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to keep straight on by them until I told him to stop.
When 300 yards ahead I got out and stood in the road
with double-barrelled shotgun. When within a few steps
I told them to halt and asked if they had any arms, to
which they replied in the negative, and seemed extreme-
ly surprised at my action. They were mere boys and
this their first taste of war, as they told me later. T
asked where they were from and where going. They
were from Leavenworth and were going to Larned to
join their regiment, the Ninth Kansas Cavalry. In short,
they enlisted under a rule to furnish their own horses,
for which they were to be paid. I told one of them he
was riding my horse, to which he replied that he had
bought him in Leavenworth. I told him to raise the
mane from the right side of his neck and if he did not
find the letter “L” branded thereon, he could keep the
horse and I would give him his value in money. He
immediately said the brard was there, but he did not
steal the horse, and I believed him, and invited both to
camp with me at Salina and we would talk it over, which
they did, and agreed to see me when I came into Larned
if I would allow him to keep the horse until that time;
to take him now would leave him afoot and he would
be over the time allowed to report to his commanding
officer. I was sure that the youth was honest and that
he had bought the horse of one of the numerous horse
thieves, or “red-legs” who shouted liberty and union
while they robbed the people right and left.

I found the train all right at Salina. The next day
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we would lie by until the horse-strings came up and
from that time on traveled together.

GENERAL LanepoN C. EaAsTON.*

About midnight a fearful storm of thunder, light-
ning, rain and hail came up suddenly. I never saw a

*Major Easton graduated atthe Military Academy in
1838. He served in the Sixth Infantry until 1847, when he was
made a captain in the Quartermaster’s Department. He re-
mained in the department until retired, Jan. 24, 1881. He was
brevetted lieutenant colonel, colonel, and brigadier general
for distinguished and imporant service in the Atlanta cam-
paign, and major general for meritorious service during the
war. Died April 29, 1884.
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worse storm. All the wagonmasters knew that in any
extreme case of that kind my rule was for every man
to get out, pull the picket-pins and tie mules to wagons.
I found everyone doing his best except in one train,
and the assistant wagonmaster and half of the men
were out, and all of the mules made safe. At Riley
this train had lost four mules, undoubtedly by neglect,
and I made up my mind to dispense with the services
of this wagonmaster. Morning came, and men were
hurrying fires to dry themselves, the mules were all
safe and being picketed out, when I saw the derelict
wagonmaster crawling out of a wagon dry and corafort-
able. I had some whiskey of my own, got it out, and
with a little gill cup gave to every man who wanted it
a “nip.” All of the old timers took it. The dry wagon-
master came to explain to me how he got all of his
mules tied up before the heaviest hail came, etc. I cut
him off with the assurance that I knew that he was ly-
ing, and he could not have any whiskey; he might take
his mule and go back to Leavenworth and lie to the
man who hired him, but if he took the mule he must
take his “time” from me, in which I would state that
he was discharged for gross neglect of duty and general
worthlessness. He took it, and I wrote to Major Easton,
quartermaster at Fort Leavenworth, a copy of his dis-
charge. Henry Farmer came to me in 1855, and had
been with me most of the time since. He was now in
charge of a horse string at $45 per month, and I made
him wagonmaster at $65. I did not have to lose any
sleep for fear he would not do his duty. My wagon-
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masters were now John Wilson, who was with me in
1858 in Utah, Reed, Underwood, Farmer and Shehan.

The horse strings came up all right; they escaped
most of the heavy storm and had no hail.

There was a family in Salina, and the nice woman
had a few days before received a dozen chickens, brought
on behind the stage-coach from near Silver Lake. Early
she was out looking for them; the rooster failed to crow,
and there were no hens hunting crumbs at her door. Of
course she was sad. I sent Pat to her house for milk
and eggs and he found her crying. She told him of her
loes, sent me two eggs, all she had, and a quart of milk.
I was mad. For a family out here in the wilderness to
be robbed of precious hens was too much, but I said
nothing. Strolling about from train to train, I was look-
ing for evidence of chicken thieves. In Reed’s train
they had tried to burn the feathers, but failed; there
they were, half consumed in the ashes. I lifted the lid
from a big bake oven containing three chickens. Reed
was with me and much embarrassed. I told him that
I would not look any further, he could do the hunting;
and the first thing thing to hunt was a dollar apiece
for twelve chickens, and not a cent less, which must be
given to that woman, and if a cent’s worth of anything
was stolen from any one I would break up the whole
outfit but that it should be righted. We had come from
the border where thieves were stealing and robbing in
the name of patriotism and liberty, but svch things
should not follow my trail. I would not have it eaid,
as was often said of commands passing through the
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country, that they stole everything they could carry
away. Reed was a fine man, did not know of the steal-
ing until it was done, and like many other good men
at the head of a troop or company, did not realize that
he should teach “the boys” to pretect people’s property
and not to steal it. The woman got her money and
every man of my party a lesson.

The 14th was lovely and we moved ten miles to
“Spring Creek.” This was the first camp where we had
all been together, and I made it as I intended making
it when camping on a stream where there was room.
Spring Creek runs from west to east. The first horse
string crossed the creek, turned east and stopped; the
next string passed beyond and turned the same way, plac-
ing wagon and horse string about twenty-four feet be-
yond the first; third, fourth and fifth go the same dis-
tance beyond and face the same way—that is, five wag-
ons in line facing the same way, the same distance apart.
The sixth string goes past the rear end of the first five
far enough to be out of the way of the last one and
stops, fronting north; the next string obliques enough
to place the wagon twenty-four feet beyond, west of the
last one, and so on until eight wagons and horse strings
front north. Then the fourteenth string passes west
far enough advanced to be out of the way of the thir-
teenth, the other following in like order until the camp
stands thus: Five wagons fronting east, eight north
and five west, all horse strings fronting out, rear end
of wagons forming three sides of a square and river
the fourth eide. Inside of this square my ambulance
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and traveling forge, and room to hobble or picket a few
horses that had met with some accident or need extra
care, or horses or mules waiting their turn to be shod.
Always more or less horses were under special treatment,
and this inside space was referred to as “the hospital.”
And now I made my big round corral two hundred yards
in front of the long side of the horse camp. The camp
is shown by the accompanying cut. The horse string
tents are shown behind the wagons. The wagonmaster’s
tents were near the corral. And now the mules are
turned out with lariats on without picket-pins. All
wagonmasters and twenty men besides myself mounted—
the mules driven away from the horse strings, for they
were sure to stampede the first time they were turned
loose. After circling around for a while, all settled down
to grazing and there was no more trouble. A man led
a gentle white horse with big bell on his neck, and the
mules learned to follow him to the corral. After two
or three days the lariats were stored away in the wagons
and not used any more. In the middle of the afternoon
a large herd of buffalo came in sight, evidently going
for water to Spring Creek, moving straight for our camp.
They were moving toward the sun which blinded them
so that they could not see the wagons until near to them.
The mules were corralled quickly and the gap closed,
guns were gotten out and a long skirmish line thrown
out between the buffalo and the camp. After a good
deal of shooting the buffalo sheered off and crossed the
creek a mile west of the horses and continued their
course until out of sight. Several buffalo were killed
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and many wounded. It was quite an exciting battle,
but if not turned they would have been in our horse
camp before they knew it, and the ruin would have
been great.

And here the rules for the future were laid down:
The mules would be herded, a wagonmaster or his as-
sistant always on herd with ten teamsters, who stayed
on until midnight and were then relieved and the mules
corralled at early dawn, and any time in the night that
there seemed to be danger; we must not be caught out
in a bad storm; in fact, with the gray horse and the
bell, they were very little trouble. All hands were roused
at early dawn and the mules fed two quarts of corn each
—no corn for the mules at night—the grass was good
enough. The horses were fed two quarts of corn at
night and green grass piled up under their picket lines;
in the morning they were fed two quarts of corn each
and groomed. Breekfast over they were watered, prep-
aration was made for starting, and at 7:00 o’clock we
rolled out, the horse strings in front, the first string to-
day the rear string to-morrow, and so on to the end;
the trains moved in the same order following the horses.
The horse strings naturally traveled a little faster than
the mule teams, but where there was no danger of In-
dians it made little difference if the trains were a little
behind. If anything caused a horse string to stop, the
others passed on and the delayed one fell in behind;
the same way if a team would stop for any purpose. All
found their proper place in camp and there was no con-
fusion. And here I made a rule that about two miles
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out of camp horse strings sould pull out of the hard
road on to the grass and stop ten minutes, while the men
readjusted anything out of place or attended to their
own necessities. While waiting this ten minutes, three
horses out of four would urinate. The mule teams must
do the same way, with like results. The amount of suf-
. fering for men and animels thereby avoided cannot be
estimated. ‘

On the 15th we moved twelve miles and again
camped on Spring Creek, the same as yesterday. Only
two or three buffaloes seen to-day. As soon as camp is
established horses are led to water, and again after feed-
ing corn and grooming.

I am determined that these horses shall go through
to Union in the best condition possible. We are a com-
fortably provided for party, and men need not give way
to carelessness and neglect because they are away from
home. They fare as well as men do on farms and are
much better paid, and must not permit things to go at
loose ends because it is “Uncle Sam’s” property. And
here I will say that the men with me this trip were the
best civilians that I ever traveled with. More than half
of them had never been on the plains before; had been
raised in good homes in Missouri, but on account of
troubles growing out of the war, when the news went
through the country that this big caravan would go to
New Mexico the best young men in the border counties
came. There was a singular reticence about them—ap-
parent desire not to talk of themselves from the fear
of being condemned for rebels if they hailed from Mis- -
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souri, and all the way to New Mexico and back there
was a quietness unusual on the plains. The men were
young and willing to do right, and among the nearly
three hundred with me there were no quarrels, no jar-
rings. Two youths in adjoining horse strings fell out
and drew pistols. I rode in between them and made
each bring his pistol to me, and each-tell his grievance,
which amounted to nothing, and I lectured them; told
them of home, family and friends. I stated to them
that it was no unusual thing in civilian outfits going
long journeys for men to fall out and some one be killed,
and assured them that no one would be hurt with me.
I would allow no man to ill-treat another, especially such
men as they were. I was going to send them home to
Missouri wiser and better men, and here and now they
must shake hands, which they did. I did not tell them
80, but imagined each ome felt his honor vindicated by
showing pluck enough to draw his pistol, and his van-
ity was satisfied.

I pass my daily journal because too voluminous.
Crossed the Smoky Hill at the stage station called Ells-
worth, where Fort Harker was afterwards built. I never
rode in my ambulance during the day from Salina to
Union, with two exceptions. I rode one horse during
the day and had another one saddled to use after com-
ing into camp. Each horse string had a man on guard
the fore part and another the last half of the night,
whose duties were to walk up and down the horse string
and be ready to attend to a horse that got his foot over
the rope or in any other trouble, so that the string crew,
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ineluding foreman and cooks, were on guard half of
every night. I had a man to ride all night from one
horse string to another around the corral out to the
herd and every point about the whole camp, with in-
structions to report to me if there was anything wreng,
if a watchman was asleep, or any one neglecting his
duty. He slept in a wagon nicely fitted up during the
day. His name was John Gartin, and I never saw his
equal for faithful endurance.

I was instructed to go this route because it was
supposed to be much nearer than by the old Santa Fé
trail. I arrived on the high ground overlooking Cheyenne
Bottom and was surprised at its extent—an expanse of
about ten miles of bottom with a mere trail but little
traveled and apparently wet. I could not plunge into
that without examining it. I had an inkling that there
was such a bottom, and had ridden some miles ahead of
the horse strings, and now wrote a few lines to the man
in charge of the first string telling him and all to halt
here until my return, put it on a stick and stuck it in
the ground. I kept an assistant wagonmaster with me,
and we rode across the bottom to a good camp on the
west side and back in about three hours. I determined
to take the horse strings across, but if I got the loaded
wagons into that bottom and it should rain, whieh was
threatening, I might wallow in the mud indefinitely,
and so I instructed the trains to corral. If it rained I
would have to go south to the old Santa Fé trail. The
horse-string wagons were so light that I could risk them.
The horse strings crossed ali right, and were in a good
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camp on the west side before dark. I was off in the
morning early, reached the trains by starting time and
led them over the bottom, and on across Walnut Creek,
the horse strings coming in a little later. The next day
we passed Pawnee Rock, and crossed Pawnee Fork at
its mouth (where now stands the town of Larned) and
camped on the west side. I was told when I left Leav-
enworth that a strong escort would be ready at Fort
Larned to accompany me all the way through to Union,
and I sent a man from my Walnut Creek camp with a
letter to the commanding officer at Fort Larned, ap-
prising him of my approach and requested that the es-
cort join me en route and save delay. I knew that ev-
ery mail carried, from Fort Leavenworth to Fort Larned,
something upon that subject and had reason to suppose
that the escort would be ready. It was eight miles out
of my way to go by Larned and I wanted to avoid it.
Captain Reed of the Ninth Kansas, commanding Fort
Larned, with my messenger met me at camp, where I
learned that there were few troops at Larned and they
hardly initiated as soldiers, and all that he could pos-
sibly spare would be Lieutenant Dodge, of a Wisconsin
battery, and twenty-five men of the Ninth; he would
select the very best that he had and they would be weli
disciplined with a good officer. After lunch we drove
in my ambulance to the Fort and saw the escort which
would move to join me early in the morning. I knew,
and so did Captain Reed, that I would have to pass
through the whole Kiowa and Comanche Nations, camped
along the Arkansas in the vicinity of where now stands
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Dodge City, and the sight of 600 fine horses paesing
close would be a great temptation to possess themselves
of some. I ought to have an escort of 500 men, but they
were not to be had. Be it remembered that an Indian’s
weak point (or strong point) is horse; horses, scalps, and
squaws are what contribute to his happiness and make
life worth living. Captrin Reed said that the young man
with my horse had reported to him and was in trouble.
He was sent for; I believed him honest, and wrote and
gave him a bill of sale (or rather “a bill of gift”),
reading:

“I have this day presented to Private ——, of
Troop, Ninth Kansas Cavalry, one small bay horse seven
years old, branded L on right side of neck, said horse
having been previously stolen from me at Leavenworth
and sold to said , who was an innocent purchaser.

(Signed) “P. @. Lowe.”

To say that the young man was greatly relieved
would be putting it mildly. I liked Captain Reed im-
mensely and am sorry I do not know his career.

The next day we moved up to near where is now
Kinsley, and Lieutenant Dodge and command joined us.
His party were well mounted, and from first to last
Dodge and his men were to me all that that number
could be. Having no mess or servant, I invited Dodge
to join me, which he was glad to do. He placed his mcn
wherever I asked him to and relieved me of much care
all the way through. My horse-string men were armed
with revolvers and teamsters with muskets, and T in-
spected them carefully and saw that they had plenty of
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ammunition. The next morning, a short distance from
-camp, we met Company F, Second Colorado — about
seventy-five mer uwnder Lieutenant Weis, of Denver.
They were on the way from Fort Eyon to Larned to
report to Captain Reed. “Billie” Weis was a fine saddler
and worked in the shop at Fort Leavenworth a number
of years. On the Cheyenne expedition he went with me
as saddler, and was of much service fixing up the pack-
trains, and went with them. On the Utah expedition he
was my cook to Camp Floyd. When I went into business
with Mr. Clayton he went as cook to Denver and cooked
for our mess until we set him up in the saddlery busi-
ness, and npw he was a good officer, commanding as fine
a company of men as I ever saw, every man a pioneer,
experienced in everything that makes a man on the
plains or in the mountains self-supporting—all recruited
in Denver. I knew several of them, and was introduced
and shook hands with the whole company. I wrote a
note to Captain Reed requesting him to order Lieuten-
ant Weis to join me and go all the way through, and
told the Lieutenant where I would camp and wait for
him to join me, for I did not want to reach the Indian
camp until he did join. He had wagon transportation,
could make good time, and he was as anxious to go as
I was to have him. At early dawn the next morning
‘John Gartin cailled me and said that Lieutenant Weis
wanted to report. Here he was with his company twenty
hours after he left me. The distance traveled to Larned
and back to where he joined was sixty-five miles. I told

him to let his men sleep as long as he wanted to; [
. 26—
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would only move ten miles and camp two miles east of
the Indian camp. I had ridden up and selected my camp
the night before and would not move early. We moved
out about 9 o’clock and camped on high ground near
the junction of the Dry or Coon Creek route and the
river road. For miles along both sides of the Arkansas,
commencing two miles above my camp, were Indian
tepees with numerous inhabitants. My camp was care-
fully made, as it always was, and abundance of grass
collected. Dodge’s men picketed the high points. Weis
came up and was assigned a position just west of the
horse strings. A line was designated for the sentinels,
and all of his men put on guard, and no Indian allowed
to cross the line without my permission. Hundreds
came, but only two, Satenta and Lone Wolf, were per-
mitted to croes the line, and they stayed and dined with
me and Lieutenants Dodge and Weis. “Joe” Armijo,
who had been with me nearly five years, was my inter-
preter; all of the Indians understood Mexican. I left
the impression upon the minds of these chiefs that the
soldiers were asleep in wagons and that those on post
were only a few of what we had. Each teamster placed
his musket so that it stuck out from under the wagon
covers. I impressed upon them that while we did not
believe the Indians would purposely annoy us, the curi-
osity of young men, women and children might cause
them to come too near, frighten the horses and give us
trouble, which could be avoided, and they c¢ould see the
big train pass by just as well at a little distance—a few
hundred yards away. They promised that all of their
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people would observe my wishes and I need feel no un-
easiness about it.

. I had traveled two horse strings and two wagons
‘abreast during the last two days to keep them more
compact, a8 was always customery on the Santa.Fé trail
from Walnut Creek to Bemt’s Fort. There were two,
three and sometimés four well broken roads for many
miles through the Indian country along the Arkansas
River, from the west line of what is now McPherson
County to Bent’s Old Fort, and now I rolled out three
abreast, six horse strings long and three wide; forty
mule teams long and three wide. Muskets protruded
from under the wagon covers, soldiers were wide awake
and plain to be seen. Dodge rode ahead with me with
a skirmish line of a dozen of his men spread out, wide,
indicating that none must come inside of this width,
while the balance of his men picketed the hills. For
one who knew the curiosity of Indians under such cir-
cumstances it was remarkable how by thousands, men,
women and children observed the promise the chiefs
had made the day before. For more than ten miles
these people trudged on foot, or cavorted about on
ponies on either side of the train; never approaching
nearer than 200 yards. When we had -traveled more
than twenty miles and started up over the Seven-mile
Journada, most of them were out of sight; but the two
chiefs referred to and a few others came to shake hands
and say good-bye. Armijo conveyed to them my thanks,
.and I had a barrel of hard bread and small sack of sugar
gotten out for them.
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Seven - mile Journada was a rugged bluff running
down to the river, very broken—a good place for an am-
bush. I explained to Dodge, who rode ahead with his
skirmish line and examined every break. There could
be no traveling abreast, there being but one hard grav-
elly road only wide emough
for one wagon. All horse
strings and wagons returned
to single file and we reached
the Arkansas River and Cim-
arron Crossing in safety,
went into a fine camp at the
end of the thirty-five mile
drive, without stopping to
water. Fortunately the day
was cloudy and cool. It is _
hardly necessary to tell how ¥
eager the horses were for ?‘

_water and how, when turned
loose, the mules rushed into
the river to drink and roll
on the sandbars. Possibly 1 Covr. JessE H. LEAVENWORTH.*
could have made half ¢f the distance and camped
without trouble but I should have revealed the weak-
ness of my escort, and the temptation to crowd in
would make it almost impossible to restrain a thou-

»General Henry Leavenworth, the founder of Fort Leav-
enworth, Kansas, left an only son, Colonel Jesse H. Leaven-
worth. Colonel Leavenworth graduated at West Point in 1830
and served in the Fourth and Second Infantry until 1836, when
he resigned to engage in civil engineering. In 1862 Secretary



FIVE YEARS A DRAGOON. 387

sand or two young bucks. - I never heard the wisdom,
of my action questioned by any of my party. Dodge and
Weis freely expressed themselves as pleased; it was a
great relief to have passed eafely by that great camp
and to feel that they were left behind; but we did not
relax our vigilance; the Indians might think we had
grown confident and careless, and the guards were doubly
cautious. ' :

. From the Cimarron Crossing to Fort Union was
the best natural road probably in the world, and shorter
than by the Raton route by about one hundred miles,
but the impression prevailed at Fort Leavenworth that
it was very dangerous for my outfit on account of the
Confederate guerrillas and Apache Indians, hence my
orders were to go the Raton route.

Next morning we rolled out at the usual hour and
traveled about twelve miles. There was nothing worthy
of note until we reached Fort Lyon, commanded by Col-.
onel Leavenworth of the “Rocky Mountain Rangers,” a
son of the founder of Fort Leavenworth. We were two
days here; got all the hay we wanted and turned over
100 horses. Up to this time I had abandoned two horses,
hopelessly crippled, so that I left Lyon with 510.

From Lyon west and southwest, there had been a
drought and the grass was too short to mow. We filled

Stanton commissioned him to organize a regiment of cavalry
in Colorado, and this organization became known as the
‘‘Rocky Mountain Rangers.’’ It did valiant seryice in pro-
tecting a thousand miles of Western frontier from the en-
croachment of hostile tribes of Indians. He died in 185, and
his remains rest at Milwaukee. His four daughters reside in
Chicago and Tacoma.
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all the wagons at Lyon and fed sparingly. Crossed the
river at Bent’s Old Fort and camped ten miles above.
Here was a species of canebrake, flat-leaved, and relished
by animals in the absence of other long forage. I had
all cut, and piled into the wagons all that was not eaten.
The next day it was thirty miles to Timpas without
water between campe; gresse good for mules running
loose, but none could be cut with a scythe. On this
route from the Arkaneas to the Picketwire River (Pur-
gatoire) was always a hard problem for forage and water.
My little supply of hay and cane would be all consumed
to-night, and I did not expect to use a ecythe again this
side of the Raton Mountains. The mules could be herded
where grass could not ke mowed, but it was too late to
break the horses to herd, and I would not be justified
in trying it, if I met with an accident; but I will here
express the opinion that divided into herds of 200 or
300 the horees would have gone to Mexico better on
grass than they would on strings with plenty of hay and
corn. From Timpas to water holes was fifteen miles,
and as I knew, no place to camp. Six miles farther was
Hole in the Rock, and nothing but volcanic rock and
stunted pine and cedar. Twelve miles more to Hole in
the Prairie, there ought to be grass and water.

' In all these places watering must be donme with
buckets, and so it looked as if we would travel thirty-
three miles and camp at Hole in the Prairie. The horse
stringe reached the water holes and were well watered.
While they were watering the trains came and were told
to paes on to Hole in the Rock to save time. The horse
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strings came up and passed the trains while watering
at Hole in the Rock. With an assistant wagonmaster 1
rode on to Hole in the Prairie, where the ground showed
no sigps of rain for a long time, and was covered with
a white scum of alkali and water strongly impregnated
with it. Surely I could not camp anything here and let
the animals drink. When the strings got here they
would have traveled eighteen miles since watering and
the trains twelve, in all thirty-three miles from Timpas.
Fortunately the weather was cool.

When the strings came up I sent them right on, not
allowing men or beasts to use the water. I showed where
the trains should camp on high ground above the alkali
bottom; told the wagonmaster in charge to have the
mules herded without allowing them in the bottoms or
near the water; to corral the mules at dark and start
early in the morning. Then I got into my ambulance
with an assistant wagonmaster and drove for the Picket-
wire; arrived there, I found the road had been changed
since 1854 and ran up the north side. Following it,
about three miles, I saw a cabin and some stacks of oats.
A young man living here alone had come from St. Louis
in the epring, raised a crop of oats and a good garden.
It was like an oasis in the desert. In short, I bought
his three stacks of oats, as fine as I ever saw, and sent
my assistant back to the turn of the road to bring up
the horse strings. Two dollars a bushel the man wanted
for his oats. That was the Government price at Max-
well’s ranch on the Cimarron. I did not dispute the
price, and he left it to me to say how many bundles
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should make a bushel. They were large and I allowed
8 dozen, which was satisfactory.

Near sunset the horse strings came up at the end
of their forty-eeven mile drive, and the horses all led
into the beautiful clear stream up to their knees. Had
we found no feed but the corn we had, they were for-
tunate to be here instead of at the Hole in the Prairie.
All of the foremen of strings and myself stood by to
see that the horses were led out before drinking too
much. They were watered all they wanted an hour later.
Three bundles were given each horse and no corn. A
gorge of water with corn might cause some sickness;
they ate every straw. After watering next morning
they were given two bundles each and ate it clean be-
fore noon, and the balance was put into the wagons and
taken along. Three hundred dozen bundles of oats the
man sold me, and reserved a few dozen for his horse.
It was cheap feed under the circumstances for my
horses, and none too much for him to get. We bought
some nice vegetables from him also.

Half a mile above lived Mr. , whose wife was a
sister to Kit Carson, and she had a nice five-year-old boy.
She brought him with her when she came with some
milk and eggs to my camp to sell—a bright little fellow,
and I had quite a romp with him. A week later he died
from the effects of a rattlesnake bite. I was shocked
to hear it on my return.

The next morning I rode up to where now stands
Trinidad and selected a camp. A man named Hall, for-
merly sergeant in the Second Dragoons, lived there with
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a Mexican wife—the only inhabitants. He had raised a
crop of corn and had a stack of fodder cut off above the
ears and nicely cured. I bought it. The trains came up
and watered where I 'bought the oats, and camped near
Hall’s. They found fairly good grass on hills. The
horse strings came up in the afternoon.

Since leaving Lyon we had been feeding mules the
same amount of corn that we did the horses on account
of short grass. The next day we moved about twelve
miles up the cafion towards the Raton summit. The
mules did well herded on gramma grass and the horses
had fodder. The next day we had before us three miles
to the summit and then down ten miles of steep, rocky,
mountain road and three more to water holes. We had
passed all the alkali country without losing an animal,
but here a horse died.

Colonel Leavenworth assured me that great efforts
would be made by guerrillas, rebel sympathizers, etc., of
which he claimed to have positive knowledge, to capture
my outfit; that said guerrillas were in strong bands
ranging through the country; this would be a rich haul
for them, and once captured they could easily run to-
Texas or Indian Territory, and there were no troops in
the country to pursue or make them afraid. And the
Colonel declared that these same guerrillas were pre-
suming that the civilians of my party would have little
incentive to fight, and my hundred soldiers, suddenly
surprised by two or three hundred Texans, might not
stand up very long either. To myself I must admit that
with a well organized party of such men as I had known
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I could eurprise and stampede a herd of mules and de-
moralize a lot of horse strings without great loss.

There was nothing strange in the Colonel’s story,
and why an enterprising enemy should permit such a
valuable caravan with so little protection to escape
seemed a mystery. Armed as my men were they would
seem a strong defensive party, and so they were in
corral and could protect it, but a party of rough riders
dashing into a herd or a train en route could cause much
demoralization, and all the teamsters could do would
be to care for their teams, and the horse string men
would be too busy to fight, so that as a fighting force
my men amounted to nothing en route. On the open
plains with my little squad of cavalry on the lookout,
we were tolerably safe, but in the mountains or broken
countrv it was more dangerous. I had talked with Lieu-
tenants Dodge and Weis a good deal, and they fully ap-
preciated the danger and were extremely vigilant. Sure-
ly if I was to have trouble it would be in getting down
the south side of the mountain.

Dodge was off early and covered a wide range with-

out seeing a man or anything to arouse suspicion. As
the horse strings worked their way slowly down with
great difficulty Weig’s men faithfully picketed the.way.

It was a hard road for horse strings, but we finally-

rcached camp at the water holes, when some wagons
came in sight and kept coming until sunset, when all
were in camp and no animals hurt, F Company bringing
up the rear. It was a faithful day’s work for all con-
cerned and no sign of an enemy.
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Early the next morning I sent Mr. Sharp, a man
in charge of a horse string, with a letter to Mr. Max-
well, of Maxwell’s ranch, requesting him to deliver at
my camp on Vermijo, fifteen miles northeast of his
ranch, 2,000 bundles of sheaf oats, or an equivalent in
hay or other long fodder — whatever he had. It was
twenty-eight miles, and I found Sharp and the oats ready
for me. Sharp’s ride was fifty-eight miles, and if he
had not stayed with the Mexican ox drivers, they would
not have reached my camp.

The next day twenty-five miles to Sweet Water. I
found men putting up hay, claiming they had the right,
and I bought from them enough for one night and to
haul along for to-morrow night, for I knew we would
find none at Ocate, where we arrived the next day—four-
teen miles.

At the Sweet Water camp, a young Mexican com-
plained that two men had come to his sheep herd and
taken two young sheep, shot them, took out their en-
trails and packed the sheep off on their backs. His
employer would take $2 apiece out of his wages for
losing them, and he wanted that much money. I went
around with him, found fresh mutton, and he pointed
out the men who took the sheep. I told the men to
hustle the $4 and I wouid make no fuss about it; other-
wise, I would find a way to get it. It was soon paid,
and notice given that no robbery would be permitted;
“the damn greaser,” as they pleased to call him, had
rights that muet be respecled. No more sheep were
stolen. :
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Ocate to Fort Union, twenty miles, where I was
well received by Captain Craig, the quartermaster (whom
1 had not seen since 1854), Captain Van Vliet, military
storekeeper, old Captain Shoemaker, ordnance officer
(whom I had met here in 1854), and Colonel Moore, the
post trader. This was the 10th of October, and we had
traveled 622 miles from Fort Riley in thirty days, in-
cluding two days lay-by at Fort Lyon. Our losses had
been three horses and four mules.

I turned over all wagons, except the eighteen light
ones used by horse strings and my ambulance, all mules
except nineteen four-mule teams and five riding mules,
and all horses except two. A few men wanted to re-
main in New Mexico and found employment, but 250
returned with me.

I disliked parting with Lieutenant Weis and Comp-
pany F and Lieutenant Dodge and his Ninth Kansans,
but I no longer needed them and they did not need me.
I would travel much faster than they, and so we parted,
on my part regretfully. I do not know Dodge’s career,
but fear that he joined the great majority during the
terrible war. Major William Weis, after many adven-
tures—ups and downs, can be found at his saddlery shop
industriously making an honorable living at 2630 Cham-
pa Street, Denver, Colo.

‘But about half of the men could ride at one time
in- the eighteen wagons. I put a wagonmaster or fore-
man of horse strings in charge of each wagon, and the
men were divided off so that each man knew the wagon
and mess that he belonged to, and the man in charge

1
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must see that they rode turn about. Some men never
rode; one, “Dick” Anderson of Platte County, Missouri,
left camp as soon as he got breakfast and was in camp
in the evening among the first. He came from Utah
with me in 1858, and never rode a step except when
snow was deep. Weather on the return trip was good
until towards the last—just cold enough to make men
relish walking.

I measured the road from Union to Leavenworth,"
752 miles, with an odometer on my ambulance wheel.
The second night from Union we camped at Sweet
Water. A high promontory juts out into the plain south
of our camp; wagons came around it following the road
with half of the men strung along on foot; and bring-
ing up the extreme rear was a-cavalcade of about twenty
men mounted on ponies, horses, mules or burros. They
had improvised bridles of lariat ropes. I inquired where
they got their mounts, and they claimed to have found
them loose and picked ihem up as strays and thought
they had a right to them. I told them that ranchmen
had stock all over this country; all of them were branded;
this was a public pasture, and to take an animal from it
without consulting the owner, was stealing just as much
as was stealing a horse from a farm, and they must turn
them loose. One tough fellow said that the people in
this country were “nothing but a damn set of rebels
anyhow”; to which I replied that he was not commis-
sioned to judge of the loyalty of any man, and if he did
not go back to the other side of that bluff and turn loose
the horse that he was riding and the pony that he was
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leading I would turn him loose without a scratch to
show the amount due him and he should not be per-
mitted to travel with my party. Turning to the other
men I told them that my remarks applied to them also.
All but two said they Lad no idea they were stealing,
and laughingly rode back and turned loose. I told the
two sulky ones not to come near my camp until they
got ready to live up to my rule. Two or three men went
out and talked to them, and they finally rode around the
bluff and returned on foot. This incident stopped all
lawlessness. If it had been permitted, all of the un-
scrupulous fellows would have come into Leavenworth
mounted, and flattered themselves that they were brave.

We made two drives, herding the mules night and
day, fed two quarts of corn to each animal to Fort Lyon;
Lyon to Riley one quart, and then four quarts the bal-
ance of the way. I did not want to take much corn fyom
Union or Lyon; nor did I want to haul so much as to
keep men from riding. From Riley east grass was dead
and I bought hay.

Where the Indian camp stood on the Arkansas
when we went west were camped two companies of the
Second Colorado, under command of Captain Scott ‘J.
Anthony, of Denver. The Indians had gone south for
the winter. o

Approaching the Saline River to select camp, travel-
ing along the west bank was an immense flock- of wild
turkeys. I got out with my shotgun and killed two, and
the others did rot fly; did not seem to know what it was
all about, and I killed one with my pistol. They ran and
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flultered along into the thick timber where they roosted.
After we were camped, men got after them and one Ger-
man, who had a double-barreled shotgun, killed a dozen.
The weather was cold and I kept my largest one until I
got home, November 1%7th.

In the 1,500 mile round trip with more than 250
men, representing all classes, with no doctor, dependent
upon the box of medicines that my friend Dr. Samuel
Phillips put up for me, without the loss of a man by de-
sertion or illness, with no serious illness or other inability
to perform hard duty, we made the return trip from Union
to Leavenworth in thirty-one days—more than twenty-
four miles per day—half of the way on foot. The cold
weather was upon us; we were all anxious to get home,
and there was no complaint. I came in two days ahead
of my party.

Again my vanity prompts me to challenge compari-
son with anyone who has ever traversed the Great Plains
with horses or mules. Five or ten per cent. of loss was
not unusual, but here we sent 614 horses 550 miles and
510 horses more than 200 miles farther, and 534 mules
752 miles, and return two horses and eighty-one mules
with a loss of but three horses and four mules, and 250
men return in perfect health, after more than two months .
of out-door exposure and hard work, and no sickness.

But the merit of my trip, if any be due, lies in the
safe delivery of so many animals at the end of so long a
journey with so little loss, and a bill of health unparal-
leled for that length of time with that number of men. -
With few exceptions, wherever I have met one of these
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men I have felt no hesitancy in recommending him. Men
who could work so hard and faithfully without any pra-
vious discipline can be trusted anywhere. Most of the
men entered trains and continued in Government employ
without losing time, and I had the pleasure of placing
many of them in good positions. Three men of this par-
ty served with me in the First Dragoons—Mr. William P.
Drummond, who was a sergeant in my (B) troop, was this
trip in charge of a horse-string. Warren Kimball (since
dead), who joined me a8 ' recruit, and Mr. James H. Bed-
dow, whom I knew in K Troop, and who is now and has
been ever since he returned with me from New Mexico,
an employee of the quartermaster’s department, now and

for many years, having police supervision of the Fort |

Leavenworth military reservation and wearing the star of
deputy United States marshal—universally respected for
his long and faithful service. He is now 80 years old.

Probably thirty men of my party had been with me
on other trips, and to them I was indebted for much of
the good order and discinline.




PART X.

CONTINUED in Government transportation busi-

pess until the spring of 1863, when I went east

and while in Washington, by permission of Mr.
Stanton, the Secretary of War, visited my brother, Prof.
T. S. C. Lowe, who was in charge of the Balloon
Corps of the Army of the Potomac. I joined him at
Falmouth just before the battle of Chancellorsville and
remained until it was over. A friend loaned me a
good horse and I renewed my acquaintance with sev-
eral officers who had risen from minor rank when I
knew them on the Plains, to be general officers. I was
at Gen. Sedgwick’s headquarters the evening before he
with his 6th Corps captured the heights of Fredericks-
burg—called the second battle of Fredericksburg—and
saw all the movements of his Corps to the end of the re-

"treat of Gen. Hooker’'s Army. Returning home I was

sent by Gen. Easton on transportation business to Fort
Scott and returned to Fort Leavenworth with 600 head of
“contraband” cattle. It was a notorious fact that of
thousands of head gathered at or near Fort Scott, this lot
was the first to be saved to the Government, all others
having been “lost or strayed” or appropriated by patriots.
It wouldn’t do to say that a man who loved his country
would steal anything captured -from the enemy, or that

the sole object in capturing was to open the way to steal i1.

399
26—



400 FIVE YEARB A DRAGOON.

En route back to Fort Leavenworth I stopped in the
south edge of Lawrence over night where I hired a corral
of & milkman named Palmer, who was killed the following
night in the Quantrell Raid. I crossed the stock over the
Kaw in the morning and rode homé. A man by my name
was killed in the Raid and my friends thought I was the
victim—’twas a narrow escape.

The horse and mule trade at Fort Leavenworth was
immense and in the fall of 1863 I left Government em-
ployment to become a contractor. My récords of business
transacted in horses and mules forage and freighting in
1863-4-5-6 were in a ware house vault belonging to me
and were all consumed in a fire in 1880 and I must refer
to business from memory. The late L. T. Smith was my
partner in many contracts for horses, mules, hay and corn
on which we made much money. Mr. J. S. Rice was my
partner in a large ox train freighting to Fort Halleck.
In 1866 Mr. Alanzo Huckins became my partner in the
mule trade. We built large corrals and handled many
mules. Nearly all the mules used by Shoemaker, Miller
& Co. in constructing the Eastern Division of the U. P.
Road were furnished by us. We furnished hundreds of
mules for Mexican freighters until the railroad got too
far west for the freighters to come to the Missouri River.

In 1868 I was the successful bidder for the contract
to move all government freight from the end of the U. P.
Railroad to New Mexico and intermediate points—from
April, 1868, to April, 1869. The railroad reached Harker
for the epring movement of freight and reached Hays be-
fore fall. The contract was in my name, but the firm
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name of the transporters was Lowe, Newman & Co. I
retained one-fourth interest, Newman & Powers one-
fourth, J. C. Erwin & Co. one-fourth, and Morehead &
Allen one-fourth, and the contract was very profitable.
I gave a bond of $200,000 and my partners were the
bondsmen.

The following year April, 1869, to April, 1870, the
contract was in the name of Powers and the firm was
Powers, Otero, Lowe & Co. We freighted from Harker
to Sill, Hays to Dodge and Camp Supply and from Kit
Carson to Fort Union. Texas fever destroyed 1,500 cat-
tle belonging to our sub-contractors, thereby making
transportation scarce and high and there was no money
made on the contract.

In 1870 T was awarded the contract to move all Gov-
ernment freight from Baxter Springs and Fort Gibson to
Forts Arbuckle and Sill. Mr. Alonzo Huckins was my
partner in this contract. '

The railroads moving west had made such advance-
ment that the Government needed fewer mules, the Mexi-
can and other trade no longer came to the Missouri River
and we sold our mule-corrals and quit that branch of the
business. There was nothing of much interest in the
1870 contract to move freight except that there was little
freight and it barely paid expenses.

Lowe & Huckins handled cattle in 1871. In 1872
the contracts were awarded to me to furnish beef from
the block at Forts Leavenworth, Larned, Dodge and Camp
Supply. Mr. “Joe” Kirmayer was my partner at Fort
Leavenworth and filled the contract. I sub-let the con-



402 FIVB YEARS A DRAGOON.

tracts at Larned and Dodge and they gave me no trouble
and some profit. I gave Mr. Huckins an equal interest
in my Camp Supply contract—he to devote his time to it,
and we, with a colored man named “Elic” Fields, who was
with me many years, with an ambulance and pair of
horses, guns and pointer dog, drove from Harker to
Larned and Dodge where on account of hostile Indians
we were obliged to leave the ambulance, driver, team and
dog, and travel with the mail escort to Supply, which we
did and returned safely. Then we drove from Dodge
east to Great Bend, now the county seat of Barton Coun-
ty, Kans., where I bought cattle, saw Huckins, started
with herders enough to handle them, leaving Elic, team,
ambulance, dog and guns with him, and returned to Hark-
er by stage and from there by rail home. I was much
broken in health and ought not to have made the trip to
Supply.

And now follows Mr. Huckins’ adventures with the
cattle: He camped on the Arkansas River, near where
Kinsley now is, had been on guard the last half of the
night and came in at 4 o’clock to rouse the camp. Just
as he dismounted from his pony many shots were fired in-
to his camp, the attacking party charging through it
driving everything before them except the pony from
which he had just dismounted. Some shots struck the
ambulance close to him. He believed the attacking party
to be Indians and told his men that he was going to Fort
Dodge for help and advised them to care for themselves
as best they could. The rush through camp was made
from northeast to southwest—up the river, and Huckins




FIVE YEARS A DRAGOON. 403

concluded to look a little in that direction. The night
was very dark. About half a mile from camp he saw in
the dim dawn two men changing their saddles to the ambu-
lance team, a black and a grey. The two men saw Huck-
ins at the same time, mounted and charged after him,
ghooting rapidly. Huckins urged his pony in retreat as
fast as possible but they were close to him and sending
the bullets close, but missing. Thinking they must sure-
ly get him soon he stopped, faced them and took a hand
in the shooting. At his first shot a man fell from the
black horse, the next shot hit the grey horse or the rider
—he did not know which, but it stopped the pursuit and
he got away. How manv were in the attacking party he -
did not know, but from the number of shots fired into
camp he knew there were more than these two. The San-
ta Fe Railway track was being graded and Huckins rode
to Foreman Jackson’s camp some miles away, told Jack-
son of his trouble and rode on to Fort Dodge. A troop
of cavalry under Capt. ———— went with him and in
the forenoon the cattle were all found with a man driv-
ing them. He was confined in the guard house a few
days, claimed that he found them and was going to take
them to Dodge. As nothing could be proven against
him, he was released. Foreman Jackson, with a team and
party of men went to Huckins’ camp, found the dead man
that he shot, who proved to be one of the white out-lawe
who infested that part of the country at that time, left
him lying where he fell and brought the ambulance, har-
ness, dog, gun and other equipments to Dodge. “Elic”
went to Boyd’s Ranch near Larned where he worked sev-
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eral months before returning to Leavenworth. The
other men found their way to Dodge. Huckins, with an
escort, got the cattle safely to Supply. In August we
bought cattle enough to finish the contract which Huck-
ins etayed with to the end with good success, for which he
deserved much credit. Between hostile Indians and out-
laws ’twas a hard struggle and a less nervy man would
have failed. He married—bought a farm and prospered,
raised a good family and is now one of Leavenworth’s
most wealthy and respected citizens.

And now I was out of business, broken in health and
obliged to rest. My chances for the future were not good.
I bought property that I thought would make my family
comfortable and for the next three years traveled in
search of the health I had sacrificed in my efforts to make
money. I traveled in Colorado, through Florida and
other southern states and gained strength and usefulness.

One incident of my travels is worth mentioning:
Mr. Wm. Farrell was my traveling companion. I knew
that my captain, under whom I served four and a half
years was superintendent of a cotton factory in Columbus,
Ga. He resigned as pay-master in the Army, joined the
Confederate Army, was a general officer with Gen. Lee,
surrendered when he did, and like an honest man had
gone to work to make an honest living. We would pass
through Columbus and this, in all probability would be
my only chance to see him again. I told Mr. Farrell and
he said “stop off and make the call by all means.” Our
train arrived in Columbus in the night, we went to the
hotel and after breakfast called at General Chilton’s office
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in town. He had not yet arrived from home three miles
up the river where his factory was and where he lived
The office boy looked at the clock and said the General
would be in the office in five minutes. He might come
sooner but not later. It dawned on me that he was liv-
ing up to his old habits. Sure enough he came in on the
minute, said “Good morning, gentlemen,” and moved to-
wards us pulling off his gloves. I immediately stood “at
attention” and returned his salutation by saying “Good
morning, Gen. Chilton.” He looked sharply at me, shook
my hand and said: “You have the advantage of me, sir.”
“Yes, General,” said I; “I expected that I would have,
twenty years is a long time.” “Yes,” said he, “twenty
years of hard work.” He sat down and covered his face
with his hands. Then noticing that I still stood “to at-
tention,” he said “Plecase be seated,” and looked search-
ingly at me, when I said “Well, General, you don’t know
me?”’ He stood up, took both of my hands in his and
said: “Yes, I do know all about you. You are my old
first sergeant.” I introduced Mr. Farrell who had been
much interested in our meeting,—in short I explained
why we stopped off and that we would continue our jour-
ney that night. The General gave Mr. Farrell a note to
the superintendent of a factory who would pass him along
to the next and so on, and took me in his buggy, telling
Mr. Farrell that we would not be much company for him
as we would talk of things in which he would feel no in-
terest. Up the river three miles we drove and he ex-
plained that when the War closed he had nothing and no
employment with which to support his family. The cot-
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ton mills had been burned and there was nothing left but
the water power and burned and warped machinery. The
company owning the water power offered him, to take
charge of the property, a home to live in, small salary and
an interest in any business that he could build from the
wreck. He found a circular saw, fixed up the water
power to run it, sawed lumber, soon started spindles to
make thread, which he peddled about town to get money
to go on with. In short from these ruins he had built a
first class factory of 152 looms and was continually adding
to it. He had a mill for grinding wheat and corn, bought
wheat and corn by the car load when he needed it, had a
complete commissary department, tenements for his em-
ployees, employed the poor white people who were in great
distress throughout the country, furnished them provis-
ions at the retail price in Columbus, and paid cash for
everything. At his home he was very comfortable.

I had been looking at a picture of Gen. Lee when
turning to Gen. C. I said, that it was reported and gener-
ally believed in the North that when Gen. Stuart cap-
tured Gen. Pope’s headquarters and his famous order
“Headquarters in the Saddle” he brought the order to
Gen. Lee who remarked: “That is the first time I-ever
heard of a man’s headquarters being where his hind quar-
ters ought to be.” Gen. C. replied: “No, Gen. Lee nev-
er said that. He could not have said it—there was no
levity about him—he was at all times dignified. - I was
adjutant-general and Stuart brought the order to me and
said: “By the way, Chilton, that is the first time I ever
heard of a man’s headquarters being where his hind quar-
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ters ought to be.” It sounded like Stuart who saw the
ridiculous side of everything. This version of the “Head-
quarters in the Saddle” incident may be accepted as true
history. No one who ever knew Gen. Chilton will doubt it
for a moment. The General returned me to Columbus and
we parted never to meet again, after one of the most in-
teresting days of my life. He was exceedingly interested
in what I could tell him about the members of the troop
and at that time I knew of but four living, more than
half of them had been killed by Indians or overtaken by
violent death in other ways.

In the spring of 1876 the quartermaster at Fort
Leavenworth employed me to act as guide in chaining
the Santa Fé trail from Fort Leavenworth to Fort Union,
New Mexico. I was out of business, my family and prop-
erty in good shape, and it would be a pleasure trip for
which I would be well paid and I ought to be much
improved in health by it. We chained by Council Grove,
and the old Santa Fé trail via Raton route, 752 miles
to Union. Returning we chained from Fort Riley to
Fort Leavenworth. Lieutenant Borden, Fifth Infantry,
was in charge of the party and the trip was pleasant
and uneventful—no hostile Indians or other trouble. I
made my report and was discharged the 1st of October.

Some friends of mine had taken the contract to
furnish beef for the Sioux, Cheyenne and Arapaho In-
dians at Red Cloud and Spotted Tail agencies in north-
west Nebraska, for the year ending June 30, 1877. I
do not need to go into details about the trouble in the
firm that lead up to my employment. I was chosen to
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go upon the ranges, take an account of cattle and other
property and report, which I agreed to do on condition
that I should not be more than a month about it. 1
arrived at Sidney, Neb., where I was to meet the man-
ager on the 16th of October, who was to show me every-
thing. But he did not meet me. I took stage to Red
Cloud agency—120 miles—went with Indian Commis-
gioners Daniels & Howard, with Spotted Tail chief and
two scouts—Gruard and Battese—to Spotted Tail agency
and returned to Red Cloud, met one of the company’s
foremen from whom I learned much, went to his camp
fifteen miles, to another camp fifteen more and to a
third camp ten miles, three gangs of men. I appointed
a day to round up the cattle and found about 6,000,
whereas the foreman referred to said there should have
been 10,000 and that at least 4,000 were on a ranch
owned by the said manager. About 500 head were re-
quired every ten days, so that by the end of June 12,000
would be needed if none were winter killed and prob-
ably many would be. I learned everything that I could,
reported by letter and asked the firm to send a suitable
manager at once to relieve me. They promised but no one
came, and it was the middle of the next July, after eight
months of struggle including a bitter cold winter, dur-
ing which I furnished more than 12,000 cattle for the
Sioux, Cheyenne and Arapaho Indians, more than 6,000
of which I bought along the North Platte and about
Fort Laramie. I was warmly thanked and fairly well
paid by my friends and roundly cursed by the other
parties.

——— e =
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The incidents of interest in the eight months of my
stay in that country would fill a volume if handled by
a good writer, but most of my data was destroyed by fire
and I don’t care to write about it.

I employed Mr. Fielder Philips to buy cattle for
me in the vicinity of Fort Laramie where he had a ranch.
He bought 2,140 head and I was daily expecting a mes-
sage from him informing me that the cattle were ready,
and had sent a party of men to take charge of them. I
needed the cattle and sent “Elic” Adam, my Indian ser-
vant and traveling companion, with a letter to Mr.
Philips. I gave him two ponies to ride, turn about. He
left me at 8 a. m., with instructions to deliver the let-
ter that night. It was 81} miles from where he left me
at Red Cloud Agency to Laramie. My letter to Mr.
Philips requested him to exchange ponies with “Elic,”
giving him fresh ‘ones to return on, and expected him
to sleep at Laramie and return the next day. The next
morning at 8 o’clock—twenty-four hours after leaving
me—here came “Elic” with a letter from Mr. Philips.
He had delivered my letter at 7 p. m., eleven hours after
leaving me. Mr. Philips gave him supper and lunch and
two fresh ponies with instructions to deliver letter to me
by 8 a. m. the next day, which he did. This faithful,
untiring, full-blood Sioux had traveled on four ponies
163 miles in twenty-four hours without sleep. No one
can dispute the distance—it has been measured by army
officers and is 80 miles between Camp Robinson and
Laramie and it is 14 miles from Robinson to the agency.
The road was quite straight and he could not save dis-
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tance by short cuts —twenty miles of it was deep
sand. Now let the long riders with their fine horses
come in and claim something better. In half an hour
after he had returned he was in my buggy with me on
the way back to Laramie, where we arrived the next day
at noon. He did good sleeping in the buggy. When I
sent this man with the letter I knew he would deliver
it before he slent. When Philips started him back he
knew that I would get the letter in twelve hours. He
could not speak English but could understand a little
and I could squeeze out a little Dakota. For seven
months he was to me all that an honest, faithful servant
could be. When I left that country I parted with him
with deep regret. He was one of the most interesting
men I ever met, this poor benighted Sioux.

I returned home determined that this should be my
last taste of wild life—I would henceforth devote myself
to my family. I left a good home and my good wife
had managed the two sons and two daughters as few
mothers could. Somehow I seemed to be always plung-
ing into some hard task and I determined to resist every
temptation and live quietly.

I served in the city council from 1868 to 1870 as
its president—1876 was again made president and re- :
signed without serving because of absence from home—
and now at the fall election of 1877 I was elected sheriff
of Leavenworth County and re-elected two years later,
serving four years, the limit allowed by law. In 1885 was
elected State Senator and served during three sessions
of the Legislature. I served on the Leavenworth school
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board by appointment, declining election; was appointed
police commissioner by Governor Humphrey, serving as
secretary of the board one and a half years.

My sons graduated at Pennsylvania Military College,
my daughters at Brook Hall, Media, Pa. My eldest son
is commandant of cadets at the Western Military Acad-
emy, Upper Alton, Ill. He is also a graduate of the law
department of Washington University, St. Louis. The
other son is retired as a captain in the regular army.
My eldest daughter is the wife of Major L. S. McCor-
mack of the Seventh United States Cavalry, and the
other the wife of Mr. Samuel H. Wilson, of the Great
Western Manufacturing Company, of Leavenworth.

My dear wife died March 5th, 1905, and is buried
in the National Cemetery at Fort Leavenworth, where
I will join her in the near future. A more lovable woman,
a purer or more gentle wife, a more sweet and kindly
mother I never knew. She made my family and home
all that I could hope for, and brightened my pathway
for nearly forty-four years.

She was educated at the Liberty, Missouri, Female
Academy, under the tutelage of Prof. and Mrs, James
Love. She possessed a remarkably good mind and was
blessed with superior intelligence and reflned tastes,

“I thank my God upon cvery remembrance of you,'
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