
I am his favorite horse, out of  dozens. Big as he is, 
I have carried him eighty-one miles between nightfall and 
sunrise on the scout; and I am good for fifty, day in 
and day out, and all the time. I am not large, but 
I am built on a business basis. I have carried him 
thousands and thousands of  miles on scout duty for 
the army, and there’s not a gorge, nor a pass, nor a val-
ley, nor a fort, nor a trading post, nor a buffalo-range in 
the whole sweep of  the Rocky Mountains and the Great 
Plains that we don’t know as well as we know the bugle-
calls. He is Chief  of  Scouts to the Army of  the Fron-
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