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As part of the acknowledgement of this 

being the 40th anniversary of The Texas 

Jack Scout, we went back to the first issue 

and found that a part of this article by 

Texas Jack himself was in that edition. 

Our vice-president and celebrated author 

Matthew Kerns has allowed us to reprint 

the entire article that he had recovered. 

Thank you, Matthew!  - RAO, President 

 

Matthew Kerns   Apr 23, 2021 
https://www.dimelibrary.com/ 

post/the-cowboy-1 

 

 

 

The Cow-boy 
 

From The Spirit of the Times, March 24, 1877. Written by Texas Jack, this piece was included in 

the show programs for Buffalo Bill's Wild West as an introduction to the cowboy. 

he cow-boy! How often spoken of, how falsely imagined, how greatly despised (where not 

known), how little understood? I've been there considerable. How sneeringly referred to, 

and how little appreciated, though a title gained only by the possession of many of the 

noblest qualities that go to form the more admired, romantic hero of the poet, novelist, and 

historian:  
 

continued on page 3 

T 

https://www.dimelibrary.com/profile/matthewrkerns/profile
https://www.dimelibrary.com/profile/matthewrkerns/profile
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   It is a pleasure to present to you another 

thrilling issue of The Texas Jack Scout. As 

always, it brings to mind the historic, exciting, 

romantic days of yore. To counterbalance, you 

will also find the real lives of some of our historic 

heroes, knaves, and everyday folk.  

   This issue includes a chapter that covers Wild 

West History regarding the events that led to the 

Custer Massacre. Buffalo Bill’s life was 

intertwined with the 5th Cavalry over time and he 

brings a unique perspective on what occurred 

prior to, and after the massacre. This brings us 

insight into the life and times of Cody, history at 

the time, and the world in which Texas Jack also 

lived. I know that you will find it intriguing! 

   An issue of the Scout does not just throw itself 

together. As we celebrate 40 years of issues of the 

Scout, I think of all the historical research, the 

information about current events of note to the 

Texas Jack Association, reports on Roundups, 

and so much more. I am especially grateful for 

the accumulated hours, days, and weeks of effort 

that result in each issue. During my first Roundup 

in 2004 at Charlottesville, an action was 

approved at the business meeting to produce a 

volume of all the Scouts that had been produced 

over 20 years. It was good timing in that we 

could still find a member who had dutifully kept 

all of her issues of that time. Because of that 

action, we are able today to bring a couple 

articles that were in that first issue (from 1985) 

by Julie Greene, and Texas Jack himself.   

   Approximately 120 issues have been produced 

in 40 years. What a wonderful contribution to the 

memory of Texas Jack Omohundro and his 

contemporaries. A great Thank You to all!! 
 

Larry Tyree, Guest Editor 
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Continued from page 1 

the plainsman and the scout. What a school it has been for the latter? As “tall oaks from little 

acorns grow," and tragedians from supers come, you know, the cow-boy serves a purpose, and 

often develops into the more celebrated ranchman, guide, cattle king, Indian fighter, and dashing 

ranger. How old Sam Houston loved them, how the Mexicans hated them, how Davy Crockett 

admired them, how the Comanche feared them, and how much you “beef-eaters” of the rest of 

the country owe to them, is such a large-sized conundrum that even Charley Backus and Billy 

Birch would both have to give it up. Composed of many "to the manner born," but recruited 

largely from Eastern young men, taught at school to admire the deceased little Georgie in his 

exploring adventures, and though not equaling him in the “cherry-tree goodness," more disposed 

to kick against the bulldozing of teachers, parents, and guardians. 

As the rebellious kid of old times filled a handkerchief (always a handkerchief, I believe), with 

his all, and followed the trail of his idol Columbus, and became a sailor bold, the more ambitious 

and adventurous youngster of later days freezes onto a double-barreled pistol, and steers for the 

bald prairie to seek fortune and experience. If he don't get his system full, it's only because the 

young man weakens, takes a back seat, or fails to become a Texas cow-boy. If his Sunday-school 

ma'am has not impressed him thoroughly with the chapter about our friend Job, he may be 

astonished, but he'll soon learn the patience of the old hero, and think he pegged out a little too 

soon to take it all in. As there are generally openings, likely young fellows can enter, and not fail 

to be put through. If he is a stayer, youth and size will be no disadvantage for his start in, as 

certain lines of the business are peculiarly adapted to the light young horsemen, and such are 

highly esteemed when they become thoroughbreds, and fully possessed of "cow sense." 

Now, cow sense has a deeper meaning than it seems to have, as in Texas it implies a thorough 

knowledge of the business and a natural instinct to divine every thought, trick, intention, want, 

habit, or desire of his drove, under any and all circumstances. A man might be brought up in the 

States swinging to a cow's tail, and, taken to Texas, would be as useless as a last year's bird's nest 

with the bottom punched out. The boys grow old soon, and the old cattle-men seem to grow 

young; and thus it is that the name is applied to all who follow the trade. However, inside the 

trade the boys are divided into range-workers and branders, road-drivers and herders, trail-guides 

and bosses. 

As the railroads have now put an end to the old-time trips, I will have to go back to a few years 

ago to give a proper estimate of the duties and dangers, delights and joys, trials and troubles, 

when off the ranch. The ranch itself and the cattle trade in the State still flourish in their old-time 

glory, but are being slowly encroached upon by the modern improvements that will in course of 

time wipe out the necessity of his day, the typical subject of my sketch. Before being counted in 

and fully endorsed, the candidate had to become an expert horseman, and test the many 

eccentricities of the stubborn mustang; enjoy the beauties, learn to catch, throw, fondle—oh! yes, 

gently fondle (but not from behind)— and ride the "docile" little Spanish-American plug, an 

amusing experience in itself, in which you are taught all the mysteries of rear and tear, stop and 

drop, lay and roll, kick and bite, on and off, under and over, heads and tails, handsprings, triple 
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somersaults, stand on your head, diving, flip-flaps, getting left (horse leaves you fifteen miles 

from camp—Indians in the neighborhood, etc.), and all the funny business included in the 

familiar term of “bucking;” then learn to handle a rope, catch a calf, stop a crazy cow, throw a 

beef steer, play with a wild bull, lasso an untamed mustang, and daily endure the dangers of a 

Spanish matador, with a little Indian scrape thrown in, and if there is anything left of you they'll 

christen it a first-class cow-boy. Now his troubles begin (I have been worn to a frizzled end many 

a time before I began); but after this he will learn to enjoy them—after they are over.  

 
As the general trade on the range has often been written of, I'll simply refer to a few incidents of 

a trip over the plains to the cattle markets of the North, through the wild and unsettled portions of 

the Territories, varying in distance from fifteen hundred to two thousand miles—time, three to 

six months—extending through the Indian Territory and Kansas, to Nebraska, Colorado, Dakota, 

Montana, Idaho, Nevada, and sometimes as far as California. Immense herds, as high as thirty 

thousand or more, are moved by single owners, but are driven in bands of one to three thousand, 

which, when under way, are designated "herds”. Each of these have from ten to fifteen men, with 

a wagon driver and cook, and the “king-pin of the outfit”, the boss, with a supply of two or three 

ponies to a man, an ox team, and blankets, also jerked beef and corn meal—the staple food; also 

supplied with mavericks or "doubtless-owned" yearlings for the fresh meat supply. After getting 

fully underway, and the cattle broke in, from ten to fifteen miles a day is the average, and 

everything is plain sailing, in fair weather. As night comes on, the cattle are rounded up in a 
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small compass, and held until they lie down, when two men are left on watch, ridin' round and 

round them in opposite directions, singing or whistling all the time, for two hours, that being the 

length of each watch. This singing is absolutely necessary, as it seems to soothe the fears of the 

cattle, scares away the wolves, or other varmints that may be prowling around, and prevents 

them from hearing any other accidental sound, or dreaming of their old homes, and if stopped 

would, in all probability, be the signal for a general stampede. "Music hath charms to soothe the 

savage breast," if a cowboy's compulsory bawling out lines of his own composition, such as 

these: 

Lay nicely now cattle, don't heed any rattle, 

But quietly rest until morn. 

For if you skedaddle, we'll soon give you battle. 

And head you as sure as you're born 

 

Can be considered such. 

 

Some poet may yet make a hit, 

Of the odds and ends of cow-boys' wit. 

 
But on nights when old "Prob." goes on a spree, leaves the bung out of his water barrel above, 

prowls around with his flash box, raising a breeze, whispering in tones of thunder, and the cow-

boy’s voice, like the rest of the outfit, is drowned out, steer clear, and prepare for action. If them 

quadrupeds don't go insane, turn tail to the storm, and strike out for civil and religious liberty, 

then I don't know what strike out means. Ordinarily, so clumsy and stupid-looking, a thousand 

beef steers can rise like a flock of quail on the roof of an exploding powder mill, and will scud 

away like a tumbleweed before a high wind, with a noise like a receding earthquake. Then comes 

fun and frolic for the boys! 

Talk of “Sheridan's ride, twenty miles away,” that was in the daytime, but this is the cow-boy's 

ride with Texas five hundred miles away, and them steers steering straight for home; night time, 

darker than the word means, hog wallows, prairie dog, wolf, and badger holes, ravines and 

precipices ahead, and if you do your duty three thousand stampeding steers behind. If your horse 

don't swap ends, and you hang to them till daylight, you can bless your lucky stars. Many have 

passed in their checks at this game. The remembrance of the few that were foot loose in the 

Bowery a few years ago will give an approximate idea of three thousand raving bovines on the 

warpath. As they tear through the storm at one flash of lightning, they look all tails, the next flash 

all horns. If Napoleon had a herd at Sedan, headed in the right direction, he would have driven 

old Billy across the Rhine. 

The next great trouble is crossing streams, which are invariably high in driving season. When 

cattle strike swimming water they generally try to turn back, which eventuates in their "milling," 

that is, swimming in a circle, which if allowed to continue, would result in the drowning of 

many. There the daring herder must leave his pony, doff his toggs, scramble over their backs and 

horns to scatter them, and with whoops and yells, splashing, dashing, and didoes in the water, 
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scare them to the opposite bank. This is not always done in a moment, for a steer is no fool of a 

swimmer; I have seen one hold his own for six hours in the Gulf after having jumped overboard. 

As some of the streams are very rapid, and a quarter to half a mile wide, considerable drifting is 

done. Then the naked herder has plenty of amusement in the hot sun, fighting green head flies 

and mosquitoes, and peeping around for Indians, until the rest of the lay-out is put over—not an 

easy job. A temporary boat has to be made of the wagon box, by tacking the canvas cover over 

the bottom, with which the ammunition and grub is ferried across, the running gear and ponies 

swam over after. Indian fights and horse thief troubles are part of the regular rations. Mixing with 

other herds and cutting them out, again avoiding too much water at times, and hunting for a drop 

at others, belongs to the regular routine. 

 

Buffalo chips for wood a great portion of the way (poor substitute in wet weather), and avoiding 

prairie fires later, varies the monotony. In fact, it would fill a book to give a detailed account of a 

single trip, and it is no wonder the boys are hilarious when it ends, and, like the old toper, 

"swears no more for me," only to return and go through the mill again. 

How many though never finish, but mark the trail with their silent graves, no one can tell. But 

when Gabriel toots his horn, the “Chisholm Trail” will swarm with cow-boys. “Howsomever 

we’ll all be thar,” let’s hope, for a happy trip, when we say to this planet, adios!  tj 

                               J.B. Omohundro 
      

Texas Jack
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The Texas Jack Scout 1985-2025 
 

From the first Texas Jack Scout, April 1985, Volume I No. 1 

The President’s Message 

In February, we launched our official membership drive. Although the Texas Jack Association 

has been a Bonafide and incorporated organization since 1980, we have never had an “official” 

membership. The enthusiasm generated at our September ’84 Cody, WY meeting, where 11 of us 

became the initial Charter Members, was the start of our growth and expansion into a viable 

group. We have made definite strides since then! 

Of course, this is just the beginning! We expect (with your help!) to continue to expand our 

number, for that is an important step in achieving our goal: To make the name J.B. (Texas Jack) 

Omohundro well known, and to bring to him (belatedly) recognition as an important figure in 

American history. Naturally, we expect to have a lot of fun along the way as well as educate 

ourselves and others about that important but brief period of our history that marked the opening 

of the western frontier. 

Our next general meeting will be held in August or September of 1986 in North Platte, 

Nebraska.* This will be a three-day convention, and already a lot is being planned for your 

enjoyment at that historic site where Texas Jack and Buffalo Bill met and became fast friends. 

The exact dates will be announced in plenty of time for you to make plans, but do mark your 

calendar, and make every effort to attend. I promise you; you’ll be glad you did! 

In the meantime, we can be in touch through this newsletter, “The Texas Jack Scout.” It is 

published for you, so, don’t be a stranger, let us hear from you!    Julie Greene 
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*Editor’s note: Our next Roundup in 2026 is NOT in Nebraska. 

 

In the "From the Mail Pouch" section of Volume I No. 1 is this letter, "...For a number of 

years, I was a member of the Civil War Roundtable. (My wife said she never thought I was that 

old!). It was an organization composed of people particularly interested in the two decades that 

comprised the most important developing years in our country's history (1850-1870). Now do 

you think a history buff and cowboy-western painter like me is going to pass up a membership in 

something like the Texas Jack Association? Y'crazy, man!! Enclosed is my check for 

membership."  - Dan Balkin, Sherman Oaks, CA 

May this letter from Dan be an inspiration to spread the word about the Texas Jack 
Association and its newsletter The Texas Jack Scout! 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

NEXT SCOUT ISSUE INFORMATION 
 

The deadline for the July 2025 issue of The Scout is July 1, 
2025.  We currently do not have a Guest Editor for July! 

 

If you would like to contribute an article about Texas Jack 
and his life and times, including his contemporaries, or 
events of his time that would be of historical interest, 
please #1-get started, #2-contact:  
Linda Omohundro omohndro@sbcglobal.net or  
Robert Omohundro robert.o1h8i2j@gmail.com  

 

Future Guest Editors are: Nov.‘25-Rick Omohundro, 
                                              Mar’26-Matt Kerns,                                  
                                              July’26-Linda Omohundro    
 
 

mailto:omohndro@sbcglobal.net
mailto:robert.o1h8i2j@gmail.com
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Events Leading to the Custer Massacre 
Excerpted by Larry Tyree from  

Story of the Wild West and Campfire Chats, by W.F. Cody 
Chapter XXI, “Scouting With the 5th Cavalry”  * 
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*If you are wondering where the “W” from the first word of the story “We” is, look at the 
accompanying drawing. The artistic W is in the image as was the custom at that time in 
many publications.   

 

 
 

 

<https://www.britannica.

com/biography/Sitting-

Bull 

 

https://www.nps.gov/peo

ple/george-armstrong-

custer.htm > 

tj 

 

https://www.britannica.com/biography/Sitting-Bull
https://www.britannica.com/biography/Sitting-Bull
https://www.britannica.com/biography/Sitting-Bull
https://www.nps.gov/people/george-armstrong-custer.htm
https://www.nps.gov/people/george-armstrong-custer.htm
https://www.nps.gov/people/george-armstrong-custer.htm
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For some of us, Spring has already sprung 

with various fruit and nut trees already 

blossoming and/or starting to leaf out. But 

for many of us, Punxsutawney Phil has 

correctly forecast the longer Winter we are 

still in the middle of. Here at the Scout, it’s 

sort of a birthday celebration. This edition 

marks the 40th anniversary of the very first 

Scout, published in 1985. A truly remarkable 

achievement fulfilling the chartered mission 

to promote the history and legacy of John B. 

“Texas Jack” Omohundro. 

In recognition of this milestone, we are 

republishing the very first President’s 

Message from Julie Greene, and we are 

republishing the main article from that issue, 

this time in its entirety, an article about the 

Cowboy from the pen of Texas Jack himself. 

A real treat to be sure. Many thanks to our 

vice-president Matthew Kerns for giving us 

access and permission to it. Also, we have a 

special poem from Aaron Poff that he 

composed just for the 40th Anniversary. 

We are also privileged to have an article 

from the pen of Jack’s scouting pard and 

friend, Buffalo Bill Cody. This is about the 

causes and events leading to the Custer 

massacre. This arrives from the research of 

our friend and past-president Larry Tyree. 

Many thanks. 

But wait there’s more! We also have another 

chance to benefit from the author and 

researcher and friend of the Scout, John T. 

Omohundro about the life of Indian Agent 

John Clum, a contemporary of Texas Jack.  

So, whether you are sneezing from the 

blossom pollen or just finished plowing a 

trail to the mailbox at the curb to get this out 

for your entertainment, please take a break 

to enjoy the continued contributions from 

your friends and the layout artistry of our 

intrepid editor Linda Omohundro. 

Best regards,                                          

Robert Omohundro, President TJA

 
 

2024 End Of Year Financial Report 
Rick Omohundro, Treasurer 

 

Money In: $937.07  

Money Out:-$1,764.77  

Net Total:-$827.70 

                                We began 2024 with $5921.33 and ended with $5093.63. 

 

In 2024 we had 6 individual, 19 senior, 9 family, and 2 honorary memberships paid. 

We, so far, in 2025 have 2 individual, 5 senior, and 1 family memberships paid. 

$ If you haven’t paid your dues for 2025 for the Texas Jack Association, PLEASE DO! $   
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Excerpted from the                                                By Linda Omohundro 

 

Will Rogers’ Ranch House Consumed by Palisades Fire 
 

Jan. 8, 2025 7:39 PM PST 

California State Parks Director Armando Quintero acknowledged Wednesday the total loss of 

Will Rogers’ historic ranch house, consumed by the fire that has spread nearly 16,000 acres and 

devoured an additional 300 structures, including homes and businesses. 

 

Among the carnage wrought by the devastating Palisades fire was a piece of California history 

dating to a bygone era. 

 

Will Rogers’ historic ranch house, owned by the famous social commentator, actor, and 

performer, was victim of the fires that have wreaked havoc throughout Southern California over 

the last two days, according to California State Parks Director Armando Quintero. 

 

Jan. 10, 2025 

“California State Parks mourns the loss of these treasured natural and cultural resources, and our 

hearts go out to everyone impacted by the devastating fires in the Los Angeles area,” 

Quintero said in a statement. 

 

The structures were part of the damage sustained throughout Will Rogers State Park as fire 

destroyed state employee residences, along with more than 30 other structural losses. 

 

Will Rogers, known toward the later part of his life for his political commentary, was once one of 

Hollywood’s highest-paid actors. He started his career in Texas Jack Omohundro, Jr’s Wild West 

show, then as a vaudeville performer and a famed humorist.  

 

 

During the 1920s, Rogers 

purchased land in Santa Monica, 

developing what became a 359-

acre ranch that overlooks the 

Pacific Ocean in what is now 

Pacific Palisades. 

 

The actual ranch home consisted of 

31 rooms, with an adjacent 

guesthouse, a stable, corrals, a golf 

course and hiking trails. 

<Texas Jack, Jr., his common 

law wife Lyle Marr, Clarence 

Welby Cooke, and Will Rogers. 

https://www.parks.ca.gov/NewsRelease/1346
https://friendsofwillrogersgardens.org/about-will-rogers/#:~:text=By%20the%20mid%2D1930s%20Rogers,so%20it%20can%20be%20carved.
https://www.latimes.com/
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Rogers died at the age of 55 in a plane crash in Alaska in 1935. 

His widow, Betty, eventually donated the ranch to the state in 1944, and it became the historic 

state park. 

 
https://www.koamnewsnow.com/news/joplin-news-first/palisades-fire-destroys-will-rogers-state-historic-

park-and-rogers-home-in-california/article_bb424bd6-ce2f-11ef-87eb-37bbccebd0ab.html 

 

The family said in a statement Wednesday that it was deeply saddened that Rogers’ historic home 

and the “the Barn that Jokes built” were destroyed. 

 

“While the loss to the Will Rogers Ranch is devastating, it pales in comparison to the loss of the 

property and businesses and, more importantly, the lives of those in the surrounding area,” 

Jennifer Rogers, a Rogers family representative, said in a statement. 

 

Rogers was born to a Cherokee family in Oklahoma and was regarded as “among our most 

beloved Cherokees,” said Principal Chief Chuck Hoskin Jr. of the Cherokee Nation. “The … loss 

of Will Rogers’ historic home is certainly a tragedy, and the entire Cherokee Nation is sending 

our thoughts and prayers to great-granddaughter Jennifer Rogers-Etcheverry and family,” 

Hoskin said in a statement.  

 

January 12, 2025 at 6:00 AM EST  

"It is a mass erasure of heritage," said Adrian Scott Fine, chief executive of the Conservancy, a 

nonprofit dedicated to historic preservation. "We haven't seen anything like this before." 

As with Altadena, the Palisades lost a mixture of privately owned historic properties and famed 

public spaces, perhaps none more beloved than Rogers' ranch home. 

https://www.willrogersranchfoundation.org/
https://www.willrogersranchfoundation.org/
https://x.com/cherokeenation/status/1877125017894309953?s=46&t=gu_-1Xi7FOcC7sCHENeymw


THE TEXAS JACK SCOUT 

 

28 
 

The 31-room residence, built by the vaudevillian-turned-movie star in the 1920s, was situated 

within Will Rogers State Historic Park. The home has served as a museum, housing a collection 

of artwork, western memorabilia and a library centered on Rogers. 

 

The California State Parks system, which oversees the property, said it saved certain items, 

including art. 

 *    *    * 

Comments from Reddit: 

"They saved some of the interior features and some of the collection, but not much,"  

 

"That is an epic loss. You can't talk about the Palisades without talking about Will Rogers." 

 

“State Parks was able to evacuate the horses and some of the cultural and historical artifacts, 

including artwork, at Will Rogers SHP ahead of the fire.” 

“The house was a wonderful time capsule. A great tribute to Will Rogers, old west cowboy 

artifacts, and old Hollywood. You can't replace that history. Very sad.” 

 

“That ranch is one of my spiritual anchor points. Been hiking there for over 35 years. I used to 

love visiting that house and looking in through the window, imagining all the life lived there 

back in the day. It was a snapshot of a different time and it was pristine, irreplaceable. This is 

devastating and a huge loss of history and culture.” 

https://www.reddit.com/r/socalhiking/comments/1hwuem8/the_structures_at_will_rogers_state_p

ark_are_gone/    tj 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Statement on the right from: 

https://www.koamnewsnow.com/ne

ws/joplin- news-first/palisades-fire-

destroys-will-rogers-state-historic-

park-and-rogers-home-in-

california/article_bb424bd6-ce2f-

11ef-87eb-37bbccebd0ab.html 

 
 

https://www.willrogersranchfoundation.org/the-ranch-collection.html
https://www.parks.ca.gov/NewsRelease/1346
https://www.reddit.com/r/socalhiking/comments/1hwuem8/the_structures_at_will_rogers_state_park_are_gone/
https://www.reddit.com/r/socalhiking/comments/1hwuem8/the_structures_at_will_rogers_state_park_are_gone/
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John Clum, Indian Agent...and More 
By John Thomas Omohundro 

 

In his short life, Texas Jack Omohundro lived in many places and engaged in many occupations: 

from Virginia to Florida to Texas to Nebraska to Massachusetts as teacher, shopkeeper, 

cowpuncher, hunting guide for Pawnee and royalty, Cavalry scout, stage star, and real estate 

investor, among others. Had he lived as long as John Clum, his contemporary, no doubt he would 

have traveled more and explored more careers. 

 

I became interested in Clum (1851-1932) because I recently edited an issue of the Scout 

including Mike Foster’s fine article on the role of Indian agents with the Pawnees (Vol XXXIX, 

issue 2, March 2024). When the agents weren’t venal, they were often ignorant; in our issue, Fort 

McPherson agents led the buffalo-hunting Pawnee into an apparently avoidable massacre at the 

hands of the Sioux.  

 

John Clum, on the other hand, appears to have been an honest, progressive, and (somewhat) 

successful Indian agent when he served in the Arizona territories with the Apache. He was also a 

newspaper publisher, a weather observer, a mayor, a postmaster, a real estate speculator, and a 

citrus farmer, in locations ranging from Washington, D.C. to California and Alaska. What 

follows is distilled from online sources as well as his son Woodworth’s Apache Agent: The Story 

of John Clum (1978) and Gary Ledoux’s Nantan: The Life and Times of John P. Clum (2007). 

 

Reservation Years 

 

Born in the western tier of New York in 1851, thus five years Texas Jack’s junior, John 

completed two years of education at Rutgers before dropping out due to bad health. He enlisted 

in the army’s new Signal Corps, was trained in meteorological measurement and appointed 

Observer Sergeant, and then dispatched in 1871 to Santa Fe, Arizona Territory, to set up a 

station. The army’s intent was that weather observers would telegraph local conditions each day 

so a broad regional weather map could be assembled. While reporting the weather, Clum also 

started the first English language school in Santa Fe. He also briefly filled in as Territorial 

Governor for Marsh Giddings while the latter was traveling to Washington. 

 

Relations with the Apache had been bad since the 1850s when miners entered the territory and 

the army responded to resistance with violence. President U. S. Grant created the San Carlos 

Apache Reservation in 1872. At that time Indian agents already had a bad reputation, because 

federal funds directed to them for care of their charges were being diverted into their pockets and 

those of military officers. Grant decided to enlist Protestant churches to supply the agents. As a 

member of the Dutch Reform Church at Rutgers, Clum was recruited in 1874 to administer San 

Carlos. 

 

He tackled the job with energy and innovation by establishing an Apache police force and courts 

and encouraging farming and cattle raising. He acquired the Apache nickname Nantan, “Boss 

with High Forehead,” because of his baldness. (His enemies among the Apache called him 

“turkey gobbler” because he had a tendency to strut.) These were very hard times to be trusted by 
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Indians, because the Plains Wars between the Army and the Sioux were at their hottest, and 

Custer had just suffered a calamitous loss at the Battle of Big Horn (see page 9). 

 

 
<Indian Agent Clum about 1876 

on San Carlos Apache 

Reservation with leaders Diablo 

and Eskiminzin. 

 

Clum’s administration was so 

successful, however, that he 

grew the San Carlos 

population from 800 to 5,000 

because Apaches at four other 

reservations either moved 

there voluntarily or were 

consolidated by him. The 

Chiricahua Apache 

Reservation south of San 

Carlos, for example, was 

collapsing from intratribal 

tensions and bad agents, so 

Clum was ordered to round 

up residents and move them 

to San Carlos. Among the 

Chiricahua were rebels 

Geronimo, Victorio, and 

others, but they escaped the 

move and continued raiding 

white settlements. 

 

Clum was ordered to capture 

Geronimo, and surprisingly, he did so, in 1877, without bloodshed. He laid a trap with Apache 

police on the Mescalero Apache Reservation and rounded up the rebel and six of his allies.  

 

Still surrounded by corrupt agents and army officers, Clum petitioned Washington for a raise, 

more Apache police, and less interference from the army, but he was ignored because the gravy 

train benefited politicians, too. In disgust, he resigned in 1876, was talked into resuming for a 

while, but failing to see improvement, he resigned again in 1877.  

 

That same year, Geronimo and his allies were released from prison, to spend another 15 years 

causing mayhem among settlers in the Territory. Depending upon whom you read, Clum’s 

successor released the prisoners, or Clum released them himself under pressure from a delegation 

of Apache leaders. In his biography, Clum expresses regret he didn’t persevere as agent so he 

could have seen Geronimo tried in the territorial capital, Tucson. 
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Toward the end of his tenure as Indian agent at San Carlos, John married Mary Ware, of Ohio, in 

1876. Traveling to her hometown for the wedding, he was accompanied by a troupe of 22 

reservation Apaches who performed shows along the route to help pay travel expenses. 

Sometimes it seems that every westerner was in show business!  

 

 
Partial Map of Arizona Territory, which included New Mexico, 1884. This portion is southeast Arizona 

and shows Tombstone and the San Carlos and Chiricahua regions. Globe, to which Clum built a road, is 

due north. 
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Newspaper Years 

 

John and Mary moved to Florence, Arizona in 1877, where he studied law and was admitted to 

the bar. He decided he preferred journalism, so they bought the Arizona Citizen and moved it to 

Tombstone, as word of its silver boom spread. They renamed the paper the Tombstone Epitaph, 

which proudly is still being published today. Clum’s editorials were highly critical of the army 

and the federal government for their mishandling of natives and the Indian Bureau. In 1878 he 

was appointed territorial road commissioner and built a road from Globe to the San Pedro River. 

To add to his accomplishments, he became the postmaster in 1880 and was elected mayor in 

1881. 

 

Residence in Tombstone was shortened by Clum’s aggressive position as a law-and-order 

journalist in a rough town. He railed against the Clanton-McLaury gang and supported the Earps, 

Tombstone’s law officers. After the lethal gunfight at the OK Corral between the Earps and the 

gang, harassment of Clum increased. Mary had died in childbirth in 1880, so Clum left for 

Washington, D.C. in 1882. 

 

 
 

In the 1890s postal inspector Clum traveled thousands of miles of back country in Alaska 

establishing and equipping post offices. 
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John Clum (R) with his old ally Wyatt Earp. Earp ran the Dexter Saloon in Nome where Clum 

was the postmaster. 

 



THE TEXAS JACK SCOUT 

 

34 
 

Civil Service 

 

In the nation’s capital Clum was employed in the office of the chief inspector of post offices and 

married again, to Belle Atwood, in 1883. In 1884 they returned to Tombstone, where he was 

appointed postmaster and elected city auditor in 1886. The area’s silver was played out and the 

town was in decline, so Clum headed to San Bernardino, California, where he sold insurance and 

speculated in real estate. He bought a citrus grove, the fruits of which he promoted in the New 

York City Fair of 1890. 

 

The couple probably would have stayed in the burgeoning California valley, except John got a 

call in 1898 to serve as postal inspector in Alaska, a US possession since 1857. He traveled 

thousands of miles in simple modes like dog sleds to establish and equip post offices over the 

territory. For a time, he operated a large post office in booming Nome, where he re-united with 

Wyatt Earp, who was running the Dexter Saloon there. He also managed the post office for a 

while in Fairbanks. 

 

By 1909 Clum was retired from federal civil service, but he didn’t slow down. He rounded off 

his career as a public lecturer about his adventures in the West (shades of Texas Jack!) and as 

promoter of the Southern Pacific Railroad, which connected his western investments with the 

East. After Belle died he married a third and final time in 1914, in New York City, to Florence 

A. Baker. He died in his California garden in 1932 at age 81, having drafted much of his 

memoirs. His son Woodward edited these memoirs into his biography. 

 

Afterword 

 

So, there were talented, dedicated, honest Indian agents. That’s not an oxymoron—there just 

weren’t very many of them. John Clum was one of the best, working with people who had every 

right to hate white settlers. Unlike Texas Jack, whose posthumous fame had to wait until 

Herschel Logan wrote his story in Buckskin and Satin in 1954, and partly thanks to his son, who 

finished and published his memoirs for him, Clum got picked up soon after his death by the 

cowboy mythology machine. He is portrayed in ten films and television series, the most well-

known probably being the 1956 film, Walk the Proud Land, based on Woodward’s biography 

and starring Audie Murphy as Clum. So, there’s no telling what-all our man Texas Jack might 

have got up to if pneumonia hadn’t stilled him in Leadville in 1880.  tj 
 

 

 

Where is this beautiful city? 

And what does it have to do 

with the Texas jack 

Association? 

 

Answer in the July and 

November 2025 Scouts. 
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Texas Jack, the Man, the Legend ©...March 2025 
  

                                                                                                           By: Driftin' AaronG 

 

Texas Jack, born, John Baker Omohundro, Soldier, Texas Cowboy, Frontier Scout, Actor and 

Star 

He traveled the American Plains of the West on his great steed, always going far 

 

Oh, what memories we all proudly share 

His spirit open and fearless like a giant grizzly bear 

 

From the very first stories when John B Omohundro was born being wild and clever 

Through thirty-three years building his legacy that would live on forever 

 

This man, this legend of many talents, just a few on the prairie, the mountains and on the stage 

Texas Jack as he became known, built a legacy that folks knew about, though he died at an early 

age 

 

From the very first edition of the Scout, published by the Texas Jack Association a vision was 

born 

That vision was to carry the legacy and memories of Texas Jack, as all knew he was no 

greenhorn 

 

Texas Jack, a man of great courage and honor was known for his many exploits throughout the 

West 

And on every known occasion always throughout his life gave his very best 

 

From serving in the Confederate Army, to taking a herd of cattle up the Chisolm Trail and back 

To protecting women and children from marauding outlaws, which he had a special knack 

 

A few of his many deeds were taking cattle to a starving town from Texas to Tennessee 

And then holding off a tribe of attacking Indians single-handed, a tough man anyone would 

agree 

 

On March 18, 1994, because of the Texas Jack Association, Texas Jack earned his final great 

name 

He was inducted, along with many others like, John Wayne and James Stewart, into the Cowboy 

Hall of fame 

 

Texas Jack Omohundro, Soldier, Texas Cowboy, Frontier Scout, Actor and Star 

Remains to this day as the earliest born man and first stage actor to receive this honor from afar 

 

The first printing of The Texas Jack Scout, by the Texas Jack Association came in 1985 

Its stories of Texas Jack are true accounts of his legacy and fame, and of all his early adventures 

when he was young and alive 
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