BUTTERFIELD
OVERLAND MAIL

The Pine
Gua deM untains National Park



O n the afterncon of September 28, 1858, the
conducior of the first westbound Butterfleld Cver-
land Mail Coach sounded his bugle to announce the
coach’s arrival &t the Pinery. The station was named
for nearby stands of pine. With abundant water
from Pine Spring and good grazing, It was one of
the most favorably situated stations on the original
2,800-mile Butterfield route. Located at 5,534-foot
Guadalupe Pass, the Finery was also the highest.

After a meal of venison and baked baans and a
change of horses, the weary travelers jolted slowty
down the pass on their rough-riding stage. Shorthy
after sunzet, near the base of Guadalupe Pass, the
westbound coach from St Lowis pulled alongside the
eastbound from San Francisco. The excited pas-
sengers and drivers exchanged comments about
their history-making encounter. For the brief space
of a conversation, the ends of the continent were
connected, But there was mail to deliver; the stages
rolled on as confracted, raveling an average of five
miles an hour around the clock, and averaging 120
miles a day. The Butterfield contract called for semi-
waekly runs, covering 2,800 miles In a maximum of
25 days. In its two and a half years of operation the
Butterfield never broke its contract,

When the conductor, hig driver, and thelr sole
passenger made their first call at the Pinery, there
was litthe to sea: a stout corral buitt of pine that had
been cut and haulad from the mountains above,
and tha tents that housaed the station keeper and
hiz man. But twe months later the station consisted
of a high-walled rock enclosure protecting a wagon
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repair shop, a blacksmith shop, and the essential
raplacameant teams of fresh horses. Three mud-
roofed rooms with limestone walls offered a doubla
fireplace, a warm meal, and a welcome retreat from
the dusty trail of the plains below.

Imagine the fesling of isclation experenced by the
statlon masters and their crews, and the sense of ax-
citament and companionship brought by the stages.
Between Fort Chadbormne and E| Paso, a distance of
458 miles, there was no sign of habitation other than
the outpost stage stations. The stage route betwean
Fort Smith, Arkansas, and San Francisco, Califarnia,
passad through only two real towns: Tucson and El
Paso, One stretch of route had no setflements for 900
miles; another had no water for 75,

Pinery Station was built of local Eimestone, in a
fortresslike patiern. High rock walls formed a rect-
anguiar enclosure with a single enfrance. The three
mud-roofed rooms were attached, lean-fo fashion, to
the inside walls, which afforded safety and protec-
tion from Indian ralds. Thess walls, built of limestone
slabs and adobe, were 30 inches thick and 11 feet
high. The station’s waler supply came from Pine
Spring through an open ditch to a lank inside the
station. A stockade of heavy pine posts protected the
rmain entrance on the south,
In the southeast comer ==
of the enclosure, a )

thatched shelter covered the wagon repair shap and
smithy. Livesiock weara kepl in tha stone-walled cormal
an the north and.

Theda was mora activity aboul this staton than
o might suspecl. The station keepar was Henry
Ramslein, a surseyor from El Paso. He supervised
=il b eight men who worked as cooks, blacksmiths,
and herders. Four times a week the distant sound
of the conducior's homn announced the armival of the
miall coach with up 1o nine passengers. Express riders
dashad through at all hours, road crews stopped off,
and tank wagons filled up at Plne Spring, rolling on to
fill water tanks along the dry strelches, Fraightars and
miule pack trains added to the passing traffic.

There were fearfd moments, a3 when an ammy
scout brought word that Indians were sighted in a
nearty camyon. All stock was quickly herded inside
the sialion, bars were secured across the entrance
gate, and every man stood ready with his Sharp's
riflz, At imes, soldiers were gamisoned at the Pinery
to guard against Indian attacks, which led to stories
that this ruin was once a government fort. There was
glso news of fragic happenings, On one occasion a
rider reported that the three men who had built this
station weare murderad with axes at @ mail station in

Arizona by three of their helpers, Their construction
foraman, St. Jofin, was still living, but had suffered an
exa blow that severed his arm. On another occasion
an axprass ridar brought news of an Apache sttack
in Arizana which stopped the mail and left the station
keaper and a passing emigrant family massacred,

The Butterfield Mail Coach continued to come
through the Pinery for 11 months unil August 1859,
whaan this route was abandoned for & new road that
passad by way of Fors Stockton end Davis, Tha
new route betler senved the chain of forts along the
southern milfary road 1o El Paso, and was batter
protected against Indian attacks_ A totsl of ten stations
wire abandoned along the Guadalupe route and 16
were added alang the “Fort Trail.” But lkang after its
abandonmeant, tha ald Pinary Stalion continued ta be
a retreat for emigrants, freightars, soldiars, ouflaws,
renegades, and drovers. It is now a fragile remnant
of an early endeavor 1o span the cortinent with the
first reliable transportalion and communication systam
ever attermphed.

Pinery Station has the distinction of being the only
remaining station ruin standing close to a major
thoroughfare—only 200 yards off Highway 62-180,
which generally follows the orginal Butterfiald routs
through Guadalupe Pass. As such, it Is accessible o
milions who travel a similar

roarte, only at 50 to 60
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miles an hour instead of fivel

The ruin is fragile; climbing on the walls can
destroy this piece of history. It is preserved by the
Mational Park Service as a window to the past, in
the relatively unchanged, rugged sefting that stage
riders and Mescalero Apaches saw a hundrad and
more years ago. With the help of careful visitors to
protect it, this historic location will continue to reflect
the spirit of courage and adventure which command-
ed the senses of long-ago travelers, and still stirs in
thosa whao rida this route today,

]GHH BUTTERFIELD, The New York Times called
it & swindle and squandear of taxpayers” money
whan John Butterfield accapted a $600,000 contract
to deliver the St Louis mail to San Francisco in 25
days. This contract, tha largest for land mail service
that had vet been given, was authorized by an act
of Congress in March 1857. The Pinery Station site
commemoratas hiz achievement in transporting the
first regular ovardand mail to California from Missour
In the record-breaking Ume of 23 days, 234 hours.

Bom at Barna, New York, in 1801, Buttarfield grew
up on & farm amidst the revolutionary changes of the
first steambaal, the Ede Canal, the steam locomo-
tive, and the electric telegraph. His ambition was to
become a professional stage driver, which he did at
the age of 19. He diligently savad his eamings, and
soon owned and operated a livary business. But-
terfiald comvinced Henry Wedls and Willkam Farge fo
consolidate their expreas company with the Butter-
finld Express Company and form the American Ex-
press Company which Butterfield then directed. He
was a natural organizer, with an incredible mamary
and a generous spirit to share his success. He filed
hiz life with challenging business ventures that wana
not only profitable, but that also gained him respect
and bansfited the public.

Although his appearance was stemn, he ganaratad
a current of enthugiagm all around him, demanding
the highest quality of senvice from his employeas n
a just and fair manner. He was resarvad except for
his fashionable dress, which, particulanty on Weskem
journeye, sat a trend across the country. Butterfleld



coats, shits, boots, and hats became the rage.

In 1857, most prominent men of his day retired from
business at about the age of 58, and Buttarfiedd could
have enjoyed the same with his great wealth, reputa-
tion, and unimpaired health. He must have realized
that a stage mail route was doomed, sinca the loco-
motive had already appeared and takan over much of
the mail and passsenger servica in the East. However,
he was anxious to see a letter move from east to
wasgt by means other than a steamship sailing around
South Amarica. Parhaps it was his inborn love of
horses, the feel of the reins, and the lure of the opan
raad that motivated him to begin the most culstanding
achievement of his caresr—iha Butterfiald Ovarland
Mail Route.

Butterfield had never bean farther wast than Buf-
falo, New York, so he hired S1. John, a young man
who had made thres trips wast and experienoced the
limitless plains, deserts, barren mountaing, and the
cry of raiding Indians. He instructed St. John and his
crew to prepane slations and water storage tanks
evary 30 milas, bacausas “speed |5 what we want.”
He sant a steady stream of coaches west, over this
souiham roule, each carying 12,000 letters, as well
&5 Dassangers.

The stress and strain of the venture, the rerouting
of the first route, and the cancellation of the But-
terfiald Overland Mail contract due to the Civil War,
caused John Butterfield’s physical breakdown at age
59. He then retired to his home in Lica, New Yark,
where he |ater suffered a paralyzing stroke. Ha had
astablished an amazing mail route, the longest in the
warld, which provided a regular line of communica-
tion for Americans separated by almost 2,000 miles
of undeveloped wilderness.

&ATERMAN LILY ORMSBY |. This 23-yvear-ald
special cormespondent for the Mew York Herald left
his harme and family in Greenwich Vilage to become
the first pargon o complete—as sole passanger—
the firsl trip of the Butterfield Overland Mail coach.
Ha understond what the intelligent public wanted in
the news: real facts, worldwide scopa, and delailed
covarage, Because of that understanding and his
faith in Johin Butterfield, Crmsby recorded many

scenes and events in the rocking, swaying Butter-
fleld stage coach well over a cantury age.

Ormsby possessed a fearless onginality in his writ-
ings and in his spirit. “All day and all night the jour-
ray went...” and at one point along the trail Ormsby
passed out from exhaustion. He was oftan hungry, as
there was lithe time for & passenger to eat during the
brief stops, The stage had to keep moving to fulfill the
confract of 25 days. The "skeptics and croakers™ who
paid lithe attention to this westward bound adventura
often disgusied him. His spirt was boosted in Fort
Smith, Arkansas, when at two o'clock in tha morm-
ing, homs blew, housas &t up, and folls flocked 1o
thie station io sea the new “celarity coach™ and those
two first littke mail bags. it was at that outpoest of 1858
civilization that Jahn Butterfiald and his son deparad
the coach, keaving Ormsby o complata the 2,800-mile
adventura through dangerous Indian territory.

Ormsby hailed the Butterfield route as “the second
graatest event of the age,” the first being the [aying
of the Trans-Atllantic cable only a month earier, This
route was considerad 1o be “the first practical step
toward the Pacific Railroad,” and Ormsby greatly
admired Butterfield for ploneering the way and soly-
ing many af the problems for the raliroad that was
destined 1o follow. Ten vears after his trip aboard the
Butterfield coach, he rode the firs westbound Union
Paclfic frain as a guest reporter. In the 74 years of his
[ife:, Crrnisby pleyed a major roba in recording some
of the greatest achievements in the progress and
development of communication and transportation in
this couniry.

THE CELERITY WAGON. This newfangled
coach, named for its swiftness, had a canvas top
and three seats that lowerad to make a bed. t was
pulled by & four-horse team and camied passengers
along al an average speed of five miles an hour,

24 hours a day. Al ona podnt on the rocky trail, "our
driver's ambltion o make good time overcame his
caution and away we went, bouncing over stones at
a fearful rate. To feel oneself bouncing now on ana
hard seat, now against the roof, end now against the
zide of the wagon was no joke,” Ormsby wrate.

Mules soon replaced the horse teams, since the
horse was a graal tamptation to the raiding Apache.
The ona drawback to the employmeant of mulas was
that oftan they weara nearhy wild, just baraly brokan, As
Ormsby described it, they “reared, pitched, twisted,
whirled, wheelad, ran, stood still and cut up all sorts
of capers, On one occasion the wagon parformed
g0 many révolutions that |, in fear of my life, took to
my heals.” I ended when the mubes escapad info
thi woods, and the top of the wagon was completely
cemolizhed. Fortunately, thers ware 200 Butterfiald
stage stations which could provide a Tresh muba
team every 20 miles, and a new coach avany 300
mile=, so the grueling schedule could ba maintainad.

This sleeper stage coach, the innovation of John
Butterfield, was designed In the coach factory of
James Goold In Albany, New York. According to
ormaby, “i there was a Tull coach, folks ook tums
sleeping and after several sleepless nights the jolting
was soon forgotten,”

For the wild experience of the trip and 40 pounds
of baggage, a passenger from Missour o Califormia
paid $150. All valuables went by Walls Fargo steam-
ghip, while baggage and mail sacks weare ucked
underfoot and overhead. For the fare of len cents
a mile, "way passengers” could ride outside if they
could find & place to hang on. A traveler needed a
Colt pistod, food to be aatan without cooking, and
phanty of courage and fortitude for the grueling frip.

B UTTERFIELD TRAIL. . . HIGHWAYS2-180. By
the time a full schedule of coaches was travsling
weastward and eastward, Bullarfledd's company had
spant one milkon dollars, bullt 200 way stations,
bought 1,800 head of mules and horsas, had 250
ghiny new coaches, and hundreds of men working
day and night to get the mall to its destination. The
.3, Post Office charged ten cenls per letter, bring-
ing in 327,000 in 1858, and $120.000 by 1860.

The Civll War brought an abrupt halt to the Over-
land Mall System, as Federal Irocps stationed at
forls along the maill route were recalled, and Seces-
slonists seized many of the stations, In March of
1861, the Butterfield contract was canceled, it had
lasted two years, five menths, and 17 days, More

than 50 amphoyeas had bean killed, hundreds of ani-
mals stolen, and many slations looted and burmed by
Indians. As tha forarunner of the Pony Express and,
ultimatedy, the transcontinental railrad, the Buttar-
fiald Stage Line was a major endeavor leading o the
sattlement and development of the West.

Here, on a small saction of this histaric thorough-
fare, has passad a thrlling parade of characters and
avents. Prehistaric tribesmen resting by Pine Spring,
mioving on in search of food. Spanish conquistadors
and missionares watering their horses. Mescalero
Apaches roasting meascal in the shadow of the
mountains, Mexican mule trains and, later, creak-
ing ox cars plonearing new trails to habitable lands
along the Pecos Rivar, Amarican tracders and sat-
thers winding thedr way through this pass in canvas-
topped wagons. Cavalry units enrfoute to establish
forts and to survey the region. Then the Butterfield
Owerland Mail coach, It mule team dashing over the
rocky trall to the call of the conductor's bugle, Sud-
denly the trafflc stops, with the onseat of the Civil War,
Apaches burn the Pinery, but soon Civil War troops
are stopping hera. Than the amy finally succeeds In
rermaving the Apache from his termifory and ranchers
gettle in with their sheep and catile,

The old Ping Spring has witnessed our human
wanderngs for more than five centuries, The Finery
Station saw the start of a ransportation and communi-
cation system that now connects the world in less ime
than it took that bumpy mail coach o frevel the rugoed
wilds of a frontiar nation. it is good to stand inthe
shadow of these peaks and remember our beginnings.
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