BUFFALO HUNTING ON THE TEXAS PLAINS.

BY G.O.
Author of “Rustlings

HE “Texas
boom” was
ar its mghr

1876, a
there w1s a
grand rush
Of emigrants
of all nation-
alities and
conditions of

gople o the chen

1dorado.

Thousmnds of men rushed down there to

done, but from the g,\owmg stories afloat
regarding the resources of that wonderful
country, they felt sure it could be done in
some way. ~The little town of Fr. Worth
was then on the frontier—that is, 1( was
one of the most westerly towns having
railroad communication, and_vas - there-
fore one important outfitting points
for parties going into the v
many were going further west, on all
kinds and classes Of expeditions, some in
search of minerals, some in Search of
choice lands, some to hun( the large
sme which vas then abundan

e Village consisted of a public square,
atound and fronting on which,were 2 rov
of chex ap, one—fs lo and frame build-

o

mF

s i gamblm

we ere n few resp ecr\bE
so-called hot

travelers, an

otle tades and vascis of e
and 2l vight could be heard the
call of the eroupior at the gambling table

as he announced the numbers an

binations that the wheel or cards pro-
duced in the course of the manipulations
fo phich his dft fingers subected thern.
often came from fortunate

and unfortunate amesters, and the short
sharp report of the e shouts
S lCinit, tha frouni af Whikaded ot
dying men, the clatter of heavy boots or

many

SHIELDS,
in the Rockiss” et

spuss on the fet of stumpeded specttors
were sounds that, nearly every nig
srcted the ean of the popum
Mob law reigned supreme, and t
was litle effort ‘o the part of the village
authoites @ punich oxfﬁndm Sometimes
dge Lynchs court was convened on
liost notice, and. some o wha had. coms
mitted an unusually flagrant violation of
the “law of honor’ and had killed a man
without due provocation, was hurriedly
tried and strung up to the nearest tree.

waschouse of the largest trader in the
place. to unload and wwere quickly sur-
founded by a crowd of cagor inquirrs
who sought for news from the front.

Some nquired at to the sature. of the
country, some as to the progress of settle-
ments, some as to friends who were at
the front, and many as to the buffalo herd
from which the five thousand skins brought
in by this rain had becn

“The man herd,” said the wagon boss
“is two hundred miles et on the head
waters of the Brazos Rive

“How large a herd is

“Nobody fmows shat, for none of ‘em
has took fime to ride to the west end of
it

“Are there man hunters there?” in-
quired a young St
“Wall,”you

11umer< and more’n a rhousand red skms
k"

you start
‘To morrow momm, if T can keep my
bull punchers from gettin’ full of pizen till
rhn time.
he crowd grad\mll\' scattered, while a
e o S spectable ele-
ment_repaired to rhe hote el to dlsmss the
question of organizing a hunting party to
g0 to the buffalo range. In an hour they
agreed to go, the time for the start being

* What is known on the frontier as a “bull-
bes of ponderous wagons, drayn
by from six to ten yoke of oxen each, used for
hauling heavy freight across the pl
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fixed for the morning of the second
day following,

And then the busy notes of preparation
were heard throughout the town. But few of
the men who decided to go were prepared
for such a trip, and it was necessary for
most of them to buy or hire complete
outfits. Horses were the first and most
important requisites.  The corral (the
frontier livery stable) was first visited, and
spirited bidding was_indulged in for the
choicest animals. The stock here was
soon exhausted, and the demand was not
yet supplied. Then all the horses and
ponies standing tied to the railing around
the public square were inspected, and any
that were for sale were tested. Wor
ing been circulated that a hunting party
was outfitting, a large number of ponies
were brought’in from neighboring camps
and ranches. The party was soon cred-
itably mounted, though their numbers
had increased fo double that originally
planned.

Next teams must be employed. A num-
ber of these were also found and five
were engaged, their owners agreein
to work for seven dollars a day an
found.

Guns and ammunition were also in de-
mand and enough were offered to arm a
regiment. A number of hunters had re-
cently come in from the front and were
selling off their outfits. Every store and
hotel had from one to half a dozen_guns
in pawn and one dealer had a number of
new ones. Anything in the shape of a
. Old Kentucky muzzle-
loaders, “five feet long in the barrel;”
condemned army carbines of Spencers,
Sharps and other patterns; Springfield
muskers, Henry and Winchester ifles

w

“buffalo guns” of 45 and

more knowing ones, and the best of the
others selected by the less intellectual
buyers until all were fairly well armed.
hen a guide was needed, and a Chi-
cago newspaper correspondent who was to
be a member of the expedition was depu
ted to employ one. As usual in frontier
towns, there were plenty of them, each
one of whom, in his own estimation, was
the best in the whole country.
claimed to know every foot of the ground
in question, to be able to speak the lan-
guage of evey Indian wibe on the frontier
to be a crack shot and intrepid horseman,

acl
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afiaid of nothing, and ready for any under-
taking, no matter how hazardous.

Inquiry among the more reliable citi-
zens of the town as to who was best
suited for the uses of the present enter-
prise resulted in the choice of a rather
quiet and attractive looking young man
bearing the euphonious pseudonym o
“Red ﬁj\'er Frank.” He was clad in the
conventional buckskin suit, and his long
fosey black hair hung in heavy curl

lown to his shoulders. was Six
two inches in height, straight as an arrow,
and had a deep, clear gray eye, rode 2
ood sized spirited mustang, and sat in
Eis saddle like a life-trained trooper.

At the time appointed for the departure,
the party, which had now swelled to
thirty-two men all told, assembled in the
public square. The wagons were loade:
with the tents, bedding, food and other
necessary provisions for the trip, which,
it was arranged, shoul
weeks. At ten o'clock the party rode out
of town on the road leading wast, taking
with them the hearty good wishes of the
assembled throng. They crossed a nar-
tow bel of timber and emerged upon a
stretch of gendy undulating praisie, which
was densely covered with a luxuriant
rowth of gramma grass, and over which
they traveled at a lively gate until after
suridown before again’ reaching timber
and water. Then they camped on a small
creek where food, fuel and good water
were abundant. The tents were pitched,
supper prepared and eaten, and then the
party assembled around a large camp fire.

he lwyer arose, and requesting the
attention of the men, said, that, as they
were going on a long journey info a wil
country, which was infested with hostile
Indians and lawless white men, where it
miy e necessary to defend themselves
and their property by force of arms, it
was thought Dest to effect a_permanent
and binding organization, which woul
insure unity of action throughout the trip,
and especially in the event of any sucl
trouble as he had intimated might arise.
He, therefore, nominated as chief execu-
tive officer of the expedition, Captain W,
H. Enders, who, he'said, had done goox
and faithful service during the late war
who, since the war, had traveled exten.
sively in the West, and who was now en-
gaged in cartle rising in Kansas. Sev.
eral men seconded the nomination, and
Captain Enders was unanimously chosen
by acclamation.

oceupy about six
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He arose and thanked his friends, mod-
estly and gracefully, for this mark of their
esteem and confidence, stating that he

ad no desire to exercise any arbitrary or
unnecessary authority over them, but
should only order them in so far as safety
and success in their undertaking seemed
necessary. He asked that all who were
willing to stand by him and obey his
orders to this extent should so pledge
themselves by rising to their feet. The
entire party arose.  Then their leader
thanked them again, and their informal
deliberation ended.

The Captain detailed four men to act as

ver the camp and stock during
t, each watching two hours an
then calling up the one, who was to relieve
him, and this precaution was followed up
throughout the expedition.

The men were tired from their long
ride, and sought the comfort of their
blankets at an early hour. As they had a
ten_days’ journey before them to reach the
buffalo range, ‘it was agreed that they
should start early each morning, and the
camp fires were, therefore,nﬁt at four
oclock every morning.

The journey was uneventful for several
days. The road upon which the party
had first traveled bearing off to the south-
west, and the course of our party bEing
due west, they left it. “Red River Frank
now sustained his good reputation as a
guide by selecting with excellent skill and
judgment the best portion of the country
to travel in, avoiding the numerous
swamps and ‘sandy plains, finding safe
and easy fords across the streams, and se-
lecting good camp sites for each night.
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They were now in a country where deer
and turkeys were abundant, and their ta-
bles were  bountifully supy fied with fresh
meat.  They camped on the night of
vember 12t in 4 cump of Gl cotton-
wood trees that skirted a small creek. Just
at dusk a great i of wings was heard
in the air, and, in the direction
from whence the sound came, a large
flock of wild turkeys was seen sailing di-
rectly toward their camp, and, a moment
L\ter they lit in the trees amongst which

party_was camped. Instantly every
nﬂe was brought forth, and thé whole
camp was ablaze with burning powder.
The smoke floated up amon st the dazed
and_panic-stricken_bird fluttered
wildly and aimlessly from oy tree,
knocking their wings against each other
and the dead limbs, and creating a most
frightful noise.
he hunters scattred and tonges of
flame shot up from every Volley
after volley was fired. ” 119 rmr of the
rifles interspersed with the “thud” and
crash” of falling birds, the shouts of the
excited throng, the neighing of the terrified
beasts, the barking of dogs, turned the
quiet camp of a few moments ago into a
veritable pandemonium. The slaughter
went on for, perhaps, twenty minutes,
when the more humane became ashamed
of themselves and quit. Finally they pre-
vailed upon their friends to desist and the
ead game was gathered up. Sixty-three
of rhese noble birds had met their’ death,
and urvivors were allowed to sit
qmem end watch the camp fires 8l morn-
mo when they sailed away toward the

““Ia the afternoon of that day, Franle and
the journalist were riding in advance of
the “column across a level, monotonous
stretch of country, where there was litdle
o atrat Ar(enuon or excite remark,
had al
clked confidentialy on many s\\b}ec[s,
but Frank had said nothing of his past
history, yet his strange demeanor at tfimes
Iad excited in the mind of the journaic

o know what had moved this
ofined (stnero ; sehalarly yours min
© adop_[ : Tife so uncivilized as the one he

“Frank " he finally said, “I have no
wish to question you upon a subject that
you may not wish to speak upon, yet I
have observe d many trais i you thit are
not found i aling
P00 or the opitiont that o have bon

bred in a very dxtferem sphere of life from
this in which you If you have
no objection, I shou d ].\ke to kiiow what
mo(ﬁve ymmp(ed you to adopt such a life

He bit his lip and hesitated. Finaly
after some moments, he sai
“Well, Tl tell you how it came about,
and Tl fnake the Story brief. It is similar
0 thatof many anorhr scout in general
but different in detail, perhaps, from any
ofthem.  Twas bomn and bred in an East-
city, and was being educated for the
ministty. My father Faled in busingss
and I vwas compelled to leave school.
gathered what httle was lft of his shat.
tered fortune and with his family emi-
grated to the far West.  There he engaged
in farming on what was then the frontier,
but before we had been there six months
we were awakened at daylight by the
1405 of savage Tndians, and, oking out,
beheld them all around us. They were
Comanches.
house was burned. My father
was tomahawked and scalped bfore our
eyes, and my mother, my sister (who was
older than 1) and myself were carried
into captivity. 1 was fortunate enough to
escape. 1 retumed and organized a pur-
suing pary, but our efforts were fruitless,
and @ few months later 1 learned from a
Blbreed, thac death had rlieved the s
fetings of my mother and ‘iter, That
was twer s fifteen
old then, md om that day o this T have
cen on the trail of that ribe. I boast of
nothing, bt each year I foel better and
better satistied with my work. 1 hope
that, in time, I may feel content to return
East and engage i some Ivful and more
congenial
'A% that ihstant a deer bounded up out of
the tall grass a hundred yards ahead and
went princing avay fo the lef, Fank
caught b sfe from the sing at is ot~
bow, and without stopping his horse
bl bl hrough s head.
Ear xt morming the hupcers
h buffalo signs, and, in
stragglers were seen.
. and on

came upon fi
the aftemmoon, 4 few
One was killed in the evenin
the creek where they camped th
e, T, ap. Lsnsere foum

smal 2l came to the creek
10, drink, 2. mile: below, just after man-
down, and various facts indicated that
they were very near the main herd. All
through the next day they were in sight
of small bands and several hunting
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parties were sighted, some white and some
ted. The feed was' getting scarce, owing
to its having been eaten down by the
game, and at two o’clock the party camp-
ed on Willow Creek, a small tributary of
the Brazos River. e main herd ‘was
yet about ten miles away, but they could
not consistently go any nearer for a_per-
manent camp, and decided to make it here.
Two_white hunters visited them in the
evening, and told them that a pa{lg/ of
ten Comanches were camped on Turtle
Creek seven miles further west. At this
intelligence Frank's face darkened and his
ve gleamed, but he said nothing. Soon
after datk, however, he was missing, and
did not turn up again till near noon the
next day. a different horse from
the one he rode away; not so good a one,
it is true, and there ‘were two bullet holes
in his coat. He was reticent and uncom-
municative as to where he had been, but
wore a very pleased expression on his
countenancé, and was occasionaly seen
to smile when not talking with any one.
The majority of the hunters mounted
and rode south“west carly in the morning.

Seven men in one party sighted a herd of
buffaloes numbering about two hundred,
and dismounting, when within a mile,
cached their horses in a coulee, and be-
gan a cautious advance.

ey found a deep and crooked ravine
into which they crawled, and in which
they were able to approach within about
four hundred yards of the nearest animals.
A gentle breeze blew from the game to-
ward the hunters, and taking advantage
of the most favorable point, they crawled
up the steep bank to where they could
command a good view of the game. The
“tenderfeet’ mn the party were in favor of
firing a volley, but an old hunter who had
led them, advised them to fire singly, and
at intervals of a minute or two; Léis plan
being much less likely to frighten the
game. He cautioned them to take very
careful aim to make every shot count, and
to wound as few animals as possible.
One slightly wounded animal, 'he said,
would create more uneasiness among the
herd than ten dead or fatally wounded ones.

Several. of this party we m;

men, and had good strong-shooting, long
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range rifles. Though they shot heavy
charges, yet the wind in their favor, at
this long distance, the animals would
scarcely hear the reports. The leader ad-
vised them to shoot only at animals broad
side, and gave them careful directions as to
elevation and where o aim. Evans opened
the fire with a_sixteen-pound so-calibre
Sharp’s.  Immediately after the report the
em[rrinﬁc “thud” of the bullet came back
and a large cow was seen to drop on her
knees, get up again, stagger away a few
rods and lie down.

“Good,” said the old hunter. “Now,
Pete, you go.”

Pete ﬁmﬁ, and an old bull whisked his
tail, walked sullenly away, turned around

473

a few times and fell dead. Another com-
limentary remark from the old hunter
and then he said,

“Now 1 guess Tl try one.”

He fired, but to his great chagrin did
just what he had cautioned the others not
to do, broke a fore leg below the knee.
This cow commenced to bellow and
“buck,” and in an instant the whole herd
was in commotion.

“Stop her, somebody, stop her or shelll
stampede 'em all,” he said as he pushed
another bullet into his muzzle loader. By
this time she had stopped broadside for a
moment at the edge of the herd, and the
journalist, at the order of the boss, drew a

ad on her. The “spat” of the heavy
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bullet told of a “palpable hit.” She no
longer felt like running, but was not yet
lown and it took two more bullets to lay
harouf, 'The fextshot was:a. clein miss;
56 far 9 it Concamed: the animal shat at,
but it_wounded one somewhere in the
herd. Then there was more commotion
and it was evident the “stand” was at an

end,

“Give it to ‘em, everybody,” the old
hunter now sai d a fusillade follow-
ed that soon put them under full speed.
Seven dead were left on the field. These
were gralloched in short order and the
hunters then returned to their horses.
They had barely reached them and mount-
ed ivhen they heard strange noises, and
looking toward the west beheld a great
black surging mass, waving and rolling
up asioss the pratie half hidden by great
clouds of dust which were only occasion-
ally blown away by the brisk autumn
wind. Tt was the great herd of buffalo
and they had been stampeded by the In-
dian hunters. The roar of the hoofs upon
the dry earth was like the low and sullen
thunder. The vanguard of the herd was
vet more than a mile away, but the dark
line stretched to right and left almost as
far as the eye could reach, and our hun-
ters saw that instant and precipitate flight
was necessary in order to save their lives.
They specially chose the northward as of-
fering the shortest and best direction by

ich to escape the coming avalanche,

and sinking the spurs deep into their ter-
ror-stricken beasts, they flew with the
velocity of an arrow actoss the wild prai-
ie. A mile was covered in a few seconds,
and yet they were not past the herd, which
was tapidly closing in upon them.

They turned their horses’ heads partly in
the direction the buffaloes were going and
urging them to their utmost speed Enaﬂy
passed the outer line of the herd just as
the leaders passed by. Then havin,
reached a place of safety, they dismoume%
and throwing their bridle reins over their
arms commenced to load and fire into the
herd with all possible rapidity, nearly ever
shot killing bt dissbliag aa aniwal, It
took nearly half an hour for the rolling,
surging, angry horde to pass the point
where our hunters stood, and as the rear
guard came in sight theré came a new an
still more terrible scene in the great tra-

edy.
2 More than a hundred Indians were in
hot pursuit of the savage beasts. They
were mounted on wild and almost un-
governable bronchos who were frothing
at the mouth, charging and cavorting
amongst the fleeing game. The white
foam dropped in flakes’ and_bubbles from
all parts of their bodies. Their nostrils
were distended, their eyes flashed fire,
and they seemed as eager as_their wild
masters to deal death to their victims.
e savage riders seemed beside them-
selves with mad, ungovernable passion.
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Their faces were painted in the most
slating color, hei bright and many col-
ored blankets flutcered in the wind, se-
cured to the saddle only by an end ‘or a
corner, their long black hair streaming
back like the pennan at the mast head of
a ship, and their deep black eyes gleamed
like diamonds in a_dungeon. Amow after

: bows and
sunk to_the feathered end in the quivering
flesh of the shaggy monsters.

Ponderous spears were hurled with the
power and precision of giants and struck
down the defenseless victims as a_sturdy
woodman strikes down the frail sapling in

his path.

"Brads” “eck” came from rifles
and “ping!” “ping!” from carbines and
revolvers.. Hundreds of shots were fired

y those who carried firearms, and before
these_murderous weapons the poor bison
sank like ripened grain before the reaper's
blade.

ne young warrior more ardent and
fearless than the rest, had forced his high
strung steed far into the middle of the solid
phalanx, where the horse was finally im-
aled upon the homs of a monster bull
Fie and' his rider were tossed Lo sheaves
of wheat into the air, then both sank fo
carch, and were insantly trodden into the

just.

At last the great storm had passed, and
our friends watched until it faded away
into the distance and disappeared from
their view.

Then came the squaws, the boys an
the old men, to dispacch the wounded
and to skin and cut up the dead.
were strewn all over the prairie, and not
a tithe of them were, or could be saved by
all the people, white and red, assembled
there.

Our hunters returned to camp at sunsef,
where they met those of their companions
who had ‘been out during the aftemnoon,

over the evening camp fire, each re-
lated the thrilling incidentt which he had
witnessed, or in which he had participated
during the day.

On the following moming they again
started our in several parties of five or six

. and going in various directions.
Frank and the journalist started wih three
others, but soon separated from them to
go after a small band which they had
Sighted about two miles south of camp.

hen within a proper distance, they
dismounted, picketed their horses in a
swale, and sralﬁmg to within about a hun-
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dred yards opened fire. A young cow
dropped at the first shot, to ‘all appear-
ances dead, and the remainder of the band
scurried away, one old bull being badly
wounded.” The hunters started to run to
the top of a ridge, over which the game
had gone, fo get another shot. As they
passed the cow the guide calied to his
companion to lookout for her, as she was
only “creased” and liable to get up again
and charge them. They had gone but a
few rods, when, sure enough, she_di

spring g her feet and make @ dash at
‘ank.  He turned to shoot her, but his
gun missed fire, and as he attempted to
throw out the cartridge, the action failed
to work, and his guni was, for the mo-
ment, disabled. By this time she was
almost on him, and as his only means of
escape, he sprang into a “wash-out” (a
ditch that had been cut by the water,
some ten feet decp) the sides of which
were perpendicular.

He called loudly for help, but his friend
had not seen the’charge, and was by this
time a hundred yards' away. He tume
and saw the cow, almost blind with rage,
rapidly jumping back and forth across the

i effort to get at the

washout, in ama
uide, but she seemed unwilling to jump
fown'into the wash-out. She twas “shot

through the throat, and the blood flowing
from her in torrents had deluged poor
Frank until he looked as if he had bech of
work in a slughter-house. The journal-
ist ran back, killed the cow, and drew hi

friend from his sanguinary retreat.

The guide then repaired his gun, and
they mounted their horees and” pursued
the wounded bull.  They soon found him,
also at bay, and tiding up close to him,
Eommenced Bring ot B ‘with their .
solvers. Quick 3 flah of lightaing he
made 4 frightful charge at the journalist,
who, taken by surprise, was unable to
avoid the charge. Both horse and rider
were dashed to the earth. The horse was
50 badly injured as to be unable to rise, and
as the burly antagonist made another rush
a_him, the man was enabled to seek
safety in flight, and before the bull again
turned his attention to the fugitive, the
sapid and well directed fire of the scout
had brought the bul to the carth.

The horse was fatally injured and_ had
to be shot, so our friends, With one horse

ctween them, had to take turns riding
and walking to camp.

is day's killing by the party was
large, and ‘supplied all their wants as to
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meat, skins and sport. The next few
days were devoted fo jerking meat, dress-
ing and drying skins] and preparing_for
the return journey, and in ten days from
the date of theif artival ‘on the hunting
ground, the teams were all loaded up,
amp was broken, and the homeward
march was begun, which progressed
uneventfully from day to day, and was
made in safety in about the same time oc-
cupied in going out.

Twice during the hunt the party were
alarmed by the discovery of Indians lurk-
ing around their camp, late in the night.
The guards discovered them in both in-
stances, and fired on them, when they
beat a hasty retreat and disappeared in
the darkness. It was not known that
their object was anything worse than pil-
fering, and yet there was little doubt, that
had ‘they found the party all off guard,
and asleep, a massacre would have re-
sulted. But, true to their aboriginal in-
stincts, they did not wish to engage in a
fight with so formidable a foe, whom they
found_ever ready for such an emergency.

Such scenes and such sport as this party
enjoyed were common almost anywhere
on the great plains west of the Missouri
River up to a few years ago. Herds of
buffalo extending over a tract of land as
large as one of the New England States,
and numbering hundreds of thousands of
heads, might ¢ in what
was’ then
officer told me that,
plains in 1867 with a company of ca-
valry, he encountered a herd that it took
his " troop three days to ride through,
marching about thirty miles a day.
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“When two of our transcontinental
railways were first built it was no uncom-
mon thing for herds of buffalo to delay
trains for several hours in crossing the
tracks; the animals being packed in so
close fogether that the train could not force
a passage through them.

“But, alas, those days are passed for-
ever!  This noble créature, provided to
feed the human multitude who should
people the prairies, is to-day_practically
extinet; skughtered and annihilated by
that jadkal of the plains, that_coyote in
humin_shape, the “skin hunter.” ~ Hund-
reds of thousands of these animals were
annually Lilled, their skins sold at from
seventy-five cents to a dollar each, and the
meat which, when properly taken care of,
is equal, if not superior, fo the finest do-
mestic beef, was left to rot on the .

ere_are scarcely a hundred buffaloes
Ieft on the continent to-day.  few
sgragglers are known to be in the Pan
Handle of Texas, and a few in the British
North-west, but they are being remorse-
lessly pursued by large numbers of hunt-
ers, and it is safe to say that a year hence
not one will be left in the whole broad west.

few have been domesticated, and if
western cattle men had only taken the
matter in hand a few years ago, large
numbers of them might’ now have been
contentedly grazing with every herd of
cattle and the domestic breeds greatly im-
roved by crossing with these_hardier
animals, but all except a very few have
neglected it, until now it is too late to
rocure the “wild cattle of the plains”

=

for introduction into the herds of their do-
mestic  successors.




