
Seeing Reno
Editor Oregonian who must see

TO no objection to printing some de-

licious divorces among other
Sporting News.
Dearest Sir:

After hard 6hoving over the Rocky
Mountains we arrived into Reno, Nev.
Our intelligent ottomobile "Selng
America" got there yesterly P. M. filled
with several Tourists anxious to see
this painless place where so many
Double Lives is made Single again.
Among those present in my joyful
Wagon was following persons:

13 unmarried spinner-ladle- s who took
this expensive trip with me so they
could study the Horrors of Matrimony.

11 lady Actoresses who came to see
why this important branch of the
Drama should be so fax from Broadway.

11 mixed Lawyers and Clergymen who
came to see what they could do to
make Divorce more attractive.

Reno Is a small blond town surround-
ed by sage-brush- es and thickly in-
habited by cheerful widows. This town
was formerly rich from its mines but
no more. All the miners have now quit
work and gone Into the law-busine- ss.

Reno is the only American municipality
which is supported entirely by alimony.
Principal business bldgs of this town
are: Reno School, Hus-
band's Exchange Bank, Hotel Alimonia,
Handy Witnesses Employment Agency
and Mrs. Trouble's Matrimonial Bureau.
Almost everywheres you look yon
might observe worldly-lookin- g otto-mobil- es

riding back & forth from court
to court bearing mysterious ladies com-
pletely unwrapped with veils. If the
veil is pink, Hon. Lady is soon expect-
ing to become a Divorsay. ' If it Is blue
the is a Corespondent who is merely
there to oblige a friend. Borne ladies
wear both kinds of veils at the same
time.

Behind nearly every lamp-pol- e we
observed tall, sad gents with blue

and green moustaches of de-
ceptive appearance. Whenever persons
passed, these Gents would light Porto
Rico cigars and attempt to look like
they was thinking about something
else. Some of "my Tourists was scared
to see these persons, but when I ex-
plained they was nothing but Detec-
tives, everybody realized ho-..- - harmless
they was.

Pretty soonly we came to Reno City
Hall. Inside we could hear Hon. Di-
vorce Factory running to full capacity
of its gas-engin- e. Raw material was
entering at the back door, and through
the front entrance Finished Products
was emerging out looking young again
& wearing their maiden names.

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

"Kindly look-se- e the beauty of this
bldg," I say-s- o. "It is built to resemble
a Music Hall, so folks will be reminded
of homelife as they enter. It is totally
constructed of broken brick-bat- s, trim-
med with rolling-pin- s and champagne
corks. 'Over front door kindly to ob-ser- ve

with eyes the gamus Reno motto:

in After Into
Tells of Had With

USUM, Wash, July 9. (Special.)
H Amos Underwood, now living in tne

town of Underwood, - which he
founded at the mouth of the White Sal-
mon River, where It empties into the
Columbia, is one of the pioneers of Ore-
gon and Washington who helped to
make the history of this country.

Mr. Underwood was born in Cincinnati.
Ohio, in 1S34. When 18 years of age he
crossed the plains over the old Oregon
trail, reaching The Dalles during the
Summer of 1S52.

Mr. Underwood took a prominent part
in the historic Cayuse Indian war in the
Fall of 1856, near where the city of Walla
Walla now stands, and his reminiscences
of the stirring scenes and trying times
of Go years ago he recites with great
animation. To look upon his kindly face,
one would never suspect that he ever
adopted the of warfare of the
savages and beat them at their own
game. But the times required Just such
men as Amos Underwood, and his asso-
ciates of Oregon volunteers and their
methods of warfare. Their work at that
time caused the Indians to respect the
white man, and made a lasting peace,
that could not have been accomplished by
more lenient measures.

The battle between the volunteer sol-
diers and the Cayuse Indians took place
at a time when there was a general up-
rising of the different tribes scattered
throughout the Northwest. A. J. Bolan,
an Indian agent, left The Dalles to try
and subdue the threatening talk of war-
fare, but was killed by the Indians, and
10 companies of volunteers were ordered
out at once to put a stop to the massacre
of white settlers.

In his own vocabulary, Mr. Underwood
relates Incidents of the Cayuse War of
1S55:

"There have been a good many yarns
told about the death of Chief Pepe Mux-Mu- x,

and how he was captured, but they
don't always correspond. I will give you
the facts about the whole affair. I was
fourth corporal of Company B, Oregon
Volunteers, and had charge of him when
he was killed. On about the 7th of De-
cember, 1853, 400 volunteers were at old
Walla Walla, now I can, think
of only a few of the names of the offi-
cers and men of the regiment. Colonel
Kelly was in command with Chlnn.
Company A, from Portland, was com-
manded by Captain Wilson, and Ben Har-
din was lieutenant. Company B, from
The Dalles, was commanded by Lieu-
tenants John Jeffreys and James Mc-Cau-

Captain O. Humason being at
home, sick in bed. Company H was com-
manded by Captain Laten. Company F
was there, I think, commanded by Captain
Bennett, who was killed In the battle.
There were other companies, but I have
forgotten their names. Nathan Olney
was there as Indian agent, and had a
few Dalles Indians with him. We had
pack animals and wagons.

"A part of the command started up
the road with the teams and pack train
towards Walla Walla, and about 200 ofus started on horseback across the hills,
a little north of east. We rode on until
about 3 o'clock in the afternoon, when
we sawv big bands of Indians coming
towards us. They came on to within 200
or 3K yards of ois and carrying
a white flag. Some six or eight of them
left the crowd and came within 100 yards
of us, where they halted and called for
same of our to came to them.
h7 wanted to have4 talk. A. few offi

UNITED WE FIGHT. DIVIDED WE
QUIT.' At the top-hig- h tip of this bldg.
please notice Hon Statue. Is it not
ladylike? It represents Hon. Goddess
of holding a bread-knif- e in her
right hand a subpena in her left. Let
us pws inwards."

Inside Hon. Hall was. long line of per-
sons waiting their turn like a postoffice
on Saturday night. They was nearly all
Husbands & Wives hoping to become
something else. We make walk in to
Courtroom.

There at central desk sat Hon. Judge
looking very painful, like he wished to
fine somebody for high speeding. This
Hon. Judge makes 211.466 divorces an-
nually and is proud of their number and
high quality. He serves delicious di-

vorces with rapidity like a Waldorf-Astor- ia

bartender. Tet he does not use
them himself. He Is a bachelor and
prefers cribbage to marriage. He say
he is too old to enjoy exciting sports'
himself, yet he loves to make the young
folks happy.

"Noodleham versus Noodleham. come
into court!" holla Hon. Bailiff with base-
ball voice.

Hon. Lady of Chantecler appearance
elope to chair where she set down.

"You here again, Mrs. Rafferty?" re-
quire Hon. Judge laffably.

"Mrs. Noodleham is my same, since
last you saw me," snuggest her with
coyish bloshes.

"What can I do for you this timet"
require Mr. Judge soothing his throat.

"I wish to be alone on the grounds
of cruelty," is answer for her.

"Did Hon. Noodleham beat you 7"
"O surely yes!" Weeps, from her.
"Did he beat you with a poker?" -
"Ah no at bridge."
Horrified expression by Prosecuting

Attorney.
"Tour case is very plaintiff," say Hon.

Judge with irrigated eyes. "Is there
any little thing" you would like to ask
from that fiendallzed brute before say-bye-b- ye

forever?"
She wipe her eye with her diamond

necklace.
"Please, Mr. Court, I am too proud to

ask for alimony. Therefore I shall do
so. All I require from that Pasteurized
monster Is sufficient cash-pa- y to provide
my six children Teseis Brown, Willie
McCormick. Cuthbert Blink, Annie Jack-
son, Myrtle Tannebaum and Sydney
Ostermoor each bearing the names of
their various fathers with the college
education to which their position, de-
mands them."

"Have you some witnesses to swear
at?" -

"Mr. Marmaduke Pickens shall be her
witness," depose Hon. Alimony Lawyer
who was there.

So Hon. Pickens take set-do- in
grand-stan-d.

"Name, if any7"
"Pickens, please."
"Are you this lady's
"I am her fiance," he report proud-ishl- y.

"Can you contribute some testimony
with which to defame the character of
the late Mr. Noodleham?"

"I shall do my topmost. That Noodle-
ham man was no fit party to share his
sorrows with a sensitive female woman.
He was an aviamanlac."

"A which V
"An aviamanlac. One who becomes

Who Still Town Named Him, Where White Eiver Tlows

methods
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cers went and had a with the
Indians. The rest of us sat there en our
horses, and while our officers talked with
the chiefwe would flap our arms and
crow and take sight with our guns at the
Indians. The Indians did the same. Old
Pepe said: T see your boys are like
mine they are keen for a fight. But
us old men have better sense. We knew
you were coming, so I ordered five big
fat cattle to be 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
home and tell the people we would be
there for supper.

"The old chief and about eight Indians
stayed with us, and the rest all started
off on a keen lope. We then followed,
and rode on till about sundown, when
we could see lots of Indians on the high
points. We were riding along a level
bottom, and soon arrived at a point
where the bluffs came nearly to the
creek, and for two or three miles the
trail passed under a high cliff of

rocks, leaving just room for one
horseman on the trail at a time. Across
the creek was a thicket of brush, so
thick that nothing could get through it.

"It was a dark evening, and spitting
snow. Nat Olney was riding back with
the rear guard, and when, he saw the

and Indians making for the
narrow trail, he spurred his horse and
galloped to the front. As he passed me
I heard him say:

" "My God, what is the matter with
those fellows? If they go through that
hole there will not be one left to tell
the story."

"He. had said early in the evening
there was something wrong; that the In-
diana meant to trap us. He overtook
the head of the column and called a
halt, when the command turned to the
right into a bottom and went into camp
for the night. It was now dark, and
snowing. Two or three Indians Jumped
up and ran. Bill Gates fired two shots
at them, but could not hit them in the
darkness. We still held old Pepe and six
others. The Indians were all around us,
and kept yelling and talking to the chief.
Nat Olney yelled to them in their own
language, telling them to 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 more. So all was quiet un-
til morning.

"When we got up in the morning there
were about three inches of snow on the
ground, and our horses were standing by
our sides shivering. We had to build
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 canyon and crossed
the creek, where they found nests In the
brush where the Indians had hidden.
When we started on the instead
of following the trail through the can-
yon we went around the bluff. We found
tons of rocks plied up on the bluff, ready
to be rolled down upon us if we had fol-
lowed the trail.

"If our boys had got out on the
narrow trail for a distance of two miles,
with no chance to turn back or go for-
ward when attacked, the Indians would
have had us at their mercy. If we had

off and taken to the brush, the
brush was alive with Indians ready for
us. In the first excitement the chief and
his crowd could have jumped and ran to
earn tl-e- d Xety understood? by tnrm,
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RAW MATERIAL WAS EXTERIXO AT THE BACK DOOR AND THROUGH THE FRONT ENTRANCE
PRODUCTS WAS EMERGING OUT LOOKING YOUNG AGAIN.

INDIAN FIGHTS OF EARLY DAYS IN
PACIFIC NORTHWEST ARE RECALLED

Amos Underwood, Lives Salmon Colombia,
Straggles Pioneers Beds.
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dementia on the aubjeok of atrial naviga-
tion."

"Did he go up in airships?"
"No. He merely read about them. He

bought all the evening papers to find
out what Hamilton, Wright & Curtiss
was doing to promote Country Life in
the Clouds. Instead of taking his poor
wife to horse races, operas and other
amusements which her refined nature
desired, he spent his evening with his

I do not believe we could have killed one
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 fires. but no beef and no In-
dians, only on the high points aboveus. We asked old Pepe where the
roasted beef and breakfast was. He
shook his head and said: 'feloness hissquash tllllcums.' (Guess my people arescared.)

"Some of the boys from The Dalles,
who were called the "Forty Thieves,"
could beat the Indians at their owngame. They said: 'We will have break-fast soon.' Taking an old shovel theydug the fire away, and down in theground a foot or two found a cache
under every brass kettle, where allkldns of utensils and clothing, wheat,peas, camas, couse and other eatableswere stored. We fed our horses, ate allwe wanted, took what we wanted andthrew the rest in the fires and burnedit up.

"We then started south, or east ofsouth, and traveled all day. ' Indianscould be seen on all sides on the highpoints. Some of the boys would occa-
sionally try and get a shot, but the old
muzzle-loade- rs would not reach them.We struck the old Walla Walla road
about dark, but seeing that the trainhad not gotten that far, took the backtrack. In about one hour's travel we
found the train camped on a smallstream, and all, well. The camp was
about BOO yards long. Captain Foun-telro- y

was in charge of the commissary.
"When bedtime came, I was calledto take charge of the prisoners. We

had six men to guard the six IndianaOf the guard, I can only remember thenames of Warren Keith, Sam Warfield
and Dr. Bates. When we put the In-
dians to bed. one big Indian, who saidhis name was Champoeg Jim, com-
plained that there was a stick under
him, and' he raised up his hands and
knees and asked Bates to remove thestick. As Bates stooped - to get thestick, the Indian jumped up by his
side and ran. Bates after him. Some
of the other boys started to help Bates,
and at the same time all the otherprisoners tried to make a break. IJumped out and told the boys to each
hold his man.

"Old man Keith shoved the muzzle
of his gun against the breast of thechief, pushed him over and held him on
the ground. The other boys each did
the same with the other prisoners. 'Doc'
Bates ran his man about 100 yards andcaught him. All hands turned out and
tied the prisoners hand and foot. Nextmorning when we started out. myself
and guard were kept in charge of theprisoners.

"Before we left camp, I could hear
the rifles popping around the bend. The
advance guard were properly in it. As
we marched up the .road our position
with the prisoners was the center of
the column, followed by the wagon
train and the rear guard. We could
see the boys running along, the hill-
sides and hear them shooting all day
long. As we rode along, I noticed AbAddlngton sitting by the roadside lean-
ing on his elbows. I asked him if he
was badly hurt.

" "No, only shot through the hip," hereplied, "but those devils have got my
race mare."

"A'- - metre- - iad un svway wtth. fefcm

feet on the gas-lo- g reading Hudson
Maxim's prediction of Battles in the Air.
He knew all the records of such human
birds as Bleriot. Paulham & Caruso. He
spent hours and hours studying diagrams
showing how Glenn Hawk Curtiss would
look circling around the Times tower
and dropping a" bottle of deadly catchup
into the middle of Broadway. Home was
never the same no more. " When Mrs.
Noodleham would set down for a quiet

and had run through the main line of
the Indians. After being shot through
the hip he fell off, and as the Indians
passed him they tried to shoot him, but
being too olosely pressed by our boys
they would stick their guns in his face
and before they could pull the trigger
would be beyond their mark, and the
bullets would whistle to one side of his
face.

"The skin was pulled off his face and
head in several places where the muz-
zles of the guns had struck him. I saw
a dead Indian lying on the hillside and
pointed him out to old Pepe, who shook
his head. Nat Olney came along, going
to the front, and said things were get-
ting hot on ahead. As we rode along
one of the Indians told Keith and I
that he was a Nez Perce, 15 years old;
that he had come down for some horses,
but the Cayuses would not let him re-
turn home. .

"About 2 o'clock in the afternoon, we
stopped at a Frenchman's place. As we
rode up, we saw five of our men lying
in a row on their backs, all fine look-
ing men. We recognized Henry Crow,
of Albany. Lieutenant Burroughs, of
Linn County, and Captain Bennett. Neal
McFarlane was standing by the fence,
and just as he raised his gun to shootat an Indian down in the creek bottom.
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Amos Underwood, Oregoa and t
Wuhlnrtoa Pioneer.

bang went the Indian's gun, knocking
oft the tube and hammer of Mac's gun.
The officers were all out In the fight.

"An attempt was made to tie the
prisoners, but they all Jumped and
started to run. The boys shot them
down, however, with the exception of
the Indian boy, who was
climbing up my stirrup leather. The
crowd made a rush for him, but I told
Keith not to let them shoot the boy,
and as he pushed their guns to one
side two or three of them were dis-
charged at my side.

"Olney had got about 100 yards off
when he heard the shooting. He came
back, and as he rode up he drew his
revolver and fired a shot into old Pepe
and said:

""You old rascal. I am satisfied now."
"Old Pepe had tried the same beefgame to murder Olney about six weeks

before, but one of the Indians had
posted him. I then galloped up the
road to join the boys in the fight.

"The line extended from the Wallula
River across the flat and no the bunch- -

ifcua mil nearer sv nUe long, with, a I

V

evening reading some quaint fairy story
by Dave Grange Phillips, Hon. Noodle-
ham would .look up from hl3 paper and
cry with voice, "O Florence! Another
aviation record has been broke!' 'What
is it this time?' she would require with
peev. 'Yesterday a CinclnnattI air-nou- ght

fell four miles out of a mono-
plane and when picked up was danger-
ously dead. This is the greatest height
anybody has been killed from so far.' 'I

steady rattle of firearms on both sides.
Night coming on, we went to camp in
the Frenchman's field. While the cooks
were preparing supper, bang went a gun
outside the field. Orders were quickly
given to put out the fires, and in about
a minute every spark was extinguished.
Every man then went to the fence .cor-
ners, where we laid until morning. I
have learned since that the Indians were
in great numbers, crawling through the
sagebrush, and intended to fire on us
and then make a grand charge. But a
gun went off accidentally, which stopped
them, and when they saw our fires go
out they changed their plans.

"When morning came our officers want-
ed to start for our fort on the Uma-
tilla River with the whole command,
thinking there were too many Indians
for us, and that our ammunition was
running low. Olney told them if we ever
started to retreat, the Indians would cut
us to pieces. He said we were well
enough fortified where we were and had
Ramo's (the Frenchman's) house for a
hospital. Old Mountain Robinson was
given Pepe's black horse and started
with another man for The Dalles, via
Umatilla, to hurry up reinforcements. All
oM Oregonlans will remember Robinson,
who lived en what is now known as
Robinson's Hill in Portland. On his way
down he met several companies that had
been to Yakima and returned to The
Dalles, and were on their way to help
us.

"After breakfast we started for the
battleground, about half a mile from
camp. The 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 battleraged fiercely all day, and about 3 o'clock
in the afternoon we were within 50
yards of the Indians. The Indians op-
posing Company B were on one side of a
hill and our company on the other. All
that day there was steady firing along
the line. When we saw them Carrying
off the dead and wounded we would yell
and make fun of them, and they would
do the same when they saw our dead
and wounded being carried off.

"When we got to camp, the little Nes
Perces Indian came to me and shook
hands. During the day he had told Colo-
nel Kelly that Governor Stevens was
oovalng back from the head of the Mis-
souri River; that he had passed through
there in June going up country with
lots of men end pack animals. TheTToy
said it had been planned by the In-
dians to ferry about one-ha- lf the crowd
over the river and then murder them
all. The boy said it was about time
for Stevens and his command to reach
the river. That same night Colonel Kel-le- y

started the boy with a letter for
Governor Stevens.

"In the morning we went again to
the battle ground and found the Indians
In the rifle pits, and It was some time
"before we got them out. A man named
Sheppard was Bhot in the arm, and a
German had his. nose shot-'Of- Freling
Choate got three shots through his
coat. One bullet went through his tincup on his belt, and striking his pocket-boo- k

opened it at the catch, one-ha- lf

the bullet stopping there, the other go-
ing on.

"Lieutenant Jeffreys went over the hills
and made arrangements with Captain
Connor, In charge of a company of
mounted half-bree- from French Prairie,
to charge the Indians. This company
was about the best lot of Indian fight-
ers in the command. Pretty soon we
could hear the French boys yelling, and
we could see their flags above the hill.
They dashed off as fast as their horses
oould run. Company B then charged over
the hill. The Indians ran and we cap-
tured their rifle pts. They left their
tobacco sacks, gun sticks and in fact
nearly everything could be found in their
holes in the ground. We got in then-rifl- e

pits. The Indians had made a
stand just over the next rise of ground.
They would raise their hats on gun

am sorry to hear it.' snuggest Mrs.
Noodleham. And so on to the miserable
finish."
- "With what result?" . require Hon.
Judge.

"Finally she could bear it no longer.
So she flew with me."

"Mrs. Noodleham, you are divorced on
the grounds of incombustibility of tem-
perature." snuggest Hon. Judge. "You
are entitled to all the alimony you can
collect."

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

"Huggins vs. Huggins I" yall Hon.
Bailiff bailishly.

Stout, crude gentleman with bald hair
mount to platform.

"Well,- - Mr. Huggins," depose Hon.
Judge, "what can we do for you this
morning?"

"I should like a divorce on the grounds
of habitual drunk," he report.

"Is your wife a habitual drunk?"
"No, I am."
"Why, Mr. Huggins! I formerly sup-

posed your life was an open book."
"It is but my wife has been reading

the Bright Passages."
I removed my Tourists outwards from

such surroundings.
All married persons who come to

Reno must reside there one year so
they will feel sorry and never do so
no more. Is such punishment a cure?
I are not certain to say. Many ladies
comes here again & again, each time
with a new name and a new story.
Many divorce-perso- ns has lived here
so long that they dread to go back to
Newark where the climate is more
healthy but less civilized.

I took my tourists touring through
Residence Section of Reno. This is a
very convenient place to live away
from your husband. It is on a long
street called Alimony Row just be-
tween Easy Street and Bankrupt
Square. All wealthy divorsays residing
here live in single houses of expensive
appearance. Each one of these houses
is neatly tagged with a shingle giving
name, number and crime of the Pris-
oner and how long she must stay. One
of these signs say:

"No. 80.111

: i Suzanna Spearmint. Suffra-- :
getting Without a License.

: First term."

Another say:
- .

:
: "No. 23,113 Pennsylvania License

S Samuel Soakberg. Stingy but
i Affectionate.
:
3 Third term."

Down street by a solid marble cot-
tage with a golden picket fence we find
following eligraph:

sticks for us to shoot at and occasionally
one would dance around, holding his
blanket by one corner while he swung It
in the air.

"We had an old mortar gun that we
brought from the fort, which we loaded
by filling a sock with pieces of iron, bul-
lets, etc., and fired several shots into
the timber, thinking to oust the Indians.
While Captain Wilson was pouring pow-
der into the tube a bullet came along
and knocked the can of powder from
his hands. The third time the mortar
was fired it burst, and the flying pieces
nearly killed Captain Wilson. A little
later a bullet struck Meigs' glazed cap
and tore it nearly off his head. A bunch
of cotton larger than his cap was knocked
out in the first place. He was a young
lawyer from The Dalles.

"The next day was the last day of thefight. An Indian came out some dis-
tance from the main crowd and said he
wanted to talk with the commander.
Lieutenant Jeffreys and I went out to
meet him. The Indian also had a man
with him. When we got within 200
yards, the Indian asked that only one of
us come to meet him, so I stopped and
the other Indian did the same. Their
talk lasted about five minutes, when
ach man turned and started for hl

command. The Indian was on horse,
back while Jeffreys was afoot When
they got about 60 yards apart all of
the E0 Indians on horseback came yell-
ing towards us. Jeffreys ran till he
came to me. I drew my gun up to my
face. The Indians came on to within
100 yards, when one-ha- lf of them turned
to the right and the other to the left.
What they wanted was to kin one of
the officers, but they saw our boys
running downhill to meet them, and
they were too cowardly to come nearer.

"It was rather quiet on the hill for
a while in the forenoon. We could see
a big Indian riding up and down a
ridge across the hollow. He seemed to
be waiting 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
us, "Now 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. Both of us were
so tired out from running that we
could not hold our guns on him.

"The Indian wheeled his horse after
we had taken a couple of shots at him
and came riding towards us. Our guns
being empty, w took to our heels and
ran. The Indian did not follow far and
turned and rode up the hill. I have
sinoe been told that it was Stock Whit-
ley, chief of the Deschutes, and that he
was on a strike. He and bis band were
fighting for revenue, and they had con-
cluded they wanted more pay, and while
riding back and forth on this ridge was
waiting for an answer to - his demand
for a raise.

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

"The next morning no Indians were
on the battle ground. We could see
one here and there on the high points,
acting as spies. When we discovered
the Indians had left, we started up the
road, and in about four miles came to
their village. They had taken the roofs
off their houses, which consisted chief-
ly of skins of animals. There were
about 600 houses in the village. In
some of them were large ricks of pro-
visions of all kinds. We took some andset fire to the balance. We then fol-
lowed their trail over to the Coupee,
some 20 miles, where we camped for
the night.

"Some of the officers went to the
French harraoka. where all the French,
of the valley and soma friendly In

!

: "No. . i
: Myrtle von Corker. Habitual shop-- I
: per. Incurable. I
: s
: Nineth term." t

While we was making rubberly mo-
tions of neck by this residential house,
we observed a Lady of pink pongee
complexion leaning over the golden
gate in conversation with an intense
gentleman.

"Myrtle, can't you even recall my
eyes?" he snuggest.

"They are glassy, but unfamiliar,
she report snibbly.

"I am Arthur!" he gollup sobfully,
"Arthur which?'' This from her.
"Arthur don't you remember Arthur"

who was your husband?"
"Why should I? One meets so many.'"

She turn Vm away.
"Just say that you remember msvf

slightly by my teeth or nose," say Ar--'
thur. "Give me one splash of encour-- !
agement, so that I can die happy when)
I drink myself to death."

She think thoughtfully.
"Let's see was it you who took ce- -l

logne in his cocktails? no, that was;
Frank maybe you was the one thacl
got jealous about the chauffeur no,,
that was Charlie you can't be the onerf
that kept me down to 6c a day for
car fare, because that was Alfred whan
can you be?"

Arthur hold his collar emotionally
for a slight moment.

"No. dearie," he cry chokefully, "I lit'Arthur the one that tried to shoot yoil
on Fifth Avenue."

"Ah. now I remember! How good youj
was to me!" she decrop while weeping
on her pink parasol. "Did you marry'
the corespondent?"'

"Certalnlee!" he response. "I always?1
marry the corespondent."

"Well, well," she snuggest like a B- -i
lasco star, "how far we have travrledw
slncq them happy times!"

'Have you found the trip monotone
ous?'' he require.

"Ah, no!" she collapse. "Life's jour- - J

ney is never monotonous if you change
cars often enough."

So we rode away feeling very corru-- -;
gated.

Hoping you are the same
Yours truly,

HASHIMURA TOGO.'
S. P. ,

Mr. Editor, please print following
Advertisement in red ink with a border!
of green cart-whee- ls and a photo oft
Geo the Eth. Charge the bill to your
printer.

:1TAKE A TOUR WITH TOGO! !

"Seeing America'

In His Joyful Ottomobile.

O Such Honk-Hon- k! !
Such educational Gasolene!

:Next Week:
"SEEING NEW YORK" il

The Smallest City of Its Size in
the world.

(Copyright, 1910, by the Associated Lit- -

erary Press.)

dians stopped all Fall and Winter. Tbey
reported that Indians passed there lagreat confusion, saying they could have
staved us off but that a new crowd
had come, a string of soldiers reaching
from The Dalles to Walla Walla, which,
they considered too much for them. The
Frenchmen said the Indians bad their
children tied on top of the packs on
their horses, and that while traveling
in the night one squaw discovered thata horse was missing with her baby
lashed on the pack. She went back and
found the horse feeding on a hillside.
She was only three or four hours ahead
of us.

"Next morning it was snowing, andour horses were not fit to follow theretreating Indians after standing out
so many days without food. We re-
turned to camp, and next morning the)
snow was 15 Inches deep and the mer-
cury 27 degrees below zero. We went
Into Winter quarters in factory ootton
tents, and wintered on beef straight.
But it was good beef, captured fromV
the Indians, and we had plenty of it.

"One evening, after the cold spell ;

had ended, two half breeds rode into-cam-p

and reported that Governor Stev-
ens would be there next day. We made,
ready to receive him and fixed a plat-
form for him to speak from, at which
business he was second to none. We
formed in a hollow square, fired a sa-
lute from our guns and gave him a
royal reception. The little Indian had.
taken Colonel Kelley's letter and de-
livered it to Governor Stevens some-
where in the Nez Perce country, and
that was the first intimation the Gov-
ernor had received of the war. Every-- 1thing was so agreeable when he passed :

up in the Spring that he never thought-o- fwar. He got 100 Nez Peroe braves
to accompany him and was not mo- -'
tested.

"The Governor mounted the platform
and spoke for over an hour. I was:
standing in line when one of the boys
said-- a gentleman wished to speak to
me. I turned around and there sat i

the little Indian on his horse. I went
to him and he leaned over and grabbed i
my hand and held it quite awhile.' Ij
asked him how he knew me among so
many. He smiled and said, 'Me always,
know you."

"I have since learned that he joined (

the hostlles the next Summer and was:
killed in a fight across Snake River,!
along with Ow High. The Nez Percesi
all went to The Dalles with the Gov- -
ernor.

"One of the most exciting scenes of ,

the whole campaign happened the firstnight of the battle, while we were j

lying in the fence corners. The Indians j

had set fire to a house about 600 yards
from us, and the blaze lighted up the
surroundings as plain as day. About
1000 Indians circled around and around
the fire, every one yelling his best.

"I was said to be the best shot in
the whole regiment. I shot away 60
bullets In the battle, and was known
to kill only five Indians. A good many
of the boys were good shots. I suppose
some will say we were wicked In our
treatment of the Indians, but while we
were fighting them they would shake
the scalps of white men and womea
at us, and we naturally wanted to re-
taliate."

Age of Niagara Falls. '

Indianapolis News.
To the question, "How old are tha

Niagara Falls r' geologists have re-
turned replies varying by tens of thou-
sands of years. At first it was esti-
mated that the Niagara River came
into existence through changes in the
level of the land around the Great
Lakes about 55,000 years ago. Later
this was reduced to only J2.000 years.
Lyell increased the estimate again ta
85.000 years, and still later other sci-
entists lowered It to about 5000 yeas.


