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A nation that ignores its past, some-
one elso insists, has no future

I we don't know—or care to know
—where we've been, as still a third
observer puts it, how can we know
where we're going?

Al of which seems to imply that
today, caught as in a viee belween
past and future, has {rue meaning
and significance only as an integral
part of both . . . as an on-going link
between yesterday and tomorrow.

And that brings us—through_ab-
solutely no coincidence—to Fort Reno
and Darlington, a pair of historic
sites, on opposite hanks of the North
Canadian River some thirty crooked
upstream miles from Oklahoma City,
that are now in their second century
of continuing, ever-changing service
to Oklahoma.

Darlington came first in 1870, Dar-
lington Indian Agency.

To serve the needs—as far off Un-
cle Sam interpreted those needs—of
some 3,500 Cheyennes and Arapahos
for whom a 4,300,000 acre reserve
(much of what is now west-central
Oklahoma) had been established. And
to it came Brinton Darlington, one
of President Grant’s first Quaker In-
dian agents.
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Darlington remained as agent un-
il his death in 1872, He is buried

the obscure site overlooked by
jsitors, Unfortunately so, for
though his service was brief, he won
the Indians' respect and admiration
to such a remarkable degree.

Another Quaker, John D. Miles,
succeeded Darlington. He. remained
untl 1884, continuing his predeces-
sor's enlightened program of sym-
pathy and understanding . . . working
simultancously to maintain peace and
encourage the Indian.

Miles had his successes. And his
failures. And through it all thero was
change. And slow growth affecting In-
dian and white alike as the diverse
past worked—somewhat blindly, but
not totally without goodwill —through
a troubled present into a future of
compromise and accommodation.

Some Indians went on raids. Like
those in 1674 that helped creato the
other half of our historic-site tandem.

Some, like Dull Knife and Little
Wolf, in 1877, wanted only to return
0 their beloved homeland. Their cpic
flight gave Darlington its single most
dramatic footnote in histor.

Stil others, like Powder Face and
Left Hand, bocame ranchers. The lat-
ter succeeded remarkably, became an
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an effective lay preacher.

Darlington grew physically, with
buildings, according to an 1876 Office
of Indian Affairs report, “well ar-
ranged upon two streets o roads . . .
though plainly and _cheaply con-
structed, in good condition.”

There was a school run by John H.
Seger (who later established Seger
Colony at prosent Colony). Tnspec-
tor S. A. Galpin considered it “the
largest, and in many respects the best,
Indian’ school 1 have found” It
boasted “one hundred and fifteen
scholars” and desks “as yet without
a scratch made wantonly . . "

Nor was the spirit being overlooked.
The Quakers bogan mission work with
both tribes in 1878, In 1880 they
tumned over work among the Arapahos
to the Mennonites, who operated an
Tndian school just east of the agency
until 1896,

Darlington the town was also de-
veloping. As a regular stop on the
Chisholm Trail, and various stage.
and freighter trails. It acquired a post
offico (1873) . . . western Oklahoma's
first hotel . . . and, with appearance
of the Cheyenne Transportor (1850),
its first newspaper.

Significant. developments. In 1859

the Rock Tsland chose (o lay its tracks
a mile 1o the cast. Three vears later
the Cheyenne and Arapaho lands
were thrown open to settlement.

By 1897 the Cheyennes' desire for
a schoal of their own resulted in cs.
tablishment of Concho, a few miles o
the north. Cheyenne Agency followed
it, naturally.

Arapaho Agency remained. But in
1909 the two were reunited for good.
At Concho. Darlington, after nearly
40 years of generally enlightened
service, was abandoned.

Change continued apace, however.
Past was yet lo write some curiously
interesting prologue. The Masons of
Oklahoma purchased the by-then 22-
building facility in 1910. Until mov-
ing to Guthric in 1922 they ran it a3
a boarding school for homeless chil-
dren and a place of retirement for
elderly Masons. Most striking monu-
ment to this era: the faintly Moorish
chapel erected by the Order of East-
e Star in 1913,

The State of Oklahoma acquired the
property in 1923. Until 1925 it served
—perhaps a half.century ahead of its
time—as a controversy-shrouded re-
habilitation center for drug addicts

Since 1982 the semi-dyllic, tree-
shaded facility has been managed by

the Department of Wildlite Conserva-
tion as the state’s principal game
hatchery and research station. The
mass production of Bobwhite Quail
under ulation was first per-
fected here.

Darlington Game Farm has also
succeeded in introducing _ringneck
pheasant into Oklahoma's northwest
counties. Research continues as sports-
‘men respond to the threat of decreased
game_population because of intensi-
fied farming, highway construction,
and urban sprawl.

The challenge brings controversy.
AU least the hint of it. A fow now
question the wisdom of _releasing
hatchory-bred game birds. George
Wint, assistant wildlife commissioner
and long-time director of the game
farm, predicts:“The production of
quail could be more important in the
future than in past years.” He points
o continuing research at Darlington,
especially the push for “development
of plant species for wildlife habitat.”

Five: thousand visitors a year tour
Darlington, s hatching and rescarch
facilities, and its exhibits of game
birds and animals.

Fort Reno, to_paraphrase Gilbert
and Sullivan, strikes us as the very
modl of a frontier military post.
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century of change, of adaptation to
shifting needs and challenges.

Through it all it has maintained
much of the appearance—yes, even
‘atmosphere—of the old army outpost
One can still sit quictly under a tree
and half expect 1o see a company of
cavalry form on the old parade
ground, with Custer riding forth to
take the muster to the military band’s
tilling of Gary Ouwen.

True, the lnst army personnel de-
parted in 1949. Sans band, we suspect.
Mounted, most likely, on an olive
drab truck.

But the complex of facilities, remi
niscont of another century, st clus-
ters around the trim parade. There
are mellowed brick buildings dating
back to the 1880's, along with more
modem structures of varying size,
style, and construction. (Change, alas,
rarely considers architectural
integrity.)

There are pleasantly shaded roads
and walkways, a stately row of com-

fortably aging officers’ quarters, sun-
dry barns and sheds, and an old rock-
walled military cemetery on a cedared
knoll overlooking the virgin prairic
sod,

How did it all happen? When?
Why?

It was the relatively modest “In-
dian trouble” of 1874 that brought
Fort Reno into being. But as is often
the case in such matters, the prob-
lem was pretty well ironed out by the
time the solution was implemented!

Th first regular commandant, Ma:
jor John K. Mizner of the Fourth
Cavalry, took charge in 1876. The
trontier (despite Litle Big Horn)
was already changing.

Troops accompanied the Tndians on
the annual buffalo hunt that fall.
Some 7,000 robes were taken. But
the count next year was down to
219. By 1879 the buffalo were gone
entirely. Fort Reno, curiously enough
in.the light of what lay in the future,
was reduced to o bee-issue station,
50 far as the Indian was concerned.

Ten years later Old Oklahoma was
thrown open to settlement. Fort Reno
soldiers manned the starting line to
discourage Sooners, fired guns to trig-
ger the stampede for land.

In 1908 the fort again succumbed
to change. Abandoned s a rgular
ammy post, it became Fort Reno Re-
mount Station. Its thousands of roll-
ing grassland acres wero dotted with
horses and mules . . . as many as
16,000 at a time.

These were easier, more gracious
times. Polo appeared, drew crowds
from around the state. But the U.S.
Army was rapidly mechanizing. For
Uncle Sam the horse was a pleasant,
but expensive, anachronism. World
War T gave the post a temporary
lease on life. Its last horses were
trained for the rugged mountains of
our ally, Greece.

Meanwhile temporary barracks
were thrown up on a comer of the
reservation to house German and
Mtalian prisoners of war. The graves
of those who died here lend a poignant
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already hallowed by American sol.
diers, American Indians, and fron-
tior notables like Ben Clark the scout.

Then came peace. In 1948 Fort Reno.
was abandoned for good.

(One of the last horses to leave:
“2V56" according to his brand. In
Washington, Black Jack “2V56", the
riderless. horse at thousands of mili-
tary funerals, including those of Pres-
idents Hoover, Kennedy and Johnson,
recently celebrated his 27th birthday!)

In 1950, the pleasant old military
facility turned its full attention to
‘putting more and better meat on the
dinner table. Dwight Stophens ar-
rived January 1 that year to head the
Livestock Research Station, a_joint
product of Oklahoma State Univer-
sity and the U. S. Department of
Agriculture. By the time he retired
the first of this year he had helped
the century-old post make perhaps
its greatest contribution yet to the
state,

The original cattle research pro-
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gram was expanded 1o swine in 1950,
1o sheep in 1954, and to forage de-
velopment in 1956. Today the sta-
tion carns through livestock sales
from 65 to 80 per cent of its keep.

Stephens quotes the popular song
We've Only Just Begun when asked
what lies ahead. “America has tho
world's best supply of food,” he says.
He has no doubt the Fort Reno Sta-
tion, under Dr. Floyd P. Horn and
Dr. David Meyerhoeffer, will be
striving to maintain that position.

Current research projects involve
such things as super-ovulation for
multiple births, forage improvement,
new cattle broeds, cross breeding pro-
grams, Fort Reno will play “a major
role?” in the tackling of these. And
visitors, if they mind their manners,
are welcome fo drop by to look
around.

At Fort Reno, as at Darlington,
prologue obviously remains to be
written, as  past that has scen many
‘changes adapts to meet the challenges
of an uncertain future. Not all these

changes will necessarily be of carth-
shattering significance. Some may be
as incongruous as the one that has
seen the ubiquitous prairic dog, long
considercd. the scourgo of the Plains,
srow so scarce as to be an endan’
gered species. So, federally subsidized
prairicdog_housing — in o trans-
planted colony at the entrance gate—
has become the No. 1 visitor attrac-
tion at century-old Darlington Agency.

Praiie Dog
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