of a band of Crow Indians,
explorer, soldier, scout, and ghost
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writer of an autobiography. Beckwourth was also a hotel keeper and
pioneer California rancher. Beckwourth traveled the Santa Fe Trail
many times, as a trapper, and representing various fur interests among
the Cheyenne and Arapaho, including Bent, St. Vrain and Company,
the American Fur Company, and
himself.
Despite dismissals from certain
historians over the years, Beckwourth's story of life during the fur trade
era has emerged again under the
light of recent historical evaluations
and discoveries as a useful and
largely accurate document reflecting
what life was like during the heyday
ofthe American Fur Trade. His services were seen as so valuable that he
was employed late into his life, and
we know of him being unemployed
for a period of only five days.
Fur trade entrepreneurs Andrew
Sublette and Louis Vasquez later
employed Beckwourth to work for
them as a trader on the South Platte.
To reach his new duty station, Beckwourth set out on the Santa Fe Trail
in 1838 before turning north on the
Trapper's Trail for Fort Vasquez.
Beckwourth was "agent-in-charge"
and set out to establish himself
among the Cheyenne. Through an
interpreter, Beckwourth connected
with his new customers through storytelling, using his experiences
among the Crow. The ploy worked.
Beckwourth managed to get close to
the Cheyenne and the trade over the
fall and winter went well. Sublette
and Vasquez did well enough to pay
down some of their debts and stock
up for the next year's trade.
Beckwourth quit his post when
his employers went out of business
and went to work for Bent, St. Vrain
and Company, trading with the
Cheyenne. Tiring of working for others, Beckwourth headed down the
Santa Fe Trail and set up shop in
Taos, New Mexico, where he formed
a partnership with a friend and became a hostler and the owner of a
Monte Parlor, while still trading
with Indians. In 1842, Beckwourth,
in cooperation with others, moved
north to the Arkansas where Pueblo,
Colorado now stands, where the
group built a trading post to trade
whiskey to Indians. Others soon
joined them, and the community of
Pueblo was born. The Pueblo whis14

key traders were an irritant for Bent,
St. Vrain and Company, and Bent
wrote to the Superintendent of Indian Mfairs, complaining about the
"renegade Americans" and "Mexican
traders" in Pueblo.
When the Treaty of Guadalupe
Hidalgo ended the war in 1848, the
Santa Fe Trail became a national
road connecting the United States to
the new Southwest territories. Commercial freighting along the trail, including considerable military freight
hauling to supply the southwestern
forts, increased quickly. This freighting included Mrican American teamsters. Thousands of gold seekers, including a number of black argonauts,
heading to the California gold fields,
also used the Trail.
There was other money to be
made in the Santa Fe Trade. People
attracted to the trade found they
needed supplies and services. One
former slave, Emily Fisher, living in
Missouri, took advantage of this
situation and opened a hotel in Independence where she welcomed black
and white teamsters traveling the
trails. Her hotel became a popular
stopping place for Santa Fe bound
merchants until the Civil War.
The economic opportunities made
available by the Santa Fe Trail were
a boon to Missouri slave Hiram
Young. By carving ox yokes, Young
was able to purchase his freedom
from his owner. Moving from yokes
to freight wagons; Young placed himself firmly in the economic center of
the Santa Fe Trade. His business
thrived and as a result, Young was
able to purchase the freedom of his
wife, Matilda, and that of his daughter, Amanda. Young's business grew
and at one point, employed dozens of
people, including black and white
Missourians, slaves and free. As
such, Young was one of the largest
single employers in Independence.
Hiram Young provided an important product for the Santa Fe Trade
and was respected by many in the industry, but that respect could not
outrun the shadow of war and racism. With the coming of the Civil
War, local hostility grew to the point
where Young and his family felt they
would not be safe in the town they
had lived in for years. They moved to
Leavenworth, Kansas, where they
lived until their passing in the
1880s. They rest today in IndependWagon Tracks

ence's Woodlawn Cemetery.
While Mrican Americans were officially banned from joining the U.S.
Army during the Mexican American
War, historians have turned up
cases oflight skinned Mrican Americans who found their way around
this regulation. Since many of the
troops in the War with Mexico traveled south using the Santa Fe Trail,
it is likely that some of these men
traveled the Trail. We have solid evidence of black slaves acting as servants to officers and musicians traveling south to participate in the War
with Mexico.
The 125th United States Colored
Troops was one of the last of the 166
black infantry regiments to be recruited for the Civil War. Raised in
1864 for four years' service in the
Civil War, the regiment was reassigned to Fort Union, New Mexico,
when the war ended in the spring of
1865. They saw service in a number
of parts of the territory and used the
Santa Fe Trail to move from place to
place. The regiment was not mustered out of service until 1867. They
used the Santa Fe Trail to march
much of the way home where they
once again became civilians.
In 1866, an Act of Congress created four regiments of black infantry
and two regiments of black cavalry.
Several of these regiments were stationed along the Santa Fe Trail. Men
of the 38th U.S. Infantry were decimated by a cholera epidemic while
stationed along the Trail. Mrican
American soldiers in the U.s. Army
made heavy use of the Santa Fe Trail
after the Civil War. Some of these
regiments, nicknamed "Buffalo Soldiers," used the Trail to get to their
duty stations or to pursue their Indian opponents.
Assigned to Texas after their establishment in 1866, the 9th Cavalry
was transferred to the Department
of New Mexico in late 1875. Their
headquarters was at Fort Marcy in
Santa Fe. Like all regiments at the
time, the men were scattered in companies all over the department and
beyond. The companies of the regiment attempted to capture and return to their reservations bands of
non-treaty Apaches. Special targets
were the Mimbres and Warm
Springs bands led by Nana and Victorio. During five years spent in New
Mexico, the 9th traveled over secAugl.lst2004

tions of the Santa Fe Trail in the performance of their duties, although
much of their duty was in the south
and west of what is today the state of
New Mexico.
The first black cavalry unit assigned to duty in Kansas after the
Civil War arrived in April 1867 at
Fort Larned. Company "A," 10th
U.S. Cavalry, was garrisoned there
until 1869. Their stay was not pleasant. During the evening of January
1, 1869, at the Enlisted Men's Saloon, a fight broke out between soldiers of Company "C" of the 3rd U.s.
Infantry and two soldiers from Company 'A" of the 10th U.S. Cavalry
over the use of a billiards table. Major John Yard, 10th Cavalry, commanding Fort Larned, ordered all of
the black troops of Company "A" a
half mile from the fort to "guard" a
wood pile, even though a severe
snowstorm made life difficult even at
the fort.
Back at the post, the Company "A"
stables were guarded by two members of the lOth Cavalry inside and a
guard from the 3rd Infantry outside.
At about 6:30, on the morning of
January 2, 1869, a fire broke out in
the stables. No soldier from either
regiment discovered the fire; soldiers
of the 19th Kansas Volunteer Cavalry reported it, bivouacked about
four hundred yards away.
In the ensuing fire, 39 horses, 30
tons of hay, 500 bushels of grain, dozens of saddles, Spencer carbines,
light cavalry sabers, and thousands
of rounds of ammunition were destroyed. Major Yard decided to
transfer Company' A" to Fort Zarah
where they served on detached service assignments to Fort Harker and
Fort Hays. Captain Nicholas Nolan
protested the treatment of his company in a letter to Colonel Benjamin
Grierson, commander of the 10th
Cavalry regiment, to no avail. Even
though the men of the company were
far away from the post, the Army
held their white officer responsible
for the losses to the stable fire. Nolan
would pay from his own salary for
the equipment lost in the fire for over
a decade, and the men of Company A
would remember their assignment
on the Santa Fe Trail with disdain.
Nolan and his troops would later
leave Kansas and be reassigned to
Fort Sill in Indian Territory where
much of the regiment had been sta-
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tioned after leaving Fort Riley.
The development of railroads
across the Great Plains after the
Civil War caused sections of the old
Santa Fe Trail to fall into disuse for
the overland transportation of goods.
The railroads that replaced the Trail
also employed Blacks.
The Atchison, Topeka and Santa
Fe Railway attracted passenger
business by using Pullman Sleeping
Cars. Pullman Porters, who were almost always African American, accompanied these cars. Long after the
wagons had stopped rolling, the
trains were plying the road from
Kansas City to Lamy. Even today,
the Southwest Chief continues to
make its run and onboard are sizable
numbers of African Americans who
take pride in their work for Amtrak,
but also in the legacy of service and
western hospitality that they are
heir to.
With the luxury of time, we can
now imagine the enthusiasm of an
African American headed west down
the Santa Fe Trail. Whether slave or
free, they would have looked forward
to leaving Missouri, a place long associated with slavery. They would
have anticipated entering Kansas
Territory, a place where disputes
over slavery were loud and often
bloody. Kansas was a place where
enemies of slavery lived.
African Americans connected
with the Santa Fe Trade may have
taken a special pleasure in entering
Mexico. Historian David Weber reminds us in his book, The Mexican
Frontier 1821-1846: The American
Southwest under Mexico, that "Mexican laws specifically forbade the
slave trade and provided for manumission of slaves." He goes on to say
that "Free Blacks and runaway
black slaves from the United States
who made their way to northern
Mexico found themselves in a society
where they enjoyed judicial equality
as well as considerable tolerance of
racial differences. What racial prejudice they did encounter on the Mexican frontier existed in a milder form
than in the United States, and seldom led to overt discrimination."
With the close of the Civil War,
the nation's energies could be redirected, and railroads headed west.
Over time, as noted, this shortened
and then replaced the Santa Fe
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Trail. The end of the Civil War also
set the stage for Reconstruction and
the 13th, 14th, and 15th amendments to the Constitution, ending
slavery and changing forever the relationships of African Americans
and their fellow Americans.
Some say that by 1880, when the
railroad reached Lamy, the Santa Fe
Trail faded into history. I would suggest that the trail has faded little in
the minds and imaginations of
Americans. The role of African
Americans in this great road of commerce and cultural exchange has
faded, but like the Trail, is still
there, if you know where to look.
Truly, "Westward, they went free."
In days past, the Santa Fe Trail
prospered in the 19th Century because it was relevant to people from
many stations in life and multiple
ethnic backgrounds. Our challenge
today is to ensure that the Santa Fe
Trail remains relevant not in a
changing America, but in an America that has already changed.
The next frontier is to provide for
the education of this nation's young
that includes the historical importance of a Trail that connected nations, acted as a cultural crossroads,
brought people together, and made it
possible for many people to live in
ways they had previously not
thought possible. The history of the
Santa Fe Trail still has the power to
connect nations and to bring people
together. It can still be a crossroads
of cultures and communities. It can
still bring economic opportunities,
this time through heritage tourism
and the sustainable economic
growth that can come with it.
Members of the SFTA are challenged with fmding ways to connect
with American teachers and schoolchildren. How can the Association
better connect with communities
that have felt left out of the history
books and left out of tourism opportunities? The modern challenge of
the Santa Fe Trail is for us to make it
as vital and as important today as it
was in the days of legend when William Becknell cut open his leather
sack and silver coins spilled out onto
the dusty streets of Franklin.
There is still adventure to be had
on the Santa Fe Trail. As Marc
Simmons declared at the founding of
the Santa Fe Trail Association in
1986, "The Santa Fe Trail lives on!"
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KATIE BOWEN LETTERS, 1851:

PART VI
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 in 1851, continues. This section
begins with her letter of July 7 at
Council Grove and includes notes
from the earlier part of their trip on
the Trail. The letters will continue
next issue.]
Monday morning 1/. 7 oclock
Council Grove July 7th 1851
My dear Father and Mother. I
promised to write from this point
and will copy some of the notes I
have taken by the way. Although
they are not very interesting, they
will show how we pass our times.
Yesterday we came to this place
about fourteen miles from our last
camp and will start again at noon
today. This is a small settlement of
whites, french half breeds and Indians. The houses are entirely of log
and bark and altogether the most
desolate looking spot we have
seen on the road. We have encamped about a mile from the
town in a beautiful little semicircle,
a spring, brook and large trees on
three sides of us. The water fresh
from the spring is as cool as ice water and the grass for our animals,
three feet high, as delicate and
tender as lettuce. It is a spot just big
enough for our waggons and three
tents in the center with a space all
around next the woods for our
mules to feed. I will commence
back to the Kansas where I sent off
my first letter which I hope is nearly
to you by this time. Isaac is at the
town getting his horse shod and I
am having a weeks supply cooked
up. Pottawattamie creek, Thursday
June 26 1851 3 5/m P.M. Just in
camp. The men pitching tents,
picketting horses and mules, building camp fires and making all arrangements for spending the night.
Isaac is grinding loaf sugar to put in
the eye of his horse which is "sick"
as the Indians say. We have had a
delightful day thus far and although the sun is hot, we always
have a fine breeze on these plains.
Our march has been slow today for
we did not get started till all the
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teams were ready and then at
seven miles we waited for the oxen
to come up, hoping they would be
able to make thirteen miles today
but they gave out at eight and we
came on and will wait here tomorrow until they come up. We will
have time to wash out towels,
check shirts and socks etc. We
have passed over some of the
handsomest farming country that
ever was seen and the Pottawattamie settlement we passed through
today boasts as fine gardens as the
eastern towns. Some of our men
climbed the fence to sit down and
the corn was then two feet above
their heads all of seven feet high
from the ground, and the cabbages looked large enough for the
table almost. Squash vines that did
make by mouth water and a
peach orchard that must be
tempting a few months later. There
were several very clean log houses
and I noticed one squaw washing
her dishes scouring her tins and
knives in the sun and they shone
like silver. They were dressed like
white people, use chairs and eat
from tables, perhaps sleep in beds
like christian people though I did
not investigate the matter. They
were all sitting or working out of
doors, one woman making a blue
calico shirt. All looked very neat. After we passed one horrid old indian
tattooed with powder, and drunk
as well as half naked came riding
furiously past us giving the mules a
cut with his whip and brandishing
his whiskey bottle calling us to stop
but the teamster sent him off with
some smart cuts around his red
legs. He frightened one team so
much that the mules fairly jumped
out of their harness. If he shows his
head again the soldiers will tie him
up to the wheel and give him a tremendous lashing that will made
him yell for something beside the
fuddle of whiskey. Our camping
ground tonight is lovely, a green
bank sloping down to the stream
with plenty of shade and a glorious
breeze. Today we have noticed
several graves by the roadside
where the poor fellows of Col. Sumner's command lie buried after suffering the horrors of cholera and
giving up the ghost. without friends
to mark their mounds. We do most
fervently bless God that we were
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detained till this fine weather set in
and feeling so strong and hardy I
can assure that a piece of boiled
ham or pork and pickles tasted just
right. Yesterday we were in camp
in time for soup and today we had
decided upon ham and eggs with
rice and stewed peaches and apples for dessert. We have delicious
cream for coffee and waffles.
Isaac is in the stream and the train is
just fording at one side the men
calling down big blessings on their
oxen.
Wakarousa [Wakarusa] creek
Friday night June 27. We waited this
morning for the train to come up
and it passed us at 10. Margaret
got out quite a little washing of
flannels but as we could not wait
for them to dry I hung the carriage
full and we started for this ground
at 12. The train has moved nine
miles today but we have come but
five to encamp with the rest. After
this we intend to keep together if
possible even if we do not move
more than ten miles a day because it is so much pleasanter to
see what is going on. The soldiers
caring for their horses, the teamsters for their oxen every little gives
life to a journey like this. We have
passed over all the worst of the
road and crossed more than half of
the streams. There have been
many bad pitches where some of
the teams have broken waggon
tongues and hounds, but the carpenter steps into the woods, cuts a
young hickory and soon the accident has made the waggon
stronger than at first. It is about 30
miles from here to Council Grove.
Birds in the greatest abundance fly
around us and the streams are full
of fish but as yet we have not had
many. Snipes are very nice and occasionally we get a duck. Water
has been excellent. Isaac went in
to bathe a few moments ago and
as he was swimming around, struck
his knee against a sharp rock and
cut it a little. Our cow yields abundance of milk and the soldiers milk
her two or three times a day, all the
better for the cow, if not for the
men. The wind has been blowing
for twenty four hours and we are
bound to have a smart rain before
morning although several nights
have looked threatening when the
mornings after would prove clear.
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Isaac is having guy ropes put out
to support our tent in case of a "jimmyjam" and I am superintending
the cooking of tomorrows dinner
for in rains the fires will not live in the
open air. Baked beans and boiled
bacon, ham bread and cold biscuit with mustard pickles, peppersauce, butter eggs, etc., with
brandy and water (or coffee) to
wash it down. Rather primitive living
you civilized folks will think, but let
me tell you that these meals eaten
in the open air taste as well as anything ever did. Health and cheerfullness are excellent appetisers
and pleasant, yes delightful
memories of dear friends to remind
us that duty is always right. Oh, I
wish all dear friends could see this
fine country quite surpassing Maine
in Beauty though wholly uncultivated. The richest kind of grass in
abundance and flowers in infinite
variety are to be seen on every
side. I am trying to pick a few but
we pass the prettiest ones in the
open prairie during the day when I
am shut up in the carriage and
cannot always spend the time to
gather them. At night we encamp
on the banks of streams where they
do not dominate. The wild rose is
everywhere to be seen as if just
coming from the seed and but few
of the plants are large enough for
flowers. None are more than a foot
high and must have planted themselves lately, or perhaps we can
account for their size, that the fires
destroy them every fall. These
plains are burned every year.
Beautiful sensitive plants are beneath our feet continually but
none have gone to seed. We do
not suffer any inconvenience because we have all necessary comforts along. I never slept sounder or
awoke more refreshed than for the
past week. As soon as we are in
camp tents are pitched and one
trestle bedstead put down in one
corner, a nice bed made up and
most always I lie down for an hour
and read or sleep as the fancy
strikes me, then knit or sew to pass
the time before dinner (which
takes place at a genteel hour, 5
o'clock) afterwards take up these
notes and devote the remainder of
the evening to absent friends
which occupation I enjoy vastly.
The little cares of arranging our
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traps for starting or stopping are a
pleasant recreation. One thing is
not so pleasant, these prairie winds
are making a complete squaw of
me. I wear gloves as much as I can
but a veil is so close that I prefer a
tawny skin to wearing it. Our sojourn at Leavenworth kept me so
close that my skin cuts with these
winds as bad as it would in winter
and really is sometimes very painful. I use my share of whiskey for
lathering, it is nearly time to stretch
our moskito bar and I will lay this
aside till tomorrow and see if anything interesting occurs. House flies
are around us in legions and bite
like midges.
12 oclock Saturday. Wakarousa
stream still June 28. Here we are
fast stuck in the mud quite unable
to move till tomorrow even should
the sun come out clear and warm.
When we went to bed last night the
clouds were lowering and the wind
was blowing hard which brought
up a big thunder storm just before
daylight. It surely will cause a sinner
to reflect upon his past life to be out
on the open prairie with nothing
between himself and the clouds
save a few yards of "topsail duck",
particularly when, as last night, the
Heavens uncork their "phails of
wrath" upon our devoted heads.
Although we were perfectly comfortable as respected bedding
and warmth, still our thoughts will
steal to the dry, cheerful home
where "Uncle Sam" never dares
call down discomfort. The big
drops pattered much harder than I
have been accustomed to listen to
under the pleasant old roof of earlier days. At daybreak we discovered that it would be necessary to
have trenches cut around our tent
else we might betake ourselves to
chanting I'm "afloat, I'm afloat,"
not exactly on the "wide raging
sea," but on the broad, open prairie. Maj. Rucker thought it prUdent
not to move today and we are fixing up to spend the remainder of
the day here and another night on
this camp ground. The men servants managed to make us a cup
of coffee in the rain and as we
have a quantity of cream and biscuit we did not fare badly for
breakfast. Now at noon the clouds
are giving place gradually to the
"deep azure and gold" of a westWagon Tracks

ern sky and oh sentiment our dinah
has gone about baking beans and
roasting a fat prairie chicken that
one of the teamsters just brought to
me. We do not fare so badly as
some would imagine and you town
people with fastidious appetites
have no idea how well we relish our
homely meals. Our silver and china
consists of tin and brittania but we
have a handsome walnut table to
spread it upon. One of the men has
gone to the stream to gather green
walnuts and I am going to prepare
some glorious pickles, not for use
on the way because they would
not be old enough but oh how fine
a relish they will prove in Santa fe.
We are all so hearty that we do not
think anything about the thousand
little annoyances we would feel in
civil life. If we get to our journeys
end by the first of September we
will do very well for these trains do
move "mortal" slow. I will be able to
herd with any tribe of Indians of
Mexicans in point of complexion.
Afternoon. Clouds again gather
around us and most likely we will
have a wet night. It cannot much
effect us anyway for our Mexican
blanket spread on the bed would
shed rain like a duck if occasion required. I am so impatient to get on
for it is so long since we have had
letters and they will be a feast such
as we have not tasted these many
days. It is a pretty sight to see this
large herd grazing on these fresh
beautiful undulations. A fairy picture truly and I would be pleased to
possess the power of transmitting
the scene in its true colors to canvas. The white tents of the detachment are sprinkled about in soldierlike regularity and the men amusing themselves with mock auction
of an old sieve of a hat warranted
the finest leghorn (and started at
five cents) and some old pants that
a Virginia housewife would hesitate
to make floor cloth of.
Sunday afternoon, June 29, 4
1aim p.m. Here we still are at
Wakarousa, but have been exerting ourselves to get on the other
side of the stream. Yet even though
we were packed and started before 7 oclock this morning we could
not cross for the ox teams that
started at 6 only crossed four of
their twenty in consequences of
the stream rising very rapidly. We
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waited patiently on the bank till
half an hour ago, when despairing
of the water falling sufficient for us
to ford tonight, we turned back
and selected a camping place.
One of Maj Ruckers mule teams attempted to cross a few minutes
ago and getting part of the waggon body under water the current
took the lead mules off their feet
and before they could be liberated, two had drowned. Men immediately swam in to cut their harness but the poor beasts floundered so much it was dangerous to
go near them. Mules are singular
birds, bipeds or beasts as the case
may be a conglomeration of them.
The moment they feel their big ears
wet they give up all idea of living
and sink at once. They are like a
creole or Mexican, an unfortunate
mixture of the blood of several
good races, spoiling all in the making up. I am entertaining myself
most intellectually. sitting in the carriage eating cold beans and peppersauce. While waiting to have
tents pitched and waggons unpacked the time seems long and
to look on after the first novelty is
passed is no recreation so for the
want of something better to do, I
nibble at cold "vittles" or scribble
here. which is about the same
thing, both insipid and not presentable to a friend. This is a stupid way
to spend the sacred Sabbath day,
but we have our bibles near and
can retain our reverence for the
day even if this irregular life does
not prove conducive to the increase of our just views. However
we are doing what seems to us
right and heaven in its justice will
not render us accountable for
what we do not have.
Monday morning Y2 past 8. This is
the last day of June and a bright
bracing one it is. There was frost on
the grass at daylight and with three
blankets and a comforter we were
scarcely able to keep warm during
the night. This climate seems somewhat like home to have these clear
cool mornings of summer turn into
mild lovely afternoons. We are
tardy in getting started this morning
because the heavy teams are
crossing the stream before us. The
water is completely down now but
leaves the road that was overflowed very soft. Maj Rucker had
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decided bad luck yesterday. His
waggon had to stand in the water
till another team could get to his
assistance after the drowning of his
mules and the consequence was
that his packages in the front part
of the waggon were completely
saturated. Several bundles of small
stores, spices, ribbons. silks, laces,
mirrors, and in short nicknaks of all
sorts going out to Mrs Maj [James
D.] Graham were all drenched. He
had them spread in the sun to dry,
such a medley no one ever saw.
We had had three trunks in the
back of the waggon and they only
got their covers wet, very fortunate
we consider ourselves. A chest of
new uniforms just from John Earle's
for a young officer in Sante fe was
wringing wet, gold lace and all. It
was too provoking for anything. We
leave at 10 and trust to get through
the stream safely. Thus far we have
been prosperous in everything and
we feel sure a kind providence is
caring for us. After a glorious breakfast of hot rolls, hot coffee, hot
beefsteaks, I feel equal to the task
of traveling fifty miles before sleeping.
Tuesday July 1. I don't know how
far we came yesterday but this I do
know. that we are in camp today
waiting for the Maj to come up. We
passed him yesterday some miles
back and hoped he might make
this camp last night with his teams.
but the prairie was so badly cut up
and there were so many mud holes
to pass that he could not get the
oxen over and as we came easily
enough (probably 15 miles) we are
all day in camp waiting for him. We
had a tremendous thunder storm
this morning about daylight which
continued till 12m and I am quite
sure that the fords will be so bad
that the Maj wont get here before
tomorrow. We are on a side hill well
protected by trees else the wind today would take us off bodily. The
streams have very steep banks and
for oxen exceeding hard to ascend, but the little mules are so
light and quick that they are up to
the top before one thinks they
have time to fasten their toes in the
soft soil. In the morning we passed
the camping spot where Dr. [Alfred
W.] Kennedy died and we noticed
the tall grass waving over the
mounds of soldiers and one "camp
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woman" was also buried. Near
where we are now encamped, Col
Sumner remained with his command some days and is called his
wet camp. We noticed deep
trenches dug around where his
tents were pitched and a sorry time
many must have had who came
along then. Our tent sheds rain well
and we have room to spread a
bed, set a table and then a little to
spare. When the evenings look like
rain Isaac has a small ditch made
under the eaves and in case of a
shower, our floor is left dry. Most fortunate we have been in getting
pleasant water every night. We are
rising, rising every day and I believe
continue to do so until we reach
the Arkansas. We have many fine
views from these ridges and I often
wish I were able to describe faithfully all I see. Today I cannot look
out of doors on account of wind
and rain, but I have busied myself
in reading and sewing and thinking
I would like conveniences for preserving some of these pretty flowers. We are moving so constantly
that books are no protection to
their delicate leaves. At breakfast
time the rain was pouring so fast
that the men could scarcely keep
the fire but we managed to get a
cup of coffee to send to Col
Wooley [Indian Agent Abraham R.
Woolley] and Mr. Martin [Isaac's
clerk] in their tents, and we drank
ours without the parade of setting
a table. Heigho: when we left Houlton [Maine] we expected fully to
be in Sante fe to spend the 4th, but
we will be six hundred miles and
perhaps have no better dinner
than boiled beans and rice. We
partly promised to spend it at Maj
[Edmund A.] Ogden's at Leavenworth and if we had we could easily have overtaken this slowest of all
trains. Alack: and a well aday: we
cannot tell a moment beforehand
what will be best for us. We do not
suffer from heat forwe always have
a breeze on this open prairie and
there is very little else than open
prairie here. July 2nd. Still remaining
at the same camp. More rain last
night, and we all have to leave our
beds and stand by the tent poles to
keep them upright. I never saw
such continual flashes of lightening
or as bright, and the rain did come
down in the biggest drops and the
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most of them. Yet we do not feel
any ill effects from this constant exposure. Not a stiff joint or cold have
I heard complained of since leaving Leavenworth. This morning we
had an opportunity of sending letters out and I wrote two short ones.
It gave me more pleasure than I
can express to be able to communicate good news to our dear
friends at home. May this continue.
The roads are in a shocking state
and so many bad crossings for
oxen that they do not make more
than five miles a day. We may
have to remain here tomorrow. but
I hope for more air. About 12m I
thought the flies would devour us.
We selected this camping ground
because in case of high winds,
which are very frequent in this latitude, we would be protected by
the hills, and in consequence shut
ourselves in from the gentle breeze.
At this rate of travel we will be most
likely to spend Christmas on the
plains, but we hope for better
things. I read when it is not too
much trouble, and sleep quite
naturally, taking it kindly. One thing
is certain, this life will make me very
indolent and by and by I will dread
to do anything. Shades of evening
are gathering around and I must
retire within our "white house" 9 by
9. I do wish you good dear folks
could see our camp.
July 3. Thursday. This is Shepards
[Katie's brother] birthday, and we
have been living in camp all day
again. Maj Ruckers train came up
this afternoon. and we will be off
tomorrow morning. I have had ironing done today and got soundly
laughed at for indulging in the luxury. I did not intend having any
washing done but with plenty
wood and water, a strong servant
with nothing else to do it seemed
like laziness to carry along a bag of
soiled clothing. We keep our big
dog chained to the waggon in
front of our tent at night but he
must have slept wondrous sound
last night. for a wolf went to the fire
and ate what scraps were left in
the pots, rattled among the tin
pans so that the teamsters were
disturbed. and then put out for the
herd. He had a big fight with an old
gentlemen sheep in trying to get
one of the lambs. but the old fellow
kept him on the defensive so long
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and whipped him so badly that at
daylight one of the sentinels discovered how matters stood and
finished the career of Mr. Wolf. They
are so tame that we often see
them in the road directly in front of
us. but they soon hide themselves
in the long grass. Tonight looks as
though tomorrow might be a dull
4th. It will necessarily be so to us. I
remember how often mother has
said on the evening of the third,
"Well, I would be glad to see it pour
tomorrow and keep the bluenoses
at home. then there would be no
fighting." We thought of having a
lamb killed and all get together at
dinner, but upon reflection gave
up the idea as being too much
trouble. July 4th. At a small creek
with a clean stony bottom and I
shall call it Rock creek. A fourth of
July to you almost as good as St.
Patrick. We left camp this morning
at 1,4 7 oclock and have had a
pretty good days journey. In three
miles we struck the Independence
road and it really was a luxury to slip
along on a decent track. It has
been traveled these thirty years
and is as hard beaten as a rock.
There are some ruts to be sure. after
these severe rains, but nothing to
impede our progress. This morning
at ten oclock we met Col [William]
Hoffman and family on their way
out from Fort Mackey [renamed
Fort Atkinson] at the crossing of the
Arkansas whither they went eight
months ago and built this fort and
now ordered to Texas. They do not
like the change at all with the prospect of having another fort to construct. When Col Sumner reached
Arkansas [River] his second surgeon was sick and he remained to
go on with us. so we have something to look forward to, having a
pleasant gentleman added to our
company. and he a surgeon.
which at present we are without.
but I certainly hope we may not require his services. I have looked
back today the whole time thinking of the happy 4th I spent at
home last year. All the pleasant
family and dear little children
happy and well. Alas, the change
now, but the days may come
again by and by. Our strawberries
and cream tonight were bread
and molasses-quite a wide difference in favor of home. One year
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ago this time, 7 oclock in the evening. I was assisting to dress Carrie for
the dance. and Adelaide was
weaving wreaths to bedeck her
hair. How pretty and innocent she
looked. After today's journey being
so successful I have some hopes of
getting through before Christmas,
but Col Hoffman informed us that
there had been no rain at the Arkansas for ten months. and I much
fear that the rainy season may set
in before we pass that point. and if
so, what shocking roads we will
find. However we wont borrow
trouble but take everything as quietly as we can. Col Sumner was
forced to take the long route by
Bents fort as the Cimerone route 70
miles shorter was destitute of water
and grass. We have been singularly
favoured in finding streams and
springs of pure sweet water. plenty
of dry wood and the finest grass in
the world. We see numerous persons going to and coming from
Santa fe and I think we will often
have opportunities to send out our
charming productions. No doubt
Col Sumner is within two hundred
miles of Las Vegas. They will be in
time to make houses for us. Mrs.
Hoffman told me that she likes the
Arkansas country and that a sister
of hers at Las Vegas spoke in high
terms of the climate and never was
in as good health. Well, I go to
sleep and forget the poor fourth of
July.
Bluff Creek, July 5th. 8lh evening.
We got into camp at 2 oclock after
making a march of thirteen miles.
The day has been fine and airy
though rather warm in the sun, but
the oxen traveled off bravely. The
country is much the same as at
Leavenworth. fine rolling farming
country. We move now thirteen
miles a day and I believe the Maj
intends going twenty after the
oxen get used to this good road.
The streams are beautiful. clear
gravel bottoms and skirted with a
scanty but pretty wood. This is certainly the prettiest creek that I ever
saw, banks rising in abrupt bluffs
but patches along the shore quite
level with the stream. Mr Martin
went out and soon returned with a
string of little sun fish for our dinner.
This morning just before starting,
two Indians rode into camp, driving
mules. They were the most frightful
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looking objects I ever saw and
painted a bright scarlet color all
over their faces, hair cut over the
crown of the head quite like a
cropt mane, feathers stuck in the
back of the hair, bodies entirely naked, with the exception of a piece
of red flannel or cloth answering
the purpose of a fig leaf. They had
fine bows and arrows and amused
the soldiers much in trying their skill
at a mark for a penny a hit. We
doubtless shall see very many before reaching our destination but
traders whom we have seen assure
us that they are perfectly peacable this year, their only desire being
to beg or steal flour or provisions.
We all remain perfectly well owing
no doubt to the good water we
drink so freely of. I hope we may
not fall short of a supply before we
get through, but most likely we
must meet some inconveniences.
Clouds tonight indicate a storm,
but as they have passed over three
nights, I think they may not. Our
cow is a treasure, giving cream almost, and even now our big dog
Bruno is lapping up a quart or two
warm from the bucket. We have
sweet milk cakes, and even in
every form, nor forgetting cottage
cheese. Last year I was making it
for Holman [Katie's brother] and
taking a great deal of comfort
helping him eat it. This life often reminds me of what his is in the
woods far from home, but not quite
as distant as we are from that cherished haven. In a day or two we expect to meet a company of dragoons coming from Fort Mackey,
whither they have but just gone.
They are ordered back to go on an
expedition with some hair brained
Indian agent who has made the
president believe his services are
worth two thousand dollars a year
and furnished, when to tell truth he
will do the Indians more harm than
good. They do not thank him for his
pains nor glass beads either. Well,
Mother, if you can wade through
these pages you certainly deserve
credit. We thought to leave this
grove today, but some work had to
be done which will keep us till tomorrow the 8th. This place is 118
miles from Leavenworth, and I
should have written to Mrs. Hodgson from here, but there naturally is
so much sameness in the details
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that if she can have patience to
read so much trash, please let her
have the perusal of this. If we do
not meet the company coming
out tomorrow I will add anything
that may happen. Give very best
love to all friends and I will continue
to chronicle whatever may occur.
We can send in the mail from Arkansas. I leave this space to fill up
when we meet the persons coming
out.
(continued next issue)

FORT LEARNED
-TEACHER'S TRADING POSTChris Day, Editor
Santa Fe Trail Education Workshop

SFTA President Hal Jackson, along
with Chris Day and Marcia Fox, SFT
members and classroom educators
from Wamego, KS, recently completed workshops for educators and
museum curators along the Trail
through the sponsorship of the National Park Service and the Santa Fe
Trail Association. This workshop
was designed to encourage participants to use best teaching practices
and research methods for educating
students about the Trail and Westward Expansion. The two-day educator workshops were held in Council
Grove, KS, Lamar, CO, and Las Vegas, NM, for 55 total participants.
The pedagogy portion of the workshop consisted of teaching methods,
including cooperative learning, reading for meaning, and experiential exercises. Several of the materials used
were from David Webb's Santa Fe
Trail Adventures activity book, copies of which were supplied to all
participants. Musical activities included songs, games, and dances of
the cultures of the Trail-Hispanic,
American Indian, and Anglo-American. Some of the music emphasized
was from the CD Frontier Music Old
Time Favorites of the Wild West by
historian Mark Gardner and Rex
Rideout. Participants also experienced field trips to Trail sites in the
area and practice using Global Positioning System (GPS) instruments.
An educational trunk consisting of
facsimiles of Trail days' items, such
as period clothing, trade items, and
buffalo hide was left at each site for
future use by the participants of the
workshop.
The first workshop, June 21-22,
was held at Council Grove ElemenWagon Tracks

tary. Judy Parks, principal of the
school, was the site coordinator. The
second workshop was June 24-25 at
Parkview Elementary, Lamar, CO.
Kathleen Pickard, sister of Joanne
VanCoevern, SFTA board member,
was the site coordinator. SFTA
board member Dub Couch, former
president of the Bent's Fort Chapter,
assisted with the field trip to the
sites of Bent's New Fort and Red
Shin's Standing Rock.
In Las Vegas, June 28-29, the site
of the workshop was Bridge Academy Charter School. Mary Whitmore, news editor for the Corazon
chapter, was the coordinator. Whitmore is also on the advisory board of
the charter school. At this site, Hal
was unable to attend the workshop
due to the illness of his daughter,
and Michael Macklin, retired lawyer
and experienced swale explorer, assisted with the field trips. Macklin,
along with his wife Pat, and SFTA
board member Stephen Whitmore,
guided the group to several swales in
the area, the site of Becknell's first
meeting with Mexican troops under
Pedro Gallego, Kearny Gap plus historic sites of the Las Vegas Plaza region. The Corazon Chapter also provided each participant with a bag
and CD of New Mexico's Scenic Byways. George Donoho Bayless, SFTA
member and descendant of Mary
Donoho, was one of the participants
at the workshop. He gave everyone a
copy of Mary Donoho: First Lady of
the Trail autographed by author
Marian Meyer, with a special note
for each participant from George.
The participants at each of the
workshops completed evaluations.
Some of the comments were: "the enthusiasm was great, and the interdisciplinary uses of history and music was superb"; "the field trip was
very interesting and useful for classroom day trips of our community";
and "the enthusiasm, knowledge,
and professionalism of the presenters made it a great workshop."
This summer was the first of two
grants aimed at motivating educators of the five Trail states to incorporate the Santa Fe Trail into their
Social Studies curriculum. Next
summer's workshops, also sponsored
by the National Park Service and
Santa Fe Trail Association, will be
held in Elkhart and Larned, KS, and
Independence, MO.
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SIX WESTERN CHAPTERS
(continued from page I)

ciety Museum. At 10 a.m. everyone
headed for the Cimarron National
Grassland and remnants of the
Santa Fe Trail. Bill Barnes, Jake
Lee, and Pete Barnes were waiting
with horses and wagons to give everyone an opportunity to "experience
the Santa Fe Trail." The wagons took
the group to Point of Rocks and then
to Middle Springs for lunch. There
the Trail "experience" temporarily
ended as the modern travelers enjoyed a "six foot Subway Sandwich,
salads, chips, homemade ice cream,
brownies, and iced tea"
Mter lunch some took the Forest
Service Auto Tour of the National
Grassland, and others went to "Eight
Mile Corner" and visited the Harris
Gallery, a local glass blowing and ceramic art shop. In the evening everyone returned to the museum for dinner and a program by Marla Matkin
who portrayed Libbie Custer. This
was followed by an unscheduled
event: 4 inches of rain in less than
1.5 hours, with lots of lightning and
thunder. There were a few leaks in
the museum, but guests found buckets and mops and moved some exhibits out of harm's way. No serious
damage was done.
On Sunday morning the conference ended with church service at
the Santa Fe Trail Room and a free
brunch. It was voted to hold the 2005
Six Western Chapters meeting in
Amarillo, TX, hosted by the Texas
Panhandle Chapter.

COUNCIL TROVE
-DOCUMENTSSANTA FE TRAIL DESIGNS, 1946

Mel and Mary Cottom, Manhattan, KS, sent the following item from
the Independence (Kansas) Daily Reporter, November 22, 1946, written
by Naomi Black with dateline at Los
Angeles.
Santa Fe Trail Is the Theme
as Designers Open Showings

With a forward look to the American woman's fashion needs for next
spring and summer and a backward
glance at the West's most fabulous
era, California's textile designers take
the Santa Fe Trail as the theme for the
most spectacular fabric and fashion
showing this market has known.
Hand-screened prints comprising
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50 designs, created by California
Authen- tics and depicting the various phases of Santa Fe trail history,
were shown on the very rim of the
Grand Canyon. Lending themselves
readily to textile interpretation were
fabrics from famous mills including
such textures as one-denier rayon
crepe and 75-denier weaves of canton crepe, shantung rayon, superlative novelties and ceanese jersey.
Twenty-four top-name California
designers have turned these fabrics
into play clothes, casual wear, swim
suits, afternoon dresses, teen-age
garments, blouses and slack suits.
Flashing through the collection
are vibrant colors and unconventional designs. Prints are large and
small, closely spaced and Widely
scattered: bayadered and bordered Borders-often 14 inches
deep-depict such colorful scenes as
the buffalo hunt, a brilliant six-color
print of feathered Indian warriors on
galloping ponies charging a buffalo
herd against a backdrop of purple
mountains. As spectacular is "Santa
Fe Train Time," a finely-drawn panorama of the early days complete
with travelers, covered wagons,
friendly Indians and the historic "trail"
posed against a backdrop of the
early Western town.
"Zuni war dance" is another motif
used. This is an action pattern of
elaborately costumed Indians in various motions of the historical dance.
Widely spaced prints include
"Kachina masks," authentic reproductions of ceremonial dances. The
masks are in brilliant blues, reds,
greens and yellow on a mat black
background. "Indian war-bonnets"
reproduces a series of famous bonnets on a dark background.
Other wide-spaced designs include the flowers of the west, Indian
pottery motifs, wagon wheels and
the fantastically beautiful designs
found in Indian bead work and sand
paintings.
All-over prints pay style tribute to
Taos in picturizations of that famous
landmark; Pueblo land in a panorama motif of pueblos, yucca, cactus and miners, and Grand Canyon
in a colorful delineation of vast expanses of layered strata of purple,
gold, green and red.
Stripes throughout the group of
Santa Fe trail-inspired prints are
mostly broken and tend to give the
effect of an all-over design. An example is the broken stripe used in the
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pattern called "Kachina dolls," small
wooden images made by Hopi Indians. Faithful to the natural willow-root
color is the motif of the doll, dressed
in colorful red and blue costumes
and feathered headdresses which
the tribe favored for ceremonial
dances.

TRAIL TROUBADOUR
-Traffic in VerseSandra M. Doe, Editor
This column seeks poetry which
addresses the history, realism, romance, and diversity ofthe Trail and
demonstrates authentic emotion,
original images, and skill in craftsmanship. Please submit poems for
consideration to Sandra M. Doe,
Dept. of English, Campus Box 32,
Metropolitan State College of Denver, PO Box 173362, Denver CO
80217-3362.
This poem is reprinted from An
Anthology of 63 Contemporaries:
Kansas Poets (New York: Henry
Harrison, 1935) submitted by Mary
Conrad after the most recent symposium. Nothing can be ascertained
about the author, Jessie Applegate
Ebble. What readers can notice, however, is the romantic view of the
Santa Fe Trail that has developed by
1935. Drovers have turned to cowboys whose spurs ring; the "mirage"
is not one of Murphy wagons, but
rather of bucking broncos. Still, the
use of the rhymed couplets is artful,
the meter measured, and the alliteration delightful. The last stanza
captures what some Trail fans experience, even today.
On the Santa Fe Trail

by Jessie Applegate Ebble
Is this ghost music
Of COWboy spurs
Or wind through cactus
And cockle-burrs?
In a cloud of dust
There seems to sail,
Flying ahead,
On the dimming trail
A bucking broncho
A figure of grace
Merging into
Mirage of space.
Soul of adventureFetterless! Free!
A prairie phantom

Of memory.
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PIKE'S JOURNAL, PART VI

HOOF PRINTS
-TRAIL T1DBITSOn Monday, May 17, 2004, National Public Radio's Morning Edition carried a story about the Las Vegas (Nevada) Strip seeking designation as a National Scenic Byway.
NPR's Renee Montagne interviewed
T. R. Reid of the Washington Post.
Renee asks: "So tell me, the Santa
Fe Trail [Scenic Byway] is 180 miles
of breathtaking natural landscape,
what qualifies this strip for a national scenic designation?" There
was no more mention of SFT, but
more than you want to know about
the Las Vegas Strip

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

•

Thanks to the efforts of Ross Marshall, Craig Crease, and others, a
city park in Overland Park, KS, has
been renamed Sapling Grove Park,
as the historic Trail campground located there was originally called
Sapling Grove.
The National Frontier Trails Museum in Independence, MO, dedicated a ne~ Jim Bridger statue
March 14. Bridger is looking west.
Buster Wheat died June 29. He
was a rancher and stockman east of
Council Grove. There is a DAR
marker on his property. Some members may remember him from the
Council Grove symposium.

PIKE'S COLUMN
[This special column will continue as a series
in Wagon Tracks
until the close of
the Pike Southwestern Expedition Bicentennial
activities in 2007.
It features documents, articles,
bibliography, and
notes which tell the story of Pike, his
expeditions, and related topics. Submissions are solicited for this column, and suggestions are welcome.
The only item this issue is the sixth
installment of Pike's journal. Keep
informed with the Pike Bicentennial
plans at www.pikebicentennial.org.}
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This reprint of Pike's journal of the
expedition of 1806-1807 continues,
starting with the December 1, 1806,
entry. They were on the Arkansas
River in Colorado, after making a
failed attempt to climb the Grand
Peak later named Pike's Peak. The
wandering recorded here led to Pike
being called the "lost pathfinder." It
seems obvious that Pike was seriously seeking the source of the Red
River (one of his missions).
Pike's Journal

1st December, Monday.-The storm
still continuing with violence, we remained encamped; the snow by night
one foot deep; our horses being
obliged to scrape it away, to obtain
their miserable pittance, and to increase their misfortunes, the poor
animals were attacked by the magpies, who attracted by the scent of
their sore backs, alighted on them,
and in defiance of their wincing and
kicking, picked many places quite
raw; the difficulty of procuring food
rendered those birds so bold as to
light on our mens arms and eat meat
out of their hands. One of our
hunter's out but killed nothing.
2d December, Tuesday.-It cleared
off in the night, and in the morning
the thermometer stood at 17 below 0,
(Reaumer) being three times as cold
as any morning we had yet experienced. We killed an old buffalo on the
opposite side of the river, which here
was so deep as to swim horses.
Marched and found it necessary to
cross to the north side, about two
miles up, as the ridge joined the
river. The ford was a good one, but
the ice ran very bad, and two of the
men got their feet froze before we
could get accommodated with fire
&c. Secured some of our old buffalo
and continued our march. The country being very rugged and hilly, one
of our horses took a freak in his head
and turned back, which occasioned
three of our rear guard to layout all
night; I was very apprehensive they
might perish on the open prairie.
Distance 18 miles.
3d December, Wednesday.-The
weather moderating to 3 below 0, our
absentees joined, one with his feet
frozen, but were not able to bring up
the horse; sent two men back on
horseback. The hardships oflast voyage had now began, and had the cliWagon Tracks

mate only been as severe as the climate then was, some of the men
must have perished, for they had no
winter clothing; I wore myself cotton
overalls, for I had not calculated on
being out in that inclement season of
the year. Dr. Robinson and myself,
with assistants, went out and took
the altitude of the north mountain,
on the base of a mile; [footnote: The
perpendicular height of the mountain from the level of the prairie, was
10,581 feet, and admitting that the
prairie was 8000 feet from the level
of the sea, it would make the elevation of this peak 18,581 feet, equal to
some, and surpassing the calculated
height of others, for the peak of Teneriffe and falling short of that of
Chimborazo only 1,701 feet. Indeed
it was so remarkable as to be known
to all the savage nation for hundreds
of miles around, and to be spoken of
with admiration by the Spaniards of
N. Mexico, and was the bounds of
their travels N.W. Indeed in our
wandering in the mountains, it was
never out of our sight, (except when
in a valley) from the 14th November
to the 27th January.] after which, together with Sparks, we endeavoured
to kill a cow but without effect. Killed
two bulls, that the men might use
pieces of their hides for mockinsons.
Left Sparks out. On our return to
camp found the men had got back
with the strayed horse, but too late
to march.
4th December, Thursday.- Marched
about five; took up Sparks who had
succeeded in killing a cow. Killed two
buffalo and six turkies. Distance 20
miles.
5th December, Friday.-Marched at
our usual hour. Passed one very bad
place of falling rocks; had to carry
our loads. Encamped on the main
branch of the river, near the entrance of the south mountain. In the
evening walked up to the mountain.
Heard 14 guns at camp during my
absence, which alarmed me considerably; returned as quickly as possible, and found that the cause of my
alarm was their shooting turkies.
Killed two buffalo and nine turbes.
Distance 18 miles.
6th December, Saturday.-Sent out
three different parties to hunt the
Spanish trace, but without success.
The doctor and myself followed the
river into the mountain, which was
bounded on each side by the rocks of
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the mountain, 200 feet high, leaving
a small valley of 50 or 60 feet. Killed
two buffalo, two deer, and one turkey.
7th December, Sunday.-We again
dispatched parties in search of the
trace; one party discovered it on the
other side of the river, and followed it
into the valley of the river at the entrance of the mountain, where they
met two parties who were returning
from exploring the two branches of
the river, in the mountains; of which
they reported, to have ascended until
the river was merely a brook,
bounded on both sides with perpendicular rocks, impracticable for
horses ever to pass them; they then
recrossed the river to the north side,
and discovered (as they supposed)
that the Spanish troops had ascended a dry valley to the right-on
their return they found some rock
salt, samples of which were brought
me. We determined to march the
morrow to the entrance of the valley;
there to examine the salt, and the
road. Killed one wild cat.
8th December, Monday.-On examining the trace found yesterday, conceived it to have been only a reconnoitering party, dispatched from the
main body, and on analysing the
rock salt, found it to be strongly impregnated with sulphur. There were
some very strong sulphurated
springs at its foot. Returned to camp;
took with me Dr. Robinson and
Miller, and descended the river, in
order to discover with certainty, if
the whole party had come by this
route. Descended about seven miles
on the south side. Saw great quantities of turkies and deer. Killed one
deer.
9th December, Tuesday.-Before we
marched, killed a fine buck at our
camp as he was passing. Found the
Spanish camp about four miles below, and from every observation we
could make, conceived they had all
ascended the river. Returned to
camp, where we arrived about two
o'clock. Found all well; would have
moved immediately, but four men
were out reconnoitering. Killed three
deer.

10th December, Wednesday.-Marched and found the road over the
mountain to be excellent. Encamped
on a dry ravine. Obliged to melt snow
for ourselves and horses; and as
there was nothing else for the latter
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to eat, gave them one pint of corn
each. Killed one buffalo.

11th December, Thursday.-Marched at ten o'clock, and in one mile
struck a branch of the Arkansaw, on
which the supposed Spaniards had
encamped, where there was both water and grass. Kept up this branch,
but was frequently embarrassed as
to the trace; at three o'clock P.M.
having no sign of it, halted and encamped and went out to search it;
found it about one mile to the right.
Distance 15 miles.

12th December, Friday.-Marched
at 9 o'clock. Continued up the same
branch as yesterday. The ridges on
our right and left, appeared to grow
lower, but mountains appeared on
our flanks, through the intervals
covered with snow. Owing to the
weakness of our horses, made only
12 miles.

13th December, Saturday.-Marched at the usual hour and passed
large springs, and the (supposed)
Spanish camp; and at twelve o'clock,
a dividing ridge, and immediately
fell on the small branch running N.
20 0 W. There being no appearance of
wood, we left it, and the Spanish
Trace to our right, and made for the
hills to encamp. After the halt I took
my gun and went out to see what discovery I could make, and after
marching about two miles north, fell
on a river 40 yards wide, frozen over;
which after some investigation, I
found run north east, this was the occasion of much surprise, as we were
taught to expect to have met with the
branches of the Red river, which
should run south east. Quere. Must
it not be the headwaters of the river
Platte? If so the Missouri must run
much more west, than is generally
represented; for the Platte is a small
river by no means presenting an expectation of so extensive a course.
Distance 18 miles. One horse gave
out and was left.

14th December, Sunday.-Marched.
Struck the river, ascended it four
miles, and encamped on the north
side. The prairie being about two
miles wide, was covered at least six
miles (on the banks ofthe river) with
horse dung and the marks of indian
camps, which had been since the cold
weather, as was evident by the fires
which were in the centre of the
lodges; the sign made by their horses
was astonishing, and would have
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taken a thousand horses some
months. As it was impossible to say
which course the Spaniards pursued,
amongst this multiplicity of signs,
we halted early, and discovered that
they or the savages had ascended the
river. We determined to persue
them, as to the geography of the
country, had turned out to be so different from our expectation; we were
some what at a loss which course to
pursue, unless we attempted to cross
the snow cap'd mountains, to the
south east of us which was almost
impossible. Bursted one of our rifles,
which was a great loss, as it made
three guns which had bursted, and
the five which had been broken on
the march, and one of my men was
now armed with my sword and pistols. Killed two buffalo.
15th December, Monday.-After repairing our guns, we marched, but
were obliged to leave another horse.
Ascended the river both sides of
which were covered with old Indian
camps, at which we found corn cobs;
this induced us to believe that those
savages although erratic, must remain long enough in one position to
cultivate this grain, or obtain it of
the Spaniards; from their sign they
must have been extremely numerous, and possessed vast numbers of
horses. My poor fellows suffered extremely during the cold, being almost naked. Distance 10 miles.

16th December, Tuesday.-Marched
up the river about two miles and
killed a buffalo. When finding no
road up the stream, we halted and
dispatched parties different courses;
the doctor and myself ascending high
enough to enable me to lay down the
course of the river into the mountains. From a high ridge we reconnoitered the adjacent country, and
concluded putting the Spanish trace
out of the question, and to bear our
course south west, for the head of
Red river. One of our party found a
large camp, which had been occupied
by at least 3000 Indians, with a large
cross in the middle. Quere. Are these
people catholics?

17th December, Wednesday.-Marched, and on striking a left hand fork
of the river we had left, found it to be
the main branch; ascended it some
distance, but finding it to bear too
much to the north, we encamped
about two miles from it, for the
purpose of benefiting by its water.
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Distance 15 miles.
18th December, Thursday.-Marched and crossed the mountain which
lay south-west of us, in a distance of
seven miles, arrived at a small
spring; some of our lads observed,
they supposed it to be Red river, to
which I then gave very little credit.
On entering a gap in the next mountain, came past an excellent spring
which formed a fine creek, which we
followed through narrows in the
mountains for about six miles; found
many evacuated camps of Indians
the latest yet seen, after pointing out
the ground for the encampment, the
doctor and myself went on to make
discoveries (as was our usual custom,) and in about four miles march
we struck (what we supposed to be
Red river) which here was about 25
yards wide, ran with great rapidity
and was full of rocks. We returned to
the party with the news, which gave
general pleasure. Determined to remain a day or two in order to examine the source. Distance 18 miles.
Snowing.
19th December, Friday.-Marched
down the creek near the opening of
the prairie, and encamped, sent out
parties hunting, &c. but had no success. Still snowing and stormy, making preparations to take an observation.
20th December, Saturday.-Having
found a fine place for pasture on the
river sent our horses down to it with
a guard, also three parties out hunting, all of whom returned without
success. Took an observation. As
there was no prospect of killing any
game, it was necessary that this
party should leave that place, I
therefore determined that the doctor
and Baroney should descend the
river in the morning; that myself and
two men would ascend and the rest
of the party descend after the doctor
until they obtained provision and
could wait for me.
21st December, Sunday.-The doctor and Baroney marched; the party
remained with me to take a meridional observation; after which we
separated. Myself and the two men
who accompanied me (Montjoy and
Miller) ascended 12 miles and encamped on the north side, the river
continuing close to the north mountain and running through a narrow
rocky channel and in some places not
more than 20 feet wide and at least
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10 feet deep. Its banks bordered by
yellow pine, cedars, &c.
22d December, Monday.-Marched
up thirteen miles, to a large point of
the mountain from whence we had a
view at least 35 miles, to where the
river entered the mountains, it being
at that place not more than ten or fifteen feet wide, and properly speaking, only a brook; from this place after taking the course, and estimating
the distance we returned to our camp
of last evening. Killed one turkey
and a hare.
23d December, Tuesday.-Marched
early, and at two o'clock P.M. discovered the trace of the party on the opposite of the river; forded it, although
extremely cold and marched until
some time in the night, when we arrived at the second nights encampment of the party. Our cloathing was
frozen stiff, and we ourselves were
considerably benumbed.
24th December, Wednesday.-The
party's provision extending only to
the 23d, and their orders being not to
halt until they killed some game, and
then wait for us: consequently they
might have been considerably advanced. About 11 o'clock, met doctor
Robinson on a prairie, who informed
me that he and Baroney had been absent from the party two days without
killing any thing, (also without eating,) but that over night, they had
killed four buffalo, and that he was
in search of the men; and suffered
the two lads with me to go to the
camp where the meat was, as we had
also been nearly two days without
eating. The doctor and myself pursued the trace and found them encamped on the river bottom. Sent out
horses for the meat, shortly after
Sparks arrived and informed us he
had killed four cows. Thus from being in a starving condition we had 8
beeves in our camp. We now again
found ourselves all assembled together on Christmas Eve, and appeared generally to be content, although all the refreshment we had to
celebrate that day with, was buffalo
meat, without salt, or any other
thing whatever. My little excursion
up the river was in order to establish
the geography of the sources of the
(supposed) Red River, as I well knew
the indefatigable researches of doctor Hunter, Dunbar and Freeman,
had left nothing unnoticed in the extent of their voyage up said river, I
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determined that its upper branches
should be equally well explored; as in
this voyage I had already ascertained the sources of the Osage, and
White Rivers, (been round the head
of the Kans River) and on the head
waters of the Platte.
25th December, Thursday.-It being
stormy weather and having meat to
dry; I concluded to lie by this day.
Here I must take the liberty of observing that in this situation, the
hardships and privations we underwent, were on this day brought more
fully to our mind. Having been accustomed to some degree of relaxation,
and extra enjoyments; but here 800
miles from the frontiers of our country, in the most inclement season of
the year; not one person clothed for
the winter, many without blankets,
(having been obliged to cut them up
for socks, &c) and now laying down
at night on the snow or wet ground;
one side burning whilst the other
was pierced with the cold wind: this
was in part the situation of the party
whilst some were endeavoring to
make a miserable substitute of raw
buffalo hide for shoes &c. I will not
speak of diet, as I conceive that to be
beneath the serious consideration of
a man on a voyage of such nature.
We spent the day as agreeably as
could be expected from men in our
situation. Caught a bird of a new
species, having made a trap for him.
[footnote: This bird was of a green
color, almost the size of a quail, and
had a small tuft on its head like a
pheasant, and was of the carnivorous species; it differed from any bird
we ever saw in the United States. We
kept him with us in a small wicker
cage, feeding him on meat, until I left
the interpreter on the Arkansaw,
with whom I left it. We at one time
took a companion of the same species, and put them in the same cage,
when the first resident never ceased
attacking the stranger until he killed
him.]
26th December, Friday.-Marched
at two o'clock and made 7 1-2 miles to
the entrance of the mountains. On
this piece of prairie the river spread
considerably, and formed several
small Islands, a large stream enters
from the south. As my boy and some
others were sick, I omitted pitching
our tent in order that they might
have it; in consequence of which we
were completely covered with snow
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on top, as well as that part on which
we lay.
27th December, Saturday.-Marched over an extreme rough road, our
horses received frequent falls and
cut themselves considerably on the
rocks. From there being no roads of
buffalo, or sign of horses, I am convinced that neither those animals,
nor the aborigines of the country,
ever take this route, to go from the
source of the river out of the mountains but that they must cross one of
the chains to the right or left, and
find a smoother tract to the lower
country. Was obliged to unload our
hoses and carry the baggage in several places. Distance 12 1-2 miles.
28th December, Sunday.-Marched
over an open space and from the appearance before us, concluded we
were going out of the mountains, but
at night encamped at the entrance of
the most perpendicular precipices on
both sides, through which the river
ran and our course lay. Distance 16
miles.
29th December, Monday.-Marched
but owing to the extreme ruggedness
of the road, made but five miles. Saw
one of a new species of animals on
the mountains; ascended to kill him,
but did not succeed. Finding the impossibility of getting along with the
horses, made one sled, which with
the men of three horses, carries their
load.
30th December, Tuesday.-Marched:
but at half past one o'clock; were
obliged to halt and send back for the
sled loads, as they had broken it and
could not proceed owing to the waters running over the ice. Distance 8
miles. Crossed our horses twice on
the ice.
31st December, Wednesday.-Marched; had frequently to cross the river
on the ice, horses falling down, we
were obliged to pull them over on the
ice. The river turned so much to the
north, as almost induced us to believe it was the Arkansaw. Distance
10 3-4 miles.
1st January, 1807, Thursday.-The
doctor and one man marched early,
in order to precede the party until
they should kill a supply of
provision. We had great difficulty in
getting our horses along, some of the
poor animals having nearly killed
themselves falling on the ice. Found
on the way one of the mountain rams
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which the doctor and Brown had
killed and left in the road. Skinned it
with horns&c. At night ascended a
mountain, and discovered a prairie
ahead about eight miles, the news of
which gave great joy to the party.
2d January, Friday.-Laboured all
day, but made only one mile, many
of our horses much wounded in falling on the rocks. Provision growing
short, left Stoute and Miller with two
loads, to come on with a sled on the
ice, which was on the water in some
of the coves. Finding it almost impossible to proceed any further with the
horses by the bed of the river, ascended the mountain and immediately we were again obliged to descend an almost perpendicular side
of the mountain; in effecting which,
one horse fell down the precipice,
and bruised himself so miserably,
that I conceived it mercy to cause the
poor animal to be shot. Many others
were nearly killed with falls received: left two more men with loads
and tools to make sleds. The two men
we had left in the morning had
passed us.
3d January, Saturday.-Left two
more men to make sleds and come
on. We pursued the river, and with
great difficulty made six miles by frequently cutting roads on the ice, and
covering it with earth, in order to go
round precipices, &c. The men left in
the morning encamped with us at
night, but those of the day before, we
saw nothing off. This day two of the
horses became senseless, from the
bruises received on the rocks, and
were obliged to be left.
4th January, Sunday.-We made
the prairie about three o'clock, when
I detached Mr. Baroney and two soldiers with the horses, in order to fmd
some practicable way for them to get
out of the mountains light; I then divided the others into two parties of
two men each, to make sleds and
bring on the baggage. I determined
to continue down the river alone, until I could kill some sustenance, and
find the two men who left us on the
2d inst. or the doctor and his companion, for we had no provision, and
everyone had then to depend on his
own exertion for safety and subsistance. Thus we were divided into
eight different parties, viz. 1st. The
doctor and his companion; 2d. The
two men with the first sled; 3d. The
interpreter and the two men with the
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horses; 4th. Myself; 5th. 6th. 7th.
and 8th. Two men each with sleds at
different distances; all of whom except the last, had orders, if they
killed any game, to secure some part
in a conspicuous place, for their companions in the rear. I marched on
about five miles on the river, which
was one continued fall through a
narrow channel and immense cliffs
on both sides. Near night I came to a
place where the rocks were perpendicular on both sides, and no ice (except a narrow border) on the water. I
began to look about, in order to discover which way the doctor and his
companion had managed, and to find
what had become of the two lads
with the fIrst sled, when I discovered
one of the latter climbing up the side
of the rocks; I called to him; he and
his companion immediately joined
me; they said they had not known
whether they were before or in the
rear; that they had eaten nothing for
the last two days, and that this night
they had intended to have boiled
deer skin to subsist on. We at length
discovered a narrow ravine, where
was the trace of the doctor and his
companion; as the water had ran
down it and frozen hard, it was one
continued sheet ofice; we ascended it
with the utmost diffIculty and danger, loaded with the baggage. On the
summit of the fIrst ridge we found an
encampment of the doctor, and
where they had killed a deer, but
they had now no meat. He afterwards informed me that they had left
the greatest part of it hanging in a
tree, but supposed the birds had destroyed it. I left the boys to bring up
the remainder of the baggage, and
went out in order to kill some subsistence: wounded a deer, but the darkness of the night approaching, could
not find him, when I returned hungry, weary and dry, and had only
snow to supply the calls of nature.
Distance 8 miles.
5th January, Monday.-I went out
in the morning to hunt, whilst the
two lads were bringing up some of
their loads still left at the foot of the
mountain. Wounded several deer,
but was surprised to fInd I killed
none, and on examining my gun, discovered her bent, owing as I suppose,
to some fall on the ice, or rocks;
shortly after received a fall, on the
side of a hill, which broke her off by
the breach; this put me into desepoir,
25

as I calculated on it, as my grandest
resources for great part of my party;
returned to my companions sorely
fatigued and hungry; I then took a
double barreled gun and left them,
with assurances that the first animal I killed, I would return with part
for their relief. About ten o'clock rose
the highest summit of the mountain,
when the unbounded space of the
prairies again presented themselves
to my view, and from some distant
peaks, I immediately recognized it to
be the outlet of the Arkansas, which
we had left nearly one month since!
This was a great mortification, but at
the same time I consoled myself with
the knowledge I had acquired of the
source of the La Platte and Arkansaw rivers, with the river to the
north west, supposed to be the Pierre
Jaun, which scarcely any person but
a madman would ever purposely attempt to trace any further than the
entrance of those mountains, which
had hitherto secured their sources
from the scrutinizing eye of civilized
man.
I arrived at the food of the mountain, and bank of the river, in the afternoon, and at the same time discovered on the other shore, Baroney
with the horses; they had found quite
an eligible pass, and had killed one
buffalo and some deer. We proceeded
to our old camp, which we had left
the 10th of December, and reoccupied it. Saw the traces of the doctor and his companion, but could not
discover their retreat.
This was my birth-day, and most
fervently did I hope never to pass
another so miserably. Distance 7
miles. Fired a gun off as a signal for
the doctor.
(continued next issue)

REUBEN GENTRY'S RETURN
VISIT TO SANTA FE
by Marc Simmons

[This is Simmons's "Trail Dust" article, published in the Santa Fe New
Mexican, May 22, 2004, and reprinted here with permission of the
author. Special thanks to Simmons
for sharing this with WT.]
IN the summer of 1883, when the
elderly Reuben Gentry of Kentucky
paid a return visit to Santa Fe after
an absence of more than 30 years,
The Daily New Mexican thought his
recollections of old days in the South26

west of sufficient interest to give
them extensive coverage in the
newspaper's pages.
His interviewer described Gentry
as "a well-preserved gentleman in
his 60s who retains a keen recall of
the past." And he added, "Gentry
was much astonished by the many
changes in the capital and by the fact
that most of the people he had originally known were now dead."
As he told the journalist, Gentry
had first come to Santa Fe in 1839
over the trail from Missouri. He was
employed as a wagonmaster on a
caravan destined for Chihuahua.
This caravan numbered 30 wagons, each laden with five tons of dry
goods, and was supported by 250
oxen and mules and 60 employees.
After paying the Mexican customs
duty on the Santa Fe Plaza the train
continued on to Chihuahua City.
The following year Gentry had
come out from Missouri again, a
wagon trip that lasted 40 days. This
time he carried his own merchandise
with which he opened a store at
Santa Fe.
Three years later, Gentry sold his
store and went to Mexico. At the city
of Zacatecas, he was hired by an
English mercantile fIrm to begin
freighting goods overland from Independence, Mo. These wares had been
purchased in London and shipped to
the American frontier, where they
awaited transfer to Zacatecas.
For the next four years, Gentry
prospered in this business. One of
his employees during that period
was James Magoffin, brother-in-law
of famed Santa Fe Trail diarist Susan Shelby Magoffin.
When the Mexican War broke out
in 1846, Reuben Gentry happened to
be in Independence loading his wagons with British goods. Owing to the
conflict, it appeared that he would
not be able to make his deliveries in
Zacatecas. But by pulling strings, he
was able to secure a British passport.
With that document as his security, he led his caravan to New Mexico. From Santa Fe, he moved down
the Rio Grande to Valverde, below
Socorro, where he had been instructed to wait for the troops of Col.
Alexander Doniphan.
That offIcer had taken his regiment and made a side trip to Bear
Wagon Tracks

Springs in western New Mexico for
the purpose of arranging a treaty
with the Navajos. Then he was
scheduled to hasten on to Valverde
and from there escort several merchant caravans into Mexico.
As it turned out, Doniphan was
delayed. When his teamsters became
restive, Gentry decided to risk the
journey south without the protection
of soldiers.
At EI Paso he found the town "all
in confusion with war preparations,"
and quickly pushed on to Chihuahua
City.
There he was arrested and held in
detention for several days. He displayed his British passport, but
some of the local authorities were
suspicious of its authenticity.
Fortunately, an English businessman living in the city came forward
and testifIed that Gentry's document
was genuine. As a result, by order of
Gov. Angel Trias, he was released
and allowed to continue on to Zacatecas without further trouble or delay.
Gentry reached Zacatecas, a town
well outside the war zone, and safely
delivered his cargo. That proved to
be his last commercial venture in
Mexico.
He wound up his affairs and
caught a train for Matamoros on the
Mexican Gulf Coast. There he took
ship for New Orleans, continuing on
to Kentucky where he married and
settled down to enjoy a less challenging life.
Upon revisiting Santa Fe in 1883,
Gentry found many new buildings
and only a few landmarks left from
his day.
Among the latter were the Exchange Hotel (now La Fonda), San
Miguel Chapel and the adobe Palace
of the Governors.
The newspaper story covering his
arrival informed readers that after
an overnight stay in Santa Fe, Gentry had departed by rail for EI Paso
and Chihuahua.
The reporter concluded: "He will
now make the entire trip from Kansas City to Chihuahua in less than
six days, where it used to require
three months to cover the same distance when he passed over this exact
route by oxen just 37 years ago."
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CAMP TALES
-CHAPTER REPORTSCimarron Cutoff
President D. Ray Blakeley
PO Box 222
Clayton NM 88415
(505) 374-2555

The chapter hosted the Six Western Chapters meeting, June 25-27
(see article in this issue). The next
meeting is at Clayton, NM, July 24,
with a visit to the exhibit ''Yesterday's Tomorrows" at the Herzstein
Memorial Museum, followed by
lunch, business meeting, and program at the Eklund Hotel.
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 E 245th 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 March 22 the chapter held a
joint meeting with the Old Spanish
Trail Association and with Palace of
the Governors docents for a tour of
the New Mexico State Archives.
On July 17 the chapter held a joint
meeting with Corazon Chapter at
the National Park Service headquarters building in Santa Fe, with a tour
provided by Harry Myers. The 1933
Spanish-Pueblo Revival building
may be the largest adobe office building in the U.S. It is a National Landmark. It is noted for its art collection
as well as its architecture.
The chapter has received a $500
grant from the Historical Society of
New Mexico for printing costs for our
Santa Fe Walking Tour brochure.
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Plans for the October 20 meeting
will be announced later.
Corazon de los Caminos
President Faye Gaines
HC 60, Box 27
Springer NM 87747
(505) 485-2473
<fayegaines@yahoo.com>
<www.nmhu.edu/research/sftrail/corazon.htm>

Our May meeting in Springer at
the Santa Fe Trail Museum and
Interpretive Center attracted many
members to see the newly installed
exhibit on the Santa Fe Trail. The
entire museum has been remodeled
and reorganized. Members gathered
at Fort Union in June to help
celebrate the 50th Anniversary of
the National Monument. Superintendent Mitzi Frank and staff
organized a wonderful day of events
with a number of invited speakers
and guests who were important in
the history of the establishment of
the Monument, including Arrott
family members, Fort Union Ranch
owners
and
managers,
and
representatives of the State of New
Mexico and the National Park
Service. Our Wagon Tracks editor,
who has written the history of Fort
Union, spoke about the importance
of the Fort to the Santa Fe Trail.
The third in a series of two-day
Workshops for Teachers was held in
Las Vegas, presented by Kansas
teachers Chris Day and Marcia Fox.
Michael Macklin helped with the
workshop, conducting a field trip to
Trail sites with instruction in GPS
mapping techniques.
July 17 took us to 1100 Old Santa
Fe Trail for a tour of the National
Park Service adobe office building-a
joint trip with members of the End of
the Trail Chapter. Harry Myers gave
us a tour of the building which is a
National Historic Landmark, and we
enjoyed lunch in the patio area.
The August 14 meeting will be at
Fort Union National Monument.
Wet/Dry Routes
President David Clapsaddle
215 Mann
Larned KS 67550
(620) 285-3295
<adsaddle@cox.net>

The chapter met on July 9 at The
Little Red House in Larned, with a
large number of members and guests
present. Business conducted inWagon Tracks

eluded plans to serve a Mexican dinner at the September Rendezvous
and a discussion of additional
interpretive markers to be erected at
selected sites. Approved were such
markers at Jones Point and Love's
Defeat. Following a hamburger and
watermelon feed, the chapter was
treated to a classical guitar concert
by Borislav Peranovic from Kinsley.
He is a recent Bosnian immigrant
who produced the portraits of the
early Larned citizens associated
with The Little Red House. The fall
meeting will be at Burdett, KS.
Dodge City/Fort Dodge/Cimarron
President Bill Bunyan
2207 McCoy
Dodge City KS 67801
(620) 227-8203

The quarterly meeting was held at
noon on May 20, with 10 members
present to enjoy the program by Jim
Sherer on Elderhostel's tour of the
Santa Fe Trail.
Several chapter members joined a
car caravan to Borger, TX, on June
26, for the 130th anniversary celebration of the 1874 Battle of Adobe
Walls. This included a program at
the Hutchinson County Historical
Society Museum and at the site of
Adobe Walls.
For eight years the chapter has
been part of the program at the Fort
Dodge July 4 festivities, known as
"Fort Dodge Days.' The chapter has
sponsored 11 reenactors and historical interpreters with programs about
the history of the fort's active era.
Fort Dodge is now the Kansas Soldiers' Home.
Missouri River Outfitters
President John Atkinson
1113 Safari Dr
St Joseph MO 64506
(816) 233-3924
<atkin@mwsc.edu>

SFTA President Hal Jackson presented the program for the May 16
meeting. He told about Santa Fe
traders who also traveled the
Camino Real farther into Mexico.
Quivira
President Janel Cook
815 S St John
Lyons KS 67554
(620) 257-2918
<cqmuseum@hotmail.com>

The Quivira & Cottonwood Crossing chapters continue to work on the
2005 symposium. The next chapter
27

event will be in August with a tour to
Quivira Indian sites in Rice County
after a short business meeting.
Chapter members and the public
have been invited to a picnic and program at the Cottonwood Grove
Cemetery July 27, 7:00 pm. The program will be Carol Near portraying
Elizabeth Mathewson, wife of Buffalo Bill Mathewson. Tickets are
available at the Coronado Quivira
Museum_
Cottonwood Crossing
President Vernon Lohrentz
205 N Beverly
Newton KS 67114
(316) 284-2284

On May 22, 18 members and
guests met at the Maxwell Game
Preserve north of Canton, KS. A catered lunch, including buffalo burgers, was followed by a tram tour on
the prairie and into the buffalo herd.
This provided a close-up view of the
more than 200 buffalo and spring
calves. A guide/narrator presented
interesting comment on how the
prairie is taken care of and how the
herd is managed.
The next meeting will be July 24,
with a pot luck picnic at the Steve
Schmidt farm north of Lehigh, KS.
There are three sets of ruts/swales
there, plus water holes. Supposedly
this is the location of French Frank's
Trading Ranche.
Bent's Fort
President Dub Couch
PO Box 325
Rocky Ford CO 81067
(719) 254-3000
<dubcouch 1@mindspring.com>

Rick Wallner resigned as chapter
oresident and Vice-President Couch

has assumed those duties until election.
The chapter has a booth at the Arkansas Valley Fair. The next meeting is at Bent's Fort on July 31. That
is the time of the fort's annual Santa
Fe Trail Encampment.
On August 28 the chapter will
meet at El Pueblo Museum in
Pueblo, CO. On September 18 Craig
Moore will give a Chivington Massacre presentation at the Eads Cafe.
On October 9 the chapter will trek to
Fort Garland.

NEW SFTA MEMBERS
This list includes new memberships 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.
FAMJlYMEMBERSHIPS

Harold & Verda Swagerty, 1009
Washington, Hugoton KS 67951
INDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIPS
David Bentrup, 1887 Silver Bell Rd
#219, Eagan MN 55122

Joseph (Mac) Gross, 398 W Cherry,
Winchester IL 62694
Valerie Heinrichs, 924 N Wilson,
illysses KS 67880
James R. Kaliveda, 1059 Abbey
Blvd, Clyde KS 66938
David Nigh, 640 Sonora Dr, McPherson KS 67460
Nanette Simonds, 1020 15th St #25A, Denver CO 80202
Rick Wallner, 402 Santa Fe Ave, La
Junta CO 81050
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SANTA FE TRAIL RENDEZVOUS
LARNED, KS, SEPtEMBER 16·19

Santa Fe Trail Association
PO Box 31
Woodston, KS 67675

Everyone is invited to send notices
for this section; provide location,
date, time, and activity. This is a
quarterly. The next issue should appear in November, so send information for December and later to arrive
by October 20, 2004. Thank you.
Aug. 11-15, 2004: OCTA annual
convention, Vancouver, WA.
Aug. 14, 2004: Corazon Chapter
meeting at Fort Union NM, 505-4258025.
Aug. 28, 2004: Bent's Fort Chapter
meeting, Pueblo CO
Sept. 16-19,2004: SFT Rendezvous,
Larned, KS.
Sept. 18, 2004: Bent's Fort Chapter
meeting, Eads CO
Sept. 19, 2004: Corazon Chapter
meeting at Loma Parda, 505-4540683.
Sept. 29-0ct. 2,2005: SFTA Symposium, McPherson, KS.

FROM THE EDITOR
I look forward to seeing many
SFTA members at the Rendezvous in
Larned in September. Attend the
board meeting, if you can't get on the
tour, and see what goes on there.
Stop by the Last Chance Store exhibit and visit. I hope those chapters
that have scheduled programs during the Rendezvous will change to
another date. This points up the
need for a master SFTA calendar.
Thanks to all for getting early
copy to me for this issue. The WT office and Last Chance Store will be
closed until August 25.
Happy Trails!
-Leo E. Oliva
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