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The Horse And Buggy Days

By

Anna M. Wiecking

Mrs R. D. Hubbard with her horse and buggy

I‘m going to tell you
about some of the things
I used to hear and see
when I was a little girl,
over 75 yvears ago. People
have called those days

the horse and buggy days
because most of the work
that motors and
machines, cars and trucks
do today, was done by
horses then. Early in the

morning, we children
were still in bed while
our parents were up, for
people got up early in
those days. ~ The early
morning sounds were
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different than they are
today. We could hear
roosters crowing and
hens cackling, pumps
squeaking and clocks
striking. Our cow was
mooing in her stall,

waiting to be fed and
milked. Then the sound of
a little tinkling bell! ® A
man was gathering the
to take them

COws to

of the morning sounds
had to do with horses
going by the house. Of
course many people
walked to work then and
since our sidewalks were
wooden, we could hear
them very well. And
others used bicycles, so
we heard bicycle bells,
too. But a lot of people
went past our house in

A pioneer family and their horse and bugev.

pasture out on the edge
of town. The bell was on
the lead cow. Lucy went
along too with the herd of
cows and the man brought
her back in the afternoon.

We could hear our
black horse Prince
whinnying for his
breakfast and the sound
of  our backyard pump
when father pumped
water for the animals. If
Prince got too hungry he
would paw with his feet
on the barn floor. Many

wagons or carriages to
work downtown.

The big heavy
wagons had wheels with
wood spokes and heavy
iron rims. They rumbled
loudly over the stony hard
roads. There were no
paved roads at all then.
The wagons carried heavy
loads and we could hear
the loud clop-clop of the
heavy feet of the big
horses. Sometimes their
harness would shake and
make noise, and the
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drivers would call to
their horses or to the
people passing by. There
were many lighter
carriages that had light-
weight slender horses to
pull them.  They made
nice trotting sounds and
the wheels a softer
spinning sound.

Did you ever hear
of a horse car? When I
was little there was a
horse car line in
Mankato. There were
two heavy iron rails laid
down on Front Street,
something like a railroad
track. The car was like a
small bus, rather close
to the ground, with four
wheels. The rims of the
wheels were curved to
fit down over the rails
so the cars couldn’t get
off the track. Mankato
horse cars had just one
horse hitched in front but
in St.Paul they used a
pair of mules in the early
days. Our horse car line
didn’t last very long. You
could only go where the
rails went, mostly on
Front Street. Perhaps it
didn’t pay well. But there
were no street cars until
1907, many years after
the horse cars left.

Now there were
different kind of horses

for different kinds of .

work. The heavy draft
horses were sometimes
as heavy as 1400 pounds,
and they could pull heavy
loads -- wagons piled
high with stone, wooden

boxes or logs. Often they
were matched teams, for
a pair would be chosen
because they looked alike
-- two big brown bays,
two black, two dappled
grays, or even whites.
They were beautiful to
see.

.~ Our fire engines and

wagons used to be drawn

by horses. They were well
trained to do their jobs,
and we loved to watch
them at practice early in
the evening in the fire

station. The bell would
give the alarm, the
fireman would come

sliding down their poles,
open the stalls, and out
would come the horses,
their ears pricked up, all
alert and ready. . They
went to their places in
front of the wagon, the
firemen let down the
harness dropped down on
the horses’ backs,
firemen fastened the

straps and buckles. The
men Jjumped on the
wagons, the big bell
clanged, and away they

went at a gallop to the
fire. There they stood
perfectly still while the
firemen worked. They
were wonderfully
trained.

Then there were
carriage and riding
horses, much lighter in
weight and trained to go
fast. There were many
kinds of carriages. In our
family we had a surrey
with two seats. To keep

the:

the sun off there was a
cover or canopy over it,
with a fringe all around.
All our family could get
into it by putting the
smallest ones on a box on
the floor. My father had
a single buggy too, for
business trips. And he
had a sleigh, or cutter,
with beldgionithe shafts.
There "'"'é"f’ém 1’fWO shafts
for Prlnicek,”to stand
between. Many had two
horses to hli‘.ch to their
carriages, one on each
side of just: one shaft.
Some children had small
gentle Shetland ponies
with a small carriage, or
they rode on the pony as
they still do today. In
those days Sibley Park
was realy a big race track,
and we used to see horse
and buggy races there.
There was a grandstand
where people could sit to
watch the races.

In those days most
men came home for the
noon meal, often'walking

both ways. Children came
home from sc¢hool for -
noon day meal too.

Mothers seldom worked
away from the home so
the whole famlly was
together. But the people
who drove horses to town
had to take care of them.

If you were. down for just
a few hours you would
tie your horse to a
hitching rall or post.

These rails were all along
the street in front of the
stores. Most people had
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stone or iron hitching
posts in front of their
homes .to tie the horses
to. Some drivers Jjust
dropped a heavy iron or
strap that they could
hook up to the horse’s
head, then leave it on the
ground so the horse
wouldn’t get away. If
you staved away when
the HorSe needed to eat a
meal, ‘the driver would
take a ‘canvas feed bag
out of his buggy and hang
it under the horse’s mouth
"so he could eat some oats
while he was standing.
Some people came tO
town to stay a long time,
overnight. Then the
horses were taken to a
livery stable, like a big
barn, a sort of hotel for
horses. There they were
cared for until the driver
wanted them again.
Horses had to be watered
too. "At some streel
intersections there were

large round drinkingow

fountains for horses. Our
horse ‘might be going
along slowly, but if he
saw a drinking fountain
he hurried-fast. He loved
to put his nose way down,
blow bubbles, and often
he tock=stichia long drink

father would say, "Now
Prince, 7 you’ve had
enough<® &£

I1i' those days all our
deliveries were made by
horse ~and wagon. our
milk, groceries, coal, ice,
rural mail all were horse
drawn. - " Qur street

sprinklers were Dbig
barrels on wheels wthi
horses to pull them. If
we needed a way to get

to the train station or

some other place we
called a hack, with four
wheels, a box-1like
coach with windows,
with the driver sitting
high up in front. "
Of all the delivery
people who used to bring
things to us, the ice-man
was our favorite. We
didn‘t have an electric
refrigerator of course,
because we didn’t have
electricity as yet. But we
had an ice-box that stood
on our back porch. We
used it in warm weather,
for in cold weather we

didn‘t need it. We used
our cool cellars and
pantry.

Our ice came from
our rivers. When a thick
enough crust of ice had
formed on the river, men

would saw big chunks of

it and store it in large
barn-like ice houses,

~where they packed the

ice in saw-dust. There it
stayed until warm
weather came. Then the

ice dealers got out  their
big horse-drawn ~ice
wagons. They=.were
wooden, with ~high
rounded canvas tops-that
locked a little lie prairie
schooners. The wagons
were painted Dblue~ and
white. o

When we needed ice
we put a cardi im, our

window. We bought it by
weight. The ice wagon
stopped and a man lifted
a big chunk of ice from
the back of his wagon to
the flat place made when
the tailpiece of the wagon
came down. Then the man
took an ice-pick and
chipped off the edges and
dirty parts until the cake
would fit our ice-box.
Then he put a heavy
leather pad on his
shoulder, lifted the cake
with a pair of tongs and
carried it on his shoulder
into the porch. He lifted
the cover to the ice-
compartment on top of
the box, dropped in the
ice and put down the
cover.

Many people had
pans under the box to
catch the drippings from
the melting ice. We had a
pipe that went down
under the porch. We loved
to have the ice man come,
for we children would go
barefooted to follow the
wagorn, pick up ice pieces
to suck, puddle in the
water in the street. In
the house, mother had to
clean up the porch after
the ice-man.

It was the farmers
who used horses more
than anyone else. They
could not have managed
without them. The
pioneers had used oxen,
but they were too slow
for big fields. The farmers
did their plowing, sowing,
cultivating, hauling,
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threshing, everything
with horses.
There were many

things horses and drivers
needed, so many people
earned their
living by
selling,
making,
mending
and doing
other things
for horses
or their
owners
There had to
be harness
s hops,
carriage
shops, feed
and hay
stores,
besides
livery
stables.
There were
horse farms
where they
raised horse
to sell.
Horses got
sick sSo
there had to
be medicines and
veterinarians to care for
them. People needed
warm robes of fur or wool
for winter driving, and
light-robes to keep off
dust and dirt that the
horse could kick up into
their laps in summer. One
had to have curry combs
and brushes to keep a
horse’s coat clean and
glossy. Horse had to be
well cared for if they
were to do this hard work.

Peopleand their horses gatlier at the Mankato

Horses wore shoes.
We used to love to watch
a blacksmith at work. &
man would bring in a

horse to be shod, that is,

i)
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to have his shoes looked
after’. The horses seemed
to-know what was going
on 7and stood well. In
summer someone might
use & branch or fly whisk
towkeep the flies off. The
blacksmith wore a haevy
leather apron. He would
pickiup a horse’s foot and
hokd it between his knees
an®look at the bottom of
it. Then he would take off
theofhoe. Sometimes the
shoei didn’t fit because

v ]
i

;white hot.-

the horse’s hoof had
grown, sometimes a nail
was loose or the shoes
needed to be sharper for
icy streets. The smith
k n e w
what to
do. Now
he would
put the
ayShoe into
is fire in
orfthe forge
smand  and
eimake the
Aabellows
to

4@ntil it

swas red
. hot. He
] w;d uld

hold the

s h o e
with a
pair of
“st ongs
mooountils it

FairGrounds, Mankato, 1910,y wag_first

~red hot,
1 l ! s ; . rt Fh e Il
3 »Now he would

- ‘take it out of ithe fire and

lay it on his-apwil, a heavy
iron stand.. He -hammered
at the shoe and-shaped it.
Then when it was right he
dropped the hot- shoe in
some cold water, making
a loud hissing sound, then
nailed it .ongfhe horse’s
foot. The -hoof. of the
horse had a lgyer of hard
bony stuff allyaround it,
not very thick: The smith

knew just how to put the
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thin flat horseshoe nails
thruogh the holes in the
shoe into the hard bony
layer of the hoof and then

turn the end of the nails!

back. The flesh inside the
layer was tender and
would hurt if the smith
didn‘t know just how to
do it. A horse has four
feet so ke.» smith now
had tao ooﬁJ%tL"tlle other
feet. ..
ready, Aklﬁj‘w»@uid do a little
flllng‘ﬁ”“énd” ' trimming
around IMhe edqes as the
horse:: stood. on ‘his feet.
Ppoble "~ usually
loved the;Lr horse and
made petsioof them.

to hangie,

R e .
h@n al 1l were:

They
had to'ihderstand how
them and take

good care.of them if they

wanted®-
them and work for them.
Horses c<ould think and
feel. “There were some
people who were cruel to
their horses,
police- gt)t’“‘them
were ofte’ alled out in

the nlghtr*bcA,,doctor would

country aﬂﬁt’:ef ‘a long day
in tHe"¢ '"flde “When he
had tak;e;;xd care of the
patlentwthes-doctor would

. take the
blankat off hls sleeping
horse, i t:he reins
arounci‘” paldrt_, of the
buggy, sit.back.in the seat

and go ﬁé;ﬁt;'g asleep. The
good horse would take
him safely home while the
doctor slept.

Sometimes horses

hérses to trust

but the .
Doctors |

"leg

got funny ideas. I knew
of one horse who didn’t
like pigs. When the horse
was hitched to a wagon
with pigs in it, he wouldn’t
go at all. My uncle had a
horse who would 1loock
around to see who was
driving the car:rlage If 1t
was my aunt; he' tdok
time, but I® 1 wds my
uncle, he trotted right
along.

I shall tell. Fyou a
story to Show ‘how
important it " "is" to
understand a horsé and
handle him in the best
way . Once my parents
and my two sisters and I
were out for a, ride up
behind Highland Park. The
roads were very poor.
Part of of the road was
made of logs put across a
marshy place. One of
these logs must have
rotted and there was a
hole that nobody saw.
Prince got one hind leg
into this hole and his leg
sank down, and was stuck
there. He got vwvery

L. Nnervous--and  --we-- were

rafraid he would break his
My mother told me
to take my smters and sit
ron a log and be very’ qulet

My father tied one rein to
‘the other and madjexjraﬁ“ ong
leading line. My mother
went to Prince, —patted
him and talked  to hlm,
then patt ed him some
more until he was, gulet

Then she gave the ‘Stuck
leg a pat to see if he could
raise it up. Prlnce‘ trled

but couldn’'t do it, so
mother began talking and
patting again until she

thought he was ready to

try. This time when she
patted his leg it raised
very carefully and out it
came. How happy we all
were!

Horses sometimes
lived until they were 25
vyears old but they
couldn’t work that long.
When our horses became
too old to work, we sold
him to a farmer who put
him out to pasture and
did a little light work now
and then.

When the first
automobiles came to
town, horse owners were
scared because horses
were afraid of cars.
Sometimes the horse
owners would call up the
car people and if they
were going out that day
the horse people would
stay home. One day we
were crossing the
Pleasant Street slough
when we heard a car.
Prince heard it before we
did and was already very
nervous. Mother asked
us to be very quiet. She
stood up in the carriage,
wrapped the reins tightly
around her hands and
arms, and held on very
tight. The reins are
fastened to the iron bit in
the horse’s mouth and his
mouth is very sensitive.
He knows what the driver

"Horses" continued on page 8
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Calendar of Events

Sept. 20 -- BECHS Annual Meeting 7:00
p.m. at the Heritage Center

¢
Lol

8: 30 p.m. Tickets SOld'ﬂsﬂ/ a:dvance pnly
Uit Deddoxd s
Oct. 22 -- Grandma'’s AEtigeénd'Bake Sale

9:00 a.m.
Place

- 4:00 p.m. at the Mankato
(formerly Mankatg Mall)

PR

Membership News

- > Thank you to the new and
B renewing members.

Leona Hanel
Bob Zoet

Sally E. Baringer
- Elizabeth'Bdrchardt

. S ;,Lr‘l_,oﬂﬂaashdivc:
s i Magene Besdsicke, |

Mrs. D H Freeman

arer [ st ﬁen&)‘{glectric' -

KewxGersjamen
i NanqylenerD o
Magy Ellen {r ~
‘Waldo& Je aax
= . Mrs. GordonWaJohnson & -
Tar, WalterO «Ionegq

Mara KafV}g
RO Louts Kitsts’
Nov. 5 -- Cookie Walk at i#the Heritage " Hm%;ig?ﬁafws
Center 10:00 a.m to wherever cookles Lake Crystal Tri
& o Kay & Randall
are sold. . cem | Burdelle_Llayd > B
K - John D_Laurisch pyo -
B Mankato Free gress
bem Freda MéCrea
I6IL Edward F. McLean
f Mr. &Mrs. William Montag
Kelly Nelson
Hope To See You There' Mrs. Bar Peterson
s [ RISIOION Y o J SRR XY JME ;ﬂél Ri;ichel - e
v Fam it e iy oy ac OLegAn. . o0
AR $s S d s SEE-TNT - , ,)J;‘IC_I ar Marilyn %rmghe‘m
2id bne elon oo odnr o0t Julie Sehrdder’ =<
Sa esw bae o oo cosae | B She“Y&h“tm@Aﬁ :
. - e N . Paul Sch
EASEU ‘ oA L“?r Margaret Schwankl i
S S TN i TR <) '~ Georgé & Mdfy'Smith 7"
4 N [ HEsn S5 FELY b Moly:=Smith v o
U 53 In Me mO[“Y ol e Mrs. Corripe Van S Stelgen
Blue Earth County Historlcal Soclety Of - = Dg;f Yo&hDglzgtlik[
io arla While
Board of Trustees I'tR aY & MaYb el.le Ot e Carole,SLgnkljno;L -
- Ole Krause . Louise Rindelaub Schnelle..
Tom Weigt President REp ‘ ‘Mr. & Mrs. Richrd Mitchel)
Betsy Winn Vice President - ;lr e,
Tom Salsbery Treasurer g B 9- thd‘MﬂS_é g -
Jo Schuitz Secretary D_J onation by tha SChoenStedt - G.W. Eischgr -7
{30 \ o -
Glenn Bartsch comeld ?wen Gritin L ] i Lmda Cuminisk V1k
Ly Fal H: RFRI) — Ll
Lucile Fizsmmons  Peg Ganey e Mrs, Edwir EPP‘G
Elmer Googrich Nancy Solie - I n I\ffe mor Ldrraint ght B
Suzette J Jackie L e,
W‘:rZ\:to?\ gr:::r[r‘leler S?:nI:y g?;slon i R Rrs o y Carole P&{‘Sﬁs* “"“;" :
Staff bs B I N (S)f hwi f sgyori
Linda Henry Director Ladz % i1 B ‘QUt Wle ‘;3“‘0{; t‘i’.igﬂj’
Carol O Archives Aid .. - P
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“Horses" continued from page 6

wants. When the car
was safely by, we
children turned around
and made faces at it.
We didn’t know of
course that in a few
years there would be
mOre cars than horses.
Many of us were sorry
. to: say goodbye te the
. horse and buggy days.

Repi’ ted fmm As We Once Were by
Anna Wiecking, 1971."
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