THE PASSING OF THE BUFFALO.

O the old trapper and
hunter of the palmy
days of 68 and 70,

tor, That time is
now faded into the
past,and so far faded,
indeed, that the pres-

ent generation knows
not its sympathy nor
ity sentiment.

The buffalo-—as
my thoughts turn to
the past, the memory
of their ““age” (if I
1 may o call it) crowds
k upon mo. I remember when the eye could not
meagure their numbers. I saw a herd delay a
railroad train from 9 o’clock in the morning until

5 o’clock in the afternoon. Countless millions,
divided by its leaders and captains like an im-
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I dedicate this chap-"

menge army! How many millions there wers,
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none could guess, On cach sido of us, and ag far
a5 wo could seo—our vision was limited only by
tho oxtended horizon of tho flab prairie—tho
wholo vast aren was black with thoe gurging mass
of affrighted animals, as they rushed onward to
tho south in o mad stampede.

At anothoer time Gens. Sheridan, Custer, Sully,
and mysolf rodo through anothor and larger ong,
for throo conseeutive days. This was in the fall
of 1868, Tt sooms almost impossiblo to thoso who
Tavo seen thom, ng numorous apparently as the
gands of tho seashore, foeding on tho illimitable
natural pasturago of the Great Plains, that the
huffalo should have beecomo practically oxtinet.
Whon T look back only twonty-five yours and ro-
call the fact that thoy swarmod in countloss nuwm-
bors oven thon as far onst as Fort Iarkor, only
900 milos wost from tho Missouri river, T ask my-
golf, “Iave thoy all disappenred ?? And yot,
guch i tho fact. Two cnuses ean ho assignod for
this great heeatomb: Tirst, the demand for their
hides, whieh brought aboub & gront invagion of
hunters into this region; and second, the erowds
of thoughtless tourists who erossed the continent
for the more novelty and ploasure of tho trip.
This latter class heartlessly killed for the oxcite-
ment of the new experionce ag they rode along in
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the cars at o low rate of speed, often never touch-
ing o particle of the flesh of their vietims, or
possessing themselves of a single robe.

The former, numbering hundreds of old fron-
tiorsmen, all experbt shots, with thousands of
novices, the pioneor seltlers on the public do-
main, day after day for yoars made it a lucrative
husiness to kill for the robes alone, a market
for which had suddenly sprung up all over the
country.

The beginning of the end wasg marked by the
completion of the Kansag Pacific across the Plains
to the foot-hills of the Rockies in 1868, this being
the westorn limit of the buffalo range.

Tn 1872 a writer in ¢ The Buffalo Land*’ said:

“ Probably the most cruel of all bison-shooting
pastime is that of firing from the cars. During
certain periods in the spring and fall, when the
large herds are crossing the Kansas Pacifie Rail-
road, the trains run for a hundred miles or more
among countless thousands of the shaggy mon-
archs of the Plaing. ~'The bison has a strange and
entirely unaccountable instinct or habit which
leads it to attempt crossing in front of any mov-
ing object noar it. It frequently happened, in the
time of the old stages, that the driver had to rein
up his horses until the herd which he had started
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had erossed the road ahead of him. To accom-
plish this foat, if tho object of their fright was
moving rapidly, the animals would ofton run for
milos.

©Whon tho iron horso comes rushing into their
golitudes, and snorting oub his fiereo alarms, tho
Terds, though perhaps hall o milo from, his path,
will 1ift their heads and gazo intontly for a fow
minutes toward the objeet thus approaching them
with o roar which causes tho earth to trombloe,
and envolopoed in o whito eloud that streams fur-
thor and higher than the dust of the old stage-
concht over did; and then, having determined ity
course, instoad of fleving hack to the distant val
loys, away thoy go, charging over tho ridgo across
which tho jron ruils lie, apparently determined to
eross in front of tho locomotivo ab all hazards.
Tho rato per milo of tho passengor truing s slow
apon tho Plaing, and henco it ofton happons that
the cars and buffaloos will be sido by eidoe for a
milo or two, the brates abandoning the effort to
erogs only when their foo hns emorgod ontirely
phond. During theso races tho cur windows are
opened, snd numerous Dreeeli-loaders fing hun-
drods of bullots among the donsely erowded and
fast-flying masses.  Many «f the poor animals
£n1l, and mora go off to dis in the ravines, The
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train speeds on, and the act is repeated every few
miles until Buffalo Land is passed.”

Almost with prophetic eye he continued:

“Lot this slaughter continue for ten years,
and the bison of the American continent will be~
come extinet. The number of valuable robes and -
pounds of meat which would thus be lost to us
and posterity, will run too far into the millions
to bo easily calculated. .All over the Plains,
lying in disgusting masses of putrefaction along
valley and hill, are strewn immense carcasses of
wantonly slain buffalo. They line the Kansasg
Pacifie road for two hundred miles.”

A groat hord of buffaloes on the Plaing in the
early days, when one could approach near enough
without disturbing it to quietly watch its organi-
zation, and the apparent discipline which its lead-
ers seomod to exact, was a very curious sight.
Among the striking features of the spectacle was
the apparently wniform manner in which the
immense mass of shaggy animals moved; there
wag constancy of action indieating a degree of
intelligence to be found only in the most intel-

Jigent of the brute creation. TFrequently the

larger herd was broken wup into many smaller
oned, that traveled relatively close together, each
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lod by an indepondont master. Torhaps only a
fow rods marked thoe dividing-line boetween them,
hub it was always unmistakably plain, and each
moved gynehronously in tho direetion in which
all worn going.

Tho londorship of the hord was attained only by
hard struggles for the place; onco ronched, how-
ovor, tho vietor was immodiately recognized, and
kopt his authority until somo new aspirant ovor-
eanmo Lim, or ho boewmo suporannusted and was
drivon out of tho hord to moeet his inovitablo fate,
p proy to thoso ghouls of the dusert, tho gray
wolves,

In the ovont of a stumpode, ovory animal of the
soparato yob consolidatod hords rushod off togothor,
a8 if all had gono mad at oneoj for the huflalo,
1iko tho Toxas stoor, mule, or domostic horso, stame-
podos on tho slightest provosstion—Irequontly
without any assignablo cause, Somotimos tho sim-
plost affnir will start the wholo herd: & prairvie-
dog burking at the entrance of hiy burrow, n
shadow of ono of thomsolves or thut of a passing
cloud, is sufficiont to make them run for milos as
if & real and dangorous onemy woro st thoir hools.

Stampodos wore a gront source of profit to the
Tndiang of the Plains, Tho Comanchos woro par-
ticularly export and daring in this kind of rob-
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bery. They even trained their horses to run from
one point to another, in expectation of the coming
of the wagon trains on the trail. When a camp
was made that was nearly in range, they turned
their trained animals loose, which at once flew
across the prairie, passing through the herd and
penetrating tho very corrals of their victims. All
of the picketed horses and mules would endeavor
to follow these decoys, and were invariably led
right into the haunts of the Indians, who easily
gocured them. Young horses and mules were
ensily frightened; and in the confusion which
generally ensued, great injury was frequently
done to the runaways themselves.

At times when the herd was very large, the
horses scattered over the prairie and were irrevo-
oably lost; and such as did not become wild fell
a prey to the wolves, That fate was very fre-
quently the lot of stampeded horses bred in the
States, they not having been trained by a prairie
life to care for themselves. Instead of stopping
and bravely fighting off the bloodthirsty beasts,
they would run. Then the whole pack were sure
to leave the bolder animals and make for the run-
aways, which they seldom failed to overtake and
dispateh,

Like an army, o herd of buffaloes put out ve-
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dottes to give the alarm in caso anything hoyond
the ordinary oceurred. Thoeso sentinels were al-
ways to bo seen in groups of four, five, or oven
gix, ab somo distanco from tho main hody. When
they saw somothing appronching that the herd
ghould boware of or get away from, they started
on the run dircetly for tho contor of the great
mass of their pencofully grazing congonoers,  Moan-
while, the young hulls wore on duty as sentinels on
the edgo of the main herd, watehing tho vodottos;
the moment the latter made for tho eontor, the
formor raised their hoads, and in the poculiar
manner of thelr speeies guzod all around and

gniffed tho nir as if they could smell both the

danger and ity dircetion,  Should thore bu somo-
thing which theiv instinet told thom to guard
against, thoe loador took his position in front, the
sows and ealves erowdod in thoe contor, while the
rost of the males gathered on the flanks and in
the roar, indieating a gallantry that might he
imitatod at times by tho genus homo.
Gonorally, buffalo wonb to their drinking-place
hub oneo a day, and that Into in tho afternoon.
Thon they ambled along, following ench other in
ginglo {ile, which aceounts for tho many trails on
the Plains, always ending at somo stream or lake,
Thoy frequontly traveled twonty or thirty miles
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for water; so the trails leading to it were often
worn to the depth of a foot or more.

That curious depression so frequently seen on
the Great Plains, called a “buffalo wallow,” is
caused in this wise: The huge animals paw and
lick the salty, alkaline earth, and when once the
god is broken the loose goil drifts away under the
constant action of the wind. Then, year after
year, through more pawing, licking, rolling and

wallowing by the animals, the wind wafts more

of the soil away, and soon there is a considerable
hole in the prairie.

Many an old trapper and hunter’s life has been
saved by following a buffalo trail when he was
suffering from thirst. The buffalo wallows usu-
ally retain a great quantity of water, and they
have often saved thoe lives of whole companies of
cavalry, hoth men and horses.

There was, however, a stranger and more won-
derful spectaclo to be seen every recurring spring
during the reign of the buffalo, soon after the
grags had started. There were circles trodden
hare on the Plains, thousands— yes, milliong—
of them, which the carly travelers, who did not
divine their cause, called *fairy rings.’”” From
the first of April until the middle of May was the
wot seagon; you could depend upon its recurrence
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almost as cortainly as on the sun and moon rising
ab the proper timo. This was also tho calving
poriod of the huffulo, as thoy, unlike our domestic
animaly, only rutbod during o ginglo month; con-
gequently the cows all ealvod during a cortain
tinwe; this was the wet month, and as there were
p groat many gray wolves that ronmed singly ov
in immenso puacks over tho wholo praivie rogion,
tho bulls, in thoir regular heats, kopt guard ovex
the cows while in tho aet of parturition, and
drove the wolyes nway, walking in o ring around
tho fomalos ab o short distanco, and thus forming
the curious cirelos,

In overy hord ab cach recurring season there
wore always ambitious youny bulls that camo to
their majority, 8o to speak, and theso wero ever
roady to tost their elaims for the londorship; so
that it may bo safely statod that p month rarely
passod without a hloody battlo hotwoeon thom for
the supremacy— though, gtrangoly enough, the
strugglo seldom resulted in the death of oithor
combatant,

Porhaps thoro is no animal in which matornal
love i# moroe strongly doveloped than in tho buf-
falo cow; sho is as dangorous with a calf by her
side a8 o sho-grizzly with cubs.

The huffalo bull that has outlived his usofulness
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is one of the most pitiable objects in the whole
range of natural history. 0ld age has probably
been decided in the economy of buffalo life as the
unpardonable sin.  Abandoned to his fate, he may
be discovered in his dreary isolation, near some
stream or lake, where it does not tax him too se-
verely to find good grass; for he is now feeble,
and exertion an impossibility. In this new stage
of his existence he seems to have completely lost
his courage. Frightened at his own ghadow, or
the rustling of a leaf, he is the very incarnation
of nervousness and suspicion. Gregarious in his
habits from birth, solitude, foreign to his whole
nature, has changed him into a new creature;
and his inherent terror of the most trivial things
is intengified to such a degree that if a man were
compelled te undergo such constant alarm, it
would probably drive him insane in less than a
week. Nobody ever saw one of these miserable
and forlorn ereatures dying o natural death, or
even heard of such an occurrence. The cowardly
coyote and the gray wolf had already marked
him for their own; and they rarely missed their
caleulations.

Rising suddenly to the top of & divide with a
party of friends in 1860, we saw gtanding below
us in the valley an old buffalo bull, the very pic-
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ture of despuir. Surrounding him woro soven gray not dare to lie down; that would have been in-
wolvos in the net of ehallenging him to mortal 3 gtantly fatal. By this time he had killed three
combat. The poor hoast, undoubtedly realizing of the wolves, or so maimed them that they were
tho hopolessnoss of his situntion, had dotermined entirely out of the fight. .
to dio gamo. Ilis great shaggy head, {illod with At this juncture the suffering animal was merei-
hurrs, was lowered to tho ground as ho confronted fully shot, and the wolves allowed to batten on
hin would-be oxecutioners; his tongue, black and his thin and tough carcass.

parchod, lolled out of his mouth, and ho gave
uttoraneo at intorvals to & suppressod rosr,

Tho wolves wore sitting on their haunches in a
gomicirelo immodintely in front of the tortured
boast, and every timo that the fear-strickon buf-
falo gavo vent to his hoarsely modulated groan,
tho wolves howled in concort in most mournful
cadonco,

Aftor contomplating his antagonists for a fow
momonts, tho bull mado a dash et the noarest
wolf, tumhling him howling ovor the silont prai-
vio; but while this diversion was going on in
front, the remainder of tho pack startod for his
hind legs to hamstring him.  Upon this the poor
boast turnod to the point of attack, only to rocoive
o ropetition of it in tho samoe vulnorable place by
the wolves, who had as quickly turnod also and
fastonoed themesolves on his hools again. His hind
quarters now streamed with blood, and he boegan
to show signs of groat physical weaknoss, o did
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