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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“ a previously unpublished Inter«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

Merrill G. Burlingame Special Collections Montana State University Do Not Duplicate Without Permission




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






