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HERE was o book in
our schoo! lbrary in
the days of my youlh

that for tragic romance
and thriliing adventure
has scidom been equal-
ed. It was somewkers
betwees the
thisremarkabls work— ' The White Chief
~—thatI discovered the hithorto unsumpeoct-
wd, but none the lems poetle, possibllities
of the Inriat That long-TamiMar rope
ol braided rawhide, commoniy spoken of
on the ranch as a had mnever
particuiarly appealed 19 me before, but
a bresihlesme perusal of the pages of the
“White Chief” Invested it at once with
R wlerd and oh.y:lu.p: Intereat.
over after @ aert of “open sesame,” (ts
eolls trlmln;?or me n vista of the wild,
free lifo of the plaina, billowy sean of

*1osan *

It was |

covers of |

grasa, bright with 1he blossoms of Spring: |

imitless sun-scorched
mirags templed
ther and yet

Fuloping steeds

Tevels,
the weary

whore
traveler far-
farther from bhis course;
and Nngle of spurs, vast
berds of cattle, and gleaming horns tos--
ing the quivering heat. A brave life
gleriously, eavironed, It seemed to me
thon, and the charm of it haz not de.
parted with the gathering years.

Of Spanish Origin.

The riata, lartat. the rope used ox
the range in the handling of horses and

the

in

or

eattle, Is of Spanish origin. Cortez |s
credited with having introduced I'© on the
nent of Nortk Amersca Bince the

ywaers of that merciiess l'wmh— r-\p—d

of an inch thick. Six of these strands
are fhen braided together around o sev-

enth, B Inslde sirand, and the rope,
when fAnished, is perfectly smooth and
far less Hkely 10 kink, or knot, ar twist

than ane of
commends 1t

hemp. This Intter greatly
in the conpsideration of the

cowboy, Any delay at a critieal mo-
ment, when, for example, a quick re-
cavery and throw must be made, may |

cost him his safety; or even his life

To soften & new hemp rope and render
It serviceable, the cowboy tles one end
to his saddis-horn and allows the rest
1o drag on the ground, as he rides about
bie work. Io the course of n fow hoyrs
he réversts the ends and thereby the
siff, unmanageable cocdage is  trans-
formed, In & brie! half day, into = pii-
able lariat

“The iength of a rope™
Chamberiin
pert, now
sented to pose for the plctures which #-
lostrate this article, “vartes with indi.
vidua! nste and judgment. Personally,
1 consider # foet the most praciical
length, although my one-time employer,
‘Buck Tayior® known the world over

as the ‘King of the Cowboya,' could, with !

care and
amount of

L)

deady accuracy,
ones=half inch rope, up i
But his height and welght—
wix feetl six Inches and 230 pounds, respec-
tively—coupled with almost superhuman

handle any

foet

stvength, were fully proportionate to his
fdea of the proper jength of a saddle
rope"

Labor on the imitless cattle

aimeost

SFINNING 100 FEET OF ONE-INCH HEMP ROPE AROUND THE BODY, IN

A GRADUALLY
FINALLY EXHAUSTED.

INCREASING CIRCLE,

THE ENTIRE LENGTH BEING

thelr

ponies on the
ity

We

Mexican plateau, its utll-
has recognized thrpughout
ern world, from ihe shores of the
rn gulls to the lower mit of those
hitt sweep away Iln unbroken levels
the Arctic circie, Indeed, It i

LA TR

loward
tispenzable factor in the handling

stock on the r!nge_ and tho ple-
aue cowboy, that centaur of the
without it, would be as heipless

1" and “lasso,” are
suSgcative ls of bralded mawhide,
but the ar i aftener than not
ef hemp e cutlle TAnch-
man of hxs jong since
distarted both lerms. ia favor of tha
simplor- one of “rope wihich he uses
BOS NIl AT & noun, but at a verd 2z well
1is also inclnes to the hempen cord for
erdinery ecrvice, slthough the Mexican
sl citngs to his Lratfed hide. The lat.
ter W prefomble for u wonthes
she patygral oll which It retsins prevent.

ing the basdc
bemp v Mable

£ and miiffening
under cariatn  cul
Made.

The uanal size of a laszn in & or 4 Inen
in dlameter, To make one of rawhide

=hich
tonx,

How

horned cattle and thelr Andalusiarg |

the |

ranges of the West I8 never ending.
From early dawn to star-set dusk from
dusk to dawn again; in the blossoming

beauty of Spring. under the fSerce rays |
of a pltiless sun, or ftacing the lcy breath |
the cowboy's work |

of Winter storms,
goes on unceasingly
iz the saddle,

He all dut lives

ter, he carries with him,  colled at his
sadle Dow. or awung upon his left arm,
ready for instant action, his lariat For
theres are (ew tashs that fall to his share
that do mot invalve the use of the rope,
and a good “roper” Indispenmmble as he
is o every eattle outfit, although he
commands falr wagee, certalnly earns
every een! that be recelves,

e s of neceasily, & man in the Tull.
est sense of the term—<lear-headed, with

Jnerves and muscies of steei: able to think

and oot with lightolng raptdity
judgment, snd, above all
fear. His work s constantily performed
in the midat of danger, A rope may
break under heavy strain; a. biow from
the recoll would be as fatal as a pistol
shot, Any insttention eor blunder may
mean demth in some dreadful form. The

of sound

the material s cut into strands ote-cighth | cowboy may bave bl fauits, butl cow.

|

safd Frank |
the noted iaksc and rifle £x.|
in Portiand, who kindly con-|

and wherever he rvides, |
whether night or day, benesath the Sum. |
mer stars, or braving the snows of Win- |

a gtranger %o |

| apdice and stupidity are not among
them. For the matter of that few men
| are cownrds or fools who lve close 1o
Nature.
New I know the secret of the making of the
best of people
It is to eat and sisep with the sarth.
On the Raange.

But the nomad of the Western plalns
is passing. With  the advent of tha
bharbed-wire fence, his voration vanishes,
The “daring, dashing cowboy” of earilor
days will soon be found oaly in the WA
West shows and other similar aggrega-
tions, Iindesd even now he (8 banished
thoss Isolated districts where up-to-
date methods have not yet beem adopted
by the progréssive rancher. The caitie
business may have guined as 1o profile
in thiz transition from the unrestrictad
freedom of vast ranges to “farming on
borseback.™ but It has altogether Jost
It= romance,

In the new order of
fenced range, there Is
for the services of the expert “‘roper,
once the pride and boast of every out-
| it. Cattle are, where improved methods
prevall, drivea into corrals and chutes
and branded in the tam fanhion,
without even so much as a“suggestion
of the risk and excitement that character.
ized the “round-up" of * former
when the cowboy, after a forenoon
arduous preparation, put in Lthe rest
the day roping calves and dragging them
| up to the fire to be branded, Aslde from
the work, whih was hard and continu.-
ous and required skill of no ordinury de-
gree, resulting often in
and fingers burmmed (o the
stant friction of the rope, there was ak
WAys present an olement of Jdanger.
Charging steers and euraged bovine moth-

to

things, on the
no longer need

Venrs,
of
of

bone by

ern, resenting the thdignity put uyg
young, were not slow to seek L
A vengeful steer I= no mean antagonist
and middened cow s an enemy ROt
to be despleed by either horse or rider,
Modern Innovations.
Branding on the unfenced range iz a
task that never ends, There are con-

i

Spinn‘nag a cirele 7 feet in dinmeter
behind his back, at the same time
bending boidy backward. Very dif-

| ficalt of performance.

stantly being discoversd animals that
have been missed at the regular round-
up, and these, wherever found are Im-
i :ﬁp-r‘!..uel.l- roped thrown and “‘burmed.™
| At every turn, and in every phase of his
work, the cowboy has need of his rope.
It is brought into play In catching fresh
motunts for the men,
| under saddle more than a few

a time, 1If, as not infrequently happens,
3 stecr straye into a quilcksand, or mires
| In a bog, the lnsso Is thrown about his
horns and he is speadily extricated. When

the mess wagon needs a 118t up a hill, or
assistance in crossing miry bottom lund,
the man with the rope s at hand to
render ald.

Wood must be brought for the camp
“fire. The cowboy attuches one end of hiw
lariat to the log of his desire, soouring
it by any number of "throws™ or
“hitches,” takes a snub on his saddle-
horn, and the well-trained, willing pony

does the rest

A mistaken impression prevalls in the
minl of the public in regard to the man-
ner in which a laso Is handled. The

{dea that the loop 1s always swung around
the head before making a cast, especially
when the roper is on fool, Is crroneous,
No man of experience ever makes & cast
in this fashiop from the ground, in prac-
tical work There are several good and
| suffitient reasons why he does not. Omne
of them s that the movement s likely
| to frighten the atock, especially horses;
another that he may have to walt some
| minutes before a favorable opportunity
scurs for making a cast. He knows
| that better results are obtainad by hold-
ing the rope a8 unobstrusively as pos-
sible, even keeping it cancealed from the
ohject of capture if the animals ia timid
OF nervous.
Diferent When Mounted.
On the contrary, however, when mount-
| of and In pursult, it is absolutely necos-

| sary to swing the loop over and around

It was Walt Whitman who said: |

blistered paims |
|
eon- |

for no horse s kept |
hours at |

the head, for the cast must be made
with the greatest possible force,
der to overcome,
movement of the pursued, but also the
actlion of the wind, should that chance
be against you
As to the manner of casting, some “ro-
pers’” onst with a quick, ferky movement
of the hand, seeming to use the arm very
lttle and the hody not at all. Others em-
ploy body, arm and hand Both methods
are effective when perfected by practice,
“As for mysslf,"” sald Expert Chamber-
lin, In an interval of rest, between the
“throws™ he wrs making for the benefit
of The Oregonian's artist, “I prefer speed,
with very lttle lost motion. The fewer
movements the better, especially in a
bunch of excited or irritable cattle”
But not to the man belongs all
credit of marvelous skill in the manipu-
lation of the insso. He has an able and,
Indeed, Indispensable ocondjutor in his
horse. One of the first lessons a young
Western equine learns, and one which,
| once mastered, he never forgets, ls not
lt.: “run on n rope’” _After thix, he Is
sald to be “rope-bhroke’ or to have “rope

|

Clreling rope, first In right hand,

then npon the wristi and forearm.
and then changing to left haand,
wrist and arm.

menne,
Inriat,

In entching a hore with a
he |s Invarinhly secured by the
neck. Cattle, on the ptheér hand, are sei-
dom caught by the horns or head, un.
less it s necessary to lead or throw them.

“Heeling™ Throws,
| In case a *“Toper.” elther on foot
on harseback (he is nearly always
horseback), wishes to secure & ealf or &

“maverick,” he employa what is known
fn ranching parlante =as a “hecling™

throw, the noose being so cast that it
catches the animal h¥ the hind foot, or
feet, as desired. There are also frumer-
ous “fancy foot-throws” known to the
practiced roper. Among others s that
| whareln a vectieal elrcle is described
with the lariat the loop revolving forward
from the rider, In such fashion am to
catch the feet of the galloping animal
The horizontal rotary circle s also used
as A basis for o fancy foot thrpw. This

or

on

Performer encireled by aplaning
loop, and out of which he jumps,
preserving cirele meanwhile.

who, bilding his time, casts It forward in

the path of the animal of which he s |

in pursuit, at the exact Instant that his
practical aye tells him will prove effect-
Ive.

there is an Interesting class of men, Hm-
ited a8 to numbers, who, baving acquired
a high degree of skill in handilng the |
lasso upon the cattle ranges of the West,
now appear in public exhibitions. Of
this class none (s better known than Mr.
Chamberiin, who holds a gold medal rep-
resenting the American champlenship.
“Exhibition work.,” says Mr. Chamber-
n, “requires incessant practice
begin with, & man must have some nat-

in or-|
not only the forward |

the |

circle is mointed arognd the parrormer.’

Bpeaking of fancy® work with the rope, |

To |

| ural adaptation for ft, and to this must
be added a thorough knowledge of the
rope in all Hx practical uses and rela-
tions. This knowledge Is only to be ob-
talned by years upon the range. Elther
actuplly or professionaily considered, It
| Is the hardest kind iabor and taxes
a man's physical powers to the uthost.
As & means of exercise, It compares {
vorably with any dumb-bell, Indian club
or ‘Delsarte’ drill I have ever witnessed.
Every muscle la brought into play. A
rtanding position must be maintained, to-
gether with constant movement of the
trunk, Umbs head, neck and even the
fingers,

o role
gling." '

of

work,” “trick rope
continued the eax-cowboy, s
related to practieal roping only Inso-
far as, In both cafes, the lusso = the Im.
plement used. [ consider it juggling to
make a rape produce seemingly Impossi-
bie conditions, without the ald of me-
chanical conirivances: to cause It 1o
dencribe parabolgs and fantastic curves
and to sway and float and clrcle In an
Incomprehensible manner,™

Mr. Chamberlin employs a lariat of
horsehide, covered with white cotton
brald, in his trick fugzling. It measures

or

about 2 feet (o length and {s one-half
inch in diameter. The “clrcle” is formed
and malntained by spinning the loop of

the lasso at a high rate of spesd with
the right hand, while the left is employed
in keeping the kink and twist out of
the rest of the rope. The circle Is spun
horizonta vertically and
different angles, the diametsr varving as
occasion requires, The accompanying ll.
Justrations show some of the more Jdiffi.
| cult feats performed by Mr. Chamberlin,
| In thie Northwest.

Few things hnve had more to do with
the development of the industrial wealth
of this great Northwest than the lariat
From the reedy marshes of the Kianmath
to the Invisible Hne that divides Northern
| Washington [rom British Columbla, vast
| flocks and herds have pastured unrestrici.
ed by =0 much us the suggestion of a

neveral

at

-

A natural position for a practical
delivery of loop.

fence, In Eastern Oregon particularly—
that falr and fertlle plateau., where the
grusa-grown hills are the billows of
the sea—thousands of cattie nnd horses
have been reared, and tended, and driven

as

rich returns, in the form of golden gain,
| and adding immensely to the plcturesque
| features of life In that lund of marvelous
mysteries. Flerce wars have been waged
between the shecpmen and the cattlemen,
and the heroes of the iisso have not al-
ways been victorious. Tragedies that
only need perspective to transform them
to glorified romance have beem enacted,
with th: llmitless range for a stage and
the rolling clouds for shifting scenery.
Ambitions Lads.

There was 2 time, not s0 many years
gone by, when it was the ambition of
many a venturesome-minded farmer iad
| In the Willamette Valley to cross ths
lmounmms and become & cowboy This
| imagination: was fired by the storles of
|dm-sga-.- and darinz that were told about
the glowing fire, on long Winter evenings,
by returned or visiting slder brothers, or
manchmen. The jingiing spurs, the gor-
geously bedecked saddles, with the ever
present rope colled at the bow, wers ob-
| $ects that filled him with almost idola-
| trous admiration. There was, all Bum-

mer jong, a passing to and fro from
| valley to range and from range to valley,
over the warlous mountaln routes, of

| bravely accoutered cattlemen and cow-
boys driving thelr bunchgrass hends to
1mnrhn and returning with young etock,
gathered up on this side of the Cascades,
to be pastured for a few Yyears on the
other and then brought back agaln, per-
haps, or driven northward to The Dalles
or Walia Walla, or, more likely still, east-
ward mcross the alkall plains of Idaho
and Montana, to the great markets of the
world.
But

timea are changing. The difivent

Jug- |

to market, ylelding their fortunate owners |

| of steam and stesl and electricity have|

conditions, Modern in.
vention is mpidly helping civilized man
to get rid of his romance, But though
| the day is fast aporoaching when the
|m-rbor will nd longer swing his rope
| above his sombrero, as he mallops across
| the bunchgrass plaing and over the roll-
+ Ing hills of Eastern Oregon and Washing-
ton, the fact that he has Hved and fought
and fourished thers will not be forgot-
| ten, and the memory of his wild Iife and
]wlldfr deeds will serve to ‘earich the

|
| compelled new

pages of romance for the pleasure and |

| profit of generntions yet to come. For the
retord of a fearless man, be he prince or
peasant, king or cowboy, holds a health-
ful interest for the sons of men.

With the bending blue above me,
And the brown benenth my fest,
The mighty winds z-hlowing,

The angrr hends a-lowing,
And far away o sastward
Where the aky pratris
A gleam of rod g-showing
Where the dawn comes =
Oh, that's the life
Oh, that's the lifs for me!
There's room to move, U
Where the hills are like
And, oh! the splendld la
When the bilzzard hosta are

meet,

v and fleet—
1 lomgg for?

out!

| 4
Spinning a eircle behind the back.

And we face the storm king's legions

And put them all s mul.

And, oh! the tender glory

G the stars on Summer nights!

There's no lamp that «'ar can rival

Thosa soft, white-shining lighta

Oh, that's tha iife I lonx tor!

“Tia there alone I'm free;

There's henlth and strength and coursge

Where the hills are liks the sen.

For a mas s out of prison

And ms a man should be,

On the rang= across the mountatom,

Where the hills are like the sea!
Duel With Lassow.

The followlng story of a rope duel on
the range Is told by Mr. Chamberlin, who
says hea was an eye-witness of the occur-
TOnCoe:

“It was on the Mnrt'au River,” says the
narrator, “sbout a day's ride from the
Dakota-Montana Hne, and directly south
of the Short Pine Hills country. We,
about 12 riders In all, had camped at the
crossing of the Belle Fourche and Valley
Creek stage lines, headéd north to the
Hash Knife ranch. The “bunch’ was com.
posed of all sorts and conditions of men,
including the college graduate, rensgode
and outlaw, There were nine Americans
and three Mexieans, pleked up for the
most part In the Black Hills towns, two
weeks prior, to do some extra ‘trall work.’

| got

|
J

ride and talked In low tones for a few
Then cach man selacted and
saddlied his best mount, got bis rope off
the horn and lald it stretehed out on the
ground. Dlek's rope was about 4 feet
long; Loupe’s was nearer 60,

“In an instant the Mexican's knife waa
out snd his rope cut to the exact length
of Dieck's Then, colling thelr lariats
they led their horses in oppo-
i direct! until they were about 100
yards apart, where they mounted,
wheeled . and rode zach other, I
stood holding my bridie reins and watch.
Ing every move, and I will never forget
the look of hate on that Mexican's face.
is lipn were parted in a wicked smilg
that showed the gleam of his white teeth,
Dick’'s jnws were set tight. Ha Jooked
flerce enough, and detéermined, but there
wiis nlno a4 =uggestion of fear.

The Encounter.

minutes

toward

“They rode slowly toward each other
for about ¥ yards; then made n dash,
the ropes shot out like lHghtning

dodged and escaped. The ropes
d they began to elrels
around.” Wa could hsar the
thelr larjats, as they swung

th each man trying

around
=wizh
them over
for some of
*They m
finally, each

kiz rope

ot
wir heads,
aniage over the other,

uvered back and forth, and,
mude o cast. The Mexican
over Dick's head, but the
Intter threw it off before the slack could

be pulled up. An instant liter, though,
Loupe hud gathered up his rope and
wught his enemy by the head and one
ATm.

‘““He tock a wrap on the horn, and, driv-
ing the spurs into his pony, dnshed out
the Before, however, he
'.1 pull hiz eaptive from the saddls a
ot rang out, and he feil to the
:ul ds Dick bad druwn his gun
with his free hand, and, cownrd that he
WY, his antagonist through the
head.

“His

an prairie,

nd.
shot

trinmph, though, wnas shorty lved,
The Mexican’'s runaway pony Jerked him
from horse, with terrible foree,
drageg=d him some distance and stopped.
“Before we oould reach him one of the
remaining Mexicans had ridden up and
nis six-shooter Into Dick's body.
. we nll opened flre on Loupe's
partosr, Lacio, who wns now In full re-
treat, headed for n wooded bottom land,
He reached cover far ahead of us, and
oesrCh
“We returned to camp and pasasd a res-
olution to the effect that the world was
well risd of both the duelists whom wa
burfed at Ostrander's stage station, some
three miles from the scene of the fatality,
The matter wins duly reported to a Dep-
1wy Sherlff whom we met next morning.
it Is needless to say that dlsputes and
arguments wers carefully avolded by the
members of that outfit for some time to
come,"”

his

LoM M

It Wans All Right.

A young man, who looked as if he might
be sbout 35 years cld, was sitting in the
walting-room of the depot. On his knes
wus a l-year-old baby, Presently the baby
began to cry, and the awkwardness and
heiplessness of the young man were so
as to attract general attention.

At this point one of the walting passen~
gers. a fat and amiable-looking man,

SWINGING ROPE AROUND BODYT—USED WHEN ON FOOT ONLY, IN HIGH
WIND.

.

was In charge.

“We were at breakfast, discussing cn.|
tle, the all-absorbing tople in a cow camp,
when Dick Mattox,
man, a gambler by profession, when not
a cowhoy, maide some remark about rop-
ing a Greaser down In Texas and hauling
him around the prairfe until he was
‘worn out’ Orxe of the Mexicans, Loupe
L& Grande by nume, replied, with o sneer,
that the man must have been aslsep or
dend. ‘You couldn’t rope a live man and
do that,' he ded.

Diek Pulls a Gan.

*Dick jumped to his feet and pulled his
gun. Loupe did Hkewlse, but La Force

cover Arms.
terad llke at rattiesnake’s, but he put up
hiz gun, as did Dick also, Thefe was a
| ahort armistics, but everybady knew
there would be trouble, for the two had
been wanting a pretext for a quarrel
from the strori
“La Force ordersd the horse wrangler
to bring in the saddie bunch, as he In-
tended moving that morning.
was saddling up 1 heard the Mexlcan

ran betwesn them and made them ‘re-|
The Mexican's eyes glit-|

While I|

Bill Ta Force, the Hash Knife !arrmn,] crossed the room and sald to the dis-

treased baby-tender:
“A young woman gave you that baby
to hold while she went to see about her

an all-round bad pargage, dldn't she?™

e

“Well, now, I knew it, 4= soon as [
saw you You expect her back, I sup-
pose™

“0Of course™

“Ha'! Ha! You are looking for her

every minute, aln’t you?'

“I think she'll come back."

“Ha! ha! Excuse me, but I can't help
laughing. A woman once played the same

trick on me. I was In Chicago. You're
caught, young man. She took you for a
haysaed.™ .
“Oh, she'll come back."” answered tha
young man a3 he looked anxicusiy
around.
“She will, ehT Ha! ha! ha! What

makes you think soT"

r because she's my wife, and this
fArst baby."
Dh—ym—1 see!” muttersd the fat man,
and he was ln such has=te to get back to
the other side of the room that he nearly
fell over a passing pug dog.—Buffalo Eae

address Dick, and they walked off 1o one | guirer.




