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The Buffalo Go
     In a Kiowa legend as told by Old Lady Horse (Spear-
Woman), the Kiowa’s life revolved around the buffalo. 
Their tipis, clothes, and moccasins came from 
the buffalo. The Kiowa’s containers were made 
from buffalo hides, stomachs, and bladders. 
Buffalo or bison were also an integral part of the 
Kiowa’s religion with white buffalos sacrificed 
during their sun dances. Priests used bison parts 
while making their prayers and healing people.
     Bison were still protecting the Kiowa when 
white men began building railroads, farming 
the land, and raising cattle. The buffalo would 
chase the cattle off the ranges and tear up the 
railroad tracks and destroy gardens. The bison 
loved the Kiowa as much as the Kiowa loved the 
bison.
     When white men built forts in Kiowa coun-
try, war was waged with the buffalo. The wooly-
headed buffalo soldiers (the 10th Cavalry made 
up of Negro troops), killed the buffalo as fast 
as they could but the buffalo kept coming even 
onto the post’s cemetery at Fort Sill. With the buffalo sol-
diers overwhelmed by the bison, they decided to hire hunt-

ers to kill the bison. As many as 100 buffalo were shot 
each day. Sometimes the piles of bison were as tall as 

a man and stretched a mile long. Skinners 
with wagons collected the dead buffalo and 
shipped them east to market. The bison 
could see that their day would soon be over. 
Knowing that they could no longer protect 
the Kiowa, they gathered in a final council.
     The Kiowa that were still free camped 
north of Mount Scott. A young woman arose 
early one day peering across a misty Medi-
cine Creek. Appearing like a spirit dream, 
the last bison heard walked toward Mount 
Scott. In the dawn’s early light, the moun-
tain opened. Inside the world was green and 
fresh as it was when she was a child. The 
rivers ran clear and not red. The wild plums 
were in blossom. Into this world of beauty 
the buffalo walked, never to be seen again.

Dave Gibson is a photographer & writer focusing on the natu-
ral world around us.  His imagery can be found on his web site 
at www.davegibsonimages.com
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