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The Real Governor Gilpin.  This writer has always found it amusing to take careful notice of that historical person adulated and personified by Commissioner Whitman, a personification Gilpinites endure/experience at many public events.  


This week’s column, and who knows, maybe next week’s, will be a retrospect on just what the real Governor William Gilpin stood for based on information from official historical records, and his connection to the infamous Methodist preacher known as John Chivington, perpetrator of the Sand Creek Massacre.  (A list of those sources will be provided at the end of next week’s column.)

The reader may want to keep in mind the period in history when Gilpin was working his way up into being named to head a battalion of Missouri Volunteers to positioning himself to be named the first Territorial Governor of Colorado, a term that lasted a little more than a year.  The period in history was when the American Indian lands were being overrun by white settlers moving westward, with no regard or respect to the native inhabitants.  


Gilpin spent more than 20 years in residence of the wilderness as he wrote, during which he kept a meticulous geographic written record of all that he observed – the landscape, the vegetation, the rock formations, streams, animals – all the eye could see.  

In the spring of 1843, Gilpin joined up with Colonel John C. Freemont, a well-known and established explorer, for his expedition to the Oregon country.    Fremont was recognized for his scientific explorations and accurate description of those expeditions.  Also joining the expedition was Thomas Fitzpatrick, an experienced scout who would be appointed the first agent of the Upper Platte and Arkansas Indian Agency.  Fitzpatrick was well known and had gained the trust of the Indians and whites through his fairness and honesty as a trader.  
It was after joining with Fremont that the expedition crossed the area on its way to Oregon and also on the return trip that gave Gilpin his first glimpse of the land that would become Colorado.  Gilpin became enthralled with the area that was to become Colorado, and as a “naturalist writer” portrayed Colorado in the most eloquent words, so much so that at one point, he compared the Rockies to what were the mountains of the Holy Land, although there was no evidence Gilpin had ever visited the Holy Land.

During his time in Oregon with the Fremont expedition, Gilpin wrote the memorial to Congress asking for admission of the Oregon Territory to the Union, claiming in that memorial that he was one of the founders of Portland, although (again) there was no evidence he ever even lived there.

Educated in a private school in England, Gilpin attended the University of Pennsylvania before going to West Point.  Gilpin began moving in high circles once he received his appointment to West Point, courtesy of friend and mentor, none other than Andrew Jackson, known for his vicious, aggressive efforts to exterminate the American Indians, which as we all know resulted in him becoming president.
As a military man, Gilpin was no less humble than he was in portraying his travels to places he had not been, or things he had not actually done.  Gilpin began his career after graduating from West Point by serving in the Seminole War, but then resigned from the army and returned to Independence, Missouri to practice law.  

Gilpin answered the call to return to military service after Colonel Stephen Watts Kearney, commanding the First Dragoons of Fort Leavenworth, then later the Volunteers of Missouri, was ordered to protect the freight caravans enroute to Santa Fe from the Indians.  Gilpin was elected a major – electing officers was the accepted practice for volunteers in that day and time.  Alexander W. Doniphan was elected colonel for the First Missouri Mounted Volunteers.  Historical accounts vary on what these groups were named.

Next week, Gilpin, the Indians and Chivington. 
 Mark Twain once said, “The rule is perfect:  in all matters of opinion our adversaries are insane.”
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