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Seeing Reno'l

T{‘_\ Editor Oregontan who must sece

no objection to printing some de-
Hclous idvorces other
Sporting Newns.
Dearest Sir:—

among

After hard shoving over the Rocky
Mountains we arrived into Reno, New.
COur intelligent ottomobile “Ssing

America™ got there yesterly P. M. filled

with sevaral Tourists anxions to ese
this painless place whera =50 many
Doubla Lives Is made Single agaln.

Among those pressent in my Joyfnl
Wagon was following pearsons:

18 unmarried spinner-ladies who took
this expensive trip with me so they
conld study the Horror=s of Matrimony.

14 lady Actoresses who comé to sas
why thig f{mportant branch of the
Drama should be sg far from Broadway.

11 mized Lawyers and Clergymen who
eams to ste what they could do to
make Divorce more attractive.

Reno is a emall blond town surround-
ed by sage-brushes and thickly in-
habited by cheerful widown. Thia town
was formerly rish from its mines—but
no more. All the miners have now quit
work and gone into the law-basinsass,
Reno is the only American municipality
which is supported entirely by allmony.
Frinclpal business bldgs of thls town
are: Reno Co-respondents’ School, Hus-
band’'s Exchange Bank, Hotel Alimonia,
Handy Witnesses’ Employment Agency
and AMrza Trouble's Mairimonial Bureaun.
Almost everywheres you look you
might observe worldly-looking otto-
mobiles riding back & forth from court
to court bearing mysterious ladies com-
plately unwrapped with wells, If the
vell I8 plonk, Hon. Lady Is scon expect-
ing to become a Divorsay. If It Is biye
she Is a Ceorespondent who s merely
thers to pblige & friend. Some ladies

waar both kinds of vailas at the same
time.
Behind nearly every lamp-pola we

observed tall, sad gents with blua eye-
spectaclies and green moustaches of de-
ceptive appearance. Wheaneéver persons
passed, these Gents would light Porto
Rico clgars and attempt to look like
they . was thinking about something
else. Some of my Tourists was scared
to sesa thess persons, but when I ex-
plained they was nothing but Detee-
tives, everybody realized ho - harmless
they was

Pretty soonly we came to Reno City
Hell Inside we could hear Hon. Di-
voree Factory running to full capacity
of its gas-engine. Raw material weas
entaring at the baock door, and through
the {ront entrance Finished Products
was emérging out looking young again
& wearing thelr malden names,

This Reno City Hall is a very im-
posing heap of earchitecturs. I show
this to my Tourlsts who observe it with
rubbering expression of eyebrows.

“Kindly look-ses the beauty of this
bldg,” I say-s0. "It ia bulit to resemble
a Music Hall, so folks will be reminded
of homalife as they enter. It is totally
constructed of broken brick-bats, trime-
med with rolling-pins and champagne
corks. ‘Over front door kindly to ob-
serve with eyes the famns Reno motto:

UNITED WE FIGHT, DIVIDED WIR
QUIT." At the top-high tip of this bldge.
pleass notice Hon| Statue. Is it not
ladyilke? It represents Hon. Goddess
of Liberty holding a bread-knife in her
right hand & subpena in her left. Let
us pwes inwards.”

Ingide Hon. Hall was long line of per-
pons walting thelr turn like a postoffics
on Saturday night. They was noarly all
Husbands & Wives hoping to become
momething else. We walk in to
Courtroom.,

Thera at central desk sat Hon. Judge
looking very painful, like he wished to
fine somebody for high =pesding. This
Hon. Judge makes 211,486 divorces an-
nually and is proud of their number and
high gquallty. He serves delicious di-
vorces with papidity ke & Waldort-
Astoria bartender. Yet he does not uss
them himself. He s a bachelor and
prafars cribbage to marriages. Hso say
he is too old to enjoy exciting sports
himsalf, yet he loves to make the young
folks happy.

“Noodleham wersus Noodleham, coms
fnto court!" holla Hon, Balliff with base-
ball voles.

Hon. Lady of Chantecler appearance
elope to chalr where =ha set down.

“*“You here agiin, Mrs. Bafferty T me-
quire Hon., Judge larfably.

“Mrs. Noodleham & my names =since
last you saw me' snuggest her with
coyish bloshes,

““What can I do for you this time?™
require Mr. Judge wmoothing his throat

‘“l wish to be mlone on the grounds
of crualty,” s snswer for her.

“Did Hon. Noodleham beat youT"

“0 surely yes!" "Weens from her.

“Did he beat you with a poker?T*
" “Ah no—at bridge.”

Horrifled expression
Attorney.

“YTour case i# very plaintiff,’”” say Hon.
Judge with Iirrigated eyes. ™Is thers
any litile thinz®you would like to ask
from that -flendallized brute before say-
bye-bye forever?”

She wipe her eye with her diamond
necklace.

“Flease, Mr, Court, T am too proud to
ask for slimony. Therefore I shall do
s0. All 1 require from that Pasteurized
monster is sufficlent cash-pay tg provide
my &ix children Tessis Brown, Willia
McCormick, Cuthbert Blink, Annle Jack-
son, Myrtia Tannebaum =and Sydoey
Ostermoor—sach bearing the names of
thelr wvarious fathers—with the college
education to which thelr position de-
mands them.™

‘““Have you some wlinessea to swear
aty - -

“Mr. Marmaduke Pickens shall be her

by Prosecullng

witness,” deposs Hon. Alilmony Lawyer
who was there.

S0 Hon. Plckang take sst-down In
grand-stand.

“Name, i any?”’
“Plckens, please.”
“Are you this .lady’'s co-respondent?’
] am her flance,” he Teport proud-
ishly.

“Can 3jou contributs somes testimony
with which to defame the character of
the late Alr. Noodisham?

*“I shall do my topmost. That Noodle-
ham man was no fit party to share hias
sorrows with s semsitive female woman.
He war an aviamenisc.”

“A whichT"

“An aviamaniac. Ons who

becomes
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BAW MATERIAL WAS ENTERING AT THE BACK DOOR AND THROUGH THE FRONT ENTRANCE FINISHED
WAS EMERGING OUT LOOKING YOUNG AGAIN,
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dementis on the subjeck of airinl naviga-
tion.” -

“Did he g9 up in sirships?*

““No. He morely read about them. Ha
bought all the evenlng papers to find
out what Hamilton, Wright & Curtiss
was doing to promote Country Life In
tha Clouds. Instead of taking hils poor
wife to horse races, operas and other
amusements which her refined nature
dagired, he mpent hls evening with his

fest on the gas-log reading Hudson
Maxim's prediction of Battles in the Alr.
He know all the records of such human
birds as Bleriot, Paulham & Ceruso. He
spent hours and hours studying diagrams
showing how Glenn Hawk Curtiss would
look circling around the Times tower
end dropping =z bottla of deadly catchup
into ths middle of Broadway. Home was
never the same No more.  When Mra
Noodleham would set down for a qulet

evening reading some quaint fairy story
by Dave Gramgs Phillips, Hon. Noodle-
bam would leook up from his paper and
cry with volce, ‘O Florence! Another
pviation record has been broke!" ‘What
in 1t this time? ahe would require with
peasv. ‘Yesterday a Cincinnattl air—
nought fell four miles out of & mono-
plane and when picked up wes danger-
ously dead. This 18 the greatest helght
anybody has been killed from so far.' ‘I

am sorry to hear {t.' mouggest Mra.

Naoodleham. And so on to the misrible
finish."*

‘“With what result?™" require Hon.
Judge.

“Finally she could bear it no longer.
Bo she flew with me.”
“Mrs. Noodleham, you are divorced on

tha grounds of !ncombustibility of tem-
porature,” snuggest Xlon. Judge. *“'You
are entitled to all the allmony you can

collact."”

B0 Mrs. Noodleham depart off filled
with congratulations on her early mar-
riage,

“"Huggins wvs. Huggins!" yall Hon.

Boalllff baillshly.

Stout, crude gwnileman with bald halr
mount to platform.

wWall,- Mr. Huggins,"” deposse Hon.
Judge, "what can we do for you thils
morning ™’

“*I should llke a divorce on the grounds
of habltual drunk,’”” bo report.

“Is your wife a habltual drunk?’

“No, I am.”

“Why, Mr. Huggina! I formerly sap-
pomed your life was an open book."

"It Is—but my wife has been reading
tha Bright Passages.'

I removed my Tourists outwarde from
such surroundings.

All married persons who come Lo
Reno must reslide theare one year so
thay will feal sorry and never do so
no more. Is . such punishment a cure?
1 are not certaln to say. Many ladles
comesa here sgaln & agaln, each time
with a new npame and a new story.
Many divorce-persons has lwved here
=0 long that they dread to go back to
Newark whore the climate Is more
healthy but less olvillsed.

I took my tourists touring through
Residencs Section of Reno. This
very convenlent place to llve away

from your husband. It i on a long

street called Allmony Row just be-
tween Easy Street and Bankrupt
Square. All wealthy divorsays residing

here live in single houses of expenalve
appearance. Kach one of these houses
is neatly tagged with a shingle giving
name, number and erime of the Pris-
oner and how long she must stay. One
of these slgns say:

o. 80,111

3

Suzanna Spearmint Suffra-
gotting Without a License.

Flrat term."

Another =ay:

R S
.

“No. 23,118 Pennsylvania Licenae

T

Samuel] Soakberg. Stingy but
Affectionate.

Third term.™
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Down street by a solid marble cot-
tage with o golden picket fence we find
following sligraph:

is m |

N L I T T e B = L LT T,

- - |
3 “No. 41144 |
: Myrtle von Corker. Habitual shop- =
: por. Incurable. H
- Nineth term.™ |
H : |

While we was making rubberly mo=
tions of neck by this residentiasl house,

we observed & Lady of plnk ponghe

complexion leaning over the golden
Eate in conversation with an intense
Eentleman.

“Myrtla, can’'t vou even reoall my
eyes™ ho snuggest.

“They nre glassy, but unfamiiiar'™

mheo Toport mnibbly.

“I am Arthur!" 4

“Arthur which 7™

“Arthur—don't you re
who was your hushand?

“Why should I? One meets so many.™
She turn % away.

“Just say that you remembar maa
sllghtly by my teeth or noss," gy Ar-
thur. “Glve me one splash of encour~
agement, so that I can dle kappy when
1 drink myself to death.”

Bhe think thoughtfully.

“ILat's soe—wus It you who tock Ce-

lup =sobfully,
from har.

mber Arthag’

Iogne in his cocktails?—no, that wi
Frank—maybe you was the ons that!
got Jealous about the chauffeunr-—mo,

that was Charile—you can't be the onel

that kept me down to bHec a day for!
car fare, becauss that was Alfred —whaol
can you baT"

Arthur hold his collar emotionailyy

for a slight moment.

“No, dearle," he cry chokefully, “T am'
Arthur—the one that tried to shoot youfi
on FHth Avenue.”

“Ah, now 1 remoember! How good your)
wos to mo!” she decrop while weeping
on her pink parasol. “Did you marry
the corespondent?”

“Certiinles!" he response.
MAarry the corsapondant.”

“Well, well,” she snuggest like a Bé~)
lasco stir, “how far hava traveled!
ginea them happy times!™

‘Have vou found the trip monotons<
ous?" he requilre.

“Ah, 1" she collapse,

“I always

Al
Wi

no! “Life's jour-
ney is never monotonous if yon changes
cars often enough.™

S0 we rode away fosling very 0orrue

Eated.
Hoping you are the same
Yours truly,
HASHITMURA TOGO.
8. P—

Mr. HEditor, please print following¥
Advertisament in red ink with a border|
of green cart-wheels and a photo of
Geo the Gth. Charge the biil to yourt
printer.
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INDIAN FIGHTS OF EARLY DAYS IN
PACIFIC NORTHWEST ARE RECALLED

Amos Underwood, Who Still Lives in Town Named After Him, Where White Salmon River Flows Into Columbia,
Tells of Struggles Pioneers Had With Beds.

USUM, Wash., July 8.—(Special.)—
H Amos Underwood, now living in the

town of Undarwood, which ha
founded at the mouth of the White Sal-
mon River, where it empties into the
Columbla, 48 one of the ploneers of Ore-
gon &nd Washington who belped to
make the history of this country.

Mr. Underwood was born in Clocinnati,
Ohio, in 1834 Whan 18 years of age he
crossad the plaine over ths old Oregon
trall, reaching The Dalles during the
Bummer of 1852

Mr. Underwood toock a prominent part
in the historis Cayuse Indiam war in the
¥all of 18556, near whare the city of Walls
Walla now stapds, and his reminlscences
of the stirring scenes and trying times
of & years ago he reciies with gresat
snimation. To look upon his Eindly face,
ane would never suspact that he ever
adopted the methods of warfare of the
savages and beat them at thelr own
game. But the times reguired just such
men Aas Amos Underwood, and his asso-
clates of COregon voeluntasers and thelr
methods of warfare. Their work at that
timas caused the Ipdiane to respact the
white man, and made a lasting peace,
that could not have besen accomplished by
more lenlent measures.

The battle betwesn thsa woluniser asol-
dlers and the Cayuss Indlans took place
at & time when thers was a general up-
rigng of the different tribes scattered
throughout the Northwest. A. J. Bolan,
an Indlan agent, leff The Dalles to try
and subdue the threatening talk of ‘war-
farsa, but was diled by the Indlana and
10 compénies of voluntesrs wera orderod
out at once to put a stop to the massacre
of white setitlers.

In his own vocabulary, Mr. Umderwood
relates incidents of the Cayuse War of
1655:

“*Therse have bean a good many yarns
told abont tha daath of Chisf Pepa Muy-
Mux, and how be Was captured, but they
don't always correspond. 1 will give you
the faocts about the whole affalr, I was
fourth corporal of Company B, Cregon
Volunteers, and had charge of him when
he was kiiled On about the Tth of DDe-
cembar, 1E55, 400 volunteers were st old
Walla Wells, now Wallula. I can think
of only a few of the pames of the offi-
cers and men of the regiment. Colonal
Kelly was In command with Major Chinn.
Company A, from Portland, was com-
manded by Captaln Wilson, and Ben Har-
din was lleutanant, Company B, from
The Dalles, was commanded by Lieu-
tenpants John Jeffreys and James Mo-
Caulif, Captain 0. Humnson being at
home, sick in bed. Company H was com-
manded by Captain Laten. Company F
was there, I think, commanded by Captaln
Bennett, who wns killed in the battle
There were other companies, but I have
forgotten thelr names. Nathan Oilney
was there as Indian agent, and had a
faw Dalles Indlans with him. We bad
pack apimals and wagons.

“A part of ths command started up
tha road with the teams and pack train
towardas Walla Walla, and about 200 of
us started on horseback across the hille.
e lttle north of sast. We rode on until
mbout 8 o'e¢lock In the afterncon. when
we saw, bif bands of Indians coming
towards us. They came on to within 200
or ¥ yards of .us and stopped, carrying
& white flag. Soms six or eight of them
left the crowd and came within 100 yards
of us, where thsy haltad and callad for
sama of our officers to come to themn
Uhey wanied to have s telk, A Sfow offi.

|

cers went and had a hand-shaks with the
Indians. Tha rest of us sat there sn our
borses, and while our efficers talked with
the chleffwe would flap ocur arms and
crow and take sight with our guns at thes
Indisns. The Indians Ald the same. Oid
Pepe sald: T see your doys are like
mine—they nmre keen for a fight Buat
us ald men bhave better san®e. Wa knew
you were coming, so I ordersd five big
fat cattle to be slapghtered and roasted,
and I started to meet you and have you
come and take supper with me” In
about an hour he told his men to go
homes and tell the people we would be
thara for supper.

“The old chief and about eight Indians
stayed with us, and ths rest all started
off on & kean Iope. We then followsad,
and rode om till about sundown, when
we could ses lots of Indlans on the bigh
pointss. We weore riding along & level
bottorn, and soon arrived &t & peint
where the bluffa came nearly to the
creak, and for two or three miles the
trall passed under a high cliff of perpen-
dicular rocks, leaving just room for ona
horseman on the trail at a time. Across
tha coreek was a thicket of brush, so
thick that nothing ecould get through It

“It was & derk evening, and spitting
snow. Nat Olney was riding back with
the Tear guard, and when he saw the
commander and Indians making for the
narrow trall, he spurred his horae and
galloped to the front. As he passed ms
I heard him say:

“ 2y God, what s the matter with
those fellows? If they go through that
hole thers will not be one left to tell
the story.'

“He_ had sald early in ths evening
thers was something wrong; that the In-
dians meant to trap us. He overtook
the haad of the column and called a
balt, when the commmand turned to the
rizht into a bottom and went Into camp
for tha night. It was now dark, and
snowing. Two or three Indians jumped
up and ran. Bill Gates fired two shots
&t them, but could not hit them in ths
darkness. We still held old Pepe and six
othars. The Indlans were nll around us,
and kept yelling and talking to the chief.
Nat Olney yelled to them in thselr own
language, telling them tc go home and
have breakfast ready, and we would be
there: that the old chief had gone to
bed and that we did not want to be
molested any mora So all was quist un-
tHl morning.

*"When we got up in the morning there
were about threa inches of snow on the
ground, and our horses wers standing by
our sides shivering. Ws had to bmild
fires In the sagebrush to take the kinks
out of our blankets and ropes before we
could saddle up. It was a fine morning,
the sun shining bright. Some of the
boys went to the cunyon and crossed
the creek, where they found nests in the
brush where the Imdians had hidden.
When we started on the march, Instsad
of following the trall through ths can-
yon we want around the bluff. We found
tone of rocka piled up on the bluff, ready
to be rolled down upon us if we had fol-
lowed the trail *

*“If our boys had Eot strung out on the
narrow trail for a distance of two miles,
with no chance to fturn back or go for-
ward when aitacked, ths Indiana would
have had ua at thelr merey. If wa had
jumped off and taken to the brush, ths
brush was allve with Indians ready for
ua In ths first excitement the chisf and
his erowd could have jumped and ran ta
some place of safety understood by tham.

I do not believe we could have killed onas
Indian, nor saved a man of our command.

“We went four or five miles around
and came to the Indian camp on the
creek above the canyon. There were
some 200 huts and about the same num-
ber of firea, but no beef and no In-
dians, only on the high points above
us. We msked old Peps whera the
roasted beef and bdreakfast was. He
shook hils head and sald: ‘Kloness hiss
quash tilllcums.” (Guess my people are
scared )

“Some of the boys from The Dalles,
who were called the ‘Forty Thieves,
could beat the Indians at their own
game. They sald: "We will have break-
fast soon.'" Taking an oid shovel they
dug the flre away, and down In the
Eround & foot or two found a cache
under every brass kettle, where all
kidns of utensils and clothing, wheat,
peas, camas, couse and other eatables
wera stored. We fed our horses, ate all
wa wanted, took what we wanted and
threw the rest In the fireg and burned
it up.

“We then started south, or east of
eouth, mand traveled all day. Indians
could be seen on all sides on the high
points. Some of the dboys would occa-
sionally try and get o shot, but the old
muzzle-loaders would pot reach them.
We struck the old Walla Walls road
about dark, but seeing that the train
had mot gotten that far, took the back
track. In about one hour's travel we
found the traln camped on a small
stream, and all well. The camp was
about 600 yards long. Captaln Foun-
telroy wes In charge of the commissary.

“When beadtime came, I wea called
to take charge of the priconers. We
had six men to guard the six Indians.
Of the guard, I can only remember the
names of Warren Keith, Sam Warfield
and Dr. Bates. When we put the In-
dians to bed, one big Indlan, who sald
his name was Champoeg Jim, com-
plained that there wes & stick undar
him, and he ralsed up his hands and
kneas and asked Bates to remove the
stick. As Bates stooped to get the
stick, the Indian jumped up by his
side snd ren, Bates after him. BSomse
of the other boys started to help Bates,
and at the same time all the other
priscners tried to make a break. I
jumped out and told the biys 1o each
bhold his man.

“0ld man Keith shoved the muzzle
of his gun agailmst the breast of the
chief, pushed him over and held him on
the ground. The other boys sach did
the sams with the other prisoners. ‘Doe.’
Bates ran his man about 100 yards and
caught him. All hands turned out and
tied the prisoners hand and foot. Next
morning when we started out, mysalf
and guard were kept In charge of the
prisoners

“Before we left ecamp, I could hear
the rifles popping around the bend The
advance guard were proparly in It. As
we marched up the road our position
with the priscneras was the oenter of
the column, followed by tha wagon
train and the rear guard We conld
séa the boys running along the hill-
gides end HNear them shooting all day
long. As we rode along, I noticed Ab
Addington sitting by the roadside lean.
ing on bhis eibows. I srked him if he
was badly bhurt. .

“"No, only shot through the hip.' he
replied, ‘but those daviis have got my
Tacs mare.’

“Ad's mare hed sun away with him

and had run throngh the main line of !

the Indlans. After being mhot through
the hip he fell off, and as the Indlans
pasgssed him they tri=d to shoot him, bat
being too closely pressed by our boys
they would stick thelr guns In his face
and before they could pull the trigger
would be bevond thelr mark, and the
bullets wonld whistle to one side of his
face,

“The skin was pulled off his face and
head in several places where the mus-
zles of the guns had struck him. I saw
& dead Indlan lying on the hilislde and
pointed him ont to old Pepe, who shook
hils head. Nat Olney came slong, golng
to the front, and sald things were gat-
ting hot on ahead. As wa rode nlong
one Of the Indilans told Kelth and I
that he was a Nez Perce, 15 vears old;
that he had come down for some horses,
but the Cayuses would not let him re-
turn home. .

“About 2 ¢'clock in the afternoom, we
stopped at a Frenchman's place, As we
rode up, we saw five of our men l¥ing
in a row on their backs, all fine look-
ing men. We recognizad Henry Crow,
of Albany, Lisutenant Burroughs, of
Linn County, and Captain Bannett. Neal
McFarlans was standing by the fence,
and jusnt as he ralsed his gun to shoot
at an Indian down in the cresek bottom,

1
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bang went the Indlan's gun, knocking
off the tubée and hammer of Mac's gun.
The officers were all out in the fight.

“An sattempt was made to tle the
prisoners, but they all jumped and
started to run. The boys shot them
down, howaver, with the exception of
tha 15-year-old Indian boy, who was
climbing up my stirrup leather. The
erowd made a rush for him, but I teld
Keith not to let them shoot the boy,
and as he pushed thelr guns to one
side two or threa of them wers dis-
charged at my side.

*“Olney had got about 100 yards oft
when he heard the shooting. He came
back, and As he rode up he drew his
revolvar and fired a shot into old Pepa
and sald:

“"You old rascal, I am satisfled now.'

*0ld Peps had tried the same beef
game to murder Olney about six weeks
before, but one of the Indians had
posted him. I then galloped up the
road to joln the boys In the fight

“The lne extéended from the Wallula
River acrose the flat and the bunah~
gass hill pesxly & e with a

Amos Vnderwood, Oregom and
Washington Fioneer,

4

steady rattle of firearms on both sldes.
Night coming oun, we went to camp in
the Frenchman's fleld. While the cooks
wers preparing supper, bang went A gun
outside the flald. Orders were quickly
given to put out the fires, and In about
& minute every spark was eoxtinguished.
Every man then went to the fence .cor-
ners, wherse weé 1lald until! mornlng. I
have learned since that the Indians were
in great mumbers, crawling through the
sagebrush, and Intended to fire on u=
and then make a grand charse. But &
gun went off accidantally, which stopped
them, and when they saw our fires go
out they changed thelr plans.

""When morning came our officers want-
ed to start for our fort on the Uma-
tilla Rlver -with the whole command,
thinking thera were too many Indlans
for us, and that our ammunition was
running low. Olney told them If we ever
started to retreat, the Indians would cut
us to pleces, He sald we were well
enough fortified where we were and had

Remao's (the Fréenchmen's) house f0r &
hospital. 0O]d Mountain Robinson was
glven Pepe's black horse and started
with another man for The Dalles, wvia
Umatilia, to hurry up reinforcements. All
old Oregonlans will remember Robinson,
who Uved en what is now known nas
Robinson's Hill In Portland On his way
down he met several companies that had
been to Yakima and returned to The
Dalles, and wera on their way to help

us,

“Aftar breakfast we started for the
battleground, about half a mila from
camp, Tha Indians managed to get ad-
vantage of the ground every morning,
and we would have to do some hard fight-
ing to get a good position. The battle
raged flercely all day, and abonut 3 o'clock
in the aftermoon we ware within &0
yards of the Indians. Ths Indians op-
posing Company B wera on one side of a
Ml end our company on the other. All
that day thers was steady firing elong
the line. When we sew them <&arrying
off the dead and wounddéd we would vyell
and makes fun of them, and they would
do the =same when they saw ouor dead
and wounded belng carried off.

“When we got to camp, the little Ne=
Peorces Indlan came to me and shook
hands. During the day he had told Colo-
nal Kelly that Governor Stevens wnas
coming back from the head of the Mis-
sour! RBiver; that he had passed through
thers in June golng up country with
lots of men end poack animals. The Doy
sald it had been planned by tha In-
dians to ferry about one-half the crowd
over the river and then murder them
all. The boy sald it was about time
for Btovens mnd his command to reach
the river. That same night Colonel Kel-
loy started the boy with a letter for
Governor Stevens,

*“In the morning wa went again to
the battle ground and found the Indians
in the rifle pits, and it was soma time
baefore we got them out. A man nsmed
Sheppard was shot In the arm, and a
Garman had his noss shot -off. Fraling
Chodtte got three shote through his
coat. One bullet went through his tin
cup on his belt, and striking his pockat-
book opened it at the catch, one-half
ths bullst stopping thers, the other go-
ing on.

“Lioutenant Jeffreye went over the hills
and made arrangements with Captain
Connor, in charge of a company of
mounted half-breeds from French Prairle,
to cbharge ths Indisns. This company
was about the best lot of Indian fight-
ers In the command. Pretty soon we
could hear the French boys yelling, and
wo could see thelr fiags ebove the BilL
They dashed off as fast as thelr horszes
eould run. Company B then chgrged over
the bill. The Indiany ran and weg ocap-
tured thelr rifle pta. They laft thelr
tobacco sacks, gun stlcks end in faot
nearly everything could bs found in their
holes in the ground, We got In their
rifls pits. The Indizns hsd made a
stand just over tha next rise of ground

They would raiwe thelr hets on gun

sticks for ue to fhoot at and ocoasionally
ope would dance waround, holding his
biankst by one corner while he swung it
in the alr.

“*"Weo had an old mortar gun that we
brought from the fort, which we loaded
by filllng a sock with plecea of iron, bul-
lsts, ete., and fired soveral slicts into
the timber, thinking to oust the Indians,
While Captaln Wilson was pourlng pow-
der Into the tubs a bullet came along
and knocked ths can of powder from
his hands., The third time the mortar
wns fired it burst, and the flying picces

nearly killed Captain Wison A littls
later & bullet struck Melgs' glassd cap
and tore It nearly off his head. A bunch

of cotten larger than hils cap was knockod
out in the first place. Ha Was & YOURE
lawyer from The Dalles.

“The next day was the last day of tha
fight. An Indlan came out some dis-
tance from the main crowd and sald he
wanted to talk with the commander.
Lientenant Jeffreys and I went out to
meet him. The Indian also had & man
with him. When wbh got within 200
¥ards, the Indilan asked that only one of
us comses to meet him, so I stopped and
the other Indlan d4id the same. Their
talk lasted about five minutes, when
=ach man turned aAnd started for his
ocommand. The Indlan was on bhorse.
back whils Jeffreys was afoot. When
they got about 60 yards apart all of
the 50 Indians on horseback camo yell-
ing towards us. Jeffreys ran till he
came to me, I drew my gun up to my
face. Tha Indlans came on to within
100 yards, whan one-half of tham turned
to the right and the other to the left.
What they wanted was to kill onea of
the officers, but they saw our boys
running downhlll to meat them, and
they were too cowardly to come nearer.

“It was rather quiet on the hill for
a while iIn the forenoon. We could see
a blig Indian riding up and down a
ridge ncross the hollow. He seemed to
be walting for something. John Fulp,
better known as Oregon John, and my-
self stole down the hill, across the
flat and up a little gulch. The Indian
came back down the ridge, and as he
turned to go up, our boys called to
ua, "Wow Is your time, boys' We ran
up the hill a few yards, and there he
was, riding along in plain view, not
over 100 yards away. Bdth of us were
g0 tred out from running that we
¢ounld not hold our guns on him.

“The Indian wheeled his horse afier
we had taken a couple of shots at him
and cama riding towards us. Our guns
belng empty, We toock to our heels and
ran. The Indian did not follow far and
turned sud rode up the hill. I have
sincs bean told that it was Btock Whit-
lay, chief of the Daschutes, and that he
wna on a strike. Hg and his band were
fighting for revenue, and they had con-
cluded they wanted more pay, and while
ridinag back and forth on this ridge was
walting for an answer to his demand
for a ralse. v

"In the afterncon the fight was rnore
Uvely all along the line until about 4
o'clock. The volunteers that Mountaln
Robinson met came in sight on the hill
toward Umatilla, and there was one
continuous stream of soldiers pouring
over the hllls till after dark.

“The next morning no Indians wers
on the battle ground. We could see
one hers and thera on the high points,
noting as eples. When wa dizcovared
the Indians had left, we started up the
road, and in about four miles came to
thelr villnge. They had taken the roofs
off their houses, which consisted chiaf-
Iy of skina of animals. There were
about 500 houses in the village. In
some of them were large ricks of pro-
visions of all kinds. Wa took some and
gat fire to the balance. We then fol-
lowed their trall over to the Coupes,
some 20 milas, where we camped for
the night.

“Some of the officers went

to the

¥rench barracka, whers all tha French
of the walley and some friend)y In-

Orary

dians stopped all Fall and Winter. Thay
reported that Indians passed thers In
Ereat confusion, saying they could have
staved us off but that & mew crowd
had come, a string of soldlers reaching
from The Dalles to Walla Walla, which
they considered o0 much for them. The
Frenchmen said the Indlans had thelr
chlldren tied on top of the packs on
their horses, and that while traveling
in the night one squaw discovered that
n horse was mlusing with her baby
lashed on the pack. She woent back and
found the horso feeding on a hillaide.
She was only thiree or four hours abead
of us.

“Next morning it was snowing, and
our horses weres not fit to follow the
retreating Indians after standing out
50 many days without food. We re-

turned to camp, and noext morning the
enow was 15 Inches deep mnd the mer-
cury 27 degrees below zero. Wa went
into Winter quarters Iin factory ocotton
tents, and wintered on beef stralght.
But it was good besf, captured froms
the Indinns, and we had plenty of it.
"One evening, after the cold spald
had eonded, two lhalfbreedsa rode Into
camp and reported that Governor Stev-
ens would be there next day. Wo mode
ready to recelve him and fixed a plat-
form for him to speak from, at which

businesas he was sscond to nona. We
formed in a haollow squanre, fired a so-
lute from our guns &#nd gave him =

royal reception. The little Indlan had
taken Colonel Xelley's letter and de-
lilvered it to Governor Stevens some-
where in the Nex Perce country, and
that waps the first intimation the Gowve_
ernor had recelvad of the war. Hvery-
thing was 8o agreeable when he passed
up in the Spring that he never thought
of war. He got 100 Nex Perce braves
to accompany him and was not mo-
lested.

“The Governor mounted the platform
and spoke for over an hour. I was
standing in lioe when one of the boyas
=ald a gentleman wished to speak to
me. I turned around and therea psat
the little Indian on his horse. I went|
to him and he leanad over and grabbed:
my hand and held it quite awhile. I|
asked him how le knew me among so
many, Hs smiled and sald, ‘Ma always
Enow wyou.'

“I have since learned that he joined
the hostlles the next Summer and was
killed In a fight acrosy Snakas River,
along with Ow High. The Nez Perces:
all went to The Dallea with the Gove
arnor.

"One of the most oxciting scenea of
the whole campalegn happened the first
nizht of the bhattle, while we ware
lying in the fence corners. The Indlans
had set fire to a houss about 600 yards
from us, and the blaze lighted up the
surronndings ss plain as day. About
1000 Indiang circled sround and around
the fire, svery one yelling his best.

“] was sald to be the best shot in
the whole regiment. I shot away 60
bullets in ths battls, and wanas known
to kiIl only five Indians. A good many
of the boys wera good shots. I suppose
some will say we wers wicked In our
treatment of tha Indians, but while we
were fighting them they would shake
the scalps of white men and women
at us, and WwWe naturally wanted to ree
taliate."

Age of Ningara Falls. &

Indianspolis News.

To the question, “How old are thae
Niagoara Falls?' geoclogiste Have ro-
turned replies varying by tens of thou-
sands of years. At fArst 1t was asil«
mated that the Nilagara River camae
into existence through changes in the
lavel of the Iand around the Great
Lakes about b5.000 years ago. Latar
this was reduced to only 12,000 yearas
Lyell incrsased the estimata again to
85,000 years, mnd still later other sole
entists lowered it to about 5000 yeane,




