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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
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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-
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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
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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-



404 FIVE YEARS A DRAGOON.

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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