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This Round-Up Ride Occured Before Schedule Time

Wild Auto Drive of O. G. Allen Will Stand as One of City's Thrilling Stunts
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Pendleton hag seem some wild rides the street before the crash told ofian that he had been taking oplates
in her day Not 50 many Yeara ago! the end of the wild ride. for the past few days 1o quiet his
when this clty was "willd and wooly™ Narrowly Misses (ar, nerves, The nurses would not allow
itn fact It was no uncommon sight to The W_ L, Thompson car, oo upied | him 1o have any yesterday afternoon,
set A drunken cowboy or reckless des- by Mrs, Thompson and several other | he suld  “und that's what wis the
perado dash through the sireets on' ladles, was standing In front of the  matter with me he added
the back of a horse, discharging his| Koeppen drug store and the speeding

revolvere into the air But in recent

machine

Crowgd Gathwrs

missed It by less than o The noige of the crash soon at-
times the law has compelled such | oot As he appreoached the intrsec- tracted o large and exclted crowd to
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men to forego }hll pastime, and the| tion of Court and Main Allen directed | the scene of wreckage and the po-
enly thrilling rides which have been| his car struight for the open doorway | lice placed a rope fence about the
execited have been within Round-up| of the Pendleton drug store. As 11| Store to keep the peopls ou: of the

park, where Lhe spectators were wall
vateide the zone of danger.

However, it remained for the auto-|
Pendleton people|

maoblle to show
what a real “wild fire™ Is llke, and
those whoe =aw O, G, Allen,
the official Round-up photographers
of last year, make his mad dash down
Court street during a fit of tempor-
ary insanity and crash into the Pen-
dleton drug store, declare that one
such ride Is all the average neérvea
will stand in a life time,

It was less than a month ago, on
the of August 21, that the
crared man electrified pedestrians by
making a
one of the
city for a distance of 13 blocks, and,
standing erect in his car, waving his
and yvelling “'Let 'er buek.™
achine straight for the en-
lIrug store and smas

eveling

i 4
the «

trance of

through windows and showcases

Damage to the fixtures and stock| he

of $2.000 was done
demolished, bul

gcratch on the

1¢ the
and r
aside from & slight
torehend the crazed driver marvel-
opsly escaped without Injury. It was
the wildest and most thrilling scens
ever witnessed on the streets of Pen-
dleton and that no one was killed
or injured Is considered the most re-
markable feature of the incldent
The photographer, who Was Once
an inmate of the asylum at Salem,
and who Is said to be subject to peri-
odical fits of Insanity, had been

ampunt
the cn was

in the local hospital several days for'
to the story,

treatment According
told by Tom Keating, who was assist-
ing in earing for him at the hospital,
the patient had grown very irrational
during the day and in the evening
had been taken out on to the front
porch by himself and a male nurse
by the name of Murphy in the hopes
that the fresh alr would quiet him.
Keating declares that he had just
stepped back into the hospital when
Allen picked Murphy up bodily and
setting him to one side dashed for
his car which he had left standing
in front of the hospital. Before he
could be stopped he had cranked the
machine and had started on his wild
ride,

Right through the fence which en-
cioses the institution he tore his way
and out to Court street Headed for
the business pari of the city he made
his way at fu!l speed. At times he
wis waving both hands In the air,
Jeaving the car to run without guld-
ance, but when he came into view
in the business part of the street he
had one hand on the steering gear

agd was yelling 0. G, Allen, Let
er Buck.” at the top of his volce.
People on the street estimate

t0 mlles an hour Jt passs
like u flash, and persons sitting with-
in bulidinge had not time

one of |

mile-n-minute dash down_-
principal streets of the

|

h' was his clgar,” wins hls gre

i

| oveér the room.
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|

struck the curb the machine literally
flew through the air and Ilaunched
itself at the entrance. 1t passed be-
tween the iron pillars and tore its
way through the door casements and
left hand display wiodnw, crashing
into the showcases amid a shower of
glass fragments and brought up side-

ways almost against the rear coun-
ter.

Fortunately there wers no custom-
érs in the store at the moment
George Hill, one of the proprietors
and Bruce Wallace. prescription
clerk, were the only Inmates, and
both chanced to be in the office in

the rear. Startled by the
erash, they rushed out just
to see Allen stil] standing In

in time

the de-

| molished car,

“Old Allen did it

he

and all

the astonished men and, the
descended from the cur and ple
ed up a fresh cigar from among the
hundreds which had been scattered
Az he wialked out of
the door he was met by (Of{icer John
Russell, who took him to the clty
and Jocked him in the padded
cell,

Tn the jail he soon bhecame maore
rational, and when told what he ha®
done broke down and wept. He de-
clared he had not slept for silx nights

terrifyvine |

building. The entire left side of the
inwrior of the store had been wreck-

el. Three or four big double show-
cases and as many single cases had
heet iwroken Into a million pleces
The con s had been scattered all
over the store, The plate glass win-
dows and mirrors of the left display
window had been broken, and the

doora hed been torn completely out

Thomas Milarkey, owner of the
building, had no insurance on his
windows and Messrs. McAllister and

HUl cuarried nothing but fire In

ande upon thelr stock and fixtures
so that their lozs will be complete
Mr. MeAlllster stated that £2.000
would be a econservalive estimnte of
the damage done but he was very
thankful that no customers had been

In the store at the time

The autombile, which was four
passenger F . = a complete wreck
The front wheels had crumpled under |
the heavy Impaet with the curb and
the rear wheels and fenders Ware
twisted and bent. With the asalsiance
of rollers it was remuved from the
building

Allen was committed to the east-

ern Oregon state hosgpital the follow-
ing morning and soon recovered from
his mental derangement. Last week
he was releanssd and taken to his
old home In Iowa by a sister,

Pendleton, Oregon, Friday, September 12, 1913

!lmllun.-i sWept out from around the
bend and ent off our retreat, while |
over a hundred Indlans run out of
the timber toward us. At the first|
rush Ryan and Holland, Pepper and
Murphy were struck down by the In-|
dians' war ¢lubs |
Two Indlans grabbed my guon. In|
the struggle the gun was dicharged |
and T jJerked It away, Catching It by
the end of the barrel T struck one of !
the Indians and knocked him sense- |
less, but the stock of my gun broke

This left me with the heavy three-
foot barrel. After knocking three oe |
four Indlans down one struck me !
t over the head and T struggled up. |

||ktl-n'km1 the Indlap over the head
| Who was about to selze me and start-
ed to run for the timber. An
atruck me midway between my
| thigh and my rlha,  About one-half of
{ the arrow stuck out. [ caught jt and
gave It o pull but part of the arrow
ined In me

About

arrow
lelt

15 Indians ran

viter me shooting arrows ol they rin
| In 0 moment 1T had gix or seven ar-
rows sticking in my back and side
Dohérty ran just ahead of me He |
had at least a dozen arrows stlcking
in his back and shoulders He trip-;
ped and fell and one Indians beat
hia heatd In with a war colub while
p several other Indians ran up and shot
i him full of arrows. He had at least
0 arrows shot through him,

un -10'4‘.}'11 onr

|

:. I wis wenring n ragged shirt and
la pair of pants, An arrow eat my
suspenders loose and the pants fell
down and nearly threw me [ pulled |

them off and ran on clothed only iIn
my shirt. T [lell Two or three
the Indians leaped on me. One
v gun he had taken from one
men. He put the muzsle against
breast and pulled the trigger.

hammer fell. There was no report. |
It had missed fire He struck me|
with the gun barrel. T leaped up and |

of

had
of out
my

The

with all my strength struck him over!
the head with my gEun barrel I-Il.ﬂl
head crashed In llke & broken egg|

row to his bow and pulled It to s
head. 1 caught up the gun that had

milssed flre just ns he et go the ar-|

row. The cap exploded this time and
he fell ghot throught the heart. but
hin arrow went true, It hit me high
in the forchend and plowed my scalp
open. 1 was shot full of arrows, The
blood was flowing Into my eves from

| the wound Ip my head so [ went Into

the woods a little desper to find a
place where | could e down and dle
undisturbed,

I heard a low exll  Presently some

one  caoutionsly ealléd my name. [
went toward the volee and found it
wie Heddon He hud been beulen

over the head and left dend and had
crawled Into the timber and escaped.
Hao told me he had seeny Ryan, Peps
per, Holland, Doherty and Murphy
wll killed angd had seen T'Vault and
Hush struggllng in the water trying
tin doiige the blows from the
clubs of the Indlans In theé canovs.”

Heddon nnd T siarted through the
toward the northwest. Pres-
ently T fainted from of blood
and pain When T come to Heddon
had » stick he had whittled and was
trying 1o get the arrow head out. One

woods

loss

of the lron arrow points had stuck
in & rib He got this one out He
| pulled the broken arrows from my

shoulder blades and back and out of
my arms Both of our heads and
shoulders were ragged with bhroken
fleghh from the beating of the war
clubr The back of my shirt he used
to bind up my head.

It foggy that night,
head and the ar-
abdomen kept mo
awake all night. We walked on each
night and lay hidden in the brush
by day We hond nothing to cat, and
nfter suffering intense paln and
I unable to gleep for fouks days wnid
nights could not get up, so | urged
Heddon to go and leave me and =ave
himself Heddon refused to Jeave
me, He wanted to stay with me, he
til 1 died, so that he could bury

was cold and
antd throbhing
row head In my

my

said

shell. The other Indlan fitted an ar-| me and not have me scalped ;mlli leayve my bed [ felt somet

WNar
|

be- |

._ mutilated by the Indians,
| Bugs gond Snalls for Food,

On the fourth day Heddon gathersd
o lot of hlack bugs and some sllmy
snails which we tried to eat, The elk
| gathered around our camp and
| whistled and stamped, but we had
| no way of killing one.
| All my wounds were open ana run-

1

‘nmu 1 gave up and urged Heddon
| to leave me. 1 wanted to die in
peace. He fastened his shirt under
my arms and tled me on hils back
nnd curried and dragged me, resting
levery few hundred yards It was
;ugnuy to me to be dragged, as the

| arrow hoad inslde of me kept cutting
me

iin ‘-h-;-lumhnr' 19 we found o CHImj |
| of two old squaws and an old Indian
| They gave us some filsh and took us

ncross the river, but were dafrald to
help us as  the Indians would kil
them for aiding us On September
1 f would not get up. 1 prayed
for death. Heddon would nelther kill
| me and put out of my misery, nor|
| would he leave me. He made

me |
erawl forward when he was too ex-|
housted to carry or drag me We|
| finally came to the wreck of the old |
| brig Caleb Curtls, near the mouth of|
the Umpqua. He hid me in the lee

of the vessel's broken hull and started
for help.

| 1 lost all track of time. He came
| brek with four Indlans. They car-
I vled me to thelr eamp. Soon we
| heard the sound of oars, On the boal |
wng Captaln Glbbs of the hrig Al
{mira and some of his men. They
| took us In thelr boat to Gardener,
olght miles distant. 'Thersa they lay

My abdomen had |
swollem till l1"

| me on o mattress,
| turned black and had
iu'au tight as a drum. It hroke durl'
Ing the night and for the first time
{in nine days and nights 1 slept. In|
the morning my mattress and blan-|
kets were sonked with blood from thr'
wound,

Four years later, during all of
which time T had not been able to
hing hard

| mouth.

on the side opposite from which I
had been shot. I cut my slde opem
with my pocket knife, and putting in
my thumb and finger | drew out the
iron arrow head. I continued to suf-
for great paln for the next three or
four years and wos most of the time
in bed. On February 28, 1869, elght
vears after being shot my slde got
sore and tender. 1 eut It open and
with a bullet mould for pinchers I
pulled out a three-inch length of vine
maple arrow wood. My slde healed
up and soon T was completely well
Cyrus Heddon and other friends sup-
ported nnd cared for me during the
elght yeurs I was helpless, Nothing
1 can ever do will ever show my de-
votion and gratitude to him

“FIREWATER" IS
LIFE RESTORER

Fiank Johnson, an Indlan boy, had

Just by
Lightfoot durlng one of the tryouts.
He hond lalpn prostrate where he fell
for some five or ten minuted hefore
he would permit himsell to be ralsed
from the ground, "Why Is It,” sald
I'tesident TIl Tuylor to Walter Bom-
son, another Indian, “that every time

beenn dumped to the earth

an Indian Is thrown he stretohes
himself ke a dead man. A white
man alwuys gets right up.”  “Maybe
getum drink of whiskey,” sald Wal-
ter showing hils mouthfal of gold
teeth., And Walter knew where of
he spoke for n year age he played
“possum” for fifteen minutes and »n

doctor worked over him wvalnly antll
a cowhoy produced a flask and poured
n lttle flre-water into the redskin’s
Then he rose with & whoop
Gen, Castro, who turned up on the
front page the other day, has disap
peared In the fine type on the market
page,
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' An Indian Adventure in the
Early Days of Old Oregon

It is hard to realize that but a few | sonville,
of the white|4nd narrow escapes, it Is significant

decades ago the life
dwellers of the northwest were con-
stantly jeopardized by Indian tribes
who resented thes encroachments up-
on the lands which they and thelr
people had held for years. The pilo-
neers of those days could each one
tell tales of thrilling adventures, but

[
|

|

|

most of them dled with thelr storles

untold or only perpetuated through |
word of mouth,

L, L. Willlams, now deceassd, n
ploneer of southern Oregon and in
later yeurs an office holder

Umpqua and Douglas counties, how-
ever, preserved to posterity the hls-

tory of his own experiences with the|

Indians by keeplng a journal, one of
the most interesting that has ever

and, for hardship, danger

of what the early seltlers endured, It

was on this expedition that Cyrus b —— Y“, and we onn comeince som il you will eall at our
Heddon saved the life of Mr., Wil- = gtore and me the Mupsrce. Ve will show you
llams, In return for which the latter el e fumruwt the Jiuxaio you will nob
bequeathed him $5.000 at hils death f . TN

This experience as copled from the ;
Journal of L. L Williams by Mr.! WQ Are A‘Ellu
].l.!-.'klt"\' follows:

After we had feasted on the elk we
struck out and soon found an Indian
trail I heard some one comind and
hiding by the side of the trall I cap-

= and bot: bakes just

[

rere | e L

|

|

| £

| tured an Indlan. He agreed to gulde| 2

|us to Fort Umpaua He took us to| = "=-=_T-=

| the Coquille river, where we found _‘ié-

| three canoes with thelr Indlan own- = _E =
| era  They agreed to tike us down the = b L

|

been left by northwest pathbreakers.
Fred Lockley, formerly of Pendleton |

and now a specla]l writer for the Ore-

gon Journal. discovered the journal in |
the possession of Mrs John Heddon |

of Scottsburg, Ore., and copled

vey a road from Port Orford to the

ex- |
that| cerpts from it to give to the public

the car was traveling between 50 and | Ope of the Incidents chronicled in It| syre the Indians meant no good o
1 them by | tells of an expedition =ent out to =sur- |
| aghore to
Lo reachlauullu-m Oregon mines near Jack- | canoes landed several canoe loads of |

river to the coast. We embarked at
noon on SBeptember 13, 1861,
Trapped by Indians

Near the mouth of the river a
party of Indians held up salmon and

made signs for us to come ashore
(Cyvrus Heddon, John Pepper, Gilbert
Bush and myself tried to persusde

T Vault not to go ashore We felt

Insisted
salmon.
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{hnt_w'.ll'mmk and bale your food jud? nglt—one
will give you good, honest serice every day in the year,

THE GREAT MAJESTIC

will do everything you could ask of a range; do it
not only for a day or a week or a year, but every day in tie
year for years to come, Tux MausTIC is made nigid and of
the rigit kind of maleriai—all
like an engine boiler; it's practically air-tight; hulds the
heat; uses very [little fuel; heats p

LASTS A LIFETIME

Hs fame has traveled

worth while to have a ran
t

MALLEABLE AND
CHARGOAL IRON

RANGE

ectly,

are riveted together

; ty of water quickly
right, and, properly haodled,

and wide”

. J. Clarke & Co,,

SLEERIPPHPPRIFPPRPVVPP V0002000 D040 0000004000000

“MATTHEWS' FOODS Gives Them Ginger ”

AND RETAIL

immense general
heavy hardware.
Amer‘can Field
Heaters and the
Range.

Pumps, Pipes,
Plumbers’ Fittings,
Belting, Builders’
Hardware, Tools,
Cutlery, Aluminum
Kitchen Ware, Tin
and Granite Utensils
If you can’t find it
at any other hard-
ware store, come
here.

City's

Round-up

Big Feed Store

Carries an Enormous Stock of HAY and GRAIN

Stock and Pouliry Foods, Tonics and Remedies of All Kinds

Don't think of sending elsewhere for your stock and poultry supplies when you can save
time and freight by buying in Pendleton, the central distributing point east of the Cascades

We carry the famous Lee’s, Conkey's, International, Lilley & Co., and other best lines

No order too large for us to fill. Wholesale and Reta'l

OPPOSITE CITY HALL

A. T. Matthews Company

129 E. ALTA STREET

PHONE 134

We carry everything
in the hardware
that is carried by any

other store in thecity or country. An

Iron, Coal and all kinds of
blacksmiths’ supplies

PENDLETON,

line

line of shelf and
Sole agents for
Fence, Howard
Great Majestic
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. make your hens healthy |
robust and lay more
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