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By IHA MYERSY,

LACIER National park—Nature's
wondeglnnd  and o playground
that.  cach snececding  summer

will attract more and more tourists to
Montana from all parts of the United
States— might never have heen had it
not been for a chain of circumstanees
that originated in 3804,

Twoenty-seven years ago, copner ore
was discovered on the eastern slope
of the contintntal divide in what is
now Glacier park, but was then a part
of the Blackfeet Indian rescrvation.
Because it was believed that the de-
velopment of that section by mining
would bring wealth to the state of
Montana, A movement was started to
induce the government to purchase hy
treaty 600,000 acres of this rocky land
which could never serve the Indians
for either agricultural or grazing land.
The purchase of this lnng which was
later known as the “ceded strip” was
consumated in 1898, and it was opened
to prospectors in the following spring.

There was a great rush for claims
but actual development never assumed
the proportions that were anticipated,
and in 1910 the government opened
the “ceded strip’ and some adjoining
area as the Glaeier National park and
prospecting for oil and minerals there
is no longer permitted. The sum paid
by the government. to the Indians for
the “ceded strip” would nevor have
been paid had it not heen believed
that the land was rich in copper, and
for this reason. I believe that if it
had pot been for the copper showing
discovered back in 1894, the land
would never have been purchased from
the Blackfeet and there would be no
Glacier park today. .

Thought 1t Rich In Copper.

The ‘*‘ceded strip” was a piece of
land belonging to the Rlackfeet tribe
of Tndians, running south from the
Capadian houndary line to Birch creek
and east from the crest of the Rocky
mountains to the foothills. Tt was
said to be rich in copper. The strip in
all covered 600000 acres of rocky
land.

Major Steele, who at that time was
government agent for the Blackfect
tribe, came to me- in Great Ifalls in
May, 1804, and gave me 37 assays of
copper are with maps of the country
they were in, . Knowing that I was in-
terested in mining and well acquainted
with Sevator T. C. Power, the only
United States senator we had at that
tme, and that I was fairly well ae-
quainted with Hon. Hoke Smith, who
was then secretary of the interior; al-
80 George Bird Grinnell, editor and
publisher of “Forest and Stream” iu
New York Citr, ho asked me if I would
not go to Washington gnd try to have
the government make a treaty to pur-
chase that strip of land from the Black-
feet Indians, .

Mcr. Grinuell was nne of the leading
officers of the Indian Righls asso-
ciation, with hendquarters in I’hiladel-
phia, and no treaty was approved by
congress  without  this  association’s
sanction. For many years previous he
had spent his vacation with the Black-
feet Indians, hunting and fishing. He
understood their language fairly well
and they all loved him.

On Swift Currant Creek.

The assaye Major Stecle showed me
were a surprise to me awd I asked him
the width of the lode and how far one
could trace it. e said it could be
traced for n distance of about six
miles from the point of discovery on
Swift Current ercek to the Upper St.
Mary's Lake, and that it was 12 to 15
feet wide, but he could not tell what
the average assays would be. as he
know nothing about mining. He said
the late Joe Kipp and Bd Garrett, who
were associated with him on this en-
terprige, had an assayer camped on
the ground for several weeks who
might tell about the average of the
lode matter had he been there.

So I concluded to take the chance
and go to Washington and try through
Senator Power to have treaty commis-
gioners appointed to purchase this
strip. I knew the senator was a good
business man and willing to do any-
thing he could for Montana so long as
he thought it was the square deal for
the state. As soon as I could arrange
my affairs, I left on the mission.

I arrived in Washington in the morn-
ing and went to see Senator Power im-
mediately. While he was not in the
senate at the time, T was told that I
might find him at his office with his
secretary, which 1 did. T laid the casc
before him explaining alt 1 knew about
the matter, showing him the assays
and maps aed asked him if he would
not take an interest in getting a treaty
commission appointed.

IIe asked me if T thought WMajor
Steele and associates were telling the
truth about these nssays and I told
him they surely were because they
had no object in doing otherwise.
Senator Power knew Major Steele well
and had great counfidence in him. e
ther said that he would do all he pos-
sibly could to get the commission ap-
pointed to make the treaty.

Sees Secretary Smith.

“You will have to see Secrctary
Hoke Smith of the interior depart-
ment.” he told me.

1 told him I had intended to do that,
knowing him fairly well, My inter-
view with Senator Iower did not take
more than an hour, after which T
went to see Seerctary Smith and for-
tune favored me for I saw him almost
immediately,

He was pleased to see me and asked
all about Montana. He took a great
interest in this part of the eountry,
After talking a few minutes about
Montana, I told him_ahout the mission
that brought me to Washington, show-
ing him the assays and the maps. He
was much impressed with the proposi-
tion knowing that the =strip of land
from the map was absolutely worthlesa
to the Indians, as there was no gras-
{ng land on it at all.

“T will give you a letter. fo Major
Powell who ia the head of the geologienl
department,” said Secrfetary Smith,
“and he will know if there is any cop-

: per on the stn’p.”

>
I asked what c'{new about the min-
erals that wers“on that land.-
y “L.-Enow Jftle or nothing,’ -:said the

-
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park. .
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SWIFT CURRENT PASS.

It was on Swift Current creek, not far from Upper St. Mary's lake, that the coppétj ore was found which
lead to the purchase of the “ceded strip” from the Blackfeet Indians. This section is now a part of Glacier

secretary, “but the major will know.

My interview with the secretary last-
ed about half an hour, then T went
immediately to see Major Powell as I
did not want any grass to grow under
my feet but wanted to do this as soon
as possible.

I met the major at about 2 o'clock
in the afternoon and presented the let-
ter which he read. He then called
for o boy to swing up the maps., They
had large maps about 10 to. 20 feet
long on rolls, which wounld swing up.
He took his wand and pointing with it,
he said, “Yes, there is copper there.”

I had not told Major Iowell the
character of the land so-asked him
how he knew that. there was copper
there.  He said that he had had all
that wpper country country through
the mountaing  from the Canadian
boundary line down to Sun river classi-
fiedd nwd in_ the “classification of the
rocks, they found that there was cop-
per but- no other mineral-—no lead, no
gold, no silver—only copper showing
in the classification.

Major Powell Agrees to Report..

“Major Powell, will yoii make that
kind of a report to Secretary Smith?”’
1 asked.

“I surely will, and he will have it
tomorrow morning some time,” le re-
plied,

1 talked to him a little while about
the Colorado river where it went

in all that country, having had charge
of the great eanyon on the Colorado
river, and he described wonderfully to
me how they got down there and tra-
veled 'in the early days. It was very
interesting, T bade him goodbye and
then, of course, I had to wait until
the next day to get his report..
That evening I $aw Senator Power
and he asked me what progress 1 was
making. 1 told him, *Very -well, sen-
ator,” and related how the secretary
of the interdr had reccived me_and
bow kind he was to talk about Mon-
tana and give me the letter to Maj
Powell, ete. T told the senator 1
going down the next day at 2 o’cloc
as that was the time set for the sec-
retary of the interior to see me,
The next day, 1 went promptly at
2 o'elock to be received by the secre-
tary, who greeted me with “T have
received the report; it ir very favor-
able—there is copper in that country.”
He then asked me what I ‘wanted
him to do in this case. I told him.I
wanted a commission appointed -and
that T wanted George Bird Grinnell

4

on that commission as he was |n im-
7

through the canyon as the major was |

portant factor, for if the Indians
Rights association undertook to fight
the selling of these lands, it would be
a hard proposition to ever get, the
privilege from the ‘government to have
it purchased. o

“Very well, T will be very glad to
do so. I suppose there will be a com-
mission of about three appointed when
the time comes,” was the secretary’s
reply.

1 then went back to my hotel, saw
Senator Power in the evening and left
on that night's train for New York
City to call on Mr., Grinnell,

Finds Grinnell In Oftice.

Fortunately, I found him in his ed-
itorial offices. He was . glad to see
me and asked, after a few minutes
‘éonversation, if e could do anything
for me.. 1 told him he could do a
great deal for me and a great deal for
the mining . prospectors of Montana.
Then I showed him the assays and the
maps and he said, “Well, the cat’s out
of the bag; isn't it?"

“Why, what do you mean by that,
Mr., Grinnell?” 1. asked,

“I have known there is copper there
for the last two or three years,” he
replied, “but I didn't want it to get
out among the miners as the Indians

might have to be forced to sell the
land to the government.”: .

He said the Indians bad brought him
pieces of copper from that country and
they had always kept it secret.

“But,” he said, “Now it ig out and
I will do what I can to help get the
treaty made.”

I then asked him if he would go as
one of the commissioners to make the
treaty with the Indians,  He said he
would if it was agreeable to the sec-
retary of the interior. So 1 bade bim
goodday with the hope that I would
soon see him in Montana. I left that
evening for Washington. and the mext
morning enlled on Senator Power.

“Have you seen Grinnell?” he ask-
ed, 1 replicd I had. “Well, you do
things quick.”

1 told him there was no use of wast-
ing time, that I wanted to do this
thing quickly and get back to Mon-
tana,

“That is the right spirit to do these

things in,”’ said the sensator.
"1 then had another talk with the|
gecretary of the interior who said he |
would assist Senator Power in ever,v’
posgible way to accomplish the treaty,
So after getting the ball rolling in good
shape, I started back for Montana,

5
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BLACKFEET INDIANS CAMPED NEAR “CEDED STRIP.”
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Blackfeet ngency to see Major Steele,
told lilm what I had:done—that chry-
thing was favorable and that all.the
persons I had talked to‘really sanc-
tioned' it “and were wxllmg to have this
strip opened.

Senator Power kept me, poated nll the
time on whht 'waa golng on in, Wash-
 ington ‘and’ he . finally got it in ‘shape
80 that a commission of three was ap-

lnted by the secretary ‘of the inter-

This commission was made up of
Mt. Clemens of dieorgia,” Géorge Bird
Grinnell of .New York, and the third
member’ was, I bellcve, the clerk ot
the ' secretary.

It dragge: nlong unm the sprha; of
L1895 before anything ‘was done h«n

4 Upon my rnturn, I went to tho'

rlh- “wh

“All r!ght 1 ;vﬂl see Aboue’ lt

ho met ‘the other ' two' commissidner|
who had arrived there only a tg A
nhead ‘of "him. !
The chiefs' of tha ‘Indians /3
thero nsrour .or, five of them) -
noxt  morning. they, went ' intoi’¢ouncil
to; conuider the matter. Fo: uomé,ren
son or dther, I don’t ha
““never could find out
to ask this fnbulouuusolc
dians asked
They talked it over,
and ‘were «n" counci
hours, but’ could’
sion ‘about i
wbof'

/3ust as the commission". wan :nd
stlrt it came about that
[nell eould not' go at-that t(me I ‘made |’

aftern |
nnd took the train for She’lby wheto

/et with | b
—Mis /Holeﬁmld’rk—w ' two
uro rﬁtm i

scommittee in
the' treaty 'ratified,
:hbwed ‘Sénator Petti:
'was ‘for: the putchase
000 acres 'of worth-
n la.nd wlth little

; thi

Indian  appropriationg

regard, to g

Benator Power’

grow: the ‘treaty
on y about

Caurtesy G. N. Ryu

Indians.

Throughout Glacier park, partlcnlarly in that sectmn whwh ‘Mr,
article, many of the. mountams, nvers and Iakes are st!II Imown by

he )

¥

the matter over, then went up;to New
%ork to find ont 'why Mr. Grinnell
could not serve at:that time, He told
me that his mother = was ill ‘and he
would not.leave her more than a few
hours at a time. He advised: me he
would go as soon as she was thorough-
ly.recovered. : . Sl

So it went alnng, her ewkness con-
tinued more than a year.” We did not
want anyone: but Grmnoll because’ we
knew. he .was’ well.acquainted: with. the
Indians ‘and could © speak theirlan-
guage..' We felt. that.we ‘really: must
have him“on that'commission because
he would ‘have more influence with the
Indians than almost dny  other pérson.

Just as soon .as Mr: Grinnell's moth-
er was, well “enough to leave; the com-
mission left Washington. . This was in
the fall, of 1806. he. commissioners’
came, to St. Paul where two of them
went over the Great Nortiern railroad.
Mr.. Grinnell came over the Northern
Pacifie, coming to Helena ‘so that he,
could come to Great Falls to see me
| before. he proceeded further in. the
| matter. He consulted.with me about’
| the price that the Indians should ask
rfor this land.

Thinks Half Million . Enough. ",

: 1 had quite a-talk with him' at the
| old Park hotel. We. discussed 'the
| matter ‘'a great .deal and I told' him
| hat 1 thought the Indians might nsk
l 00,000,
|

|

think little
d.

“Don’t ' you thats
enough ?”’ he aske

“That might be little - enouxh but
|- Ttm satisfied that -if it is. any-larger
amount congress will not ' ratify - the
ltreaty, I rephed oo

the second .‘trip to.‘W:;sbizithu 1o tnlk‘

| him~bac

P go

who. was aﬂ?rwards in the employ of |

the ‘Americatt Fur ' Co., at ‘Fortj Beh~
ton, , ‘Miss  Olgrk . was. a lady ;of fine
personality and ‘well edyabted'andmade
many, friends in Helena. and' thl.(du h-
out theé state, never: m«‘locﬂng her
dian friends, who  were' w thoutxpum-
ber—her fine education did not} spoil
her in: any, way, -She:lived iin: Helena
with the family.of former ‘ienutor B

F.' Saunders-and served:two: terms s/

s

superintendent of schools of Lewis: and |

Clark, county
Indlans Auroe!to 31,50 00

3 Jl‘hL cotnéil cguld nlth come :l:y
ung erstandlng about the ; price. e
Indians finally’came down to $2: 060000
but,.the commissioners would rot listen
to :anything of, that kind'so {lle feoun-
cil broke up. : After ‘about an;Hour’or
two,  the: commissioners went | a@'k to
the Indians who.said, “We wm take a
million and ‘a half ‘dollars and no fless.”

The commissioners did nét want. to |
go back to Washington without niaking
some kind of a treaty so they agreed
to this price-and left'for ‘Washington
that "evening.’ ' Before -leaviogi  Mr:
Grimoell wired- me :'stating the !price
that they had nlgreéd upon-and T 'wh'ed

‘that I thought it was all up

in: air;vthat ‘the treaty would neVer bs
ratified by congress

T theh wire Sem\tor Powor d h.
wired back, 'Wait, letter.” . In'h
ter. was .an  explanation  saylng}’ t.hat
the treaty 'asked ,a; monumental iprice
and he didn't think"it’ would pusd; cons
vess, - Had it not; been that" it{ gts
gurtng the . fight on" the ' Dingley tari
act+ which~ at »that timer was~ occup¥
ing- everybody’s. time ' it probably. wauld
have been' a hard-proposition; to'j.4ve

3 ['tor'the: tribe: only in!that wa;

‘Put In’ Indlan Approprlatlon BIII

After thxs explanaﬂon, Senator Dot~
t!grew saw it in:that:light; ‘which was
surely. the properi one. - After. reflect-
ing a while, Sgnator' Pethgrew said he
c¢ould: embrace’ the 'amount 'in the gen-
‘eral’ appropriation ‘bill ' which: the:com-
mittee was then working on.: He! did
so, after -a full explanation to. the ccm-
‘mittee,\ and' the: amount: of.'$1,500,000
was apprbprmted at the: rate.of . .$150,-
000 -a 'year, ! to: buy:cattle,,machinery,
., for the mse of the’ Indians’through
¢ government.” 'No: money \ns pmd

To'this’ way " wis)' former Seqntor
‘Powet mah'umental ‘in givmg to'‘the
eople’ of | the' United 'States what ‘has
Eecome one of the 'most beautiful play-
 grounds “the * American '“continent.
‘with its . fine "hotels, " driveways ard
slght seeiig beyond' description, which
'in & 'few. more years will surely be’a
wonderland which lias to be'seen’to be
‘fully” apprecmted m Lall its genernl
beauty.

As the $1,500,000 the Blackfcet In-
ldians were to have - for . the Meeded
strip” was. included in.the general ap-
propriation  for  all the, Indians  the
.government was:taking ‘care of yearly,
‘a’senator’ went 'to Senator, I'ettigrew
and uisked him .why the a é)proprmtlon
for' that large amount did not, .e%*
- ['new treaty, como up by itscif,
Pettigrew explained the matt

‘ing: all of the committee on
the propomtmn that it whs .the fbest
é\in 0 be . done , for congdrned.
4 gurther said .that under. the/provi-
!lon of. a ‘former  treaty for, a p4rt. of,

the ndians’ domain, 'in; two. yearsimo:
the Blackf:et Indmns wi ulq hayé-fo

'l ‘ HEAVENLY cunvzs.

1'income and tho government

to take care of them:: pointed out

ceived the $1,500,000 for  th
strip” they’ would; bein: bettar’ shape
to take care 'of
surely has proved t
this: way,

priation. trom"othu senators was

“th
; ord

en‘tp’gl fge "Blackfeet ' age:

low anyone ‘to'enter the ndp snd tbe

agent had it guarded by: Indian y
Al ersons were kep out nn tﬂe‘
word was given on'a’certain
April. " The  rush  came by,
horseback, as' most of the:
ed on.the border; prospector
erwise.
i ‘After the claims: . were: located,
staked’ out according.to law. then
the problem’ of working them.
of the prospectors:really’ w
to stand the . expense; ;o ﬂndln: ot
what' was on_their £
lnnses to différent’

0. . Holmes,
tlle Grent Fall 0 m

8
work t
lode  low

1 lltt\e . seams, , whichii wei

eral' very: small  seams

fcnme»toxeth

really'havea richer

where he struck. it. ‘
couragement,:in the, ehuce;o! th lit-
tle copper ivein ing ,together and
after. that, he. hid s off 'h!ivmcn and
tpriw up . his, leanes,, and sver ‘went
ack.’ ¢

M Holmen waa vm on
Wwhole proposition .of
mines; he worked
tending - to i

ergetic In th
g to find the
nd; day at-
and ‘forth

eek and: sed’M 3L

find ' this 'seepage.  He' \md ‘plenty.’
of :seepage, twp 'miles, below: on Swift
Current creek which. created qniu ‘ln
excitement, Five companies we!

ganized here: and . in. elexu to dri‘ll
for ‘oil which  they . did,: going : dmm
1600 feet (to' 2800 feet, ' qy ot a
little oil from the po\md

shale but no oil' deposit,
any' spent from' $20,000 to’ 825
ut ‘that is another stor:
These - copper. veins that' the p:
pector, found  ,as Major : Steele told .
Current, to the Upper ry’s-lake
wide but . on uncovering, they .found
the ore’ in’little seams fromthe width '
& one’s ' !mq

width of one's hand but nothing more.

swift Current, comes down and crosses .
this lode, oné could Jook down from the '
bank 'and see seams an inch or so wide."

was_not , really . mineralized. . It . was

that .whenone: got deep' enough on that
great vein, heé would lurelyl have 2
rich+ copper - property . but, .of mru
that was all -a‘surmise :as moone ‘can
look . into, the b?round;to know: what's
underneath; the “ceded strip”
has become Glnclerfuk and all* pron- !
pectmg is prohibite
the! ‘ood. kin,

Had it not:been fi
assistance Senator. T, C. Po

r gave,
me without any. réward,. in m: n
to have the treaty made, there in all |
probability - never wotld 'have bun a
Glacier park,:as;the go: t ‘'would
not feel satisfied, to nd g8 an
dmount ‘of money fgt 4 play-
;round and there uld h

‘Appian Way”, frogd park

o e 2
Camer
‘(Continued fro
the end of, the gdod road, at
Beaver. creek | ‘dam,’ to ! tha uprlnn. In
the winter time this vast surface, when

frozen  will 'afford: i-unexcelled’ ‘ ice
yachting and like winter apb Natute

of
roads between Gilman.and .the Ci
this ‘place will:afford * opportnm:yw::\i:
equalled elsewhere fot 2 winter car-
VAL s el A0 o ‘Mihi\
AL £ 4
iy THE!SHORT. GUT«
An "ambitious young mp.n
university professor and 'said: “Slr I
desire a’ course of trn.imng which  will
fit'me' 'to b
of a.great railway |yltem. How, much
[ will ‘such a' course cost,. and how long
will it take?”
Young man,” re Iled the profeuor
“such a’course would cost you'$20,
and vequire twenty years of youyr dma.
??:xt. on the other hand, by . spending
of your time, you may be elacted to ;
congress, « Once - there d{ou will £
iourmt competent to m ‘not ‘one
ut all the great ra.ﬂron systems’ o!
‘bur  country.’ "—New York Evenln
ost. &by

s
fake woman' angelic, o)
t. They also make'ugm
u——Bnltunure Sun. g

“Curves
an: enthusi
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ros-
me, ran for about sif: mi]eﬂ !rom Bwift .

and: the . lode  was ' from: 12 to 15 feet

Where the creek, 'a_branch. of  the

The ‘ground between these: little’ ‘seams
the opimoﬂ of 'a good many minjng men

is said to have designed! ills back
of the springs, up-to Ar; cree! for ;
skeeing, coasting'‘and;to lﬁﬂ.,

With :/the . construction % of. ” all-year

00 of your money and three months '

that by the time-the. Blackfeet had re- '
at by e the 8 ;

themselves. .. This V,‘
o be, th n

er 'to “about. half of the ; .

4
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By TED YELLOW-FLY, _Gleichen, Alta, =

THE CREATION OF THE VARI-
OUS DESIGNS OF INDIAN
TEPEES

The - average observer wlll lnvarl-
ably exclaim: “What are those des

signs and what do they represent—|.

why don't they paint flowers or
something ~more’ exquisite?” Little
does he know, that some of .these
‘designs have passed from one gen-
eration to the next, from. time im-
memorial, and that the colors and
design cannot be changed to sult
individual taste.

The :original .design . must be rxg‘
idly - maintained,' even' to" the loca
tion of the various objects on the
tepee. There are three main sources
from which these designs . are -ob-
tained; they are as follows:

FIRST: Those  that have ' been
kept from one. generation -.to the
next, from. time immemorial. :

SECOND: Those that were “cre-
ated. by individuals who copy e «de:
sign given to them in, dreams or by
vision.

THIRD: Those that are created
by war deeds. These three ‘sources
from which 'a design is obtained
will be explained 'in the following
article. i ! ;i
DESIGNS GENERALLY .
USED ON MOST TEPEES
* There are two designs used ex-
tensively on’tepees: These are the
chain of conical  objects painted
around the lower or bottom 'part of
the tepee, and the seven circles
painted on, or near: the flaps or
smoke regulators, at the top of the
tepee directly above the doorway.

The former mentloned,, cone-
shaped paintings from a row.  These
start at the doorway and extend
around the bottom part'of the tepee
to the other side "of the doorway..
They représent the mountains, and
are a token:of permanence, It is be-
lieved by the Indians, that'in having
this design along with the principal
design on the main body of the tepee
the existence of the design will Jast
indefinitely.

The seven circleg painted on the
top of the  tepee, near, or on. the
flaps, or smoke regulators, represent
the Seven Stars: (as called by  the
Indians) or generally known as the
Dipper. “The seven: stars, of the
great bear”—these are painted on
the tepee, either 'in the form of ‘the
dipper, or painted in a group. When
painted in a group, six circles are
painted in a row forming a circle
and one circle is. painted in the
centre, making the complete set of
the stars. But in both cases they
signify the same meaning. The belief
is, that by having this design, the
design on the main body of the
tepee will also have the blessing of
the heavens,

Another  design . sometimes
used with the star design is
the black background, in which
the star design is painted when '
this is used, all the top part of =
the tepee is painted black. This '
represents, ‘“night.)” When the .
seven stars display all  their
brightness and glory, and ac-
cording to Indian belief, all -
things spiritual ' and ' superna- .
tural function. It is belleved that
before a 'design can meet with:®
the approval ‘of both.. heavenly
and earthly beings, it must con-
tain among its contents ‘certain '
objects representing the heavens
and the earth that we live on.
The mountain and star designs

may be' used with any design, but
in every case where this is to'be
done, the Tndian who is adding these
designs to the design he . already
owns must go through certain cere-
monial. rites. In doing this, the de-
sign as a whole meets wlth the ! np-
proval of the tribe.
OWNERSHIP OF DESIGN
AN INPORTANT POINT .
When a design is in the pol-
sion of an Indian he is consider-
ed the sole owner of that design.

Nobody else may use that de-
. sign. He may use the design for

as many tepees as he wishes, For
instance, ho would have the de-
sign on a certain tepee, and this
tepee is . destroyed by the ele-
ments, he may build another te:
pee and paint the design on‘the
new one.. Or he may. have a
very large tepee. This would be
too heavy to take along with
the numerous articles: that  he
must carry with :him..mHe may
then build a smaller tepee and
also paint the .same design .on
it too,

When an Indian sells or gives
a design to some other Indian,
he has no further right to use "
that design. The design then pe- -~
longs to the new owner. o

When a design passes from
one person to another, certain .

e

ceremonial’ rites have 'to' be per-
formed. The ceremonial rites in
wall designs are the same, but
‘the ceremonial songs are differ-
ent. Each design has its own
set 'of .ceremonial songs.
The following s the typical pro-
cedure followed In all cases when an
Indian wishes to purchase a design
from another Indian:’

The Indian will go to his own tepee.
then will prepare his pipe and fill' it
with the necessary ingredients, then

‘|he goes to the: tepee.of the Indian

g{ho owns. the ‘design he wants. : He
oeés in ‘and makes certiin-gestures
with his arms and hands, and at the
same time offers a prayeri- He then
offers the pipe to- the owner of the
design and at the same time asks of
him if he would s2ll the design which
ha 'desires to purchase.,,The owner of
tha designy may never say a word, bu*
If he accepts the 'pipe and smoku it,
this {s.a tokén"thlt ha“ will ‘sell,
if he.refuses to accept the pipe after
it ‘is' offered: to him four times, this
is a token of refusal. If the owner
of the design accepts the Indian goes
home and proceeds to have the horses
and goods prepared with whlch he is

i huying the ‘design.

The owner of a desigh may perform
the ceremonial rites but the usual
custom is to ask some former owner
of the design' to. perform the cere-
monial rites.: It.is then announced
throughout the'tribe that a design'is
to be transferred. from the owner to
the Indian wha is buying it.. In some
cases an.owner of a design may con-
‘|sent ‘to well his design, but before he
parts with it, may demand a certain
horse qr'a certain number of horses,
before he will permit the ceremony to
be .performed. When . a design is
bought the tepee and poles usually go
with the design, because the design
is on the tepee and th owner of the
tepee no longer'owns the design.

As many . design ' owners who
wish, may attend the ceremony.
A. tepee i3 then 'put up where
the ceremony is to be held. The
Indians gather in there and the cere-
mony starts.  After the complete set
of ceremonial songs are sung and the
ceremonial rites are performed, the
Indian who purchased the design is
then the authorized owner., No other
Indian may use. that des(gn without
suffering abuse from his tribesmen.
It is considered a humiliation to use
it without the consent of the owner.
In a case where an Indian pur-
chases a design and he does not get
the tepee with it, he builds a new tepee
and paints the deslgn he purchased
on it. An Indian-may heve as many
designs as hé desires to possess. Some
Indians own as many as twenty de-

signs. An Indian’s wealth is counted
by the humber of horses he owns and
the number of tanglbla goods in hjs
possession.

DESIGNS KEPT' FROM
TIME IMMEMORIAL

‘There are -only a'few of these
ancient ' designs  in existence today.
The rest have been lost. The older
Indiahs still remember some of these

|designs but.cannot use them, because

ihe owners have died without selling
them. Kach separate deslgn has its
own history.

.The old, Indians . claim “that some
of , these- deslgns ‘are, »at- the least,
three to . foir thousand:. years old.
These deslgna have passed from one

‘|generation to the next, and are con-

sidered wvery sacred by the Indians.
Some have been kept from generation
to geheration'by hereditary title. The
history of any ancient design is prac-
tically the same as.the others, that is,
tha.principle is 'the same. ' The only
difference isin- the source from where
they.were ‘obtained.”"

One. of the most important, and
probably the’ oldest design in exist-
ence today is that of the bear design,
This is now the property of ‘“Many
Fires,” an Indian on the Blackfoot
reserve at Gleichen. The history of
it was obtained from “Red Leggings.”
This old Indian is one of the few

. |Indians  who keep records of Indian

customs and he also keeps a record
of -the history of all the ceremonial
rites. ' The story as told by Red Leg-
gings i’ as follows: i

The Indians of 1.he north-western
plains have always been known as a
transient ‘people,
place to another, as the means of
living “was’mostly: made by hunting
buffalo afid-other game. At the time
of the story, the means of transporta-
tion was by dog and travols. There
were no horges at the time.. Some In-

‘|dians had more than fifteen dogs and

travols, Each dog and travois carried
different. articles - belonging to the
same owner, for instance, one dog
and travols ;would- carry the owner's

tepee, others-would carry the tepec

But‘

moving from one|

|potas,  Tho dogs and travols were
used . for carrying the children algo.
This® period is called the dog period.]
The bear design was created during
this period.

The bear design. was obtalned by an

‘|Indian who was raised by bears, from

his childhood until the time he was
captured by his tribesmen.. How he
was obtained by the bears is told in
the following story..

The Indians were moving from one
place to another, - While they :were
traveling alonf_t the edge of a. large
forest, something in'the forest at-
tracted the dogs. ' These dogs were
used for carrying their possessions.
Some of the dogs ran into the forest.
One of the dogs carrled a little ‘child.
The Indians immediately followed the
dogs into'the forest and found every
dog except the one carrying the little
child,  After an exhaustive search
through the forest they found the
dog, but it had lost the travois in
which the child was carried. . The
Indians searched the forest for many
days but failed to find the child. It
was then assumed. that the child
must have been ' devoured by some
wild animal. i
SAW HUMAN' CREATURE |
WITH BEARS ' {

.4 few years later, a puty of war-
rlons were standing near the edge of
a precipice overlooking'a river, and
on, the other side of the ‘river they
3aw a bear and her .cubs coming ‘out’
of the bush towards the river. With
theé bear and cubs they saw a human,
creature. ' The . party immediately
went across the river and went to the'
spot’ where they saw,the bear, but
could not find the bear, One of.the
Indians found a large hole on the side
of a bank, this Indian went to the
other members of the party and told
them. about the hols that he had
found:; The party theh went to the
hole and surrounded it. One .of the
Indians - approached  the hole :and
learned that the bear was in the hole.

The parly then proceeded to. entice
the bear to'come out, but she could
not be tdmpted, The party went home
to: the - encampment: and . told the

Indians there about the bear and the,

human creature they saw with it.
The next . day - a large party of

Indians went out to ‘try and tempt]

the bear to come outl.. The party first
surrounded the hole, then one Indian
went towards the hole, he, stopped
a few yards away and listened to see
if 'he .could hear any sound. Not
hearing anything, he went up to the
mouth of the hole and found that the
bear was not in ‘there, hut by’ good
fortune there were the. cubs and. the
human creature.  The.Indian im-
mediately told the rest. Then a num-
ber of the strongest ' Indians, after
much struggle, finally captured:the
human creature and took him to their
encampment. It is not told of what
they did to their captive after they
arrived at the encampment, but .it
was learned that he could not speak
a word of any kind, all he did was
make a few growllng aounda from his
throat.

THOUGHT THE BEARS

WERE HIS PARENTS | .«

Some years later the captive was

able to speak their language, he then
told them about his life’and that he
thought his parents were bears. It
was learned later that the captive was
the child who was 'lost In the forest
by the dog. The captive became one
of the most prominent:Indians of the
tribe. . He made  frequent visits to
the hole where the bear lived. Every
night after he visited the bear, she
could be heard howling, so affection-
ate was her attachment to him. It
was ‘in one of his visits to the bear
that she ggve him the bear design,
and gave him the name of “Blg Bear"
also. .
Big Bear then palnt-ed the dealgn
on his tepee. The name of the first
Indian who obtained the design from
Big Bear is known as "Chasing Buf-
falo.” -

The place where Chn.slng Buffalo
obtained the design from Big Bear
is now known as the junction of the
Bow and Red Deer rivers, From then
until today, the bear design has
passed {hrough from one; generntlon
to the next. .-

THE VISION OR -
DREAM DESIGNS

The * designs that belong to this
class are the most numerous as one
of this nature is'created by individual
Indians and medicine -men.* Nearly
all ‘prominent chiefs and medicine
men of the past have created designs
which were given to individual In-
dians, in dreams or in vision. Some
Indians. claim they were given a de-
sign by a supernatural being, while
still consclous of all their faculties,

History -of a Dream Design
One of the most popular designs of
this' nature is now the property of
old Donald McMaster, of the Black-
foot reserve. This is the Thunder Bird
and Horse design. It is very old, The
name of the Indian who has created
it is disputed, but its history has been
kept by the various Indians who have
owned the design,

The story of how the design was
obtained is.as follows:

An Indian went out on a hunting

l
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* slow golng cavalcade,

day “taken from
“ a previously unpublished Inter«
view In 1927 with the late R. H.
Nemis, early day newspaper man
of Nelt and Nolhart, Tha atory
has alnce remained In the flles of

this newspaper. &

INSTALLMENT 11
CHAPTER INIL
(Continued From Last Sunday)' ~
E did not order me out of camp,
so 1 simply &tuck around, made
mynelf useful and gradually I renlized
1 was on the payroll and part of the
crew, for when the boat finally are
rived I sweated and tugged with.the
rest and fell in with John and Bert
Cunningham, who drove the two lead
teama of the 10-team outfit, When we
finally pulled out, across the flat to-
rort Keogh, It made s grand
cavalcade, strung along for nearly
a mile and kicking up a wonderful
cloud of dust. I was right up In front
with John and superlatively happy
in the realization that I was a part
of this splendid outfit. The wagon
boss was on ahead, riding his straw-
berry roan cayuse and watching for
bad spots in the trall or possibly for
A place to get a drink, There was an
occasional saloon along the trall, for.
there was great traffic on the road
at that time. I found there were no
raloons for 10 mlles at least, as we
were still crossing the military reser-
vation of Fort Keogh, where saloons
were distinctly discouraged. b

It was a cool morning and the
bulls made good time after thelr
reveral days of rest on good feed. We
had gotten well beyond the post
by the time the sun began to make
itself felt and then the fast walking
teams began to lag. As it grew hotter
the bulls began to display protruding
tongues and the order was given to
corral when we arrived near a smlll
stream.

After unyoking and tumlng t.he
atock loose, I helped the cook with
his fire and carried water while the
rest of the crew looked over wagon
brakes, axles and such other matters
as required attentlon.. After dinner
all lald about In such shade as they
could find and walted for the heat of:
the day to pass. I learned this was
the custom with bull trains la hot
weather, as those heavy and sluggish
beasts are keenly susceptible to heat,
necessitating early and late pulls with
a long rest in the middle of the d’y

Five to Seven Miles

Five to seven miles at each pull
was a good day’s journey with-this
and if diffi-
culties appeared, sometimes much
less distance was made. The bulls
foraged on the country, a 'big eav-
ing in the .overhead; In fact, if time
was not a consideration, it was the
cheapest transportation that up to’
that time had been devised.

How 1 did enjoy those long fours
of lazylng in the heat of the day!
It was during those hnurn that I

places the location appeared strate-
glc and-more substantial habitations
grew in place of canvas—even embryo
oltles took form and came Into being
almost over night,

. Reallration of the march of wventa
came too late to the large majority,
who drifted on, ever seeking the free
and oareless life of the frontler, un-
Ul they finally awol to the faot
there was no trontler, :They falled to
observe the insiatent opportunity of
becoming leaders. in development; in
fact, lhe{ wanted no teeming olzlll-
ration with ita orowding compatition
and struggle for plade, ; ',.

Tolerant rreeﬂom )

The. old ' heedless ’ irresponalbility
and tolerant freedom of personal ac-
tion’ suiteq .them,  Even the cheap-
ening - of their mplo ocommodities,
including' liquids that.cheer, which
they had 'been acoustomed to ‘con-
sume wo-bits a drink and which,
with the arrival of.cheaper transpor-
tation had been cut Sn half,' falled
to ‘meet' their approval, ‘The coming
ot the nickel'into circulation was'the
final straw that exhausted :the pa-
tience of the old-timer, He scorned
“cheapness” even In the things he
had to buy. The whole thing was of-
fensive to f-ho best in vuum tradi-

blg territory, and it takes
more than one transcontinental rall<
road to develop its huge open apaces,
Progress doomed the'.bull train,
though, and it was one of the first
of the picturesque features of the old
order to become extinct. It was alto-
gether too slow to serve the clamors
ous demands of rapld transit,

* John Miner reacted to the transis
tlon true to form, He bewailed the
nickel and cursed the inevitable. He
had no quarrel with the individual
newcomer, or “pligrim,” as they were
contemptuously termed, but the mass
irritated him,

“Dang it .u Kid, th!l mnwy ll
getting too mwded., ‘They aln't no
place .to go .nowhere now, ‘thout
mestin’ hard’ hats | al

around in Indian fashlon and went
on up the river.

I was full of curiosity and wanted
to know at onoe who they were. and
where they were going, but John was

quent trips to the water keg {aabed
at the side of the big lead wagon
with its tepld and unsatiafyirg liquid
and the longing for the camp and
its poulbh nm;hlnz blth—a.nd

reticent and seemed to say
o' about - them. The other men
no his disinclination to discuss
the visitors and, for a wonder, re-
frained from any banter regarding the
Ind! girl, which was an unususl
display of eoxulﬂerltlun on their part.

the
stream rlpplad in the ditch, a m:xk
here and there turned through
bank, to give life to the vivid A!:Altl
in a broad field or perhaps to the,
even rows of a splendid orchard. .
Buﬁ as I turned my eyes toward
bluffs beyond the groen

As & rule the

the 1}

move for its troedom than for any
of

and ;

Look over: at that plle  ef .lumber;
‘They tell me it's going’ to be a Meth-
odist church! I \‘,hlnx Il drift back
to the reservation. 's'v off this
damned rallroad mywty

‘ ? Changes Too Great,

We had drifted up to the new town
of Blllings early in the fall with John
Holmes' bull outfit, which we had
Joined at Huntley, where we had sev-
ered our connection with the Shaffer
outfit. The latter had been ordered
back to the Black Hills, and. we did
not .care to travel in that direction,
80 we threw in with the smaller out-
fit for the trip up the river, We were
now idle and enjoying .the sights of
the little town destined .to become a
city of consequence. '

John was not, opposed to churches
in the abstract, only as they. were
symbolfc of the:inevitable change. 8o
r a8 eould see, the" nuclem o!

th

-

began to app 3
my new friend, John Mlner. a8 l
listened to his tales of frontier..ex-
periences. He was not educated, in
the sense we attribute to book lore,
it 1s true. He could read and-write,
but his whole schooling had ‘been
interrgittent and even that came to
an end in early life and he had not
had time nor opportunity to delve

into books, ut hn was_far:from
1gnorant, & keén observer
and his lite hld been rich ln

perience. ¥
Although he drank, as nearly ali of
that young 'and virile element dom=

inating the west at that time did, 1t
was rarely that he.indulged to excess.
I never saw him loss his temper or
mistreat an animal, even in the ex-
igencies of controlling or urging the
rather stupld motive power of a bull
train, He had a fluent and lurid

. vocabulary pertalning to his profes-

sion, but it was not accompanied by
any frothing at the mouth, or insane
antics engendered by glving way to
uncontrollable temper, such as I had
observed in some other drivers. His
flery remarks convinced the bulls,
perhaps, but we knew there was no
heat behind them. He was acknowl-
edged the best driver In the outfit,
though modestly disclaiming any
great skill, but it was noticeable his
advice was always listened fo by the
wagon boss in any emergency.
A Gentleman

He was Instinctively a gnxmemn.n
In his deportment toward all, I do
not mean that he was a polished dip-
lomat glfted with fine phrases and a
mnnner of elcgmce. but rather that

lumber pno duunad to figure lmthe
attempt to spread the gospel, had not
affected to any visible extent the ac-
tivities of the wide open saloons and
gambling houses. QGarrison’s . ‘and
Smith's places were crowded day and
night, while dozens of saloons les-
ser pretense were doing their share
to separate -the esager ‘spender” from
his' hard earned. wages. Games of
chanoe and games where the sucker
had no chance 1l were opnmnl
at all resorts a ere crowded with
players,  seemingl
buty to dose their’ money,; Quick ac-
tion was desired ‘and recelved, ' *.

The m in thoroughfare of the  new
tow alleled the newly laid rails
on bom sldes for two or three blocka,
and, at that time these: few blocks
constituted pretty much the' whole
town. For the moment. it was the
terminal of the rallroad, though-the
track-layers were some miles to the
west and the rallhead was working
toward the lottlnx |\m at the rate of
a mile or more a day. The one street
was crowded nlght snd day almost
with frelght teams loading for trips
westward, while the plank sidewalks
resounded with the restless tread o
humanity of all degrees seeking di-
version or novelty in what to most
of them was.a rather bizarre envl-
ronment,

Snakehead Appears

John had spoken of the “reserva-
tion.” Ahal I recalled s‘noonday camp
some three months before, where we
had unyoked in a big bottom near
the Yellowstone where the grass was
to the liking of the stock. We were
dbout in the shade at the

for the

Ieellng- and rlghu of others weaker
than himself, though when occaslon
arose he was ready to combat for his
own rights or those of a friend. He
was rarely called on for active deme-
onstration of fistic prowess, his very
size and catlike activity commanding
a thoughtful regard for consequences
on the part of aggressors, Even In
the light of mature experlence, thers
is no dimming in my mind of my
conviction that John Miner was &
Teal man In every sense of the word.
Perfection i3 not attained by any
human and John was human and,
therefore, not faultless, His greatest
falllng was a careless disregard in
financial matters of his own, a' very
common attribute of the worker in
those days, or any other days for
that matter, a state of mind carefully
fostered by the preying parasites who
pandered to the questionable tastes
of laboring men who sought amuse-
ment In their free hours in & raw
and new land where laws were tol-
erant and even those were laxly en-
forced. With money John was prodigal,
His debonalr gesture ot a bar was

edge of the cottonwood grove, fight~
ing mosquitoes and cursing the heat,
when we were aroused by the com-
plaining voice of the cook:
“Damn 1t all, here comes old Ratn-
in-the-Face and his squaw and I sup-
pose they'll be beggin' for suthin’ to
eat!”

I Jooked up and saw an Indlan,
followed by n squaw, riding across the
flat toward camp. The squaw was be-
hind and leading other pony with
& pack. As they approached, John
looked up and exclalmed: .

“Why, that's old head and

y‘ hAvmg ‘no object |

But' John
had . wny of duphylng his moods
that discouraged levity when he was
not in the humor for it. ,

B

Honored Women -
His 'general .attitude .toward

womankind savored of a sort of rev-~
erence; extending even to those poor
creatures who made w precarious lly
ing in the resorts of thoee secthing
and blatant ‘communities, that sprung
up at every advantageous point along
the right of way. In our casual visita
to these resorts I noticed John's treat-
ment" of : the ' female was

At A great belt of cottonwoods mark«
ing -the course of the river, I was as-
sured.  The abrupt pinnaclea’ and
hold ~ headlands: had' not changed.
‘They were of the same yellow tint as
ever and I ocould. discern no change
in conformation: as mile after mlile
they reflected !.b- huz of a blazing
sun.s- b2 » .
A Gmt Clungo

My business called me to the White
Antelope Indian agency, but it was a
small matter and only the excuse for
a vacation t.rIp. 1 left the valley and
steered ‘my roadster into ‘- strange
lands, though, for that matter, my
whole mornlng‘ drive h.d been

tempered more with pfty than "any
desire. to make -their..hopeless lives
more miserable, Many other men of
coarses natures, I noticed, seemed to
take a pride in cruel and contemp-
tuous allusions and comment and ap-

80 great had
been t):o chmga from the days of
tollsome youth. The unchanging
bluffs. hdd a famillar aspect, . but
memory could identify no particular
vista with certainty except one, Pom-
pey's pillar, that strange and solitary

peared to derive p in
anger and profane repartee.

In discussing with him one. d-y uu
obvious changes taking place and the
influx of & new people, in my igno-~
rance and immaturity I ventured the
assertion that “there would soon be
xood women in the west."

“Qood women! Why, Kid, ' theré's

you haven't seen any of.the west yet.
Why, the’best 'and ! bravest., women: Ling,
i the.,world \are scattered«sll over
the west. We don't se¢ many of them
along this damned railroad while it
1s bullding, for that's a man's job,
but they are comin’ and it will be a
different country' when they get here.
This country la goin' to be civilized
in & few years. I know, because I've
seen Denver and Salt Lake and'all
the towns along the Union Pacific,
Therell be more women .than'men
and, it will be a better country, but
it won't be any place for me to llve
in. I ain't used to that kind.,” '

: Story of.Snakehead

Finally, one day. as we were by our=

? selves in one of 'those long midday

rests, during which we hed taken a
swim  In the cool Yellowstone, and
were- then sunning ourselves on &
grassy bank, John unbent and told
me of Bnakehead and his daughter:

“Old Snakehead, you know, got in
bad with some of his people while
he was a sort of a subchief of the
Cheyennes. A lot of the young bucks
wanted to join Bitting Bull In the
campaign of the Big Horn but S8nake-
head was agalnst it and did his best
to prevent it, without much success.
He was right, of course, but he lost
prestige as a war chief through his
plea for peaoce, and has never regained
It wholly. He is a progressive old chap
and wants his ople to take thelr
allotments and follow the white
man's way of life. He tells them they
will have to come to it sometime
Anywny and they mlgm a8 well atart
now,

pile, huge and ' lonely,
standing aloof in solemn.silence, was
recognized at onoe when: it came into
view. It is not only a landmark but
a spot of historio interest, as under
its shadow, It is reputed, is the site
of the camp made by Captain Lewis
of the Lewis and Clark expodlﬁom.

Toward evening bulldings of the
agoncy ‘came into sight as I topped
the low hill and allowed the car Vo
drift down the essy grade leading td
the narrow valley of Locust cresk and
dxv up to the administration, build-

'theiargest 'of many set ‘In an
orderly fashion about a large open
space. The tall flagpole in front n(
the building was the cause of my
guess as to this being the headquar-
ters of the agent, whom 1 bad ooau
to: ne. and it proved accurate,
though there was » flagstaff in tront
of . another Amnller edifice that I
llur lurnod was the agency schoal.

Meets Major Austin

. An’ Xnnlln in the uniform of the
reservation police directed me to the
maln office, where I introduced my-
self to Major Austin and stated my
business, which, as 1 have intimated,
was of & trivial matter, though the
information I desired could not be
explained satiafactorily in & letter or
telegram—hence the journey. Major
Austin directed his secretary to look
through certain' files and while we
were walting we engaged in conver-
sation, Learning that I’ was con-
nected ‘with newspaper work, he sug-
gested that I remain for a few days
as his guest and learn something of
progress made by the government in
its guardianship of the Indians.

“I am s bachelor,” he remarked,
“and ‘visitors are.rare. But I have an
excellent cook and plenty of room &t
my quarters, I would appreciate your
company for as long as you can atay.
I can show you a few points of pos-
sible Interest around the reservation
and also give you an idea of what we
are trying to do and what we have
already accomplished.”

The flles secured and data noted
my bmlneu was completed and soon
Major Austin to

“Ot course he hu some
and he is now on his way to see hi
old friend, Paul McCormick of Junc-
t on, 10 get him to help him out at

of

his girl, I wonder what he's doin" way
up here. I'used to know hlm down on
Tongue river,

John got up and met his former
friend and engaged him in. conversa-
tion, augmented by signs, Bnakehead
appeared about 60 years ‘old, I
thought, and was really a fine looking
man of dignified mien, tall and erect.
Noting this absently, I looked toward
the squaw and was quite aurprised to
find she had a considerable claim to
beauty, even judging from a white
man's Most Indian women

a revelation of
of any future contingency. It “was
the same at the faro table where he
might win ,or, more often, lose his
last dollar with an equally imper-
turbable spirit,

Lacked Educatlon

John's alms were not high, ' Handl~
capped by a limited education, his
world seemed bounded by manual
'‘abor, 80 why vex the mind with fu-
ture pmbltmﬂ He was & good bull-
whacker and in necessity he could
turn his hand to other strenuous vo-
cations. Few manual tollers of that
day visualized opportunity, though
It waa glaringly visible in a vast land
awalting development by the astute
minds of the Anglo-S8axon. The aver-
nge worker looked on indifferently
while the farsighted grasped the
chance and gdlned a foothold that
eventually brought a competence.
The drifter ever passed on to new
scenes of endeavor.

The bull train 'was even then al-
most a thing of the past, though we
sould foresee nothing of the vast and
unbellevable rapidity of the changes
taking place. With the Northern Pa-
cific pushing its rallheads simulta-
neously across Montana, both from
the east and from the west, and the
Utah & Northern coming up from the
south, the territory was peopled by
the white race In almost a twinkling.
Wheri. the tent town flourished at

of the plains tribes I had heretofore
seen were not attractive, to say the
least, and it was rather refreshing to
find one to give a measure of support
to the rhapsodies of the poets who
have sung of the charma of lovely
Indian maldens from ' the d:yl of
Poclhonul down. |
“ Barbario Belnty' o i
Her beauty, of oourse, was ot th.
barbaric type, accentuated by her
costume. Youth gave softness to the
rounded face, crowned by raven:halr
dressed in two lopg braids hanging
In front of her shoulders. 8he might
have been anywhere from 16 to 20-
odd years of age for all I could tell
and made quite a charming plcture
as she sat sllently on her horse awalt-
ing the pleasure of her escort. But I
noticed she pald no attention or even
looked in my direction, whtle I stared
rather rudely and wondered how she
would compare with her white sisters
if she had been clothed as they and
some of the tan and dust of travel
removed, Not unfavorably, I thought.
John paid little attention ta her,
but she apparently had no eyes for
anyone else. After a rather long talk
with the old man, mostly in Indian
and sign languages, John' turned to
the girl and spoke a few wotds in
English, I thought, though I could
not hear what they sald, The old man

and the ;ﬂ'l then kxchd thelr ponles

They want allot!
land and intend to begin farming and
stock ralsing. He took his daughter
along, as se {s an educated squaw,
you know, and, 'though she's back
to the blanket now, she's backing the
old man in his scheme for imitating
the white man. She talks about the
future: self-supporting Indian, She's
& mighty smart girl and she’ll shed
that blanket this fall and return to
college to finish her schooling. I wish
I knew as much as she does. I was
at thelr camp on Tongue river for
two or three weeks last summer.”
When John spoke of going “back
to the reservation” while we were in
Billings, I had an ldea of what he
meant, especlally as I recalled the
manner, of the young Indian girl who
visited our camp and who apparently
n-ddno eyes for anyone else. I won-
ere

CHAPTER 1V $

. Years afterward, when John Miner
had ‘become but a hagy memory of
youthful days, a slight matter of
business and a larger wish for a holl-
day carried me through the acenes
of former experience, In place of
the deeply rutted tnlh of loaded
freight = wagons, my peedpmeter
marked for long dlluncal the rap-
idly sllpping miles of a  perfectly
graded and smooth surfaced modern
highway. Thirty-odd years is a cycle
of achlievements in Montans, but was
1t possible this broad valley of agri-
cultural contentment, evidenced by
modern farm homes with great out-
lylng barns, shade and frult trees in
abundance, neat boundary fences, in
short, a . prosperous looking and,
withal, lovely picture of the magic
accomplished by irrigation, was once
the ' semldesert, dusty and thirsty,
across which I had helped pilot &
long traln of lagging freight teams a
score and & half years ago?

R recalled the uu}t. the heat, fre-
i ¥ Sk

after

his utnbmhment and was shown to-
s comfortable guest room where the
dust of travel was removed. I was,
frankly, hungry for I had driven
many miles that day with an indif-
ferent lunch ‘at & small town hotel
I agreed with the major as to quali-
fications of his cook most thoroughly,
for it was an. excellent meal and
enjoyed as only such a meal can be
enjoyed with & Xeen appetite gained
through many hours in the open. Its
very unexpectedness gave it an sdded
flavor, for that is one of the charms
of travel in strange surroundings. I
remarked something of this to the
major, in an attempt to congratulate
him the excellence of his estab-
lshment,

Likes Good Living

+ He mmliled and agreed. “Yes, it is
no use for men to try to disguise
the fact that good Jiving occuples &
Jarga spaca in thair minds. For mve-
self, I have been eating a great many
years now /and, strange to sy, It
never gots monotonous.. With health,
we never lose that boyish interest in
the next meal, espectally if we bestir
ourselves and take the proper amount
of outdoor exercise. For myself, I can
imagine no more pleasure after a long
ride in the open air than to drop
into strange surroundings and &it

down to an unexpectedly excellent
dinner, I am pleased that you ap-
prove.”

X was in no hurry and had accepted
the hospitable offer of Major Austin,
though I had no intention of making
any prolonged stay. I was favorably
impressed with the genial agent and
had no reason to change that opinion
for in my few days' visit I found him
a cultivated gentleman of fine attain-
ments and learned he had held his
position through sheer merit and love
of his work, notwithstanding political
upheavals.

The next day we visited the irri-
gated farm operated In connection
with the agency and several farms
and stock ranches where Indlians had

taken allotments and were becoming
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olher Inatunce. Bho was n
- an Indian, but here she was a white

woman in all that pertains to the
habit of civiilvntion, One was in-
clined  yon, compelled (o meet har

as nnoegual with no Hngering senae
of mental or physlcal superlority to
mar the real pleasure of making her
Acquaintance,

“Womle Too Pretty”

A few minutes of genernl conver-
sation and aupper was announced by
a comely glrl of evident Indlan blood,
a half-breed, I thought,

“Iosle 18 oo pretty for ua to keep
her very long, I am afraid, but aho I8
A good girl, even If the boya o yot
rather thick around the kitchen at
times,” remarked Mrs. Miner as she
led us Into the dining room,

The table was well appointed and
there was nothing to indicate we were
guests on an Indian reservation un-
less the slightly unusual decorations
of the room brought it to mind.
There were chokecherry wood bows
‘ with mountain birchwood arrows

Ny rane:  Soi RDEIERR, We.  SEgaew
the burden bearer and, from
white man's point of view, leads a
hopelenn  and  dreary exiatence, In
apita of nodrab and wenry tound of
tho Incemsnnt atruggle of & primitive
life, the Indlan woman finds mo-
ments of romance and pleasure. I
know, bacausa I am an Indian myaelf,
Nave Hved with thein and know the
Itfo, The Indian woman s not eclar
orous for her rights, because she has
none and knows not the meaning of
the word in the sense the white
womnn defines It, She 1a usually un-
complaining and performa her dutles
o8 she has been taught by centurles
of service. And there is & sort of
Joy in service for itself, as even some
white women have discovered.”
Not Making Apologles

“I know,” sho continued after a
pause, “that we are considered an in-
ferior race by many of your people,
but I am not making any apologies.
I am really proud of my ancestry and

crossed on the walls, pij orna-
ments and beadwork and a beautl-
fully painted robo on one

am to smile In-
wardly at the patronage and conde-
1 1

slde of the room. Mrs, Miner did not
seem to be ashamed of her race, at
least, and why should she be, I asked
myself as I noted these things.
Habits of thought are fixed and
stubborn and so are physical hablts.
In common with a large proportion
of clvilized humanity, every morning
1 perform certaln personal ritea—
wash, brush teeth, apray mouth, noss
and throat. Lots of us do it uncon-
scluasly and forget it immediately.
Thought has the same trick through
long habit. Here I was, the guest Of
a woman of inferfor and allen race,
but dammit, reason Insisted that this
woman was my superlor in education
and refinement, Agaln reason In-
terfered and ralsed the question—was
she of alien ‘race? Of course not.
We were the allens as & matter of
fact and 1 realized our false superlor-
ity was founded on nothing more
substantial than that we had dls-
a8l her ancestors through
trickery and superior numbers,
pride vanished with the reflection
and 1 accepted my hostess as a lady
and at her true worth, With all my
boyish hero worship of John Miner,
I now knew he had not married be-
neath himself. Quite the contrary.
Typlcal Cattle Ranch
After supper we strolled about the
place, which was typical of any pros-
perous Montana cattle ranch, the
only noticeable difference being that
the half dozen or 50 cowboys or hay-

self-supporting. At most of these
|phen the bulldings were crude log
affalrs and all flanked with ubiqpi-
tous tepees. There were white men
in evidence at one or two of the more
pretentious establishments and
took occasion to ask the major:
“What 18 the general influence of
the ‘squaw man' on your charges as
s whole?”
Mixed Blood Problem
“At present good, in the majority
of cases, I should say. You know we
made it disagreeable for the viclous
slement and are pretty well rid of
‘hem now. Of course there are a few
veak ones left, but most of them are
vell meaning and falrly Industrious
n & way, while we have a few who
.re a real help to us. Some of our
nung men of mixed blood cause our
noat sertous problem and they need
irm discipline at times. They will
et liquor occasionally despite all law
\nd penalties and invariably that
causes trouble. Our police aystem 1s

-

efficlent, though Inadequate, but I [Ing crew were Indlans or breeds, only
belleve we are gaining ground each |the foreman being white. We visited
year.” on the porch and smoked, yarning of

youthful days and the romance of
Montana In general, for we were all
old-timers and had seen great changes
in the commonwealth, Later we
adjourned to the living room and
Mrs, Miner exhibited with the pride
of any mother photos of her three
sons and two daughters, all grown
and fighting thelr way upward out in
the world, The eldest daughter was
a teacher at the agency school for
girls, while the younger daughter was
attending the nurses' school at one
ot the hospitals in Billings, intending
to follow that as a profession. The
eldest son had taken a degree at a
famous medical university and

We were driving across a high d
falrly level bench where a few scat-
tered bunches of white faced cattle
were grazing. To the left and ahead
of us were the foothills, merging into
the mighty range of peaks dominat-
‘lng the southern boundary of Mon-
‘Lanl for more than 150 milles. The
‘smdows of those peaks were reaching
[w\urd us as the car brought us to
(the rim of a deep valley of vivid
“ green, attesting to the virtue of water
| when diverted to a thirsty soll, It
was a typical foothills ranch, the
bulldings showing a startling white
agairat the brilliant green of alfalfa
and timothy meadows,

“l want you to ineet a remarkable
man and also an unusual woman
the major as we began the d
scant late the valley over & falrly
good graded road. “He Is & 'squaw
man’, but I warn you that hls wife
is better educated and more intelll-
gent than the majority of white
womén and I'll also gamble that you'll
forget she's an Indlan when you see
Fer home and the way she manages
.

The second son had completed a busi-
ness course and was employed with a
copper compeny in Butte, while the
youngest boy had developed a bent
for mechanics, refused college, and
had gotten himself a job in a garage
at Miles City,

She made no attempt to conceal
her pride in her children and I felt
she had cause to be elated over thelr
apparent success. They were a hand-
some family and displayed character,
it the photos could be relied on, All
except the youngest daughter be-
trayed their Indlan ancestry, though
not obtrustvely. The youngest daugh-
ter had the blond hair and light eyes
of her father and was a most beau-
tiful girl.

A Grand Profession

In turn I told Mrs, Miner of my
family and much of my wanderings
since the bullwhacking days when 1
had followed her husband and ad-
mired his superlative skill in things
pertalning to the frontier,

“Yes, John even now thinks bull-
whacking a grand profession and
often talks about the good old days,
but if he wanted to go somewhero 1
noticed he alwnys saddled up his
fastest horse, Since we bought a car,
he doesn't ride horseback any more
and he drives as fast as the roads
permit, too. I'd like to ses him with
a string of bulls, as he cnlls them. I
think he would find them rather
slow for his taste even."

“Possibly, Mrs. Miner, it is not so
much the ‘good old times' us old fel-
Jows sigh for as it is our lost youth,
We have the habit of kidding our-
selves, but in reality we want nothing
of the old life except the visions of
romance And adventure inseparate
from the young mind."

“Yes, we are all of us wishing for
the unattainable, but yet s few
dreams come true after all,” and she
smliled.

“Oh, I admit that, but reality has
a habit of changing the fabric, so
that later visions are tinted with rea-
son, until finally we cease dreaming
and juggle with cold facts, and the
welght of years is the hardest and
coldest fact of all.”

“I xnow, but we should be thankful
that memory s left us and 1f we
desire we have the faculty of living
over mgain our young dreams of ro-
mance. Not all of them turned to
ashes, you know, We can recall with
calmness the unpleasant eplsodes—
even force them from memory alto-
gether, while the plensures can be res
called pd wlll g A0 & aneens, Nved
over again. Age, after all, has some
compensations.” =

Seeking Enjoyment )

“Perhaps, Mrs. Miner, you have dis-
covered it also, but I have found
something that seems remarkable to
me, and. that 18 we do not lose the
P y for en with
ing age. Youth looks on age as the
sere and yellow leaf, - I recall as a
boy that I looked upon 40 as ap-
proaching senility, but when I arrived
at 40 it seemed that life was at its
best, though I have since discovered
my judgment was still iImmature, So
long as we retain our faculties and
health, I am firmly convinced -that
life fuller and more satis-
fylng with each recurring year. We
can look with equanimity on vanishe
ing  hair .and teeth, for . the true
philosophy of life has arrived with
thelr departure, and it brings a calm
content that appears to me sbetter
than the thrills of youth. Perfect
happiness 1is, of course, never at-
tained, but, with moderate health,
1 have at least found life bearabla.”

e § 1 should mysell
a peculiarly happy woman, and I feel
that I have been very fortunate, But
1 doubt if I have been reslly much

Modern Ranch House

It was getting toward evening as
we drove up to the modern looking
ranch house, the entire establishment
presenting a striking contrast to those
places we had heretofore visited on
the reservation. The whole place bore
insistent evidence of excellent man-
| agement and would not be out of
| keeping tn the most progressive of
| Montana communities. Only two dogs
were {n sight and they could even
boast of lineage, & matter that most
reservation dogs are indifferent to, as
I had noticed. At places heretofore in-
spected we had been vociferously
greeted by from six to s score of
canines, apparent descendants of ev-
ery known breed, and some quite un-
known.

1 noted an elderly man seated on
the broad veranda as we approached.
He arose and stepped down to greet
us and I felt there was something
famiiar about the massive figure,
still erect and active, but before I
had opportunity to search memory,
Major Austin greeted him:

“'Hello, John. Allow me to make you
acquainted with Mr, L————r
L—————, meet my friend,

o

. Mr.
John
Miner.”

It came in a flash as he apoke, I
grasped his hand as he came up to
the car,

“I see you have forgotten the ‘Kid,’
John, but I forgive you. Thirty-odd
years has probably made changes In
both of us."

“I'll say I haven't forgotten youl
But you can’'t blame me for not rec-
ognizing you at first. The years seem
to have dealt out welght to both of
us. Come into the house, supper will
be ready soon.”

Remembers Mrs. Miner

He led the way Indoors to a large
living room, comfortably, even taste-
tully furnished, not noticeably dis-
simlilar to the average well to do
ranch home of the west. A large and
beautiful Sloux war bonnet hung over
the fireplace and more Indinn relics
and curtos were displayed than usual,
but none were out of taste and all
added to the effect of a prosperous
household.

“Oh, Ellen!” John called as we
found seats. Presently a woman en-
tered and greeted Major Austin and
then I was introduced to Mrs, Miner.
John had probably forgotten that I
had met her, or at least seen her,
once before, for he made no mention
of it. The years had dealt kindly with
her, though she was far from the alim
young Indian princess I had stared at
80 many years ago. Still she was not
the shapeless bag that so many of her
dusky sisters achleve with middle age
and I could trace a resemblance to
the shapely features that had for-
merly excited my admiration, while
her dark eyes were satill clear with
s liquid beauty that lighted her face
with and

She spoke with perfect enunciation
and with a pleasing volce of evident
refinement. I recalled that she was
educated and stralghtway forgot she
was an Indian. Indeed, one could not
associate this household or its people
with customs and habits, many of
them difficult or impossible to de-
scribe, as observed In sporadic contact
with the reservation Indian at vari-
ous former periods, That the mind of
the red man 1s basically P
to the ways of the white man, even
to his viewpoint, has been proven
numberless times and the transfore

¢
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have ly been
treated with by women of your race.
1 sometimes wonder if any of that
sort of women mave any particular
reason to venerate some of thelr an-
cestors, when they plainly indicate
they regard me as an allen. Allen,
indeed! I recall the fact that my
people at one time owned this vast
country; st least, they occupled it,
and possession, according to the white
man's code, is nine points in the law,
and the fact that no one else claimed
it at that time scems to me made
tha title complete.

“I don't wish to appear bltter, for
I am not. The men of your race I
have found, for the most part, are
gentlemen, who have treated me with
consideration and on a basis of equal-
ity, but, when your women sneer at
me as an allen, I laugh. They are
excusable, I suppose, for probably
they never realized that they are the
allens. John and I are able to live
anywhere we wish, but I would live
nowhere but on the reservation
among my own people, and I am sure
John feels the same way."”

“Mra. Miner, you have enlightened
me and also forced an apology, I con-
fess to the usual amount of mental
race prejudice that we Americans
hold, though I hope it has not been
visibly manifested in this house. You
have been frank and { admire you
for that frankness, for it has revealed
o viewpoint that I never knew existed.
We can hardly blame ourselves for
that mutual misunderstanding be-
tween races of people, for it 1s bred
and born with us. We can't knock
down the barriers of race with a word,
for you will have to admit there are
peoples on this earth whom we can-
not visuallize as amalgamating with
the whites, But you have msade a case
for your people. Tonight I have gotten
A new ‘slant’—as my son would say—
on the matter, You should go ‘a-lec-
turin’’ and let your white slsters get
a flea In thelr ears.”

“Now you are making fun of me.”

Educatlon Is Salvation

“Indeed, I'm .not, for you have
changed my views completely in re-
gard to the status of the Indian in
our nation. What education has done
for you it can and will do for all
your race eventually.'

s pe 80, My children, who are
taking thelr place and fighting thelr
way among the ‘superlor’ race, will
be snubbed occasionally, but they are
not altogether ostracized, and if they
dlsplay merit they will be recognized

| according to their ability. I have tried

to prepare them for possible insults
and have faith they will surmount
the handlicap of birth, which will
cause them  heartache, perhaps, at
times, but I think they have a pride
that will carry them through. I some-
times feel that Intermarriage between
our race and the whites Is looked on
with 1 each suc-

bR G5Bl 5
ngency, visiting two or three other
well appolnted cattle ranches, one of
which was owned by a full blood, s
moat  Intereating man, college edie
cated and a fine converaationalisl, e
married a half-breed woman, graduate
of the reservation school, a good
housckeeper, evidently, and hoth pos-
Aonwedd & 1ibernl ahare of good looka,

1L wan Al exhilarating drive, though
the roads wero suaceptible of much
fmprovement in places, on high and
level benchlands the prairie road was
as smooth as a pavement,

A Remnarkahle Palr

I volced my thoughts:

“Mrs, Miner is a remarkable woman,
don't you think?"

“Yes, and John Miner is a remark-
able man,” agreed Major Austin, “I
have known them hoth for 30 years.
You know I taught in the reservation
school many years before 1 was ap-
pointed agent and received the hon+
orary title of ‘major.’ Their lives and
achle s are both tic and
interesting in Its influence on the
affalrs of this reservation.”

“You must tell me about it, major.”

Well, I'll try and narrate a few
incldents this evening that may give
you more of an insight into reserva-
tion life. Now, I'll have to step on
the gas If we are to beat that shower
coming up over the mountains,” and
he nodded toward the range to our
right, where a dense bank’ of clouds
were heaving up behind the peaks.

We pulled up at his quarters just
as the first drops of a flerce thunder
gust swept over the agency butldings,
kicking up apiteful bursts of dust in
the street, but shortly changing the
Iatter Into soggy mud as the rain
beat down In almost cloudburst fury.
Now and then the gloom was plerced
by a blinding flash, followed by
crashing thunder,

In 20 minutes the western sun
broke forth and, as the black cloud
drifted east, thunder rolled away in
the distance, the sun shone through
gently falling raln a few minutes
longer, although the sky overhead was
apparently clear, while one of the
most brilllant ralnbows 1t has béen
my fortune to view appeared over
the eastern horizon, each segment
resting on the earth but a few rods
away, seemingly. In fact, there were
two almost complete crescents, one
above the other. We sat on the ver-
anda enjoying the freshened air until
the display faded and finally dis-
solved, when supper was announced.

Major Broaches Subjoct

On the veranda agaln after supper,
with cigars lighted, Major Austin
broached the subject that was on my
mind, also, by remarking:

“I wonder just what constitutes
miscegnation? We look with repug-
nance  on intermarriage between
white and black races or the white
and yellow. There is more tolerance
where it comes to the white and
brown or the white and red. but just
wherein llea the difference I am un-
nble with certalnty to figure out. Of
course, my experience is confined to
examples of the latter and it leads me
to the conclusion there is no great
meaning to the term in an undesir-
able sense.

“It seems to me the braln of the
North American Indlan functions very
similar to that of the wlite man. His
sense of honor and integrity is sim-
ilar to ours; his logic ia faultless,
with a keen and clear idea of justice
in his reasoning faculties. The pro-
portion of good Indians and bad ones
appears to me to run in about the
same ratio as that of good white men
and bad ones. While the Indian ming
absorbs civilization clearly and com-
pletely, unfortunately his physique is
not yet attuned to the white man's
way of life,

“In time, with the gaining of sani.
tary knowledge, this handicap will be

cesslve generation, Our government
has recognized in legal form at last
that we are cltizens of this country.
It could hardly do less in light of the
fact that so many of our young men
volunteered and fought in the World
war."”

“Say no more, Mra. Miner. You have
proved your case—that s, if there
was anything to prove. My prejudices
are obllterated.”

It was getting late, Major Austin
and John had been dlscussing range
problems and had been paying little
attention to Mra. Miner and myself,
though the major had evidently over=
heard portions, as he remarked:

“Well, if you folks have settled the
status of the Indlan In America, I
think we should

. With my opportunities for
observation I venture to prophesy a
complete amalgamation with the white
race of America. Then there will be
no Indians, but rather a new race of
Americans. Of course, I do not ven-
ture to name a date for any such oc-
currence, but I firmly belleve the time
will come., I admit an optimistic
streak in my mental attitude and
possibly & slight prejudice.”

“Well, major, I have seen some
things since I have been here that
Inclines me to a tolerant view, at
least, of your opinlon. These Indian
police, now, appear rather alert young
fellows, and I certalnly cah find little
to criticize in the appearance and de-
portment of the young school girls
and of the clerks I observed in the

1t

I've listened to Mrs, Miner before and
am fully converted to her theory of
the destiny of her race. I know the
Indlan character pretty well myself,
for I have llved a worked with
them for many year

Atter an early breakfast we bid

ation I really hope
you are right, But you were going to
tell me something of my friends, the
Miners.”

“I'm not much of a story teller, but
I'll make a beginning:

(To Be Continuea Next Sunday)

Coutts' Man Faces
Negligent Driving
Charge in Alberta

Special to The Tribune.

SHELBY, 8ept. 15.—Mike Jaddock
of Coutts was arrested at Lethbridge,
Alta, on a charge of negligent driv-
Ing. The Jaddock car turned over
when it struck a car driven by War-
den Blake of the provincial jall. A
partly filled bottle of llquor was
found In the car driven by Jaddock.
In the car of Warden Blake were
children, Helen and Owen, None was
injured.

Qrace Toposk! of Hardleville, who
was In the Jaddock car, was taken
to 8t Michael's hospital, siffering
fon i : g PN
+ Jaddock was arrested by Constable
Dunlop and released on ball. | .

g e emr—————— o .

. Mo .
Good Wheat Yields
;i + Near Sweet Grass
Al e— £
Special to The Tribune. L E

BHELBY, Sept. 16 ~John Farbo and
Pete Berube were here from Bweet

Grass. Mr, Parbo, a farmer living a
mile southwest of the border town,

Charles Dahl, Early
Lewistown Settler,
‘VLaid to Last Rest

8pecial to The Tribune.
LEWISTOWN, Sept. 15.~—Funeral
services for Claus H. Dahl, old-time
resident of this county, were held un-
der ausplces of the Odd Fellows lodge,
the services being conducted by the
Rev, George Hirst of 8t. James Epls-
copal church. Royal Neighbors, of
which Mr. Dahl was a members, at-
tended the funeral in a body. Inter-
ment was {n the Lewlstown cemetery.

Government Cattﬂ:
Will Leave Roundup :

Special to The Tribune.

. 'ROUNDUP, Bept. 16.—The first’
shipment of drouth cattle purchased
in. Musselshell county by the federal
government will leave here soon. A.
special trainload of the atock will
art Monday, with edditional cattle
being picked up at Musselshell and
Melstone TuesdAy. The cattle will be
shipped east but the destination is
not yet known. o N

_.Bince appraisal started, 523 cattle,
and  calves,

says he has, g
acres of wheat that yielded about 26
bushels an acre. He had wheat on
four pleces of land. One crop of &0
ncres averaged 30 bushels. Crops east
and west of Bweet Grass are going
from 20 to 30 bushels an acre.' Pete
Nichols, one of the biggest farmers in
that vicinity, had graln that
aged more than 25 bushels. It ls be-
lleved that in some places near the
Bweet Grass hills crops will go nearly
40 bushels an acre, i

h i e g
.t Chaco Indian Uprising , !
BUENOS AIRES, Bept. 15 —(P—

Two army airplanes ‘arrived here to-

day to aid 1and forces in smashing &

bpand of Indlans on the watpath in

the Chaco reglon. s

N

er- | F. B. Peterson here.

cows,

have been appralsed. It is expect
from 800 to 1,000 will be in this ship-
ment, which will probably made &
traln of more than 30 cars, 2

Ranchers deairing to, sell sheep to
the government are llsting thelr
stock at the office of County Agen

it
o0 Awaits Summons
PARIS, Bept. 15—UM—While the
League of Nations is discussing pro-
cedure for Russia's entry, the United |
Press ‘learned today that Maxim Lit-
vinoff, foreijgn commissar, 1s *in :
hiding” at Thonon-les-Bains, on the
French slde of the Bwiss border,
awalting “‘an official summons
Qeneva. . G i
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L have scen o good nman
° y descrip-
tlons of Liver-Eating Johnson Im
print, most of them wrong. In onc

Three men besldes myselt wero n
the saloon when the shooting took :
place, Sam Dustemrr, Iko Clark nndJ

:
voep of ho was described as o glant welghing| Mike Worley,  Mose wns glven al
‘;9[/ 300 pounds, with flery red halr nng vigllante trial, but the evidence |
! / beard. As a matter of fact, his aver-| Showed he shot In self-defense and

age welght was 200 pounds and his

he was cleared. Hls troubles were not
hair and beard were dark brown.

over. Ile was constantly mixed in

Some persons beileve to this day that
Johnson acquired the handle to hils
name from actually killing an Indlan
and eating his lver. I asked him
once how he got his name and I
think he told me the truth,

1o sald ho had three tenderfect out
hunting In the Shonkin mountains
a few years before and they were
fired on by a war party., He dropped
a8 It he had been shot and fell back
of a Dblg log. The three tenderfeet
ducked into thick brush for safety.
The Indians, belleving they had
killed Johnson and that they could
get a white man's scalp, started
crawling through the tall grass to-
wards him.

All this tlme foxy Johnson, well
protected back of the log, lay watch-
ing thelr movements. He had e re-
peating Henry rifle and was a dead
shot. When the Indlans were within
50 yards, Johnson opened fire on
them, getting their chief the first
crack and killing two more Indlans
before they managed to get to the
brush. With half of their party of
six dead, the rest fled for thelr llves.

Johnson sald that wherr he knew
the Indlans were out of gunshot, he
cut the livers out of two of the
dead Indlans, threw one away and
drew the other across his mouth and
beard, leaving plenty of blood on
them. Then he called to his buddies
who thought him killed, and finally
persuaded them to come out of the
brush. He held up the Indlan's llver
before the frightened men and shout.
ed, “I have a treat for you, boys. Here
1s some Indian ‘llver. I just ate one
and thls Is for you fellows.” The men
threw up their handg in horror, and

sald, “We are no cannibals!
that for us!” °

“Just taste It mow, while it ¥
fresh,” Johnson (nsisted. “It's nol
good after it geta cold.” The tender-!
feet refused, but ey  finally ven-
tured out to look a¥ the dead Indians.
“How could you eat that llver?” they
asked. When they rcturned to Fort
Benton, the tenderfeet told their
horrlfying storles and, when listenerg
tried to tell them ‘that- the whole
thing was a joke, they would have it
that the story was ' a fact becausd
they had seen the: blood all over
Johnson's whiskers and hoth Indians’
livers had been cut out and one was
missing. A 1

The story and joke were often told|
by Johnson, with much mirth on hls
part. On the atrength of it ho ac-
quired a name that stayed with him
untll hils death in-Callfornla some,
years later,

Value of a Dalry

I have often regretted, of late, that)
1 didn’t keep a diary from the tlme
I first came to Montana. The years
have blotted many matters of interest)
from my memory. The resldence sec-
tion of Fort Benton 60 years ngo I|
shall never forget. I could draw 4
plcture of it, with ity geattering atring
of log cabins along the water front,
mostly occupled by squaw men and
their familles. The place was full of
halfbreed chlldren. Some of them,
like thelr Indlan parents, copper col-

None o1

with light complexion and even with|
blue eyes. The heads of familles were
mostly hunters or frelghters., Thelr
faces were marked with manhood and
courage. The latchstring of thelr
cabins always hung on the outslde
and anyone who called found a
hearty welcome. P

It wes a custom of the country at
that time, if a traveler came hungry
to a man's cabin, for him to ent
whether the owner of the shack were
home or not. If anytling were pbolen,
that wa's an unforgivable oﬂengc and
If the culprit were caught it was like=
1y to be his last theft. I know sev-
eral men who mada thelr getaway
between two days after the vigllante
3-777 was marked around- town and
I knew some who didn't escape. The
vigilante notlce was usually respected.

In the spring of 1881 there were
two Chinamen in town who were not
wanted. Onc night the vigllante
warning was written on thelr door
and the next morning the Chinamen
were at the stage statlon, bag and
baggage, in a hurry to leave town.

ored with black lhalr;: some of them|—-

dangerous scrapes but scemed to bear
& charmed llfe. Not long after he
put Mlke out of the way a drunken
Indian came into the saloon, drew
his gun and demanded whisky. Mo.
told the Indian not to sloot an
that he would give him the whisk
He reached under the bar and go
the bottle in one hand and ht
needle gun in the other. He set th
whisky on the bar. The Indlax
grabbed 1t and turned to go. Mos
got his needle gun into actlon. On
more *“good Indian’” went to fill an
other shallow grave. *

When I visited Fort Benton 1
years ago, I found graves where the
dead had been lald 50 years before.
Since I first watched a vigllante trial
I have served on many clvil cases as
Juryman or witness but I have never
seen a court that carrled greater
merlt of falrness and prompter jus-
tice -than the old vigilante trials.

After many escapes, Solomon dled
a natural death on the Marlas river
at an extreme age.

. Met an Old Frlend

During my visit to the old fort I
stayed at the Pacific hotel. The land-
lady, Mrs. Casey, told me Charley
Bristol roomed there. I hadn't seen
Charley for more than 40 years and
asked that he be brought Into the
lobby. When he came in with falter-

ing step, stoop shouldered and gray
haired, his nppearance impressed me
more than anything else had done
with the changes made by the passing
years. Charley was in hls ninctles
and was losing his memory. At first
he didn't seem "t6 remember me.
asked him Iif he remembered the fight
with the Nez Perces and he sald he
did. Then it all scemed to come to
him and he sald, "You are the kid
that was with us.” He dled a year or
two later at Fort Benton.

When I left Fort Benton years ago,
two ferry boats were in operation, Ed
Smlith ran one and Mike Lynch the
other. I have lost track of both of
these old . tlmers and hope agalnst
odds that they are still allve. On my
visit to old Fort Benton I went in
from the south and found a modern
bridge across the Mlssour! river. When
I crossed it I saw, stralght ahead, in
large gllt letters the slgn of the River
Press. I sald to a companion, “I am
pleased to see that. One . of the old
timers is still with us. That slgn
looks natural, for I was one of the
1irst stockholders in the paper.”

The next bullding  that attracted
my attention was the Grand Unlon
hotel. I helped haul 18mber from
Helena to bulld it, John Hunsberger,
its first manager, has long since
crossed the great divide. The hotel 18
now cut into offices and apartments,
but 1t used to be the headquarters for
all the old ploneers, where they
swapped storles and told of halr-
breadth escapes. We always had lls-
teners, It was headquarters for John
X. Bledler, too, when he used to be
in Fort Benton. X. as he was always
called, was a great story teller. He
enjoyed a joke, even when It was on
him. He was our first deputy United
States marshal and was known all
over the territory.

X. Pulls Fast One

One night in, the hotel lobby X.
started to tell a story and every one
wehit to sleep. A few days later, when
X. came In off the road, he posted
me on what to say in the lobby that
night. About supper time X. came
rushing in, apparently exclted, and
sald he had missed his dinner on a
man hunt and wanted hls supper
right away. I sald, “I heard you
caught Skinny Waterhouse.” Skinny,
was a notorlous stage robber.

“Yes,” he sald, “Skinny s wearlng!
a ball and chaln in jall for a change.”
The news caused some excltement
among the hotel crowd. I sald, “I'd
like to see that prisoner.” By this
time a dozen or more old timers were
crowding around, cager.to hear about
the prisoner and get a look at him.
After supper X. put on his hat and
started out, saylng he wanted to ex-;
amine the lock on -the jall before
night. I asked Bledler It I might go
with him. Then the rest of the men
wanted to go and Bledler said they;

-

might. We nll started out to see the °

Paris Gibson Arrived

Along about 1879 tho iate Parls
Gibson came up the Missourl river
from the states, as the cxpression
went in thoss days. I have forgotten
whether ho told me he came from
the Twin citles or 8t. Louls, but at
any rate he brought with bim a lim-
ited amount of lumber and started
a small lumber yard at Fort Benton.

0 He found ready salo for building ma-

terial and replenished his stock from
time to time that season as long as
the steamiboats could run. The next
iprmg he brought his two sons with
aim, Phil and Theodore. After the

ys came Mr., Gibson began to
ranch out. Ho took up land on the
1ssourl river slx mlles above town
t what was called *“Threo islands,”
nd stocked it with sheep. He put
his boys in charge. My father was
running a road ranch and stage sta-.
tion at Elght
time. We
nearest neighbors, and {ine neighbors
we found them.

Not long after Parls Gibson started
in the sheep business, his progressive
spirit began reaching for larger
achievements.

Montana, that the overland stage had
trouble making its dally trips

cold day and the driver, Gus Shaffer,

hesitated about continuing the trip,|
Glbson sald he must get to Sun River
that day If possible, as he bad an en-
gagement there.

brought Gibson back with me the
next day. I found out afterwards
that Gibson's mission that cold day
was to buy a squatter’'s rights to
what is now the townsite of Great
TFalls. His superlor judgment recog-
nized the great resources of water
power that would make a commerclal
conter in the wost. !

Early in the spring of 1885 my fa-
ther and I rounded up our horses
and started for Yellowstone valley.
We passed through Great Falls on
our way. There we met Mr. Gibson
again. There were 15 houses in the
town.

on as an inducement for us to stay
and go Into some business in the
growing city.

[Montana history records that Parls
Gibson came to Fort Benton from St.
Anthony's Falls, now Minneapolis, in
1879. He had bullt the first flour
mills there, and bullt and operated
the first woolen mills at St. An=
thony's, 50 he was Informed as to the
value of water power. He became im-
pressed with the possibilities of the
Great Falls of the Missouri In 1882
and enlisted the support of James J,

in November, 1884.—Ed.)]

I belleve W, O. Dexter was the first
man to operate a steam power saw-
mlll in the Fort Benton country. It
was during the summer of 1878, That
spring the first steamboat tylng up
at Benton unloaded a steam engine
for Dexter. He had a llght sawmlll,
As soon ‘as the engine was unloaded,
Dexter filled the boller with water,
the tirebox with dry wood and started
firing up. When It was pretty well
steamed up Dexter sald to the crowd
in his stuttering way, “I d-d-d-don't
n-n-n-n-know how m-m-much
8-3-8-stcam that thing will s-s-s-stand
bef-f-f-fore it b-b-blows up!” Then
he hooked up four horses to the out-
11t to pull it to his house,

Iad llighwoods MIIl.

Of course the steam outfit was the

1 the mouth of the Marlas river, and
''W. O. Dexter wintered with us.

Mile springs at that)
were the Glbson boys'||

I think it was in the
winter of 1880-81 [probably 1881-82—!
Ed.], the worst winter I cver saw In.

through deep snow. One morning the,
stage had as one of its passengers,
Mr. Glbson. It was an extraordlnnrlly]

had already frosted hls fingers and

Shatfer asked me if
T would make the drive for him. Gib-

o e i3 an
f(m spoke: up iand. sald, Thero: 18 4 at the mercy of the swirling water.

extra 10-spot In 1t for you If you
think you can make it safely.” '
I made  the trip all right and.

men

'make it on foot.
ilock gun,

put up hay for the mounted police
that summer, When the work was
finiehed, all of us Americans went to-
gether to Fort Benton, accompanied
by Colonel Walsh and 12 mounted
police. That fall my father bought
Murray Nicholson's trading post at

The second sawmill man that drift-
cd in was George Wines. He started
a mill on Belt creek about 1879.
George was a fine man and a blg fel-
low. He weighed 300 pounds and was
not fat, either. He cut a lot of logs
that winter and in tho spring ran
ther: down Helt creek to the mill. His
log drive was a success and there was
a good demand for lumber. Thg next
winter he went into the timber busi-
ness a little stronger. He put his
bhoom across Belt creek and started
the drive. The river was high from
melting snow and the logs began to
pile against the boom. It broke and
his whole winter's work went down
the river. This was a terrible loss to
Wines, who watched $8,000 washed
away at one swoop. The last I saw of
him he was leaving on a saddle horse,
all his earthly possessions on a pack-
horse at his slde. This was a deplor-
able incldent. The Belt was atreach-
erous stream during high water.

Another family named Morris, or
Morton, found this out, to their sor-
row. A few days after Wines left, they:
were returning from a shopping trip
to Fort Benton. They had to ford
Belt creck to reach home. The swift
water caught them and drifted them
past tho ford Into deep water. The
tecam was drowned, with the family

The son got to shore some way. The
parents and their little girl were
drowned.

The day after the accldent search
was begun for the missing family. A
half mile below the ford we found a
man’s boot tracks on an island. Ap-
parently the man had reached safety
here and then gone back to save his
wife and daughter, and lost his life
trying to rescue them. Farther down
the river the woman's body was found
in a plle of brushwood. Her body was
submerged, but her legs were thrust
up through the brush heap. Searchers
removed the log drift, hoping to find
ather bodles, but {f any others were
recovered I did not hear of it. .

There was another old timer of

Mr, Glbson was heart and

Fort Benton whom 1 remember, who
soul In the development of the place ibad a hard journey getsing to the
and offered us a corner lot to bulld '\ ) oo™ yn wae Thm Flett. a Scotehe

who had worked during the
early sixtles for the Hudson's Bay
company in Canada. Employes of the

Hudson's Bay company were under

almost as rigid discipline as men en-
listed in the army. The company had
autocratic powers and men were sent
to the extreme northwest to remote
and Isolated parts where the fre-
quently took Indidn women for wives
and reared large familles of halfbreed
children.

Flett and a companion became dis«

Hill in development of Great Falls [satisfied with the company and de=

termined to run away. They had
heard of Fort Benton, 250 miles away,
as a place of freedom. In the spring
of 1871 they headed for the American
fort. Thelr route lay through a wild,
unsettled region and they had to
Each had a flint-
two pairs of blankets and
limited supply of ammunition.
They had to pass through a ocoun=-
try infested with hostile Indians, but
they had broken thelr bondage and
were determined not to turn back.
They had a light supply of hardtack .
and dried beef when they started, and -
figured on killing game on their long
journey. They didn't do any shoot-
ing while their provisions lasted, be-
cause they were afrald the shots
might attract Indlans.

On thelr fourth day out, Flett told
me, they ran out of grub. Buffalc,

a

We dldn't have any more Chinese in;captured road agent. The log jail was
town until 1885. Then one came in a dark old hut, with only a hall
with his halr shingled the same as a window in it for light. As we came
white man and he was allowed to close, X. stopped us and sald, “Men,
stay. It has been stated that two I don't want no.funny business about
Chinamen kept a restaurant at Fort this—when I open the door a little,

center of attractlon to a crowd of deer and antelope were plentiful, and
spectators. When everything was they killed an antelope that evening. -
ready, Dexter got to the drlver's seat, Not wishing to camp where they had |
gathered his lines, spoke to his team, killed the game, each took a hind !
and pulled open the whistle. The re- quarter and continued their journey .
sultant blast was such a surprise after nightfall. They traveled four:

Benton in 1884, that one kllled the you all crowd in.” X. opened the
other and that the murderer was: door a little, the men shoved through

hanged. This is a pipo dream, as there
was not a Chinese restaurant in Fort
Bentorr at that time and I doubt
whether there has been once since.

Fort Benton had the largest grave-
yard I had seen In the west when I
arrived there. The cemetery was @&
10-acre plot between the post and
the butte back of town. It was a
gruesome place, for many of the
graves were shallow and human bones
were exposed to the clements. On
the south side of the butte old graves
were .washed out by the spring rains.
I suppose long before this the old
skeletons have been reburled or care
ried away.

promptly and X. slammed the door
shut and locked It, with most of the
gang Inside, “Now, boys,” X. sald, it
you are not too slecpy I'll tell you
the rest of that story.”

“Windy"” Pete Moon shouted, “To
hell with your story!” “No,” X. re-
torted, “I'm going to keep my story
here for you fellows.” X. went around
to the various saloons to tell the joke
on the gang and get a drink on it,
then he would go back and tell them
some more of the story. He kept thls
up until midnight, when the jatled
men agreed to treat and were turned
loose. X. spent most of his Ilater
days at Fort, Benton. During 1885

everyone jumped back and Thomas miles and came to a river which they
! 8hears, not realizing how close he was decided to cross so they might camp *
to the river bank, went backwards  for the night on the opposite side.
into the water and was fished out |1t was dark and they got into deep

by friends while Dexter drove up and | water.

down the street blowing his whistle

All their powder except the
charges in their guns got wet. That

As loud as there was steam to make it || was a serlous situation in a hostile

blow,

That fall Dexter set his sawmlll in
the Highwood mountalns and con-
tinued to get out lumber there for
scveral years, By the time he moved,
quite a few scttlers had come into
this part of the country and some
were beginning to raise grain. Dex-
ter added a threshing machine to his
portable englne, and for years he
sawed lumber in the winter and ran

| & threshing outfit in the fall. Later

icountry,

and 1886 he was a speclal officer sta-'I belleve he operated the first ferry

They were compelled to do
most of thelr traveling by night to
avold Indians, but eventually they
came to a hunters’ camp on the
American slde of the line. Sore footed
and nearly starved, they were brought
to Fort Benton by the hunters, Jack
Ripley, Jim Rutherford, Pete Politte,
Charles Jackson, Charley McFall and
Lew Ell

Five years later Flett was drowned
while swimming horses across the
Missourl river near Fort Benton. Lew

0O1d Saloon Keeper
I have mentioned Mose Solomon.
He was quite n character and one of
the oldest saloon Kkeepers at Fort
Benton.

tloned at Firehole, basin in Yellow-
stone park. From the park he went
to Helena and died there during the

He had morc than one ad- | Winter of 1886-87.

venture. Blg Mlke, a bad man when
drinking, came into Mose's saloon
one day. drew his slx gun, and fired
at Mose polnt blank over the bar.
Mose ducked and dropped back of
the bar. Mlke thinking he had killed |
Mose. started around the end of the
bar to help himself to whisky. He|
didn't get far, for Mose shot him as
he came in sight and ended thc|
career of one morec had man. He®
fliled one of the shallow graves south ;
of the butte. :

Hli‘ﬁffhg FArtics
Brought Winters
Catch to Benton

boat at Great Falls,

I first met Dexter at Fort Walsh in
;: 1874, while wo were helping build the
| Canadlan military post there. Dexter

Ell, who had assisted him years be-
fore, was stabbed to death by an out- .
law the same sprin), and ths outlaw
stretched hemp. "

This Business

. Firms Tho

Netted River Town's Business
usands of. Dollars Annually;

Indians Fired on Adobe Fort
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Value of Peltries |

Placed b

Significantly Low

|
y Traders

Indians Valued Guns

change for Furs; Trading Posts Drew
Much Wealth From Territory

and Cartridges in Ex-

By AL. H. WILKINS ,
As Told to Grace Stone Coates
Tribune Historical Writer -
‘UST 60 years ago, during the win-

&' ter of 1874, I did my first hunting
and wolfing. There was hard work
and some danger in the business, but,
boylike, I enjoyed hunting and the
thrill of new experiences.

My father operated a trading post
a mile above the mouth of the Ma-
rias river that winter, Our trade was
mostly with the Gros Ventres In-
dians, This tribe was supposed to be
Iriendly with the white men, but

% sometimes they were troublesome.
3 In those days, as now, we had plenty
of bootleggers. They made whisky
for the Indlan trade, and when an
=y Indian 1s tanked up on firewater he
is ready to kill somebody. It was the
custom of the whisky traders to get
in touch, first, with the chlef of an
Indian camp and bribe him with a
bottle of firewater to let them make
ihe trade with his tribe. The chief's
squaw would pack the buffalo robes
and furs on the traders' horses as fast
as they were traded in.

These trades were made in a hurry,
for the traders wanted to get out of
the way before the Indians grew
crazed with drink. I remember one
night, after some of the men in our
post had been out to an Indian camp

with whisky, a drunken Indian fol- !

lowed them back and wanted to be
let in. Father refused to admit him
and wouldn't let him have any more
whisky. Our llving quarters had a
very large chimney. The Indlan
scaled the stockade to the top of this
chimney and started down {t, feet
first, all the while clinging with one
hand to some small furs he had
brought to trade for whisky. The late
Joe Kipp, percelving what the In-
dlan was doing, sprang to the fire-

place, seized a poker and shoved it

into the hack of the chimney between
the Indlan's legs, He held the poor
devil there over the hot coals, where
he could neither get up nor down.,
When the Indlan was finally allowed
to drop down, his moccasins were
roasted almost to a crisp and he was
nearly strangled with smoke.
Sobered up Fast

1 don't know how long it took to
get that Indian drunk, but I do know
that it took less than five minutes to
sober him up, After the warm re-
ception, the buck was too weak to go
baok to camp that night, so we kept
him at the post until morning. We
gave him a pair of new moccasins and
sent him back. .

The winter of 1874 was a hard one.
Buffaloes were plentiful. On stormy
days they often came into the river

bottoms in large herds for protection |

in heavy sage brush. There they
found shelter from the storm and
could browse on the sage. Often
during that winter we could shoot
buffaloes from the stockade and did
when we needed meat.

Prices in trade for furs would sur-
prise the present generation. For a
tanned buffalo robe we gave a box
of Henry rifle cartridges; for a beaver
hide, a pound ot tobacco; for a buck-
skin, a strand ot beads; for a wolf
skin, two pounds of brown sugar; for
a coyote hide, one pound of sugar,
agcl for a prime fox skin, 20 cents
Worth of dry paint. ‘On such a basis
we obtained the Indlans’ furs.

' An Indian's greatness in those days
depended on hls abllity to steal
horses. Father traded goods to a
young buck one day for a horse. That
night the buck stole the horse back
and sold it to another trader, A few
days later the buck came back to our
post with some Indian companions,
Father asked him to sce his gun, and
the Indlan handed it over. “Now,”
sald my father, “you stole my horse.
When you bring my horse back you
can have your gun.”

The gun was a repeating Henry
rifle and the Indian prized it. When
the other Indlans started to leave the
post, he sneaked around and tried to
B0 Into the back room where his gun
Wwas. Father caught him, threw him
out and told him a second time that
he could have his gun when he
brought back the stolen horse. The
Indian was sullen and tried to get
even. The late W. O. Dexter and
Sam Dusten had just left the post to
visit thelr wolf baits,
dlan ran and grabbed Sam's gun and
tried to wrest it from him, Dexter
drew his rifle on the buck and forced
him to let go of the 8un and leave,
He never came back,

Such 1lttle trading posts as my
father's and the independent hunters
and wolfers were a source.of wealth
to Fort Benton. Few men who knew
Fort Benton 60 years ago are now
allve and years welgh heavy on those
Who are left. There Is little left of
the fort to mark a great American

trading post and later a military
fort.
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tand Missouri

The angry In- |

Bullt by Fur rirm

Fort Benton was bulit by the Amer-
fean Fur company. It was in the
midst of a great game country and
buffaloes, antelopes and deer could
| be seen feeding on the ridges and
flats almost any day when I first
knew the place. The Shonkin and
Highwood mountains, 20 miles to the
south, were allve with deer, elk and
mountain sheep; the Teton, Marlas
rivers swarmed with
| beaver. One can see how ecasy it was |
'to obtaln game in those years. Big
game was fat the year round and
buffalo grass grew knee high. The
foothills of the Bear's Paw mountalns
was the greatest country for grass I
ever saw. Iir midsummer it was a
beautiful sight. 'As far as .the eye
could see was waving buffalo grass
and bluejoint. It made one think of
an artist’s dream of falryland and it
was the red man's heaven. The big
monarchs of the plains could be seen
here and there in groups in the tall
grass, too fat for good beef. The ante-
lopes and deer were hog fat the year
round..

Here were the Indlan's food and
clothing close at hand. Who can
blame him for fighting to hold these |
things—his land, his living, his all!
was at stake. No wonder this region
, Was a bone of contentlon between
| the whites and Indlans for many
| years. I have not beem in the Milk
river cpuntry since 1882. It has long

since been cut into farms. Towns
take the place of herds of wild game.
Buffalo grass and bluejoint have
gone with the buffaloes, and people
say there is no excellent natural
range any more.

Many time of late years I have re-
called the sight of hunters crawling
through high grass to get close to
their game or dropping out of sight
ahead of game coming to water. This
' was the way most hunting was done,
though some preferred to run buf-
faloes on horseback and gallop into
the herd and select prime hides,

Buffalo robes were not the only
consideration of the hunter, Surplus
meat was used .to polson big gray
buffalo wolves and coyotes. Wolfing
was a real business in those days,
i| when wolves couid be seem in droves
of 200 to 300, following buffalo herds.
The old bulls and calves were prey
for the wolves. They are cunning
animals. A pack, when hungry, will
select a lone huffalo and, while part
of the pack bay the poor brute in
front, the rest rush him behind and
cut a hamstring, letting the animal
down. The next jump is at the
throat and by that tlme the flesh
Is belng torn from the bones on every
side. : < :

|
l
i

42 Dead  Wolves

Such ‘a killing is a pitiful sight.
1 remember witnessing just such -a
scene once. I rushed up on horseback
and fired a few shots, scattering the
wolves to a safe distance. Then I
put four bottles of strychnine in the
buffalo carcass and left it. The next
morning I found 42 dead wolves.
/| Only bones of the buffalo remained.

At that tlme wolf pelts were worth
only $1 and coyotes, 50 cents. It was
the custom, if a party wanted to go
hunting or wolfing for the winter,
for them to go to one of the three|
general stores at Fort Benton to be
outfitted. Any of the stores would
supply them with bacon, flour, sugar,
tea, tobacco, strychnine and am-
munltion. Off they would go, usually
i|in a little old wagon, with some
saddle horses; an Indlan lodge made
of tanned buffalo hides’ to live in
and a frying pan and a few stew pans
| and “kettles to cook with. Heat or
cold, rain or snow—it was all the

IL was n ygreat slght In the spring |
to see the hunting partles como |
stringing in with their wagons and |
pack horses loaded with hlides nnd!‘
furs. Each party sold its catch to
the store that outfitted it. Buffalo
hides, green and not tanned, sold for
from $1.50 to $2. Antelope and deer
hides were worth 50 cents each, beaver
pelts sold for 32 to $3. After a hunter
pald for his grubstake, the rest of his
winter's proceeds was to drink and
gamble on till winter came agaln and
found him broke. Then he started
out again, following the same routlnel
year after year. |
This trade netted the Fort Benton
stores thousands of dollars. The
three big' mercantile houses were T.
C. Power & Bro, I. G. Baker & Co.
and Weatherwax & Wetzel, All did
a flourishing business. Because Fort
Benton was at the head of naviga-
tion on the Missouri river and enor-
mous quantities of goods came by
steamboat to be unloaded there, Ben-
ton was & base supply point for the
entire west, and blg string freight
teams distributed goods all over.
Montana, But for many years the
fur business was the backbone of
Fort Benton's trade,

When I landed there 60 years ago,
the old fort at the lower end of town

. was a well built, well fortified gov-

ernment post. The buildings were of
adobe brick, and the adobe walls of
the stockade were 12 feet high. It
was one of the strongest forts in the
northwest and was always adequately
manned. The' brass cannon now on
display facing the highway then faced
the Missouri river, Any time it faced
elsewhere it was to defy hostile In-
dians. The cannon was discharged
each day at sundown. As a boy I
watched the firing of this daily salute
with Interest and thought of the
times the cannon had been turned
agalnst war parties of red men com-
ing to invade the fort. W. O. Dexter
told me a story of a fight they had
! with Indians when he was a soldier
at the fort, -
* Firing on Fort

He sald Indlans had been firing on
the fort. from high bluffs for some
time. The gunners finally filled the
old brass cannon with trade bullets
on top of a heavy charge of powder
and fired into the,  broken bluffs
where the Indians seemed to be. Dex-
ter saild that when the cannon roared
it sounded as if hell 'had broken loose.
The earth was torn up along' the
bluff and Indians could be seen run-

ninetdn all directions, The gunners
had arranged to follow up this can-
non shot with mountain howlitzers
lashed to the backs of pack mules,
The men rushed to the top of the
bluffs, where they could see Indians
running across open country. The
howitzers were mounted on the mules
with the muzzles to the rear, When
the came in sight of the fleelng war
party, the gunners wheeled thelr
mules into line to fire another volley
at the Indlans. Dexter had his
shoulder against one of the mules, try-
ing to hold it steady, when the gun
went off. The recoll upset both Dex-
ter and the mule. Dexter stuttered.
When he got out from under the
mule he began, “This is no d-d-d-d-
damned m-m-mmule to Pp-p-p-pack
a b-b-b-big g-g-g-g-gun,” and, still
stuttering, he offered .the opinion
that the Indians were still- running
and that some of them .were better
Indlans than they had been. '

The clvillan section of old Fort
Benton rises plainly before my mind’'s
eye. Troops were coming and going,
government ambulances here and
there conveyed officers or the  sick
from place to place, hunters were
coming in, excited after a successful
hunt; freighters hustled around the
steamboat landings and unloaded
freight. Here and there Indians came,
bringing furs and robes to the stores
to trade for Indlan trinkets, and
trading post men rushed their furs to
the boats for an early St. Louls mar-
ket. The place was like a beehlve, At
night the scene changed. Saloons did
a rushing business. .

Open Day And Night

Four or five of Fort Benton's sa-
loon's ran wide open, day and night,
and every night they were full. Rou-
lette wheels were spinning, keno, faro,
stud poker and other games were go-
ing all night, John Lilly, John Evans,
Mose Solomon, Bourassa and De

same to them—they would huddle
up Im winter quarters in a thicket,
where wood and water was plenty and
close at hand. In thelr camps would

térded and plenty of it.

ing camp was to lay out their win-
ter's work. Each hunter took his
assigned share of a circle, five or six
miles in radius from camp. Armed
srihds, rifie - 'and supplied
with plenty of strychnine, each hunt-
er would go out, at intervals killing
a buffalo or deer or antelope to poi-
son for balt. When the circle of baits

be the finest meat the country af-|
ru
The first thing, they did after mak-

Champs and Sam Sowers are some of
the old saloonkeecpers I remember
from those days. A few years later,
when ihe boats began*bringing wom-
en up the rlver,'hurdy-gurdy houses
| started up, One of these houses was

n by George Croff and the other
by & manager whose name I have for-

Both houses did land of-
tice business, These were dance halls

run with women of the underworld, '

and, since white W

in the territory, tgér;en bt o
places. A drink at the bar was req-
ulsite with cach dance, Since most
of the sets were square dances, a sin-

was complete, they turned thelr at.|S'¢ 9anco meant eight drinks at the

tention to beaver trapping, If a beaver :

stream were within reach.

Trapping beavers required close at-
tentlon. Trap lines had to be visited
every morning, the catch taken and
the traps reset. Unless beaver was
drowned soon after it was caught, the
strong double trap might cut off a

Ar.  Drinks cost “two-bits"
ach dance meant 83 oo e b
The dances were cut very short, be-
sldes, The hurdy-gurdy glrls 'were
supposed to solicit partners for danceg
as long as enough men remained in
he saloon to make up one set,
Since the hurdy-gurdy houses were

foot as 1t struggled and let 1t escape, SOMething new, they got a great play,

This pert of the hunt kept @ man on Men liked

them, "1 remember the

{'he job. Wolf balts were looked aft- IIIst time Liver-Eating Johnson camg

er during every warm spell.

Dead '
wolves were skinned and' fresh bait Started.

town after the

hurdy-gurdj
Johnson haq e

been scouting

put out. This routine kept up until 1or Uncle Sam for a time ang likely

the first of May. If the camps got
sent to the fort

Except for such chance trips,

Many such hunting parties were scat- U
tered over the territory in the early t
days.

|]a

'dance with the night o
and I gave this back to him,

I
o

hadn’t seen a white wo.
short of bacon and flour, & man was OF more,
for new supplies. dance with one as lon,

man for a year
When he got o chance to |
g as he wanted

the 0. he went wild, Several

hunters wouldn't be heard from from INg the evening John o s
the time they set out until they came Me a trade dollay and say,
back, sometimes four or five months, Kid, let’s dance,” in orge;

son would tosg
"Ctgme on,
r make

For three nights he kept
The thirg morning he came

1P a set.
his up.

to our shack and sald he was broke

nd all . He haq glven me g5 to

t his arrival,

8lrls were too swift for him. He hag '

ome into tow; ¢
Ut with §5. n With 8300 and went
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OLDCARROLL
TRALL STORY
BY McLEMORE

Interesting Chapter in His-
tory of Montana Contri-
buted by Writer

| (Continued From Page 10)

1

built near the present Absarokee,
Stillwater county.

The day Gibbon set out from Fort
Shaw a battle occurred “on the con-
’nectmg ridge between the Judith and
Snowy mountains” between a war
‘party of Crows and a band of Sioux,
in which the former lost Chief Long
Horse but lifted seven Sloux scalps.

Under orders from the commander
of the department of Dakota, a small
party in charge of Capt. Willlam
Ludlow, corps of engineers, made a
reconnaissance of the Musselshell
road. They arrived at Carroll on the
Key West July 27 and were at Camp
Lewis Aug. 2. In his report Ludlow
commented, as to Carroll:

“. + . a frontier town of perhaps
20 or 25 log bulldings . . . situated
on a timbered plateau 15 or 20 feet
above the level of the stream (Mis-
sourl river) at low water. . . , The
road ... out leads up a long, sharp
ridge to the west, constantly ascend-
ing, with many turns, until an alti-
tude of over 900 feet above the town
is attained; the view thence was wide
and open.”

Proceeding westward on the road
to Camp Baker, Ludlow went to Fort
Ellls and to Yellowstone park, re-
turning to Camp Lewis Sept. 9. Ten
days later he was at Carroll, where
he boarded the Josephine for Bis-
marck the 20th. A detachment of his
party took a different course in Ju-
dith basin but rejoined Ludlow at
Carroll for the down-river trip.

Much Buslness

The steamers arrived with more or
less regularity during the long season,
from May 10 to Oct. 19, as follows:

Josephine, May 10, June 24, July
12, Aug. 25, Sept. 4, 19; Oct. 10; Key
West, May 15; June 5, July 1, 27;
Nellle Peck, May, 23; Carroll, May 24,
July 15; Benton, May 24, July 2, 13
(double-tripping from Wolt Point),
Aug. 27, Oct, 19; C. W. Mead, June 4,
Aug. T, Fontenelle, June 11; Far
West, June 20; Katy P, Kountz, June
26; May Lowry, Oct. 6; Western, Oct.
10. (As in the previous season, there
were but six arrivals at Fort Benton.
There were two arrivals at Cow is-
land),

Winter came before the last freight
trains got through to Helena. Heavy
snowfall north and east of Brewer's
springs made the otherwise prefera-
ble Duck creek route impassable and
some outfits were obliged to detour
northward to Camp Baker and thence
|down Confederate gulch by way of
Dlamond City. One of the 12 mule
teams of the Diamond R, says the
Diamond City Rocky Mountain Hus-
bandman Nov, 12, passed eastward
that day. Other incidents connected
with the storm were told by that
paper as learned from Ed Sayre, who
was “Just in from the Musselshell.”

“A driver on the Northern Pacitic
stage line,” he sald, ‘“was overtaken
In a storm near Judith gap, and lay
out all night, freezing his right hand
severely. He came in to Camp Baker,
had his hand dressed by Dr, White-
ford, and 18 now (Dec, 2) doing well,

“Tom Claire, wagon master of the
Diamond R, lost 35 head of cattle
near the forks of the Musselshell.
Ten or 15 of the old ones perished
in a storm. The loss of the remainder
was occasloned by the herd stamped-
Ing over a bank into the creek and
chilling to death. Several old mules
also perished in the storm,

“There are three Diamond R trains
at the forks loaded with ore, enroute
for Carroll. Magonegall, of Missouri
valley, loaded with oats and potatoes
for Murphy & Neel, was also caught
In the storm at the forks and had
his potatoes frozen.”

Carroll Flooded

By the time the steamboat season
opened the following spring, 1876,
numerous events occurred, which, to-
gether, all hut finished the fourish-
ing Musselshell route. First there was
a flood on the Missouri,

“Murphy, Neel & Co.” says tne
Herald of June 12, “are in receipt of
a lettér from their Carroll house, glv-
Ing the particulars of the flood on
the town of Carroll. The stores of
Murphy, Neel & Co. and Col. George
Clendenin, bullt 800 feet from the
river bank, had to be hurriedly torn
down and built on higher ground,
Ivery house In Carroll was either
taken down or washed away. All
goods were saved, and the work of
rebuilding on more solid ground had
been commenced.”

High water made navigation to Fort
Benton more certaln and easler, and,
moreover, Benton boat lines reduced
rates to compete more successfully
with Carroll.

Furthermore, the Diamond R out-
1ib entered into a contract with the |
military to do freighting that sum-
mer along the Yellowstone during
the climactic campaign of that year
agalnst Sitting Bull and his cohorts,
which employment demanded much
of the company’'s resources and doubt-
less offered larger rewards. Perhaps,
because of concentration of all avafl-
able troops for that campalgn, mili-
tary protection could not be provided
for the Musselshell road.

Reference in Record

Nonchalantly, the Fort Benton Rec-
ord of July 14 remarks that “Col.
George Clendenin, we are informed,
is now the only resident of Carroll.”
There may have been freight trains
on the road, though no contemporary
notices of such have been found. It
is certain, however, that the Northern
Pacific stage line was still operating,
carrying mail to Camp Baker enroute.
The Husbandman Sept. 28 mentlons
‘‘a passenger who came up on the
Carroll coach,” and the Herald Oct.
2 notes, “Capt. Nick Wall was a
Ppassenger this morning on the Carroll
coach for the stat-:."

The 13th of that month the coach
turned over near Diamond City. The
incldent was thus reported by the
Husbandman:

‘“As the Carroll coach' was going
down the mountain into -Benton
gulch last. Friday, it capsized, giving
the passengers a considerable shaking
up, and breaking the leg of Benja-
min Stone, a colored man. Gov. B, F.
Potts, E. G. Maclay, H, M. Parchen,
all ‘of ‘Helena, and Gen. A. J. Smith
were on board, but fortunately they
escaped injury. The party were en-
route to the Judith basin on a buffa-
lo hunt. They left Ben in care of
the post surgeon at Camp Baker.”

The road seems to have fared no
better in 1877, “Carroll is nearly
abandoned,” said the Herald Sept 27,
However, ‘“the steamer, Gen. Mead,
put off 27 tons for subsistence stores
at Carroll for Lieut. Doane, Second
cavalry, and his Crow scouts.” No
further natices of the stage and mail

line have been found. Upon estab-
lishment of Forts Keogh and Custer
in Yellowstone valley, thejr occu-
pancy by large numbers of troops
and consequent establishment of
malil facilities for those posts, the |
Helena-Carroll line may have been
discontinued., .
Coming of Rallroads

During the following year the Dia-
mond R was operating extensively
between  Helena and the southern
rallroad depot, recelving at the north-
ern terminus of the Utah & North-
ern railroad 6,500 tons of Montana
frelght and delivering at that point
3,000 tons from Montana shippers—
which indicates that the arrangement
between the Northern Pacific and
the Diamond R had lapsed, for their
original contract had obligated the
Diamond R to withdraw its opera-
tions and business from the southern
route, {

In advocating a road between that
place and a nmew mining camp, the
Fort Benton Record in January, 1879, |
incidentally remarks, “Three years
ago when Carroll was the so-called
rival of Benton. . .. Now, however,
Carroll has not only ceased to be a
rival of Benton, but her downfall
precludes the bellef, etc.”

And the railroads were coming.
During -1880 the Northern Pacific
reached the eastern border of Mon-
tana and the Utah & Northern en-
tered from the south, Both were
planning to push on rapidly. Those
engaged in freighting and staging
were forced to recognize the hand-
writing on the wall,
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Wanderings on

L By R o HAMILTON GrRisTIE
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Indian Trails

| THE STORY OF AN INDIAN NAME *
'{3 HAT is his name?” I asked my

Indian friend, as we stood ad-
miring the antics of a little chap of
only three months’ acquaintance with
the ways of the world. , - ’

. “His name?"” he repeated. "It .1is
Shot Ribs. . . Bennie James Shot Ribs.
He is my brother’s youngest one.”

“Shot Ribs?” I murmured. “It is an
uncommon name. Perhaps you- know
why it was given the boy. Can you
tell me?” ;

“Yes,” my friend admitted slowly.
“I know its beginning. It was in the
years long before there were many of
you white men in the country.'I wiil
tell you.” \

Bennie James, his black eyes spar-
kling, kicked at the air about him, as
though enjoying the anticipation of
a tale he already knew and was will-
ing to hear again. '

His uncle and I sat down on ‘one
of the tepee couches and the story
told me on that hot July day is here
set forth. i i i

Many years ago the papoose's grands
father, Running Steer, was a young.
man, not yet married and wild and
lawless, as only unmarried young men:|
can be. He had not yet gone on ‘the
war trall, for the country was fast fill-
ing with whites and war parties were
becoming fewer and fewer. :

Anxious to prove he was now a
man in his own right, Running Steeri|
was in the habit of creating trouble
if he thought there was any chance
of a fight, For many months he had
been unsuccessful, This thought hurt
him sorely, for there was a very deep
reason for him wishing to .appear as
a brave, A very deep reason .. . &
woman! : i

Rancher Accuses Him

More montns passed, snow fell and
melted and yet Running Steer had
not had his long wished for chance.
He fretted and complained, but no
chance for a daring deed came his
way. He feared that thé woman 'he
wished for his own would go with
| another man.

One night, as Running Steer lay
on a couch in the lodge of his father,

Leaving' the ' tepee, he saw many of
his friends gathered about a rancher,
whose cattle ran the range not many
miles from the Indlan camp.. When
he saw the young man he had called
for he.turned to face him. The. boy
did not. know ‘'what he wanted.

in 'the Blackfeet tongue, ‘‘you are a
thief. You killed two of my cattle
last' night and left the knife with
which you. skinned them.. Ome of
your friends knows that it belongs
w %9

you.” i
The horseman held up a long thin
blatde covered with dry blood. It was
Running Steer's knife., H
“What have you to say?” the whi
man continued. “You are a cattle
thief, I came to warn you. The next
time you come to steal I will ‘shoot
you as I could a cur, My cattle do not
belong to Indians.” 2
‘Running Steer looked at his trieffds
closely. ' He sald nothing. . Turning,
hé went back into the lodge 'from

n,\?ser. t \
é "x Accept Invitation

" More days went past and the young
inan became more restless than he
had ‘been before. = At .last he sum-
moned some of his best friends to the
lodge. By 4 , !
,“You have heard what the white
man said,” he began without wasting
words; : “He says he will shoot to
kill. It s well, I will go and) defy
him,” Who of you'around my fire
will come with, me?” LRI

assembled. braves, ! % L

‘None refused his invitation. : It
would mean blood and probably glory.
If neither resulted there would at
least be excitement. The time  for
the rald was set and preparations
made. yog ¢

Long after dark of a warm summer
night, furtive shadows slid into Run-
ning Steer's lodge. They were' the
young men who had signified thelir
willingness 'to go with the man the
rancher had accused of theft. .

Running' Bteer rose to. address

a rider called for him to come out.

them. o i ¢ -

“Running Steer,” the rancher:said |

which he had stepped to face his ac-,

| His steady eyes swept the’ circle of |

"“My brothers,” he sald, “we are
ready to start on the trail that leads
to the lodge of he who called me a
thief and all of you his enemies. He
sald none of his; cattle belong to In-
dians, yet he forgets that they fatten
on- Indlan land. : Before Sun has
rubbed the traces of sleep from his
eyes the white will be poorer by 50
fat steers.” .

Boasts No Fear .

“I am afrald of him, he ‘thinks.
Bah! I will show him. The crow
Jeers at the bear but he is careful
not to alight in his path!
with the man who called me a'thief.
That knife was not in my hands, I
had given it to mv brother!”

. Running Steer continued: :

“His blg, words o not rrighten me.
I shall wear my white eagle feather
80 that if he sees' me he will know
that it is I, Running Steer, the man
who has no fear! We. will steal his
cattle, burn his stacks and shoot him.
Never again will his tongue say, thief.’
Comel It is late. We must leave.”

It is sa-

g * 1
“Stripped © Weasel, you and , your
brother stay here with the horses and
watch ‘closely. Have our horses ready
when the time comes.”
With that the three Indians left.
Stealthily the warriors made their
slnuous way through the long prairie
grass and ‘towards their objective.
They would crawl a few yards and
then listen intently. No risks could
be taken. This was a surprise attack.
Thelr quarry should be in bed but
his light still burned. .
Closer.. . . closer, . .-. closer. . .
At last Running Steer gained the
deep shadows of the yard and two
pairs of unblinking :black eyes held
gaze on the shack window. ' " » !
A spark flashed, protected from the
night breeze by / Running Steer's
cupped hayd. A thin wisp of smoke
curled intd ‘the night and  then.a
sheet of flame threw {ts.lurid fin-
gers to the sky, The two men watch~
ing the shack shifted position. Some-
thing ‘must. be wrong. No one came
from the room. The smell of burning
hay was ' strong on - the ' cool alr,
Strangé that the owner did not come
to investigate. Both crept to the win-
dow. No one was there! .
Running Steer Falls i
They rose and shouted the news to
Running Steer, who came running to
meet them, This was a lucky night.
The owner had ‘gone while his light
still . burned. Surely the omen was

'Eleven shadows stole forth nolse- | good

lessly from' the. yellow lodge. Eleven
shadows moved ' to'the outer edge of
the camp to picketed horses. Eleven
shadows, mounted,' cantered info the
gloom of the summer night.

Once away from!the sharp ears of
their elders, who, if they knew, might
forbid this rash action, the raiders
broke into a nolsy gallop. Soon they
were on the white man’s range. Run-
ning Steer signaled them to stop..

“We will round up 50 cattle,” he
sald, “and take them to the shelter
of the river and there ‘slaughter them.
8ix of ‘you will' do that, The rest of
us will move on to our revenge. We
will meet; at' the bluffs.” p

The remaining five horsemen ‘rode
faster than the party had before and
soon the gleam of a lamp shone dimly
through a shack window.. When very
close, Running Steer drew up his
horse and spoke in a whisper to his
four followers. !

“I will go the stacks and set flire
to them and the stable. Two of you
cover the windows with your carbines.
You, Striped Weasel, . .” 403

‘A sharp bark interrupted his speech.

“We will shoot his horses!” Run-
ning - Steer ‘shrieked above the roar
of  the  flames, ‘as he -made for the
stable. | . R o \ \

A ‘thirty-thirty stabbed the dark-
ness to his left and he fell. His com-
panions fled. ' . | £ A

The . rancher ' stepped forth - from
some weeds and strode over to Run-
ning: Steer. | 3 }

“I have s good dog, Running Steer,”
was all he sald 'as he looked at the
path of” the bullet through Running
Steer's left side. The young : Indian
told him of the whole plot and prom-
ised ‘that' he would - make .no more
trouble,. . . Lo

“And,” concluded my friénd. “That
18 'what happened to one ‘warrior . , .
a bullet in the.ribs, The girl became
his after. all. Even though he had
lost, I think she considered him brave,
anyway.” ]

Yes, I thought, he got his woman
and Bennie James got & name.

As I-looked at the bright-eyed pa-
poose, I could only conclude that that
night and its episode of ‘the -‘long
ago had a happy ending after all.
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Joseph’s Famous Retreat Through Northwest
Earned for Him Title of Napoleon of the =

Red Race; Surrendered in M ontanain 1877

Copyrighted ' Chart Is
First Published by
Tribune; Noyes ‘Also
Reviews War Events

. ! ites and kept
C.R.Noyes of Chmookw G O e Bullete, & small
L} band was sent back to destroy the
Draws Detalled Map supply ;;n’lln ullhd :nmzdu?ggusdc;‘;:;
. . y c ey turn
of Battlefield Site|te m
to Complete History

the mountainside and put it out
of commisslon,

The night after the battle of the
Big Hole the Nez Perces camped on
what 1s now known as the Ajax ranch,

PaE——— 3 \
Miles stopped  his command right Speclal to The Tribune.

(Contlnued from Page 8)

for the Lolo, where they met Captain
Rawn and 25 soldlers and went into
camp about 10 miles up the Lolo.
They threw up a breastworks of logs
and walted for the Indlans, thinking
they had Joseph and his band stopped
and feeling secure from an attack in
front, the only direction from which
the commanding officer seemed to
think an attack possible, There was
no protection from crossfirq of the
Indians, dodging from tree to tree on
the mountain sides, and it was the
bellef of most who took part in this
battle of “Fort Fizzle” on the lo
trail that it would be another Custer
massacre.

Governor Potts came with an escort
of about 50 men and went to hold a
powwow with the chiefs at the lower
end of the prairie about half way
between the opposing camps.

later owned by my father and J. E.

Here

tended for more than a

1 was there last summer (1935)

of rocks for hay meadow,
these pits are covered.

Morris, on Big Lake creek about 18
miles from the battlefield and a mile
from the edge of the timber, where
they threw up the breastworks or
rifle pits for the guards or lookout
men. These pits were on a low bench,
which has an elevation of about 20
or 30 feet above the creek bottom.
On the west side, or the direction of
tho battlefield, these breastworks ex-
half mile;
on the other side of the creek they
only threw up a few pits. As I lived
on the Ajax ranch for many years,
from 1806 to 1907, I had a chance to
ses these old pits many times. In
1007 there were some of these Dlts
that were still four feet deep. When

found several that still showed up
good but, as the ranch was cleared
lots of

there instead of making a charge—
and it yas right there he made his
big loss, (We burled 22 men and
they were dying all the way back,) I
was In the lead and thought Miles
was coming, ' The Indlans shot my
horss three times and he fell dead
and I was behind him for an hour
or more, or untll the bullets began
to come through and made my fortl-
fication no pleatant place to atay
There was a boulder about four or
five feet from me and I wiggled to
and got behind it. It was not a
large rock, only an inch or two above
my head when I was lying close to
the ground. Pretty soon ‘Yellowstonc
1|XKelley’ and Haddow, & soldler, came
to me and wanted to know if I saw
anything. I told them I did and
that I was getting some shots that
counted. Haddow crowded up closa
to me and placed his arm around me

HAVRE, Feb. 15.—Democrats from
15 countles will convene at Havre
Feb. 23, according to a call issued
by L. K. Devlin of Havre, president
of the north Montana democratic or-
ganization. .
Countles in the north Montana or-
ganization include Blaine, Chouteau,
Daniels, Flathead, Glacter, Liberty,
Lincoln, Valley, Phillips, Roosevelt,
Bheridan, Toole, Pondera, Teton and
Hill

Invitations are extended to com-
mitteemen and women of county or-
ganizatl and all p t mem-~-
bers of the democratic party in the
state. .
The business session will be held in
the afternooh at the Elks hall for
election of officers.

In the evening, the young demo-
cratic assoclation of Hill county will

Special &
BOZEM

be host at a banquet at the Masonic

temple at 6:30 p. m. A program of
singing, tap dancing and music 1s ar-
ranged. s

“Tom Stout, former ' congressman
from this district and former mem-
ber of the Montana rallroad commis-
slon, will be the principal speake! at
the dinner, Arthur Lamey, Havre ate
torney, will be toastmaster, Cedar
Aronow of Bhelby, state president of
the Young Democrats, organization,
will also speak. Another speaker at
the banquet will be Tom Bonner, at-
torney of Butte and past state presis
dent of the Young Democrats organi-
zation. v

Press Censorship _
in Venezuela Ended
on Public’s Demand

PRGN
CARACAS, Ven;:zue
——The Venezuelan g
pitulated today to mass public de- Prob
mands for an end to press censorship I (
and a shakeup of officlals after a day 8
of rioting in which at least five per- \

sons were killed,

Travelers arriving at Port of Spain,
Trinldad, sald 10 were killed,

Cavalry units patrolled the streeta
and the disorders diminished, al-
though crowds still roamed widely,

The strict censorship was 1fted,
four mew officials wers named and
the foreljgn minlster, Dr. Itriago
Chacin, resigned with other cabinet
changes anticipated.

Rioting and government turnover
arose from a general strike of all pub-
lic and business employes yesterday
in protest against a new censorship
decree, ‘

Throughout the day the capital
wes in the hands of crowds that
looted a dozen or more homes of of-
ficlals of the of for-
mer President-Dictator Juan Vicente
Gomez, who died last December.

Pollce, firing ‘into  the * crowds,
xilled' .at least five persons and
wounded many more.

Another Kidqa?i.ng .
«Story: Given-About~—

they met an equal number of Indlans.
Governor Potts with Captain Brown
rode out and met Chief Joseph and
Looking Glass with their interpreters
and talked for a half hour or more.
Nothing came of the meeting. The In-
dians refused to turn back or sur-
render, so Governor Potts went back
to Missoula and left the situation as
he found fit.

Instead of the Indlans coming
down the valley, they climbed the hill-
side, crossfired on the whites and were
soon below the enemy.

The whites did not know which
way the Indlans would go untll they
hit the Bitter Root river, where they
found the Indians were going up the
Bitter Root instead of going east and
then north, The reason, no doubt, was
that there wers fewer scttlers along
the route they picked. -

Glven Safe Passage

When Captain Rawn and volunteers
found which way the Indlans were
going they turned down the river to
Missoula, leaving the 35 Bitter Root
settlers to go their way and to take
care ot their women and children the
best they could. As the settlers knew
the Indlans were between them and
thelr families at Fort Owen and the
other two new forts just built, they
decided to cross the river at Eight
Mile ford, thus avoiding the Indians
and getting into the forts ahead of
the enemy. What was thelr surprise
when, topping the Carlton bench, to
see, just in front of them, the whole
Indian encampment. There was no
way to sdvance or retreat,, without
the consent of the Indlans, so they
sent for Chief Looking Glass, who
was the peace chlef and in command
on the march, to come and talk, The
settlers asked 1f they could go through
the camp to thelir families. Looking
Glass told them that in the morn-
ing, when they were many and strong,
they wanted to fight, but now that
they were few they wanted to go home

in peace. Looking Glass let them go
single file through the Indian camp
and as soon as the settlers passed the
last guard they went as fast as thelr
horses would take them for the forts

e ca eitninn e ewh b s
and thelr famlilies. 'The next uay the
Indians camped opposite Btevenastille,

Future Precaution

After the surprise at the Big Hole
battle, the Indians made it a prac-
tice to throw up breastwolks each
night as they went into camp to
guard their families from attack from
troops and volunteers that were after
them. The Indians continued up the
Big Hole, just skirting the timber all
the way, and passed luto Horse Prairie
valley by Bloody Dick creek.

The Indians killed several ranchers
or other persons in the Horse Pralrie,
but most of the settlers having had
word that the Indians were coming
went to Bannack., There is no doubt
in the minds of most people that if
the settlers from the Bltter Root val.
ley had stayed at home the Indlans
would not huve taken any lives in the
Horse Pralrie,

The Nez Perces passed out the upper
end of the valley and went into Idaho,
staying south of the divide until past
Henry's lake, having a battle on
Camas creek and two or three small
fights before getting out of Yellow-
stone park, Joseph did not know that,
besldes General Howard, there were
several other government troops and
several companles of lvm.lzen volun=
teers on his traill, One night the In-
dlans came back, surprised General
Howard and stole many of hls horses
and mules, They also captured some
persons in the park and killed or
wounded one or two, turning the rest
loose to walk home, -

At the crossing of the Missourl river
about three-fourths of a mile up-
stream from Cow island, they came
out on the north bank at the mouth

one of th
duction (¢
according
experimel
at Boren

and I told him to lle low or they
would gét him. I had ng more than
told him when & bullet hit him just
above the collarbone and ranged
down, I looked back and saw that
he was shot to die, so I asked Kelley
to take him by the legs and pull him
off and wo would see if we could get
him to a place of safety. We started
but he died on our hands,
Were Good Shots

“These Indlans were the best shots
T ever saw, I would put & small stone
on the top of my rock and they would
get 1t every time. They were hitting
the rock behind where I was lying,
which made me duck so hard that It
meade my note bleed.
“The next morning after the firat
day's fight a bunch of buffalo were
coming into sight and the soldlers
thought it was Sitting Bull's outfit.
They .could see black horses, pinto
horses and every other kind and they
called me and sald that Sitting Bull
was_coming.
“I told them it was buffalo. You
see it had snowed that night and the
snow had blown into the halr of the
buffalo and made them look white
and spotted, I told them It was
buffalo and took a horse that be-
longed to Miles and rode over and
killed one and brought some of the
meat back, Miles gave me flts for it,
I belleve that if the Indlans had
charged right then the soldlers would
have run like. hell, I have been in
harder fights than that and will al-
ways belleve that if we had not hesi-
tated we would bave ended sthe fight
{ Cow creek, where they met and in 15 minutes as there were twice
killed two whites, who are now buried ;‘dmnzv:r?;: ,men as there were
about a quarter mile upstream from | In 3 § )t
the mout?\ of Cow creekp:nd 200 feet | - After the first charge of the sol-
north of the river. The only marker | diers, the battle became more of a
at this time is a large bunch of sage | aiego than s fight, with the soldiers
in a plowed fleld. There should be having the best:of it, as it snowed
some nistorioal marker placed there, (And made 1t impossible for the In-

As Josoph headed north up Cow |dians to get dry fuel, therefore, they
croek, hoe took & Wagon train about 13 | Suffered more from cold than any-
miles up from the mouth, from which thing else. They had plenty of water
he supplied his band with provisions | 80d supplies but could not keep
and other articles, and:burned the|W :
train, Last summer Emil Kopac and
my son, Ronald Noyes, visited the site
Lo! the train and picked up several

articies, une of Which waa an old
brace With s four-sided ssoket inth
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They came Into town and announced
they wanted supplies; that they would
pay for them, if permitted, but would
take them anyway.

Having obtained supplies, the In-
dlans moved slowly up the valley, ap-
parently not fearing General Howard,
who kept several days behind them.
The Indians did not shed any blood
nor plunder any of the ranches aa they
went through the valley, But what
did these same settlers do when Gen.
John Gibbon came along? They vol-
unteered to go with him after the

which the bit fit without
tastener,

General Miles had been sent.
Thus, going into camp on

any kind of

‘The Neaz Perces continued north
through the east end of the Bear's
Paw mountains and crosaed the plains
until they reached Bnake creek. Hore
they went {nto camp and began to
hunt buffalo and were curing and
Jorking meat for their winter's use,
thinking they were out of reach.of
the encmy, a8 they had left Qeneral
Howard far behind and did not know

Bnake

W, to give a ploture of th
last fight between the United Btates
troops and Chief Joseph Bept, 30 to
Oct, 8, 1877, The Indians were camped
under the bench on the east side of
Bnake creek at the rolnu marked
b{x the small circles 1, 3, 3 and 4.
The lodges could not be seen for any
reat dlstance in any direction. Chlef
oseph's camp and lodges are at circle
1, Chlef Looking Glass camp at circle
3, White Bird's at circle 8 and Chlef
Too-hool-hool-sote's at clircle 4,

As the buffalo hunters had

dis-
covered General Milcs' scouts south-

American Engineer

; QUADALAJARA, Mexico, Feb, 15,
—(#)—The newspaper E1 Informador
published today a report attributed
to . travelers recently arrived from
Etzatlan that a dlsgruntled employe
was responsible for the kidnaping of
Bamuel O, Faneuf, American assist-
ant menager of the Amparo Mining
C

0,
The new report was circulated as
Paul W. Avery, American mining en-
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Indians, who only a few days before | Sroek, where the buffalo were plenti=| oo™ hair camp b glneer and one of Faneul's assiat- BRI
had sllowed them to p gn | ful, togeth » of good | Siduietr they w ",,,i’",:;" (ald Of |ants, was in Etzatlan, presumably
their camp to Fort Owen and their | Water and buffalo chips for fuel, Was | troops” as they app! for the release of his —

familles without bloodshed.

The morning of Aug. 9, 1877, Gen-
eral Gibbon and 188 men, including
34 citizen volunteers from the Bitter
Root, surprised the Nez Perces in camp
at the junction of Trail creek with
the Ruby, which forma the north fork
of the Big Hole river on the west side
of the Big Hole valley about 13 miles
from where the town of Wisdom now
stands.

Most of the Indlans were asleep,
camped in the willows on the north-
west side of the river, just below &
hill which projected out to the south-
east and which was free of timber
for about one-fourth of a mile up
its sides, except for a small ravine
that split it at about the center. The
ravine was covered with pine trees.
Even though the whites surprised the
Nez Perces, they could not retaln the
ground they had taken.

The' Indians rallled and soon re-
covered the lost ground and made
it so hot for the whites they were
compelled to seek cover in the ravine.
Here, without anything to eat, they
fought all day. The truth is they
would have all been killed if it had
not been that General Howard was
xnown to be not far away,

A Fearful Battle

It was a fearful battle for both
sides. Over one-third of the whites
were killed or wounded and prob-
ably the same Eroportlon of Indlans.
The soldiers ad spade bayonets,
which were used to dig themselves in
and protect themselves from the
sharpshooting lndlans.

Years later Bunch Sherrlill, one of
the volunteers from the upper Bitter
Root, or Ross' Hole, told me that
when the Indlans pulled out of the
Big Hole, the soldlers had only three
rounds of ammunition left. Bunch sald
he dug himself in the best he could
and placed a few rocks on the edge
of his pit but that the bullets were
landing all around him, most of the
time too close for comfort. After the
whites were compelled to retreat into
the ravine and timber, the Indians
surrounded them and peppered them
with a crossfire which took several
lives, On the bald mountaln side
north of the timbered ravine stood a
tree about 200 yards up the hill and
a lixe distance to the north of where

the soldlers had dug in, from which what I had found. I told him what| The morning of Oct, 5 Chlef Joseph | person living in Montana who was
one sharpshooter was picking whites [I had seen and that they were|surrendered his gun to General Miles. [ with Ceneral Miles at the time of
off as they came in sight. He got four camped on Snake creek. He wanted | saying, “From where the sun now | Chief Joseph's surrender, and he lo-

or five before he was located and
killed, We were told when small boys
that Looking Glass fought from this
tree and was killed and I belleve
that 18 the reason my father stated
in his book that Looking Olass was
killed in the battle of the Big Hole.
My father was one of the volunteers
under W, A, Clark, who met General
Gibbon and his wounded near the
Junction of the north and south forks
of the Big Hole river some 10 or 12
miles from the battlefleld the next
day after the fight and helped take

{8 men, women and children,

the United States troops.
Louls 8hambow's Story

of the Gros Ventres right now.
me to find the Nez Perces.
money will be no object.”

I found thelr trail.
come on.
seven or elght miles when we saw
ably 10 or 12 of them.

discovered us, as they had glasses.

the other tribes had solld colora.

up.

the northeast slde of the creek.

four or five miles.
all went In and came out.

We

the bugle blow for double quick.
“We dli

in the morning.)

the undoing of one of the greatest re-
treats in history, Joseph had taken
h to-
gether with plunder, for nearly 1,600
miles through the enemy's country
and fought several battles, all of
which were to his credit, For over
three montha the running fight went
on against a relay of some 40 com-
panles of soldiers, and he was within
44 miles of the Canadian line, where
he would have been out of reach of

Louls Shambow's story of the Bear's
Paw battle, told to my father in 1918
and recorded in father's book, “Land
of Chinook,” gives & good description
of the battle, and I will give it here:

“Early in the morning of Sept. 30,
they called ma to go to Miles' tent,
where he explalned to me that the
guldes did not know the country any
more and wanted to know which way
the Indians would go, as they were
supposed to join the Gros Ventres.
I told him that we were in the land
He
then replied to me that he wanted
‘T will
glve you 10 Cheyenne kcouts. Bee If
you can find any trace of these people
and I will make 1t all right with you;

“I started with the Indlans and
only had gone about four miles when
I sent an Indlan
back, telling him the place where the
Indians were going and for him to
We had only proceeded

bunch of them running buffalo, prob-
They soon

soon noticed that they were Nez
Perces, as they had striped blankets—

sent another Indian back to tell the
general tbat we had’ found the Nez
Perces and that they had better hurry
The Nez Perces took what meat
they wanted,\as we did not crowd,
not getting nearer than one-half mile.

“When they started for camp we fol~
lowed but could see no lodges, but
could see thelr horses, which were on
We
had no business any nearer those fel-
lows, 80 hung around till Miles came.

“Finally he came up and asked me

to know how far and I told him about
He told me hi
wanted me to take him to thelr camp
and I told him I could not. see the
camp but that I Knew where they

= got [ was why the government
within a mile of them but could not
see them, Agaln he told me to take
him right where they were and had

not see & thing of them

tit we got within 70 or'80 yards,

(This was between 11 and 13 p'clock

‘The Indians were

them out. As the main band of In- lwlltlnx for us and opened fire and
2 o)

the two coulees at the southeast
corner of the map. It was impossible
for the troops to-tee the Indlan camps
until they was within the large circle
where the monuments and soldlers’
graves are located, The Indians had
thrown up rifie plts llonf the west
brow of the coules to the right of the
large circle, stakes marked 118 to 132,
where they could not be seen and
there they walted until the whites
were easy shots. Then they let them
have it. .

It was In this first charge that
Miles lost 14 men out of 22 killed
and over half. of the woundd were
recelved, Here s where Miles stopped
his command and.rolled back. The
Indlans who were in this first fire
held these breastworks until nighte
fall of the first day and then, under
cover of night, retreated to:points
at the right and north of where the
women and children were dug in. At
small circle 5 is & emall coulee about
4 or b feet deep In which the shelter
plts are located. This coulee has two
openings to the creek and the In-
dians could get water without belng
seen by the soldlers, Along the brow
of the hill to the northeast, small
circle 8, are several rifle pits used by
the Indians and some more at small
civéle 7. At circle 7T the fighting was
tcrlx:;l and several Indlans were

’ Escape Into Canada

Indlans and soldlers continued their
fighting at long range, getting in &
shot once in a while that counted.
Under cover of night, White Bird and
about 100 warrjors escaped and got
across in line Into Canada. Looking
[| Glass was killed on the point near
where the Indlans placed thelr marker
in the fall of 1928, to the right of
I|small circle 3 at stake 116. While I
was making this survey Many Wounds
sald Looking Glass was killed b
shrapnel. Ronald Noyes,
helping me with the survey, put some
stakes near the rifle pit where Look-
ing Glass was killed and, without
thinking or looking for anything of
interest, reached down to pick up the
stakes and in 8o doing his eye fell on
one of the balla from the shell which
no doubt killed Looking Glass, there-
bymamrmlnl what Chlef Many Wounds
sald,

stands I will fight no more forever."
6 | With the surrender of Chief Joseph,
there were 89 men, 184 women and
147 chlildren.

One thing I could never figure out
laced a
monument at the Big Hole battlefield
in the summer of 1883 and did not
do anything to mark the Bear's Paw
battlefleld, If it had not been for
L. V. Bogy this last stand of the red
maen against the United States troops
would have been forgotten and the
grpund taken up by some homsteader.

employer. i
~ Earller reports laid the kidnaping
to a band of Mexican insurgents re-
ported to have abducted Faneuf and
Avery from the mine northwest of
QGuadalajara, carried them to a moun-
tain hideout and then released Avery
to obtain money for Faneuf's ransom.
‘The newspaper report sald the trav-
elers declared six individuals stopped
their automoblle near Etzatlan Mon-
day and forced the chauffeur to drive
them to the Mazata mine, where they
selzed Faneuf and Avery and stole
money and other objects.

1t’s Her Turn Now

NEOSHO, Mo,, Feb, 16.—(®—Dr, W.
C. Ingram was with his wife almoat
constantly while atie was under treat-
ment in the hospital here for a frac-
tured hip. He even rode home with
her in the ambulance. But on the way
he fell through the ambulance door
and was injured,

that 1t was set aslde or withdrawn
from entry,

Then Mr, McWhorter and Nez Perce
asslstants came here end marked
points of interest and placed a marker
at the point where Looking Glass was
killed in summer of 1028, One year
later the Chinook Llons, under James
Griffin, bullt a monument out of
rocks gathered from the field and got
two bronze plates with the help of
the D, A, R.

The Chinook Lions received money
to place another' morument on the
ground by the act of congress April
15, 1930. In 1935 the Chinook Lions,
with the ald of Emil Kopac, stood the
expenses of having Mr, McWhorter
and two of the Indlans who were
here at the time of the fight to come
back and restake the fleld. The first
es were gone and no record was
made of the first marking. :

I volunteered to make the survey
and map so there would always be &
chance to remark any point of inter.
est In case it be destroyed.

This map is filed in the Montana
Historical library and copyrighted in
the Library of Congress, Besides the
staking done by Mr. McWhorter and’|
the Indlans, we are fortunate to have
Charles A. 8mith, the only known

cated the spot where this took place
and It is marked on the map at stake
No. 130,

The Chinook Lions are asking con-
gress for enough money to fence the
battlefield and place markers that
will be everlasting, self-explanatory
and interesting to anyone that might
care to vislt the fleld, together with
enough money to plant trees and buy
the 80 acres in section 1, township 3
north, ‘range 19 ‘easst, just north of
that which was withdrawn from entry

It was through his wluln‘ efforts

an on which much of the fighting
was done, .

1
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» February 16, 1936

MAP DEPICTS
DETAILS OF
INDIAN WAR

C. Y. Noyes of Chinook As-
sembles Complete History
of Nez Perces Battle

Editor’s  note—The following
resume of the Nez Perces war and
the Battle of the Bear's Paw near
Chinook, which was fought bee
tween Sept. 30 and Oct. 5, 1877,
W prepared especially for The
Tribune by €. R. Noyes of Chi-
nook, BGlalne county surveyor, The
Battle of the Bear's Paw was the
Tast. armed conflict of importance
hetween Indiany and whites in
the northwest. The map on the
opposite page, which was record-
ed in the Library of Congress by
Mr. Noyes, and on which he holds
2 copyright, was completed by
him after years of detalled study
of the Nez Perces campalgn, It
represents the finest presentation
of the Battle of the Bear's Paw
ever made. Pictures accompany-
ing this article were taken by Mr,
Noyes on the Big Hole and Bear's
Paw battlefields,

By C. R. NOYES

N PRESENTING this story of the

Battle of the Bear's Paw, which was
fought Sept. 30 to Oct. 5, 1877, on
Snake creek, about 17 miles south of
the present town of Chinook. I think
that it would be proper to glve facts
that led up to this last pitched bat-
tle between the United States troops
and the Indians.

To give the reader who may have
never heard the causes that led up
to this battle a clear view, it will be
necessary to explain conditions prior
to this last stand of the Nez Perces.

OQur first knowledgesof these In-

Friends of the' whites

These Indians were frlends of the
white man until the whites began to
fence his lands and plow the soll,
Then trouble started.

Old Joseph, who was the father of
Chief Joseph, who made his last stand
at the Bear's Paw, would not con=-
sent to go into a treaty with the
United States government and be
placed on a reservation as some of
the other tribes did in 1855. At the
|time of Old Joseph’s death, he called
his son to his bedside and exacted a
promise that the Wallowa should
never be given up.

The whites came into the valley and
clashes took place in which an In-
dian was killed, the white man took
the Indlans' land and were the first
to shed blood. Troubles of various
kinds took place for several years
and culminated in a war that began
in June and ended in October, 1877.

The first white man killed was
Richard Devine, an old miner, who
lived alone in a cabin above the
mouth of White Bird on Samon river.
That took place June 15. Colonel
Perry, who was sent after the In-
dians, was defeated June 17. General
Howard started to clean out the In-
dians. Several engagements took place
in Idaho In which the Nez Perces
showed their ability in a signal way.

Chief Joseph came to the conclu=-
slon that he would take his people
from the land they called home
through Montana into Canada, where
they thought it possible to establish
a new home free from troublesome
whites.

The Nez Perces did not intend to
harm people of Montana on thelr pas~
sage through, as they proved when
going up Bitter Root valley. To en-
lighten the reader as to the difference
between actions of the Indians and
the scttlers in Bitter Root valley, I
will try to give a picture as to who
showed the best lesson of that old
teaching of the Golden Rule, the
white man or his red brother,

Early in July, 1877, word was
brought to western Montana that
Chief Joseph and his band of Nez
Perce Indians had broken out over
in Idaho across the mountains from
the Bitter Root valley. Aggravated and
enraged by encroachments and dep-
radations of some lawless whites, the
Indians killed some settlers, burned
thelr homes and were on the war~
path.

Were Well Armed

The Indlans, some 900 strong,
counting men, women and children,
were well armed when they started

dians came to us through Lewis and
Clark. The impression left by these
explorers was one which gave praise
to the Indians, as it tells of their!
friendliness to the expedition. Chiel
Red Bear, who was the great-grand-«
father of Chief Many Wounds, whe !
helped stake the points of interest|
this last summer on the Bear's Paw
battlefield, was one of six Nez Perce
chiefs who met Lewis and Clark in
the Clearwater valley in 1805, helped
make the famous canoes with which
to continue the trip to the mouth of
the Columbla river and guided the ex«'
pedition as far as Reparia, Wash.,}
then returned in the first canoe!
'built to the Clearwater. This famous
canoe i8 now at Old Spalding Log
Cabin mission, Spalding, Ida., an In-

over the Lolo trall for Canada and
their new home, some 2,000 miles
away. They were pursued at a safe
distance by Major General Howard,
Colonel Miller and about 600 soldiers

fof the regular army. The Indians sent

couriers ‘into the Bitter Root asking
the Flatheads to help fight the whites.
Chlef Charlos not only refused, but
sald that he would fight with the set=
tlers if necessary,

The Nez Perces then sent word that
if they were allowed to. go through
the valley peaceably, they would not
fight the whites nor destroy thelr
property. No answer was made to this
offer, as no one bad authority to give
it. The Bitter Rooters became slsrmed
for the safety of their families, pluced
them {n old Fort Owens at Stevens-

€ and is owned by Mr. Ville and two new sod forts hastily
f-:gg.l ]\Z};se‘}gg'mens It was cu{ oug ¢onstructed at Corvallis and Skalkaho.

of a large tree.
The Nez Perces were always proud

Soldiers from TFort Missoula were
zoing up the Lolo to attempt to turn

that they never shed a drop of white she Indians back or fight them. Thir-
man's blood. The land they clallned“-""”"e men, pioneer settlers of the
and held when Lewls and Clark ex-3itter Root valley, left Fort Owen

plored that country was, roughly,
bounded by the Bitter Root moun-
tains on the east, the Blue moun=
tains on the west, the Samon river
from below the mouth of White Bird
on the south and the North Palouse
on the north. It was a land of natural
advantages, warm in winter, cool in
summer, with abundant grass, plenty
of water and hills covered with game.

(Continued on Page 10, Col. 1)
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Trekked Over Canadian Prairies
As Indian Trader, Buffalo Hunter

rounded with timber down to the
sandy beach, The command laid over
here a few days to make preparations
for leaving a few men who were to
start a government farm,

We had word of a large camp of
Santee Sioux a few days’ drive ahead.
‘These were Indians father had traded
with the winter before, so we made a
long day's drive ahead of the com-
mand and drew up that night at the
Indian camp. After exchanging the
customary presents, we succeeded in
trading for a fine lot of furs, and
were ready to join the command
when it came along a few days later.

From here on we began to get into
the country of the Assiniboines and
Crees, supposed to be peaceable Indi-
ans, so father and I stayed with the
troopers only part of the time, stop-
ping to trade at the Indian camps
from time to time, wherever we
found them. Here we struck bad
water, and the inexperienced police-
men lost many of their saddlehorses
and draft animals from permitting
them to drink alkali water. The
troops were compelled to travel slow
on account of their weakened horses.
My father often hooked on ahead of
one of the police teams that became
stuck and pulled their wagons out.
We were nearly always repaid with a
heaping measure of oats for each of.
our big mules, From now on we were
able to travel as far in one day as the
troops could in two, and it was easy
for us to lay over a day and trade at
the half breed or Indian camps and
still keep up with the command.

We made camp one day at what
the half breeds called Old Wife's
lake. We had made 35 miles that day
to get to good water. When we ar-
rived we noticed a terrible odor
around the edge of the lake, but we
had made a forced drive to reach it,
and it was late and we had to camp.
All that day we had noticed the
grasshoppers traveling in great num-
bers, an army of them, so thick they
looked like snowflakes between us
and the sun. They were flying north.
Crossing this large body of water so
many of the grasshoppers lit and
fell into the lake that their dead
bodies, washed ashore, contaminated
the water close to the edge. I recall
that we got on the mules backs and
rode out into the lake as far as we
could to get water to cook with,

The next day we overtook the
troops again, camped at a good
spring. They were waiting over a day
to :let their stock rest and give the
men a chance to clean up.

An incident happened the morning
we left Old Wife's lake worthy of
mention. We knew we were getting
close to the buffalo country, but as
yet we had seen none. We had hardly
left camp when we saw two buffalo
making for the lake for water. Father
said he would kill one, and taking
his muzzle loading rifle he went to a
small ridge to wait until the buffalo
came within range. He fired, and one
fell. He waved for me to drive over
to the meat, while he stood reloading
his gun. When we were within 50
yards of our meat, the buffalo jumped

to its feet and ran away. We had -

been congratulating ourselves on how
good fresh meat would taste, and
father remarked that we'd not say
we had meat again until we had it
in the pan. From there on there was
no scarcity of either buffalo or In-
dians. . g
The Indians in this part of-the
Canadian territories were poor and
had few ponies. It was a. curious
sight to see them moving camp, Each
family had from six to a dozen wolf-
dogs, and they used these dogs to pull
travois made from their lodgepoles
for hauling their belongings. First
they put a pad on the dog’s back,
then placed the two lodge poles with
upper ends across the pad, fas-
tening them with a wide strap around
the dog's body back of the fore legs,
with another wide strap as a breast
collar. Then the load was lashed on
the poles behind the dog. These ani-
mals were usually large and strong,
and one dog could move 100 pounds,
I had seen white traders using dog
trains and toboggans, but the Indian
method was a new one to me. An-
other novelty was the Indian dog
feasts. Even where wild game was
plentiful they chose a fat dog to eat
above all other delicacies.
One camp of Crees that we struck,
on the beautiful creek called Swift
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Cree Indians of the north lived in skin lodges of this type in the

days when Al Wilkins, Montana pioneer, and his father used to meet
and trade with them.

Current, was having a dog feast. We
presented the chief with some minor
presents and were making a good
trade for furs when the chief came
to our wagon and invited us to his
lodge to eat. I didn’t like the idea at
all, but my father said we must go or
our trade would not be so good. He
went first while I tended camp. Then
reluctantly I went to dine for the
first time in an Indian lodge. I knew
the invitation had to be accepted if
we were to make a successful trade,
so down I went determined to eat
whatever the Indians did. I thought
it would be buffalo meat for the most
part, and pemmican mixed with ber-
ries. When I reached the chief’s lodge
the squaws took great pains to load
my plate with meat from a large pot
hanging on a tripod over the fire in
the center of the lodge. Then they
insisted on my having some pemmi-
can. I tried to clean up my plate, and
was doing fairly well when one of the
squaws insisted on giving me more
meat. She stuck a long forked stick

into the pot and brought up the up-~

per part of a half-grown pup’s head.
That was the end of my dinner. I
tore for our camp, and by the time I
got there I had got rid of the dog
and everything else that was loose in

me.
Lost His Appetite

After this I observed how the In-
dians prepared for a dog feast. They
scalded the dog’s hair as we would
scald a hog. Whenever I came to an
Indian camp and saw dog hair scat~
:ix‘ed around I didn’t have any appe-

e,

We were two days’ drive behind
the detachment when we came.to a
small camp of Crees who wanted to
do some trading. We camped with
them late in the afternoon, and
traded for a few furs. Just before
sundown the Indians moved camp.
This did not look good to my father,
who knew the redskins’ cunning. As
soon as they pulled out father said,
“I don't like the actions of these In-
dians. We will hook up and drive

. till dark.” This we did, but were still

a days’ drive behind the troops. We

. noticed a few Indians afoot.on a

ridge to the north of us, and as it
was growing dark we camped on a
little rise of ground, unhitched the
mules and tied them to the side of

. the wagon and put up our tent back

of the team. We had hardly got the
tent up when the Indians fired on
us. Father told me to lie flat on the
ground and use my butcher knife to
dig a little trench into which I could
roll for protection. I did not need to
be told twice. It was not long before
I had quite a little trench dug, with
the earth banked up around me on
both sides, so I was quite well pro-
tected from Indian bullets. %

I began to worry about father, who
was returning the Indian’s fire when-
ever they began to come too close.
He warned me to lie low and not ex-
pose myself or shoot unless the red-
skins got inside the tent. Father
would shoot, and then move to an-
other place in the tent. The moon
came up at last, making it light
enough to see a man at close range,
and the Indians drew back until day-
break, Then they made a final at-
tempt to get our team. While five
or six were shooting at intervals on
one side to hold father’s attention,
one Indian crawled up on the oppo-
site side and succeeded in getting

into our wagon. Our mules began to
snort, then pull and rear and lunge.

Looking through a hole the bullets
had torn in one side of the tent I
saw an Indian’s arm reaching down
from under the wagon cover in the
very act of cutting the tie ropes so
his companions could stampede the
mules. I ra my gun to where I
thought the Indian’s body would be,
and fired. The arm disappeared and
soon the team quieted down. We
could see the high grass wave where
an Indian was crawling away. It
grew light, and the little bunch of
reds whose idea was to kill us for
our trade goods and team gave it up
as a bad job, or delayed to get rein-
forcements. v

As soon as it was light and safe
for us to expose ourselves we got
ready to make a forced drive to over-
take Colonel Walsh's d. We

grew. Here they made a last stand.
The white fighters saw the strategy
of dividing their forces, putting part
on each side of the coulee. With the
enemy on both sides, the Indians
could find no hiding places in the
?arrow strip of bushes, and met their
ate.

The white hunters followed down
to the camp, where one of them was
killed, and here another slaughter
took place. One of the men discov-
ered his horse picketed inside the
camp. Taking his rawhide rope, he
threw it time after time over the
top of a lodge, and pulled the lodge
to the ground while his companions
shot down everything inside. After
the fight was over the men piled
the lodges and Indian effects up and

- burned them, but they gave the In-

dian dead a decent burial. They
gathered their horses and what few
ponies the Indians had and returned
home.

I was but a young lad, and the
scene of this fighting was a grew-
some thing to me. There were the
moldering forms of 125 human be- .
ings, exposed by the ravages of wild
animals and the elements.

Colonel Walsh had been told that
the white men had murdered these
Indians for their furs and ponies,
and had found out that Vogel, Bell
and Hughes were of the party. He
thought proper to arrest them and
make them answer for their supposed
crime. The day we started down the
river to visit the old battleground,
the colonel conceived the idea that
these men were making for the
American line, and sent 12 mounted
policemen after them. Just as we
were preparing to leave the battle-
field, and the men were looking at
the graves of their ‘dead comrades,
the poli rode up and arrested

found blood in the wagon and on the

. box where the Indian had crawled
. out on the opposite side. I had been

told not to fire unless an Indian got
inside our tent, but I shall always
think that shot of mine saved our

‘team; and if we had been set afoot

on those plains the reds would have
got us sooner or later.

‘We drove until 2 o'clock without
food or water and overtook the com-
mand in camp at the spot where
Fort Walsh was later built. The com-
mander persuaded us to stay with
the troops for two months and help
with the work of building the fort.
Soon some Americans from Fort
Benton, 120 miles distant, came to
the new British post and got the con-
tract for putting up hay that fall
It seemed good to see my country-
men again,

Although it has been 62 years since
I met these Americans at Fort Walsh
I remember the names of nearly all
of them. They all lived at Fort Ben-
ton. W. O. Dexter had the hay con-
tract. With him were Charles Thom-
as, Osborn, Vogel, Bell and Hughes,
and John Kennedy. There were a
few others whose names I cannot
recall, but an incident happened in
this connection which I shall never
forget. One Sunday three of the hay-
makers asked me to go with them
five miles down the river to a place
where -they and eleven other men
had had a fight with Cree Indians
that spring. On the way they told
me all about the fight and what had
caused it. The white men engaged
in it were a bunch of hunters and
wolfers returning with their buffalo
and wolf hides.

Crees Steal Their Horses

‘While camped on the Teton river,
four miles northwest of Fort Benton,
they had all their horses stolen by
the Crees. Fourteen of the men took
the trail of the stolen stock and fol-
lowed it on foot 120 miles through a
wild country. When they finally
reached the Indian camp, the In-
dians met them on the bluffs of Milk
river and opened fire on them. There
were 50 warriors and 75 old men,
squaws and papooses in camp.

These northern Indians were armed
with muzzle loading guns, but the
hunters had repeating Winchester
rifles and six-shooters. The Indians
so outnumbered the whites that they
were not afraid, and started to fight
in the open. They were met with
such a fusilade of bullets that they
retreated down a coulee where a nar-
row strip of .chokecherry bushes

us.

I was a badly scared lad. They
took us back to the fort and put us
in the guardhouse. Shortly after-
ward the colonel came to the jail to
interview the men and asked the
guard what he was doing with that
boy in the guardhouse. He ordered
the guard to turn me loose. The next
morning Vogel, Bell and Hughes,
chained together, were started for
Winnipeg under a guard of 12
mounties to stand trial for their lives.
They were cleared of the murder
charge, and that fall were returned
to Fort Benton by the Canadian
government. .

Finish Fort Walsh Job

‘We finished our job at Fort Walsh
by the time the haymakers were
through with ' their contract, and
were ready to start back to Fort
Benton with them early in October,
We camped the first night out on
the North Fork of Milk river. The
Benton boys said this was the most
dangerous part of our trip. We had
a large Indian lodge that we had
traded for, and put it up to accom-
modate the whole crowd. After sup-
per our dog, trained on the plains
not to bark, began to growl and look
back on our trail. Each of us grabbed
his rifle and we scattered in the high-
grass expecting Indian trouble. By
the time we were hidden back of
our horses, picketed around camp,
we heard the rattle of a wagon in
the distance, followed soon by voices
which we recognized as those of
white men. Soon a detachment of
mounted police came in sight. Colo-
nel Walsh and his guard of 12 men
had made a forced march in order
to spend that night in camp with
us. We built up a bigger fire of
buffalo chips to welcome them, fried
buffalo meat, and soon had a meal
ready that the company greatly en-
Jjoyed.

That night we camped at Lone=~
some Prairie springs, a great place
for game to water, and the following
morning I saw more buffalo, ante-
lope and wolves than I ever saw at
one time before or since. These
springs were the only ones for miles,
and the game was all working in for
water. Here for the first time I
learned how wolves make their kill.
Not 20 rods from camp a few wolves
simgled out a buffalo. Two or three
wolves bayed him in front, while
others ran up behind him and cut
his hamstrings, letting him down be-
hind.

(To Be Continued Next Sunday>
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Indian Murders at Wolf Meadows

By G. M. HOUTZ
Tribune Historical Writer

There was very litlle Indian trouble
in the early days of settlement of the
Flathead valley. That is, nothing like
a standup fight between the whites
and the red brothers. The latter pre-
ferred to catch their victims alone,
then kill and rob them. Two or three
men together were never attacked
unless they could be taken unawares
or from ambush. A large number of
these killings occurred during the
passing years before the region be-
came so thickly settled that ventures
of the kind came to be regarded by
the Indians as dangerous. In most of
the cases of butchery by Indians the
perpetrators were captured and pun-
ished, usually by hanging, an espe-
cially disgraceful end from the In-
diang’ point of view.

Very few, if any, of these crimes
were attributed to the Flatheads, who
stayed pretty close to their reserva-
tion and agency at St. Ignatius. But
the bunch of Kootenais chieftained
by Aneas were bad actors. They real-
ly belonged in Canada, but some of
them drifted across the line into the
United States when it became too hot
for them in their home country. A
band of them were herded away from
the neighborhood of the then un-
marked international line and sent
south, as was the case with Rocky
Boy and his people east of the moun-
tains.

Having no reservation, nor entitled
to any, properly belonging to Canada,
where they dared not go, they roamed
about this section, avoiding contact
with the Flatheads, finally making
their base of hunting and criminal
activities at Dayton creek. And it
was there that officers first looked
for anyone wanted for murder or rob-
bery. Killings of whites were usually
charged to Aneas and his people, and
seldom was a mistake made. Guilty
Indians’ were generally caught and
hanged, but in one or two recorded
cases justice missed fire.

Crimes Easily Solved

Indians, and especially squaws,
could not resist the temptation to
strip the dead of valuables, the vain
display of which often led to the solv-
ing of mysterious disappearances of
white men. An example of such a
case was that of a squaw who ap-
peared in the white settiements wear-
ing a gold ring with a Masonic em-
blem setting.

The exhibition of this ring led to
the capture and execution on the old
cottonwood trees of four Indians.

The murder of the white man, a
newcomer about whom little was
known and whose name is forgotten
by all who have been interviewed in
regard to the story, occurred some-
where near Egan landing. Informa-
tion as to the identity of the guilty
Indians was learned from a young
deaf and dumb fellow who lived near
Sheriff Hueston had charge of the
chase and capture of the reds. The
story is that the Indians fled to the
neighborhood of where Therriault
ferry afterward was located, swam
their ponies across and put out for
Bad Rock. It was night and very
dark. The posse kept to the chase
from the sound of the running horses
ridden by the fugitives. The criminals
were captured before they got to Bad
Rock and were brought back to
Demersville. The sheriff was promptly
relieved of his prisoners and they
were hung on the cottonwood tree. It
is said that the convenient limb of
this old tree finally became adorned
with many remnants of rope used in
hangings. It was undermined years
ago by the river current, finally fall-
ing in and becoming covered by drift.

At that time there were dense for-
ests along both sides of the Flathead
river, giving cover for the Indians
and aiding in their escape from pur-
suers. Yet most of the atrocities com-
mitted by them were followed by
capture and execution of the guilty.
Whether the right parties were al-
ways hanged did not worry the stran-
glers of that day, the general observa-
tion after such a hemp stretching
being, *“Well, they're good Indians
now, anyway."

Bragging Brings Justice

The inclination of the Indians to
brag of their feats in crime some-
times led to their punishment. One
case of that kind is historic. Three
prospectors were unreported for six
months, which was not unusual. But
there was no suspicion they had been
murdered until one of their slayers
talked too much in front of Billy

Ramsdell at his store in Tobacco
Plains, giving the key to the disap-
pearance of the men and their un-
timely fato.

On a leaning headstone in Dem-
ersville cemetery appears this inscrip-
tion:

“Sacred to the memory of

Daniel MacDonald
Ben Tomkins
John Cheley

who were cruelly murdered by

Indians in Sept. A. D. 1887 on

‘Wolf prairie, and whose remains

were removed from there and

buried by order of the coroner in
this cemetery at Demersville,

Sept. 30, 1890.

As a token of respect this
monument is erected by J. E.
Clifford. .

“Peace to their ashes.”

The above epitaph is the sequel of
the solution of the mystery of the
disappearance of the men to whose
memory the stone was raised. Their
bodies were not found for three years.
The punishment of their assassins
came long before the remains were
located, removed to Demersville and
decently buried.

In the fall of 1887 MacDonald,
Cheley and Tomkins outfitted for a
prospecting trip into the West Fish-
er. country intending to spend the
winter in that section in quest of
placer gold. They laid in supplies ac-
cordingly. They left and were never
again seen alive.

Details Are Learned

It was half a year later that an
Indian bragged in the presence of
Ramsdell, giving a cue to the fate
of the three men. It was learned—
how is not stated—that on a day
shortly after the adventurers had
reached Wolf Prairie they were eat-
ing dinner when a band of Indians
appeared. Some accounts say there
were four bucks and a boy, others
that there were 10 Indians in the
party‘ They indicated that they were

, were fed by the prospectors,
(hen ostensibly went on their way.

That night, while the white men
were lying about their campfire talk-
ing, with no thought of danger from
the darkness there came a sudden
burst of gunfire from the weapons
of their late guests. Every white
was killed. The Indians stripped the
camp of guns, blankets, food and
horses.

After the disclosure to Ramsdell,
who could not alone have appre-
hended the assassing, they left the
store and the Plains, Ramsdell hast-
ened to Demersville to consult with
other white settlers. A close watch
was kept on all the Indians that
were hanging about, Billy being sure
he could identify the slayers.

On March 23
after the slaughter, the murderers
were taken from among a bunch of
Indians encamped below Demersville.
No resistance was made or objection
offered by their fellows. There was
good reason for this docility, for the
camp was surrounded by armed white
men spoiling for a fight. Those ar-
rested admitted the murder. There
are conflicting stories about the num-
ber. One account says 10 Indians
were hanged, another says two were
taken and turned over to J. E. Clif-
ford, deputy sheriff. Afterwards, ac-
cording to the second story the cap-

Surface Treatments

Enhance Store Walls

Various surface treatments can be
given to store walls and ceilings to
bring them up to date. Older build-
ings as a rule require structural alter-
ations such as lowered ceilings that
make the store look broader and
longer. This can change effects better
and more economical use of overhead
lighting.

To relieve the monotony of long,
unbroken walls, many stores can use
wall-niches and bays for display pur-
poses and sometimes for counters and
shelves for the actual merchandising
of quick sale packaged items. Such
structural improvements are gener-
ally inexpensive and greatly enhance
the appearance of the store.

Banks, building and loan associa-
tions, and other private financial in-
stitutions insured by the federal hous-
ing administration advance credit for
modernization purposes to responsible
persons,

1888, six months -

tors adjourned to the Cliff house sa-
loon where, after filling up on Dutch
courage, they decided that they had
hest take the two away from Clifford
and hang them, which they did.
Court Too Far Away
Perhaps the most authentic story
of the affair is the one told by an
old timer who was at Demersville
then and who took a leading part in
the arrests and the executions. He
it was who recalled the date, March
23. After the Indians confessed their
guilt their captors held a consulta-
tion as to what should be done.

The nearest court was at Missoula.
To get there with their prisoners
it would be necessary to cross Flat-
head lake, then go by land for more
than 50 miles through the Flathead
Indian reservation to the Northern
Pacific railroad. Though the captives
were not of the Flathead tribe, it
was feared that an effort would be
made to rescue them by their own
people from Dayton Creek, which
would result in a fight in which more
white men might be killed. A very
strong gugrd would be necessary, and
if it were taken along, it would
leave the women and children of the
new communities almost unprotected.

“So,” said the teller of the tale,
“to save time, money and bloodshed,
we hanged them right there and
settled the matter.,” Still one Indian
is reported to have made a break and
got away on a fast pony into the
wilds of Smith valley. Ralph Rams-
dell went after him, but was dis-
tanced and gave up the chase. The
fleeing Indian, says tradition, was
afterwards captured, tried .at Mis-
soula and executed, at a cost to the
county of $15,000.

One fantastic tale of this hanging
is that there were two Indians. The
leader of the lynchers, it is related,
asked .all in favor of hanging to
come forward and take hold of his
rifle. None came. The boss man then
sent them all away and himself hung
the two to a cottonwood tree. One
was long and one short. They were
bound together and this strong man
hung them unaided and left them

angling from the limb.

After the hanging was over and
the tumult subsided, Chief Aneas and
a band of his braves came charging
up to Demersville, making hostile

rations. tead of attacki
forthwith, when they would have had
a chance of victory, they stalled and
bluffed until the people of the town
had time to summon the settlers,
and again the Indians found them-
selves surrounded by armed white
men. Consequently Aneas allowed
himself to be pacified with liquor.
The gang was then disarmed and
started back to Dayton creek.
Demersville’s Close Shave
Demersville had a rather close

‘shave of it in the last brush between

whites and reds recalled by old set-
tlers. This was in the fall of 1888
when the Indians sought to avenge
the death of a son of Chief Aneas at
the hands of a white man.

On a warm evening in early fall,
Uncle Tommy Twisp (which is not
his name) was sitting relaxed on his
front porch in Demersville enjoying
the cool of the evening when he
heard Indian yells and a woman’s
scream coming from a domicle about
a block distant. A young buck was

. Turbans Popular

For Evening Wear

PARIS.—(UP)—Turbans are prov-
ing immensely popular for evening
wear. They are practical for last min-
ute invitations where a woman has
not time to have an original coiffure
arranged by a hairdresser. Silver or
gold lame is the most popular mate-
rial for the evening turbans, although
many are made of silver and gold
threads that are braided and dressed
exactly like real hair. Little velvet
caps, exactly matching one's gown,
?lso are shown in the newest collec-
ion.

Store Reports Paint
Sell-Out for Repairs

LEXINGTON, Ky.—A local depart-*

ment store reported to the office of
the federal ration

capering about the house trying to
get in. The woman who lived there
was alone with her children at the
time, and though the doors and win-
dows were locked she was badly
scared—hence the screams. Annoyed
at having his siesta disturbed, Uncle
Tommy got out his .30-.30 and
plugged Mr. Indian. Tommy was &
dead shot and could never afterward
understand why the bullet he fired
“aimed at his legs” blew out the
Indian's brains.

However, and despite Uncle
Tommy's stammering excuse, there
was a cadaver on hand that had
to be disposed of, and this' job fell
to George Stannard, who was then
the only white man that could talk
the lingo of the Indians, and who
conducted most of the traffic of the
whites with them.

George had a neat box made; in
it the body was placed, and sent by
team and wagon down to Dayton
creek, where were camped Aneas and
his tribe. The body proved to be
that of a son of Chief Aneas, so
trouble was expected.

In a few days it became apparent
that Aneas’' tribe was on the way to
Demersville to demand the person
of the killer of the chief’s son; de-
termined to fight for him if neces-
sary. They were all in war paint
and armed with rifles, revolvers and
knives, They went into camp a short
distance below the town.

In the meantime the townspeople
were not asleep. The women, chil-
dren and old men were sent across
the river to the island so as to be
out of harm’s way in event of a fight.
Only eight fighting men were left
in the settlement, but word had been
sent to all settlers of the impending
danger, so it was not long until
the force was increased.

Parley for Time

Tu gain time to permit the arrival
of more settlers, Stannard parleyed
with the chief and suggested that
they discuss the matter after a big
feed that he would provide. He had
the cooks at the CIliff house make
a “mulligan” in a wash boiler with
which to regale his unwelcomed

ests,

‘While the cooking was going on the
Indians came into town and loitered
around in the store and saloons,
but mainly in the hotel bar room
back of which the mulligan was cook-
ing. They took whatever they fancied
without paying and without rebuke,
so ticklish was the situation. Whites,
of course were mixed with the crowd,
as by this time they were so many
present ,the sides were more equal.
Ike Flinchpaugh says that he and
Frank Linderman were there and de-
cided things were apt to pop soon,
they made their way across the
street where stood the running
of a freight wagon. Behind this they °
crouched ready to take part in any
fracas the Indians might start.

Dr. Cunningham at that time was
the only physician in the valley.
Stannard told him of the preparations
that were going forward to feed the
hostile redskins.

“Well,” said Doe, ‘Tl fix ’em.” So
saying he pulled two vials of strych-
nine from his pocket and started to-
ward the kitchen. Stannard took the
poison away from him and threw it
into the river. Cunningham left the
town shortly after this and it is said
that his wanderings took him
South Africa, where he was with
Jamieson in the raid that preceded
the Boer war.

In due time the feed was ready.
The hostiles were required to stack
their guns at the door and then at-
tacked the feast. While they were
gorging themselves the loads were
drawn from their weapons.

A full stomach, along with plenti-
ful fire water had put the Indians
in a more peaceable frame of mind.
They were not nearly so anxious for
a scrap, After they found that all
the fighting men of the valley had
assembled, outnumbering them two
to one, their courage fizzled out
entirely. After staying in their camp
a day or two they went peaceably to
Dayton.

At present there are but few of
this tribe ot Kootenais left. They
live in the neighborhood of Elmo, on
the big arm of Flathead lake, in-
habiting some tumble down cabins.
Their existence is precarious. Mayor

thatit completely sold out on paint,
following its advertising in the
modernize for winter campaign con-
ducted in this city.

Br has furnished them food
on several occasions, and has written
to Senator Wheeler of their desper-
ate plight in an effort to obtain re-
lief for them.
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The OId Milk River Indian Agency

THE GREAT FALLS TRIBUNE

Sunday Morning, January 24, 1937

And Forts Browning, Belknap and Peck, Part of It

Old Forts Browning, Belknap and
Peck and Something of Bitting
Bull in Relation Thereto

By CLYDE McLEMORE

ILK RIVER Indian agency, the

earliest in Montana east of Fort
Benton, was at old Fort Browning on
Milk river. From it, by a series of
changes, evolved the agency at old
Fort Belknap and the one now at
Poplar, whose immediate predecessor
was at Fort Peck, the date of the
great dam across the Missouri.

Having made a treaty with the
Gros Ventres, about 2,000 in number,
and the River Crows, about 1,000, in
July 1868, Special Commissioner W. J.
Cullen selected for an agency for
those Indians a site on the south bank
of the Missouri and on the west side
of Peoples creek, two miles south-
west of the present Dodson, Phillips
county. In honor of Orville H. Brown-
ing, secretary of the interior, it was
named Fort Browning.

Andrew Jackson was the great
father at Washington, having suc-
ceeded the martyred Lincoln three
years previously. Green Clay Smith
was governor of the 4-year-old terri-
tory of Montana, whose 30,000 white
residents lived in the vicinity, of the
mountains and in the mining regions.
Fort Benton, where lived a few hun-
dred, saw more steamboats the sum-
mer of 1868 than ever before or after.
In the vast area stretching eastward
to Dakota, at fur trading posts and
wood camps along the Missouri, lived
Pprecariously a more or less nomadic
class, unmarried males and a few
Squaw men, whose number probably
did not exceed 150. Here and here-
abouts was soon to be the last re-
treat and stand of the primitive na-
tives who had and desired no other
means of subsistence than the buffalo
herds. .

The great father this summer was
abandoning the military road from
the Platte via the Big Horn moun-
tains to Bozeman. Two years only it

. had been established. The Fetterman
massacre, the Wagon Box fight, the
Hayfield fight, numerous demonstra-
tions, and the constant menace of en-
circling warriors of the Sioux, Chey-
ennes and Arapahoes seemed more
than the road was worth; so, to the
chagrin of Montanans, the garrisons
at Forts Reno, Phil Kearney and C. F.
Smith, stalled and whipped, were be-
ing withdrawn. Along the Yellow-
stone, from its mouth to Tongue river,

* swarmed other Sioux; the Hunkpapas,
Minneconjous, Blackfeet (Sioux),
Sans Arcs, and Yanktonais—refugees,
driven westward in 1862 and '63 by
Sibley, and in 1964 and '65 by Gen.
Alfred Sully, who five years later was
to be detached for service as super-
intendent of Indian affairs for Mon-
tana. Also, in 1865, Gen. P. E. Con-
nor had made a drive northward from
the line of the Platte, destroying an
Arapahoe village on the head of Ton-
gue river. . . .

The site selected, Cullen began the
construction of crude houses which he
had the optimism to hope the Indians
would inhabit. “I have already built
several houses for the Gros Ventres,”
he wrote on Sept. 2, “and will have

30 houses for them in a few weeks.” '

To have charge, in the status of spe-
cial agent, Alonzo S. Reed was em-
ployed, and entered upon his duties
Oct. 1. (This was he who several
years later was to become .more
widely known as the proprietor of
Reedsfort, which became Lewistown).
Fort Hawley Abandoned

Later in the fall the chosen post,

traders, A. J. Smith of 'Chicago,
James B. Hubbell of St. Paul, and
A. F. Hawley, sometimes known as
the Northwest Fur Co. but more
often simply as Hubbell & Hawley,

abandoned their Fort Hawley on the -

Missouri above the Musselshell and
moved their merchandise 75 miles
northward to Fort Browning. Trans-
ferred also was J. A. Wells, an em-
ploye who had been in the vicinity
of Fort Hawley two years and who
three years afterward was to move to
Fort Benton, his home until he died
during the winter of 1884-85.

While engaged upon an unofficial
enterprise, in December, Agent Reed
contacted a large number of Sioux
invaders in the eastern part of his
domain. During the summer the
steamboat Amelia Poe had been
wrecked at the mouth of Milk river.
After salvaging most of her cargo,
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the owners sold the remainder to
Reed, Wells, Tom Campbell and two
others.

At the time mentioned these gen-
tlemen thought to go down and
possess themselves of their purchased
property, stopping first at Fort Peck,
a trading ‘post established a year or.
two previously by Durfee & Peck and
named for C. K. Peck of that firm,
sometimes known as the Northwest-
ern Transportation Co. Having em-
ployed seven men to assist them, Reed.
and his associates, on the 8th of the
month, left Fort Peck to proceed the
12 miles eastward along the Missouri

to the stranded boat, some riding -

horseback and some in Reed’s wagon,
drawn by four mules. 1
Enroute 'the party encountered the
band of ill-natured Sioux who" at-
tacked them. The whites took to
flight. Full 30 minutes the wagon was

pursued by Indians behind and on

either 'side. When two of the mules
were killed, Reed, Wells. and ' Camp-
bell abandoned. the wagon, mounted

the remaining mules and a horse tied |

behind the wagon, and escaped. .Of
the nine other members of the party,
four were killed. It was not until the
following summer that the enterpris-
ing agent and his co-partners were
able to take from the wrecked hull
its residue of cdrgo, which consisted
principally of whisky and rum.

The same summer (1869) the great
father resumed his efforts to pacify
the bellicose Sioux, a consummation
for which he had been striving for
some time. The Oglalas under Red
Cloud, the Brules under Spotted Tail
and other bands, had become reserva-
tion 'subjects at agencies to the east-
ward. Always, however, there had
been and still was a large and over
h g group of hold whose
leader it had been learned by now
was Sitting Bull of the Hunkpapas,
born on Grand river, South Dakota
in 1831 and for two years the elected
chief warrior of the loosely confed-
erated. Sioux nation, . ;

This time the commissioner of In.
dian affairs induced the veteran mis-
sionary Father Pierre J. DeSmet, to
make a special trip from St. Louis,
proceed to the camp of, Sitting Bull
and attempt to persuade him to meet
treaty commissioners on the Missouri
at Fort Rice, Dakota. At his camp
on the south bank of the Yellowstone,
six miles above Powder river, whose
population DeSmet thought was prob-
ably 5,000 souls, the chief respectfully
received and listened to the “black
robe.” A few delegates, including
Chief Gall, accompanied DeSmet to
Fort Ricé. Gall.was the first of the
number to sign the proposed treaty, a
ceremony and nothing else, as sub-
sequent events were to prove.

Would Not Sell Lands
. Sitting Bull remained on the prairie,
along and on either side of the Yel-
lowstone. While he desired peace, it
was peace on the basis of his being

left alone. He'sent delegates to meet

the agents of the. great father at
Fort Rise, but he wanted it under-
stood that he did not propose to sell
any of his lands; nor did he want the
whites to make roads through his
country, wantonly kill buffalo and
game, or cut his timber. -

At Fort Browning, improvements
had been going-forward. Being sup-
plied with work oxen and some farm-
ing . implements, Agent Reed had
plowed 40 acres of ground; but, hav-
'ing no seed, the land lay idle that
summer (1869).- From green' cotton-
wood were. constructed buildings
usually found at | Besid

Reed promptly procured an army
doctor to administer wholesale vac-
cination which kept the deaths among
them to a minimum, only 80 of them
dying. &

It appearing that the Crows pre-
ferred to remain generally south of

the river, 60 lodges of the upper band .

of Assinniboines under Chief Long
Hair, sometimes called Whirlwind,
took up their abode at the fort. The
relation between the newcomers and
the Crows was not entirely harmon-
ous but they got along well with the
Gros Ventres, as indicated by the
marriage of about 100 of their wom-
en to Gros Ventre braves during the
summer of 1870." s

Yet while Fort Browning continued
as the Milk river agency; and never
again was there complaint of graft
or criminal mismanagement, for the
next April 1 (1871) a new special
agent took charge—Andrew J. (Jack)
Simmons, well known and respected
in and about Helena. Born in Indiana
in 1834, he went to California when
17 years of age; then to Nevada,
where he became speaker of the first
state legislature. Later he located in
Idaho, and then moved to Helena,

‘where he married Miss Kate Chuma-

sero, daughter of one of the most
prominent lawyers of the. territory.
To sketch his subsequent career, at
some cost to the continuity of this

Reed had now b inced
that the agency should be moved to a
more favorable location for farming.

“From -my _experience . on " Milk
river,” said he, in ‘a report dated
“Gros Ventres and River Crows
agency, Aug. 81, 1875.” “I am fully
satisfied that it will be impossible to
farm - successfully, owing to. scarcity
of water. It seems when crops would
need irrigation ‘there is no water; the
river becomes dry. for miles, in dry
seasons.” Then, too, there were the
buildings, now' about two years old,
which, hé¢ said, “arein bad condition,
having ' shrunk, need: repair.  The
" "houses erected for the Indians ‘were

s0 shabily built that the Indians re-

'fused to live in them. I have torn
them down, as they afford cover for
the hostile Indians.”
And, certainly, there was oppor-
tunity to observe the actions of hos-
: tile Indians thereabouts; for, in the
' 90 days preteding, bands of Sioux
. from the vicinity of the mouth of
' Milk river had made five several raids
‘‘upon the agency. July ‘24 they stole
from the Gros Ventres 28 horses, and
six to agency ployes. In
a foray six days later, the raiders
were less successful, The Gros Ven-
‘tres were able to get their horses into
the’ corral, ‘and, moreover, killed two
of the Marauders. .Upon .a day in
August ' they made off with eight
horses belonging to employes. * The
Sioux, ‘Reed remarked, : are ‘“very
troublesome,” which was a conserva-
tive way of putting it. , :

The pony. -express riders on the
short-lived = mail route from Fort
Hawley via Judith basin to Helena,
1867-68, which had to be discontinued
because of these same Sioux, and the
settlers at Kercheval and then Mus-
selshell City, who had several fights
with' them between 1868 and 1870,
doubtless” would have used stronger
language. <

Mismanagement Is Charged

But things were in a bad way for
Reed in respect of his official and
personal conduct. A new superin-
tendant for Montana, Jasper A. Viall,
removed him and on Nov. 7, placed
in temporary charge C. L. Clark, a
deputy' United States marshal. Viall
stated that under Reed's administra-
tion, “affairs at this agency ‘were
grossly mismanaged, it being made
a rendezvous for whisky dealers and
illicit traders of all descriptions . . .
provisions sent for:issue to the In-
dians were traded to them for robes
and furs, and whisky openly traded
at the post, and government property
squandered and sold in the most dis-
graceful manner. I succeeded in seiz-
ing 21 head of work cattle belonging
to the agency, which had been dis-
posed of by the late agent, A. S.
Reed,” * continues =~ Superintendent
Viall, “and they are now held by the
United States marshal, subject to the
decision of the courts . . . Reed

the numerous cabins designed as
dwellings , for the Indians, already
mentioned, there were other struc-
tures; a warehouse, a blacksmith
shop, carpenter shop, houses for the
interpreter, the. farmer, the physician
and one intended for a school house.
Surrounding them was a stockade
with two bastions, and nearby, a
corral.

In the fall, from the south, came
10 lodges of Arapahoes and camped
among their kinsmen, the Gros Ven-
tres. This was but a small part of the
entire band which had started. The
others, 150 lodges, stopped on the
south side of the Missouri, in the
Judith basin.

During the fall and winter 741 Gros
Centres died of smallpox. The River
Crows, camping for the most part
in the Judith basin, did not contract
the disease until the following June,

found that he was so closely beset

by affidavits of his former employes

and others that he came forward and

acknowledged by affidavit that he

had embezzled the cattle and sold

them, pointed out where they were
"

In one particular, however, Viall
agreed with the discredited Reed—
the Milk river agency was unfavor-
ably located. “The truth is,” he as-
serted, “influence was brought to bear
in the interest of the whisky trade
when the place was built ., . The
employes . . . have to boil and skim
all water used for domestic purposes,
and, besides, the location itself is
totally unfit for an agency, being
commanded by a long bluff within
€00 yards of the gate where 10,000
Indians could conceal themselves and
attack the post without fear of dis-
lodgment.”

‘story, Si;

like scores of other
Montanans in whose - blood- was -the
mining urge, stampeded to the Black
Hills of Dakota in 1876, was active
in various enterprises in that region,
became councilman and later, mayor

‘of Rapid City, where he resided many

years. His death occurred at the home
of a son in Denver, Dec. 23, 1920.
In ‘the reformation of Fort Brown-

ing, 'of importance almost if not quite

equal to the appointment of Simmons
as agent was the appointment of

‘James Stuart as post trader. He was

a man of known' courage, integrity
and intelligence. With his ‘brother,
Granville Stuart, he had come to
Deer Lodge valley before the days
of the gold rush, which began in
1862, and was widely known through-
out the territory. X ;

As of Aug. 31, 1871, says Agent
8i the Sioux i in-
cluded about ' 2,500 'Santees under

Standing Bull's brother, about 4,300
and = other |

Yanktona, Yanktonais,
Sioux, under Medicine Bear, Further
west, and nearer the agency were As-
sinniboines, Gros ' Ventres, ' River
Crows and a small number of Ara-
pahoes and Cheyennes living among
the ‘Gros Ventres. In the aggregate,
the various bands claimed about 30,-

000 square miles, an area which today

includes: ‘most, - if'not :all, .of | Hill,
Blaine, Phillips and Valley counties:
besides which they claimed . hunting
grounds and privileges in the areas
of what are now Roosevelt and Sheri-
dan counties, and, south of the Mis-
souri, in Judith Basin and in Garfield,
McCone, Dawson . and Petroleum
counties.
Indians Urged to Hunt

To care for his wards Simmons was
able to issue small quantities of flour
and bacon for hunting parties. The
Indians were urged to . exert them-
selves in the chase, During the sea-
son, it was estimated, 50,000 buffaloes

‘were killed for meat.

“They appear to fully appreciate
the fact,” Simmons goes on to say,
“that the game will in a short time
disappear, as it did in the eastern
country, which they (the Sioux) for-
merly inhabited, and that it will
necessitate a change in the mode of
life. Some of the chiefs have told me
that they have now no .other place to
go, and will die here unless provided
for by the Great Father.” .

Speaking for the Assinniboines,
Chief Red Stone of the lower band de-
sired his people to learn about the
white man’s farming so that, as the
chief said, “my people may live after
the game is dead.” .

;About the middle of October, Su-
perintendent Viall at Helena received
information ‘that a group of half-
breeds from Canada had settled

among the Indians and were engaged

in illicit trade, probably selling arms
and ammunition to the recalcitrant
element under Sitting Bull of the
Hunkpapas. Gen. John Gibbon at Fort
Shaw, on Sun river, was requested
to despatch an expedition to arrest
the offenders and seize the contra-
band stores.

Maj. H. B. Freeman, on the 20th,
set out with two companies of the
Seventh infantry, and in 10 days
reached Fort Browning. Learning
there that the half breeds were
camped about 70 miles east northeast,
on Frenchman creek, they resumed
the journey the same evening. By
forced marches they were able to
surprise the camp about 2 o'clock,
the morning of Nov. 2.

Sixty families of half breeds, with
20 lodges of Santee Sioux, were found
scattered along the creek for a dis-
tance of four or. five miles. No re-
sistance was offered. A trading es-
tablishment of five buildings, and an-
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By CLYDE McLEMORE
Tribune Historfeal Writer
(All Rights Reserved)

R three-quarters of a century,
with Intervals, the Yellowstone
was an Important waterway, a much
used avenue of travel and transpor-
tation. Almost avery year from. 1806,
when Capt, Willlam™ Clark's party
descended the river, until the raile
road reached Blilings in the surmer
of 1882, man powered craft of vari-
ous types plied the stream. There
‘were explorers and fur trappers and
dealers; then eastbound miners, and,
lastly, contractors and ' traders who
supplied provisions for soldiers oc-

cupying the valley. y
During the period last mentioned

e greatly
thz smaller craft—but that is another
story, .

With exceptions which will be men-
tioned, the small craft traffic was
never organized in the manner of
carriers for hire, For the most part,
the boats were fugitive, designed for
single downstream trips. As to type,
they incluced the peroque, or log
canoe; bull, or skin, boat; keel boat,
sall boat and the mackinaw, or.flat,
boat and. while the railroad was be-
ing built up the valley, there were tie
and timber drives on the river, Only
the keel boat was used for upstream
as well as downstream navigation,

Adopting the custom of mariners,
the proprietors gave thelr boats in-
dividual names, which sometimes
were fanciful and striking, Always
there were a captain and a pllot. The
crew was numbered according to the
sizc ‘'of the vessel.

It will be recalled that, on their
hoxeward journey from the Pacific,
Captalns Lewis and Clark separated
west of the Rocky mountains, the
former to descend the Missourl and
the latter, the Yellowstone. It was
planned that their reunlon would be
at the confluence of the rivers.
Clark’s party was dlvided at the three
forks and agaln on the Yellowstone,
at or necar the present rallrcad sta=
tion of Rapids, about midway be-
tween Columbus and Park City,
There he fashloned two large cotton-
‘woods Into canoz shape, 28 feet long,
and, with rawhi‘e thongs, lashed
them together, side by side. In this
craft the captain, Charbonneau and
his wife, the col hosh
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‘Channel of Navigation Fromf sze Captam :
Clark Boated There Unil Coming -of Rail-
-road in 1882; Interesting History Associated

in'the fall of 1800 he sent. another
outfit to the:Yellowstone. Two barges:

nd' the goods cached.
‘The following spring'Plerre Meynard,

. were brought'to the mouth of Tongue °, )
- rlver, where,:because the river.froze, '
- they. were le

a:partner in the enterprise; and a '

number ot employes, set out for St.
Louls with the original keel boat and
one of the barges left at Tongue river,
For the purpose of - hunting, and
thereby supplylng meat for the main
party, Thomas James and another .
went ahead .n a skin, or bull, boat.
¢ Indlans Drove Them Out "
A dozen years or so later the Mis-
souri Fur Co., an outgrowth of Lisa's
enterprise, came up the river to trade
with the Crows, but after ‘the murder
of seven of thelr men in a party led
br Michael E. Immell' and Robert
Jones near the mouth of Pryor creek
May 31, 1823, the surviyors constructe
ed skinboats in which' they left the
country, taking their harvest of furs
to_a post of thelrs on the Missourl.
In August, two years afterwards,
William H. Ashley of St. Louis, prin=
cipal partner in the Rocky Mountain
r Co. transported down the river
in a fleet of skin boats a cargo of
furs valued at from 840,000 to 875,
000, the boats being manned by 26
men under direction of Ashley, hime
self. The furs were obtalned in the
Green river country in what is now
‘western Wyoming.” Because of -re-

ported hostility of the Arickaree Ine °

dians along the Platte river route,
he chose to return homeward via the
Big Horn, the Yellowstone and the
Missourt, . v .
Coming overland to the lower end
of Blg Horn canyon, the party there
constructed the boats, From that
canyon to the mouth of the Yellow-
stone required 12 days. Among the
party were James Bridger and James
h (also spelled Beckwith).

‘woman, Sacajawea, and several men
parced down the river during July.

Clark’s journal, July 24, records
that he “had all our baggage put on
board of the two small canoes which
when lashed together is very Study
and I am convinced will (carry) the
party , ., , at 8 p. m. (a. m.?) we
Set out. . . .” That night the party
ticd the canoes near the present
Huntley. After pausing at Pompey's
Plllar the next day, they stopped for
the night a lttle below, at Bull
Mountaln creek,

The next camp was at the mouth
of the Big Horn, On the 27th they
proceeded to a point about 12 miles
above the present Forsyth and the
folowing day stopped several miles
below the Rosebud. They reached the
mouth of Tongue river and the site
of the present Miles City the 20th
and the following day camped just
below the mouth of Powder river and
a little west of the present Terry.
The next evening they made camp at
or near the present Glendive. Aug. 3
thelir canoes nosed into the Missourl,

Bullt Bull Boats

Upon launching the canoes at
Rarplds, Clark had sent four men in
charge of 25 horses to be driven to
the Mandan village on the Missourl,
but this little party, after the Crow
Indians had stolen the horses, con=
structed two small tublike bull boats,
which they launched at Pompey's
Pillar and in which, about a week be-
hind Clark's canoes, they proceeded
down the river. Boats of this type
were made by stretching buffalo
hides, hairy side in, over a willow
frame,

The following summer Manuel Lisa
and his fur trading party from St.
Louls brought up go the mouth of
the Big Horn a large keel boat
heavily loaded with goods and sup-
plies. Such boats were usually from
60 to B0 feet long, sharp at the ends,
with a rounded bottom, covered, and
equipped with a small cabin. With
great difficulty, they were brought up
streany by French-Canadlan and
Creole” voyageurs, who walked along
the bank or in the water as occasion
nded while pulling or *cordel~
by means of a long rope ate
tached to the prow or how of the
boat. There were oars, push poles and
sometimes a sail, which werz brought
into use when conditions permitted,
Lisa’s outfit arrived Nov. 21, and at
once beran consiruction of a troding
post and fort to scrve as winter
headquarters.

Leaving som2 of th:
fort, Liza an
down the ri

party at the
¥ urned
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At the Missourl Bridger separated
from the main party, coming back
to the mountalns, while the others
arranged for transportation down the
url. Boats such as Ashley made
were 10 to 15 feet long and five or

six feet wide, 4
With an interim of one or two
Yyears, the American Fur Co. maine
tained a post in the Crow country
for 28 years, -beginning in 1832 with
Fort Cass on the south side of the

* With Stream in Montana - £

Yellowstone and dw
h Big: ‘Horn, During -

nd Awo miles below the
nce of.the
that! period ‘other posts were .estab-
lished successiyely, at _the,moutheof

confluence

‘Tongue river, near the.mouth of the .

“Rosebud, : and : about . opposite the
mouth of the Great Porcupine, each
Dpost being destroyed' in favor of a
BUCCESSOT, - R

For - bringing- up -the supplies and

‘taking down the furs annually, a keel

boat was hauled up the river from .
Fort: Union, the headquarters’ post

“on' the mnorth ‘side of the “Missour!

. &' few mlles’ above the mouth of',

.-the Yellowstone. During. one or .more .

brief perlods a tompeting corxipa_ny

‘also ' maintained a trading .post, in .

*7 the Crow 'country and likewise made .-

use of keel boats. ;
In 1832, . besides - the. keel boat

brought up. the river. to the junction |

of " the Tullock

Blg Horn by A.' J,
of the A ! Pur » whom

" " Eulalle de - Bonneville, In charge of
' <. the.former was Robert Campbell, one
of the partners, who at the ‘foot of
the canyon madde three skin boats in
which - part of the men. took down
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‘ furs, It was six days later, the 24th,

" when, the Missourl was reached.

8,000 Beaver Skins
< Closely 'behind Wyeth were two
larger outfits, one belonging to the
- Rocky  Mountain Fur Co. and the
other . to Capt. Benjamin - Lewis

the river ‘the season's catch, 3,000
beaver skins.. On the Big Horn ‘the
“boat in which Campbell took passage
was ' ‘capsized . and he narrowly es-
caped drowning;, 200 skins were lost.
i Bonneville’s = men, charge ' of
Michael ‘Cerre, likewise made three
" boats, In which 36 of their number

enibarked with thelr cargo,’
“ :Not long afterwards Tullock com-
“'pleted five 'wooden boats of the

mackinaw, or flat bottomed, type, in

“which’he transported to Fort Union -

" the first winter's accumulation of furs
' at Fort Cass. ¥
. In addition’ to. the usual naviga-
,tlon! by ‘the .American “Fur Co. that

v 8eason, there was also. on the river

in 1848 a young Irish sportsman, John
“Palliser. 'Having spent the previous

" 'winter at Fort Unilon, he took & hunt<

ing trip up the Yellowstone. Travel-

ing overland with horses he ascended -

. the valley probably as far as the

' the Crows knew as The Crane, John-
son Gardiner, a free trapper, also
navigated the river. At the *“Cross-
ings,” which seems to have been be-
low the confluence of Powder river
and near the mouth of O’Fallon creek,
Gardiner loaded his catch of 200
' beaver skins into a bull boat, which
he named Antoine, and proceeded
down Fort Union to trade with
Kenneth McKenzie, the factor -there.
The next year the fur brigades op-
erating in the Green river country '
chose to return to St. Louls by way
of the Big Horn, Yell d

, and maybe further. Return~
ing, ‘he sent employes overland with
his horses while he and one man
went down the river-in a skin boat,
towing another in which were stowed
supplies and provisions,

Also this' season, there came up
the river an opposition fur company,
a trading outfit representing Harvey,
Plcotte & Co. At
Yellowstone, where they had built a

fort, they constructed a barge of -

sawed lumber to pull which required
21 men, who labored four weeks to
reach the site selected for their Yel-

an
the Missouri, as had been done oy
. Ashley’s outflt eight ycars earller. The
first to arrive at the lower end of
,Blg Horn canyon was the little party
7ot Nathanlel J. Wyeth, Aug. 12, There s
Wyeth built a large bull boat from %

: three buffalo skins, a vessel 18 feet

long, about 614 feet wide, sharp at
‘each end, with flat bottom and draw=
ing 18 inches of water when loaded. .
Besides Wyeth, the party consisted
of Milton Sublette, a Nez Perce youth,
and Baptiste, a Flathead - halfbreed.
- Wyeth complained that because of
,their too free use of bad-liquor the
two Indian employes almost capsized
the boat the first day in the tur
"bulent waters of the Blg Horn. The
following day the party .stopped a
while at Tullock’s post, Fort Cass, %
where Wyeth disposed of some of his

Aboba.  (Associated Press Photo)

"HAILE ARRIVES AT WAR FRONT

Emperor Haile Selassle personally ook
resisting Itallan Invasion by journeying from Addis Ababa to Dessye

where he scttled down to a military routine. 4
Empress on a recent visit to the Red Cross hospital unit'set up at Addis

command of his troops

He' Is shown with his

post, a point about opposite
the mouth of the Great Porcupine, a
few. miles west of the present Forsyth,
That winter this outfit bullt another
-barge and the following June it and
Ahe one brought the summer before
(were taken down.the river, the down
'\tﬂp requiring but four days. -
Annultv Goods Contract
In July, 1854, Alfred J. Vaughan,
United : States Indian. agent, ar-
ranged with the fur company
transport to its post on the Yellow-
stone annuity goods for’'the Crows,
which had ‘been brought from £t.

Louis to Fort Unlon by the steams -
that coms .

boat, Genoa, belonging to
pany. ! b
“On Tuesday the 18th of July”

Agent Vaughan reported, “the goods
-of the Crow nation were safely stored -

in a keel boat; and ... we left Fort
Union . . . up the Yellowstone. The
boat was 70 feet long, loaded almost
to the water's edge with the govern=
ment's good and those of P. Chous
teau, Jr. & Co. [Am. Fur Co.-C. M.]
‘for thelr trading post on that river.
The boat was to be taken a distance
of 300 miles . . . by human strength,
with the cordelle. 1
“We many dif!
.+« And arrived safely at our destina-

tion. . . , Often the men would pull -

for hours in water up to their walsts,
with a current against them which
would carry them off their feet at the
“slightest misstep, making not' more
than six miles in 12 hours, when it

was necessary’ to be in a continual .

state of readiness for an attack, not

knowing at what instant an unseen
enemy might fire upon us‘from their

thousand lurking places. . . .
“On the morning of the .19th of

August, as we were passing along near -
[Tongue-x:;

the mouth of Tereque
' M.] river, the [six] Crow Indians wi
had accompanied us by land ... were

riding in advance of us, when sude -
denly a gun was fired from a thicket |

of willows, ‘and our Indians uttered
a terrible shriek and ran. Fifty shots
1 in quick and,
with a whoop, and yell, over 70 naked
warrlors of the Blackfeet tribe rushed
out of the bushes. . . . Two of the

Crows were killed and ‘scalped, and

their bodies horribly mangled, their
skulls knocked in, and otherwise
dreadful disfigured.”

. Because of the hazard of hostlle -
Blackfeet, the Crow post was abane °

doned and burned the following

spring, To carry down the stock of

furs, two wooden boats were con=
structed. James H. Chambers, ‘an em=
/ploye, noted in his diary that the
arger boat,. named the Colonel
Vaughan, required “one & a half bale
oakum, 14 hole cloths & 9 good lodge
‘skins, 14 flour sacks & sugar sacks”
-for its caulking. Upon the two boats
were loaded “about 180 packs (1,800)
robes, 4 packs (400) beaver, deer, elk,
“ete.” Starting at 1 p. m. May 12, the

the mouth of the .

llowstone River

mportant Waterway
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[nchan and White Brought in Touch

Captain Ed Ball, the Lleutenant
Clark and the Lieutenant Reed. Each
carried from 6,000 to 14,000 pounds
of freight. Between them they had
as passengers 27 recruits for Gibbon's
command. On the 17th went the
malil boat, Gen. Phil BSheridan,
manned by Sam Malin, P. Shiendorf
and T. Sherman.

“Mr. Tracey’s second boat was rolled
out on wheels for Benson's landing
last Monday,” says the Bozeman
Times of Aug. 31. She was promptly
launched with 7,000 pounds of vege-
tables for Tongue river.”

‘The number of boats that passed
down the river from May 1 to Oct. 1
cannot be determined. Enough have
been noticed to indicate they were
numerous. Although the pattern and
size were by no means uniform, a
standard was specified by Lieut. G. A,
Doane, Second cavalry: length 40 feet,
width 12 feet, depth 3 feet—requir-
ing 3,485 feet of pine lumber, capable
of carrying 22,000 pounds and draw-
ing eight inches of water when so
loaded; but most of the boats actual-’
ly bullt were much smaller than
Doane's suggested model.

That fall McCormick concluded to
establish a store, or at least engage
in trading at Tongue River canton-
ment. Gibbon's men had been re-,
turned to Fort Ellis and Fort Shaw,
Yet there was need for flatboats again
in 1877, for Gen. Nelson A. Miles and
his Fifth infantry and other army
units were permanently located at
the mouth of Tongue river, while
other units were building the new
Fort Custer near the present Hardin,

A correspondent at Tongue River:
cantonment, March 26, reported to
the Bozeman Times: “I understand
that L. M. Black & Co. (of Bozeman)
have the mall contract between this
place and Fort Buford, D. T. The
first mail will leave tomorrow in a
mackinaw for Buford. M. M. Black,
I understand, is going down with it
to make necessary arrangements.”

Two boats owned by (James M. ?)
Brewer set out from Benson's the
17th of May and 17 days later arrived
safely at the new Miles City. The fol-
lowing day came three more, owned
by (T. 1. ?) Dawes; a fourth, with its
cargo, was lost enroute.

More River Traffic

Later in the month the

Adventure and Romance, O ften Crowded

With Tragedy, Occupy Stage of Human

“Action as Men Push On for Fur, Gold or
Other Profit in Dawning of Newer Day

miles below and opposite the mouth
of the Blig Horn, loaded 6,000 pounds
of potatoes into a mackinaw for the
market at Miles City and Fort Keogh.
The 25th of the same month Clark

and Hubbell, from above, and a Mr..

‘Warren passed Sherman with two
boatloads of potatoes, flour and other
provisions enroute to the same mar-
ket. Early in April Peck and Riley of
the Gallatin valley country brought

down two or more ﬂntbonts loaded.

with potatoes. .

‘The first part of May a anuboat.:

the Speckled Trout, capable of carry-
ing about 50,000 pounds, wns launched
at Benson's landing by

‘Sovrelgn, freighted with pmvlslons tor

the Tongue river trade and other-

things to be taken on down the river
and down the Missouri to Sloux City.
At Huntley Omar Hoskins of the firm,
Hosking & McGirl, who operated the
store, stage station, postoffice and
ferry at that place, arranged with
Captain Sovreign for passage for him«

self and“transportation to Sloux City.

of a large quantity of furs and hides.
The Speckled Trout had a main sail

of 30-foot hoist and 28-foot boom and
was built at a cost of $1,000. Besldes
a slzeable cargo, she carried, alto-
gether, six passengers, making the en-
tire trip speedily and without mishap.

Having returned to Bozeman, after
a trip through the national park, J.
H. Schenberger, by arrangement with
seven others, in October, constructed
a boat by.which to proceed to the
states from Benson's Landing. They
rowed all day and slept on the bank
at night. Snowstorms overtook them.
Melting snow froze the oars. In spite
of these and other difficulties, they
kept going. Below Fort Buford, on
the : Missourl, a steamboat picked
them up.

. 60-foot Flatboats

In the spring of 1879, Judge Henry
H. Blake, having arrnnged to hold a
speclal term of district court, the
first in Custer county, accompanied
by R. P. Vivion, district attorney,
traveled  overland from Bozeman to
Benson's and there, for the remainder
of the ;oumey, bolrded a mncklnnw

d the

“In May, 1881, two or more large

Yellowstone Park Region Known "
* to Trappers and Traders Roving. "
Through Stomed Land of Beauty

ﬂntbonts, 60 feet long, were built av
Mileg City for transporting to Bls-
marck the season's accumulation of
robes, furs and hides—several thou-
sand in number. At Wolf rapids, just
below the mouth of Powder river and
a little above the present Terry, one
of the boats broke in two upon a rock.
It was a complete loss but, because
they were securely tied in large bun-
dles, the peltries were saved,

On the 3d of July a small boat
with six men aboard, enroute from
Miles City to Bismarck, was wrecked
a short distance below Glendive. One
man was drowned; the. others were
rescued by the steamboat, Big Horn,
bond upstream.

‘While the railroad was being bullt
westward tarough the valley, closely
paralleling the river,—during the
latter half of '81 and in 1882—con-~
tractors cut ties and bridge timbers
on the upper reaches of the tribu-
taries of the Yellowstone, which they
floated down the smaller streams and
to the desired point on the river in
the manner of log drives. I. D.
O'Donnell, who shortly afterwards
settled at the infant town of Billings
and who has long been known as a
ploneer in eastern Montana, was em-,
ployed on one or more such drives,
and, in particular, on & drive from
about 100 miles up Tongue river.

A correspondent at Big Timber,
under date of July 28, 1882, wrote of
a large drive then being made from
the Boulder, which enters the Yellow-
stone from the south at Big Timber:
‘ “Messrs. Seeley and Kilroy are
running a large force of men in the
timber back in the mountains along
the Boulder, getting out ties and-
timber for the Northern Pacific rail-
road. They have just started their
tie drive of '200,000 tles' down the
Yellowstone.”

| That winter rails were laid as far
westward as Livingston, after having
reached Blmnga in August, bringing
to a close, except for an ‘o¢casional

By ALBERT J. PARTOLI;

Tribune Historical Writer - ' °

ISTORY will always speculate as

to how well the region of Yellow="

stone national park was known. to

wandering bands of trappers and.

traders. The natural display of won-

ders was often mentioned Dy these "

mountain men, whose stories, while.

and the Captain Ball weighed nnchor
at Benson's for Miles City. Both were
owned by Charles W. Hoffman, sutler
at Fort Ells, who was sending down
the river 12,000 pounds of goods and
6,000 pounds of potatoes. Aboard the
former, besides its crew of two men,
were three passengers, John X. Bled-
ler, deputy United States marshal;
John McCormick and Alex Carmich-
ael, who were going down on officlal
business in connection with the or-
ganization of Custer county. Aboard
the other boat were Assistant Surgeon
H. O. Paulding, U. 8. A.; George Her~
endeen, Cy Mounts and one Willson.
The boats touched at Huntley May
28. Five miles below that point the
Paulding was capsized that day.
Beldler lost all his official papers, in=
cluding the commissions for the men
appointed by Gov. B. F. Potts to be

the first county fathers. The boat
was ralsed, repailred and reached
Miles City.

During the season at least 14 boats,
privately owned, came down from
Benson's to Miles City. Besides this
known number, the government con-
tracted with Jerry Matthews to build
a fleet of 30 to be launched at Ben-
son's in September. At the same
time bids were called for on 270,000
pounds of potatoes and 25,000 pounds
of onions, which were to be trans-
ported by the boats. Company H,
Fifth infantry, was ordered to pro-
ceed from Tongue river to Benson's
to assist in the undertaking. It was
not untit Oct. 18 that the fleet got
off. Twelve of the boats bound for
Fort Custer were in charge of Lieu-
tenant Thompson, Fifth infantry, and
CGeorge Herendeen, a civilian; 18 of
them were to go to Fort Keogh on
Tongue river.

Also in that month Nez Perce cap-
tives who surrendered to General
Miles at the Bear's Paw mountains
Oct. 5—those of them whom Miles
!md brought bnck with him to Fort

be

Fort Abrahz\m Lincoln on the Mls-
sourl, opposite and three miles below
Bismarck. Fred G. Bond, a buffalo
hunter, having been to take

colored by had

a basis of fact. PRI

+ James Bridger and the Yellowutona
region have gone down in history as
nssoclates of wilderness days. Bridger

was one of the early publicists of the
region, for by his yarns of a region-

of natural wonders he let it be known
that the west has something worth
investigating.

Few ‘witnesses there are who raa]ly
took stock in Bridger's tales or who
cared ' to remember them. Yet by
good fortune, P. W. Norris, & man who
knew Bridger and who became super-
intendent of the Yellowstone na-
tional park, wrote a paper in 1897
which tells of what he actually
learned from Bridger.

Qualitied to Judge

The account of Norrls deserves in«
corporation in the early history of
the reglon, for he was well qualified
to judge the value of Bridger's yarns.
Norris, in 1875, had explored a portion
of the park and written a “Journal of
Rambles in the Far West,” which is
not the same as his other account
referred to. .

As one who personally knew
Bridger, the Norris account is worthy
of quoting:

“In 1844 James Bridger to me per-
sonally, and as I now know correctly,
described the canyons of the upper
Snake river but had neither seen nor

a correct of the
geysers, deeming them real volcanoes.
His description of Two Ocean pass
south of the park is now admitted

to be mainly correct, and ‘there is-

more truth than sport (as per camp-
fire custom) in his famous story of
a foaming torrent, lcy cold at its
snowy head and h
hot half a mile down the mountain-
slde, though not caused, as he boasted
and perhaps believed, by the velocity
of the descent but by a crag hidden
firehole basin of spouting water and
seething brimstone.
Millions of Beaver

“So with his famous legend of #
lake with milllons of beaver nearly

charge of one boatload, was allowed
to choose his boat from 14 the gov-
ernment bought from citizens who
brought down vegetables for sale to
the soldiers. “Being the first to se-
lect my choice from the flat bottom
fleet,” says Bond, “I picked out one
that appeared to be the swiftest run«
ner. It was 32 feet long and 8 feet
wide, tapering slightly at each end
and made double of inch whipsawed
th pitch and mr

to kill because of their
superior acuteness, with haunts and
houses in inaccessible grottoes in the
base of a glistening mountain of glass,
which every mountaineer of our party
at once recognized as an exaggeration
of the artificlal lake and obsidlan
mountain which I this year dlscovs
ered, as brlefly stated in my explora«
tions chapter of this report.

“I have ever given much credence

to a well indorsed campfire legend .of,

In this, with ald of a crew, he took
22 of the Nez Perce prisoners.

Late in March of the following
spring, John C. Guy, ' storekeeper,
rancher and postmaster at Sherman
(postoffice, Etchetah), two or three

named Smith having,
prlor to the days of Bonneville, writ=
ten a narrative of his explorations of
the firehole reglons and being killed
by Indlans before its publication; but

have never found written preof theres ..

of. Border legends ilthough often

stou enggmtlonu. are seldom whol«
ly folse, and scores of them indicate
that white mountaineers did long
ago occasionally visit portions of the
park _for -trapping or concealment,
and perhnpn both. -
‘White Men’s Work

*¢his is, in fact, proven by anclent
stumps of large trees cut for breast«
works and for footlogs across the

Crevice, Hellroaring and other moun--
in

ta which no
mountaineer would fail to recogaize
as those of white men, from being-

rounded from below in a way mever '

practiced by any known Indians. Also
a corral near Amethyst mountain and’
the ruins of an ancient blockhouse
with earth roof and portholes, clearly
the “work- of unknown white men,"
near the grand canyon below Mount
Washburn, and a cache of martin
steel traps of a pecullar form only
used by the Hudson Bay trappers
some 50 years ago, which were recent-
1y found along our road near the In-;
dian m-rnwhend quarry at Beayver
lake.”

Montanans will be interested in his
statements about naming a few places
in the park region. He quotes that'

- ‘a8 discoverer, and probably yet sole’

white visitor, I from its group of
white geyser cones name it the Monu-
ment basin, and I trust none will ever
question the appropriateness of Bea-
ver lake, Obsidian mountain and
other names given to localities which
I have discovered and explored.”

Good roads have had much to do
with the tourist interest in Yellow-'
stone park and in this connecticn it
is appropriate to mention a real pio-
neer road maMmg venture by Norris
and party. Tha record of Norris reads
in this regard

A Dlmc\m Job

“Obsidian there rises like basalt in
vertical columns many hundreds of
feet high, and countless huge masses
had fallen from this utterly impassa-
ble mountain into the hissing hot
spring margin of an equally impassa~
ble lake, without either Indian or
game trail over the glistening frag-
ments of nature's glass, sure to se-
verely lacerate. As this glass barri-
cade sloped from some 200 or 300 feet
high agalnst the cliff at an angle of
some 45 degrees to the lake, we—
with the slivered fragments of tim-
ber thrown from the heights—with
huge fires, heated and expanded, and
then, men well screened by blankets
held by others, by dashing cold water,
suddenly cooled and fractured huge
masses. Then with huge levers, steel

* bars, sledge, pick and shovels and se-

vere laceration of at least the hands
‘and faces of every member of the
party, we rolled, slid, crushed and
shoveled one-fourth of a mile of good
wagon road midway along the slope;

it being, so far as I am aware, the

only road of native glass upon the
continent.” X
Aithough Norrls penned these few
notes in 1878, they serve as a remind-
er that the heritage of Montanans
and ‘every -citizen of the nation in-
cludea the privilege of seeing a land
Jatural wonders unexcelled by any.
p\nce in the world,

ft,* ‘on the
Yellow:cona, which, s to small ves-
curlad on for 76 years

(1806 lBaﬂ) ﬂrlt by explorers; then,’
for more than half a century, by hir’
traders; next by miners returning to
the states from the gold mines.in the
‘western ‘part ‘of . Montana territory,”
and, finally, by contractors and huck-
sters transporting vegetables and pro-
visions from the Gallatin country to
the settlerient at Miles City and to
soldiers u‘t Forts Keogh and Custer.

—— 5
*In the Natlonal Geographic mngn-
zine, July, 1928, may be read the log
of .a pleasure trip from Livingston:to
St. Loull made (in 1921?) by Lewis

man . in a  14-foot sactional’
steel aklﬂ welghlng 150 pounds,

\PLAYS BETWEEN PICTURES

=Rochelle Hudson, youthful

{screen actress, 's a frequent vis-

ltor at Palm Springs, Cal., where

l)lo whiles away time at play be-
tween pictures,
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The Monarch of the Plains may once more be classed as a game animal

A Prophecy Fulfilled

“And the bugfalo shall return to the Northern pastures”

HIEF GREAT RUNNING
HORSE sat before his tepee, sur-
rounded by his squaws and a few
of his young braves. Gazing across
the swirling waters of the Athabaska,
mighty river of Canada’s northland, he
echoed an age-old prophecy. “And the
buffalo shall return to the Northern pas-
tures!” cried the aged Indian Chief. “For
so it was told to me by my father and
grandfather, who learned it from the wise
men of our tribe. They shall return in a
moon when the skies shall weep much,
and when the Athabaska shall fill her
banks with spring waters.”
The squaws sagely nodded agreement,

but the young braves grinned among them- -

selves at these old men’s tales, Those dark-
skinned youngsters had reason to scoff,
for had not the palefaces driven the buf-
falo from the plains years before? The
Monarch of the Plains had been van-
quished by the onward rush of civilization.

For all that, Chief Running Horse was
right, for in the spring of 1925 there

By MICHAEL O’MAYO

moved down that same Athabaska one of
the strangest cavalcades since Noah drove
the original pair of buffalo into the ark
and started on his journey which ended at
Mount Ararat. In that year the buffalo
returned to the Northern pastures! And
strange to say, like the original pair of
buffalo, they came in a boat.

Now the Athabaska, while a mighty
river, is sluggish, and her ever shifting
currents throw up sand-bars to hinder
navigation. Only a river man who knows
her whims and moods can follow the chan-
nel. The good ship Northland Echo had
such a pilot, and steadily she pushed her
way between the sandbars of the river. Just
before reaching Fort Fitzgerald an order
was transmitted from the bridge to the
engine-room. The engines were throttled
down, and the ship slowly nosed her way
toward the east bank, pushing ahead of
her a great decked scow from which came
curious noises of clashing horns and shuf-
fling hoofs.

A gate at the end of the scow was open-

ed and a shaggy, inquiring. head peered
forth. A deck-hand, from somewhere
in the rear, yelled “Hi!” and the owner
of the shaggy head hied. A’ two-year-
old buffalo ambled ashore. Just ahead
was a tuft of grass. The buffalo bull tasted
it, and somehow telegraphed a soundless
message to his fellows aboard the scow.
More of the animals went ashore, follow-
ing the venturesome one.

Ahead of them lay knee-deep, lush pas-
ture and a fringe of trees which afforded
shelter from these humans who crowded
them into strange places, poked their ribs
and shouted queer noises. A few at a time,
the young buffalo moved toward their
new pastures. Then, with heads down and
tails in the air, they raced toward the in-
viting shelter.

A time-honored prophecy had come true,
for the buffalo had returned to the pas-
tures of the North!

There was a time, to be sure, when the
rolling plains of North America were
blackened, as far as the keen eye of the

Round-up of young buffulo stock for shipment to Wood Buffalo Park
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pioneer could ser, with these huge, shaggy,
hump-backed creatures. They bellowed,
fought and pawed the earth until it trem-
bled as though under the stress of an
earthquake. They roamed from the Gulf
of Mexico to the Peace River, and their
fiumbers were so great that they seemed
as inevitable as the sunrise.

BUT the course of civilization was west-
ward, and the paleface crossed the
plains, lured by the promise of gold. The
buffaloes fell before the blazing guns of
pioneers, frontiersmen and hunters. The
slaughter was terrible, but the immense
numbers of buffalo seemed to be inexhaus-
tible.

After more than half a century of this
unbelievable slaughter, William Black-
more, a railroad pioneer, wrote in his diary
in 1868 that “whilst crossing the plains on
the Kansas Pacific Railway, for a distance
of upwards of twenty miles, between Ells-
worth and Sheriden, we passed an almost
unbroken herd of buffalo. The plains were
blackened with them . . . and more than
once the train had to stop to allow unusu-
ally large herds to pass.”

Three years later, Col. R. I. Dodge re-
corded that from Old Fort Zara to Fort
Larned, in Arkansas, he saw a herd of
buffalo twenty-five miles wide and fifty
miles long, which took three days and
nights to pass him. He estimated that there
were more than four million animals in
that enormous herd. And. this, be it re-
membered, was after millions of buffalo
had fallen to the red-hot guns of hide
hunters frenzied with the lust of slaugh-
ter!

The carnage was terrible. In Canada,
for instance, many large expeditions left
the Red River colony (now Winnipeg) to
hunt buffalo. Westward went these expe-
ditions with their long trains of Red River
carts, made without nails and with wheel-
tires of stretched buffalo-skins. In 1825
there went forth an expedition of 680 of
these creaking carts. Five years later the
number had grown to 820, while in 1840
no less than 1,200 Red River carts, accom-
panied by “an army of buffalo hunters
greater than that. with which Cortez
subdued an empire,” set forth to carry
death to the buffalo of the Northwestern
plains.

Men slaughtered for the sheer lust of

A Prophecy I'ulfilled

slaughter, Parties of LEuropean tourists
would gamble as to the number of ani-
mals they could kill in a day, and would
leave the bodies to rot or as food for the
wolves. Professional hunters, armed with
long-range rifles, butchered on a whole-
sale scale in order to secure buffalo
tongues—a great table delicacy. Prairie
fires were deliberately lighted to drive the
animals into death-traps.

The plains were turned into a shambles.
In 1874, for instance, the I. G. Baker Com-
pany shipped from its trading post in the
West more than 250,000 hides, to secure
which hunters had to butcher on a vast
scale. And added to the process of exter-
mination were dread diseases peculiar to
cattle.

With amazing rapidity the great Ameri-
can bison vanished from the scene. Its
amazing numbers and heroic courage
could not withstand the terrific onslaught
of civilization, bent on conquering the
plains. In 1882 over 200,000 of them were
killed. In the following year the number
had dwindled to 40,000, In 1884 the hunt-
ers were running short of victims, for in
that year only 3,000 fell to their guns. In
1885 the record comes to an end. The buf-
falo, once proud Monarch of the Plains,
had been swept away by the onward march
of civilization.

Mournfully the great naturalist, Ernest
Thompson Seton, wrote that the buffalo
had “fed a quarter of a million and clothed
twice as many human beings. But these
services are ended! As a wild animal the
buffalo is gone! The great herds will never
again be seen roaming the plains!”

HO, then, can blame those young
braves for scoffing at the fantastic
prophecy of Great Running Horse? Had
not the buffalo vanished from the plains?
Had not that meant starvation and death
for thousands of their dark-skinned broth-
ers, who, from the dawn of history, had
depended upon these animals for food,
clothing and shelter? The squaws, wise in
the lore of their tribe, might nod agree-
ment; but the young braves, having full
knowledge of the facts, could do nothing
but scoff.
The year 1885, then, seems to close the
history of the buffalo, but it did not. Two
years previously an Indian, rejoicing in

the name of Walker Coyote, captured four |

buffalo calves—twp bulls and two hcifers
—in the Sweet Grass Country of Alberta.
He gave these animals to the Mission of
St. Ignatius in settlement of certain debts,
and went his way.

Some years later there entered the
story a half-breed named Michael Pablo,
who lived on the IFlathead Reservation,
Mantana, This shrewd, far-sighted man
conceived the idea of purchasing these ani-
mals, letting them run wild on the reser-
vation and selling them, as occasion of-
fered, to zoological gardens and public
parks.

THE experiment prospered, and so did
Pablo. In summer the animals fed
out on the plains and in the fall swam the
Pend d’Oreille River to winter in the hills
and bluffs closer to the mountains. Their
numbers increased rapidly. .

In 1906 the shrewd half-breed began to
think of turning his herd into money. He
believed that he had two hundred animals,
and he offered them to the United States
Government. But the terms offered him
were too low, and the Goverriment of the
Dominion of Canada purchased the herd.
At the time of the purchase Pablo was
afraid that he did not possess two hundred
animals; so he changed the agreement to
read “not less than one hundred and fifty.”

In 1907 there was a spectacular round-
up, and about 300 animals were transport-
ed across the International Boundary to
their new home at Wainwright, Alberta.
Two years later the final shipment was
made, bringing the total number to 709
animals.

During the round-up there were many
hair-raising episodes. The three R’s
learned at school failed to give the horse-
power of one of these huge animals, but
anyone who watched the loading will
vouch for the statement that one of them
is equal to ten cowboys. A buffalo doing
a fandango in a cloud of dust, with ten or
more dusky cowboys hanging on to a rope,
is a thrilling sight, and would convince
anyone that as an insurance risk one of
these cowboys leads a more dangerous life
than the most daring of stunt fliers.

Men escaped the enraged buffalo with-
out knowing just how. Fifty horses were
lost, huge vans smashed and reinforced
cattle cars wrecked. The majority of the
older animals had to be pulled into the

In the corral at the Wainwright reserve, ready to start the long trek northward
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railroad cars by means of a block and
tackle. So desperate was the struggle that
eight of these huge creatures killed them-
selves rather than submit to transporta-
tion north.

But loaded they were. Seven hundred
and nine buffalo were finally turned
loose in a pasture more than 105,000 acres
in extent and completely surrounded by a
nine-foot: steel-wire fence. A few outlaws,
stubbornly refusing capture, were left on
the Montana range, only to fall in a buf-
falo hunt in which a few invited guests
participated, including Colonel William F.
Cody, better known as Buffalo Bill,

The animals flourished in their new
home. In sixteen years the herd grew to
12,000 animals, Wainwright Park became
hopelessly overcrowded and the pasturage
overtaxed. Killing off the surplus animals,
although it did not meet with general ap-
proval, was the only possible solution at
that time, and old-time buffalo hunts were
staged in the great park. In 1923, for ex-
ample, 1,600 animals were killed, and the
meat of the early pioneers again found its
way to dinner tables, while genuine buf-
falo-robes were again offered for sale.

Such slaughter was objectionable, and
the Canadian Government searched for a
better solution of the problem of over-
crowding. In the far North there was
known to be a wild herd of wood buffalo;
just how many, no one knew. Very few
people had seen these animals—the only
ones of their kind in the world—for the
territory over which they roamed was a
wild region, covered with
poplar, willow and jack-pine
bluffs, with stretches of
prairie intervening.

HE Government made a

bold move. The feeding
grounds of these wood buf-
falo were declared a sanc-
tuary, and one of the largest
wild game reserves in the
world—more than 10,500
square miles in extent—came
into existence along the
shores of Great Slave Lake.
This far-flung sanctuary,
Wood Buffalo Park, offered
a brilliant solution to the
problem of overcrowding at
Wainwright Park, for the
Canadian Government con-
ceived the idea of transport-
ing the surplus animals to
this immense wild animal
refuge in  the northland.

tastic prophecy of
reat Running Horse,
Spec_ial corrals were built
at Wainwright and specially
remfprced stock-cars were
provided by the Canadian
National Railways, Loading
time brought practically the
whole population of the town
to the corrals where Bud -
bCotton and his gang of cow-
0ys were engaged in the round-y of
first batc_h of 210 yearlings and twpo-yegt]f
olds. W{th heads down and tails up, the
huge animals came at a gallop into the
corrals, pursued by the daring horsemen,
who swung their ponies in and out of
the herd with amazing skill,
rom places of vantage atop box cars
and fences, Wainwright, aided by a small
army of newspapermen, watched the pro-
ceedmgs. and clicked cameras, And there
was excitement aplenty, The buffalp is ap-
parently a two-speed animal—straightway
gallop and dead still. He has neither sense
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of humor nor sense of the fitness of things
in general. The cowboys handling the ani-
mals were in just about as enviable a posi-
tion as a lion-tamer with a bunch of un-
tamed jungle cats.

But the animals were herded into the
corrals, branded with the “rolling W” to
signify their origin as part of the Wain-
wright herd, and driven into the cars,
ready to speed them into the far North.
After more than four hundred miles by
train the animals were unloaded into an
claborate system of log corrals at Water-
ways, the end of steel. Here they were fed
and watered and allowed to rest for thirty-
six hours.

HIEN they were reloaded on two river

barges, specially designed for the pur-
pose. Here began the 257-mile journey by
water to their final destination. Toward
the end of their journey, on which they
had been fed and watered twice daily, the
buffalo had become so accustomed to their
temporary quarters that they would eat
out of the hands of their keepers.

Four times that summer this strange
flotilla sailed down the Clearwater, Atha-
baska and Slave Rivers, carrying contin-
gents of plains buffalo to the Northern pas-
tures. In four years, over 6,000 of them
have joined their wild confréres in this im-
mense wild animal sanctuary. Truly was
Great Running Horse a prophet!

The wild wood buffalo is a sub-species
of the American bison and is larger and
more vigorous than the plains animal. It

At home in Wood Buffalo Parlk;

was feared that there would be hostility
and disaster when the creatures met, To
be sure, the Dlains buffalo at six years
of age is no pigmy and is far from being a
housc.:hold pet. When it becomes necessary
to ship one of them, the only safe way is
to fasten him in an individual crate, made
of strong planking and fastened with stout
ropes, and then take no chances. At the
same time, the plains buffalo was no match
fo_r t}xe_ wood buffalo, and there was much
misgiving and shaking of heads,

But these dire prophecies of disaster
proved unfounded. It was not long before

the huskiest of wood buffalo bulls had
added Cleo and a few of her sisters to his
harem, though not without a protest and
a fight from some of the young male plains
buffalo which had accompanied them
north. The animals mixed freely and fiour-
ished amazingly on the lush pastures of
this far-flung country,

Contrary to popular belief, there is an
abundance of vegetation on these Northern
plains. It is true that the winters are some-
times severe, but the Monarch of the
Plains has been able to withstand the rig-
ors of frigid cold during centuries of time.
The wardens of the reserve state that they
have seen calves born when the thermomet-
er registered forty-five below zero, and that
the hardy youngsters have been on their
feet and following their mothers inside
half an hour! Under the solicitous care
of the game wardens the animals are pro-
tected from the guns of hunters and the
traps of trappers. It is not an uncommon
sight to see these huge beasts grazing
along the rivers with their new-born off-
spring, and paying no attention to the
-boats which ply to and fro in the summer.

A farm, five hundred acres in extent,
has been started in order to supplement
the natural pasturage. Large crops of oats
are grown, while several thousand acres
of lowlands are regularly flooded in order
to provide hay. This is done so that the
animals may be assured of an abundance of
food if the winter snows and frosts make
feeding difficult.

In addition to the buffalo there are 35
moose, 1,293 mule deer, 368
elk and 8 antelope in this
huge game sanctuary, to say
nothing' of other varieties of
animals and birds too numer-
ous to mention,

It is one of the most inter-
esting experiments in the
preservation of wild life that
has ever been " attempted.
Started for sentimental rea-
sons, it bids fair to become a
commercial undertaking of
first importance as a ranch
supplying meat to the teem-
ing millions of our cities. It
is part of that wise plan of
stocking “the barren lands of
the frozen North” which was
formulated by the Canadian

of the famous Stefansson ex-
pedition ten years ago.

there is an even larger wild
game preserve, This g
stocked with the only wild
herd of musk-oxen in the
world, Recently the news-
Dapers carried the news that
four thousand reindeer had
been purchased from ranchers
in Alaska and will *be driven,
1n one of the most spectacular
treks in history, to their new
home on the shores of Hud-
. .. Son Bay. All of this means
?hat civilization is pushing the frontier
into the waste places of the North in order
to ensure a supply of food.

If, then, a few years hence, some one
tells, you that he is going on a buffalo hunt
don't 1mmediately call for a straight-,
Jacket. It may possibly be true, And if, in
fgture generations, this vast North’em
hinterland becomes the world’s greatest
ranch, there need be no surprise. The ful-
ﬁllme_nt of the prophecy of Chief Great

unning Horse presages such a develop-
ment. Some day these “barren lands of the
frozen North” may feed the world,

Government after the return.
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By Earle

“ 1-YI! Up there! Move!"”
H shouts the ranger astride the
cow-pony. as the thunder of
A hundred drumming hoofs pounds the
velvety turf of the world's largest
animal reserve. Speeding brown forms,
hidden in the poplar grove, leap for-
ward, followed closely on the flank by
4 score of riders. shouting themselves
hoarse.

The thrilling round-up of 1,200 two-
bison soon will open at the
Wainwright, Alberta. reserve. Thus will
start the first lap of a thousand-mile
journey to their new home in the heart
of the far north. within the shadow of
the Arctic Circle. The old Indian
prophecy that “one day the buffalo shall
1eturn to his northern pasture™ is ful-
nlled: but the bison hordes do not jour-
ey peacefully and calmly back to their
old  haunts. The migration is a stam-
pede of thrills wherein cowboys become
tuflalo-boys and play* a leading role in
a =pectacular and romantic drama.

vear-old

Goaded by the cries of the horsemen.
the line of fiving young buffalos plunges
out intc the open. Heads down. they
cash madly ahead to where a narrow
enciosure leads to the wide gate of the
corral,  Scenting danger, the herd at-
tempts to break and turn. High in the

rises a column of prairie dust.
through which, a® intervals. as the ponies
vork with almost human intelligence to
urge the animals forward, appear tossing
Y.orns. mounted men. wildly leaping buf-
talos

Again the lne straightens. Sweeping
down a short declivity, the herd streaks

.p the incline on the opposite side.
Through the gate the mass of bodies
surges. Snap! The great gate swings

tn, and the herd is locked in the first
” .
om here they are driven to a smaller
which, m turn. leads to the
“squeeze.” or chute. a narrow passage
erein each buflalo receives the famous
“W brand of Wainwright Pa

Then comes action aplenty in the little
corral. for the buffalos, now certain ihat
they have been trapped make a mad
dash for freedom Cowhoys swarm over
the corral bars, and. swinging low
among the young buffalos, urze then: one
by one to the chute

‘The sturdy bars vibrate like harp cords,
quivering with each array of powerful
bodies. but one by one the buffalos pass
into the chute, .

¥
vorral,

w

i en

¢ two or {ree

W. Gage

of the “wild boys" of the herd remain.

It is now time for “Smilin’ Slim”
Johnson, famous daredevil cow-puncher
and buffalo-ranger, to do his stuff. He
drops lightly from the top rail of the
corral, right in the path of one of the
great, lowered heads, and starts flapping
his broad-brimmed hat, trying to “shoo”
the animal toward the chute Blindly
the animal comes on, head down, raring
1o fight. “Slim” scales the fence. The
wicked horns brush his chaps. Corral
bars rattle with the impact of the heavy
body, but “Slim” perched on the top
1ail, is not disturbed. He shakes out
his lariat, drops its noose neatly over
the horns of the infuriated animal and
tosses the end of the rope through the
chute.

Quickly a half dozen punchers grasp
the end of the rope. and now it is “Pull
buflalo; pull cowboy!™ with the battling
animal forced to step forward, little by
little, as he edees toward the opening
of the chute.

Like a flash ot lightning the buffalo
changes tactics. With a leap he plunges
for the chute, and the six punchers
pile in what would be a ludicrous heap
inside the chute were it not for that
flying death that thunders down upon
them.

Up aloft the top rail of the chute,
“Slim” pulls a rope. A gate in the chute
swings shut between the stampeding
buffalos and the prone cowboys. The
nonchalant rope tender gnaws a great
bite of tobacco and grins puncher witti-
cisms at the squirming heap beneath

Out on the sidetrack beside the corrals
a string of “buffalo Pullmans” await
the herd. These are steel-ribbed cars,
especially  designed to transport the
1.200 buflalos on the first leg of their
northern journey. The cars will carry
the herd to Edmonton, thence to Water-
ways, and here they will be transferred
to the special “buffalo rafts” which
operate down the historic Athabaska
River to Fort William.

The “starch™ seems to have been taken
completely out of the yearling buffalos'
backbone and they are inclined to per-
mit fate to have her way. They are
herded into the cars, thirty or so in
each, the gates swing to and are locked.
With a sigh of relief the top man of
the buffalo herds wipes the chocolate
dust from face and declares: “I
guess we'll call it a  day, boys.”

his
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I'he Annual Round-Up Is About to Begin at
Canada’s Buffalo Reserve, From Which

1,200 Will Be
- Hunting

Far down the tracks the big locomo-
tive snorts and the whistle blasts for an
“All clear; go ahead.” The cars rattle
and bang as they start io roll, and the
first of the yearlings are bidding fare-
well to Wainwright on the way to their
new Fort Smith home, where a vast
empire of primeval wilderness, 10,500
square miles in area, awaits them. Here
in the heart of the far morth they will
meet their cousins of the plains, the
wood buffalo, and find feed and natural
conditions which are ideal for buffalo
propagation.

‘Established more than twenty years
ago, Wainwright Park is now the world's
largest buffalo preserve, where roam
more than 12,000 head of bison. Here
the Canadian government inclosed more
than 105,000 square miles of natural
prairie land with a nine-foot steel wire
fence. and provided natural conditions
and protection for the animals. There
were 716 bison there then. Today ihe
heard has multiplied to such an extent
that it becomes necessary eacn year to
cut out and remove between 1,200 and
2,000 yearlings to the northern preserve.
Otherwise the Wainwright pasturage
would become overtaxed.

It was all because an Indian had a
quarrel with his father-in-law years ago
that Canada now boasts the greatest
herd of bison in the world.

The buffalo had nearly become extinct.
For more than half a century red men
and white had carried on such wanton
warfare against the bison that Dr. Wil-
liam T. Hornaday, the distinguished
zoologist, estimated that in 1889 less
than 1,000 buffalo were running wild
in the United States and Canada.

What a contrast with the time not so
many years before when vast herds of
bison roamed right up to the rim of
the Arctic Ocean, their annual migra-
tions extending down to the Rio Grande.
From Great Slave Lake to the Rockies
was a favorite range, for here the lush
prairie grass grew to their shoulders.

From the diary of “Kootenay” Brown,
one of the first white pioneers to cross
the western prairies of Canada by pack
horse, we learn something of the num-
bers ranging over the plains before the
advent of the railroad builder and home-
steader:

“Well do I remetuber my first sight of
pufialo on the plains of western Canada.
Emerging from the South Kootenay
Pass, 1 crossed the foothills near the
mouth of Pass Creek and climbed to the
top of one of the lower mountains. The
prairie as far as I could see was one
living, moving mass of buffalo, Thous-
unds of head there were, far thicker
than ever range cattle graze the bunch-
grass of the foothills.”

It was no mere incident that these
vast herds of buffalo were nearly de-
pleted to the point of extinction. They
were the victims of a slaughter ws thor-

Shipped to New
Grounds

ough and systematic as it was heedless.
This slaughter has been divided into two
rather sharply defined periods—that of
desultory destruction, which continued
up to 1830, when the Indians and early
cettlers found in the animal their prin-
cipal means of subsistence; and the
systematic slanghter, from 1830 to 1838,
when the buffalo was hunted ruthlessiy.

The construction of the trans-conti-
nental Canadian Pacific Railway in 1865
divided the herd into two bodies. Oune
spread north into Alberta; the other
turned south into Saskatchewan, to be
slaughtered by the Plain Crees, though
the anlmal constituted their chief food
supply. Persecuted by the Crees, the
southern herd fled further south over
the boundary into the United Statcs,
where a similar fate befell it at the
hands of the white men. Settlers, wolves,
Indians and winter storms took dread-
ful toll of the northern herd. and by
1880 it, too, had disappeared

During the last ten years of this period
thousands of buffalo were killed for their
tongues alone. Tongues were sold for
twenty-five cents each, and white men
encouraged the Indians to collect them.

Thousands of buffalo cows—mothers of
the race—were slain in order to supply
the preference of hunters for their robes
and flesh. Countless others were mur-
dered by men who shot them from the
windows of moving trains. Entire herds
were driven over rocky precipices, into
canyon and gorge, simply to provide the
“thrill hounds” of the day with a new
type of excitement.

This was the period during which the
barbaric still-hunt flourished; when the
surr di ing and i
all were brought to a high degree of effi-
ciency as methods whereby the greatest
number of buffaloes might be slaughtered
within the shortest space of time. It
was estimated that on the northern range
alone 5,000 professional “skinners” found
an abundance of work. following the
hunting parties.

As the herds were reduced in number
they crowded together for protection,
and thus practiced an unwitting decep-
tion as to their inexhaustibility.

When the buffalo migrated in 1878 they
left Canada never to return of their own
will. It is said by some authorities that
a terrible storm caught the herd and
destroyed it. Others believe that a fatal
disease attacked the buffalo.

Of all the versions it would seem that
the most logical explanation of the dis-
appearance of the Canadian herd is that
it was exterminated in a frightiul
slaughter on the Missouri River, “where
for miles carcass touched carcass.”" Thus
the herds of Canada were lost, not to be
regained until the establishment of the
foundation herd at Wainwright Park.

That very briefly is the sadl story of the
buffalo, one of America’s most majestic
monarchs.
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But fate, which has dealt 50 cruelly
with these animals, had decided to pre-
wrve from extinction,  Into the
g, i 18, Where ciune . WadKing
Coyote, a Pend d'Oreille Indian, who was
wintering with a squaw and son-in-law
‘m\:vm{ the Petgan Indinng on the Milk
River in Montana.  Walking Coyote and
his son-in-law quarrcled over a horse
deal and parted company. The youth fled
northward into Saskatchewan and there
pined for the company of his trive. One
day, taking part in a buffalo hunt, he
separated two calves—a bull and a cow—
from their moihers, and with these in
tow as hostanes of peace he returned, a
red prod 1 son, to the family fold.

0Old Walking Coyote gladly accepted so
grand a gift, and the son-in-law thus un-
intentionally forged the first link in the
chain which brought about the ultimate
regéneration of the buffalo herds which
kened the prairies and plains of
Walking Coyote took the
snatius Mlission, on the
and there they

them

calves 'to St.
Flathead Reservation,
thrived

At first the increase was very slow in-
deed; but by 1834 Walking Coyote had a
herd of thirteen animals. These, becom-
ing too great a tax on his resources and
leisure, he disposed of them to A. C. Al-
lard, who with Michael Pablo, owned a
near-by ranch. Pablo was a shrewd
Mexican half-breed who foresaw the
time when the buffalo would be so rare
as to be considered worth much gold. It
was upon his suggestion that Allard com-
pleted the bargain and became the owner
of the nucleus of the great herd which
now thrives in both the United States
and Canada.

The animals were let loose on the ranch
and they roamed and bred as in the
primitive days of their existence. In
1903 they were augmented by the pur-
chase of forty-four animals, the rem-
nants of the herd owned by Buffalo
Jones, of Omaha, Nebraska.

Allard died and most of the herd
passed into the possession of Pablo,
He set about locating a buyer. First, he

Indians Slaughtered the Buffalg
n Etching by Meyer Eberhardt
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tried the United Stales, but his price

did not meet the approval of officials,

‘Then ho brled Canndi, and that govern-
ment contracted to purchase 1,000 hend
at $250 each. Pablo was able to deliver
716 animals,

Thus Cannddne wis sieverad years Inoad-
vanee of the United States In the Inltinl
steps toward the preservation of the
buffalo. But today there are several
parks scattered over this country, as well
as two or three large ranges set aside
for the exclusive use of this noble
animal. The largest nationally owned
herds are in the parks at Ravalli, Mon-
tana and at Cache, Okla.

A summary of the thirteenth census
of buflalo, taken in 1921, showed the
total number of pure-blood animals
throughout the world at that time to be
only 9,311—about equally divided be-
tween the United States and Canada,
There are far more than that number
now grazing on the broad prairies of
Wainwright Park alone, while the herds
in the national parks in the United
States have also enjoyed a healthy
growth,

Thus, the buffalo is returning to the
north, the strangest cavalcade since
Noah loaded the original pair into the
Ar« and started out on his epoch-making
voyage. :

This uncharted wilderness of the far
north to which he is returning is a
former happy hunting ground of vast
herds. Here today range thousands of
head of American bison, free and un-
fenced, enjoying life just as did their
remote ancestors, passing back and forth
from the Rockies, in the Peace River
district, to Great Slave Lake and along
the Slave River. Here, less than a decade
ago, explorers found a remnant of the
former great herds, and the Dominion
oI Canaaa immediately set aside the 10,-
500 square mile sanctuary, and arranged
to transfer the one or two thousand head
a year from Wainwright Park.

Throughout the summer the herd
ranges in the hills, and toward autumn
wanders to the lowlands, where, in the

A4 Drawing
by
Charles
Livingston

Bull

winter, they live on the plentiful red top
hay. Thus it is that the old Indian
prophecy comes to pass.

Chief Running Horse sat before his
tepee with his squaws and a few young
bucks gathered around him, Solemnly
removing his pipe from his lips he said:

-“And the buffalo shall return to his

nortltern pastures, for it is told to me
by my father and grandfather, who
learned it from the wise men of their
tribe. They shall return in a moon

13

when the skles weep much and the
Athabaska shall fill her banks witk ihe
spring waters.”

And as Chief Running Horse dwelt
on the old theme, the squaws nodded
sagely, but the young braves grinned a3
the old man’s tale. But they could no:
foresee a time when it would be neces-
sary to move, by artificial means, thou-
sands of bison each season to make way
for the increasing tide of youngsters
born in the great Wainwright reserve,

o Procure Food and to Display T'heir Prowess as Hunters

Courtesy of the New York Graphic Society
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{"Bureau of Indian Affairs Agrees To
Make Recommendations To Congress
Favoring Release of Blackfeet Tribal

If recommendations of the Lur.

have any effzct upon the new na-
tional congress when it takes up
its work of appropriating funds,
a substantial sum will be voted
for various projects of the Black-
feet Indian Reservation, accord-
to Leo M. Kennerly, secretary of
the Tribal Busicess Coungil,
member of the official delegation
that conferred with the Bureau
“heads this month.

Isides Kennerly, Richard Grant

!Sr.. chairroan of the Council;
},George Pambrun, Joseph Iron-
ipipe and William BufTalohide.
Delegates-at-large w e r e Theo-

man. Supt. F. H. McBride ac-
companied the group to serve in
an advisory capacity.

The Chicago meeting enabled
Bureau heads to appreciate the
magnitude of Blackfeet Indian’s
work towards the war effort, and
to realize the need of release of
portion of the tribal funds, which
lie idle in the U. S. Treasury, that
local projects may be all the more
productive at this eritical period,
Kennerly said.’

Their first conference was with
Commissioner John Coilier and
Assistant Commissioner Wm,
Zimmerman,

Other vital conferences were
with the various diyision heads,
who are in charge of local pro-
,ljects including land, extension
service, health and welfare work
"|and mineral exploitation.

The impressive showing made
by Indian growers this vear in
the production of cattle, sheep
and wool was cited, Kennerly
said.

With this as the basis, a plea
was made for $75,000 with which
to enhance production in 1943.
$25,000 was asked to finance the
1 a n d purchase program. The
money would be used by the Tri
bal Council in behalf of Indians
acquiring patented fee lands now
owned by the whites, and for in-
herited lands.

With need for maintenance of
buildings occupied by Indian
families, $25,000 was asked to
carry on this program, Expedi-
|tion of the oil lease procedure,
with Supt. McBride being it given
more authority in getting adver-
tised was urged. Successful
quest of this would eliminate con-
siderable useless ‘“red tape’,
Kennerly said. It would bea re-
sponsibility delegated by the
Secretary of the Interior to the
local Indian Agency.

With regard to t he money
sought, Kennerly said, all that
the Indian Affairs office can do is
to make recommendations to con-
gress. Committees on Jndian Af-
fairs of congress would give the
proposal careful study, with
ieither favorable or unfavorable
‘report,

Unlike most other appropria-
tions made, Kennerly said, that
of the Blackfeet Tribe is their
own property, the Tribal Council
feeling that in behalf of the war

effort, it will vield greater return
las & capital investment now than

w1 erw o

ww o ow

The delegaticn included, be-|

dore Last Star and Adam White- !

I'unds To Develop Local Enterprise

it possibly could in ordinary

eau of Indian Affairs at Chicago|peacetime.

The delegation aiso brought to
the attention of the Bureau of
Indian Affairs the desire of In-
1dians being placed on an eaqual
footing with other Americans in
the purchase of liquor.

**We simply asked to be treat-
ed the same, with the privilege
of any other American in going
(to a place where beer and” liquor
is 3o0ld legally and buying it.”

The delegation asked that
federal statute, based upon early
Indian treaties, be amended. It
would not provide Indians any
more privilege than it did others,
for they woald be subject to laws
invoked against any one selling
or introducing it upon a closed
Indian Reservation,

The Tribal Council delegation
believe that favorable recommen-
dations to congress by the Bureau
of Indian Affairs will have been
the resdflt of conferences.




B

SPHH J}O d§DJ[9 MOJ&
SOD[ UO AR d[d[[g}][ Sowrn(» MO

fing s.uo

hundwon

Merrill G. Burlingame Special Collections Montana State University Do Not Duplicate Without Permission

IPDI] 199})

dJIHD ONINMOYd dHL

Perhups no other section of Mon-| A Blackfoot Indian Hunter—By Carl Bodmer

tana bears greater signlficance or s
more interesting from an historical
point. of view than the old Fort Ben-
ton community and Us
territory. 'This s true bel
near the site of this Missourl river
town that were, more than a century
apo, the first active p of (he Am-
erlean Tur Co.; it was here that the
white man first became acquainted
with aboriginal northern central Mon-
tana.

The relocatlon of the site of Tort|
Piegan In 1926 was of vast historieal
significance, for the establishment of
that trading post at the mouth of the
Marias in 1831 was the absolute be-‘
ginning of things in northern Mon- |
tana, so far as the white man is con-
cerned.

It was an indispensible service that
the fur traders and free trappers per-
formed to the country—a service that
no other men of their time were able,
or at least willing, to do; they were
the explorers, the
western civilization, |

General Crittenden, our first au-
thority on the history of the fur trade,
says of these men: “It was the rov-
ing trader and the solitary trapper
who first sought out these inhospitable
wilds, traced the streams to their
I'sources, scaled the mountain passes,
‘ﬂnd explored a boundless expanse of
|
|
!

territory where the foot of the white
man had never trodden before. ***»

Just how much this nation owes to
these fur traders of a century ago for
their successful fight to prevent the
section of the Rocky mountain country
which includes Montana from being
| taken over by the Hudson's Bay Co.
| for the British empire will probably
I never be fully realized. And, possibly
['to no one man is due greater credit
for braving the Hudson's Bay Co. in
| the unbroken wilderness and beating
the Canadian fur traders at their own
game than to James Kipp, one of the
first white men to engage in fur trad-
ing in what is now known as the state
of Montana. Had it not been for this
man Montana might now be included
within the bounded confines of the
Canadian commonwealth.

Companies Battle for Trade

The climax of the war between the
British and American fur traders came
in the winter of 1830-31, when Ken-
neth McKenzie, chief factor for the
American Fur Co., at Fort Union (lo-
cated at the mouth of the Yellow-
| stone), decided to make a bold bid for
{the Blackfeet Indian trade by estab-
flishlng a trading post at the mouth of
the Marias river. It was James Kipp
who first urged the wisdom of this
course, pointing out, as he did the fact!
| that this great volume of profitable !
trade was then going to tae Hudson’s
'Ray Co. and that it never could he |
won for the American traders unless |
the dangers incident to establishing |
such a post in the Blackfeet country
were braved and friendly relations de-
veloped between the savage Blackfeet
and the Missouri river traders.

Due to the bitter hostility of the
Blackfeet toward the Americans, a!
hostility engendered and fostered by]|
the Hudson's Bay Co. as a measure of !
trade, McKenzie at first- opposed the
suggestion, but he was finally won by
the force of Kipp'’s argument, and Kipp
was placed at the head of the expe-
dition destined to build Fort Plegan.
Building of Fort Piegan

In the spring of 1831 the party
started from Fort Union. It consisted
of 4 men and a 50-ton keel boat
laden with a valuable cargo of Indian
trading goods. In due time it reached
the mouth of the Marias river. Upon
the day of arrival at this point there
was not an Indian to be seen, but the
following morning 500 lodges of .the
Blackfeet (or Piegan) Indians
swarmed down upon the traders and
filled up the valley with their lodges.

(| ply had become

trail-makers for

| small arms for the main fort.

As the presence of these suspicious
red men would prove a great embar-l
rassment in the building of the fort,
Kipp sought to pursuade them to,‘
withdraw until his fort had been com- !
pleted, promising that it should be!
ready and opened for trade in about!
75 days. The Indians consented with
apparent good humor, but Kipp's in-|
terpreter, Burger, overheard some of |
the chiefs laughing together and say-!
ing that when they got the white men !
shut up in the pen they were building, !
they would be easily surrounded and'
put to death. The Indians departed |
as rapidly as they had come, leaving
three of their head men at Kipp’s re-
quest to protect them from the an-
noyances of straggling bands.

The building of the fort progressed
rapidly and in 73 days from the time|
the Indians left, it was completed. It
consisted of a stockade enclosing a
square 110 feet within, upon the sides
of which there were three large build-
ings of logs, designed as quarters for
the men, stock house and the trading
room. The gate was protected by an
enclosure 25 feet square, the palisades
standing 25 feet above the ground,
and the interior of these being com-
manded by loopholes for cannon and

Indians Were Salien: .

Promptly on the 75th day the In-

dians returned in full force and were Ly

astonished at what they saw. Evi-
dently they were unprepared to wit-
ness such strong defenses and such
readiness to resist attack. They were
sullen and refused to trade. Pitching
their lodges in the neighborhood, they
hovered sullenly about the outside of
the post, plainly showing their ill-feel-
ing and distrust. .

After exhausting all other measures
to induce them to trade, Kipp resolved
upon a grand stroke of generosity,
rightly concluding that Hudson's Bay
Co. had been active in prejudicing the
Piegans against the American traders
at this new post. Kipp was aware of
what the Hudson’s Bay Co. paid for
furs and peltries and he offered
greatly increased rates — sometimes
three or four times as much as the
British gave. At the same time, he
told the chiefs that he would give
a grand treat to prove the liberality
of the Americans. He then began op-
ening kegs of trade whisky which he
had brought for the purpose. Soon
every Indian in the great camp was
in a state of intoxication.

The whisky was given out lavishly
for three days, and the Indian camp
was the scene of carousal and maud-
lin joy. Then Kipp said that his sup-
exhausted. Such
liberality astonished the Piegans and
elevated the American traders to a
place in the estimation of the red
men higher by far than that in which
they held the Hudson’s Bay Co. men.
When, they asked, was such a thing
known, as a camp of thousands of
souls given all the whisky they cuuld
drink and kept drunk for three days.

1

The Piegans no longer believed the
representations of the British traders;
they saw no snare in the higher prices
offered them for their furs; and soon
they were besieging the fort in
enxious throngs to barter their
peltries for the white man’s goods.

In a very few days Kipp had se-
cured 6,540 pounds of beaver skins
upon which he realized the next
spring $46,000. This was a transaction |
rarely equalled in the annals of the
fur trade and amply compensated him '
‘or the gift of a single barrel of
alcohol, which had sufficed to make
200 pallons of Indian whisky. Having
completed their trading, the Black-
feet departed for the north.
British Incite Bloed Indians

Great was the chagrin of the British
traders when they learned of the suc-

! cess of their American rivals. and as|

the Piegans had failed them, they now,
sought to persuade the Blood Indians
(Canadian tribe of the Blackfeet na-
tion), to undertake reduction of the:
fort. The Hudson's Bay men repre- |
sented the Americans as scoundrels of |
the deepest hue, whose sole object was
to plunder and destroy the Indians|

-and take from the Indians their lands.

They appealed to the greed of the

: Bloods by picturing the great stock of
{ merchandise

they would secure by
taking the pos' and killing the traders. |
he Bloods, convinced of the wisdom
of following this advice, consented to
attack the post and prepared to do so
as soon as spring came. !

In the meantime the garrison at|
Fort Piegan whiled away the winter
of 1831-32 as best they could and were !
yearning for the approach of spring.!
Early in the spring, a Piegan® Indian
arrived at the fort and disclosed to!
Kipp the, startling news of the in-|
tended attack. (It might be said here|
that the Bloods were of a far more
savage nature than the Piegans and|
an attack from these warriors was.
much to be dreaded by the white!
traders.) About 100 cords of wood had |
been cut, and Kipp at once had this:
carried into the fort, after which he
turned his attention to the cutting of |
a great quantity of ice to supply themi
with water in the event of a siege. |
This done, he was ready, and in a few
days the Bloods arrived to the num-
ber of about 1,500 hideously painted
warriors. Finding the gates securely
fastened against them the Indians at
once surrounded the post and opened
fire at long range. They gradually
grew bolder until they came near
enough for the garrison to return the
fire with fatal effect. Nevertheless
Kipp had wisely decided to fire upon
them only at the last extremity, as he
desired rather to conciliate them and
secure their trade, than to incur their
hostility. He therefore, ordered his
men not to fire, but to let the Indians
see that he was constantly ready to)
repel any attempt to carry the place|
by storm. |
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This state of affairs continued forl
11 days, when the i 3
wsted its water sup)
had maintained a desullory fire,
vhich not a single shot had heen re-
urned by the garrison, so not a man
hn  efther side had been killed or
tvounded. But Kipp now resolved to
lisclose to them his resources for de-
‘ense, and by impressing the Bloods
¥ith the idea of their inability to take
:he post, with a view to inducing them
<o raise the seige.
]]‘rain Cannon on Tree

An immense cottonwood tree, some
nine feet in diameter near the base
and with heavy gnarled limbs and
shaggy branches, grew near the fort.
and, charging a brass four-pounder
annon heavily with grape, he fired

to

hto the tree. A tremendous shower of |

hivered splinters rained down around
e tree, and this, together with the
hunder of the discharge, gave the
vages such an exaggerated idea of
e awful destructive powers of the
n, that, seized by panic, they fled
every direction.

| the

“Now, boys, in with your ice”
outed Kipp, who ‘was well pleased
th the result of the shot. In an hour

assuring them that they would not be
harmed. They proved to be two of the
principle chiefs of the Bloods, and
they talked frecly of the attack, and
that the Hudson's Bay Co.
had played in inciting it.

Kipp explained his friendly designs
and showed them the advantages of
his establishment over those of the
rival company, pointing out that his
friendly feeling had been proved by
his failure to fire a single shot at
| them. He proposed that they cease
' hostilities and make one trade with
him. They said that they would have
to consult with the other chief of the
tribe. Kipp thus allowed one of them
to go and held the others as hostage.
Soon two other chiefs visited the post
and were handsomely entertained.

They agreed to trade, but explained
that they. had disposed of most of
their furs to the Hudson Bay Co. They
!'did, however, have a supply of buffalo
i robes and Kipp secured 3,000 of these
in « ‘change for goods. The Bloods de-
parted, leaving Kipp with assurances
of godd will.

Thus by a firm, straightforward,
but conciliatory course, Kipp had
averted the wrath of the two worst,

I‘ Jarge supply of ice had been
\thered and placed inside the fort.
! was at first supposed that the In-
ans had departed for good, but pre-
mntly two warriors appeared in view
nd cautiously approached the post.
‘lipp went out to meet these two and
avited them to enter the post promis-
ng protection. This they refused to
lo, but Kipp, by a sudden movement,
ut off their retreat and ordered them
nto the enclosure, at the same time

tribes of the Blackfeet confederation,
{hwarted their rivals of the British|
i d secured a firm hold for the
an Fur Co. in the most profit-|
able region for the prosecution of th~
fur trade in the entire west. ;

As spring advanced preparations
were made for moving their furs and
buffalo robes to Fort Union. Kipp was
to nccompany the party to Fort Union,
but his men were so afraid of the
Plackfeet that they refused to remain
without him, Reluctantly, he was com-
pelled to abandon the fort and take
all of his men with him. The party
dropped down the Missouri and the
fort was soon afterward burned by a
varty of Assinniboine Indians.

The following year Fort' McKenzie,
was built on the north bank of the!
Wissouri river, about six miles above
the mouth of the Marias. The site of |
old Fort McKenzie was relocated by a|
Fort Benton committee many years|
ago in connection with its work of
designating the historic points of their
territory. Fort McKenzie stood 15 feet
above the water and 225 feet from the
bank of the river on a piece of prairie
a mile long. It was a palisaded and
bastioned structure, 220 feet square.
During its whole existence it was the
most important link in the chain of
events which extended in space from
the Yellowstone to above the Marias
river, and in time from the year 1832
to the founding of Fort Benton in
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