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J. H. Elgin, who now lives in the Red
hills, eonth of SBalem, on the road to
Buena Vista, not far this side of the
Ankeny farm in Santinm bottom, gives
me a very interesting sketoh of the Cas-
cades fight as he saw it and participat-
ed in it, narrnting some facta entirely
different from others who have written
of late and have given points that have
not been mentionad by previous writers.
The statement comes in very cleverly
to round out and complete the story of
the Indian battle at the Cascade,  Mr.
Elgin needs no assistance for he has a
plain, graphic way of using words that
cannot be easily improved.  He writes:
“Thinking this account will interest you
in my poor way I write as best I can,
mostly from memory, It was on Wed-
nesday, the 26th of March, 1856, just
thirty years ago, for I write this on that
date, 18806, that the Yakimas made their
attack in large numbers, npon the dif-
ferent parties employed at the Cascades,
There wasano intimation of trouble and
no threat of war was visible. The Cas
cade Indians were peaceable and took
no part in the fight.

Indians came and went frequently,
ns the Caseades was a favorito flshing
ground, and the fime for spring running
of salmon was at hand. wid o
great deal of improvement golug on at
the Cascades. and the hostile attack
commenced that morning just as the

Thoere

men had all gone to their various oc.
oupations, 1 working with the
bridge carpenters, aud they numbered
fifteen persons. The first we
had of the preseuce of hostile Indions
waa the erack of their vifles, and sev.
eral of us felt the sting of the balls [Im}'
sent. Three of us hit by their
leaden messengers on the first volley
that was fired, and they were only some
forty yards distance from us. I looked
up quick as I felt the sting. to see from
where the shot wus fired, and
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AW B
great number ol siwashes rise from
behind their biding logs, for the hill
side lay thickly covered with fallen time.
ber,
"us for anothershot when 1 yolled In-
dians!” and, jumping down from the
trestle work, ran for Bradford’s store.
All but three of the fifteen bridgemen
followed me.and we all reached the store
in safety.

We were under cover of the railroad
embankment, which was built on a hill
side. By running along the lower side
and stooping in the most exposed places
the causeway gave us protection from
the fire of the Indians, who lined the
top of the bank for two hundred yards,
on renching the store, just ns 1 was
about to mount the railroad grade and
run into the house, Mr. Singlair, a gon.
tleman eonnected with the Hudson's
Bay company, who was stopping there
waiting for his supplies, or something
of the kind, temporarily, was killed as
he stood in the doorway. e probably
went to see what the firing meant, and
the Yakimas did not recognize him, for
no attack was made on men of the Hud-
son's Bay company. Mr. Lawrence Coe
who was cleck for the Bradfords, was
coming to the door as I rushed in. I
ghoved him back in & horry. He im-
mediately took in the sitnation, and as-
sumed command in a prompt, business
like manner, and from that moment he
commanded in fact, and seemed to be
possessed of all his facultics. He began
vy ordering all doors barricaded, hav-
ing port holes cutin all places necessary
eending men to the upper story by cut
ting throogh the ceiling. The stairs
being on the outside, we could not use

They were leveling their guns on

themi. I shall always think the energy
and presence of mind of Capt. Coe was
our salvation, not forgetting Capt. Alex-
ander's good work, Heeclimbed to the
garret and made a port hole through the
roof, but an Indian got the first shot
through it and slightly wounded him,

Alexander never left his port for
wounnds, or sleep or meals, bat  stayed
right at his rat hole for forty-cight

hours. And be got his Indian, too,
which made the Yakimas a trifle more
cantions now they came too near. It
provented their coming to the edge of
the bank, which was only ten feet high-
er than the house. There was asink or
low place near the edgo of the
bank. Here the savages made o fire
and from that elevation they would
throw bundles of burning piteh wood,
fire brands or whatover thoy could use
They oven heat-
ed iron red hot and threw that on the
house. Tor a  time wo tried to
keep their fires out by punching the
rool with poles, but that was not n sue-
We had no water and none conld
be got. A lucky thought suggested
that there was birine in governmont pork
barrols, 50 the heads woie knocked in
and the brine was poured on the shin-
gles from inside the house. This gave
us a very good five extinguisher, When
it beeame dark we partly eovered the
roof with dirt and carried up a good
supply of water. There was a Spokane
Indian traveling with Sinolair, and on
our insisting that he eould do so he
finally voluntecred and ventured to
biring water lor all our needs. He wonld
disrobe himsell entirely, then jump
from the door that fronted the river,
snd in less that & minute would bring
back » bucket of water. Under
of the darkness he was not seen.

to sct the roof on fire.
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cover

The body of Mr, Sinelair became of-
fonsive, so it was lowered down to the
outside, U'p to this time the ladies had
been quiet and silont, but when one sai
the Indians were tomawawing Watkins
and they got the idea that it was expect-
od that the savages wonld come in upon
us with tomahawks and buteher knives
(or sealping knives) quite a eommiotion
was created among them for a few min-
iles,
Iy in saving the lives of her littde ehild-
ren when the shooting hegan. =hw
tald o German lad who was st ping  al
her house, he had been quite lnme from
n badly ent foot, to step to the door apnd
see what the shooting meant, As he
"I" uni 1.hL‘ t’.ll-l!' he ]'I‘t‘i'l'll‘.‘ n shot amd
partly fell. At the same time she saw
through the back window, that the Yak-
were rushing for their house,
Quicker than it can be told she gather
od her little children and rushed out,
lelling them o run for Bradford's
house. The little flock were running in
the lead, and ehe followed with her babe
in her arms,  The German boy tried to
follow, but was again shot down, and
there met his fate. As Mrs Watkins
was coming around the point of the
hill toward the store, driving her child-
ren belore her, au Indian, who had & po-
sition on the top of the bluff that com-
manded Bradlord's store, seeing this
new game coming toward him, forgot
himself just & moment to long for his
own good, but to her salvation, In his
anxiety to get a good shot at Mra, Wat-
kins he exposed himsell a moment, see-
ing a hostile in plain view, Mr.Bush, who
had just reached the upper window, took
quick aim, and was lucky enough to
get the drop on the Indian, for he
dropped before he had got a correct
sight on Mrs, Watkins. She had a very
narrew escape. Bush saw that he had
oo time to loose 1o save ber, aud took
quick aim. Under the excitement
caused among the natives by the f{ute of
their fellow savage, Mre. Watkins and
her little ones—minus the German lad—
found their way into the store, wheie
they received & warm and hurried
welcome,

The next man to reach the house, or

fmas

Mrs. Watkingnoted most gallant. |

gtore, was James Finloy, who was work-
ing with Watkine on Bradford’s island.
He consequently ran directly through
and facing the Indians, and a shower of
bullets whizzed aronnd bim ag he went.
He got to the house in safety, and
afterwards showed his conrage and hn.
manity by trying to save Watkins, The
next and last of those who reached the
#tore wns Martin Dailey, now a resident
of Marion ecounty, near Jefferson.  He
enw no possibility of reaching the store
for before him was o' solid line of hostile
savages. They were rushing up bohind
him. 8o, rather than they should have
liis hair, he dertermined 1o swim thoe
Caseade falls, or drown in the attempt.
This was nx desperate an undertaking
ng facing o hundred leaded loaded gune,
As he came ronnd the pointof the island
that ia just above the Caseade falls, thoe
Indians were in full chase, and kept up
aconstant flre on him. He roceived
two wounds, in the arm and log, flash
woumds,  Finding there were no bones
broken, he plunged into the river, and
with great difficulty sueceeded in reach-
ing the shore noar the store.  Watkins
yol romained on the island \\illl a shot
in the arm.  From loss of blood, he be-
came so weak he had to lay down be-
hind a roeck, near the water's edge. He
often wonld feel faint and roll down
the bank into the cold water, This re
vived him, and he would wateh his
chance to erawl back to his hiding place.
He remained there until the troops
came from The Dalles,  All this time he
was in sight of his wile and little ehild-
ren. Too often we who wore with that
poor woman, could hear her piteous
moans., The sobbing children would
ask ber: “Is papa dead?"  “Will papa
come back to us ngain”’  To hear these
pitcous questions would start tears from
men who had the stoutest hearts,  That
waa the only awial time 1 ever saw, No
donbt others have seen much worse,
Fortunately nbout an honr before this
attack was made ot the Caseades, nine
rilles with carteidge boxea and
This
wus

o &
amnnition, were left ut the store,
providential - supply  of
our salvation. Dan Bradford and Bmith,
the cook, were in the upper story when

nrms

the attack was made.  They enme down
in haste on hearing the shooting, and
that story was entively vacated. The
Indinns would bave inken [rossession of
that part of the house, ne doubt, il they
down off the blufl, but

theve wis no vay off but by a lulder.

contld hiave got

Bush propesed 1o monnt this ladder and
churge the Indigns o drive thom away.
I, for one, opposed this plan as wo  hag-
ardons,  Weo should have been shot as
fast an fast ns we mounted the blnffl.
Alterward, this little butte was cleared,
and a large blockhouse built, which the
citizens had agkod for, before the out-
break.
(To be continned),

A carload of cotton seed oil, says the
Oregonian, arrived in Portland from the
East lately. This is the first large ship-
ment of the kind ever received in Port-
land.  Just what use it is to be put to is
not known ; but at the cast it is exten-
sively used for cooking, in the place of
olive oil, for which it is often sold when
olarified,

A Bpanish physician secommends for
ear-ache a liniment composed of eam-
phorated chloral, two and a hall parts,
and oil of sweet almons, ten parts. This
is o be well mixed and presorved in &
well.corked bottle. A pledget of very
soft cotton is o be soaked in the lini-
ment and then introduced as far as pos-
sible into the affected ear, two applica-
tions being made daily, Frictions may
also be made each day wtih the prepas-
ation behind the ear, Itiseclaimed that
the pain is almost wn medistely relieved,

and in many cases oven the inflamation
is subdued.

Tooth brushes, all kinds at bottom
prices at Port's 100 State street,

INSECTS AND THEIR ENEMIES.

The Relations of the Furmer Thereto.--How
they Originate and How to Deposes Them

Dy F. 8 MATTESON,

The tiger bettle, so named beeause ho
plays the tiger among insocts, is very
useful to us. I eannot do better than to
borrow the description of him, by J.
Henry Comstock Government stomolo-
gist, “The tiger beetles are charaoteriz-
ol by having lnrge heads, broader than
the chest, long curved jaws, and long
slender legs.  They are always meotallie
groen or brown in color, with purple re-
flections in differont lights, and
usually marked with dots and stripes,
They are to be found in sunny pathsand
They Ny and run very
swiltly, and arve very difficalt to capture,
Their larvae are curious in appesrance
and interesting in habits, They inhabit
eylindrical holes in the gronnd, and
maintain their places at the mouths of

wro

eandy places.

their pits and provent themselves from
Leing dragged forth, by means of two
hooks which earrics  upon the
ninth segment of its body, The heads
of these larvae aro large, flattened, and
carry formidable jaws, Stationing them-
selves with there jaws at the months of
their burrows, they lie in wait for ap-
proaching  insects, which, when noar
enough, they selze and retreating to
the Lottom of their burrows, Jdevour,
Thoey transform in their burrows, the
mouths of which they closs, for that
purpose and when the perfoet insoct
comes forth, he proceods to play havoe
with other insects according to his in-
creased ability, There are n number of
varietios, only two of which, the brown,
and the green, I have seon hore

oach

Ground beetles, o large and various
family of bugs this
name. And My, Comstoek, quoted nbove,

is 1-'.m;|rin.-.l by

says thioy aro all carmierous, and do an
immense amount good by destroying
other injurious insects,  These boetles
ure deseribed by Packard, ns “genemlly
oblong, broad, with the terminal ring
armed with two horny hooks, or longer
illaments, aod with a single false log
boneath.! They usually hide by day
under sticks and stones and the bark of
trecs, aod sally forth at g ot like wiiti-
v of ey
“Th
aud

Chineso “agitntors" in som
weakor
live in simila

nearly always

than thomselves, larvao

et [hisen

situations,
predacions,” saya Com
Do

s nlsavie

stock, bnt I cannot deseribe them.
not kill the blask bags found
Last hut not least in useful
How this
bestlo obtained his fancy name I am not
prepared to say ; but as to his usefulness
I can, and will bear, emphatiec witness.
Last summer we had a visitation of
apple tree liee, (aphis mali,) such as 1
have never bulore known in Oregon, My
young trees wore loaded with them, |
fought them in every way that
I knew of, and gave my little orchard
up as ruined. In June came the lady
birde, and they went for those aphis
like u Seattle mob after Chinamoen, and
not an aphid egg is now to be found on
my trees. And this is what both the
lady bird and his larvae live lor. Their
only food is other inscets, mostly aphids,
As | nm acquainted with but  two
varicties of lady bird here, 1 shall de-
seribe only those two, only saying of the
others that they are nearly all of
pinkish color with more or less black
spota on the wing covers. The one most
numerons here is oval in form, about
one-forth of an inel long by two-thirds
a8 wide; the wing covera Zare of a uni-
form pinkish brown color, while the
thorax and head are black and yellow,
The other wvariety is o little larger,
rounder in form, and shioy black in
color. A little in frout of the middle of
each wing cover, ls a bright red dot.
This is the “twice atabbed” lady bird,
and is rare, but I thank it is increasing.
Comntock says, “the eggs are usually
long, yellow, and oval, and are lsid in
patohies, often in the midst of a group

doseribwd
ness, are the hictle Ll'l_\ birda,

o

of plant lice which the newly hatehed
larvae groedly devour. The larvae are
long, soft bodied, rather pointed towards
the end, and are quite active. When
about to transform they attach them-
soves by the end of the body to a leaf or
twig ; and the perfoct insect comes forth
in about a week.” The lady bird, both
a4 larvae and perfect inseet, destroy the
oggs and larvae ol other insocts, but
aphids are his chief delight.

(Sinco writing thoe above I have found
n specimen of the nine spotted lady
bird. Drownish pink incolor, with nine

black #pots on the wing covers,
To be continued,

THE BIRDS,
UROSTON, .‘!lly 4, 1880,
Editor Willamette Farmer:

The birds are hore, The jay, robin,
oriole, aparrows, blue birds and others,
soom unusually plentiful.  The jay and
robin nroon the trees in blossom and
actunlly ent tho blossomsof plums and
apples.  Isuppose for the insects there-
in,

They joy is a vory curse. Ho eals
peas and corn, and other seeds sown in
our gardens and fields, nsing his long,
keen bill by thrusting it in the ground
and thus oblaining tho graine. He
sucks hen and other birds oggs. He
cats apples, pears, plums, melons, ete.
He doulitless eats some inscets, Ho is
a misehiovous and destruotive bLird, so
is the robin,  Both are, so far as my
knowledge extends, man's enemy. They
are nearly ‘ell on strawberries.  The
robin, sparrows and other birds are
vwuss'on "oll on cherries.”  The fact is,
if not killed or scared away, will eat
whole orehards of cherrvics,  Lnst sum-
mer among filty fine cherry trees 1
killed over one hundred birds, It was
a war who should have the cherries and
strawborries.  Had it not been for the
shot-gun my shure of the delicious frait
would luve boen “fow and far botween.”

I am willing to give the birds some
portion of the [ruit, but when they
want all, I'll shoot—that's ull,

From the smallest inseet up to the
man,all are at war; and the best fightor
gota the best shiare.  Henee, 1 shoot
the hirds when they intrude o much,
Novertheless, 1 think in keeping up
a balanee botwoon vogetables and
fruits and insects, thut birds are useful
And in the woods, 1
never shoot birds,  Only in self defenco
will 1shoot them at all.  Urouse, pheas.
aots, nel binds in the deep woods, 1
nover distnrh, beocpuse l]l“)‘ kill hun-

v onr friends,

dreds, or even thousands of graniver
LS Tnsece e,

Cirouse eat, in harvest, some grain, but
they eat during spring and summer,
maore insects than geain,  And  are,
therefore, more good than harm to us,
Insects would rain fields of grain were
it not lor birds.

The cut worms are coming oul now,
and the birds ent & foew of these; but
not many, as the cut-worm does most of
his work at night. Hens, il pormitted,
80 do somo birds, soratch them np from
their hiding places in the earth, under
elods, leaves, ete,  Bull, the cut-worm
is n most destructive little “varmint.”

I love Lo see birds around ; 1 love their
wongs, lor

Whaen the flelds are sweet with olover
And she woods are glad with song.

I always feel gloriously, 1 think, too,
these little warblers have us clear a
right to live, kill, eat, and sing as other
folks. But when they leave the deep
waoods and fields, and steal our fruits,
I snid Il give a share, but not too big
# one—=1"ll shoot 'em so I will,

And so,

““When the dear enchanting summar,
Towmes honution at aur fuot,

She dalights each weary comer
With her berries fresh and sweet.'

Then Idon't want the little warblers
to eat the “berries [resh and sweet.,” 1

awm sorry though to sce so0 many little
birds for their little feathered skins to
adorn the girls hats. One million killed

sonually 0 adorn the ladies shawls,
capes and bonnets
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