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Notes and Documents 
 

The Texas Frontier in 1850: Dr. Ebenezer Swift 
and the View From Fort Martin Scott 

by: CALEB COKER AND JANET G. HUMPHREY 
 
The Texas Frontier in 1850 was guarded by a line of army forts ranging from Fort Worth 
to Fort Duncan near Eagle Pass. With the end of the Mexican War, settlers had begun 
pushing toward the Texas interior, and troops became available to furnish new towns 
some measure of protection from raiding bands of Indians. 1   Fort Martin bScott, 
established between the towns of Fredericksburg and Zodiac in December 1848, was 
one such military post. The letter reproduced here, from the fort's physician, provides a 
marvelous glimpse of frontier Texas in 1850. It includes candid descriptions of a farm in 
Austin, life at the fort, and relationships with the local Indians. 
 
Native Americans living in the vicinity of Fort Martin Scott belonged to a number of 
tribes. The least predictable and most feared, however, were the Comanches. White 
settlements disrupted their wide-ranging lifestyle and threatened the abundant supply of 
game. In the mid-1840s their primary tactic was to attack settlers in small raiding parties 
and then vanish, often taking with them horses and other livestock. These hit-and-run 
assaults terrorized those on the frontier for decades.2 
 
The Society for the Protection of German Immigrants in Texas had purchased 10,000 
acres of forested land just north of the Pedernales River on Barron's Creek in December 
1845. By the following May, settlers began arriving from New Braunfels at the town site 
named Fredericksburg. Relations between the Germans and local Indian groups 
developed amicably. The Native Americans traded meat and bear grease for 
manufactured goods. However, the newcomers still felt ill at ease. One citizen recalled, 
"several times settlers in Fredericksburg, while out in their gardens or near their log 
houses, were shot at with arows [sic]." In addition land, under contract for further 
settlements, needed to be explored. Negotiating a peace treaty with the Comanches in 
the area became a high priority. The pipe was finally smoked and gifts were exchanged 
in the spring of 1847.3 
 
During the next two and a half years, more settlers arrived. No fewer than four 
expeditions explored routes from San Antonio toward the west by way of 
Fredericksburg. With the prospect of increasing numbers of travelers passing through 
the area, the Eighth Military Department sent in Captain Seth Eastman with a 
detachment of the 1st Infantry. In December 1848, they set up their tents at Camp 
Houston "in the vicinity of the fair grounds." A cavalry unit under the command of 
Maj. Hamilton W. Merrill soon joined them.4 
 
Beginning in 1849, many wagon trains bound for California formed up at Fredericksburg 
or took advantage of the last opportunity for hundreds of miles to replenish supplies. 
Others sought a military escort through the reputedly perilous country from soldiers at 
the fort, now renamed for a hero of the battle of Molino del Rey in the Mexican War.5 
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Camp Houston near Fredericksburg, Texas, 65 Miles North of San Antonio, Dec. 1848 
by Seth Eastman, 1848. Pencil sketch, 418 x 71/2 inches. Courtesy Marion Koogler, 
McNay Art Institute, San Antonio. 
 
Construction at Fort Martin Scott, two miles from town, proceeded at a snail's pace. 
Citizens of Fredericksburg were eager to earn ready money by hauling wood and 
supplies and helping with construction.6 Yet as late as April 1850 the post doctor, U.S. 
Army Assistant Surgeon Ebenezer Swift, was still living in a tent without a flap, getting 
soaked when it rained. His hospital was a tarpaulin-covered log building, without proper 
windows or doors. Despite these conditions, he lamented good-naturedly, "In the depths 
of my affliction’s, I've been led to exclaim, “Our suffering is intolerable!” In all probability, 
Swift first met Maj. William W. Chapman, to whom this letter is addressed, when both 
were stationed at Brazos Santiago on the Gulf Coast in 1849.7 Both men hailed from 
Massachusetts, but they traveled different routes before arriving in South Texas. Swift 
was born in Wareham in 1817 Or 1819, Chapman in Springfield in 1814. In one account 
Swift left home for adventure on the high seas at age fifteen. He attended the medical 
department at the University of the City of New York, from which he graduated in 1842. 
After practicing medicine for five years, he joined the army from Ohio. William Chapman 
was educated at Westfield Academy and at West Point with the class of 1837. Before 
departing for the Mexican War, Chapman was assigned to Fort Foster in Florida during 
the Second Seminole War (1837-1838), Fort Niagara (1838-1841), and Governor's 
Island, New York City (1841-1846). Both men saw duty in the Mexican War, although 
Swift served under Gen. Winfield Scott and Chapman was on Gen. John Wool's staff.8 
 
When Ebenezer Swift wrote to William Chapman, he was addressing an old friend. 
Army officers stationed together on the frontier quickly grew close as they coped with 
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the deprivations of frontier life. No doubt Swift relied on Chapman's abilities as 
quartermaster to provide the basics of' his existence at Brazos Santiago, just as 
Chapman needed Swift's medical knowledge. In particular, the cholera epidemic, which 
hit the Brownsville fort in the spring of 1849, drew the men together. Chapman helped 
Swift tend his patients, and when Chapman's wife Helen became ill, the physician kept 
careful watch over her progress. His experiences with the disease in Texas stood him in 
good stead when he faced a similar epidemic at Fort Harker, Kansas, in 1867. For his 
meritorious service he was brevetted brigadier general at that time.9 
 
Ebenezer Swift left Fort Martin Scott in March 1852 for the newly established Camp 
Johnston on the Concho River. When the post was abandoned in November he was 
assigned to Fort Chadbourne, where he remained until 1856. He left the state 
permanently with his next posting, to Fort Snelling, Minnesota.10 
 
 

 
 
Ebenezer Swift and his bride, Sarah Edwards Capers Swift, at the time of their 
marriage, February 18, 1852, in San Antonio. This image appears in Edgar Erskine 
Hume's Ornithologists of the United States Army Medical Corp (1942). Courtesy The 
General Libraries, The University of Texas at Austin. 
 
 
 



 4 

Fort Martin Scott April 27 185011 
 
Dear Major, 
 
I received a letter from you last fall after I left Austin and had gone to Fort Gates. I did 
not answer it then because you had left the country and it would not reach you……….12 
In New Orleans, I met several friends and acquaintances what I didn't anticipate and in 
spite of foreformed resolutions and promises to myself and you, I found myself 
imperceptibly drawn into a life of dissipation and frolicking, julep drinking, and horse 
racing. All of which you have heard, I presume, and to which I frankly subscribe baring 
the embellishment. I think I didn't seek the folly and dissipation of which I was the victim 
but that they were in my path and I stumbled over them. A lame excuse, very. Isn't it? or 
clumsy. I think I am social in my disposition and fond of the excitement of society. In it I 
live and have a being am gay and happy. Without it I become stupid and indolent 
morose and misanthropic, though, perhaps relatively and negatively a better man. I find 
I very much require active employment. I have it here or its similitude, in hunting, or in 
joining the occasional scouting parties in pursuit of Indians, and sufficient leisure for 
mental culture, in a barren field, when little else can be done than to keep the weeds 
out. I am reading German with renewed zeal and energy, and refreshing my memory 
with the collaterals of' my profession: Botany, Chemistry, Geology, etc. 
 
I was painfully detained in New Orleans very much longer than I desired and was happy 
when the hour arrived for my departure for the frontier. With Genl. Brooke, Lieut. Garnet 
and our very estimable chaplain Mr. Fish I came to San Antonio.13  At Indianola I found 
my things had safely arrived from the Brazos, thanks again and weighty obligations 
which I hope some day in some manner to repay professionally? No, God forbid! that 
your "comely proportions" &c should ever require physicing. All had gone on, save and 
except one bay horse with white saddle marks that had gone off or had been taken off 
to someplace to me unknown, by, perhaps, another friend of mine just for a joke being 
in a merry mood but unfortunately absent minded and forgot to bring him back. I 
remained but a few days in San Antonio. The weather was very warm, the streets very 
dusty, every body very uncomfortable and I very ill natured. I didn't fall in love with your 
friend Maj. Babbitt and I never shall.14 I can't warp my affections into such a narrow 
channel. I wish you could replace him. A wish that meets a hearty response from many 
anxious souls along this unhappy line. 
 
With Genl. Harry I went to Austin where I was stationed the remainder of the summer till 
October.15 I think this the most pleasant post on the line. I don't mean Fredericksburg. 
Tis delightfully situated and contains some good society from the fact of' its being the 
seat of' Government and the residence of state officers. The inhabitants are hospitable 
social gay and polite, as the old geography would say, fond of dancing and light 
amusements. My opinion, however, of Texians is much the same as when I left the Rio 
Grande, and I have seen the best products of their state. There are some good, among 
the much bad, some excellent people, but they compose a very meager minority. 
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I became well acquainted with your brother Thomas in Austin last summer.16 I saw him 
every day for four months and have seen him often since. I sometimes go to Austin 'tis 
only 80 miles distant a three days journey horseback. His house is situated only about 
200 yards from the arsenal or garrison. He owns the finest farm in the State, and lives in 
affluence [.]17 It is situated on the Colorado about half a mile from the capitol and centre 
of the city, and lies chiefly within the corporation. It contains about 300 acres finely 
fenced, and in excellent cultivation. It is bounded on the North by the Arsenal, on the 
West by the town proper, on the South by the Colorado, and on the East by Judge 
Luckett's farm.18 He owns other land in the neighborhood, and 12, 000 acres on the San 
Antonio river. 
 
He has comfortable buildings of every kind, storehouses, cookhouse, smokehouse; he 
preserves his own meat, and a New England barn, substantial, spacious and 
ornamental. In every respect it will compare well with any in his native state. His 
dwelling does not come under the description grand magnificent etc. Tis very much 
such a house as the one you built for me at the Brazos. It contains two rooms, one of 
which is his office. A most admirable arrangement for a bachelor. He has another house 
about the same size as this and standing near it, now vacant, formerly occupied by the 
sutler and his family, Mr. Nash. You know him. 
 
We all think him to be a gentleman, an excellent man, and honest, some reports that 
lightly floated over the scandal atmosphere to the contrary notwithstanding. I say 
scandal in contradistinction to the more salubrious and healthy. "Tis a noted fact and a 
source of some consolation to the more humble as well as the great, that unnamed 
missiles are aimed high and only hit to hurt the fair fame and reputation on the towering 
height.  
 
Your brother "made," in local parlance, in '48, more than 3000 bushels corn [,] 300 
sweet potatoes [,] a large quantity of oats and sold 150 worth of butter during the 
previous winter. He anticipated a much larger yield of everything last year and that his 
corn crop would amount to 8 to 10,000 bushels. He has a ready market for every thing 
except his melons and vegetables of which he has enough to supply half the State. He 
sold his corn for 75 cents and the other articles proportionately high. He is rich of course 
and growing richer. He gathers gold more abundantly from his farm than his brother will 
from the placers of California. Have you recently heard from him? I often went with 
Thomas to look at his fields and gardens at the corn and potatoes the pumpkins melons 
beans peas cows hogs chickens and a hundred things I couldn't mention to save my 
life. The rare and beauti[ful], the native and the exotic. I often wished, and not always 
mentally, you were with me to feast your eyes on this loveliness of nature, but you have 
been north since, and seen what you can't have. 
 
Your brother owns two carriages horses etc. and half a dozen Negroes or "niggers," but 
this "entre no[u]s" I would mention low, in a whisper. He thinks you would not like to 
hear it or at least Mrs. C would not. So don't speak it out loud! He has apologized to me 
for this anti-New England act; I was satisfied and think you will be. He assured me it 
was impossible to work his farm with free labour, it could not be depended on, and I 
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question whether his melons would be any sweeter or his butter richer flavoured and as 
to the right and wrong etc. morally, that's another thing. His slaves are warmly attached 
to him and closely, not with manacles and chains but with kindness and gentle 
manners. They seem to be cheerful and gay, comfortable and happy. They are better 
fed and clothed and I think enjoy more freedom than thousands poor mechanics and 
labourers of the North who are fettered to poverty and want. I would love to see them 
emancipated. I have less sympathy for the blacks. Slavery is a knotty question on which 
I prefer not to commit myself, however, as a politician would say, or perhaps more 
guardedly still, think… 
 
I urged upon your brother the importance of making a change in his present course of 
life. I mean from bachelorship to the silken cords of matrimony. My eloquence failed on 
him either from precept or example. He has promised however to make your son his 
heir and to give you his homestead if you will come and live on it.19 
 
I was relieved in November at Fort Gates on the Leon River by Dr. Johns and came to 
this post.20 I have been here since. In some respects there is not a pleasanter on this 
line or perhaps on the Rio Grande. In point of location and climate. We have very few 
days we could wish warmer or colder 'tis so uniformly temperate. We have no such 
weather as is called wet and rainy yet the ground is sufficiently watered by copious 
showers. During this month we have had 4.6 inches rain and the monthly mean of the 
thermometer has been 63°. In summer the latter seldom rises above 96° and in winter it 
rarely falls below 40°. The nights in summer are always cool and require a blanket and 
more than half the time in winter a fire is necessary. I have not had any however 
excep[t] a basin of coals occasionally in my tent. When it is disagreeably cold I visit my 
more comfortable friends. 
 
Fort Martin Scott is located in a beautiful live oak grove on a gentle grassy slope in a 
bend of Barron's creek about a mile from its mouth[.]21 Tis a stream of excellent water 
and flows more than half way around the garrison and in a valley ten miles long and five 
broad bounded on three sides by ranges of high hills and on the fourth by a country 
spreading out towards the East in undulating prairie alternating grass and post oak 
timber[.] The fertile valley of' the Pedernales. It is elevated about two thousand feet 
above the sea and free from the fogs and vapours of the coast. The streams are all 
rapid clear and transparent having their source among the mountains and hills in a 
thousand living springs of cold sparkling water. 
 
About two miles from us on opposite sides are the towns of Fredericksburg and Zodiac. 
The former contains 1,000 the latter 200 inhabitants both on the Pedernales. The former 
is Dutch, the latter Mormon; the former the more honest; the other the more thrifty, both 
poor very poor. They enjoy none of the luxuries of life save filth and indolence, and have 
but few of what are called necessaries. They furnish the garrison partially with butter 
eggs, and vegetables and get drunk with they [sic] soldiers. They chiefly belong to the 
lowest grade of society and compose the last link of humanity.22 
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Fort Martin Scott by Richard Petri ca. 1853. Unfinished oil painting, 16¾ x 23¼ inches. 
Courtesy Texas Memorial Museum. 
 
I visit the towns but seldom and have formed the acquaintance of but few. There are 
two clergymen in Fredericksburg, a Catholic and a German Lutheran. The latter is 
highly educated and refined a most excellent gentleman and his wife is a very intelligent 
and interesting lady. They speak English a little and [I speak German a little].23 My visits 
to his family are very pleasant. 

 
The Fort as it is called contains a few log houses for officers and soldiers quarters built 
by the men from the timber in the neighborhood and enclosed with a stick and brush 
fence that don't keep the hogs out. I have a miserable t hing made of round logs 
chinked with mud and clay covered with a [tar]paulin and designated by the proud name 
of Hospital. It has a hole in each end for the purpose of windows with- out frame sash or 
glass, but a piece of' woolen blanket a foot and half square which serves for all. I must 
stoop very much on entering the door way or knock my head[.] The entire fabric would 
tumble down but for the kindly support of sundry posts and stakes, which prop it on all 
sides. Col. Staniford has a house for himself and family nearly completed, it is regularly 
framed, is walled and partitioned with logs, and contains four rooms and kitchen.24 It is 
to have glass windows, adobie chimnies and to be whitewashed inside and out. 
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The face of nature here is lovely, noble hills fine fields and beautiful streams but 
botched and deformed by the works of man. I am living ina tent with a floor, but without 
a fly I am drenched in every storm and it usually rains at night and am roasted every 
day that the sun is un- clouded. My tent seems to act as a kind of a calorificator[.] I often 
sigh for the cumforts of the Brazos and the lower Rio Grande, which I might have 
enjoyed much longer and I was I think quite as much intitled as Dr. Anderson and it was 
well known some one must relieve Dr. Abadie before I left.25 I have however enjoyed all 
the pleasures and novelty of frequent change, have marched to the remoter posts and 
back, lived all Winter in a tent wet and cold, ani living so now not so cold but quite as 
wet, lost horses, and baggage, lived beyond my means, and have been as delightfully 
uncumfortable as it was possible to be on all occasions save one and that the steam 
passage I took from the Brasos which made Dr. J so wretched, and my mortal foe, 
though it afforded him an excellent subject for gossip and in which I find he most 
liberally indulged, consistent in him very.26 In the debths of my afflitions, I've been led to 
exclaim "our suffering is intolerable!" I was however well situated at Austin only anoyed 
with the dayly anticipation of being moved. The post was only temporary for the 
distribution of troops. We have two companies here one of Dragoons, and one of 
Infantry. About one hundred more Sunday soldiers, and weekday artisans and labourers 
except drunkards and prisoners. Col. Stanniford commands the post Maj. Merrill, the 
Dragoons, and Capt. Beardsley the Infantry Lt Blake, the C. S. and Q. M. departments, 
and I, the Hospital.27 
 
The agreeable society of three Ladies, Mrs. Stanniford Mrs. Mumford and Mrs. 
Beardsley enlivens the heavy monotony of the place.28 Mrs. M is seemingly cumfortable 
and happy, her time engrossed in the cares of her little charge Tomy who grows and 
increases in intelligence and fat, stands alone has got his teeth or some of them and 
says "da da" most distinctly and emphatically. His precocity delights Mama and 
astonishes everybody as all such juveniles have a happy faculty of doing. A faculty 
however even they most unfortunately loose before they have an opportunity of making 
the most of it. Mrs. M has written to you and Mrs. C to Springfield and to the Rio 
Grande. I have anticipated hearing from you through her but have been disappointed. 
 
She has heard nothing from her husband.29 I was delighted that she came to this post, 
she seems to me like a friend of years rather than the acquaintance of months. We 
often meet and talk of Brazos and Fort Brown and those who lived there a year ago. We 
are so far off we hear nothing of the gossip and slander of your post except a recent 
courtship of the Doctor and the rivalry of Lt. Denman[-] highly amusing but as we judged 
a diversion from the truth incident to distance long travel or peculiar meteorological 
phenomina.30 
 
Representatives of various tribes of Indians have visited us some of them are almost 
constantly in and about our camp and more than two hundred have been here at a time. 
They are Comanches Kickapoos Seminoles Delawares and Cado's.31 The Lipan's have 
been here also or some of them.32 They came to beg a little land to plant with corn and 
vegetables peaceably and quietly. The Col. has given them permission to do so. Their 
story was a sad one simple and truthful but uncomplaining. They live 150 miles to the N. 
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West and wish to move within the protection of our garrison. They number about 120 
men women and children. 
These are they of whose savage exploits you have heard so much. This is the 
formidable army of woo warriors that invaded the lower Rio Grande and Brownsville a 
year ago. These are the very shields that killed 100 men at Corpus Christi burned two 
rancho's and stole 777 mustangs from Col. Kinney and property enough to make them 
all rich, yet they are all poor, miserably poor, and wretched.33 These are the savages 
who "murdered fathers and husbands and carried mothers wives and children into 
captivity worse than death." The same who killed Maj. Brian of Corpus Christi last 
winter.34 They of whom ten thousand horrid things are told, not one of which do I 
believe. 
 
I knew Maj. Brian very well. I saw him a few days before he left Austin to go home. He 
had several dollars in gold with him. He was killed for that and robed by a party of white 
men. They were seen by women at a house distant from the road. One of those 
tremendously brave and efficient ranger companies went in pursuit.35 They did nothing 
and consequently the necessity of a flaming newspaper report. They got near enough to 
know they were a formidable band of' Indians but owing to some unforeseen, 
unaccountable, and unprecedented accident they did not capture them. 
 
A Delaware chief who has lived a long time on this frontier told me the following. He 
knows the tribe well. The Lipans who are now but a handful poor and weak were once 
strong and powerful. They were the earliest and oldest friends of the [illegible], were 
soldiers and spies in war against the Comanche and Mexican, and are noted by the 
former and other tribes on that account still. They received some pay from the republic 
and lost their warriors fighting its battles. Like Logan their misfortunes all came from 
being the friends of the white man.36 Three years ago they lived about twenty miles from 
here peaceably and happyly planting corn and hunting. A party from a distant tribe who 
had been stealing horses and commiting other depredations in the settlements passed 
through their town, led their pursuers into it and made their escape. 
 
The gallant ranger captain came on foaming with rage and glowing with noble zeal for 
deeds of mighty daring and found the Lipans remained at work in their fields and killed 
them. He burned their town and plundered and destroyed everything. A few were 
absent, hunting or fishing, others saved themselves by flight. Some women and children 
strayed, were lost and died of hunger in the woods and on the prairie. 
 
Since then the Lipan has been the lawful pray and plunder of white men and Indians, 
everybody. White men have stolen robed and killed and said the Lipan did it. 
Comanches and other Indians have done the same and circulated a similar report. 
I have become acquainted with many of the Indians they seem very friendly and 
amiable. My Buggie is an object of great curiosity they all collect in great crowds around 
it, feel of it, and the horse, and seem to think the wood and leather a part of the animal. 
They regard me also as something remarkable, another evidence of their simplicity, and 
greenness, or ignorance of the world of men and things. 
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A few weeks ago, I had an opportunity to astonish them as well as very much to 
surprise myself. A chief by the name of Mos-Cho-Co-te was found very ill upon the 
prairie by some of his tribe and was conveyed into the trading house on the Lleano.37 
The medicine men of different tribes assembled and expended all their skill upon him 
without success. His disease grew worse every day. His Doctors could do no more and 
they and he and everybody expected he would die. He desired to see me. I received his 
message a little after noon, set out immediately and arrived at the trading house late at 
night. I found him very low, in fact, I did not think he could live twelve hours. He could 
scarcely speak was muttering deliriously, breathed with great difficulty, and was quite 
insensible. He did not know me. 
 
Runners had been sent out to the Indians in the neighbourhood for them to come in to 
see him die and to bury him. A large number had already assembled. I found my patient 
with pneumonia, he had been sick two weeks. He had been steamed and sweated 
drycuped and vomited, most excellent treatment for a milder attack. I wet cuped and 
blistered, and all that "sort o' thing,["] gave him some relief, and went to bed. On the 
following day he was better, on the third he was so much improved as to allow me to 
leave him. His friends considered it a miracle of the Great Spirit and so did I. I have not 
writen this to impress you with the idea that the Lord had given the power to any 
one here to do miracles and to cast out devils etc; but to give you the character of my 
private practice, and more than all an excuse to write the following. 
 
A few days subsequent to the above some Delawares came into the garrison and 
reported they had met on the Lleano three Waco's who had just returned from a robing 
expidition in Mexico.38 They had horses, mules etc. they had stolen. They said their 
party all together numbered twenty, that the remaindin[g] seventeen would be up the 
next day with a large amount of' stolen property. Maj. Merrill was sick, Capt. Beardsley 
is lame and can't ride, and besides it was quite time I made my patient a visit. The Col. 
was kind enough to give me a command of fifteen Dragoons and a corporal with orders 
to intercept the Indians, take them prisoners or "rub them out" in Indian phraseology. 
 
The Sun was going down when I rode out of the garrison with my little squadron and I 
had 35 miles to march before I could arrive at the point where I was informed the 
Indians would pass the next day. The stars my only guide over a broken country 
through woods among rocks across ravines and small rivers without a road and only 
occasionally a blind trail I pursued my way as briskly as the nature of the ground would 
permit. 
 
About 10 o'clock when I judged I had traveled seventeen or eighteen miles, and had 
arrived at the top of a high ridge of hills, I saw in the valey below me, among the trees at 
the distance of' a mile and a half a fire. I conceived this could be no other than that of 
the Indians I was looking for as I was in the neighbourhood of their trail and presumed 
they had encamped in this rather secluded spot for a few hours at night intending to 
proceed only in the morning. I was quite elated with my success. I ordered my men to 
proceed with the greatest caution, to make as little noise as possible with their horses 
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and being myself at their head I regulated their gait. Advancing nearer I was able to 
make out their position and strength. 
 
They were encamped in a post oak grove on a small stream and had four or five fires. I 
accordingly judged they numbered perhaps twenty as one fire accommodates five or six 
Indians. Continuing on slowly and very cautiously to within two hundred yards of the 
camp, I dismounted gave my horse to one of the men and proceeded to reconnoitre the 
enemy, to find the most accessible point in the wood and where his horses were 
picketed in order to get between him and them, and prevent his escape. Being well 
satisfied with my observations I mounted my horse, and in a low suppressed voice, 
through the corporal ordered my men to take their arms, to follow me in a close body to 
the fires, then deploy right and left, surround the camp and permit no one to escape. 
 
A slight murmur and rattling along the line was an impressive and satisfactory responce. 
I gave the word "forward!" and in a moment we were in the centre of the camp. They 
had not discovered us they were all asleep even the dogs that did not honour us with a 
growl. I say they were asleep. I thought they were but I saw no one. All was as calm and 
quiet as the grave. I kept my seat and looked about me with astonishment wondering 
what had become of my enemy and began to think the death-like silence ominous. I 
ordered the men to keep their positions and look sharply about. Suddenly twenty 
savages or more made their appearance from under skins as if from the ground after 
the manner of their traditionary origin. We were prepared for a desperate rencontre 
knowing the Indians would fight if cornered and had less fear of death than of capture 
and besides they were well armed. At this moment of tremendous excitement an Indian 
came forward and addressed me with "How di do?” 
 
It was Props-so-no-qua-it) or Buffalo Hump, the chief of the Comanches.39  I was 
disgusted and could scarcely treat my old friend and acquaintance with proper 
cordiality. We talked together a few moments in very bad Spanish ascertained each 
others business[. I] consigned him to the kind care and protection of' the Great Spirit 
and bid him "Adios" with a heart heavy and sad with disappointment. A glorious 
enthusiasm that had soared high and played sportively among the stars fell like a 
meteor to Earth and went out. I resumed my journey and found its end about two o'clock 
in the morning. I hid my men and horses at the bottom of a deep ravine through which 
ran a stream of most excellent water and at the place where the Indian trail crossed[.] 
 
I posted my sentinels and rolled myself in my blanket to sleep. The night was rather cold 
and I had got chilled being so long in the saddle and I dare not make a fire for fear of 
being discovered. Being fatigued however I went promptly into a state of forgetfulness 
and felt as cumfortable as I ever did in my life. Early that morning I sent my horses out 
to graze a few minutes then hid them again in the ravine. I cooked a piece of bacon on 
the end of a forked stick, made some coffee in my tin cup and with a piece of bread I 
brought along with me, enjoyed a sumptuous breakfast. I have become a very good 
woodsman. 
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During the day many friendly Indians came to see me, more than a thousand were in 
the neighbourhood. Among others some old friends of yours. Co-ah-coo-che and Gofer 
John.40 I wont bore you with any farther detail but will occupy the remainder of' this 
sheet more profitably. I will say however Co-ah-coo-che is planting corn and rice on the 
Lleano and has about 200 of his people with him. He has become dis- gusted with the 
laws of the Medes and Persians, or in other words, the fixed and arbitrary [rules?"] of 
the Creeks and has peacibly disolved the union:41 
 

 
 
Detail of the map drawn by Dr. Swift, which takes up the last page of his letter to 
Chapman. Courtesy Barker Texas History Center, University of Texas at Austin. 
 
The following is a list of' names of officers and the different post on this line 
commencing with the most northerly: 
 Fort Graham on the Brazos42 
 Bvt. Lt. Col. Bomford Com.dg 
 Bvt. Maj. F. Hamilton & Lady 
 Lt. Street 
 Lt. Stewart 
 Doctor Steiner 
 
 Fort Gates on the Leon43 
 Bvt. Lt. Col. Montgomery Com.dg 
 Bvt. Capt. Snelling 
 Lt. Pickett 
 Lt. Haldeman 
 Lt. Alvord 
 Doctor Johns 
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 Fort Martin Scott on the Pierdinalis 
 Lt. Col Staniford and family 
 Maj. Merrill and Lt Blake 
 Capt. Beardsley and Lady 
 Yrs Truely Doctor Swift 
 
 Fort Worth44 
 Bvt. Maj. Arnold & Lady 
 Bvt. Capt. McClay 
 Lt. Bold 
 Lt. Starr & Lady 
 Doctor Williams 
 
 Fort Croghan Hamiltons Creek45 
 Bvt. Maj. G.A.H. Blake 
 Capt. A. Lee & Lady 
 Lt. Fink 
 Doctor Barnes & Lady 
 
 Austin Hd. Qs. 2d Dragoons46 
 Lt. Col Fauntleroy and family 
 Lts. Steel [?] and Tree 
 
 Ft Lincoln on the Seco47 
 Maj. Morrison and family 
 Lts. Oaks and Dodge 
 Lts.  Cummings & Roy 
 
 San Antonio48 
 Gen Brooke 
 Gen. Garland & Lady 
 Bvt Col. Johnson & Lady 
 Bvt. Lt. " Reeve & Lady 
 Bvt. Maj. Smith & Lady 
 Bvt. Maj. Deas & Lady 
 Bvt. Maj. Babbitt & Lady 
 Bvt. Maj. Longstreet & Lady 
 Bvt. Capt. Wood & Lady 
 Lt Crozet - Lt. Smith 
 Lt. Pitcher – Lt. Mickler 
 Lt. Benton – Lt. Bryan 
 Majs. Hutter and Belger 
 Dr. Wright & Chaplain Fish 
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 Fort Inge on the Leone49 
 Lt. Col. Hardee & Lady 
 "Tyler and Lady 
 Mai. Sprague Lt. Merchant & Jackson 
 Doctor Getty 
 Two Cos. at a post, usually one of Dragoons and one of Infantry. One Co. of 
 Rangers at Bandera Pass 
 
 Truly yours, 
 Ebenezer Swift 
 
[The last page of this letter is a hand-drawn map of most of the State of Texas showing 
many of the rivers and forts in the state. Written vertically at the top of' the first and 
second pages is this addition.] 
 

P.S. Since I came to this post I have lost my father. He survived my Mother a 
year and died on the same day and nearly the same hour. In them I've lost the 
best, the truest & the dearest of friends and in that loss was severed the 
strongest tie of humanity[.]50 
 
My Father lived to a good age and died of disease of the heart[.] His illness was 
brief and void of suffering[.] He was the best and purest man I ever knew. I shall 
never know his like.  
 
Since I came to Texas I have lost both my parents and now tis very necessary for 
me to go home if I may be said to have a home and shall make an effort to get a 
leave of absence. If I survive in which I have but little hope, I shall be off by the 
middle of August.51 My heart has overflowed with gratitude to you for your many 
favours and kindnesses to me and my thanks though pure and cincere are much 
too poor to cancel so great a debt. 
 
Give my kind regards to Mrs C._ tell her I have not quite forgotten my promise to 
prepare some specimens of birds for her. The first fruits of my labours were 
destroyed by the cats. I shall be more careful and hope to he more fortunate in 
my second[.]52 
 
 We have heard of Lt. Hudson’s misfortune and that he was probably mortally 
wounded. I hope 'tis not so mortally.53 
 
Give my respects to my friends at your place. Such changes have been made 
since I left I don't know what officers are with you 
 
Truly yours &c 
Ebn. Swift 
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END NOTES 
 
*Caleb Coker, a great-great grandson of the recipient of this letter, is a lawyer living in 
Jacksonville, Florida. He is the author of The News from Brownsville, Helen Chapman’s 
Letters from the Texas Military Frontier, 1848-1852. Janet G Humphrey is a freelance 
writer and historian living in Austin. She is the author of A Texas Suffragist Diaries and 
Writings of Jane Y. McCallum. 
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