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NTHE OLD DAYS SOME HARD JOKES WERE PLAYED

This Sh;l How The l_’cndlclon Boyy Once JM a Newcomer

Ten yoars in the penltentiary for, now. 'You'll have Ao t
giving boose to a redskin ls a preity | court’ Hen teld Iﬂ; g ot
stft Jolt even If a man Is gulity of, “Well, we had u ourt alright. Jim
the offense, but to a peacesble cul-l'rurmr. # lawyer here then, acted as
sen with & deep-dyed Innocence of | a judge. The fellow.of course plead-
wrong-doing such a sentence could| ed not gailly and we picked a jury
not be other than a haymaker, mighty qulck, Yes, slr, we had

But thats just the penalty handed | twelve or fifteen witnesses who sWore
down to a,tenderfool In Pendleton | they saw the fellow give an Indlan
during the early days, and sald ten-| a4 bottle of whiskey In a little clear-
derfoot would no more have thought| ing in a grove of cottonwoods whicn
of selling fire-water to an Indian| stood where Colttonwood street Is now.
than he would have consldered mak-| That fellow was plumb thunderstruck
ing & speclal request of the devil for| when he bheard the evidence and he
quarters in Hades. He never served | mude the Ereatest plea of Innocence
his time, but If he still lives, he per-| I eer heard. He admitied the evidence
haps still thinks of the terrible fate looked damaging but he ralsed his
hanging over him and thanks Provi-| right hand to God and swore he had
dence thal he was given an opportu- | never sold any booze to an Indlan.
nity to escape from a land where a Of course this didn't atfect the Jury
man's lfe and liberty are In constant | any and they brought in a wverdict

Jeopardy, In wbout three minutes,

“Murner made the fellow stand up

him when he sald, ‘It Is the judgment
of this court that You serve ten years
it hard labor In the state peniten-
Uary.” The man . nearly sunk
thraugh the floor.

“Heagle took him around to the
jall but 'of course he coulln't put him
In for he didn't have any keys. But
the job wasn't over yet. Beagle

left my keys &t home and Y'il have
to go afler them. Now, llsten here,
I heard that esse and I heard your
story, and 1 don't belleve you Are
gullty. If you'll give me $20 I'll let
you get away." The fellow sald he
Jdidn’'t have any $20 and when he
showed Ben that he only had about
$2.60, Ben sald he'd let him escape

It was a job, of course. The per-|
petrators were a bunch of the old-

if he'd promise to send him the first

timers of Pendleton who found time
hanging 20 heavily on thelr hands be-
twoen killings, lynchings and Indlan an umme
uprisings that they had te manufac-
ture o little entertainment to keep
from dying of ennul. |
Lot Livermore, Pendleton's oldest = =Etg i
plonecr, tells the yarn when In a| wind brought a drenching sheet, ‘I‘hulI
reminiscent mood and it's easy 10! polwe of its full rose nigher and
get him reminiscent If you happen 10| nigher. Butgus It rose, so strength- |
catch him with a good El Sldelo In| ¢ned the rushing, roaring, approach-
his mouth, He tells It too with great Ing sound. It was not wind, It was
glee, slopping ever and anon am the ' y,aihing elve, 1t might be—
memoriea flood back, to emit a few| 1 wus water!

chortles and chuckles With & throb at Lthe renlization,
I caught him at & propitious mo= | Sumner run to the bank's edge, peer-|
ment one day in his office und aft- ing upstream into the curtain of raln
er gotting him started backward over Opn wnd on It cume, changing 1o &
the road of half a century, It Wad crashing and swirling. He could at-|
easy to gel him to throw some Inter-| ;oe hear the greedy gurgle of the !
esting side lights on the ploneer Wfe| s, 0 ux it eddied Into recesses of |
of Pendleton, the banks. He forgot the downpour|
""We used to have lots of fun In that drenched him, forgot, for the!
this town In the early days,” he sald, moment, the stallion. Merely leaned
“when there were only about 160 peo.! torward and strained to calch sight
ple here. There was a bunch alway® of the flrs rush.
walting to job someone and, If things The creck was rising.
gotl to belng too quiet and peaceable, ' j.q4 L

sumberged the boltom wire of
they would start somothing. the fence. The Ace, sniffing loudly, |

I remember once the scare they cunced up and down behind the up-|
threw into a stranger who happened  stream barrier, water swirling about
into town. He was a mediocre, inof- his knees, walting for this new force,
fenalve chap and he didn’t do any-| thig terrible thing that was coming |
thing out of the way. But he Wi Jowp to find him trepped and help-|
# stranger and all strangers were le-
Eltimate prey. The boys were kind
of feeling their oats and wanted to
have a little fun so they framed up
& kangaroo court with this fellow as
the vietim '

(Continued from page 14.)

Already it|

ieas ! |
In u surge the torrent rounded a|
bend. A huge section of bank cvaved |
in und was swallowed. Up and upi
simbed the stream until it reachs. |
the stalllon’s belly, Lightning shat-
“Ben Beogle was commlssioned 10! tored a cedar on the point above and
act ns sheriff and he arrested the by (s glare Sumnper saw the horse|
fellow. He was mighty
and asked what
against him. ‘Sellin’ liquor to IB* .wishing, roaring rip of the waters |
dlane,’ Beagle answered and the fel- | oy, fopces were being submerged be- |
low swore by the sun, moon and MAars| . 1ne rising flood.
that he had never done such a thing
HMe hadn't either, but Beagle brought
him to-the court house which stood
about where Alexander's ‘store stands

surprised | commence to swim, Keeping close In|

Struggling, swimming gamely, paw.
ing at the bank for a hold, ngw los-

ing, poew for an instamt holding his

r" and ihé

cackward The top wire of the
fences went under., A moment later
the posls too were submerged.

With & saqueal of fear the horse
bnve way to the superior force. His
hend swung out into the tumbling
torrent. He was soatched from the
bank, swirled away, The lower bar-
rler sagged for an instant when his
body caught on the :‘up_ but It did
not break. Helpless the great horse
canlinued to struggle, crushed by the
walers on one side, held fast by the
firm fence on the gther, He fought
superbly, the whites of his eyeas glis-
tening in the lightning. Slowly, bat-
tiing agalnst every fraction of an
inch, his back against the fence, he
way rolled upward to his side, lex
threshing the thick downcoming cur-
rent,

Then came adueg force. From the
draws and washes of the far hills
wWater poured Into Blue creek. The

cloudburst had done its work; grav-|
H

ity was finishing the event Inch by
Inch the surface of the stream crept
toward the bank Jevel as rill and
wish and gulch emptied themselves.

The crest of the flood came, in Vi-|

clous grandeur, tearing away points
of land, cuptting a bend here, mak-
iug one longer there, aliering with
cne mighty awoop the course of the
stream. It struck the Ace of Spades
smothering him for an instant, Then
he was twisted, rolied, lifted—lifted

ever, et him right and, Into the
Rloom of down stream, swept him,
swimming and turning, fast In the
flood, but strong—unharmel and
free!

And ng Dan Sumper shivered In

turned to the fellow and sald: ‘l've!

$20 he got. You bet the
‘when 1 go to get my Keys you shin
up over that fence and beat It
through that point of timber to the
road and then don't you stop’

|  “As quick as Ben left the fellow
went over that fence like a grey-
hound. We knew the move though

fellow |
o be senulenced and I felt sorry for | promised, ‘Alright, then, sald Bcn.]

and had a dozen men with rifles sta-
toned around the corner. As soon
a8 he hit the ground, they began llr-‘
ing, not at him, but pretty close toi
his heels. If you &ver saw a4 man,
run you should have seen that f!.-t-:
low. 8Stop, I should say not. He ran|
lke an army of devils was after him
and when he disappeared In the trees|
[ that was the last we ever saw of him, |
_I'Il beét he hasn't stoppel running
| vet. But he never sent that 320
i back." |

‘Ace of Spadés"

| A TENDERFOOT GUIDE TO THE
ROUND-UP VOCABULARY

(Continued from Page 10.) |

down with his teeth alone. Another|
form of bulldogging consists in trip-
ping the steer or pushing his horns|
into the garth while he is running,
thus causing him to be somersaulted
with great force to the ground. This s
more dangerous to both man and
beast and being cruel s forbidden by!
the Round-up management, |

Rubber Cinch — An elastic cinch|
used in relay races to save time in{
changing saddles,

Quirt—A short heavy leather rld-l
ing whip used by cowboys, |

| |
|

CORRAL DUST

A good Round-up story comes from |
 Portiand. A typlcal scion of an Eng-
lish family, monocle, top-coat and all,
came into a fashionable restaurant|
and was soon followed by a Pendleton |
cowboy, whose style of talk and dress|
was much In contrast to that of the

Britisher. By chance they sat at the|
same table. The walter appeared to
take their orders. “Aw, walter,"

Jrawled the subject of King George, !
“bring me a steak and bring {t to me |
raw."” The cowboy looked at his ta-
blemate in amazement and gaping

the charge Was ., (he bank, strugkling agalnst the| €lear of the fence top; it hurled him mouth until the walter touched him

gently., “And yours,” he zald. “Baw,)

| just eripple & steer and draw him in |
| and 1'll cut my own steak,” was the
ANEWer, |

A buckaroo had just Leen propell-

NI N A,
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Non-Skid Tires

OR over fourteen years Firestone users have been spreading
F the good news. Year by year the army of Firestone Regu-

lars has increased. It Is whole-hearted appreciation of ex-
tra merit that Is responsible for the growth of Firestone—THE
LARGEST EXCLUSIVE TIRE FACTORY IN AMERICA,

SPECIALIZED WORK---
ENORMOUS OUTPUT

—That's why you pay no more for the greater mileage In
Firestones,. Motorists who know would buy Firestone Tires

even if they had to pay the highest prices for them. But they
don't have to, -

Firestones give double value; they not only cost less at last
but they cost no more than just ordinary tires at first

This sounds too good to be true, but the reasons are simple
and fipal. One class of producers—tire experts,

One line of effort—in manufacture and sales,
No scattering of energies; no complicated overhead expenses. All the brains and capital of the
Firestone organization go Into the making of wheel equipment only.
Firestone Users get the benefit of this condensed efficlency—and they get these benefits at average
price. Make our advantage in production your advantage in buying.
CALL ON ANY GOOD DEALER FOR FIRESTONES.

Pendleton Rubber Supply Co. PEjBLETN.

Distributors for Firestone Tire and Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio.

. “America’s Largest Exclusive Tire and Rim Makers.”
Pneumatic Tires, Truck Tires, Pleasure Electric Tires, Carriage Tires, Cycle Tires, Fire Apparatus,
Tires, Rims Tire \ccessories, etc.
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hig wet clothes he heard, borne back)
against the wind, the shrill trtumph-] eqd through the alr from the back of|
ant cry of the stalllon; a ery rnrr}‘!ru.'l: bucker, despite his best efforts to
[ a note of wildness as untamed as the| . P in the saldle by grabbing the

1 cwn, the Ace of Spnesp was sucked
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No one ever made money doing |

ered again

screaming of the storm!

With awe the man watched the or-
£y of the elements. Suddenly he felt
gmall and Inconsequential. He shiv-
By Harold Titus in The
Sunset,

HOW HOW-LISH WAMPO WON
" HIS GREAT RACE

(Contlnued from page 11.)

| At the farther end In

| &r atill In advance.
| breath, and declares that his horse|

Away they sped, like flying birds.
The crowd jolned In shouts and hur-|
rahe, hundrede of all colors falling
in behind and following up.

Away go the flying horses, and sev- |
ernl thousand eves followlng the yel- |
low rider, still ahead, as they grow|
fmaller and smaller in the distance. |
until the Indlan horse turns the stake |
vnace, Now
they come, Increasing In size to thg
eye as they approach, the yellow rid- |

il Crabb gasps for;

will win yet.

T

| horn. “Say,"” yelled one of his com-
| rades, “you sure had both hands full
| of leather.” “You bet I did,” was
the answer, “and 1I'd a had both arms
full, too, if 1 coulad.™

|

L
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“ALWAYS PLEASING TO THE TASTE”

Seal of

|
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| o . The eagle eyve of the old chipf:g
maChlne work 181 lights up as they come nearer, his;E
i§| rider still leading. Excitement |Is = !
A good many people feol themselves Into thinking that by dolog the bhard | | naw beyond ""'“M;‘IH_ “t tell. I{“"":E
drudgery work about the farm or shop by hand lostead of lnvesting In & gasolioe | l"_g;:‘.‘?' .”:.‘... I:“ll'l:_ln':;:. ”:_m” “h“:]e(: =
engine and sultable machinecy, they are saving money. No greater mistake has |} :;:““"‘:IN"':. :hrl-ng :ls:n t"“‘:":: :iﬂll'o :n g r
ever been made. The modern dividend paying factory s a lesson to farmers as g, . : ’ =
well ax others. [lere nothing Is done by hiand or muscle power that can posalbly 1 record, considering the nature of "”1_5
be done with machinery. Hard work slone neéver will get you much money, at turf. = |
least not as much as If you use your intelligence to get the very most out of The Indians "f“ along the line f‘"l'iE
your tlme and labor. For Instance If your creaw separator, feed mill or pump in, and ran beside the victorious ra- | o ——— -

when operated by a gasolige engine will glve you three extra hours a day for
other work It will not take many months before the money you have invested \
in equipment will be returned to you, will it? After that the money and labor
saved beglns to count on the profit side of the ledger. Thousands of farmers In
the Northwest have found that the most economical and wise course Is to

Let Stover's Good Engine do the
hard work |

The Stover Is & capable engine, deslgned principally for farm use, which Is
to say that it Is bullt for everyday hard tee With mo mechanic around to tinker
with It and keep (t running. The Btover In deslgned to be operated and cared
for as eanily as any other plece of farm machinery. It la SIMPLE, having few
moving parts and all of them are mhde doubly strong. From the bed up the
Stover I constrocted of tough. durable materialy beavily reinforced. The bear
Ingn are extra long, well babbltted snd the fubrication I» taken care of In such
manner As to pravent wear as muoch as possible. The Stover develops full rated
horse power and does It economically. 1t Is ready for business when you are
Jt bas no halr spring adjustments and no complicated parts to get out of order,

Come and see The Stover

. We will
While you Are In town drop In and see thin remarkable engine

gindly show you and In jusi a few minulte you will fally understand tte opor.
atlon, (6Ven If you have never used a gasoline engink), nnd you will quickly see
that the STOVER la the engine you can depend hpon to e your hard Work with
profit and satigfaction to yourself '

McCook & Bentley

Agents Mitchell, Lewis & Staver Co.
PENDLETON,

OREGON

cer, encouraging him with wild, nn-;
earthly shouts, while he comes to
the starting point, running the five
and one quarter miles and elghty
three yards in theé unprecedented time
of nine minutez and fifty-one sec-
onds; winning the race and money,
for their friends. Crabb, without
waiting to hear from the judges, ran
down the track nearly a mile, and,

rushing up to the gay jockey, wlthl

sllver spurs, white panta, blue cap
and crimson jacket, who had dis-
mounted the now doclle, fine blooded
English racer by his sllver mountings
Inquired, "What's the matter, Jim-
my?' “Matter? Why, this hoss can't
run abit, That's what's the matter.”

Before leaving this subject, it ls
proper to state that How-llsh-wam-
po gave back to Crabb - the saddle
horse he had won from him, and al-
%0 money to get bacg home on; with
a word of eautlion about stealing out
his competitor's horse, and having &
race all alone, remarking dryly, “Me-
al-kn-wake Cumtiux, lesta mammock
ni-ka cultan klata-wa' (You did
not' kKhow how to make my ho
rin).  Riaghoy-um Klabb™ (G
bye, Crabb), s

1 will further state thal Many years
ago these Indians had traded horsea
with the emigrants golag into western
Oregon, across the pluins, and this
celebrated Indlan race horse is a
half breed.

The old chiel refused to sell him,
shylng: I don't need money. 1
have plenty. 1 am chlef. 1 have got
the fastest horse in the world, I bet

one thousand horses I can bet any
man running horses."

HIGH GRADE

WHISKEY

Unexcelled for medical purposes because of its
puririAand standard quality.

ild, smooth and invigorating as a beverage.
Sold in Pendleton by

PETERS ® MORRISON

THE OLYMPIA BAR
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