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1II. to A New tdorld

(By George HardY CeJ-lcott)

Although George had attended school only for parts of three years

ln the 186ors, he Cellglrted ln tuo opportunlties near the end of hls

Ilfe to relate hj.s experiences to unlverslty dlscussl-on groups' These

tlro accounts are reversed here to preserve chronolcglcal sequence'

Although quotatlon marks ano omltted for the sake of slmpllclty' the

renatnder of thls chapter ls hls story l.Ilth the orlglnaL spellin6 and

wond usege.

0n llarch 30th, IBB5, my wlfe' myselfr and ou:r two chlldren boarde

the good ship 'tThe City of Rlchnond'r at Llverpool' England' outward

bound for America. The Clty of RlcLrmond of the Red Star Line was a

steaner of about 2oo0 tons, at that tlmi) one of the big5iest and best

afloat.* 
\,J e came steerage, that r.rord ls obsolete nou: nor'radays Lt ls

=--,.-.---

^. 
*c"o"g"ts desLre to be conservative ls ln substantial error hore '

'tno citv of Hl c l::nond" u"il t- r"- r B?h """ lncleed-onc , 
of the bcst passeng€

'...;itffiil rt actually displaced 9'30o tons' was l1[1 t long

5irr"i"*iiti' ir-[!' r/i ; ;;-;- ei'rit br 34''' ( I'ships' " psls]eP"d1"
Illtennlea. rrtn eai/tio"]i- in"-iiir" ar"wrng at the head of chapter IJ
!Ef;t-:^l-r,,...-'r"ter.- sblp, . The ,Qiqq-elLEerg: -- -
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called 
third cIass, and I must confess that es fal' s.s convenience and

cotelort 
1s concerned, the third class of today is ln many respects

superi 
o!, to the flrst class of fifty years ago [wrltten in 19]01

I,lxere were about 1OO0 passenters aboard, about !0O of whon were

gleatage t we were Of af1 natlons, peoples and rOngues, mostley h.Wever

Scandlnavlsns 
from Norway anC Sweedenr These people had crossed the

North Sea from liamburg to }Iul-l, and then crossed England by traln to

take ship. at LlverpgoL. Our quarters were under the louer deck, t:ot

vofy much above the t ater 1ine, tle marrled people tllth the i:r small

chil<jren were quartered afl together in a 6;reat barnlike room arnldships

The urunarrl.ed rnen and worlne n were quartered ln the Bow and Stern re spoc'

tively. Our roon, lt could not be called a cabln, extended the fl]lI

uldth of the boat,. On one slde ttrere were partltions llke the sta1ls j

a stable or ttie leaves of a booh. On the slde of each Ieaf, the berth!

lrere arrengeC, six upper and six lor,rer so thet there were 2l.L bearths tc

oach staIl. They vrere foot to foot wl th a passage about tno feet r.ride

betueen the feet. The berths vrere divlded only by a foot board so that

when the beds vtcre rrade up there was scarcely any dlvision bet$reen then

Of course there was no pl'Lvacy. If oclesty vas 1cf t behlncl . . . .

Tite port hole s or wlndor,'rs wero roun<l hole s about 15 or 16 lncher s I

dlameter ancl were closed wIUx a slngle pane of tLtick g1ass. They were

about J0 l-n. above the top berths. A very amusing th5.n6 happened one

day. A la<1y occupled the end top berth and she l'ras in the habit of

lylng there resding by ttre lir'irt of the port ho1e. The weather whlch I

becn very cold suddcnly becarne very l.Iarn. trle had entered the Gulf St:'t

so the stevrarcl told us we ntight open the po:t hoJ.es. Somc tlme after 1'

canro around and closed thern all saylng that a st,orrn was breuin5; rrnd t]:<
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sea was rising. As soon as he was gone hor,vever my lady again opened

the window. presently a great wave dashed and broke against the side

of. the boat and sent about half a ton of water through the hole and litterly

half drowned my lady, and as if this was not enough as that side of the

boat rose to meet the warrf my lady rolled over and over right dcxarn aII the

six berths, out of one berth into the next berth until she struck the end

partition ' 
*

The rest of the room was for all purposes, there was no separate

dining room. At meal time the stewards would bring in tressels and lay

upon them two one foot planks . . . for tables and there was no cloth. We

sat on wooden benches without backs. There were no chairs either in our

sleeping quarters or on our deck. At that day deck chairs were a luxury

reserved for first class passengers only'

The food however was excellent and the stewards and stewardesses

exceedingly kind. Our daughter, than about 20 months old vras a very

puny delicate chilcl and one of the stewardesses: .took cornplete charge of

her and brought all sorts of delicacies such as beef tea and fruit of all kinds.

The doctor too was very kind to her and rve had taken a quantity of fruit

and delicacies with us to heIP out.

*The newspapers of the day noted this as a very stonny crossiug.
Later, in conversation, George also remar]<ed on the annoying vibration made

by the engines, €specially in the steerage accommodations. This was at its
worst as the engines labored during rough weather. The passengers longed
for the occasional respite vuhen the wind rvas right and sails could be hoisted
while the engines rested. The line drawing at the head of this chapter indicates
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Of course we were sea sick, my wife started when we had been

out three hours and v,/as well in three days. I horvever d,id not become sick

until we had been out three days and did not recover until we landed, and

I have dreaded a sea voyage ever since. Those of you who have had it

ftnis experiencgT kncnu what it is and to those of you who have not had it

I will say what has been said so often, that at first one is afraid that one

is going to die and then one is afraid that one is not.

1Atre landdd at Castle Garden, N.Y., April 13th EZtbT* after a
,

rough stormy voyage of 14 days. At that time Gastle Garden, not Elles
F;il

Ettit Island was the landing place for emigrantsn The Nevr York aquariunr

now stands on the site of the old Castle Garden.** \Me took train next

morning and arrived at Kyle, Texas on the afternoon of the l7th. The PuIIman

sleeping car had not long been invented. There were only a few of them

and these were used only by rich people 
"onl"Ouently 

we had to ride in the

day coach. The seats were plain straight backed wooden benches without

any upholstering . The aisles were cluttered up with all kinds of baggage

from feather beds to babies. These feather beds were the property of the

*The New York Times for April 12 indicates the Citv of Richmond
was arriving that day. On the 13th she was reported as having arrived the
day before with "mdse and passengers " fronl Liverpcol.

**C)n reaching shore George insisted that he had been born in
Utica, N.Y., and so was an Arnerican citizen. There was no one who could
prove the contrary so after a slight delay he and his family were passed
through without the health and other examinations administered to regular
immigrants .
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Norweg 
ans 61il and were, I understand, VSIY valuable heirlooms. Fancy

f.eathet 
beds in Texas '

It was a toilsome wearying trip and I think that my wife and

daughter 
suffered more during those 4 days and 3 nights than during the

5€,a Voyage. our son however who at that time had just turned three years

had the time of his life. He was here, there and everywhere and everybody

made a Pet of him '

fit ceorge bought a copy of rhe New york rimes to read during

this wait in New york he probably noted the fotlowing items: Page I reported

that General ulysses s. Grant was desperatery sick (he died on JuIy 22,

1BB5)i page 3 recorded the market price of middling grade cotton in

Galveston at 10 3/4+ per pound; page 4 carried the lead editorial praising

the conviction of James D. Fish as a "peculiarly offensive type of swindler

and scoundrel,, who had inveigled General Grant into his questionable

financial activities; page 5 recorcred that Fish had been committed to

Ludlow street jail where he was lodgec near his former partner Ferdinand

woocr; and page B noted under "Gales on the ocean" the rough passage

suffered b), recent transatlantic passenger vessels ' One major ship had

been forced to turn back to eueenstorvn and another irad lost a sailor

overboard. The citv of Richmond was listecl as having been delayed by

the storm .

of brevity c.rmitted a description of the

! -- n- l--*-r.--t-- ., ! 
----af! - a *

Since George for the sa)"e
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. Charles Scribner's

Sons, New york, rgrr, p. 1) for his description of railroad travel J"f;f

New 
york to the west in 1879. He said that on reaching Ner,r' York he was

instructed to go to the Ferry Depot to cross the Hudson River as a first

step on his journey west. In stevenson's words: "There was a babel of

bewildered men, women, and children. The wretched little booking-office,

and baggage-roolrl, which was not much larger, were crowded thick with

emigrants, and were hearry and rank with the atmosphere of dripping clothes.

Open carts full of bedding stood by the half-hour tn the rain . "

The ferry eventually took Stevenson and his companion across

the Hudson River to catch the train which left frora Jersey City. "There

was no waiting-room, no refreshment room; the cars were locked; ar:d for

at least another hour, or so it seemed, we had to camp upon the draughty,

gaslit platform. I sat on my valise, too crushed to observe my neighbours;

but as they were all cold, and wet, and weary, and driven stupidly crazy

by the mismanagement to which we had been subjected, I believe they can

have been no haPPier than mYse1f . "

At Ghicago the travellers took a regular emigrant train for a

ninety-hour trip to the West Coast. George and Mary were spared this

last ordeal but frorn their own later comments at least a modicum of

Stevenson,s discomforts were suffered by them . Again in Stevenson's

words (pp. 54-55): The cars soon began "to stir:k abominably. . . .

I have stood on a platform while the whole train was shunting; and as the
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dweling cars drew near, there would come a whiff of pure menagerie,

only a little sourer, ds from men instead of monkeys .9

George's account continues :

KyIe is a little village about 24 miles south of Austin the

capital of Texas. It is located on that invisable line ., . whi.ch divides

East from lMest Texas and one might almost say it divides two entirely

different civilizations . East Texas is of the South, southern. Its heroes

and traditions are the heroes and stories of the Confederacy the legends

the folklore and folksong of its negroes are the legends and folklore of

the southern negro. But West Texas is of the West, \Mestern. Its tradi-

tions and heroes are of Indj.an raids, frontier fighting, battles with bandits

and gunmen. Its legends its folklore and folksong are the legends and

folklore of the corvboy, the longhort: and the bronco, the round up and the

trail and as in our 7So'4l ov,rn traditions and fol]<lore are preserved the

SouI and Spirit of the Old South so in them is preserved the SouI and Spirit

of Texas, the Texas of bYgone daYs.

A few days after our arrival, my Father-in-law, who with part

of his family had been in Texas several years, asked if I could ride. I

told him that I could. "Very well then, " he said, "1 have a bunch of

horses in the mountains /-|tne HiIl Country west of the San Marcos-l(yle-

we will round them up and pic): out a horse for you

description of the Texas wild mustang in my tall< a

Austin lin

to ride. "

t , tomorrorn'

I gave you a
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few weeKs ago 6". p. 69J, well the next morning we started off , my

Father-irr-Iaw, two men and myself . Thinking, I suppose, that I was not

an expert rider, iD which supposition he was quite right, he gave me a

gentle old horse to ride that did not know how to walk . His gait was a

shambling trot, and a stiff legged trot at that. \Me rode about 15 miles

bef.orcwe found the herd, and then it was a wild ride home, those wild

broncos could certainly run. Snorting and with their long tails streaming

out behind they would break for the nearest thicket or some steep declivity

in an effort to get back to their old range, and it was up to the men to

head them off . I could do no heading, it was all I could do to keep up

with tlre cror,r,d, and that I had to do for it was no joke for a stranger to

be lost among those rugged mountains. If I rvas not sore when we started,

I was decidedly sore in both mind and body when we reached home. For

days I walked very stiffly and sat down very carefully, but it is an ill

wind tlrat blorvs nobody good. The rest of the family both in the house

and out seemed to enjoy it immensely.

A small 4 year old bay mare was picked out for me and after

she had been roped, blindfolded and sadciled she was turned over to a

Mexican to gentle. In about a v,reek he brought her bac]< saying that she

was ,'mu1, mancita " (a gentle little thing) . My siste:: E"-t"ril named her

Rosita (Iittte Rose) . My brother-in-Iaw said to me '1MeII, George, she is

for you. What about riding her ? " I loo]<ed at her, there she stood with all

four legs stiff as posts her ears laid back and shov'rirrg the whites of her eyes,
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few weeks ago 6". p. 6il, well the next morning we started off , my

Father-irr-Iaw, two men and myself . Thinking, I suppose, that I was not

u,1 expert rider, iD which supposition he was quite right, he gave me a

gentLe old horse to ride that did not know how to walk. His gait was a

shambling trot, and a stiff legged trot at that. \Me rode about 15 miles

bef.orewe found the herd, and then it was a wild ride home, those wild

broncos could certainly run. Snorting and with their long tails streaming

out behind they would break for the nearest thicket or some steep declivity

in an effort to get back to their old range, and it was up to the men to

head them off . I could do no heading, it was all I could do to keep up

with ttre crorn,d, and that I had to do for it was no joke for a stranger to

be lost among those rugged mountains. If I was not sore when we started,

I was decidedty sore in both mind and body when we reached home. For

days I walJ<ed very stiffly and sat down very carefully, but it is an ill

wind t[at blorrys nobody good. The rest of the family both in the house

and out seemed tc,enjoy it immensely.

A small 4 year old bay mare was picked out for me and after

she had been roped, blindfolded and sadclled she was turned over to a

Mexican to gentle. In about a vseek he brought her bac]<, saying that she

was "mu1, mancita" (a gentle little thing) . My siste:: f*-t"ot named her

Rosita (Iittte Rose) . My brother-in-Iaw said to me 'WeII, George, she is

for you. What about riding her ? " I loo]<ed at her, there she stood with aII

four legs stiff as posts her ears laid bac]<. and shov,zirrg the whites of her eyes,
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the very picture of stubborness and bad temper. I can assure you that I

neverwanted 
to ride horseback less than I did at that moment. But needs

must when the Devil drives, besides the honor of the OId Gountry was at

stake and I arn English. I walked up to the Mexican to take the rope that

held her. He called out "cuidad" (take care). WeII, I did not know what

,,cuidad" meant and walked boldly up to her, the very worst thing that I

could have done . She greeted me by rearing and striking at me with her

front feet, dt the same time lunging forward. I stepped aside and she

missed me. Gatching hold of the hackamore (a hackamore is a bridle with

a noseband instead of a bit and is made for the express purpose of breaking

wild horses. To use a bit before the horse was thoroughly gentle would

mean to tear their mouth to pieces and so ruin them for always) . I pulled

her head around to her left shoulder. Catching hold of the horn of the

saddle I gave a jump, and so did she. First I landed square on her back

behind the saddle, second I described the arc of a circle in the air, third

I landed flat on my bacl< on Ivlother Earth. I was not much hurt but I was

mad, mad clear tlrrough, and the laughter of the boys made me madder.

Jumping up I said to the Mexican, "Bring that Inare back. " T\nro or three

of the boys rode after her roped her and brought her back. This time I

did not ntal,,e the mistake of letting go her head too scoll . She stood sti[,

too still. I kickecl her with my heels but she stood still, then the fireworks

began. She bucked, she jumped, she trj.ed to bite my legs, jumping up

with her back arched. U]<e a camel she r,vould mal'c a half turn rvhile in the

ein nn,oinrr rfrrrarn rarith her leos stiff dS fer-mrods- she Shook m-e until raverv
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boneand 
muscle in my body acked. Finally, however, my foot lost its

sturrup and for the second time within an hour I kissed our ancient mother

earth. I retained hold of the bridle lines however and that was a great

point in my favor. It was no disgrace for a cowboy to be thrown, but it

w,s everlasting disgrace for him to let his mount get away from him.

fir *is happened on the open rang{ it might mean the ]oss of his life-

Rosita never did become gentre . I never knew from one day to another

what ki,d of a temper she would be in, and altho we had many a battle

aftet that she ne'ver threw me again '

I told you some time ago 6"" p. 6 Al tnat the four points

necessary in a good cow pony are first, intelligence; then nimbleness,

that is the ability to turn quic]<Iy; then swiftness, and last1y, but not by

any means the least he must be a goal walker. Rosita turned out to be

the best walJ<er on the place. She had a long easy smooth stride, to ride

her when she \ryas in a good temper was like sitting in a rocking chair,

when she was in a bad temper it was ... In fact Rosita possessed aII

four points in a renrarkable degree. And in addition she had a vile

uncontrollable tentPer .

Altho I(yle was located on what we may call the dividing line

between East and West Texas, funt naturally part':cl< of the characteristics

of both sections, it was more West than East; it was more prairie than

forest. Even in the misquilut: Tfiiescluits/ region rvhich was practically a

I
*George regularly used this spellin_g:,
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huge misquite forest there \ rere large open spaces several sQuare miles

in extent. In fact between KyIe and Lockhart there was one of these open

prairies 10 miles wide which extended right up to the pianes ssgion of N.\Ar.

TeXas. And these open spaces were the trails used b1' the cattlemen to drive

their cattle to the Kansas markets. In fact if I am not mistaken the first

herd of cattle from S.W. Texas to Kansas was from lockharl in the 60's.

I am not sure of the date '

A1tho my Fath erfiin-luot had both cattle and horses on the open

range he was in reality a fanner and wheir I joined him in '85 it was for

the pur:pose of farming, but ir:cidentally of course, we got mixed up rn'ith

cattle and cattlemen, but I was not a cowboy '

One of the interesting events of western life at that day was

the round up. News would come out that Bar-X ranch was goirrg to round

up its cattle for the purpose of branding and sterilizing the calves or

maybe for cutting out cattle for nrarket. As I told you before there were

no fences and everyfi',un turned out his cattle on the open range and they-t

often strayed a coltsiderable distance. Now altho Bar-X might be anlnrhere

from 5 to 10 nriles av,/ay still tris cattle might be mixed up with ours, and

it was to our interest as weII as to the interest of every cattlentan and

farmer who had cattle running in that part of the range to be there to see

that some of his calves were not accidenta].ly branded or that some of his

cattle were not, of course accideirtalll', carried off as beef .

The cattlema.n of thart da1' 1.o6 peculiar ideas as to tnine and
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of. his if'

branded

your cattle wanted to walk

some of Your Yearlings '

along with his, or if his men in mistake

rtry

of

During the first two years of my life in Texas while I was with

Father-in-Iaw I was present at several of these roundups. At the end

that time I went on a farm of my c,\Mn. I went in for coiton and let cattle

I

I

I

alone except for milking. lFrris parallels the rapid rise of cotton production

in Guadalupe County mentioned abov eJ

As soon as news of a round up came all the farmers and cattle

mefi interested would meet at a certain rendevous. The men then separated,

each one assigned a certain territory but always in sight of his neighbor

both on his right and his left. I said that the misquite is of very open grorth

nevertheless it was both painful and dangerous ridir)g on account of its

low thorny branches, and besicles that there were dense thickets of cat-

claw bushes into which the cattle would run and which a horse on account

of his more tender skin would not face. The object was first to get them

f,ne cafil{ into tire open and then drive them to the pens where the cutting

out took place. From all sides one would see the cattle cotning, in l/2

dozens, in dozens, in scores, and as the different herds mixed the bulls

and steers woulcl begin fighting; the mothers ballin g faawrtng/ for their

calves from which they had got separated in the crow'J, and here and every-

where they were trying to break back to some thicl<et '

In trying to get this scene into your minds, remernber that I am

not talking about a lot of fat lazy cattle up to their kuees in clover or multching
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by man, but of animals wild from their birth taught to fend for themselves

and defend themselves. wolves and coyotes were common and these

creatures hunted in packs. When the cattle were attacked they would run

together and form a ring with the calves in the centre the older animals

losrring a circle around them with their heads outward, and woe to the wolf

that came within the reach of those long sharp horns, in fact wolves unless

driven by famine seldom attacked the herd, they concentrated on stray

animals . The same holds good with regard to the cougar or mountain lion

who were not at aII uncommon. The muStangs or broncos, ds the cowpony

was called, used the same tactics. They also formed a ring when attacJ<ed

by wolves but with their heels outward'

The bulls were very vicious and altho they had learned to

respect a mdp on horseback tirey invariably 311ucked a man on foot and

woe be to him if he could not shoot straight or find a tree handy.

It was one of these bulls that disemboweled a horse that my

Father-in-law was ricling .... I was riding beside him at the time and

Shot the horse to put him out of his misery as he Ia1' 11',"re ripped fronr

breast to flank. This however was not a case of the bul} attacking the

pony. The pony was chasing the buII. With both in fuII career the bull

stopped suddenly, the pony forgetting his worl: overs'hot, and the bull
' f'-:::'--''1*'tl'3]

ripped him as he passecl. Accidents lik,e this were quite-commoR-and--

looked upon as ParL of the game.

It was when on the round up thar the skill of the rider and the
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on their own range, they were not used to being driven and they knew

evet, bush and thicket and were consi.antly trying to break back. A

steerwould 
break for the nearest thicket, the cowboy nearest to him would

@ke after him, if he saw no chance of turning him he would prepare to

ropehim. He must have a mind quick enough to decide rn'hich to do the

rnoment the steer started. He would turn him if possible but in any event

he must stop him before they reached the thicket - it was a disgrace for the

oowbolto lose his stray. He never heard the last of it'

He would shew the steer to the poney and then laying the lines

Ioosely over the horn of the saddle would leave the horse to his orvn devices,

the interligent animal overtaking the steer would run beside it rvith his

nose close to the flank of the steer so as to give the rider a chance to drop

the loop of his rope over the horns of the steer, the good cowboy never

tool< a long shot unless he had to. (oh by the by never say lasso to a

cowboy. His lasso is his rope and nothing but a rope if you say lasso to

him he wiII think you are either talking about molasses or his girl, and

probably resent it.) with his nose close to the side of the steer the horse

would follow him in aII his turns and windings and then the very moment

the rope was dropt he woulcl stop as rigid as if parilized, preparing for the

shock which was to conre when the steer got to the end of the rope. This is

the critical moment and if either the horse cr his rider are not prepared

they wiII both be tumbled head over heels . What is the rider doing during

this time? As soon as the rider has turned his horse's head loose he takes
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his rope off the horn of the saddle to which one end remains attached.

The other end is formed into a large loop, the slack he carries in his

left hand while with lhe right he swings the rope above his head to give

it momentum . The animal being roped and throrvn he waits until the animal

regatns his breath and got on his legs then he drags him willy nilly back

to the herd. Sometimes it happens that the steer's neck is broken. I

have seen two steers and one mule get their necks broken when roped.

If the animal is thrown for the purpose of being branded or for any other

purpose tl:en as soon as the rope is thrown the rider jumps off his horse

and with a six foot rope which he keeps tied around his waist for that

purpose he would tie the legs of the steer. In the meantime the horse at

the other end of the rope which as I said was attached to the saddle horn

would keep it as taut as a bow string, so that in the event of the steer

not being stunned he could not rise. If the steer does begin to struggle

the intelligegt animal pulling with aII his might urill begin to walk in a

circle round the steer pulling the head backwards. If he should circle the

wrong way he would assist the steer to get onto his feet' This the weII

ffained animal is taught to avoid .

At best roping wild cattle is a dangerous busine ss fin{

accidents were common. The President of the Sabinal National Bank, .' .'

Mr:.:Ross-Xennedy;J--;;:: had his arm torn off v'rhen he \A7as a young rnan

while ropipg a rvild steer. By some means his arm hat,-l got entangled in the

slacJ< of the rope and when the shock carne it tv'risted his arm off .
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A great deal of fun has been made of the peculiar dress of the

cowbo), his great big hear,ry hat, his high heeled boots, his red neckcloth,

or bandanE r and his wooden stirups , The things that he wears have been

proved b), experience the best for his peculiar job. His hat which is, if

he can possibly afford it, of the strongest and best felt, and his neckcloth

of. the best silk, and for this reason. When riding either on the range or

trail, the only water he can get is either from muddy rivers or still more

muddy ponds. \Mhen this is the case he takes his hat makes a dent in

the crown and laying his neckcloth over it dips the water up with his hands

and filters it through the silk, and silk takes more dirt out of the water

than does ordinary cotton or linen. For keeping the dust out of his nose

f;itL again is far better than cotton or line!/. Its color is red because

red is the best color seen from a distance and his neckcloth is often used

for signaling purposes, and again red is supposed to be the best color when

used for drawing the attention of a mad animal from a fallen comrade. His

hat must be hearry and it must be tough, because it is the best vreapon

he can use to turn the leaders when the herd is oI'I a stampede. Riding up

alongside the leaders of the maddened herd the boys wiII begin beating

them on the side of the face with the hat so as to turn them, a whip would

only make bad matters worse. To stand this kind of lrcrl< a hat must be of

gooC material. His boots hrdve high heels to prevent his foot getting

jammed in the stjrmp and the possibility of his being clragged to death. My

eldest Son had an experiellc. of that sort when a sntall boy. He and I were
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out 1ooking for a cow that had a calf somewhere. We ran into a big flock

of goats , one of them hoolled his pony in the belly ancl she gave a big

jump and threvs him, his foot caught in the stirup and she clragged him

f.orty or fifty yards and then fortunately she kicked him loose while I was

gying frantically to get hold of her head. He got a bad cut on the head

the scar of which he carries to this day, and which forces him to part his

hair on the wrong side. His f,,e cowboy'e/ stimrps are of wood because

under the blaztng sun of the Texas plains steel would burn his foot.

Another event in the life of the cowboy was riding the trail;

that means that cattle were driven on foot from the W. Texas pastures to

the Kansas mar]<ets.'k I mentioned this before and wals as]<ed horv did they

travel bunched lvhen their horns had a spread of 6 to 9 feet. Well they

did not travel in close fonnation like a regiment of soldiers, neither did

they travel along narrow roads cut through the woods. AII the great trails

were throtrgh the open country and as I have already said there were no

fences. The fepcing up of the land and forcing travel to the highways

meant the end of trail driving. They just trailed along and \^rere given all

*'KyIe was directly on the Chisholm Trail, one of the chief routes
from south Te>:as to the northern markets. The trail may be said to have

originated in the lower Rio Grande Valley and extended northwards through
San Antonio and Austin. Feeder lines came in at San Jrntonio both from

the west, from the Guadalupe and also tl-re Colorado Valley to thc south-
east. Procee,Cing to Waco it continuecl to A]:j.Iene. As it happened Kyle
was also on the Shawnee Trail which had the same points of origin but
usLlall.y proceeded tor,,rard Kansas City (See Wayne Garde, The Chisholm
Tr11jl. University of Ol<Iahorna Pres s, 1954) .
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the space they needed. The great object was not to get to Kansas as

quick as possible but to get the cattle there in as good a condition as

possible. The rate of travel was about one mile per hour or B miles a

day, the other I6 hours were for rest and grazing ta}<ing from 4 to 6 months to

make the 1000 mile journey. Large herds were divided into bunches of about

S00 each widely separated. I don't mean follo'wing each other but were

scattered over the prairie like ships on the ocean but all headed in the same

general direction '

The formation of each unit was something like this. TWo or

three men rvould ride at the head to show the way, spaced from 30 to 50

yards apart covering a width of I00 yards more or less, three, four or mol:e

riders would ride on each flank depending on the temper of the herd and

the nature of the country, then other riders and the supply wagons would

bring uP the rear.

Vilhen at rest

Always however within

grazing or resting were

herd.

or grazing the cattle \ 7ere allowed to scatter.

certain bounds . Night and day the cattle while

carefully guarded by men riding round and round the

The 't5ing most clreaded was a Stampede, tilis seldom, verY

seldom happeped. Irrlany herds made the journey witi:out having a stampede,

but it v/as alr,r,ays possible ancl when it did happen it was a dr-eadful and

fearful thing, ancl the possibility of it was never out of the mind of the

cattlernen . During the rvhole j ourne)' the cattle were in a high strung and
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nervious 
condition especially so during the night or during a thunderstorm,

any rittle thing might start them off , the scuttling of a Jack rabit through

lhe grass , the bark of a coyote, the rattle of a pan by a cook, dD unknown

odor or scent, anything strange, might or might not start them ' But a

thunderstorm 
at night was the worst of all '

Here is where the conrrboy songs come in, aII night long as he

rode slowry round and round the herd the cowboy would sing in a slow

monotonous 
voice any doggeral that came into his mind. This was for the

purpose of soothing the cattle. It was soon noticed that rnrhen the song

stopped the cattle seemed more uneasy and worried, so every rider was

expected to keep on singing, and as a rule they were not weII acquainted

with the poets they made up their songs as they rode ' but alr'r'ays they

were a kind of luraby. A good rattling Irish iig would hardly tend to quiet

the cattle '

But in spite of aII, the stampede rvould sometimes happen and

as I said it was a fearful thing. The cattle mad with terror would rush

of in a frenzed gallop treading and trampling down everything in their

way, nothing could stop them , into rivers they went where many were

drowned ["J over bluffs vshere many were dashed to pieces ' those that

many hardwere }eft were scattered to the four winds which coi:ld mean

days ricling to get them together again '

Tire stampede could not be stopped until it had spent its force,

but there was the forlorn hope that it migl-rt be directed. Flere we see the
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bravery and courage of the cor,r,boy, the rike of which has never been

surpassed on the field of battle. No wonder that Rosevelt chose the

oowboys for his rough riders. The only hope was that the leaders might

be turned to run in a circle that is that they might be slowly turned until

the head of the herd ioined the tail then the leaders themselves would

become followers and follow the tail and so they would miII around and

around tiII their frenzy had spent itself, of course this meant that many

would be trampeled to death but that could not be helped.

In order to do this each rider would select one of the leaders

behind his
(there were always leaders) and galloping along side 6"97

hornS, would lean over and slap him on the side oI tne Idce w

tough felt hat of his, at each blow the animal would give &"y7 a little

so rittle by little if luc}<y the deed would be accomptished ' But think of

the risk the danger in the blackness of night. A false step on the part of

his horse and it meant a horrible death. A side thrust of one of those

sharp horns and it meant the same thing so when you see one of those big

cowboy hats or read one of those melanchoty cowboy songs remember that

they are symbolical of the most dangerous event in the life of the cowboy'

Texas Fortv-Five Years Aoo

fVritten bY Georse in 1*97

rn rBBS East Texas was alreacry fairly weII settled, its population

being white and Negro. The coastal prain was producing vast quantities of

side of the face with that big
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rLCe 
and the interior more

fiast Texas was and still

Southern '

. . starting from Austin and going west and Northwest, after

ctossing the Edward,s plateau of your geographies, Iocalry called the

mountains . . . is a rough, rugged, broken area with aII the characteristics

of amountain countfy, and which has a breadth of 100 miles more or less

in the latitude of Austin. After crossing this we come to the great plains

region, the Llano Estacado of the spaniards, a dry arid treeless country,

exceptalong the river beds, most of which however are dry about 10 months

in the Year '

South West of our line &o^ Gainesville via Austin to Brownsvilly'

we have the Misquite region, the region with which I am most familiar.

The Misquite is a small hardwood tree seldom growing more than 20 feet

tall with a trunk seldom more than B in. in diam. It makes excellent

firewood and most durabre fenceposts . It is a very thorny tree and was and

still is the terror of the cowboy, not only because of its thorns , which are

very poisonous but also because of its low growing branches ' which have

swept many a cowboy from his saddle ' 
.

The Mis quite area reache s from Au stin , Sc'uth to Brorvnsville

and west to Der Rio, dD average rength of more than 300 and a breadtrr of

more than 100 m. or about 35 ' 000 Sq'm'

than 1,000, 00 O B/G 7|Uates of cottonf yearly.

is both socially and traditionally distinctly

I
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Forty-five years ago this region was entirely covered with

this misguite forest. There is very little underbrush and the soil is

covered with a thick carpet of rich curley misquite grass, it is something

like our bermuda but much finer, denser and far more nutricious. And it

has the peculiarity of becoming sun cured where it grows so the dried

grass in the winter is as nutricious as the best cured hay. There were,

however here and there dense thickets of the thorny catcla-w bushes.

These then, the misquite country of the S.\M. , the central

mountains, and the plains of the west and north formed in 1BB5 the great

cattle country of Texas; a region of more than 160,000 Sq-M. or five

times the stze of S.C. It was very sparcely settled. The ranches were

any,rrhere from 5 to 30 miles apart and the trading towns still farther but

some of these ranches contained vast herds of longhorn cattle which had

already taken the place of the vanished buffalo. There was not a fence

in the whole country except in the extreme eastern edge where a few

settlers hacl already begun to fence their farms. There was no need of

fences, the grass was free, rich and abundant, and in the misquite region

there was no need of shelter, the winters \/ere mild, the longhorn hardy

and the cattleman king of the land .

The longhorn of Texas was in a class by himself and was pecu-

Iiar1y fitted for the wild state in which he lived, he is supposed to have

descended from the cattle brought over to Mexico by spanish settlers

after the conquest, w-here he had becorne wild drrd drifted north. He was a
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long, ra'gy beast, wild as a hawk and coulcr run like a deer; his horns

whence he gets his name were very slightly curved and stood out at

right angles from his body and had a spread of from 6 to 9 feet ' I have

a picture of one whose horns had a spread of 9 L/2 f.eet so you see it

took considerable skill for a cowboy to enclose both of these horns in

the loop of his rope while going full gallop.

The 1onghorn, however, is now nearly extinct, the only place

where he is found, that I know of , is in the U.S ' forest reserve near

tvichita okl. fansa s! where the u.s. government has assembled a

small herd for the purpose of preseryation'

Every man's cattl e gtazed on the open range consequently they

got considerably mixed up. Every man had his own brand and earmarks

which were recorded by the county clerk, they were the title deeds to

his cattle ancl unless they were recorded he had no claim to his cattle.

There were no tv,ro brands alike in any one couptY ' but a man could

record er brand in as many counties as he wished and in the case of large

herds 5D7 bordering counties this was necessary ' These brands were

burnt on som€ part of the animal where they could be easily seen' and

any ur'Imarked cow t - in the vernacular of the day aII horned cattle'

male and female, were CaIIed cows ' The cattleman v'eS a cowman and

his hclpers v,/ere cor,vboys. Any unrnar]<ed cow over the age of a yearling

became the property of trre man who first caught and branded it. These

cattle were called mavericks, and first and Iast the ma'rreric)< was the cause
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of. a great dear of bloodshed as you may suppose that it would be when

onemanbrandedwhatanotherclaimedashis.
calves under a year old were earmarked because when branded

youn9, the brand, with the growth of the animal becomes blotched and

easY to distinguish '

Earmarking consists of cutting small triangular pieces from

dtffercnt parts of the ear, they are called overbits, underbits, and

swallow fork. The overbits were from the top' the underbits from the

under side and the swallow fork from the extreme tip so called because

it caused the tip of the ear to fork like a swallow's tail .*

Altho both brands and earmarks were permanent, they could be

easily changed: the brands, by adding some mark, ds putting a tail to an

re,' EOd makiirg it a "6" Or a "9", and the earmarkS by CUtting OUt

altogether '

This was the common practice of cattle thieves, or rustlers

as they were called, they were a highly organized band of thieves, and

many bloody battles were fought betrareen them and the cattlemen. cattle

stealing was a graver offense than murder, and if one was caught he was

hanged or shot on the spot and no questions asked '

To the cattleman of that duy, J-aw was a vdgue indefinate thing,

he knerrr little about Austin, and less about washirrgton' He was a law to

himself but he generally dispensed a rough kind of justice, but his law had

no technicalities about it '
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suppos ed

to

Mexlcobythespanishsettlersaftertheconquest.Theyhadbecomewild

anddriftednorth.Theyweresmall'lean'\'iryanimals'toughasrawhide'

hard as nails and mean as Satan'

The four most desirable points in a coi'/ pony are first intelli-

genoe,secondspeed,thenshemustbenimblequickontheturn'and

fourth she must be a good walker' The experienced cowboy never takes

his pony out of a walk unless compelled to do so' he saves his mount

for emergencles. A good walker could do her 5 miles an hour with a long

easy stride from daYlight to dark '

Ihe mustang was of no use to the farmer ' He was too light'

too excitable. too nervious, he batked too easily and as mules were

expensiveandmoneyscarceoxenwereusedforallfarmandfreight

purposes '

To be a competent ox driver it was necessary to have a varied

and picturesque vocabulary especially when breaking the tough sage or

misquite sod of the virgin prarie with three' four or even six yoke of

oxen hitched to a big plow' As neither lines nor ropes were used the

oxenweredrivenentirelybythevoicetogetherwitharawhidewhipwith

ahandleany.wherefrom6tol0feetandwithalashanwvherefrom12

to20feetlong,thesizeofthewhipinaccordancewiththenumberof

teams.Thedriverwalkedontheleftsideoftherearteam.whenhe
r-* L ^ .-^- -, ^.-- -l-.J.^ 6r--:-r
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aforesaid vocabulary and shouted "Ha\r" at the same time flicking the

righthand 
ox of the lead team on the right shoulder' This caused him to

rush forward and swing round to the left using the near or lefthand steer

as a pivot. If you wanted to turn right you a'gain spoke gently to them

and shouted "Gee" flicking the near or lefthand ox on the shoulder' If

your lan9ua9e was strong enough the oxen soon learned it and the whip

becarne almost unnecessary '

In 1885 l lest Texas was controlled absolutely and entirelv by

the co^,men. They reigned in all their glory' they orarned vast ranches

and their combined power made them masters of the land' The tipical

cattleman of that day, possibly there were exceptions of course' but the

tipical cc|vrman of that day was a rough' coarse' ignomnt' uneducated'

unpolished but a capable domineering man' a leader of men and a good

Judge of cattle. land and.cattle were his object in life and in the

persuit of that object he would brook no opposition ' He feared neither

God, man, indian, nor devil' Consequently some of these ranches were

biq beyond belief, for instance there is the King ranch near Corpus

christi, with a length of I14 and a breadth of 60 miles' ""

Butthecattlemancouldonlygosofar.TheRepublicofTexas

in its wisdom had reserved some thousands of sguare miles of the public

domain as a pernlanent school fund' it had also conceided other thousands

to certain railroads and sold other thousands to various Eastern syndicates'

and when these were opened for settlement jt meant the end of the cattle

_. L*-
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In IBBS there were only two railroads that touched south west

Texas; the southern pacific running east, west, and the International and

Great Northern running North and S . neither of which had then got farther

than san Antonio. The I.G.N. however had already begun to bring in

settlers on the extreme eastern edge of West T'

As I have said there were no fences, grass was free, rich and

abundant and the cattle baron ruled the land, but presently the cattle

king found himself up against two forces each of which was his equal,

combined they became his master, I mean the railroads and the farmer.

In IBBS, then, the railroads had already started to open their

lands for settlernent. The state Board of Education and the eastern

syndicates followed suit. Many of the cattlemen, taking time by the

forelock had alreacly leased 1arge tracts of tirese lands at nominal rent,

from these various organizations but during the last part of the eighties

and the first half of the nineties the railroads and the various syndicates

brought in settlers literally by the trainload ' They were a]l farrners '

They were mostly Germans, sweeds, Hungarians and Poles, together with a

large immigration from the sister states. They spread west and south all

through the rich blackland belt. Each farmer soon had his own little

herd of cattle which he turned out on the range whi.le'at the same time he

fenced his cultivaied lands. The consequence vfas that the grass, once

so abundant, now became scarce, ancl the cattletnen found themsclves forced

to fence their great holdings . This brought on rvhat was called the fence war '
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lhe settlers had been told that the range was free and they began to cut

the pasture fences. The cattlemen retaliated by cutting the fences of

the cultivated fields . There being no state law covering this offense so

fieytook the law into their o\^In hands and shot each other on sight;

eventualty 
after a great deal of bloodshed each recognized that every man

had a right to fence his own land, and a law was passed making fence

cutting a felonY '

Ttre fencing of the land meant the death of a very picturesque

event in the life of the cattlemen picturesque to the historian but sordid,

hard, and dangerous enough to the cowboy ' When I went to Texas trail

ridins was at its heisht, our hour"jEll.El?,*r.,1:cated not more than

r
harf a mile from the main Kansar 4prrtrhoLty/ 

traillbnd I have see, these

cattle day after day week after week, during the spring and early summer,

by the hundreds and by the thousands plodding along from the pastures of

south rexas to the Kansas markets, filling the whol-e country with dust

and with the noise of their bellowing and the clatter of their homs. I

have not time to go further into this interesting scene, but it was a sight

never to be forgotten; the riders covered and cakecl with dust' their neck

clothes tied over their noses and mouthes to keep out the dust, their eyes

breared and bloodshot from the same cause; the nois,= thel' made shouting

and cussing as they prodded ancr pushed the cattle to keep them bunched

on the trail (t have said there were no fences) ' The stench of the cattle '

the clashing of their horns as the males fought each othe::, and they were
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arways fighting, the lowing and bawling of the mothers which had left

their calves behind or dropped them on the way ' These mothers were

difficurt to drive, they were always trying to break back . AII this

irnprinted 
itself on the mind of the spectator '

With the going of the free grass the trail had to be abandoned

and the cowman forced to ship by rail. This in turn meant the end of the

longhorn he was not a fit subject for shipment, his legs were too long,

his horns were too long he had too little beef for his weight, h€ was too

wild and vicious, the mortality was too great. so the cattleman was

f.orcedto introduce new stock and new methods of feeding, and ff*, you

may ride from one end of rexas to the other and never see one of those most

picturesque of cattle '

With the disappearance of the longhorn has gone the cowboy

and his mate the mustang. The cowboy has been transformed into the

farmhand and the cowpony has become a polo pony.

The oldtime cowman with all his faults had one great redeeming

virtue. He believed in, DdY he worshipped education, perhaps because

he lacked it. without exception the children and grandchildren of the

fairly *,ell to do cowman are college bred, w€ find among them graduates

from every great college and university of both our ovrn and foreign lands.

In Texas tociay we fincl that in culture, in mental equipment and in the

social graces, the men and women of the ranch are the equals of any

anywhere.
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The old time cattle raising has gone and scientific farming

has taken its place. In the misquite region and in the eastern portion

of the plains region, the great blackland belt, you may see yourself

suffourrded by miles and miles of cotton; in the middle you may see

oceans of small grrain; in the far west herds of the finest beef cattle;

while in the Rio Grande valley, once a sterile unproductive country you

may see thousands of acres devoted to citrus trees and all kinds of

vegetables. But after all it was the rough and ready cow'man, the cowboy,

the mustang and the longhorn of.45 years ago that made the Texas of today

possible '


