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Made Many Trips up the Old Cow Trail 
By E.P. Byler, Wadsworth, Texas 

 

“I made my first trip up the trail in 1868. In May of that year Brother Jim Byler and myself hired 

to . . . take a herd of 1,000 longhorn steers through to Abilene, Kansas. Wages were low then and 

we drew only $30 a month and expenses. We were allowed a month’s pay returning home. This 

was all an inexperienced hand could get, while experienced men drew $40 per month. We had to 

stand guard from one-third to one-fourth of every night except when it rained, and then we stood 

guard all night. We were supposed to travel fifteen miles per day. When we left Helena, in 

Karnes county, with cattle in living order, if they didn’t stampede at night and run too much, they 

would be in good shape when we reached our destination. Each man had four horses, and we 

never fed them grain for the grass was good and sufficient to sustain them on the trip. There were 

no fences—the range was open from the Gulf of Mexico to North Dakota as far as I went. . . . 

 “Each evening when we prepared for the night we would catch up our night horses and stake 

them so each man would be ready to go on guard when he was called. In catching our horses we 

took lariats, tied one end to the wheel of the chuck wagon, a man holding the other end and form 

a sort of a corral into which the horses were driven. The horses soon became accustomed to this 

and would not try to get over the rope pen. 

 “. . . When the herd strung out it was over a half a mile long. The chuck wagon, drawn by a 

yoke of oxen driven by the cook, brought up the rear. While we were passing a settler’s cabin an 

old setting hen flew cackling across the herd, and there was a stampede. The cattle in the lead 

kept going right on but the cattle in the middle of the herd doubled back and ran pell mell in the 

opposite direction. The men held them for awhile but they ran over the cook’s steers and partly 

turned the wagon over. We had to run them for awhile before they became quiet again, but we 

had to take them around the place where they found the old setting hen.” 
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About this source: Early in the twentieth century the Old Time Trail Drivers’ Association 

collected stories from people who had driven cattle from Texas to markets along rail lines farther 

north. The Association published the collection, and this document is an excerpt from one of 

those stories. 

 


