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Cattle grazing In the foothills of the Belr's Paw
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that housed the first Indian school st Poplar back in the
clghties and nineties, :



210200  BIGWALOTL,. Gid-~-lime COWe
boy, who died. early in the . yur
at Hot Springs ln western ‘Mons.}
tana. Tho story glves a true 1
alght mw 1ite on the range du
Ing the days of Montana's great

caltle herdw,

By A. L. JORDAN
Tribune Historlcal Writer

(Coprright, 1083, The Qroat Falls Tribune)

WAB greatly amazed at the growth

of Helena. Weo unloaded our
Ireight, rested for a few days and
were resdy to start back to Onrroll
bottom. We had
no cargo except
our rations. But
there was a de- |
lay, Dixie, our
wagon boss, got
drunk. We could
not get him so-

Taylor took
charge of the
outfit. He hired §
& fellow by the
name of Wallace
Bell for night
herder, He took ,
:;,l,:;,‘ “:n. “h’ '« Horace Brewster

prairis to feed from the time we

made camp until we were ready to

break camp the next day.

There was, as a rule, little whisky
on thess trips and never a man was
drunk while enroute. When we would
get Into places with our freight, it
was hard to keep enough men sober
to look after the outfit. Many. people
presumed we were a drunken, lawless
and immoral bum:h sll the time,
which is a mistaken

Boh Taylor got the outﬂt started
for Carroll bottom end we camped for
dinner at the Missour{ river crossing,
While eating, a fellow rode up, leads
ing a pretty sorrel horse, He sald he
would seil 1t for 840,

Taylor was stuck on thn horse, “T'll
take lt 1f'I can tind anybody to break
1t to ride, But there ia 1o one in this
outfiy I know of who can ride

“Well, Taylor, I'd ride him if I had
a saddle,” I said.

“porrow Wallace Bell's saddle. That's
the only thing you can.call a saddle
‘round here and that’s s good. one,.! |

Cross the- river; s rope was siretched n iwo and badly ascatierea. we guu:

across  the river to guids the moc- them rounded up and early the next |

euln a5 & ferry and the wagons were day turned them over to the. Indian *
taken over, The oxen and beef cattle sgent, Jack Simmonds, This looked '
wore made to awim over, Otr land-io mc mu the sdcond mrn n on
ing was on jend owned by Jake - the af
ers, Who now. llves near Columbia Jim Matklm was ol his w" with ©
Falls. 1,600 steers to turn in on this cone !
A ahort distence sfter we passed iract, When we mej hlm. on our re-
the Little Rockies we came to theturn trip, we cut oud , 800 and took
!’hllllpl shoep yanch and from there them back with s,
we went to Milk rtve;", now the ?the bew stayed :",".d";“‘ Q‘:“ h'..k.
fore we got. loeded. up our
;’o:oak t.:x:dugg::nmm w;;c:rm Irelght-and ready to start back. It
ﬁ“”d into the bad iands east of Wie late in the fall of 1873, Oold’
insdsle's present location, .we WMU. inciensed hardships we ens
camped. This wea our second night dUted.on our trip up Milk river.

ou&"'h ‘rgml“‘tlu'h o, o ¢ 448 Miles, Winter ‘Near &
at night, when we were all in 5
our bunks, the night herder acci- “!‘:&E: a‘ﬁ' T d::&l:‘ :‘:.: 13.33

dentally discharged his rifle. We gty frefght und. winter upon us.
jumped up, dressed and got our rifles, g e r
Our outfit had been ﬂfmwn into T e baghe o e sty

corrall the night- before in case
should be. attacked by Indianas,
of us went out to whére the
‘were; they were quiet so we con
cluded there Tmust ndve bes s false] | We met no troubfe until we came
alatm. When we found the night herd-| to what was calied Lard creek, near
er, whose name was Dean, he ssid he|the 1ocation of Minsdale, That' night
shot sy an Indien, The next morn-j the night herder, wmmore, lat some
ing we looked the ground over and|of the oxen go down to & desp hole
found no, bloodstalns. If Dean did'in the creek to drink. n.uc three of
g\mooc at t{z‘:“ Indian hegl%n’;e hit n:gi SR .
gonclusion was them lllpped into the . hole, h.lch
scared and wanted company, was 80 deep and slippery they couldn't
Not From Missour} :get out, The water was so cola they
The next day we came. down to Iroze to death end it made the boss
the Mllk river to Tom Campbell's 50 mad he fired Whitmore and made
house, whers wo found Jim Beott, (me herd at nights and drive a wagon
Mike Walsh and Henry Brooks.r Dur- [team till noon, Then the boss drove
ing the night, Prank Cazique, thelr land I slept on the wagon, That day
night herder, who In later years, with jwe made it over to what was called
Jack Gorman, was killed by the In- Medicine lodge, & hig bend in the
dians, discovered Indlans were upon valley south of Bowdoin and about
them and roused the camp by s shot, (20 miles east of Maita.
which was the signal. The horses| That night we had a feeling some-
were stampeded; Henry Brooks' mule thing was going to happen
team 1an to cemp. The mules were | During the day Indian scouts were
tied before the Indlans mede their'agnted several times off on the
“”‘*- The wagons were shot full riqges some distance away. They came
arrows and bullet holes in large "
to take our freight. There wera 50 or
:‘:;"b”?mx‘:ﬁ ':‘g °“‘l‘l‘°“t'l thing was 38 more. We Were camped under the
howrd v:’u it ¢ shooting, not & piufe and madehn wagon corral. The
The outflt wes, . Indians approached from the west end
lookout for Indll'mol ‘%u.:: 'wcoﬁntn‘;: of the corral and acted as it they
out of the jungles, with the bull- were going to attack but could not
whackers. yelling and cracking. the Just locate where we were.
whips, Brooks’ oumt was sure ap-| A Iellow by the name of George
other bﬂnd of Indians wes' camou. |Herondean and I were at the east
Thaging another. -thok‘ so they [#nd of the outfit and the rest were

herds of buffaloes, antelopes, and
Indians,

one of the
Borrows a Saddle

“Wallace 1s asieep over there mum
wagon box, you get the saddie from
him, Taylor, and 111 ride the hotse."

said,

Bell was a good rider. He ‘had
broken broncos for the Travises, who
ran a lvery barn at Helena.
aften drove In a bunch of broncos
from Califorpia and it wes Wallace
Bell's job to ride them out.

Taylor went over to the wagon hox

and asked Bell about the saddle, Bell | .

got up and locked the horse over,

“I don't like to let the hoy have
the saddle, That horse will throw
him across the river,” he said.

“Taylor, Il take & chsnce on the
horse, If . yowll go good for the dam-
age done to the saddle.” I replted.

It wes agreed,  While the men
stood around eager for excitement, I
saddled the horse, I had nothing but
a curved bit, there was no -snapple

‘ nor hackamore in the outfit, b\l‘ I

sald I'd ride him any way. fo
Bell to let me have his spurs, which

wdjusted and ook up the nﬂmpl.
For & blind I used &

Here
5 mdle& Helena w‘lth s freight teamijered with small’brushes and bunch

‘on guard in theit camp.inas neaT thé west end, Herondean and I
til we were upon. them. We helped |could see the shadows of the Indians
them out. Henry Brooks took on|in the twilight. The way they swung
some more freight and 'the’ rest was |around it looked llke we were going
divided among other outfits hauling/to have trouble but that they would
frelght for Tom Power st Fort Ben- lattack the west end, so Herondedn
on, and I started to crawl l.long the brink

Jlm Bcott told about the timef{of the ledge, which wes slightly cov

wagon boss rode Up AlOng )| gress,

.cl@mof him end said: s Nearly shot . .
- whut pars of ourl were It:ubl.h;ld gt Herondean, going
. . ||up the bank, when Herondean acci-
"By Tt st dentally " isitirged bis” v, 'Tna
1 ullet  wenf ween. my' legs &n
n:;p,dh“,'f,’f(n, m,‘{,ﬁ?w"&:ﬂ struck the bank about even with my
en;. hired another bullwhacker and)Dead. Dirt and leayes filied my eyes
fired Jim because he w.. not K 80 I couldn't see. I turned around
Missourian. > jlsnd cussed him and then went on.
Saw_ 5,000 Aumopea We got up where we could see the
After teaving  oamp 'we h ‘al{Indiens had swung off out of reach
rumbling nolse {hat sounded lke af 88d were holding s powwow., We
hurricane.. All of a sudden, out of watched them for a few minutes and
the brush along MIlk river, came @|500R: they disappeared. While 1 was
drove of antelopes, Thers were so|OD berd that night I had no frouble

many we were eulng on the num-]|with them,
Yer.. " Boms 5“ bullwhackers Having lost the oxen the night be-
guessed there .ym “at . Teast 5,000.] fore, we had %o yoke :up some wild
',n:q rushed M shoad og u. and near«|stecrs ihat morniug, Among them
1 then' un-|was » long horned Texss ranger on

kerchlet,

Bell was curlous as to the ouwom
of the ride and watched ev. thing
I did. When I was ready I led the
horse out from the wagons and asked
Taylor to haze. I pulled the handker-
chlat off. Up we went time and time
agsin, The horse was & high jumper.
Bell was satisfied I could ride.

“You ¢an have any of my outfit
any time, kil. You must be & Mor-
mon boy. Most of 'em are Kood
riders,” Bell sald. .

I, made no reply.

Left With Steers

We worked on down to Carroll Bot
tom and loaded our .wagons for the
return trip to Helena, We had no
trouble except the usual ordeals,

We left Helena this time with
bunch of beef steers, part of an or-
der for the Indlan agency at Fort:
Peck on the Fort Peck Indlan reser=
vation. Sem Pepin was in charge of:
the cattle. He had no outfit, 80.he
oamped and boarded with us. co

One warm evening we were cnmped
on e flat about Severens springs at
You Bett gap (now spelled Ubet.):

The sky was clear and not & thing'
could be seen except the mountains
about a mile away, We unhitched
our tesms and the herders took the
horses . over & sharp ridge to the
springs to water end left them to
grlu on the flat below.

There were three horses tled to the
wegons, Sam Pepin’s and the other
two day riders, Mess was called and
while we were eating a band of In-
dians slipped along under the edge
of the ridge end drove all of the
horees, about 20, away, leaving the
outfit only three horses tied to the
wagons, The Indlans made for the
mountains and got away with our
horses all right. The outfit was left
with 800 cattle and only three horses
for the riders to handle them with.

I could not quite understand why
the Indlana took the horses and left
s0 many fat beef steers unmolested.
‘The next morning we started driving
the. cattle as best we could.

Bought Some Horses B

On Beaver creek, ahout 30 miles
from where Lewistown now atands,
we met some trappers. Pepin bought
four horses from them and soon aft-
erwards he got @& fifth from another
trapper. We got along pretty well
with this additlon of horse flesh,:

When we reached Carroll Bottom.
we learnsd that the boat could not
got up the river because of low water
md we would have to make the trip

P!I‘. Peck to get our frelght. This
wes Zot a grave disappointment, for

alat !%lneuns times, about 1850, bring what frelght there was for

the

dmtootf why the Indlml had taken |the lead yoke that was excitable and
the horses and not the beef. Soon|gof pretty’shot during the day. Eve-
after the antelopes' disappeared, we|nings and nights were qulu cold and
met Howell Harrls, a brother of John
Harrls (John died at Fort Benton|I dame upon him during the night.
recently), who was taking freight to)|He was down and could not get up.
Fort Benton for Tom Power. He was/I worked with him ttylng o make
not heavily londed and when he was|him get up to move around o warm
informed of the plight of '.l‘om Camp- him., He was chilled and died bafore
bell's cargo, he was glad to take somael Wo yoked up the nekt morn-
ot M; slong with him to Fort Benton.|ling, using wild, steers from the herd
‘e wound our way on to Fort Peckiito 11l in to make up our teams. ;
ut hm to walt there a few. days By night we made it to where
for the bost to arrive with' .ourimalta now stands, That wus s hard
freight, I went on herd. In this partilarive for the oxen, but it was cold

of the country there was not much iang windy with some snow flying so
wﬂd ume and the Indians. wers'|ys could push right along. We uugnt
gry. They maneuvered around |yp with the Btory outfit. It had been
the herd and killed and carried sway, |previously srranged that .we would

8 day. the steers were rounded] them on the belated boat Into Fort
1P, counted and made ready fo turn *

th:t did not come quite clear to me
for some time. It worked out later,
however.

The same herd was run back from
Fort Peck a few mlles into a coules,
where they were kept. Bill Wright
wag on night herd. I went out to
help Bill round up the steers for
the night, as 1t wes understood we
:oro to count them e&gain the next

ay. .-

It was fust before dark. Bill Wright
went to tell Pepin where the steers
were. As I was riding around the
ateers, I noticed three Indians riding
hrough the middle of the herd, My
horse jumped and snorted. There
were more Indlans back of me. I put
the spurs to my horse and made it
safe to the fort, found Pepin and
told him what happened.

Pepin Gets Mad |
Po In was med..
at th' hell did you leave the
oattle for?” he asked.
“I thought I was going to be ‘sue~
rounded and ran for asfety,” I re-
plied.
“Well, you get back there and do
1t now,” he said, I aid,
X was somewhat scared, I'll admit, )
for when we were at the river water-
ing the cattle during the day one

of the riders got déwn on the sand
bar to drink and an Indian shot him.
;The fear was in me. This happened
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