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This Week’s
Question:

What English
landmark was 

shipped stone-by-
stone and

reconstructed in
Lake Havasu City?

(12 Letters)

A WAR IN
LINCOLN COUNTY

James Dolan and Alexander McSween

John Muir: The Wonders 
of Yosemite

Rival Cattle Barons Shoot It Out in New Mexico

In Their Own Words

The so-called Lincoln 
County War began in 
1878 and dragged on 

until 1881. At that time Lin-
coln County covered nearly 
one-fifth of the entire New 
Mexico Territory. It was 
the largest county in the 
United States. This particu-
lar war arose from conflicts 
between rival New Mexico 
cattle barons.

The trouble in Lincoln 
County had its origins in the 
aftermath of the Civil War. 
A man named Lawrence 
G. Murphy served with the 
New Mexico Volunteers. 
After the war he opened a 
store in Lincoln. He soon 
controlled the economic life 
of the county. He owned 
the area’s only store. He 
farmed and raised cattle. 
He arranged for most of the 
wagon trains that traveled to 
Lincoln. He set the prices of 
goods, prices that were way 
too high for average citi-
zens. 

So powerful was Mur-
phy that he determined who 
owned land and who could 
find jobs. He even deter-
mined who could stay in 
the county. However, poor 
health forced him to seek 
treatment in Santa Fe. In 
1876 he had to sell his busi-
ness interests in Lincoln. 

The two men who 
bought out Murphy were 
James Dolan and John H. 

Riley. These men wanted 
to control the economic life 
of Lincoln just as Murphy 
had. 

These men and their 
allies were known as “The 
House”. 

In 1877, their control 
was challenged by Alex-
ander McSween, a Lincoln 
attorney, and John Tunstall, 
an English entrepreneur, 
who were backed by the 
day’s biggest cattle baron, 
John Chisum. Chisum’s em-

ployees and supporters were 
known as “The Regulators”, 
and followers of The House 
violently resisted them. The 
battle was fought not only 
in courtrooms, but also 
through gunfights, murders, 
and cattle rustlings. The war 
attracted desperados from 
all parts of New Mexico, 
Texas, Colorado and Mexi-
co.

In the fall of 1877, 
Tunstall hired William Bon-
ney, better known as “Billy 
the Kid” as a cattle guard. 
Violence broke out soon af-
ter. The House proprietors 
Dolan and Riley obtained 
a court order to seize some 
of Tunstall’s horses as pay-
ment for an outstanding 
debt. When Tunstall refused 
to surrender the horses the 
Lincoln County sheriff, Wil-
liam Brady, formed a posse 
led by deputy William Mor-
ton to seize the horses. After 
protesting the presence of the 
posse on his land, Tunstall

Ap p r o p r i a t e l y 
enough, more of 
California’s geo-

graphical features are 
named for John Muir 
than any other person. 
These include Muir Pass 
in Kings Canyon Park, 
Muir Gorge in Yosemite, 
the John Muir trail in the 
High Sierra, and Muir Grove 
in Sequoia National Park. 
Muir’s adventures began 
when he dropped out of the 
University of Wisconsin to 
experience the natural world 

he had been studying in his 
geology and botany classes 
at school.

These following excerpt 
comes from one of his books, 
The Mountains of Califor-

nia, published in 1894.

Arriving by the Pan-
ama steamer, I stopped 
one day in San Francisco 
and then inquired for the 
nearest way out of town. 
“But where do you want 
to go?” asked the man to 
whom I had applied for 

this important information. 
“To any place that is wild,” I 
said. This reply startled him. 
He seemed to fear I might be

Jim Caspion and Sam 
Tillman were neigh-
bors in eastern Kansas 

in 1871. When they heard 
that buffalo hides were 
fetching $3.50 a piece in 
Leavenworth and Kansas 
City, they decided to be-
come buffalo hunters.

On an October morn-
ing they rode off with a 
hired man and a wagon 
load of supplies. The hours 
passed without any sign 
of buffalo. After a midday 
rest, the men resumed their 
search, but in order to cover 
more ground, they decided 

to split up. They took one 
precaution. Caspion and 
Tillman realized they were 
in Indian country, so they 
agreed to stay in sight of 
one another. Also, in that 
way they could signal 
each other if buffalo were 
sighted.

By late afternoon the 
hunters still had not found 
any buffalo. Caspion, about 
to give up, decided to take 
one last look over a long 
ridge up ahead. Reaching 
the ridge and looking over 
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The Hualapai Indians of 
northwest Arizona at Peach 
Springs near the Grand 
Canyon once kept their feet 
warm in winter by wearing 
big horn mountain sheep pelt 
overshoes. Small bags made 
of bobcat fur were used as 
mittens. Blankets were strips 
of rabbit and badger fur sewn 
together.

At Wickenburg in 1865, 

outlaws arrested by the sher-
iff and waiting for trial were 
chained to a tree because 
there was no jail.

The 1876 road to Tucson 
from the west was so rough 
a stagecoach passenger who 
wanted to sleep had to wrap 
a blanket around his head to 
protect it from the jolting.

There was talk in 1889 

of building a railroad through 
the Grand Canyon, but it 
all came to nothing when 
the man promoting the idea 
drowned trying to survey a 
route by boat on the Colo-
rado River.

It wasn’t until 1898 
that electric lights began to 
replace kerosene lamps in 
the small northern Arizona 
mountain town of Williams 
on the Santa Fe line south of 
the Grand Canyon. Some en-
terprising residents installed 
a boiler, steam engine and 
electric generator in a build-
ing on a street that became 
part of U.S. Route 66 a quar-
ter of a century later. Then 
they strung power lines to 
the most progressive parts of 
town.

Favorite Arizona cow-
boy songs of the early 20th 
Century were the Chuck-
wagon Cook, Hell Among 
the Yearlings, Sweet Sal in 
the Piney Woods, and one 
called Billy Venniarro which 
was about a young cowboy 
who died trying to save his 
sweetheart from attacking 
Apaches.

In 1910 ex-president 
Teddy Roosevelt spoke at 
Flagstaff on his way by train 
via Williams to the Grand 
Canyon. His audience in-
cluded black soldiers, mem-
bers of the Army’s 10th 
Cavalry who’d served with 
him and his Rough Riders 
in Cuba 12 years earlier dur-
ing the Spanish-American 
War. The soldiers had ridden 
horseback 130 miles from 
Fort Apache east of Flagstaff 
to hear Roosevelt recall how 
they’d charged up San Juan 
Hill.

“There is but one and only one, 
Whose love will fail you never.
One who lives from sun to sun,
With constant fond endeavor.

There is but one and only one.
On earth there is no other.

In heaven a noble work was done, 
When God gave us a Mother.”

~ Old Irish Verse

O



the Seventy-third Regiment 
of U.S. Colored Troops, 
Hunter’s Regiment, the First 
Kansas Colored, and the 

Fifty-fourth and Fifty-fifth 
Regiments of Massachu-
setts. By the end of the Civil 
War, more than 180,000 
black men had fought for the 
Union Army, and more than 
38,000 of these soldiers died 
in the war.

After the war, Congress 
began to consider the forma-
tion of black regular army 
units in 1866. Opinions var-
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Buffalo Soldiers
While African-

Americans fought 
in both the Revo-

lutionary War and the War 
of 1812, it was their 
participation in the 
Civil War that led 
to the creation of or-
ganized black regi-
ments, who came 
to be known as the 
Buffalo Soldiers. 
Often the victims 
of racial discrimi-
nation, the Buffalo 
Soldiers conducted 
themselves with 
dignity and honor. 
Their efforts during 
peacetime, as well 
as during conflicts 
such as the Indian 
Wars and the Spanish Amer-
ican War, clearly established 
that blacks were capable sol-
diers, and thus aided in the 
desegregation of the armed 
forces.

Because a policy estab-
lished in 1820 barred blacks 
from serving in the regular 
army, many of them fought 
for the Union Army in vol-
unteer regiments such as 

ied on this idea. Some ob-
jected, claiming that blacks 
could not perform military 
duties as well as whites, that 

they were unwanted 
in the North, and 
that in the South 
they would be a 
nagging reminder 
of the Union’s vic-
tory over the Con-
federacy.

In spite of the 
opposition, Con-
gress voted to enlist 
six black regiments 
for two reasons. 
First, given their 
strong record of 
participation in the 
Civil War, several 
members of Con-

gress voted to create the black 
regiments out of a sense of 
fairness. Second, Congress 
realized that blacks were less 
likely than whites to desert, 
because they had fewer op-
portunities in civilian life. 
Therefore, on July 28, 1866, 
Congress passed an act estab-
lishing the Ninth and Tenth
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Lincoln County War

(See Conflict on Page 9)

Conflict

(From Page 1)

was shot and killed by Mor-
ton. Billy the Kid vowed 
revenge.

Billy joined the Regu-
lators, whose aim was to 
hunt for William Morton. 
The Regulators found Mor-
ton somewhere in the coun-
tryside. Morton surrendered 
after a five mile running 

gunfight on the condition 
that Morton and his fellow 
deputy sheriff, Frank Bak-
er, would be returned alive 
to Lincoln. On February 18, 
1878, the third day of the 
journey back to Lincoln, 
Billy the Kid and another 
Regulator killed the prison-
ers along with one of their 
fellow Regulators who ap-
parently tried to stop them.

On April 1, 1878, Billy 
and several other Regula-

tors ambushed Sheriff Bra-
dy, who was searching for 
the killers of his deputies. 
Sheriff Brady was killed 
and another deputy was 
mortally wounded. Billy 
now shifted his allegiance 
to his former employer’s 
ally, the lawyer McSween. 
However, a new sheriff al-
lied with The House fac-
tion, George Peppin, laid 
siege to McSween’s adobe 
home in the center of Lin-
coln while Billy, McSween 
and several comrades were 
inside. The Kid and sever-
al others were able to flee 
the area, but McSween was 
gunned down while trying 
to escape. 

In September 1878, 
President Rutherford B. 
Hayes removed Governor 
Samuel Axtell from office 
and appointed Lew Wal-
lace as New Mexico’s new 
governor. Wallace was fa-
mous for having served in 
both the war with Mexico 
and the Civil War. A writer, 
Wallace became even more 
famous for his novel “Ben 
Hur”.

At first Governor Wal-
lace felt that conditions 
in Lincoln County might 
call for martial (military) 
law. The president, how-
ever, advised lawbreakers 
to return to peace. Wallace 
offered amnesty to per-
sons involved in the Lin-
coln County War, open to 
anyone who had not been 
charged with or convicted 
of a crime.

Susan McSween, Alex-
ander McSween’s widow, 
hired Huston Chapman as 
her attorney after her hus-
band was killed. Chapman

B

E



istic portrait. They painted 
their own pictures using 
vegetable dyes and leaves, 
but these materials could 

not produce the highly 
detailed works Cat-
lin could create with 
commercial paints and 
brushes. He wrote of 
the Mandan Indians’ 
stunned reaction to his 
paintings: “Many of 
the gaping multitude 
commenced yelping; 
some were stamping 
off in the jarring dance. 
. .hundreds covered 
their mouths.”

From 1832 to 
1840, Catlin made 
more than 500 paint-
ings of Indians. He 
spent many more years 
traveling throughout 

the United States and Europe 
with Catlin’s Indian Gallery. 
This touring exhibition fea-
tured his paintings and dis-
plays of some eight tons of 
Indian clothing and artifacts 
he had collected during his 
travels.
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George Catlin
Painter, Author Traveler

While still in his 
twenties, a young 
Philadelphia art-

ist named George Catlin saw 
a delegation of Plains 
Indians traveling 
through the city on its 
way to meet with the 
president in Washing-
ton, D.C. Thrilled by 
their exotic looks and 
clothing, Catlin made 
a promise to himself 
that one day he would 
visit their country and 
become their historian.

Several years 
later, in 1830, Catlin 
traveled to St. Louis 
and befriended the fa-
mous explorer William 
Clark. By 1832 he had 
set off on the first of 
many trips to the lands 
of western Indians. With a 
trader as an interpreter, he 
introduced himself to the 
tribes he met. Then, once 
the Indians knew he was 
friendly, he brought out his 
paints and pencils and be-
gan depicting what he saw. 

Although other non-Indian 
artists had painted western 
Indians, Catlin was the first 
to visit their homelands in an 

effort to create an accurate 
visual record of their way of 
life.

The Indians of the West 
were nearly as fascinated 
with Catlin as he was with 
them. Before meeting them, 
they had never seen a real-

Jú-ah-kís-gaw, Woman With Her Child 
in a Cradle by George Catlin

G
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Wonders of Yosemite

(See Muir on Page 10)

Yosemite Valley

Artificial intelligence is no match for natural stupidity.

Muir

(From Page 1)

crazy and therefore the soon-
er I was out of town the bet-
ter, so he directed me to the 
Oakland ferry.

So on the first of April, 
1868, I set out afoot for 
Yosemite. It was the bloom-
time of the year over the low-
lands and coast ranges; the 
landscapes of the Santa Clara 
Valley were fairly drenched 
with sunshine, all the air was 
quivering with the songs of 
the meadow larks, and the 
hills were so covered with 
flowers that they seemed to 
be painted. Slow indeed was 
my progress through these 
glorious gardens, the first 
of the California flora I had 
seen. Cattle and cultivation 
were making few scars as 
yet, and I wandered enchant-

ed in long wavering curves, 
knowing by my pocket map 
that Yosemite Valley lay to 
the east and that I should 
surely find it.

Looking eastward form 
the summit of the Pacheco 
Pass one shining morning, a 
landscape was displayed that 
after all my wanderings still 
appears as the most beauti-

ful I have ever beheld. At my 
feet lay the Great Central Val-
ley of California, level and 
flowery, like a lake of pure 
sunshine, forty or fifty miles 
wide, five hundred miles 
long, one rich furred garden 
of Compositae [asters or dai-
sies]. And from the eastern 
boundary of this vast golden 
flower-bed rose the mighty 
Sierra, miles in height, and 
so gloriously colored and so 
radiant, it seemed not clothed 
with light, but wholly com-
posed of it, like the wall of 
some celestial city.

Along the top and ex-
tending a good way down, 
was a rich pearl-gray belt of 
snow; below it a belt of blue 
and dark purple, marking 
the extension of the forests; 
and stretching along the base 
of the range a broad belt of 
rose-purple; all these colors, 
from the blue sky to the yel-
low valley smoothly blend-
ing as they do in a rainbow, 
making a wall of light inef-
fably fine.

Then it seemed to me 
that the Sierra should be 
called, not the Nevada or 
Snowy Range, but the Range 
of Light. And after ten years 
of wandering in the heart of it,
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Buffalo Soldiers
Army

(From Page 3)

Cavalries and the Thirty-
eighth, Thirty-ninth, Forti-
eth and Forty-first Infantry 
Divisions, which were later 
reorganized into the Twenty-
fourth and Twenty-fifth In-
fantry Regiments.

Scores of blacks rushed 
to enlist for five-year terms 
at thirteen dollars per month. 
The men came from through-
out the country. Their ages 
ranged from eighteen to thir-
ty-four, and many of them 
were former slaves.

They initially began pa-
trolling the Great Plains in 
April 1867. Their main du-
ties included removing tribes 
considered to be dangerous 
and mapping the unsettled 
western frontier for white 
settlers seeking land. Addi-
tionally, the soldiers helped 
to remove settlers from unas-
signed land and protect law-
abiding citizens from Native 
Americans attempting to ei-
ther reclaim or remain on the 
land that the federal govern-
ment had taken away from 
them.

Although the all-black 
regiments’ main duties did 
not involve fighting, there 
were many instances when 
they engaged the enemy. A 
notable battle occurred on 
August 1, 1867, when the 
Tenth Cavalry became in-
volved in a skirmish with 
the Cheyennes after a pan-
ic-stricken railroad worker 
rode into their post near Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas. He 
explained that Cheyenne 
warriors had attacked the 
workers’ camp and killed 
seven men.

Under the command 
of Captain George Armes, 
thirty-four black soldiers 

mounted their horses and 
raced toward the camp. 
While riding, the troops 
found themselves surround-
ed by Cheyenne braves and 
a gunfight broke out. The 
Cheyennes had superior po-
sition and the soldiers were 
trapped. After approximate-
ly six hours of fighting the 
soldiers were low on ammu-
nition. Realizing that they 
needed to escape in order 
to survive, Captain Armes 
gave the command and the 
soldiers broke through the 
circle, fleeing with nearly 

three hundred Cheyenne 
warriors in pursuit. The men 
rode hard for fifteen miles 
before they were met by re-
inforcements who assisted 
them in driving the Chey-
ennes away.

While the Tenth Caval-
ry survived the battle, thir-
teen soldiers were wounded 
and two were killed. Ser-
geant William Christy of 
Mercersburg, Pennsylvania, 
and Private Thomas Smith 
of South Carolina became

N
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The White Buffalo

(See Chase on Page 11)

Chase

(From Page 1 )

the crest, Caspion saw 
hundreds, perhaps 
thousands of buffalo. 
They were grazing 
peacefully in a wide 
valley, perhaps twen-
ty-five miles across. 
As his eyes scanned 
the scene, he focused 
on one spot. On the 
outside of the herd 
was a milk-white buf-
falo. The whiteness of 
its robe contrasted sharply 
with the dun tints of the 
other animals around it.

Caspion signaled 
Tillman to join him, and 
then dismounted. He slow-
ly moved to the crest of 

the ridge to decide the best 
way to approach the white 
buffalo. As he reached the 

crest he glanced back to see 
where Tillman was, and at 
that moment forgot about 
the white buffalo.

Sam Tillman was 
riding for his life. 
About fifty Cheyenne 
warriors on horseback 
were after Tillman, 
riding in the opposite 
direction.

The chase was a 
short one.

The Indians shot 
Tillman’s horse, then 
closed in on him. 
Moments later, with 

Tillman’s scalp borne aloft 
on a lance, the Indians 
turned and started toward 
Caspion. They were about 
a mile away.

By then Caspion was 
atop his horse. He was scan-
ning the countryside. He 
could not ride to the right or 
left without giving the Indi-
ans the advantage of being 
able to cut him off. So he 
headed his horse straight 
for the buffalo herd.

As Caspion bore down 
on the buffalo, they stam-
peded. Within a minute the 
rider and horse were swal-
lowed up by the mass of 
beasts, and they were in a 
rush sweeping across the 
plain. The last thing Cas-
pion saw over his shoulder, 
before the dust shut every-
thing from view, was the 
party of Cheyenne warriors 
coming over the crest of the 
hill.

Crowding, jostling, 
holding on for dear life,



peals. Transferred to Me-
silla, Billy the Kid stood 
trial for killing Sheriff 
Brady. It was now April 
8, 1881. The court found 
Billy guilty. It sentenced 
him to hang in Lincoln on 
Friday, May 14, 1881. 

Billy was jailed in 
Lincoln, but he was never 
hanged. On April 28 he 
managed to kill his two 
guards and escape. He shot 
J.W. Bell with Bell’s own 
pistol. He then grabbed a 
shotgun and gunned down 
Robert Olinger as Olinger 
tried to run.

From then on, Billy 
was a hunted man. Re-
wards were offered for his 
capture. Pat Garrett, then 
sheriff of Lincoln, and a 
friend of Billy’s, caught up 
with the Kid in Fort Sum-
ner on July 13, 1881. Just 
after midnight on July 14, 
Garrett shot and killed Bil-
ly the Kid. His death ended 
the Lincoln County War.
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Lincoln County War

I have never understood why women love cats. Cats 
are independent, they don’t listen, they don’t come in 
when you call, they like to stay out all night, and when 

they’re home they like to be left alone and sleep.
In other words, every quality that women hate in a 

man, they love in a cat.

Conflict

(From Page 4)

was murdered on February 
18, 1879.

On March 6, 1879, 
Governor Wallace arrived 
in Lincoln with a cavalry 
escort. He remained in Lin-
coln about six weeks. He 
talked with most of those 
who had been involved in 
the Lincoln County War. 
He even had a private 
meeting with Billy the Kid. 
Wallace hoped that the Kid 
would testify at the trial of 
the two men arrested for 
Chapman’s murder. This, 
however, never came to 
pass. The two men escaped 
from jail. 

Wallace returned to 
Santa Fe. Billy the Kid 
turned to a lawless life. 
Eighteen months after their 
meeting, Billy was arrest-
ed in San Miguel County. 
Moved to Santa Fe for 

safekeeping, Billy asked 
the governor for help. Wal-

lace, however, ignored all 
three of the outlaw’s ap-

Billy the Kid

D
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Wonders of Yosemite

(See Symbol on Page ?)

My girlfriend isn’t talking to me. She said I ruined
her birthday. I’m not sure how.

I didn’t even know it was her birthday.

Muir

(From Page 6)

rejoicing in its glorious 
floods of light, the white 
beams of the morning 
streaming through the pass-
es, the noonday radiance on 
the crystal rocks, the flush of 
the alpenglow, and the irised 
spray of countless water-
falls, it still seems above all 
others the Range of Light.

In general views no 
mark of man is visible upon 
it, nor anything to suggest 
the wonderful depth and 
grandeur of its sculpture. 
. . Nevertheless the whole 
range five hundred miles 
long is furrowed with can-
yons 2,000 to 5,000 feet 
deep, in which once flowed 
majestic glaciers, and in 
which now flow and sing 
the bright rejoicing rivers.

The most famous and 

accessible of the canyon val-
leys, and also the one that 
presents their most striking 
and sublime features on the 
grandest scale, is the Yosem-
ite, situated in the basin of the 
Merced River at an elevation 
of 4,000 feet above the level 
of the sea. It is about seven 
miles long, half a mile to a 
mile wide, and nearly a mile 
deep in the solid granite 
flank of the range. The walls 
are made up of rocks, moun-
tains in size, partly separat-
ed from each other by side 
canyons, and they are so 
sheer in front, and so com-
pactly and harmoniously ar-
ranged on a level floor, that 
the Valley, comprehensively 
seen, looks like an immense 
hall or temple lighted from 
above.

But no temple made 
with hands can compare 
with Yosemite. Every rock 
in its walls seems to glow 

with life. Some lean back 
in majestic repose; others, 
absolutely sheer or nearly 
so for thousands of feet, ad-
vance beyond their compan-
ions in thoughtful attitudes, 
giving welcome to storms 
and calms alike, seemingly 
aware, yet heedless, of ev-
erything going on about 
them. Awful in stern, im-
movable majesty, how softly 
these rocks are adorned, and 
how fine and reassuring the 
company they keep: their 
feet among the beautiful 
groves and meadows, their 
brows in the sky, a thousand 
flowers leaning confidently 
against their feet, bathed in 
floods of water, floods of 
light, while the snow and 
waterfalls, the winds and 
avalanches and clouds shine 
and sing and wreathe about 
them as the years go by, and 
myriads of small winged 
creatures--birds, bees, but-
terflies--give glad animation 
and help to make all the air 
into music.

Down through the mid-
dle of the Valley flows the 
crystal Merced, River of 
Mercy, peacefully quiet, re-
flecting lilies and trees and 
the onlooking rocks; things 
frail and fleeting and types 
of endurance meeting here 
and blending in countless 
forms, as if into this one 
mountain mansion Nature 
had gathered her choicest 
treasures, to draw her lov-
ers into close and confid-
ing communion with her.

Though Muir lived in 
and traveled through the 
wilderness for most of his 
life, he was more than a 
frontiersman. In 1892 he or-
ganized the Sierra Club, and 
his lobbying efforts helped 
secure Yosemite’s protection 
as the first National Park.

I
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(See Chase on Page 14)

The White Buffalo
Chase

(From Page 8)

Caspion gave his horse his 
head.

The animal held his 
own among the pushing 
and shoving buffalo. The 
dust was so thick Caspion 
could see nothing. He held 
his head low. The dust was 
choking.

After about a mile the 
buffalo slowed down, but 
they kept moving at a rapid 
pace over the plain. The sun 
soon set, but Caspion could 
not see the sun. He could 
only tell by the feel of the 
ground that the buffalo had 
moved out of the valley 
and were now in rough and 
hilly country, he believed 
at least twenty-five miles 
from where the stampede 
had started.

Then, suddenly, the 
leaders of the herd divided 
at a steep bluff. Most turned 
left, but some followed a 
small valley, which went to 
the right. Caspion’s horse 
was forced to turn with 
the buffalo heading into 
the valley. After passing 
through a narrow opening, 
the valley widened and the 
buffalo began to thin out. 
The dust was not so thick. 
Caspion realized it was 
dark. A bright moon was 
coming up. It made the ride 
seem almost unreal. Then 
Caspion saw the white buf-
falo ahead of him, running 
with the other buffalo about 
one hundred yards away. 
They came to a place where 
a deep ravine, worn by wa-
ter, cut close against the 
side of the bluff. The ani-

mals nearest the bluff kept 
their footing, but those near 
the edge were crowded off 
into space.

As his horse passed the 
spot safely, Caspion could 
hear the thuds as the buf-
falo hit the floor of the ra-
vine twenty feet below, and 
the painful bellowing of 
buffalo in the ravine could 
be heard above the thunder-
ing hoofs of the others that 
passed the spot safely.

Caspion could not see 
the white buffalo.

When the valley wid-
ened, Caspion regained 
control of his horse. The 
horse was exhausted, al-
most ruined, and gave in 
easily as Caspion slowly 
reined to a stop outside the 
dwindling flow of buffalo.

He dismounted, tied 
his horse and lay down.

D
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Buffalo Soldiers

(See Army on Page 15)

Army

(From Page 7)

the first black casualties of 
the Indian Wars.

While the Tenth Caval-
ry lost two men, they gained 
something significant from 
the battle—the nickname 
“Buffalo Soldiers.” There 
are two popular theories ex-
plaining why the Cheyennes 
referred to the black troops 
as Buffalo Soldiers. One flat-
tering theory contends that 

the Native Americans, who 
honored the buffalo because 
it fought ferociously when 
cornered, were impressed 
with the bravery and skills 
that the black soldiers ex-
emplified while surrounded. 
Thus, the Cheyenne warriors 
likened them to the buffalo. 
A second theory posits that 
the Cheyennes referred to 
them as “Buffalo Soldiers” 
because they wore long buf-
falo skin coats to stay warm 
during the harsh plains win-
ters.

Regardless of which 
theory is true, Native Ameri-
cans used it as a term of re-
spect and the soldiers em-
braced the name. While the 
name was initially given to 
the Tenth Cavalry, it was lat-
er used to refer to all of the 
black divisions.

The Buffalo Soldiers 
distinguished themselves 
as valiant troops during the 
Indian Wars. The service of 
Sergeant Emanuel Stance 
shows the manner in which 
they fought. On May 20 and 
21, 1870, Stance and nine 
fellow members of Com-
pany F of the Ninth Cavalry 
engaged a band of Apaches 
while on patrol near their 
post at Fort McKavett, Tex-
as. At the time, an Apache 
band was moving toward 
the Texas panhandle with 
a herd of horses and two 
white children that they had 
taken captive. Stance and 
the other soldiers charged 
the Native Americans, who 
abandoned their horses and 
fled toward the mountains. 
A warrior sharing a horse 
with one of the kidnapped 
children pushed the child off 
into the brush to make his 
escape. The buffalo soldiers 
captured all nine of the hors-
es that the Apaches left be-
hind and the child eventually 
made his way to safety at the 
fort. The boy’s older brother 
remained with the Apaches 
before later being reunited 
with his parents.

The following morn-
ing, overloaded by the extra 
horses, Stance and his detail 
decided to return the animals 
to the fort. As they traveled 
back, they witnessed a group 
of approximately twenty Na-
tive Americans en route to 
attack a group of soldiers

L
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Corn Likker
pered neck that ended in 
a spiral of tubing called a 
worm. When the still was 
fired, alcoholic spirits va-
porized upward into the 
head and through the worm. 
The worm was immersed 
in a barrel of cold water, 
which caused the heated va-

“It smells like gangrene 
starting in a mildewed 
silo, it tastes like the 

wrath to come, and when 
you absorb a deep swig of 
it you have all the sensa-
tions of having swallowed 
a lighted kerosene lamp.” 
So lamented one imbiber 
after sampling a jug of 
Kentucky-made corn whis-
key. But for every critic 
of the frontier brew, there 
were thousands of Western 
Americans who enjoyed its 
unique sour-mash flavor 
and hundreds who distilled 
it to pay for the goods they 
had to import from the cit-
ies back East.

Converting surplus 
corn into whiskey was the 
most practical way for 
homesteaders in the remote 
hills of Kentucky and Ten-
nessee to get their grain to 
market. Shipping corn over-
land was difficult and ex-
pensive: a packhorse could 
carry only four bushels 
across the mountains. But 
the same horse was able to 
carry the equivalent of 24 
bushels of corn when it was 
condensed into two kegs of 
distilled whiskey.

To make whiskey 
from corn the settlers first 
concocted a mashy liq-
uid called still beer. They 
scalded ground cornmeal 
in homemade wooden tubs, 
then added barley malt, 
bran and yeast, and poured 
in a measure of pure spring 
water. After letting the mash 
ferment, they obtained a 
brew—about seven percent 
alcohol—that was ready for 
distillation.

A typical frontier still 
consisted of a pear-shaped 
copper kettle topped by a 
detachable head with a ta-

por to condense into whis-
key. Drawn off through the 
end of the worm, the “corn 
likker” was distilled a sec-
ond time, or doubled, to in-
crease its alcoholic content. 
The spent “stillage” of corn 
mash was saved for hog 
feed.
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The White Buffalo

Business & Services

Chase

(From Page 11)

Exhausted, he fell asleep, paying 
little attention to the fading roar of 
the herd, or even thinking about the 
Indians or the white buffalo.

As faint rays of light crept 
across the valley floor many hours 
later, Caspion awakened. Only a 
handful of buffalo remained in the 
valley. They were a mile or more 
away, grazing peacefully.

Caspion untied his horse, 
mounted and slowly walked the tired 
animal back over the trail he had 
been forced to follow the night be-
fore. When he came to the ravine, he 
looked over the edge. Scores of buf-
falo were lying at the bottom, many 
of them dead. Others were too badly 
hurt to move. Among those was the 
white buffalo.

The animal, a young bull, was 
leaning against a bank. It had a bro-
ken leg. Caspion climbed into the 
ravine, shot the white buffalo and 
skinned him. With his prize he de-
cided not to retrace his steps until he 
could get help.

On reaching civilization, Caspi-
on learned that the Indians had also 
killed his wagon driver who had been 
following with provisions. Caspion, 
with help, returned to the ravine to 
claim the other buffalo hides. But his 
real prize was the white robe.

For five years Caspion kept the 
robe, believing, as the Indians did, 
that its possession would bring good 
fortune. For a time it did. But about 
1876 Caspion sold the robe for $100 
while on a drinking spree one night 
at Fort Lyon in the eastern part of 
present-day Colorado. Shortly after-
ward Caspion was killed by Coman-
ches in New Mexico.

One day in the West, a man walks into a saloon and says, “Give me 
a beer before the problems start!” The bartender gives him a beer. Again, 
the man orders a beer and again says, “Give me a beer before the prob-
lems start!” The bartender looks confused but gives him another beer. 
This goes on for a while, and after the fifth beer the bartender is totally 
confused and finally asks the man, “When are you going to pay for these 
beers?” The man answers, “Now the problems start!”

One day in the West, a dog stumbles into a saloon. One of his legs 
is all bloody and bandaged. The bartender, after watching the dog strug-
gle mightily to get up onto a barstool, says to the dog, “What’ll it be, 
stranger?”

The dog says, “I’m lookin’ for the man who shot my paw.”

A Couple of Jokes
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Army

(From Page 12)

guarding a small herd of 
government horses. Stance 
again ordered his detail to 
charge and the Native Amer-
icans retaliated, but to no 
avail. They soon fled leaving 
behind five horses, which 
Stance and his men captured. 
As they continued their jour-
ney to Fort McKavett, the 
Native Americans followed 
them and launched a final at-
tack. Again, Stance and his 
men successfully drove them 
away, eventually returning to 
the fort with fifteen captured 
horses and all of his men un-
injured. Stance’s bravery did 
not go unnoticed. The skir-
mishes marked his fourth 
and fifth encounters with 
Native Americans and,  in all 
the battles, he demonstrated 
courage under fire. He dis-
tinguished himself so well 
that his commanding offi-
cer, Captain Henry Carroll, 
praised his performance. 
On June 20, 1870, based on 
Carroll’s recommendation, 
Stance became the first black 
soldier in the U.S. Regular 
Army to receive the Con-
gressional Medal of Honor.

After the Indian Wars 
ended in the 1890s, the regi-
ments continued to serve and 
participated in the Spanish-
American War (including 
the Battle of San Juan Hill), 
where five more Medals of 
Honor were earned. They 
took part in the 1916 Mexi-
can Expedition and in the 
Philippine-American War.

A little-known contribu-
tion of the Buffalo Soldiers 
involved eight troops of the 
9th Cavalry Regiment and 
one company of the 24th In-
fantry Regiment who served 
in California’s Sierra Nevada 
as some of the first national 
park rangers. U.S. Army 
regiments had been serving 
in the national parks since 
1891, but until 1899 the sol-
diers serving were white. 
Beginning in 1899, and con-
tinuing in 1903 and 1904, 
African-American regiments 
served in Sequoia, Yosemite 
and General Grant (Kings 
Canyon) National Parks.

The Buffalo Soldiers 
played an integral role in pav-
ing the way for blacks seek-
ing to enlist in the military. 
They endured racism and 
served in harsh conditions, 

making it possible for blacks 
to be accepted as equals. 
While they were scarcely 
used late in their tenure, their 
skill, bravery, and valor led 
to the establishment of other 
successful black units, such 
as the Fifty-first Defense Bat-
talion, the 761 st Tank Battal-
ion and the Tuskegee Airmen. 
They also paved the way for 

the desegregation of the mili-
tary. Although largely miss-
ing from history books, the 
Buffalo Soldiers have been 
commemorated with statues 
and museums in places such 
as Fort Riley, Kansas; Fort 
Leavenworth, Kansas; Fort 
Bliss, Texas; Junction City, 
Kansas; Tucson, Arizona; 
and Washington, D.C.

Buffalo Soldiers
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