


Well, they call 

me “bronco Charlie,” 

and I have a story 

to tell.

Now, some 

of it’s a 

tall tale,

But some 

is true, 

as well.



Way back in 

1861, I was 

eleven 

years old

When a pony 

with no rider 

raced into 

sacramento.

That pony was carrying mail, 

sent by the Pony Express, in 

locked mochila pouches to 

join the east and west.



“the mail must go through;” 

“the mail must go through;” 

It’s the motto of the Pony 

Express: “the mail must 

go through.”



When the station 

keeper caught the 

reins, a crowd around 

him grew. He said,

I have no 

rider to 

take the mail 

on through.

But, the pony express 

motto is “the mail must 

go through.” so I shouted,

Give me 

half a chance

to show what 

I can do!



“the mail must go through;” 

“the mail must go through;” 

It’s the motto of the Pony 

Express: “the mail must 

go through.”



I’ve ridden 

the route 

to hangtown; 

I know the 

Placerville 

trail.



No, You’re much 

too young, 

said some in 

the crowd,

To carry the 

u.s. mail.

The station 

keeper had 

no choice, 

so he 

Saddled me 

up to go, 

Off to ride 

the 45 

miles east 

from 

sacramento.



“the mail must go through;” 

“the mail must go through;” 

It’s the motto of the Pony 

Express: “the mail must 

go through.”



I rode all day and 

through the night, 

got lost, then found 

the station.



A new rider 

strapped on the 

mail to a fresh 

pony waiting.

The next day 

at the 

station, the 

eastern rider 

arrived, But he 

couldn’t 

finish up his 

route with an 

arrow in 

his side.



“the mail must go through;” 

“the mail must go through;” 

It’s the motto of the Pony 

Express: “the mail must 

go through.”



PONY EXPRESS OATH

"I, [Name], do hereby swear, before the Great and Living God, that during my 
engagement, and while I am an employee of Russell, Majors and Waddell, I will, 
under no circumstances, use profane language, that I will drink no intoxicating 
liquors, that I will not quarrel or fight with any other employee of the firm, and 
that in every respect I will conduct myself honestly, be faithful to my duties, and so 
direct all my acts as to win the confidence of my employers, so help me God."

THEN THE STATION 

KEEPER TOLD ME, NOw 

YOU WORK FOR THE 

Pony Express, so I 

took the oath and



Delivered the 

mail In record 

time, no less.

As the youngest of 

hundreds of riders, I rode 

5 months, but then the 

telegraph was completed, 

and the Pony Express did end.



“the mail must go through;” 

“the mail must go through;” 

It’s the motto of the Pony 

Express: “the mail must 

go through.”
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“The mail must go through!”
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