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THE INDIAN BOY WHO BECAME LEADER OF THE SENATE

Charles Curtis at 10 Was a Ward of the Nation on a Reservation, Then a Jockey.
a Nighthawk Cabby and On Up, Step by Step, to the Upper House of Congress

A ]

BY WILLIAM ATHERTON DUPUY.

E BUSIEST two men In ths

I United States senpte this season

bas bean Charles Curiis of Kan.

aas, “the Indian,™ who Is llkewlse the

man of all those fn public life *vhe

bas the strangest, most romantis, pie«

furesque and sltogather marvaious
career back of him.

I say the buslest two men, for Ben-

ator Curtis has been holding down his
own Job of “whip,” most exacting of

Renintorial assignments, and, in the
absonce of Senmtor Lodge, who has
been absorbed in the International

conference for the limitation of arma-
ment over at the other end of jown
and In attempts in & lterary way to
biurnish the bird af paradise of the
South sen lslands, he has also done
the work of “leader.” He has been
handling -the two top Jobs la the
upper branch of congross.

“The Whip," Senator Curtis told me

tha ather day in the sonate cloakroom,
of

leadar. Ho acln,
leadear (8 otherwis
when tha Jeadey I
ent the whip ls tha Indliv'dunl
is out on the skirmish lina In
actual charge of the fighting.

“The whip must, of courie, know
the location of evary man of his gom-
mand. Every morning he must
touch with every senator on his list.
He must know how many of them are
out of tawn, If they are paired and
with whom, whore they are and how
quickly thoy can get back if mooded

“Iln the sssistant
courss, when the
occuplod,. HEwven

If they are In town. he must Enow
where, &t all times, they may ba
reichod Ho muat alwa ba ready
for an emorgoncy, for a surprine at-
tuck. e must be alwaj ¥ ared
to marshal his forced, It (= the mont
active, the mosat exhlinrating, the
most d,.t--};u:hrr interesting and far-
cinating plecs of work beneath the
capitol dome."

And the man who drives this nena-
torin] team, mingle. double, tandam or
with & JerKline, as do the fralghiers
of the weat, Lhis eracker of the Wi
over the heads of thin body of digni-

fiod stateamen, over the members of

«th moat . exclusive of rich men's

clubs—what manner of man is he?
Well, aa & boy of 10, ha lived an a

ration Indian on a roservation.
Thon, during those yours when his
character was taking  shape
worked ns a jockey and rode race
horasos at the fairs of half a doxen
formative =tatos
Aguln, laver, for you he was &

nighthawk; a baock driver, on Lhe
stroold of Tapoke.

Upon such a foundation as this
nation of opportunity, did or
mont success t

powerf
{sy her national }ife

1L and

1iid

fng did he give the 1lle to

the timid, that clrcuomstances, Y-
erty, obsourlly, evil asso

stand fn the way of

within Wim the qual
way up for Char

4 les C

the :
strange and improbable o journ 1
Any man ever traveled,

nator Curtls Iiv with two
blocks of me in the ity of Washing
ton, rldes dJdowntown [n the same
streot ocar, lg addicted e

Iar attendance at the same nelghbor-
hood motion plotare theater If you
should se¢d him there on the wireet

corner walting for his car, he d
be likely to attract your attention, to
arouse your curlosity an
traction of this Individual, otherwise
conventionally American, who is so
inexplicably swarthy of complexion

Wal

to

From reading romancs, most people
have been jed LD Beéllave that the In-
dinn s tall and allm and wand-like,
while, as » matter of
most universally guite
He I# heavy and thick
Senator Curtis la the Ir
and not of romance. Ratk

ct, he s nl-
the contrary.
and block
an of reailty
r darker is

he than the most brunetie type of
Italian with whom weé are familinr.
Coal-blnck Iz him hair, his mustache,

ding there chubbily,
ell fed, his sharce mun-
commonly designated

his eyos
round-faced,

t as “walr “ sticking
straight down st the © 1ors, he In
more likealy to be guessed as of far
eastern origin Lhan American, and
the wstranger oaslly concelves him
with a turban about bis head.

But If one goes to lunch with Een-
atopr Curtls in the basement chfe of

the capitol, as I d4id

one 4ay n

ago, he will find him
comps ble gont!
every

that of

middle wost

I Ied him back into the
concelved that there must have bean

fo the beginnings of this unusual

past, for I

Senator Curtis, “the Indian,” who Is
leader pro tem. af the senate.

pome clementiy qulte set
apart from the experiences of the
general run of us I found that this
whip of the sanate was born on the
plalns of Kansas as jong ago ‘as 1880.
One would not have expected him to
bo 62 yenry of age, for thers I Do
gray in black hair and nons of the
wrinkles of age yat appoar on his full
face.

He told ma or Julle Poppin, his In-
dian grandmother, the daughter of
the old chief White Plume, who had
wod with a Fronch voyageur, ons of
forerunners in the Misalssipp'
vallay of a civilization which was in
n contury to perform such a remark-
ablo transformation. And the daugh-
ter of Jullse Poppiln married a fron-
tierseman of Engilsh extraction by the
nama of Curtis, and to this couple was
born young Charles, destined to
roach a high place. So It works out
that but ome-fourth of the blood of
this senator Is Indian, although hils
appearance would indlvate a stronger

public man

thione

nitive American straln.
it ap nbout the year 1870, aund
Charlie Curtizs had goné back to the
roservation to live with hls mother's
ple xty milan west of Topeka
s reservation slept In the sun, and
who Lhere made Llheilr

the Indians
i as wards of the

& to do when re-

about

are pro

2l
ed

ent

liev of the tresponsidbilities that
weré thelra when they roamed free

r the piains and maintained them-
kill the buffalo

ove
aelves
herds.
One day as the reservation drowsed
¥ there broke upon it that
rattle of musketry which carried Its
members back to the earlier days of
the more sotive life. The Kaws were
being attacked. Like hawks swoop-
ing down upon & guiet barnyard had
thhe Cheyenne Indians out of the west
descended upon this lsolated band of
ancesiral enemies. Charlie Curtis and
the Indlan children of his age were
plaring by the riverside, and he re-
members well tho manner in which
the Choysnnes, decked in plumes and
WA pPh s, circled the camp and
poured

from the ol

languidly

thelr volleys of fire upon It
He remombers well how the atalwarts
ambng the Kaws sprapg to arms,
barcicaded themselvez and through-
out the long afterncon kopt the ate
tackers at bay. -

When night ssttled down and with
it the unoertainty of whal Was trans-
piring out in the darkness, ths great
desire of the Kaws was (o sand A
messago out through the lines to the
white people 60 miles away st Topeka
telling them that the Cheyennes were
ofn the warpaith and praying for halp.
The enomy bad, however, already run
oft all the horses of the Kaws, =0
the journey must be madse on foot.
Who of them all would best fit into
the imperdtive need of carrying word
to the whites?

The councii

Curtin,

settied wupon litle

pari Indian, part
of =peaking the lan-
ruage of bo aces. He ghould steal
through lines of the attackers
and should trudge away on fool those
60 miles over & rosd he knew woell,
since he had traveled back and forth
botwean the homes of his mother's

Charlie

white, eapabie

and his father's people. Thus in the
dend of nlght Charlle Curtis left the
reservation, Thus though he knew
It not, he put behind him the life of
an Indian and jogged straight Into a
new world, where white men lod far
more fretful and complicated exist-
ences,

Charlio Curtis carried the message
of the Cheyenne outbreak to Topeka.
While he lingered about that strag-
gling séttlamoent on a western fron-
tier there came to him an opportunity

inte which his pecullar qualifications
and trainisg flited rarely. He, the
wiry little Indlan boy, born upon the

reared upon the buck of a
pony, was given a chanee to ride as a
Jockey In races that were then being
held at Topeka and which were the
center of interest for all that part of
the west. He rode his races with
eredit, won money for his nrnr,!)ym.'ﬁ
made for himself a reputation of skill

gteeds riddsn In
holr kind

of fast
1 with others of t
. wits the little Indian
boy joekey that he became the
rider for one of those atables of Lhe
west which follow the races that In
those days In the cattle countiry wers
put an here and there, wheraver thesa
frontiersmen gnthered to mateh one
sgainst the other those prime ole-

ments of the civilization In which
they lived, those horses which were
s0 mportant a supplement to thelr
existence. Charlle Curtis rods races
through Kansas Missour!, Indian
Territory, Colorado, Wyoming and
Nebraska. For flve years o followed
the races, sad for thése five years
was & bopular !dol of the borderiand
to thoss people who revolved about
chis manoer of Iife. That the clrouit
was a region quite unlike mny that
now remainas (s the United BStatea
may be evidenced by a single event
It happenod one day down ot Kansgs
City, the most eunsterly and furthest
advanced toward civillzation of any
of the communities which Charlle
Curtis visitad. TYet here in Kansas
City whila he was over at the stables,
Jesss and Frank James, redoubtable
ocutlaws of thelr time, awooped down
upan the gats after all the admis-
wlons were pald, held up the acthori-
ties at the points of thelr, revolvers
and carried awa)y Lhe gate recelpts.

Senator Curtls. showed me hls
strong, sturdy hands, and upon them
cértaln white scars which resilted
from wounds of his youth, These
scars, ha salfl, came from an attampt
which he mads to ride In & racs a
famous rensgade horae by the name
of Haadlight, as fast a horee as gal-

loped on the tracks of the west in
thosa daya The littls Indian Ddoy
thought, howewer, that ha could

handle Hendlight and he ro& him in
one wild race. He rods him half
around the track, but at the turn at
the ond Headlight drove stralght on,
and through the fence, over the em-
bankment. horse and rider going at
a frightful speed, wore hurled. These
white scars on a senator's hands ré-
gilted from this encounter with a
renegade race horsa,

For five years Charlie Curtls was &
jockey. Then at the end of ths sea-
son he found himself back &t Topeka,
and there cams to town in the course
of its wanderinge a group of the In-

lans from the Kaw ressrvation from
which thls boy had once brought a
mesrage of the attack of the Chey-
ennes, In this group wero a number
of blood relitives of the jockey and

among them wa® nons other than
Julle Poppin hersalf, his full-blood
grandmother, the daughter of old

Chlef While Plume., The reservation
boy was overjoyed to seo these, the
friends of his early days, and as Lime
passed he Pound himzelf slipping back
with them, deserting
the whom
bo had lived these five years Finally
y brole camp and started
ha reservation this lad, part

hom the whites with

LAST STRONGHOLD OF SLAVERY

From Page 2.)
She was not particularly
for ha was kind

{Continned
teach her,
unhappy with him
as a rule.

One night., when she was 14 years

/Qld, he called her into Zils room in a

lodging house in Bagdad, whitbor he
had gone with some rugs and showed
her to a Turk. The mag scomed sal-
lafied. She thought he waa golng o
be her husband

The old man told her, however,
that he wxes a friond of her futurs
husband, who wan a good man, and
very rlch. Bhe was to dance well for
him and receive line clothes and =es
the world. 8ho was not to tell any-
ons where she came from or =Ehe
would bg sorry for it. “They didn't
want me to talk to mayons on the
journey,” she explained with a pretty,
knowing smile, "for shipping girls
for money Is stopped by the police
when they don't get pald encugh to
hold their tonguen. and 1 bad cost
enough without having o qulet ths
police. And 50 T came to Constanti-
nople and met my frisnd “here”

Shes pointed to Rose-garden with
nffection. They seemed o bhe on
terms of sweeledt amity; in fact. ane
would have thought Esma bEad been
brought to Coastantinople Just Lo
celebrate this frisndship with Hose-
garden, rather than ip be married

L found that sizong friendshipa

oftén exist betwesn ths FoUnger
women and the Valldeh Hanoum, s0
tha flrst wifs |s called when she s &
woman of chamacter. Cut off as Lhey

are by thelr husband's orders from
intercotrse with modern Turkish
women, and restricted from seeing

many harem dwellers because of the

pctual .searcity of these establish-

ments nowadays the wives musl par-

force make friends with each other

to keep from dylng of loneliness,
Third Wife Turkish.

The third wife, Faika (Superior),
Turkish. Bhe was a native of
the old Turkish quarter of
Constantineple, where her father
was a shoe-maker. She had known
she was to bo & (hird wifa when shas
married. Most Turkizh‘ parents today
refuse to let their daughters be hu-
miliated thus and often an oath is
required of the bridegroom that he
will never marry agaln as long as he
Without

was
Siamboul,

and his wife are together.

this oath he cannot take to wifs the
betler-class girl as fothers and
mothers are fighting the harem bit-
terly.

Fulka had only been married u few
yveara She spoke less Fremeh than
the other two wives and was not =o
talkative. Shes was sxtraordinarily
beautiful, Sho was quiet, almost sad,

"

in nature apparently, and this char-
acterlatic gave her dark face a mel-
ancholy beauty that wus heart-stir-
ring. Her oyelashes were long and
vagTant, curling up below her brows
in untidy profusion. Her mouth was
full and sensuous, hot a sensitive
mouth. Her cheeks wers pale, but a
delieata pallor {# conaldered beamutifu!
in Turkiss women whe have s0 long
been, as a sex, velled from the sun. I
notjoed that her hands were full and
white and that a fine starred sapphire
ring stirred on one finger. Quits ob-
viously ahe was the favorits,

I asked them If most of their wo-
whom they called on

men friends

wara in harems, and they sald yes.
Thelr husband., they explained, for-
bade them to c¢all on or -meet the

modern Turkish emancipated woman,
“He I» afraid they will argue ua out
of our harem,” they explalned, They
had few friends of any description,
though, they addad.

The old serving woman sppeared
agnin and offered us argk, a strong
white liquor, and eakes, though splr-
itous drinks are absclutely forbidden
to Mohammedans, Hearing Sami
quistly open the door behind me re-
minded ma of the walting machine
outside. My hostessss hogged me to
have tea with them next day, alnce
their husband was not expected home.

As 1 was saying goodby, I mur-
suurad, diffidently, that I hoped they

white and part Indian, found himself
torn betwedn the desire to accom-
pany them and a hewsitation in givios
up hls contract with the Wwhites
Foally, bowever, the instinct to foi-
low the easkiest way proevalled. Charlle
threw In his lot with the indians and
took the back track to the reserva-
tion.

The first alght out they camped by
the familinr waterhole which he had
known on previous journeys. That
night ap the moon came up, the oid
Indinn woman, Julia Poppln, grand-
mofher of Charlle, gathered him to
her and tiulked to EKim long In the
native tongus of tha tribe. She told
him that sheé loved hlm and ths tribe
loved him a» it probably loved and
prified in no oither human being. She
told him of the pleasurs that thay all
would take In welcoming him back
to the reservation and haviag him as
n part of Its life, but shs told him
that a resorvation Indian aslesp In
the sun would not amount te much
and that if he came back to them he
would becoagie such an Indlan and
that the rest of his life would roll
past in slumberous degeneration.

In the other direction, she sald, at
the other end of the trall, lay the
homes of his father's people. Bhould
hs take the back track, should he re-
tarn to the homes of the whites,
uhould he grow (ntdo manhood among
those whites, he, like them, would be
a white man; his would be the oppor-
tunities that come to white men: his
would be a grealer and a botter and
a fuller lifs. She, Jullsa Poppin, wha
loved him dearly, would rather glva
him up to thls posaibllity than to have
him and keep him w ressrvation In-

dlan. Heére was & pony ready for the
saddle and It was his If ha would
take the back track to the white

man'g country.
And thére4n the moonlight ths In-
dian grandmother helped tiHe- part-

Indlan boy saddle his pony and
watched him ride away intp the dark-
noss and into the world which hasa

minca given him honor and work and
rosponsibliity such an-coma to few
men who are to the manor born

Charlle Curtls, back amoug hins
father's people, had a bit of money
from tho days+of his race-riding and
ha determined to make it go an far
as he could while he attended schoal
For a year or two he malntained him-
welf Ly hoole or erook and delved Into
those mysteries that lie balwoen cov-
ars and hide thoemsaivesn In hilero-
glyphich af the printed page.

Then, whon bis money gave out, he
turned to one of his horsy friends of
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antlr who might require his wervices.
For years tie was a part of that life
of the myeterionas small bours into
which the average man gets but an
ccomalonal and uncomprehending peep
And thia night life. he says. waa the
corner-stone Of all that he has since
builded.

Here Is what Charlle Curtls did.
As he waltad by the curb for a pmas-
stngar, as he patientiy hung about
his hack outnide some address where
his fare lingeroed. as Hhis horae
munchod the oatls in hia nosgbag for
hin midnight menl, Charlio Curtis was
busy. Thoss who capn remember the
lifs of two or four decades ago Tecall
the glams-inclosed hacks then so fa-
miliar. The driver =at on hl® seat in
the open out front and on elther slde
of him durned dimly, sometimes smok-
{ly, an oll lamp. Those lamps of his
night haek lighted Charlle Curtls
along the road to learning

A lawyer Irlend advised him, lant
him bdooks, By the lght of hia hack
latip he read them. Parklatently, un-
falteringly, intélligently, the one-time
réservation Indian, Jockey, hack
driver, dug into the mysteries of the

Inw. It was a threa or four yoara'
cour#e through thin strangs -uight
school, but at the end of it Charlle
Curtis, at the age of 21, passed his

W examination and went into the
office as asnintant to the Iawyer who
had guided him Buocrcess eame to
him almost Immedinteiy The In-
vident which ushered it In wWas the
fmet that n menlor an into of his
with whom he wnas r¥ying A #Enan
tional murder came went farth on =
jambores at a eritical moment and
the youngster was loft alone With the
lifea of & man dependent upon of-

forta. No ono had axpected any other
fata than convictlion f¢
der trial, and so
Curtie siived him ha
additional faont
night a8 a ¢rin
Thin was 40 ¥
of 34 this young
altorney and
congross of the United States hy
tima ho was 30, a congress In
ha has served almost
tha last 30 years, a
has placed upon him sucosssively
responslbility afler
“As combination
Senator Curtls was
eagary for me (0 ha miwa

when

he foun

snother

whip and leader™
paying, “it is nec-

prosent

when the nssnate |
dhnirman of tho comn
try to § y an hour « 0
to the W of Lhat

the appropriations commities, am o

T

o Ty

T

T
H

former times, the proprietor of a 1iv-
ery stable, and asked his ddvice and
n# of provid-

help an £o ways and mes
ing for himself food and shelter
it possible, = bit of An
to Journey furthar alon
lsarning.

And the livery
good in his Own wWay.
Charlle Curtla a hack
of those hacks
atredts at night &n

and,

oppo

stahis
Hi

fares. Charlie Curtls became a ¥
hawk: For years, summer and 1
ter, gond wer or bad, ti ind

spent the hot of the n
other folks are anlesp upon
of Topeka, in front of L=
atation, {ts salicons, W

night lights burned, and W
weoara All happy. Rose-Gar smiled
pirdly, saying, "But LIne, Wo
havea gur echildren'™ a Hanoum
ngre londly., O ca did not
Answ She meem y but in-
different to my quest Sami told
me on the way downstiaira thatl =she

was childless

Within the next week Saml took me
to several other harems.

They were, with one two ax-
geptions, much 1llke the first ons I
pntered. They were found along the
Bosphoruas and Golden Horn., They
wese In iarge white
whers the differant wi
aparimenta with = mon
maintained by the Valldeh Hanoum
for the mocial intarcourns of all. These
homes seameod mnot llke harems =so
muoh an Franco-ariental houson
whers several lived together and re-
farred to the same man a8 hushand
a man who soemed mythleal, becamsge
never aeen {n compa with hls wives
Yeat the sensusl quality which hung
over these and thelr natures
fitted In with tales T had read about

or

salon

women

old harems
A French Cafe Singer.

Of the 18 or 20 women I met all
but & fow had as hushands “old
Turka"” Four women. ons of them
French, two Armenians and A
glpsy from lower Roumanl ré

married to & wealthy
Or if they wers not
were harbored by 3
girl had been a cafe singer In Fetro-
grad at the first of the war., Eha had
lived all over the world in her short

I

or. Those are among

ks of tha nonate

them full

ney has boen

oli-

ntarted so

Imar

rcasun

( d put a elvilized 1

you really hag

Bhe shrug

dear

foe

it Pari

here and
oad handkdrel

r vall which s&he

(the

velling

Two of the woman I mi

iriven down
ARlan war dl

o regard mar!

upe In
oriental )
wore 3¢ t L8

of them played delis

sort of I Arabinn

wi

other danced In a fashion [
clated in the western warld n
the ecast

By fir the grentost nombe o 1)
women weore Armenians

il LT X wetivle Misn Symonas
will review Uhe T th
tribuind ne £ meE i
sinve trading i - A L en
Turks and will saxpose the melhods
by whieh rec are siill obtained
for the harems.)




