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FOREWCRD

The pioneers did not look at themselves as
hero"ea of ramance or as socleloglical forces of the
winning of the west, The pioc neera were men. They
lived the life of their cholce without smalyszing it.

In the following pages I have tried to plo-
ture a few of thess men as they passed through one
of the valleys of the west, They are pletured as they
seemed to themselves, not as they may seem to those
who view them today againat the backdrops of history
and flction. The sketohes following are based on re-
corded fragments of fact, I have tried to add only the
details neceszary to transform names to men in action.

It can be objected that my treatment slights
dramatic incident and characterisation. To the indivia-
ual pioneer, moving slone through a wilderness, there
is no past and his only future is the morrow. He has
no feeling of relationship to other men, which is
characterization; no feeling of destiny which is the
seed of drama. The ploneers of these sketches are ecm~
scious only of themselves and the moment -~ and in

such consciousness slone I have trisd to picture them,

The aAuthor
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PREFACE: THE RIVERS

Into the eastern slope of the Rocky
Mountains the Ishawooa reaches its forked tongue
towards the top of the world. Those mountains on
which its southerly fork risea are the hub of a
great pin-wheel from which spin dowm the rivers
of the Viest.

To the east the glistening headwaters
of the Graybull drop into the Big Horn Basin.

Southeast from the hub the Wind River
flows between long ranges of mountains. It swings
to the north in a great arec to cut a narrow canyon.
It then becomes the Blg Horn aas it flows north
through the basin to désappear into the Big Horn
Bountsains on the north on its way to join the
lower Yellowstone.

Westward from the hub of rivers the
Buffalo and Grosvent flow into the Snake which
twists scuthward on 1ts tortuous course to the
Columbia and the western sea.

Horthwest, the headwaters of the Yellowatone
spin their intricate pattern into a great lake from



which the river flows again northward into narrow
canyons. From these 1t emerges in a curve and
flows east across the great plains of the north.

Northward from the hud the Ishawooa
plunges for fifty miles to join the Stinking Water
Juat before it rushes through its short canyon
Big Bérn.

Op the north bank of the Stinking VWater
a little apart from the main Rockles Heart
Hountaln raises a huge block of stone against
the western sky. This peak was known to the first
white men by name, and recogniszed by all men as
the marker of the trails leading from the Big Hgrn
Basin to the headwaters of ths rivers of the West.



PART ONE



1807 2

JOHN COLTER

On a clear December morning of 1807 Joln
Colter, explorer, trapper, and fur trader crossed
the Stinking Water below the boiling spring. He was
bound from Fort ILisa on the lower Yellowstone River
southward to tribes, rivers, and mountains unmepped
and unknown. What he had dlscovered since leaving
the fort had been about what he had expected to find
from the information he had gathered in talks with
Indians.

He strode steadily along towards the mountain
ghead of him which he supposed must be the Mountain
of Cedars that the Shoshones had told him of. If he
could reach the top defore the clear morning turned
to a agqually afternoon, he would be able to get a
view of the country to south and west that would
enable him to check his further information.

Reaching the top, Colter lowered his pack
to the ground, sat on & rock with his rifle across
his knees, and mopped his forehead with the fringed
sleeve of his buckskin shirt. Beyond and below him
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break was here in front of him where the other fork
of the Stinking Water flowed in from the west.

From the plain where these two rivers met,
Colter turned his attention to the southeast where
& rising series of yellow benches and rolling hills
woere dotted with small herds of buffalo., Beyond these
open benches the masalve end of the east wall of i:;m
| valley rose towards the morning sun. From this wooded
mountain, an uninterrupted dbare ridge ran back to the
end of the valley. Its face was composed of great
buttresses of solid gray rock which seemed to hold
the east wall in place, now and again rising above
it in pointed apires.

Colter sat in the warm December sun and made
& rough sketch of what he gaw. There was not enough
breeze where he aat on the low mountain to ruffle
the edges of his c¢rude map. Fut way to the west he
saw the top of the valley's walls crested with
silver feathers, where the ceaseless higher wind
mimd apirals of snow over from the country beyond.

The sxplorer ahauléeredr his peck, took up
his gun, cast a last glance back at Heart Hountain,
and was on his way to find which seen or unsesn canyon
brought the Ishawooa down from vhat unknown country.



His descent wes toward the river plain vhere
he could look for "simn™. This he found in plenty.
There were many tepee rings, Nearer the river, piles
of blackened boulders told of sweat lodges. The Sho-
different tribes came here to camp. The sun flashed
on vari-colored chips of obaidlan, gquartszite, and
agate where Indian hunters had laboriously shaped
their arrow and spear heads. Here and there nsar the
tepee rings Colter found the hollowed rocks and grind-
ing stones used by the squaws in preparing berries and
seeds for food.

The Indlans who came here would certsinly be
rich in robes. Colter remembered the herds of buffgl®d
on the benches to the southeast. He moved to the
river's edge and found many peeled, tooth-marked
sticks, beaver “ocuttings®, left on the barks by spring
flood waters. Deaver lodges would be found up-river
somewhere. Along the water's edge were many tralls,
tralls everywhere, tralls leading back and away
toward the mountains. These were twice good medicine
for the mountain man. He would find not only plenty
to eat on the Ishawoos, bult somewhere back in the
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mountains these trails would find him & route leade
ing out on top to the remote summer pastures of
the game.

Colter knelt and gingerly tasted the river
water. It was sweet. He must be above all the sulphur
springs which gave the name, Stinking Water, to the
river below the canyon. He twrned his ateps to the south.
Watehing the partly frozen river for beaver lodges, he
occasionally flushed a ruffed grouse from the water-
side thickets. He ranged back from the river on both
banks Ioek#ing for tracks. Many elk had come to graze
on the bottoms. Deer he occasicnally saw in large herds.
Blg HOrn Sheep had ecrossed from one mountain wall to
the other. No, there was no danger of his going hungry
in this valley.

He was glad for he ate meat and plenty of
it. Heat gave the energy which he used %o climd
mountains, and the wermth which supplemented hia
one blanket when he slept. Nights were cold in these
high altitudes and AQrop of seventy degrees from dark
to dawn was not uncommone.

¥hen the sun slid behind the western wall of
the valley, Colter had neared the Ishawoos rock



1807

vhich he had noticed from hils mountain lookout. He
laid sside his gear and bullt a fire of driftwood.
Picking up & couple of short heavy sticks, he crept
through the cottonwoods towards a willow thicket
and dlsappeared.

In a 11ttle while he returned to bury three
Fool~hen Grouse In the cocals of his fire., It was &
good land, 1f you took it as 1t was, by a fire,
watching the sunlight recede up the ever reddening
snow arifts along the top of the eastern wall. And
when Colter rolled in his blanket te sleep by the
soals of his dying fire, suddenly the mountain walls
schoed and roechoed with the coyote's weird, melodious
wall, as 1f the Shoshones' Ishawooa itselfl were
spesking.

Another noon foumd Colter a~ain wiping the
perspiration from his eyes as he reconnoitred his
poaition. A deep, narrow canyon came in dlagonally
on his right. 54igns showed that both game and
Indlans had tralled up and down this c¢reek. Beaver
lived on it too. Though smaller then the big valley
that turned further towards the south here, 1t must
be the contimmation of what the Irndlans called the
Ishawooa. They had said that 1t would tske him 4l
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rectly to the upper waters of the Elk River, the
white man's Yellowstone. Eut if the wider valley
toward the south showed lesser Indian trails, there
wore certainly more signs of game and beavers.

The wider valley loocked more inviting,
Colter declded. DBesides, the Yellowstone fRiver would
doubtless wait for him. If he missed its source, it
did not matter, he could turn north and somevhere
find it again. The other deep canyons he had seen
from Cedar mountain were on the wider stream too
and ought to be examined. And here was & nearer one
breaking h the east wall of the valley that
had hot been visible from the mountain.

2

This new canyon as he approached its mouth
revealed way sloft through its crocked gorge a

plece of wind-swept grassy ridge -~ ten, maybe fif-
teen miles away. The creek that had cut this canyon
must have a considerable basin behind the ever closer
valley wall. Though insignificant game tralls showed
among theboulders near its mouth, many animals had
come down over the tumbled, sage~brush-covered hills
beyond. Somswhers, through the pines and rim rocks
on the almost psrpendicular wall towering above him,
he could find a game trall descending from the
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hidden baain. But tomorrow would be socon enough, the
day was about over.

Colter noted that the wind had shifted to
his back. It was now moving slowly up the valley
bringing ever increasing cold. Harrow bars of
fleecy clouds were moving with it along the walls
sbove the river. The sun had lost its warmth in
high formleas haze. Colter entered the heavy cotton-
woods along the river and made 2 careful camp.

He ate, slept, and woke -~ not surprised,
not concerned by a near-zero temperature. Tho
fleecy clouds of the night before were now gray
banks of mist obscuring the tops of the ridges
altogether. Maybe it would ne a good idea to lay
over a days Bul 1f he could suecceed in examining
the other canyons above him, before the threat of
snow became a reality, he would better kmow which
way to go on the morrow when new snow had covered
all tralls.

Reaching the first canyon he found that
many deer and elk had come down over the high bench
on the near side of the stream. The second canyon
though having a much larger stream, showed little
sign of travel along its course. There were probably



steep rim rocks on its course not far above. The
third canyon held the main river. From above the east
side of its probably long and certainly rugged canyon
many kinds of game had descended from its distant
headwaters. Undoubtedly the main river gave the

most promising route for the morrow.

Colter turned back. By the time the threatened
snow had esught up with him, he had killed an elk and
was back in camp roasting a tenderloin ateak. %hen
he had eaten, thers was plenty to do while the after-
noon light lasted. His gear needsd & repalr here and
there. ie made some notes for a future map. He pre-
pared a few choice cuts of his meat against a possibly
less fortunate tomorrow and started a long sleep in
his tiny sheltsr with the snowflakes whippering on
the glowing heap of embers at itas front.

Horning drought the discovery of fouwr inches
of snow and clearing skies. Wind came before the late
sun, rising with the passing hours, roaring through
the skeleton branches of the cottonwoods along the
river, and 1lifting clouds of blinding orystals into
the cloudless, blue sky. But Colter was up and gone.
He was steadlly preasing into the ever marrowing
mountains, sn irresistible dark speck moving into
the clouds of whirling brightness.
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Why should he stop longer in any one valley}
The continental divide was just as good a place to
him. S0 long as a region was marked "unlmown”, it
drew hime Onn the high shoulder above the cenyon he
turned back to the wind and looked down, It wms a
good valley, !iaybe he would come back and trap its
beaver himself another year. He turmmed and passed
beyond the ridge, c¢limbing stesdily, pushing into the
mountains where the rivers of the west spln away to
opposite sess.
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I

WYETH'S HEW ENGLARLER

VWhere the western rivers rise, jJust below
the peaks that form the continental divide, nestle
little glens. In the winter when Colter passed
over the hub of the world, he found such glens
£11ling deeper and dseper with drifting snow. In
the years that followed, other trappers found the
same during the long winter months. But those who
erossed the divide from late apring to early autumn
found these glens to bde minature meadows of pmradise,
lush with thick gress and psinted with wild flowers.

In such & mountain paredise, the first light
of a summer dawn in 1835 revealed two figures asleep~
ing by a buwrned-out camp fire. A little way above
the sleepers in the glen two mules cropped the
frosted grass.

The sleepers twitched restlessly and at
length one of them awocke and sat up with a shiver.
He glanced quickly around the glen till his eyes
fell on the mles. Then b» returned his gaze re~
proachfully to the flaky ashes of the dead fire.
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Even with all his pig-headedness Gale
wasn't the only wooden mutmeg in this trading
company. The whole company wes c¢rasy from old
Hathaniel J. Wyeth at the top to himself, practi-
cally at the bottom. They sald Wyeth had read
about the fur trade in a booke. So he'd left his nice

comfortable colonial fireplace in New England and
headed for the frontier. Well, he'd been crazy him-
self to asign up as a camp tender for three years
with such an outfit, and wouldn't have probably if
Wyeth hadn't been a New Englander, too.

That had been over two years age in Inde-
pendence, Missouri. They'd crosaed the plains from
there to the UGreen River. There Wyeth had left a
dozen of them under his majesty kr. Jossph Gale of
Washington. They were to build a fort while the rest
of the party went on to the Columbie Kiver to cateh
& fish or something. That was all old history now,
too} though why the whole crew that had bullt the
fort hadn't been killed, was a miracle. There wasn't
one of them far encugh past the tenderfoot stage to
be able to tell & friendly Shoshone Indlan from a
sealp-thirsty Blackfoot or Bannock.
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The hunt they were on now was typlieal of
all the lend or sea voyages of Wyeth's Few Inglanders,
as the other trappers called them. They'd started . \
out with a good outfit, fourtesn trappers and ten
camp tenders. First they had run into the Blackfeet
in Pilerre's Hole -- lost one man and were packing
another, wounded so he could hardly ride. Then
they'd celebrated the Fourth of July by shivering
in the rain all night in the happy thought that
all their belongings and equipment were at the
bottom of the lLewis River. Well, they'd been lucky
that time. The raft had lodged high and dry on &
sand bar a mile or so down river, and the sand bar
had given them a good erocssing to boot.

A week later they had reached the head of
the Grosvent River. Cale had written down Jim
Eridger's directions for getting from there to
Yellowstone lalke. Thess directions had told him
to go straight north Ifrom the Grosvent. But autocrat
Gale hadn't been able to see any pass through the
mountains from where he was sitting so he had saild
the directions were wrong. Too bad he hadn't sent
him and Allen exploring then instead of walting till
everyone was hopelessly lost.
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not mich. ¥hy complain? They'd ridden down into this
paradise and butchered a fat mountain sheep before
dark., The Carden of Eden couldn't have been any
better than this glen if they'd just brought along
their blankets.

¥hile the smoker had beon medlitating, the
sun had climbed above the mountains and was reach-
ing down into the purple half-lights of the con-
fused, loat valleys below the snowcapped summits.

It topped the ridge behind the philosopher and added
its warmth to that of the fire, He sat idly watch-
ing the two rules who had moved into his vision
but had stopped feeding to stand sleepily in the
new sunshine.

The hanging heads of the mmles Jerked suddenly
up and the great ears pointed down the mountain.
%here the end of the glen fell away out of sight
two Indians wers coming ihAtc view, thelr heads
lowered, nomentarily intent on their footing. The
right hand of the man by the fire exchanged pipe
for rifle; his left brought his companion from his
sound slumber. The Indlans climbed into the glen and
raised their eyes to find two rifles pointed st them.
One of the Indians spoke in the Snake tongue:



"ohoshones. ‘riends of Long Enives,”

The white men relaxed and lald sside thelr
rifles.

"Shoshone always welcome at our fire."

¥hen Sussell's pipe had been refilled and
passed arownd, and the mesat on the sticks aroumd
the fire all consumed, the white men, or long
Enives as the Indlans called white trappers,
questioned thelir guests.

The Indisas said that their lodges were
below on ths same stream that ran through the
glen. The stream was joined by others and flowed
north two or three slesps. There the river joined
another from the west and turmed towards the rising
sun through plains where were many buffalo, many
Crow Indians. The Shoshones added:

"Euffalo heap good. Crow Indian heap had
medicine. We come mountain, hunt sheep.”

Russell and his companion then told their
guasts that thelir pecple were camped on the other
gide of the mountain wilch thay bhad climbed the day
before. The Indians expressed great astonlshment at
thie feat, saying that they believed the mountailn




could be ascended only from the place where they
now were. Russell then pointed to the northwest and
asked what was there.

What you see, many mountains. Beyond all
mountains, great lake."

"1f ouwr Shoshone friends guide u= to great
lake, we will lay many £ifts on the prairie.”

"Long Knives climb wmountain where no Sho-
shones climb, FNo need guldes. Our lodges empty.

Our squaws hngry. We mmt sheep.”

The Indians then told the Long Knives that
igheir pecple” mmst either retrace their trall to
the Grosvent and go north from there; or they must
cross the divide and descent the river they were
now on to its forks in the great plains, then
ascent 1its branch from the west. They pointed out
where the trappers could find a pass through the
mountains and added:

"Pobaceco heap good."

So, before the two scouts parted with their
Indien friends, they gave them most of their tobaceo.
Reluctantly they saddled up and trailed off around
the mountain leaving the Shoshones to hunt sheep in

their lofty peradise.
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The return to camp was little easler than
the countain ascent of the day before. The only
time that they found a trall was in traversing
the paas between the north and south flowing atreams.,
Here Russell ard his companion noted with surprise
great castles or "hoodoos" of sand and gravel mixed
with sea shells, and set as 1f with concrets. On
the south side of the rass, in a creek botitom they
found a great jar, neatly hollowed from a pdéce of
solid granite — relic of some prehistoric Indian
tribve.

This was thelr only bit of interest on the
trip, however. Judging themselves to be as low aa
the eamp, and not knowing whether the stream they
were descending joined the one on whieh the samp
was located, they left the creek and began to
flank the wooded ridge. They had not gone far until
they encountered "@own timber". Thia tock the rest
of the day to negotiate, and they arrived back in
camp only a little before darke They were scratched,
hungry and weary. But head-man Cale gave them no

ime to eat andiest before they tcld their tale.

"What 41d you find, Russellp”
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UA miliion anéd one mountains all just alike
covered with glaciers and sea shells, a three gallon
Jug without any eider in it, and enough down timber
to 11l all the firerlaces in the States « «.. Ch
yes, there were two Shoshone Indians on the mountain.”

"¥het 4id they say:"®

"Big lake beyond all mountalins to northwest.
Long Enives no need guide. Go back to Grosvent, go
north from there, ughl Go rorth to great plain,
go west."

"Fine. We'll start in the morning.” And
Gale departed as abruptly &g he had come.

When Gale had retired out of earshot, and
the two scouts were spearing lumps of meat from the
pot which one of thelr fellow camp-keepers had
left on the fire, Allen grumbled:

"We sure got big thanks for cur trouble.
¥hy didn't you tell the old bastard that he had to
go tack to the Grosvent, and there was no other
way? It stands to resson that route would be days
shorter.”

"Gale'll not gzo back cver those mountsins
and take the chance of a horse-laugh from those
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¥Wind River mountaineers thet quit us over there,”
answered Russell.

"Ho I suppose not. Well, this is the last
year 1%'11 be shoved around the mountains by some
pilzrim eaptain of the Columbia River Fishing and
Trading Companye. There isn'’t one in the whole
eompany that lnows snything about the mountalns, and
al)l of them are toc darmed proud to listen to any
of thelr men who do know anything.”

The late eaters finfished their mesl and
turned in. Folled anugly in his blanket, Fussell
was dreaming « « »

He was back in ¥Haire flcocating down the sunny
Eermebee. He had shipped his oars and was leaning -
back in the bow of the dingy listening to his
sister vho was seated in the stern, prattling on
about what had happened since he left home. Suddenly
a2 cold wind began to blev. His father who always
worried 1f his children ventured into water over
ankle deep appeared on the shore and yelled for
them to bring the boat in. The wind had increased
and was rocking the boat so that it nearly capsized.
Russell sat up and grasped an oar vwhich fellt oddly
like & gun, and his sister had a thick greasy beard. » .
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Ch yes, he was on the head of the Wind River
in the Koeky Hountains, and in the cold dswn one of
. his fellows was shaking him awake. He felt like
ha'd been ssleep about ten minutes. But if it was
light enough to tell the mules from the trees, it
was time for a camp-keeper to go to work.

The earlieat risers had already rounded up
the eavvyard and were catching the pack aunimeis.
Others were bullding fires and ecooking breakfast.
The first camp tenders through breakfest began
to put the packs on the mules. They struck the tents
of the trappers, as soon a8 those aristoerats of
the pountains left them vacant. By the time the
trappers had finished eating and had started to
cateh thelr riding aninmals, everything was packed
except the "kitchen®, and sven that was safely
lashed on the miles by the time the trappers were
ready Lo start.

The riding animels caught and saddled,
the trappers tied thelr blankets behind their
saddles, hung their rawhide mack of traps over the
horn, mounted and lald their rifles across the
s&éﬁle before them. They were ready for the trail.



G&le mounted his horae and took the lemd
towards the rough, eraggy spurs of the mountaln
above the camp Lo the northeast. The trappers swumg
into single file behind him. iHussell followed at the
head of the pack string, with the other camp tenders
taking places at Intervals among the packs or
bringing up the rears

Plodding along bshind the last trapper,
Rasssll had nothing to doe He know that either he
or Allen should be up ahead with Gale to ppot the
fow landmarks that the Indlans had pointed out, or
that they had discovered themselves on the way back
to camp. Dut of course Csptaln Zale would never
openly allow a subordinate to tell him anythinge.
¥here they would end up, Hussell had ceased to caree.
Wherever 1t was, i1t was his business to get the pack
string theore, and that was alle. Ueyond that he had
ceagsed to worry sco long asz there were plemnty of Big
HCrn sheop for him ané thick graas for the cavvyard.

Thus musing, fussell drowsed in the saddle.
His mule needed no guldance and followed the anlmal
ahead stegdily while Russall slept. If the mile



stopped to feed, Russell pdused enough to kick
it, and the mule went on. Bub he'd kicked it several
times now and the animal had refused to budgs.
Russell opened his eyes. The trappers shead had
come to o stop. Deyond them was & place where a
landalide had removed the covering of the mountain
lsaving a bare sloping ledge of rock sexposed. This
bare ledge extended from steep crags sbove to aboub
twenty yurds below where the trail had been. There
tho slopling ledge dropped away sheer fppma hundred
Teet or more inte the tangle of rocks and trees
which the slide had plled into the chasm below.

Gale had dismounted and was leading his horse

scross the bare ledge, finding what cracks and
erevices in the face of the rock he could to keep
him from slipping into eternity. When he gelned
the other slde, the trappers followed one st a
tine. After the trappers Kussell negotlated the
bare ledge and turned to watch the pack snimals.
These, with lowered heads, slmost felt thelr way
across with their noses. Yearly all had crossed safely
vhen one clumsy old milse missed & foot-hold and in
trying to recover it lost his balance altogether, and
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fighting to keep hia feet under him slid towards the
abyss.

Just above the dropping off place one twist-
ed cedar had realsted the force of the landslide
that had cleaned the rock all about it. Its roots,
fast in crevieces of the rock were almost torn loose
but still held strongly enough to atcp the mle
when he came to rest sgainst the torn tree. The
balance was precarious, a struggle by the mule
might still p»ry the tree loose and send them both
over the edge below,

Eussell went intc action. He called for
ropes and tied them together wmtil he had three
long enough %0 reach from trall to mule. OCne man
was then lowered down the bare e¢liff with these
ropes and worked out along a crevice until he reached
the stranded animal, Here he attached the ropes to
mle and pack and climbed back to safety. Kussell
and two otheors then mounted, wound the upper ends of
the rescus ropes around the horns of their saddles,
and pulled the mmle &cross the remmining bare rock
untll he hit soft ground and could get to his feet.
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The momentary danger and action had gotten
sussell awake. A8 Lhe pariy resumed ity march he
looked about nime. The sun looked as if it were
noon, or past. Somenow the mounbains dld not look
Just 1ike he had expected them to looke Gale
nadprobably gone way beyond where the two Shoshones
had told him and Allen to pass %o the norih.

Yo doubt Gale had agaln falled to see a pass Irom
wnere he was sitting. It mu:‘;di&m use Lo say anye
thing. Zeavens imew, now, where Lhey'd end up, or
on what river. If this kept up, it would more likely
be the River Styx than tihie Yellowsione.

The next few days affer crossing the Xlide
were a nightmare. They hadn't reached the Styx -
though they might yet, because they hadn't reached
the Yellowstone elther.

They were at the forks of the Stinking
dater, sc sume of the trappers salid. It was with-
out a doubt the forks of the river which the
S8hoshones had described as the place to turn west.
But where they'd bveen since they crossed that slide,
or how they'd arrived here was beyond him. He'd
glven the whole trip up as a bad jJob. It wasn't
8o bad after all, exvept the flies in this lower
ecountry. He'd fix a smudge and them catch wp on
his jourmal,
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Russell rose and drew ms/leng Imife.

After cutting several green branches he returned to
the fire and lopped off a few green twigs onto the
blaze. Depositing the remaining branches near at
hand, he stuck the long knife in the ground by them
and retrieved his journal from his tent.

Let's see, the night after they had crossed
the slide they'd stayed in 2 narrow gorge up near
timber line. Then they had c¢limbed & mounbtain
side and s1id down the other side into & glen
over & snow drift. Getting the wounded man over the
mountain and down the darift had erippled him again
80 that they had rested the following day in the
glene

Thet was the day Allen and the Irishman
had la‘d a bet ad to which would bring fresh meat
into camp first. The two had made him judge, which
suited him, and he had gone to sleep in the sun.
The crash of a gun had wakened him, Darned 1if
Allen hadn't inocked a sheep off the top of the
mountain »right above him so that it had fallen
right into camp. It took Allen a couple of hours
to get down though, and in the mean time the Irish-
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man had packed In another sheep. He'd been pretty
mad when he found out how Allem had beaten him.
VWell, they'd contimued thelr march the next
day, seventeenth, he suessed 1t was. They'd zot down
out of the glen thoough & narrow, twisting ecanyon,
and then gone up another branch of whatever creek
it was to enother hish glen. The next day they'd
had to cross another mountain range. But after that
the route had been down hill all the way, and they
had camped in en enormous gorgs. The traveling from
there on had been esaler, and the next afternoon
the valley had begun to widen out. It was a lot
lower and the gnats anf flies had glven them so =
pmch hell along the bottoms that he had forgotten
to look ahead and see what there was to be seen.
They had all been fighting flies and cussing.
But the next morning before the flies took after
them, he'd begun to realize that they were on the
edge of plains country. And then a couple of the
trappers had come up to him and said they vere
certain that they were just above the forks of
the Stinking Water. The men polnted out where another
branch of the river came in from the west and where
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the two forks joined and disappeared through the
lgst mountains into the plains beyond.

That bad been yesterday morning, and the
trappers who Inew where thsay were wore all for go-
ing to Gale and telling him, But he had td ked them
out of doing that. Gale would have got mad, he
always did when anydbody lmew more aboeut the country
than he 4id. Then they'd put their heads together
and figured out a way to keep their skipper from
deciding that this was the Yellowstone too.

The result had been that two of the trappers
had fallen in line next to Gale and had talked
about where they were as 1f he knew all about the
place too. That way no one Imew, not even the com-
mander himself, probably, that the trappers were
telling him something he 4id not Imow. When they
had reeched the plain whers the two forks of the
river came together, Jale had ealled & halt, told
the men where they were, and decreed a day and half
of rest for ssm and mule. He had strutted around his
trappers and showed them what a fine leader he was.
But he had not dared to lock Allen or old ian

Fussell's son in the eye -~ not after crosaing three
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or four divides when he should have crosaed only
one.

Well, they'd be on thelr way again in the
morning. 1t was & wide, pretity valley here --
green as & lew England meadow after a thundsr storm.
The rim rocks were spectacular with the odd stresalks
of red and yellow in the gray stone. The flles and
gnats, though, were too much. By tomorrow night he
would be far encugh up the other branch of the river
to be away {rom theme.

The smudge had stopped smoking and the insects
were at him agaih. RKussell reached for his knife
where it stuck in the ground. Just as he grasped
the handle a deer fly started to work on his ear.
In the instant of indecisicn as to whether to "get"
the fly first or last, Russell jerked the hendle =
1ittle sidewsys. The blade cracked and fell in
two pleces.

Put it didn't meatter. Allen had an extra one
he could get. He wanted to see him anyway and find
cut what he would bet that Gale would still miss
Yellowastone Lake somehow. Probably Allen wouldn't
bet though. It would be somethl-g to hear what
he would say on the subject.



34

1845

III

CHIEF WASHARIE'S GUEST

A long file of Indians rode down off the
high benches and headsd across the open plain
towards the shelter of the bare cottonwoods along
the river. At the head of the colum rode a
young Indian and a white man, Ths Indian pulled
up hia horse long encugh to transfer his beaded
pipe sack to a branch on & nearby bush, He and
his friend then continued on towards the river
alone.

The white man pointed to the sign of former
camps everywhere on the plain, and asked:

"Your people always come here to hunt
buffaloq®

"Heap good camp,” asserted the Indian,
"when buffalo on Ishawooa or upper Stinking Water
we cawp here. Many tribes come too. Crow coms
here often. Sloux drive him from Power River.
Bannock come down Ishawocoa from beyond mountains.
Bannock and Blackfoot come down Stinking VWater
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trail from beyond land of evil spirits.”

The Indian suddenly drew rein and pointed
to the handle of a "Green River" lmife with a bit
of rusty blade.

"Your people, Long Knives, come here to
trap beaver and trade with many tribes who camp
here.*

At the river's edge the two dlsmounted
and drenk. Turning as they remounted they could
gee the last remmant of Washakie's band trailing
down off the bench~land to the east. The winter's
sty above the bench-land was begimming to be streake
ed with crimson by the sun that had long since left
the river plain. The riders paused avhile watching
the color become deeper and then fade.

When they had returned through the bare
treeas to the place Washakle had marked for his
lodge, his aquaw already had the lodge in place
and a fire burning within. The two men sought
the warmth of the fire where Weshakie's squaw was
preparing the evening meal.

Seated on his buffalo robe bed, the white
man watched the flames of the fire. He ran the
palm of his hand over his bearded cheek. Well,
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here he was on a real Indian hunt. He'd never
expscted enything like that a few years ago. Wy,
less than four years ago he had been beardless,
young Bill Hamilton, handsome dandy of St.louls.
He'd been spoiled rotten by his parents, too,
because he was half sick all the time. Then old
Doc Jones had suggested sending him west for his
health. 014 Doc had guessed right that time,.
From the day young Hamilton had left Immamu;
Missourl, He'd been too busy keeping out of the
way of Indlans, grizzlies, and Csnadlan trappers
to worry about health. If a boy kept his hair

on his head in this country, he was healthy. If
he lost his hair, his health dldn't matter.

Well, that young dude Hamllton he'd been
only a few years ago had caught on quick, and 1t
waes lucky he hade. He'd certainly thought he was
some punkins when he left St.louls for Independence.
He was all dressed up in & brand-new sult of store
clothes. He'd locked so much better than his new
boss, Bill Williams, that he had thought he was a
better mane Eut in a saloon 1n Independence he'd
saen an old trapper sidle up to hls boss and say,
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"that you going to do with th:t there city
lad in the mountains, Williamsg"®

That had been the lowest moment in his
1ife. iie had gone out of that saloon as fast as
he could and swapped his new clothes for scme bucke
skins, Even then he hadn't dared to appear in the
saloon until he had rubbed some dirt on his new
outfit. When Williams had seen him after the change
he'd ériven his elbow into his drinking partner's
ribs and sald:

"Do 'ee see that now, old hoss? That lad's
going to learn too fast for any darn Indlan to
cateh up with him. Waght"

He had to learn fast to stay with Williams
and his old liez Perce ponye. Horse and man were
never more than a hundred yards apart. Together,
they had developed a sixth sense about Indians.
¥hether asleep or awake, in camp or on the trail,
pembers of Williams'! party misht expect his character-
istic remark:

"Do 'ee hear now, toys, thar's ‘'sign' about?
This hoss feels like cache."

Throughcout the fur country this was Inmown
as the judgmont between the quick and the dead.
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Having uttered this, Williams would speedily get-
zot his outfit together and cache -« disappesr
completely. Let any who were quick, go with him;
those too slow would swrely have a fight with the
indians.

7ell, thought Hamilton, he had always been
lucky enough to be one of the quick and had never
vesn left behind to have his halr 1ifted by Crow,
Sioux, or Blackfoot. Instead, he'd rslsed a few
Indians' scalps himself. He'd learned the Snake
or Shoshone tongue, too, and, best of all, he had
caught on to the sign language used by every tribe
in the west. He and Washakie had struck it off st
first sight wvhen they'd met at the trappers' rene
devous that fall, He'd always wanted to go on a
hunt with the friendly Shoshones, and when young
Chief Washakie had suggested it, he couldn't have
asked for snything better.

Hamilton's meditations were interrupted
by & grunt from his host. The pot had bolled,
Washakie's squaw had retired to the shadows, and
the men could eat. Hamllton unsheathed his long
"Green River" and speared himself s chunk of meat
from the bolling pote
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In the morning the buffalo hunt began in
sarnest. Vashakle and Bill watched the sport till
the shooting was over and the squaws had begun to
skin the animals end cut up the meat. Then Washaw
kie invited his friend to ride over and smell the
atink at the Stinking Water.

Wnen they reached the aprings nothing would
suit Bill but a bath in one of them. Washakie tried
to dissuade his friend, saying the sulphur springs
were bad medicine. But Eill told VWashalkle to wateh
for the evil spirits, and to drag him away if the
fumes were too much for him. Then he stripped and
let hiraelf into one of the eococler pools --feeling
the prickly sensation on hls skin, especially on
lips and in & scratch or two on leg and arm.
Washakle was worried all the time Bill was bathe
ing and even after he was dressed. As they were
riding back to camp, Washakie kept on shaking his
head, saying that they would have to make heap big
sweat lodge and gzet rid of Hamilton's evil spirits
that waye.

The hunt went on for a week, during which
time Hamilton hunted down several black dear and
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generally explored the country. In the meantime
the Indlans got all the meat that they needed and
new robes for their lodges. The sguaws had a good
time, too, preparing the meat, curing the robes,
and cutting up the old super-smoked tepee covers
for moccasin soles and other articles that demanded
woll-smoked leather.

The braves had long ago finished their
work of hunting and were bored waiting for the
squaws to get through with the meat and hide
curings Even the ceremonial baths of the sweat
lodges had taken up only a day, Life was about
to becoms sericusly monotonous vhen & diversion
- occurreds

With loud cries of "Abeso-ra~kal Ab-go-
ra~kal” a handful of young Crow Indlan bucks
cams riding into Washakie's camp to make a friende
ly visit.

The Crows said that their people wers
runting buffslo on the Sun Dance (Clark's Fork)
River. They too had had good huntinge. Their
lodges were covered with mew robes and were filled
with permican. They had therefore come for a
friendly feast with their brothers, the Shoshones.
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left a3 natuwre and the elements had arranged 1t w-
strewn with sage brush and occasional boulders,
with meybe & sand pocket for extrs hazard.

But Indian betting was much the same as
among the whites, except that with the Indlams,
Rpight down to the shirt” was s literal expression
for a proper bete The betting was heavy on both
sides, Shoshone as certaln of success as Crow,
Bill, however, bet lizhtly. He had a fair
acquaintance with the Shoshone horses after a
month or more in their camp. Undoubtedly the
horses led cut by the Shoshones for the race
were the best loocking ones in the eavvyard, and
rmach better looking than those of the Crows, Put
Bill recognized at least one notorious "counter-
feit" in the bunch. But as no bet at all on the
¥hite Chief's part might arouse suspicion, Bill
pat up a couple of scalps thet meant nothing to
him except their commercial value, but would be
highly prized by any Crow possessor.

The betting over, the riders in the race
stripped down to nothing and got on thelr horses.
These were led to the starting line. There was
no Jockying, but a good war whoop for a starting
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signal. Heels pummeled ribs, sticks and quirts
descended on flanks, and away the cayuses went to=
vard the finish staeke.

The race was soon over, with no doubt as
to the winnerse. The Crow ponies led all the ways.
Two Shoshone ponies bucked long and high instead
of running, end & third, in spite of everything
his rider could do, turned at the atari and headed
back through the middle of camp to the herd., The
Crows felt pretly goods In fact they obviously
felt better than they looked, sounded, or smelled.

"Ugh," commented the Shoshones, "ponies
heap bads Find better maybe. Iat now, race again.,®

"Heap good,” thought the Crow bucks who
were forming visions of taking the whole Shoshone
camp back to their people as spolle. ¥Why shouldntt
they dream§ Hadn't their rivals already used up
their best horses, and the Crow ponies were hardly
more then warmed upf

¥hen the Crows had been stuffed with fat
buffalo, and warmed by the warm winter's sun slante
ing down the Ishawoosa, they were even more certeain

that nothing could beat thems. The Shoshones dld
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nothing to disillusion them when they produced their
"maybe better™ ponies for the second race: wooly-
coated, chalk-eyed, dusty, sleery-looking cayuses.

Bi1l1ll, however, had not eaten enough buffalo
fat to dull his powers of obssrvation. He Inew the
difference tetween cayuse and dloocded stock. He
knew by sad experience that the mark of form, breed-
ing, or sye that misht prophesy spsed in blooded
stock, would be looked for in vzin in the cold-
blodded, poker-faced, hammer-headed cayuses of the
western plains and mountains. He watched the riders,
who alone can Judge a cayuse, and bet as they bet.
He decided that 1t was time to bet his shirt.

The Crow riders, flushed with their sarly,
easy victory, were fit victims for an ambush,
They gave any odds asked, bet heavily, and asked
- for more.s

"#¥hite Chief bet?®

fraghl White Ghief bet, yes. DPet tabacco,
bet powder, bet ball, bet shirt.”

PUch, goodl Shoshone brothers best ponles
again?®

The Shoshones not trusting thelr voices,
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nodded thelr heads in assent, as dejectedly as they
could.

At last the betting was finished. Cood-locke
ing Crow and sleepy-looking Shoshone ponies were
led to the start., 0ld and young braves, squawvs,
and papooses gathered along the course to bDe run.
The Crows were yelling in antieipation of viectory.
Shoshones were looking on in stolid silence. Fhite
Chief Pill was asked to fire a shot to start the
Plg race.

Bi1ll ceremoniously primed his old musket,
locked to the flint, aimed the gun aloft, and pulled
the trigcer. The wocly~coated ponies of the Show
shonea woke up and alrmost before the echo of the
Zun had ceased among the mountains, the finish
mark had been passed. The poor, deceived Crow
riders had had to eat dust the whole way.

The Crows did not even stay for the big
feast after the rauce -=- wery unusual omission for
& Crowe Their hearts were heavye. Crestfallen,
riding the counterfelt Shoshone ponies won in the
first race, they trailed off towards Heart Hountain
and their people on the Clark's Fork beyond.
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They carried no spoils buf cold thoushts: smsell
comfort against the night wind edging down from
the land of perpetusl snow,.

But the Shoshones and their white zuest
fenasted with good appetite in their new lodges.
BL1l was surprised to find that he and not the
winmning riders was guest of honor in Washakle's
tig lodges. Washakie, the modicine men, and hoad
chiefs made long speeches to him:

"¥hite Chief of the Lonz Enlves bring
good medicine to ocur lodges. He bring good
huntings Our lodges have new covers, our beds
have new robes. OCur people have mezi for long
winter. White Chief medicine heap strong. Yake
Crow blind, Iiiake owr ponies run like wind, Our
hearts are full for ocur White Brother.”

Bill made the customary speech 1n reply.
But his mind was outside of the tepees He was
thinking of the beaver sign be had seen on the
Ishawooa, of the beara he had killed and the
trecks of many more thet he hadn't. Ile was
thinking he'd return agein in the spring, or another
year to this land of plenty, where lils mediclne wanm
goods
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Bi1ll Hamilton 414 not get back to the
>oa that winter or the next. When Washakie's
band returned southward, Bill met soms of his
friends and the talk was all of the Mexican Var.
Many of the tfappers went to the war and Bill among
them. When 1t was over, Blll took a trip in the siumer
of 1848 to St. Louls to see hia folks.

In the late summer he drifted weat. At Inde-
pendence he found an emigrant train headed across
the plains, and agreed to command it as far as Fort
Hall. This was the fort originally built by Rusaell
and the others of Wyeth's New Englanders, but had
long since been sold to the Hudson Bay Company. Bill
and his emigrant train reached the old fort on the
first of Oectober. Leaving the train there, Bill
arifted to Bromm's Hole wheres he found his former
partners of trapping and war days. His bunch of
as the Tartar Outfit. They were probably well named,
They were & thorn in the side of the great fur
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A1l right, when and if, since you want it
that way", one of the men answered; "we're ready to
take the chance."

"Hadn't rather go to California and make
your fortune?"

"Ho, we got one of them back in St. Louis."

"Ch you havel Let's hear you make it talk,"

SWnat's it worth to you and your friends to
take us on a mting trip to the Bilg H¥rn Hountains ?”

"Well, now, it ain't worth our scalps, especilally
since we been there before. Nor it ain't worth any number
of fortunes, however big, if there's no chance of
spending them in this life."”

Twelle"®

"Iead set on going, ain't your"”

"That's right.”

"Euh -~ Now let's see. The west slope of them
mountaina is Shoshone couniry. If that was the whole
story, it would Le easy. ¥e'n thelr chief, Washakle,
are blood brothers. But them Big H rns have more war
parties in winter than they have rattlesnakes in
sumuner, 'n I prefer the rattlers because the Indians
don't give no warnin' till they got ons hand in yowr



hair and have begun to eut 1t looss with the other.
The Siocux sneak into that country from the east. The
Blackfeet steel horses and scalps from the west. The
Crow claim the sountry and everything the find in it.
With all the doin's your're likely to have in the
Big Hormm, you got to fixed to entertsin company
right."

"How many men do you needf”

"ie and my partners 1s only five. That ain't
snoughs. We ought to have at leasst ten more good men =-
traeppera, the best mountsin men. And we'll be lucky
if we can find half that many with all this gold
news coming in from California.

"How I ain't trying to hold you up, gentlemen.
I7f11 just make you a2 proposition. You can take it or
Jeave 1t. I won't be sore 1if you can get somebody
to take you where you want to go for lesas.

"ie and my pals have all been to the war. We
ain't got no outfit. We got to have that and a good
one. ¥e have to hire the best mountaln men. And we'll
have to pay them more than the American or Hudson
EBay Companies will, and furnish them with traps.
You'll have to pay a good trapper a hundred dollars
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& month to take his mind off Californiaj; A¥D let
them keep thelr beaver catch too. How if you want to
put up for all that, I'll guarantes you soms real
country, plenty of good hunting, and better than &
fifty=fifty chance of telling your friends about it
afterwards.”

"He'll go.”
_*m.n we, now}] It's late in the year already.
We'll have to hunt for a spell and lay in pemmican
against the trapping season when the game gets poor.
Then, maybe you're tired of humting and want to go
home, Put we got to trap some, or we won't get good
men to go with us, or the¥'ll leave us to come home
alone after we get there. It may :e Harch before we
get back here."
"You're the boss.®
¥A11l right, mister, me'n the boys will get
an outfit together.,”
In the two months following this conversation
B11l Hamilton and his Tartars made good their word
to the tenderfeet who wanted to hunt. They had
enlisted a full outfit of seascned trappsrs. Ths
party had lnmted along the sast side of the Byg Horn
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River to the lower canyon. There they had crossed
the river and by Christmas had a "pormanent®™ camp
established in the northernm Blg Hgrn or Pryor
Hountains. The hunters had killed many buffalo and elk.
The squaw wives of the trappsrs had prepared a good
supply of pemmican and depuyer, the trappers' bresad,
which the hunters persisted in ealling dried meat and
plain elk-fat,

The tenderfeet had proved good hunters of
everything from grouse to Blackfoot. A war party
of the latter had reided Bill's camp, but had been
outwitted and driven off. A council of war was held
and the decision was reachsd that sithsr the Elakcfeet
mist be pursued and "rubbed out®, or they would
return with their whole village and rub the camp out.

Inmters were apt pupila. But they were not wup to
the fine finishing touches. When the last Blabkfoot
had been sent to his happy mmting grounds, the

trappers invited their guests to hslp them 1ift{ the
hair of their vietims, The men lost interest, then,
sayling they just couldn’t seem to take to the ides.
50 the scalps, which had a trading as well as a
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reached the hot springs on the Stinking Water, Bill
offered his guests the luxury of a hot bath. February's
wind that whistled down to the springs through the
canyon discouraged the ldea. So the party pushed on
and pitched camp on the old camping spot at the forka
of the river, where Bill had camped with his friend
Washakde three years beflore.

The next day the party ascended the Ishawooa
past its marking rock and up towards the narrow
eanyons where the wide valley ends. On the South Fork
Bi111 picked his camp site. There were plenty of beaver
lodges in the river and side streams. The low point
of mountain between the main Ishawoca and its South
Fork offered an ideal lookout from which one might
watch any movemsnt in the maln valley bslow, or in
elither branch above the forke.

The party had seen no Indians on the way
across from the Blg Hborns. But Bill never took a
chance on not living to a ripe 014 age. Having
determined on whers to pitch his permenent camp,
he sent out scoubs to make doubly sure that the
valley was free from Indians before he even started
unpacking the horses and mulesa.
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By the time the lodgss were up and the Ute
squaws had somsthing boiking on the fire, the scouts
were back in camp with reports of nd sign of Indlans
having been in the valley for meny moons.

Such precautions in = country whers they had
ssen no Indlans at all prompted one of the hunters
to ask:

*1s this country more dangerous than the
Pryor and Blg Horn mountains?”

"io%, answered Iill, "the Indians can't kill
us any dsader here than there. But that canyon angling
off there to the scuthwest, which the Indlans call
the main Ishawcos, is a regular Indlan thoroughfare
whenever the snow don't bloek it; and it's a mighty
mild winter we're having. Dannock and Neg Perce war
parties comes and go over the Ishawooa traill from
thelr country beyond the headwaters of the Elk or
Yellowstone River."

*put this branch where we're csmped is larger
and seems to carry more water," objected one of
tie hunters.

"Hater don't mean nothing to an Indlan. The
Ishawoosk carries more scalps; that's the important point.”
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"Hell, wo're 21l safe tonight.”

"Yea, I guess we'll wake up in one plece
if the wolves or bear don't get us. But things 1is
Just too quiet on the Ishawooca. It makes me nervous.”

Hamilton had learned never to believe in
luek in the Indisn country, no matier how much of it
he had., Morning ligut discovered him planning pre-
cautions against any change of fortune. He sent two
men to round up and hold the cavvyard of horses and
miles until a log correl could be made ready for
them. A scout was sent to the point bstween the
Ishawooa and South Fork where both valleys could be
watched. Twoc more men were sent to scour back into
the foothills down river to look for Indian sign
and watch for suspiciocus movements among the herda
of game.

When Bill and the others left in camp had
cut and dregged trees to form a corral stout enough
tc hold stock asainat any war-whooping attempt to
stampede theam, 511l pronounced himself satisfied.
The animals were brought in. The trappers scattered
to reconnoitre the beaver colonles and set thelr
traps, and the hunters tofk to the hills to hunt.
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The trappers were the first to return after
making their sets. They reported many lodges with
large families of beaver. The down-river scouts were
the next to return. They rode into carp Just after
the sun had 311d behind the western wall. They re~
ported large herds of buffalo were moving up the
valley which would probably be followed, before
many days, by Indisns. The hunters were last back
and noisiest. They had brough four bear skins to
show for théir first day's work. They talked big to
the empty-handed trappers who muist sit saround and
walt for a night to pass before their beaver take
would begine

The camp settled into a pleasant monotonye.
The nights were cold, Dut the weather stayed cleear,
and the afternoon sun gave the i1llusion that spring
had come. Every morning before light the trappers
were gone to thelr sets to make sure that any
beaver caught and not drowned would be dlispatched
before incresalng daylisht should frighten him into
biting off nhils trapped leg and escaping. After the
round of traps, the men spent the rest of the day
skinming thelir take, stretching the hides, and
then sleeping En the afternoon suns
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The Inmters never tired of thelir hunting.
Some days they lumted for the wolf and the lynx
caP; other days, for fresh meat. The hunters lesarnead
"to know fat cow from poor bull®, as the mountaln man
expressed the difference between good meat and bad.
This Imowledge was another compliment to the hunters,
for it was not easy to tell the difference in the
late winter when all fur coats are shagsy, when fat
cow s scarce, but when lean bulls were wweryshere.
At the end of the first week 1n the new camp, the
hunters told Hamlilton that, beslides the meat killed,
they had shot twelve bear and four mountsin lion.

"'he bear in this velley do deat all",
replied Bill. "Xow who ever heard of ralsin' any
number of bear this late, even in an open winter?
I*m goin' to write that down in my log book or I'11
be calling myself a liar next year when I tell it
toc soneone elae.”

P11l zot out his book and made his entry.
One of his gang asked how the beaver tally was coming.

"Oh the beaver tally's good. lLet's ses -~
since we got here, the boys have caught -- Say now,
Tomorrow's the twenty-second of February. Any of
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you boys remember Gsorge Washington?”

"lever was nmuch at books," answered a Tartar
named Dockett, "but George was a real mountain man,
from what I've heard tell."

¥hat do you do way off here to celebrate
ze's biréhdsy?” one of the hunters wanted to Imow.
"Well"”, answered Bill, "I gueas I'1l cilabrate
tomorrow just 1like I would any other day. But then,
something in the way of dcoin's might turn upe. I can'’t

figure why we ain't had no company since we camped
m‘n

"Seems as 1f we ought to have soms special
doin's though”, sald one of the sguaw men, "I®11
tell you men what, now «- you go up there in the
timber snd see of you ean raise snother mountain
lion. If you'll fetch cne back before sSundown, my
squaw will fix you 8 real mountain feast. There
ain't no meat will shine with pailnter stew when
1t's cooked right.”

This remerk precipitated a discussion of feasats
and feast days that ended in en asgreement to treat
Washington's birthday like anybody else's, except
that they would finish it with a feast. The Inmters
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went off towards the high timber on the morrow, and
the trappers went to work & little faster. But the
extra speed of the trappers was less on account of
Washington than becsuse the day 1tself promised a
still, sunny afternocon to sleep through. But the
afternoon sun had hardly toasted one side of the
slespers when the down-river scouts rode into camp.

"Wake up now, boys. There's going to be big
doin's after all."

The sleepers roused grurblingly, guaged the
height of the sun speculatively, and turned to the
riders.

"§hat Indians and how far away?” demmnded
one of the trappers.

"Crows. Down river -- about fifty of them,
maybe more."

"Well, seein' how I'm really awake now, I'1l
Just put me a new fiint in my gun."

“One of the scouts turned towards Hamilton
who had been hrought out of his lodge by the early
return of the dowmn-river men.

"Everybddy in eamp?” the scout asked.

"Except the hunters, but they're up-river.
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Shoshones, and in Crows none at all.

After a pause Iron Bull and two sub-chiefls
advanced. Bill invited them into his lodge while
the trappers Pounged around the camp as if nothing
were happening, and they had not a care in the world
beyond the polishing of their spotless guns.

Within the lodge Bill ceremoniously filled a
pipe with real tobacco, lighted it, touched the bowl
to the ground and offered the stem to the sky for
"medicine”, and passed it to Iron Bull. ¥When the pipe
had gone the rounds, Bill spoke:

"Iron Bull and his chiefs are welcome to the
lodge of the Long Inives. From where do our Crow
brothers comej®

"Grey Bull Creek."

Pyhere to?"

"Blackfeet steal many Crow horses. Ve find
track of horses this way. We follow trail, find
Long Enives, not find Blackfeet."”

"Fo Blakkfeet on Ishawooa."

fghite Chief has many horses. iy people very
poor, have no horses."

ntong Knives have to horses to give or trade.”
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Bill realized that it made no difference to
the Crows whether they recovered the horses lost to
the Blackfeet, or stole & brand new string. It was
clearly time to put a bee in the old chief's bonnet.
He rummaged around in his parfleche sacks till he
found three of the scalps taken from the Elackfeet
in the Pryor Nountains. Each chief was made a present
of & sealp. Then Bill asked what tridbe the sealps
belonged to.

"These scalps make our hearts glad”, answered
Iron Bull. ®Your people take them?"”

"Yes., These Indians come to steal our horses.
They 414 not retura to their people.”

"fhere was thisi”

Pryor Mountains.®

"These, Blakkfoot scalpi"

"Horse thief sealp™, Bill reminded the Crowse.

"Blackfoot heap rodbber, heap horse thief.
Iron Bull and White Chief brothers. Crow not steal
Iong Enives' horses,”

mChief Iron PBull speaks true words. Young
Crow chiefs hot hsaded. Long Enives hot headed.

Crow braves stay their camp. Fe stay curs.”
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"iron Bull's people poor. Ho horses. o
sugar, tobaceo, powder. Ho meat In our lodges.”

"#hite Chief poor toc. But here is tobacco.
Iron Bull can smoke the plpe of pesce with his white
brothers. We keep armmamition. We keep horses,"

"Tobacco makes the heart of Iron Bull glad.”

"That is good. Tomorrow we glive feast. Iron
Eull and his chilefs come. Ve trade for beaver.”

The interview concluded and the proper
impressiocn of no fooling having been left by Bill's
blg talk, the chiefs and their following withdrew.
Later, the trapper scouts rSported twenty-five lodges,
probably fifty to sixty hunting men. “he nunters had
returned in time to hear the tally end remarked that
wes two or three to one.

*Iyo or even thres to one isn't bad in en
open fight, 1f you're ready”, explained Bill."But
if you sin't watehing, Crows will just naturally take
posaession of you, including your scalp.”

"You men werse wanting a little cadlebration®,
edded one of the trappers. "Stick around tomorrow. It
may be a day late for Washington, bpt you ean change
the date when you tell the folds back home about it.”
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“Yea, and be sure tc notice how much a stinke
ing Crow buck can eat vhen somebody else is fumishing
the meat.”

Another added, "1 hate to ask my self-respecte
ing Ute aguaw o cook for lousy Crows. Put it's better
than goling to the Crow cemp and eating bolled coyote
beeause the coyote was easier to kill than a buffale.”

8111 then explained to the hhnmbera that 1if
they had anything that they 4id not want, it would be
& good opportunity to trede 1t for Crow furs. To the
ocbjection that they 4id not koow how to trade with
Indians or know thelr langusge, Bill answered that
&ll they had to do was to hold oult what they wanted
to trade and point to what they wanted in return. The
Indten would first pretend that the thing held toward
him was gift, was "on the prairis” as he termed 1t.
¥hen the trader had gottem the Indlan over that de-
lusion by hanzing onto his objeet tightly, then the
trading would really begin.

Everybody had to work hard the next morning.
The trappers had to visit their traps, and then bring
in any small game they happened to find enroute. The
hunters were instructed to get an elk or déere The
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squaws, as usual, did the most work. They filled every
pot in camp with some savory mess, and spitted addie
tional mealt on stakes by the fire to broil

About noon Iron Bull and a few of his braves
arrived in Ei1ll's camp, tralled by thelir aquaws who
carried a meager dozen beaver pelts and a few otter
skins. The hunters traded for the best of these, giving
two knives, some salt and sugar, and a few Inlck-Imacks
in axchange. One of the tyappers came along later and
traded a Bladkfoot scalp for the rest of the skins,
¥hen he noticed that the Inmbers had been trading,
he remarked:

"Hell, men, wish I'd known you were really
going to trade. I could have swapped that scalp for
the whole pile of pelts as easy as for what I got."

"You couldi Do they put so much store by &
scalp they haven't taken themselvesa?”

"It don't make no difference to an Indian
who ralised the scalp, so long as he has 1t. I was
out scouting last night, and the young Crow braves
danced all nizht over those scalps that Bill gave
them yesterday." ‘

The feast was fun to watch. All hands fell
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to the feast prepared by the aquaws. Somshow the
hanters didn't feel hungry encugh to climd into the
pots with the Crows, but they forgot whatever squeanmw
ish lumger they might have felt when Bill pointed out
the Crow and Ute women taking stock of each othere.

The Utes were neat and clean and dressed with
more taste than the Crow sguaws. The former conse-
guently took no pains to hide their contempt for thelr
slovenly, and rather ugly Crow guests. Practically
no conversation, either by word or sign, passed between
the two groups although they had nothing to 4o but sit
around and watch, until the braves hsad had their fill.
But the Crow sguaws were dolng their best to get
back at the Utes by dlsparaging with grunt and pgesture
everything that belonged to their rivals.

P11l jolned the hunters in their enjoyment
of watching the eaters.

"Them Crow bucks sure eat like pa and ma and
the dog, don't thay -- only they mostly take bigger
mouthfuls than the dog."

It was a relief to Pill and the camp vhen
the Crows at lenghbh had had thelr rill of mealt and
biz talk, and withdrew. Entertaining gnests that might
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descide to sealp thelr hosts at any tims was exhausting
work. Essides this worry, the trappers had bveen getting
rsady to move gamp by the twenty-fourth, and they be-
grudged the time thay had spent feeding Indiang vhom
they particularly Gespised.

On the following morning all the traps were
brought in. The green hldes wers bound in pairs and
packed as best they could be. Ths cured, balled skins
were packed two bails to ths mile. Camp was ralsed
and the party was on the trail in the late morning.
But the Crows still needed horses, and the young
braves watched and resented not being invited to the
feast of the day before.

Bill's outfit had proceeded only & fow mlles
from cemp when they ran into forty Indians mounted
across the traill in full fighting rezalis. There
wore ten of the trappers in front with B11l and
the rest were in the pack string or bringing up
the rear.

The white men drew closer. The Indians motion-
leas held their ground, trying to look am much 1ike
violent, certain death as they could. It would not
do for the whites to po aroumd. The Indlans would
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have immedlately taken such action es cowardice, and
been among the packs with thelr war whoops.

The pack traln stopped and Bill stepped
forward:

"Yesterday Iron Bull said that hispeople
and my people were brothers., I gave him tobaecco. We
smoked the pipe of peace together. We gave his chiefs
scalps. We filled thelr bellles with Buffalo mesat.
Todey we fird his braves scroas ocur path. Cur hearts
do not understand this.”

7o this one of the young chiefs replied in
a8 haushty manner as possibls.

"Our o0ld mem are foolish to eall the Long
Erdves brothers. The White Chief's heart is bad. White
Chief comes to our country, catches beaver, kills
buffalo. He gives us a little tobacco. In laying the
chief's gift on the prairie, the Long Knives have
not opened their hands but have squeezed out the
gift between their fingers. This 1s not right. Give
us blankets and guns. The White Chief's heart 1s Dbad.
His heart 18 a snake's heart. Ugh!®

Bill took these insulting words for what
they were worth. Crow taunts meant as much to him as
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flecs to a Crow doge They were z misance, but not
worth bothering about when a second of divided atten-
tion might cost him his scalp. But the sitnation was
zetting out of even El1ll'a cool controle The trappers
and hmters had drawn In behind Bill. The Indlans sat
tant on their ponies, thelr hands ready on mms or
bows. Thers was angry wattering among the wvhites,
Eyea flashed along the Indlan file, selectin; targets
for the first volley. A shot, or even a qulek move-
ment on either side wounld precipltate a bloody
battle. Bill had no doubt of winning, dbut he did not
consider thet even forty Crow scalps were worth the
rrice of one of his men.

The strain was at the bresking point when
Iron Bull, himself, rode into view. He stopped a
moment £0 conaider the situation. He sgw no rfood In
losing many youns braves in a doubtful battle. This
%hite Chief's reputation was Imown toc well by his
people. He had worn Crow scalps as well as Ilackfoots
The story of the Blackfoot scalps, too, had made the
desired impreagion on the old chlef,

He rode slowly between the two lines and
addressed his warriors.
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'@y heart 1s heavy at what T see. Yeosterday
we amoked with our whlte hrcthers. beilles are full
of the buffalo and venison cocked by thelr squaws,
Today our hearts sre still poode My braves should not
see blood in their eyes because the long Fnives have
killed a few Imil'falo. There are plenty of tuflslo.
But there is no meat in our campe. ‘hy should we
waste ammamition of our white brothers. ®e cannol eat
tiwome Ye can eat the buffalo. The buffalo are plentye.
My young braves should get meat for thelr peorle.
I have spokene”

The young bucks were reluctant tc give ways.
Dut under thepompulsicn of their chlef, they grumblingly
moved out of the trall, looking defisnce and mabtering
insults. M1l tock a deep breath and started the party
on over the trall towerds the base of the mountaln
that divides the Ishawcoa from the Grey Iull valleys

BFill's friends, the Shoshones, would be on
the Grey "ull. They would have no more fighting or
threats on thls trip. 2 handful] of the trappers and
mrters dropped behind tb watch the movements of the
changeable Crows. The Crows Liad vanished but where they
ware 1n the foothills that drcpped to the river must
be learned.
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Across the Ishawooa by the spire of rock
the watchers saw a small herd of buffslo grazing in
the sume. Over the river hung 2 great bald eagles,
soaring slowly Irn Intersecting circles. Above hinm
tho western wall of the river was deoply drifted with
anow where its mesa-like top reached tack from the
erest of the rim rochs.

The bulfalo, helow, were moving; something
had startled them. From the shelter of the trees
along the river the file of warriors rode fast
amonz the specks of buffalos. The trappers turned
and galloped after the pack train out of sight

around the mountaine.
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S8CLDIERS AND GOLD
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TEPTY PARS

In Aprll 1884 deep snow blanketed the hig
mountaing that held the sources of the Stinking
Water. CSnow covered the cop and shtrecked the brown
sides of Teart Mountaine And the empty plains thet
streteched eastward from the mountains were dotted
with dirty »iles of sanow in the lee of overy boulde
er and sagebrushe. Tn the chilling emplinese a

Irecle of tents clung to the edze of the cut thot
earried the river Invisibly cestward,

within the circle of tents a group of pros-
pecters hudtled as closely to a fire as the eddye
ing, ground-driven smcke allowed., One of the men
stocd braced ageinat the wirnd:

*Those of you who were with me last yeer
Imow what happened, From the time we crossed the
Bogeman Pass Intc the Yellowstone Valley to the
time we left the Blg Horn Pasin, we found & thousand
Irdiang for every grair of gold.

"T™his year we came into the country again;
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and with ernough men to make good Indians out of sll
the Crows and Tlackfeet together, and we don't find
one Indilan,s This year we'lve come right to the place
where four years ago lleutenant Hagnadier claimed his
soldlers found zolde Fe've panued the famn 5tialing
Water from the ecanyon above Lo the Big Horn bolow.
But there's ro wore gold 1a the Stinking Yater than

there was In the Tlz Tlorne

"There 1z 0o secrad atcut why I™m saying thise
If've got business iIn Virpiala City. Ve all kmow that
there's gold in the dlgzings there. Put 1711 atick 1%
out here as long as you want -- even 1f we never got
encugh zold to Duy a square wmesxl and 81l ocur males
die of starvatlion.”

The m'ners heaped more wocd on the fire and
ar;ued vhether to go or stays TFinally one of the men
said he didn't see vhy everyone couldn't be satisfled.
The Crows and Tlackfeet weare away to the north some-
where and rrobably wouldn't e bhack tlll sumrer came.
If there were no hostile Indlans in the country, thers
was no need to kecr the whole party together. Let
those return with Capbtain Stuart whe wanted to. Those

remaining would be 1In no danger of losing their scalps
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as long a8 they moved southward when warm weather came.

Stuart wandered away from the group to the
edge of the Lench ebove thc riveore. His work wasz soing
to end 1n ncthizg here at the Ciinking Water Just as
Lieutenant ‘aynadier's Lhiad four years hofore. To'd
heard the lloutensnt bell Lils brother, “ranville,
atoub that exelilion Lo vaccmolire the T2z Yorn
Eagine ’aynadier and nis rarty of army enzglneors
had started nord: inte e Tagin from e Win River
Countrye. They'd 12d plenty of ftrrubles toce. TPy the
time they reacnc? the Jtinklnz Tater »ioplins shallowe
1y below n:im here they had lost 21l fhsir wagony oxe
cept oneé.

It had teen Tune then, instead of fpril.
ind from Yaynadler's descrirztion the river muat have
becn a wild, raging flood. His party had lost thely
last wagon trying to rake a ferry out of 1ts dox.
Then after he Lad moved all his tents and suprlies
acrogs on pack rmules he loaded his rrecicus instmie
ments and survey records into an anmbulance. Yaye
nadler hed then watched ambulance, mules, and load
2ll roll together.under the flood.

Put Faynadier hed !nslsted that therc was gold
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tils ccuntry -- e must have been crazy, or nlis
men hed pipe drecmi. Well, he was crazy hlmself to
spend two years chesing the runcre It was all over
now, anywaeye .o and the oihers whe'ld had encugh of
proagpecting would To off for the Tallotin and Lone
irn & day or Lo

Ry Eak kN E = B P Do
23 2 WPBY 0L -]y wiien

o

It waz about “tuard

at the head ol aboul twenty-Tive men headed north
arcund the mountalnse The rest of the original party
sat in the warn sunshine and made fan of these Com
partinge e weather nad "prcken” and they wers
full of what they would de now thatl spring had really
eome o
Sgring hed net come, howevere The next day
agsin trousht coldé and winde It was uaeless to start
on further gzold hunta tilll the [lreeczing weathe:r was
ovaere it was s country ti:at ad nilne months of winter
and threec of daun late sgringe Twe cf thc wmen velun=-
tecred to Tflnd a buffalo or soumetiiing with a little
meat left on its bones, 1f such an znimal wes left
anywhere in the countrye.

When these twe hunters had gotien well back
awmong the ridges and gulches cast of Teart Mountaln,
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the wind shifted to the north and 1t Legan to snow.
And 1t cortfnued to snow sbeadlily for three days.
In the &riving snow the {wo beocone separatede "ne
of them drirfted past Teart Yountain and egalunst the
medn wall of the Pocvies. Floping thet 1t would
be Impeosolitle to lose such & guldle even In the
worst vllczoovd, Uo hurber headed north alen the
base of ile mountoinse Sbtusrt haed been right after
all, the sconer o mon gol out of this covnbry the
betters. Tie'd J:s8l catc: vy with the departed ;o8-
pectors and 5o olons with iheme I'1s resclve cowe too
lotee o Dhwundered Inbto & camp of Crow Indlans on

the Roselud and rerwlined trelr "suest”™ for over

b

yorTre

Tt the meantlr~e the other hunter had struck
a8 draw thet led him toward the Stinking Water, btut
at the same tizc into 2 srall war partys. Hortally
wounded ir the encounter that fcllowed, he nancgzed
to crawl irte some brush nesr the river where the
Indlans dared rot fcllow hims A yeer later his horse
wos scon among those of the Crows, and hie skeloton,
guorded by 1ts rusty rifle, was discovered by Droge

pectors of later yoirse
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The mern in camp ote lean rule reat and Yept
to thelr terts. ™iile the Yllzzard vhirled by they
deboted vhnt they would do 1f 1t ever stopred. “re
greur, convince” that the ftinling ¥ater somewhere
avove would yleld e lenpe-zcusht old, elected the
Ishawooce for thelr fobture crerstlons

- 7.

3., SN, » B - a X N . o i
They walted only Tor tre srow o melt and

»

tho rmd of the plains te Ary. Thon they headed out
for the forlks of the rlver sheve the coantone Vinter

had changed Oirectld

¢ a
Ll
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Iy
()

mnrere Srass gulekly turned
tre brown «nt groy slojea alon the Tehavnoe 3¢ o
dec;, lush grecne “rall came and birde were fob en-
ough to eat. The yresrectors began to £111 out their
clothes, even 1f trelr zold sacks remcined as flat as
Vel e

They pro;ressed slowly up the Ishawnca, care-
fully pan: Ing the wouth of each crcek, little or *“ig,
that they crossede Tien thoy reached the narrow
ecanyon where the wide valley snded, and foumad still
no trace of color, they held a coumcil. Stnart had been
ri:ht, there was no gold worth anything In this countrye.
May had pasaed iInto June and the river was steadily rise

iny as the warn woather cut nors decply inio the drifts
ng
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of snow Llzh on the mowitalnge The prospectors Jo-
cided to descend the South Tork tc 1ts Jjunctlon with
the Ishiawoca and tale the old Ishawosa Tunllan trall
into the mountolng, cross the headwators of the Yellows
stone, wnd dJegeend ¢n he othicr 31l2 ¢ Uhe mowmtalns

-

to tie more [rollitatle digsiags ol Viiginia City.

- -

P % S | L3 - < . 2. 4
The prilver swirled wide and Jegs aa thoy »rode

@own (he Soubh Torke The crossing at the forks was
elaost o 2 lmaiag malblere “om, Orseg, oud [aclks cmelge
ed Sripping ca tiw Jurthor shore. ey procoeded up
the Ishawcoa only fuor snougn Lo Jind a good cuugling
place and stopsed to dry tuenmselves oub Lefore the
night winds should Zegin te edge down from the helghts
atove.

fr. the afterncon sun,men sabt shoub dryling
their bucksikln zarments, werking the leather from

time bo time so thet 1t would not ghrink or stiffens
Between rubbings one ren 1dly plicked away at a sand-
stone rock, ~fter z wille the polnt of his rick be-
gan to trece delfinite pat ermnse. 'lIs clothes were
atl1l1l damplsh and the cocllng 2ir was unpleasant to
one sittlng sillle =is plek chipred away agalne He

paused tc put on Lils clothes, tut the cook had not



yet roared & summons to the evening meal. The pick
rose sgaine After a while the man stood back and
contemplated his work:
JAMES AXNLDERSBSORN
1864 JUNE 14

"Coms and get 1#,” sang a voice from the fire.
The artist dropped his pick and tock his place before
the steaming kettle,
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BIG HORN MINIRG EXPEDITION

"load the camnon, boys, there's Injuns comin'
over the ridge."

"Indians, Helll That's Commander Kuykendall,
himself, or I'11l owe you all the gold we haven't
found from Cheyenne to the Graybull,”

"0f course it's Kuykendall's party, but if
we didn't load the old six-~pounder once in a while,
we'd forget how to load it when the Indiens really
did show up.”

"Bang she'll go then, Captain Wise, and here's
a2 salute to the gold I hope he found."

"#ell, he'd better have found something, or
what's 18t of this expedition is going to bust in
two right here and now,"

"He ain't found nothing, though, or he'd
hit a high lope into samp before now and be sing-
ing 'There's Gold in the Mountains'."

"You're right, Dutch. Detter forget the
cannon -- and we better not speak till we're spoken to."
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watehed riding toward camp with his group of dis-
couraged prospestors, had been a man of ideas. The
winter before he concelved it his civic duty as a
citizen of Cheyenne, Wyoming (The Magic City of
the Flaina) to open up the country on the sast
slope of the Big HOorm Houmtaina. Unfortunately for
his planas, this country north of Cheyemnns had been
given tack to the Indians by the treaties of 13868
and 1869. According to Kuykendall and other Cheyenne
citizens 1t was country that rightfully belonged to
the whites. He therefore organized "The Blg Hgrn
¥ining Expedition® in the laste winter of 1870.

The expedition got a big play in the preas
not only of Cheyenne, but also of Chleago and
Omaha. In March 1870, the papers claimed 2000 members.
In April 1200 were ready to start. The firast of May
400 were assembled in Cheyenne. On May 20, less that
150 were on thelr waye.

Thelir deatination was uncertain. The govern-
ment had refused them permission to violate the
treaty with the Sioux and the army had enforced the
order of the government. So Kuykendall, who had been
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elected commander of the expedition he had organized,
led his party northwest and finslly reached Camp Frown
on the Wind River. From there he pulled a sneak across
the Shoshone Indian Heservatlion and arrived in the
Big Horm Besin which wss open territory although
surrounded on ¥grth, east and south by Indian
territory.

He had not gone where he had wanted to go,
nor found what he had wanted to find where he had
gones 1t was little wonder that his subordinate,
Captaln Wise, agreed not to fire a salute from the
cannon. Instead, Wise and his friend made themselves
scarce until they were summoned to the tent of the
returned comander. They found him trying hls best
to look cheerful.

%Well, Billy, what'a the news since your
party got back}”

"lone”, answered Wise. "There's been some pretty
hot ball games organized. The Stinking Wateras and
Graybulls are split twe and two in the series, But
none of the boys have found any color to speak of.
The men are talking about splitting up. Some want to
go on to Montana, others are for Cheyemne."
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"I was afraid of that. If the God darmed army,
and Godder dsmned President Grant, hadn't kept us
out of the Powder River country, we'd have foumd
gold and opened up & counbtry that ought to belong
to whiteg, instead of skulking, scalping Siomx,"
After & pause he asked, "Dexter back yebt?®"

"fell, Nr. Euykendall, Dexter's geng was
back befors mine, and gone again already. e pulled
out yesterday with twenty men ~- bound for the Lord
knows where, probably the Stinking water. That's
where some of his men had in mind anyway. I doubt
we'll see sny of them again.”

"Demn Dexter and his packers anywaye. They
ought to have a few bull wagons to slow them down.
They've been in and ocut of camp every two days.
That bunch i3 so restless they don't sven wait for
the water to settle in thelr pana. It would take
nuggets as big &8 buffalo chips to make them settle
dowm in one place for & wesk. What else's newst”

"lLet's ase - Jo Dysr got back the after-
noon you left, but he didn't find Irish Charley,

figgers the wolves got him, especially since hia
hound came in all cheswed to hell a few days later.



Then Meleland and some of the boys done a bit of
prospesting. But they didn't find nothing elther."”

"And the talk in camp is for guitting?®

"iome and Hontena is all you hear, boss.

The boys have gquit singing 'There's Cold in the
Hountainas'!, and made up & new song they eall ‘Gold's
0ld Stale Song'.”

*Well, Captaln Wise, I can't blame them. You
call a councll in the morning and we'll put 1t to
a vote where we'll go. I'm 21l for Cheyemne, myself.
There's more gold to be found on Cheyenne streets than
in all these mountains and rivers put together."

In the morning the remaining members of the
Bilg Horm Mining Expedition voted on what they would doe.
Thirty~-two decided to back~track to Cheyenne with
Euykendall. Fifty-six preferred to go on to the north,
prospect the Stinking Weter, Clark's Fork, and then,
if they atill found nothing, go on to the gsettlements
of Hontana.

The Mentana-bound party headed down the Gray-
bull wntil they found a ford, and then crossed to the
north bank. About six miles below their crossing they
found the long lost Irish Charley. The party went
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into camp, while Charley's friends prepared to steke
the prospector's last claim.

Plcks and shovels thudded into the d&ry clay
of the river bank. The torn body was gathered into
& blanket and lowered into the gray hole. 2 pros-
pectorts pan and pick were placed on the blanket.

A wagoner thrust a Bidble into the hand of cne of
the group who were standing around the open grave.

*Here, Doz, you got some book learnin! --
read somsthing."

Doe opensd the book, thumbed through a few
pages, and began to read: '

"lLay not up for yourselves treasures

upon earth, iiere moth and rust doth

corrupt, and where thloves break

through and steal: But lay up for
yourselves treasures in hsaven, where
neither moth nor rust corrupt, and

where thieves do not break through

ant’steal: For where your treasure

18, there will your heart be also."”

The earth was shovelled beck into the grave
and large stones were heaped on the top. In the
pile of rocks Charlie's frisnd stuck a board from
one of the wegons on wich he had burned:

®Charles Yclenry, August 5, 1870."

The miners pulled on down the Graybull and
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and made thelir next camp twelve miles below the grave.
Then on the seventh of August, they 1laft the river
and struck north into a rough and broken country and
into a wind so ¢o0ld that many dug thelr overcoats
Ifrom the wagons, They found water for camp that night
in a buffalo wallow, It was strong with alkall, but
so long &3 it would strain through thelr teeth 1t
sed drinkable. To make up for the water

they had a feast of buffalo calf that was fit for
any prodigal, and the long twilight was spent in a
shooting match with buffalo and antelope for targets.

The next day was a repebition of rough, bare
hills and dusty basins dotted with sage brush. The
only diversion from plodding slong and seeing who
could count the most buffalo was furnished by a
grizzly bear. The grissly, stuffed with fat buffalo,
was unwilling to move for even so impressive a sight
as fifty men with their mules and bull teams., It
was too mwh troudbles to find & route around the
bear, so ths advenced guard shot him where he
snarled at them not ten feet from the trsail.

The next day was a monotonous repetition of
the two previous. The north wind continued to blow
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to go with him to the east slope of the Big Horn
Mountains in spite of Indians snd army.

In this attempt he was unsuccessful. liost
of the men were wmoved from their destination.
They were willing to move slowly and continue
prospecting clong the route, but they were going
to the setilements on the Yellowstons and Gallatin
by the shortest route. They contimued northward.
Dexter and his packers in and out of camp as their
reatleas apirit moved them. Thermain camp moved
steadily along toward the bend 1in the Yallowatone
and the Boseman Pass beyond.
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Vi
WHITE SOLDIERE HEAP FOOLS

The drenching thunder shower moved swiftly
eastward across the basin. The Rockies and Heart
Hountain glistened in the returning aumm, while
in the blanket blacimess to the east streaks of
1lightning turned the clouds blacker end the wet
plains below & shiny graye.

Emerging from the rasin into the m;m; a
small detail of cavalry scouts trotted along the
rlains toward the southern end of the ridge that
descends from the shed-like cap of Heart to the bank
of the Stinking Water., The detall slowed to a walk
as they flanked the lower end of the ridge. On the
creat of the ridge a solitary cavalryman challenged
them in perfunctory fashion. Thelr leader answered
and then peered more closely at the bearded face of
the sentinel.

fCh, it's you, Sergesnt Murphyl Haven't
seen you since they shipped the Fifth to (hiecago
tiils summer toc wateh the railrcad strike. Which do
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you like best, fighting Chicagoans or Indianst?®

"A fight's a fight, Lieutenant Wheeler, but
I'd rather shoct the red devils than stick my bayonet
into Christians and some of them good Irishmen, too."

"You'll have plenty of redskins to shoot at
1f the Nez lerce come this wey. Dut so far the only
Indians that we've ralsed since we came through Iryor
gap are those wild Shcshone scouts under King and
Eishop."”

"#e heard you were ambushed pretty,."

"iothing of the sort, Sergeant.”

"Beg pardon, Lisutenant, I meant nothing --."

"Forget 1t, Murphy. As a matter of fact we
were ambushed pretty, as you put it. Ve were a set-up
for Blshop and his scouts. Ve had ridden like hell
ever since ﬂtm, and when we crosssd those plains yea-
terday they were'nt cool and wet like they are today,
but hot and dusty. Ve were a bit jumpy too at the
thought of meeting the whole Nez Perce nation with
our three trocps before we had lccated the rest of
you from Fort Washakie., We finally got to the river
down there and not a thing in sight on the benchland
for miles. Bart gave us the order to dismount and
went down into the river bottom to look for a crossinge.
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Ve just plled off ocur horses and went to nursing our
corns and buyons, and all this time Bishop snd his
scouts mast have been watching us from the bend up
river.

%411 of a sudden they pored up over the edge of
the bench and came whooping down on use. Ve were really
caught with our pants down and thought it was the whole
Nez Perce Nation, sure enough. Ve were milling round
1like 3af.cmbfws vhen some of the boys neaerest the Ine
dians recognized Bishop and EKing. I guess they found
our faces half red and half white when they got to us.”

"Sure, Lieutenant Vheeler, and why not, We're
811 jumpy. The whole fifth Cavalry ain't more than
enough to stop the Hostiles."

The scouts pushed on towards the tents pitched
along the flat above the river. The clatter and whoop
of the party made little stir as they swept into camp .
From the sunny side of one of the tents a black boy
uncoiled and rubbed his eyes. Wheeler's voice reached
hime

"F11l the pot and get the tin stove going,
Clay boy, the boys will be after thelr coffee before

10!380'
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"Yas sah, boss, but we all ain’t got no more
coffee lefts Your friends done c¢lean us cut yestere
day.”

A war whoop announced that the Shoshone scouta
were back in camr and in a minute BEishop strode past
Whosler's tent on hils way to report to hesdquarters.

71711 be back in a mimute for some of your
coffes,” he called.

"Come right ahead, Lisutenant,” answered
¥hecler. "The pot's adbout to boll and I just been
sitting here debating whether to throw in a handful
of sagebrush or some kinnik-kinnik to get the best
flavor,”

"liell, Whecler, don't do that. There's plene
ty of coffee in camp. As long as you cook it, we'll
bring it."”

Bishop was soon back with a sack of coffee
and an account of his day's scouting. He reported
that he had found no more Indisns than had Wheeler's
rartye He had gone over the north rim of the canyon
and down to the river ag&in; tut no signs of Indians,
either above ovr belew the forks of the river.

¥hile they drank thelr coffeec and walted for
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the return of other parties whose scouting might throw
more light on the Hez ‘erces' movements, Wheeler asked
his friend about his trip north from the fort. Bishop
then told how he and King with the scouts had left
Fort Washakie the same day aw Cen. Merritt had start-
ed with the main commaend up throuzh the Eig Horn Basine.
But the scouts had gone up the ¥ind River and over
into the head-waters of the Yellowstone south of the
Farke. They had scouted around there and found nothing
but a few of the relatives of their Indian scouts and
had then decided it was time to head for the Stinking
Water to rejoin Merritt. The rest of the trip "had
been something,” Bishop contimed.

"¥e hit the headwaters of the Stinking Water
at Ishawooa (one and headed down the old Indian tralil
onto Ishawooa (recke FHNow that 1s some trail, We
traveled through a long basin that slowly got deeper
between long, even rimx rocks of gray stonee. Then
we came to the falla.

"We could hear them but never did see them,
The creek Just dropped out of sight into a sort of
corkscrew funiels The trall went out on the wooded
slope beyond the falls and then Just disappeared,



LT g7

S0 we sat our horses on their talls and slid down
atout a thouaand feet of mountaln to the bottom of
the falls. And in less than a day of easy riding we
were at the forks of the Stinking Water where our
scouts claimed 211 the Indians in the west came to
camp.-- Put nons had becn thers this year."

The other scouting rarties had come in during
Dishop's account. Orouvard, who had been scouting in
the low rass between Heart and the Rockles jJoined
the coffee drinlkers. Orouard said he bellsved they'd
missed the fun and thet the Nez Fercse had been caught
in the mountains by a cavalry regiment which had come
throush the gap next to Heart and then swung into the
mountains to the west,

"What comrand was it, Grouard?®"

"It was the Seventh. ¥We found a dead agialry
horse with thelr brand om 1t along with some Injun
ronies., Sturgis is in commend of vwhat's left of the
seventh. le was away somewhere last year when Custer
énﬁ the rest of them got massacred. Hope Sturgls has
better luck this year then Custer did last."

"It don't make sense,” put in Wheeler, "There
isn't a2 sign of an Indlan anywhere the rest of us have
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been. 4And gll you have found 1s scme dsed horses
and a cavalry trail. "hat do you meke out of 1tg"

"Jell, up there on the mountaln, -=- no, you
can't see the place from here, but from the peas, you
sec a biz open ridge. The Nesz Perce or some horsemen
must have been all over 1t from the way it looks
through glasses. Looks as 1f somebody had been up
to a trick to draw Sturgls away {rom where he was
camped =-over on the Clark's Fork probadbly. But
here's Fing back, and he's been up where that trail
went into the mountaln. Let's see what he has to
say."

Eing was halled into the group and handed
some coffess, He rinsed the day's march out of his
throat and loocked &t his impatient sudlence.

"God damm, that hits the spot after following
cavalry and Indlan trails all day and not knowing
whether you'll suffocate with heat, or drawn in a
cloudturste There's sure been a bunch of cavalry
and Indians in thoss mountains somewhere!"

"8o0 Grouard was sayinge It's the Seventh
Cavalry, Sturgias' command,

"The Seventh] I hope they haven't let theme
selves in for another Custer stunt, because they're
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me and says he knows the country, his pecple used to
hunt heree S0 I pulled up tecause old Spotted dontt
talk jJust to heer hirself thinlk,

After a while Spotied says:

Mhite soldiers heap foola; and Chilef Joseph
plenty smart.” Then I got really worriod. But Spotted
goes on after a while and says he thinks soldisrs heap
fools, but still allve -~ that tho llez Ferce sent a dig
band out on that bare ridge to make Sturgils belleve
they were all coming down the Stinking “ater Trail
and draw him away from the Clark's Forlks

"Then Spotied said that if I'd let him and
nis brother go on they'd bs back at camp in the morning
and tell me that after Chief Joserh got Sturgls into
the mountains, the Ilez Ferce had slipped around them
and high tailecd it down onto the Clark's Fork by a
trail the white soldlers didn't Imow anything aboutbe.

"So I let Spotted go and ever since we turned
baek to camp I've been thinking that what he sald seems
rizhter and rightere Ifll bet my summer's pay 1f {t
ever catches up with mo,"

"lic tokers,” replied Groumrd, "but we'll know

for sure somes time tomorrowe 1 sent twc of my men on
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down to the Clark's Fork to see what they can seec,
They'll ride all night 1f thelir horses hold out,"

The Indian scout had been right. During the
next day Grouard's tireC men returned to tell of
Cavalry and even wagon tracks that led away tc the
northe Iy sunset Spotted and his brother slipped
into camp and reported that Chief Joseph had escar
end was pursued by heap davalry, not only by Stwrzis’
command but ancther from the west,

"So Howard rever caught up with Chlef Joseph,"
concluded iHomer over his coffees "A heap smart Xnéian;
and old Loward will be writing reports all the rest of
his 1ife expleining why he couldntt outsmert him.

‘Bet the ¥ez Terce are in Canada by now, *

"It11 take thet bet" answered Grouasrd. "Th
5t111 beiting on the telegraph. Gensiiiles with the
Infantry is somevhere along the Yellowstone, and until
we hear about his movements I'll bet the Wez Ferces
are still in the Statea. The telegrarh 1s the white
medicine that the Indlans don't yet savvy."”
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VIIX
THE LAST OCALIS GO QVER THE ISHAWCOA

“wo men rode slowly along the high bench
that stretched in waves of hesat from the base of
Heart Hountain towards the 8tinking Water. Thelir
two pack mmles lagzed against thelir lead ropes.

The sun glinted on the miner's pan and pick tied
to the tcp of each packe The less well-gzroomed
of the riders removed his hat and mopped his foree
head with & red bandanna.

A cloud passed over the sun and the man
Spoke .

"Fe're golnz to get wet. IVe spent all
my life dodging out of thunderstorms for fear they
«igzht take the crease out of oy pants. Yow I'm
In clothes and a country that don't bother about
creasesy I'll just get mysell wet for the fun of
ite Vie're just going to get the adze of thlis shower
anywaye Hoat of it's behind us.”

The men turned their horases and looked back
Over Heart Mountain the clouds wore gathering blacker
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and blacker. Occasionally the bare ridres and flat
cap were etched against the clouds by long flashes
of 1lightninge.

"The men in camp are going to get soaked
all right,” remorked the man who had been addressed
88 Jud-ee.

A3 he finished speakinzg the rain came.
Palling stralzht and heavy, it instantly drenched
tho men as they sat on their horses and almost
obliterated Heart Moumtain from sight. As the men
watched, the cap and ridges of the mountain became
shinily wet. Uittle white rivulets appesred and
suddenly turned brown as the whole hoad of a
ravine began to slip. Water, rud, and huge frag-
ments of rock tumbled down tho mountain, disappeared
for a moment between the lower ridzes, and then as
the rumdble of tons of moving mud and water reached
the two men on the plain, the wall of mmd and water
apreared charzing down the winding creek bottom,

Yhere a minute tefore had been only a
thread of water loat among the polished boulders
of the creek botiom, there now churned along a
wall of mud, rocks and loze filling the creek bed
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from bunk to banke 48 the cloudburst rocached the
mere level plain to the right of the watchers, its
water spread and dropped the lcad of rud and rocks.
For a while longer the clearer flood bshind cut
through the center of the scatiered debris and
rushed on down towards the Stinking Vater.

A3 abruptly 23 the reln began, it ceased.
The two men sat for a time, hypnoiized. /it length
cns shock the water from his hat and remarked:

"This time yesterday I was taking a sncoze
practically in the middle of that creek.”

"Gueas you've lived a good 1life, Judge.

Lo you taink we ought to poks around in that soup
and look for our friendsf”

"Yo, we've Lecn the butt of their Jokes
all across from the Black {Iills. llow we've
pulled cut, let's atay pulled out.”

“That sults me ~- come on horse.”

The two men turned and continued their way
along the base of the mountaimse. On a low bench
at the mouth of the Stinking Water canyon, they
pitched their tents George went off to apend the
rast of the dasylight catehing s mess of trout for
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supper. The Judge wandered over to sxamine the
sulphur springs. He was hot and sticky now that

the sun had half dried hia dusty, rain-soaked clothes,
He looked at the warm stesming springs. Civilized
habit congquered the Judge!s resolve to live com=-
pletely in the roushe He took a hot bath before
dinner.

The sun of the next morning again grew hot
in the sky. The four animels of the camp stood head
to tall fihtirz the interminable flles. Over the
remainsg of breakfast the two prospectors were carrye
ing on a long, but unheated, discuasion of the proe
posed vproapecting for that day when the drowsy
pattern of existence was broken br the appsarance
of three riders, DBy the time the prospectors had
secured their rifles and found out whether they were
loaded, the rima had proved to be army scouts,
two Iin uniform and the other in beaded buckskins
and moccasins.

"Get down and have & cup of coffee,"” invited
the Judge.

The three army men dlsmounted and the clean
shaven man in buckshing 414 the honors:
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"Yellowstone Xelly's the name, from Fort
Keoghie Thia 1s Lieutenant C1ilbert and Iieutenant - -

"Issak 7alton,” su;plied the third scout,
#Yellowstone neveor romembers my name because he
likes my fishing better, so let 1t go at that."

"Hell, you have come to the right place
for fish," replied George.” The cauyon above here
is full of them,"

"Jetpe supposed tc be prosvecting,” explaine
ed the Judze. "Dul éearga, herc, can't always keep
his mind on it. %e were debating when you rode up
whether 1t 213 possible to find gzold in a ecanyon
like this wherc there are outeroppings ol sande
stono, What 1s your opinlon, !r.Yelly?”

"¥ell, T wouldn' set myself up as an
authority on gold. TIndians are what I've been
hunting thoe last few years. But I've always
heard that sandstone rock and gold don't go much
together.”

In the cowrae of the rambling conversation
that followed, Kelly learned thut there wers other
prospectors cemped along the mountaine 'hen the
scouts had finlshed thelr coffes, thelr leader sald
that maybe they had bettor zo have a look at them.
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Ths three were rising to go, when the one who had
called himself Ianelr ¥alton sald:

"y oyes arc rretiy bad today, Yellowstone.
It don't secm to mo that I could sec those profe
pectors even if I rode rigsht over the top of them.”

"Yea, it was sun on clear water that lrept
me from getting an education when I was a kid.

You unpack these rmles. Then 1f your eyes a'n't
any better, maybe one of our friends here will
lead you dowmn to the river's edge and put 2 rod in
your hand,’’

In The hest of the afternoon occasional
gusts o alr from ths canyon move’ the 1lizht ashes
of the dying camplfire. DIipg flles busred around the
fish bones that lay in the edge of the ashes,.
George and the filshing Lieutenant in tho shade of
one of %tho tenis wersc droaning on like the flies
about the trcut they had got and those that had
gotten awaye.

The Judge emerzed slesrily from behind the
other tent to Join the two fishermen.

"Your friends have had time to zo to White
morc's cemp and back twice by thls time," he volun-

teered.
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"Yellowstone aln't rcally interested in
those prospectors erxcept to have something sbout
them to put in his reporte. What he's rezlly ine
terested in 18 seeing Yellowsiore lLakes [Iiyht now
1'11 bet he's up on top of some mounteln £l uring
bow to get lhere. He's nover been here before,
but when ho comes back no one could lese hinm withe
in & lwndred miles of here even if it vas o pitch
black nizht and & blizzard.,”

sfter a pause, George hesitatingly azsked:

"It isn't any of my business, but would
you mind if I eaked what you are scouting for?"

"loe There's no secret about it. Ielly
got orders to follow up some miners to soc if they
wore on the (row Leservation, Lo sec 1 any
Bannocks had come east over the mountainse”

"ere are no Indians here I Liope", broke
in the dJudgse.

"lo, nelther Crow nor ilan:ock,”resumed the
Lieutenant. "That's the joko of Zelly's order., The
crow Regervation is north of here and the Zanrocks
are probably way west or souths Dut such a ¢razy
double order gave Lelly the excuse ic 50 to Yellowe

stone Lake which he has been spolling to see for
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yearse

"You really think there's no danger Irom
the Dannocks,” persisted the Judge.

"o, I wouldn't be fishing if I dide Dub
ask Yellowstonz vhen he gets back.”

The two fisherman returned to thelr favore
ite sport as the afternoon began to cools The
Judge took hils plck and pan and went off to look
for an easy gravel bar.

The shadows on the plains lengthoned and
the bare clay hills to the cast turned from brown
to red. Iliorses anc rmuleg ceased to £1:ht flles
and went to fecding on The cooling roengte “wie
1ight gave way to darke Ior a time the campflire
1i:ht Ifliclkered on the white tents where the three
wen sat talking of clitles and army campse The fire
died and the figures dlsappeeared.

Tlke three had regathered arcund the coffee
pot with the rotuwrn of the sune. 7The Judge had
dreamed of merauvding Bannoeks srd asked where they
would be likely to come through the mountains
if they should head e2st like the Iey Jerce had

the year before.
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As 1f in drect answer to the Judpe's
worries, there came & war whoop from the mountain
slope almost ﬂirdatly above -the campe The two
prospectors aprang for thelr muns and searched the
mountain anxiously. The lieutenant, who 41d not
move at the sound, calmed their fears of attacks.

"Hell, mene. I forgot you didn't imow
Yellowstone's ways. I can't tell you the 4iffere
ence between his yell and an Injunta, but that's
his."”

Yellowstone and Gilbort soon emerged from
the timber and descended into camp. Trout and
coffes before them, Kelly proceeded to give an
account of their last twenty-four hours. They had
ridden up to the miners?! camp and found it helf
waaﬁed awaye The miners, however, seomed deter-
mined to stay for a while longer in spite of clonde
bursts. Then Kelly had decided to climb the mounte
ain north of the Stlnldpg Water canyon and see
what he could see. This, the two had done and had
even descended te the river above the canyon, IHere
they hed been mistaken for deserters by a detachment
of cavalry from Fort ¥Washakie. The cavalry, learn=
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ing of thelir mistake, had invited the two scouts
to spend the night with them, but as Yellowstone
put it:

"I'm just a natural born fool for wanting
to take a short cut. 8o we left owr new friends
and headed right over the mountain for camp, ine
stead of angling back towards NMeart the way the
trail had come, It was just rougher than all hell
and we hung up there somewhere in the timber all
night with the owls. And we might just as well
have been sitting in & bilg tent eating somebody
else's bacon.®

"Did you see any signs of Indlans]™ asked
the Judge as soon as Kelly had finished his account.

*No, and I doubt if there will be any this
summer. This fellow from Fort Washakie, MoCabe,
he said hia name was, says they got scouting par
ties in south of here, and it's a cinch that the
forts up north won't let hostiles through again
like they 414 lsst year., You'll see nothing dut
peaceful Shoshones or Crows and probably none of
those.”
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Yellowstons and Gilbert then stretched out
to get a 1little sleep while the other three broke
camp and packed the mules of both parties. About
noon the three army men took off across the mounte
ainse, The Judge and his friend crossed the river
and took their prospecting way up the small creek
that comes down to the east of Cedar Hountalin.

As the days of August slipped by, the two
rrospectors worked around thes mountain and then
up the Ishawoos. They reached the end of its
wide valley. It was late August now and the two
men found a clear pleasant river sweeping from
pool to pool, through the canyon. The temptation
was too muche. George took rod in hand and asked
the Judge to take the scamp up over the game trails
and meset him somsvhere above.

George fished up the narrow gorge of the
river and found his friend camped on a little meadow
where they valley widened above the canyon. The
following day both prospected end great was their
excitemont on finding a whole ledge of gold-
bearing ore. It was not the free gold for whieh
they had been washing the atreams for month, btut
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gold was gold in any forme.

They talked late of their discovery and
returned to restless dreams of their discovered
gold and how they would get 1t out of the mounte
ains, In the early dawn they awoke and crawled
from their tent. Thelr eyes were blinded, not
by the gold plated landscape they had seen in
thelr dreams, tut by a blanket of snow that
covered everything with flashing whiteneas.

They debgted what to do and declded it
was time to get out of the mountalins and north
to the settlements of Montans., They could re-
turn to their claim the first thing in the spring.
It was unliksly that anyone wounld find their vein
of gold in the meantime, They had stumbled on
it elmost by sccident, themselves. They accord-
ingly took a few samples of the ore, packed their
mules, and departed over the high white trails,

Their departure was dreary and the wind moved
up the Ishawooa damp and cold. BEelow the canyon
there was no snow, but the low-hanging clouds kept
away 2l1l heat from the sun. They went into camp
early and the next day resumed thelr march dowm
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the Ishawooa. Towards noon the weather began to
tresk. The wind shifted to the west, the low clouds
between the walls of the valley broke and dissolved
and at last the sun shone down to warm the prospect-
oras' bones.

They piltched their tent on the river bar
opposite the Ishawooa rock and built a good fire
before its entrances Clearing sities had brought
real cold, the first freese of the year. The
coyotes along the foothills felt the change of
season, howling and yapping back and forth through
the night.

Over their breakfast coffee, and warmed
by the morning sun, the prospectors forgot their
hurry of the day before and relaxad. The Judge
summed himself wup:

"Even if we had found no gold, I'd be cone
tent, This summer has been the first time in my
11fe that I have been able to ignore all the 1ittle
"necessities” of civilized life. I've done what I
wanted to and when I wanted to. I'm content to go
north to the settlements now, I'll hang out my
lawyer's ghingle again, and maybe take more gold
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from the pockets of the settlers than we will ever
find in that cliff up the river.

"laybe 1'11 like civilization 8o mmch wvhen
I get back to it now, that I'll sell out my intere
est to you in the spring and go on practicing law.
It isn't such s bad profession when you cen get
away from 1t once.”

"Well, you've about hit the nsil on the
head,” replied his friend., "VWe've had a good
sumner, and I'll throw in agein with you this
winter. I'11 take the zold you get from your
clients and double its value by putting it beck
into their teeth., And when spring comes, maybe
we'll both decide to sell our gold cliff.

"S0, just in case we don't come back, and
while the frost is drylng out of the tent, I'm
going to take my pole one last time snd have a
1ittle fun.”

"Suits me. I'll jJust amble mcross the river
and look at that rock sticking up there all by ite
self,”

The Judge departed and George got out his
rod snd line., He worked along the stream and
croased to the other side. There was & beautiful
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peol ahead of im and & long cast would reach it
without hia being seen by its inhabitants. Iis
back cast caught on a cottonwood and as he turned
tc see whether he could shake it loose, something
atirred the lower foliage. The sun flashed an
instant on a movemsnt between him and the trees.
He recolled and crumpled into the river.

The Judge meanwhile had climbed the bare
slope beyond the river bottom. He had circled the
curious spire ér rock and decided to return to
campe A8 he deacended towards the btrees along
the river, something moved within their shadows,.
He raised his gun before him, ready to take aim
if what he saw was worth a shot. There was a
flash and report from the trees. The Judge's gm
dropped from his shattered right hand. Stupefied
with pain the Judge stood for a moment undecided.
Again the sun {lashed on something moving. The
Judge fell forward across his broken rifle,
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PART THREEK

THE OLD DAYS WERE ORLY YESTE
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THE CHAN

The low ridge rose brown from the 1little
basin at the head of leetsetse Creek. Along
ths course of ths creek the leafless branches
of the red ozier bushes glowed dully in the late
afternoon sun. A solitary rider leading a pask
horae climbed from the head of the cresk to the
top of the bare ridge above him. IIis fur eap
was pushed to the back of his head and a heavy
mackinaw was rolled behind his saddle.

Topping the ridge, the rider paused to
give his horses a blow while he searched the
slopes dropping beyond him along Sage Creek to
the distant Stinking Water.

The ears of the two horses pricked fore
ward, Instantly the rider straightened in his
saddle, e shook his head and listened, repeated
the motion and mttered:

"God damn, it's getting me. I'll be herd-
ing sheep yet,”
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He spurred his horses forward and crossed.
the narrow platesu. Delow him was a crude canvas
tent with a campfire before it. Between tent
and fire sat an 0ld, bearded man sawing away on
hils fiddle. The notes of the Arkansas Traveler
sgqusaked clearly to the rider through the cool
Hovember air.

The rider smiled and descended to the
campes The sonz went on to the end before the
rider spoke.

"You had me worried for a minute before
I saw you, Uncle George. I thought the solitude
had begun to get me like it does a sheerpherder.”

"Youtll have to herd sheep or cattle before
long -- they're takint the countrye. DBut step down,
Josh, toniiht's old times and you and me are eating
burfalo."”

"And I got something to wash it down with.”

Josh unsaddled his horses and drew from
his pack a demijohn. The two men seated theme
salves before the fire where they could, without
moving, reach deml john, food, and fiddle. Uncle
George took the proffered juge
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"Well, here's to the old days, Josh,"

"Yea," murmured Josh, watching the smoke
curl upward from the fire.

Josh reflected that the o0ld days were just
yeaterday. It had been only five years ago when
he started his mail route, and there was then only
one house in the whole Big Horn Basin, That year
and the next his clients had been miners working
the streams along the west side of the Big Horn
River from Fort Washakle on the South to Red
Lodge on the north. Then in the fall of '79 had
coms the change., Carter hed come in with his
herd of cattle from Oregon and bullt & house on
the flats below Carter Hountain,

It was called Carter Mountain now, De=
fore Carter had come, 1t had just been the dividing
ridge between the Stinking Water and the Greybull,
And of course the creek that Carter bullt on, was
Carter Creek. The next one to it that ran to the
forks of the Stinking Water was Marquetts, because
Uncle George there across the fire had built his
ocabin at its mouth.

Anything was ean excuse oI & name nowW.
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Pete HeCulloch, the Carter trail boss, had hated
the barren clay hills on the south alde of the
Stinking ¥ater, so now everybody called them the
¥cCulloch Peaks. 4An old bull had quit a herd
that came in from Oregon. The bull wintered all
alones on the flat where he had guit the herd. The
flat was Oregon Basin now.

But mostly the names came from settlers.
The creek on the east side of the Ishawooa where
Captain Belimap had built hils ranch was Belimap
Creekes Ie'd come in the same year as Carter, only
from Montans. Or was it the same year? 30 many
herds of cattle were coming in, a man forgot vhich
was when.

“Say, Uncle George, what year did Csptain
Belknap come into the countryl®

"Let's see, Josh, I run into him the first
time up the South Fork after I'd pulled my traps
the winter of '70-120. After we'd chewsd the fat
for a while and sampled some of his liquor, he
asked me to bulld a house for him, I done it too.
¥e and some of the grubeliners down at Carter's
put it up that spring.
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"It was a house too, not just a eabin =
four rooms, puncheon roof with a foot of good
clay on it. We whipsawed planks for the floore,
and dathed the walls ocod to keep out the weather.

"Funny thing about one of them logs. Some
0ld trapper had carved it up with his skinnin?
knife. Year as we could make it out it said
Tvakon' and 'camp" and had the year?1821l It
don't make sense thoughe, There was trappers in
here then I zuess, but I doubt they'd be toting
tacon clear from St.loula. Dut there she was,
and the old tree had dled right throuzh the
middle of the carvin'e The dead half showed the
letters iust as clear as when they'd been cut,
But them on the live part had growed out so we
could hardly read ‘ems

"That TNellnap 1s a good man to work fore
Le sald to me, 'George, I want a four room house.?
Then he went off -='set sall to the nor! ard! -
as he put 1it. lever showed up again till June
or Julye DBy that time his trail boss, Johnny
Dyer, had brouzht in his herd from Boszeman and
was starting to put up a bunkhouse.
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"Yessir, Captain Hemry Belkmap's a good
man to work for, but not exactly what you'd
take for a cattlemasn. Inglishman, he mst be
from the woy he talks, and a sallor from the
way he walks, e never gets in Dyer's way with
the catile. He's never 'round much anyway. Comes
out in the summer to look at his cattle and goes
back in the fall after he's shiprede. Te's a good
men to work for."

Tnele Jeorge tock another pull on the
demi John, passed the back of hls hand across
his whiskers, and reached for his fiddle. Ile
tuned the strings meditatively, and placed the
fiddle under hls chin. Zury Me llot on the lLone
Frairie floated into the deepenin; twlli.ht,.

The tune continued the memories in Josh's
mind. All the cowboys had come into the valley
ainging that songe £1ll except one outfit. They'd
Just brousht a herd of cattle from the ladlison
River straight through the mountains of Yellow-
stone fark ané were ths maddest bunch of cowpolkes
he had ever seen.

e'd run onto them just after they'd got
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the herd off of Eald Ridge and were arifting

them past Heart Mountain towards the Stinking
Water. It seemsd they'd been told on the Madisom,
where they had built their herd, that it would be
easy to drift them through the Yellowstone on the
old roads left by iloward when he was chasing the
Nez Ferce.

But there hadn't been any old roads and the
cowboys had ridden their string of horses down to
8 whisper tryinz to keen the:cattle out of the
timber. Then the timber got so thick in places
that they'd had to pile off their horses and
dodge around in the trees like a bunch of farm
boys after the milk cows -- either that or they'd
ati1ll be hanging by their chins in the trees of
Yellowstone Fari.

Their boss had located a rench and bullt
a cabin on a branch of Sage Creek below them heree.
But 1t had been too close to the scene of their
troubless They'd sold the ranch and part of the
herd to Ashworth and Johnson and tralled offi south
with the reet when spring came.

Other herds had come into the country too,
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but without that much trouble. UGrangers and
rustlers were following, thicker than coyotes
now =~ and more trouble with thelr barbed wire
fences and planting grain on the best range.

The country was filling up 30 fast that
the government was going to take over his meil
route. That was all right with him. It was time
for a man to think of taking up a homestead and
settling down before the grangers got all the
best land,

The country would chenge fast now =« but
‘tonight was old times. Uncle George's fiddle
sang on through melody after melodys The con-
tents of the demi john wasted alowlye.

The old days wore just yesterday and
would be gone tomorrow.
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e iisa v k TR A -T.‘! 3
TIRD AXND TUATHTR

Around the crude table in Sam's cabin
foeur men were finishin-s a supper of stozks and
blscuita drowned in syrupe The candlea flickered
end wavered in the drafts fronm crevices arcimd
windew and door. The men, enrossed with their
eating, were oblivious to the incessant rattling
of the stove-rine end the fisrcer attacks of the
wind which threatened to move the lopg cabin from
1ta foundation,.

The concenteation of the men gradually
relaxed. me br one they pushed forward thelr
mlotes and leaned back on thelr benches. One held
a candle tc his nrewly rolled cigarette. It was
ti~e for talke.

"ibout half a dozen of Sam's hiscults
with plenty of 1lick and T can forgset this sorry
climato."

"hat climnte? There ain't no clinmate
up the South Fork, Just weather.™

"If you don't like 1t,"” voluntesred a
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third, "stick around fifteen minutes and it's bound
to change.”

"Yea, but the wind blows away. Tt's
blowed like this ever since New Year's. The
boys down at Belknap's old place are all tired
out from getting up to £1l11 the stove.”

"Belimap was smarter than yon ~uys that
worked for him. He left the country when the
weather got bad in the fall and never came hack
t11l 1t got warm in the spring. That's what it
used to be like to be a2 cattleman,”

% ¥Yea, 1t was pretty soft for the early
birds. Uhat made nim quit last vear and sell oub?®

"Oh they say he thoucht of leavin' every
time he saw a new settler come in == that kept his
mind on it pretty constant of late ypears. DBut vhen
the talk went around about Buffalo Bill's irrisae
tin' the country and bullding e town, he made up
his mind to leave gulick."

The men listened to the wind howl down
upon the eabin in silence. Sam stoked hila stove
and resumed his seate A spatter of rain and
sleet rattled on the window, Sam asked:

"How'!s the Colonel's digch going?®
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"ver was down ak Marguette after hia
nall a weelk azo. e sald they had got the Adlteh
up over the edre of the bench. e rode on up to
sec how mwch farther they'd sot 1t, and run onto
the Colonel himself with a bunch of his high-
fzlutin friendse DI'yer aays Colonel Cody was settin?
on hia white horse. The wind was blowint! “hrough
that Doard ond mane of his that need roachin' so
tade e was wavin! his arms around showins them
eity men vhet was oing to be acres and acres of
vheat and 2lfalfa and rooterbazsers.®

"ea, Felkn:p was right. There'll be no
room 'n the comiry for squatters and rustlers
mch longer. It will be all farmin' country he-
fore long;

"Squatters and rustlers] rmsed another,
"and la%ely just squatters. ‘Torody can find
& nmaverich to mm his fron on any more -- except
raybe Fete Tnyder and hles old woman."

Mow thare's a man that ought to have been
hung long agoe o use? to £ind Pelknapts cows way
off In some nocket in the hills and Jfust rum hils

trand on their ealves almest tefore they quit suche
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in' thelr mammies,”

"ell, they still ride the best horses in
the velley, hey Sem?”

"0h, I don't mind getting bdeat in a horse
trade; somebody has to in every deal. It was their
uaing a courle of lawyers to corral me in Billings
that made me sore, Then after that Pete had the
gall to ssk me to swear out a warrant againat
Johnmy Rooks and Jos legg for beating him up.
Hell, he should have figured I wouldn't give him
ruch sympathy, but he was sorer at me than I ever
hope to be at anybody.”

"low'd they go about catching Pete without
his sums, Te's had at least two with him every
time I've seen him."

"Ch, I don'*t know. They must heve sort of
hazed him into a fence corner vhen he was travele
int 1$ht. He's a sight, his teeth ain't meshed
since."

The talk lulled again and this time the
wind lulled with it. Sam pushed back his chair
and put the dlshpan on the stove. The men at
the tadble stacked the pletes and Sam dumped them
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into the pan along with a bucket of cold water.
A deck of cards was prcduced and the dealer
sanounced:

"rive card stude Yo freeze outa. Iirst
wan trcke washes the dlshes «- wa gol to have somée
thlng to sat treakfast off of,"

The guwe progressed in silence, except for
the click of the ecards and chips. The candles on
the btable cecased to waver ané jumpe Silencs had
settled within und witheut the cabine Sam leaned
tack in hilg chalr estlimating hls chances of winn
the hand.

Tha stlllness burst with the crash of
rifle. Pleces of zlass were falllng on the {loores
Sam put his hand to his eves, and then zlumped
ferward into the midst of cards and chips. ©Hlood
trickled doen his halr onto the table.

"They ot Sam, let's get Teml."

Threc men Sprang te secure thelr guns and
g11d into the nlshte. ifter & tense search around
cabin aad cor:als, the men returnod.

Far up the valley the dull roar of a new
wind was zatherin: strength. IUcsidea that suszoste

toen of motion there was only the emptiness of black
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Not far from the window which had besn broken by
the shot; tracks in the fresh ground led to the
corner of the fence. Outside the ground showed
that a horse had been tied, and tracks from this
spot went off along the cart road up the valley.

On horsebeck the men followed at a high
lopes The tracks went around Hutsonplllar's place,
across the mesdow bdeyond and into the rocks of Bonlde
or Creok., DBeyond the rocks they found the tracks
again in the marshy bottoms. It led them through
Johnny Rooks' meadow to the Snyder fence above.
They drew rein without going through the fence,

Before them on the wet brownness of the
spring meadow grazed a horse caked with mud, BPut
under the mud could be seen the saddle mark and
curled hair of a horse that had been ridden until
soaked with sweat, Smoke blew from the chimney of
the nearby cabin.

7Y guess Fete tried to get sven with you
once and for all, Sam."

Before Sam could answer the door of the
cabin opened and & youngster came out for a pail
of water. HHe returned without sesing the watchers.
One of the latter asked:

Who's the kia?®
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"That's Rice Hudsonpillar's young nephew,”
said Seme. "He comes up to stay with the old
lady and do the chores when Pete's away.”

"Let's get the 0ld woman out and see
what she has to say.”

"No," sald Sam," since they like the law
8o well, 1'11 just fog down $o Marguette and get
a warrant. You boys kind of ride herd on the
places If you get tired, Johmnny and Legg will
fight for a chance to help you."

Sam rode off to Marquette twenty-five
miles down rilver.

The others went back across Rooks' meadow
to his cabin perched on the open slope above, They
found both the short, sandy-haired Rooks and the
tough Legg within finishing a late breakfast.

On hearing the story of the night's happen-
ings Legg was determined to go and smoke out the
old women. FRooks, the little Dutchman, as they
called him, argued that they had better wait till
Sam got back since he was the one that was shot at.
The argument went on intermittently all day, like
the wind, Hone of them, not even Legz, really
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wanted to risk a situation where they would have
to shoot it out with a woman.

Legg could not let the subdjeet drop, hows
ever, and eventually shifted his argument to the
point that they ought to get the youngaster awsy
from the influence of that Snyder hell-cat, This
argument moved the group to action. They went up
through the meadow and placed themselves at a
respectful distance from the Snyder door. They
yelled for the woman to come cule The door of
the cabin opened and she stepped out. She cooly
looked the armed men over one by one and then de-
mandeds

"What the hell 4o you soms of bitches think
you're zoing to dog"

"We're going to take young Blen back to
his wncle's and put yom under arrest for shooting
Sem Aldrich,” sald Legg.

®"So thet 0ld horse butcherts dead."

You'll wish he was when he gets back with
the warrent,”

"Listen, Joe Legg, when I shoot a man he
don't get backi®

¥rs. Snyder disappeared into the cabdbin and
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the door slammed shut. The men drew together bew
hind the cottonwoods and held councll whether to
smoke her out or not, They decided apgsinst it
for fear of hitting the kid, They'da get Rice to
come up after his nephew in the morning, and then
they'd take care of the old woman when Sam got
back with the warrant. |

rs. Snyder worked faster than the men
in the morning, however. Eefore they had begun
to put their plan into execution the womsn sppeared
in Ler doorway dressed for riding. 3he stared at
the brush where the guard was sheltering himself
from the wind.

"Hell what's the matter? You scared to
shoot?"

There was no reply from ths brush. The
woman spoke agalin:

Wouldn't shoot a lady, huhl Too much of
a gentleman, I bet} You just highteil it Gown to
those two yellow-livered neighbors of mine and tell
them I'm going to take a ride right through thelr
damm mesadow, They can beat me up or shoot me off
my horse -- if they think they got guts encugh to
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do either."”

The woman procseded to catch her horse and
the watcher went back to deliver her ultimatum to
his compenions. The woman was not long in keeping
her word. When she rode peat Rooks'! with the kia
perched behind her, she wes joined by the five men
who rode well out of pistol range.

They had gotten escross the rocks of FPoulde
er Creek when they met Sam and another man re-
turning from down river.

"Well, here's your prisoner, Sam. Just
lope right in and serve your warrant.”

"iish I ecould. Judge Jriffin's resignsd
and that makes the nearest justice or sheriff
over on Clark's Fork. They went over after a ware
rant for me but they won't be back in time.,"

"In time for whatt®

"Pete's on his way up river. Jimand I
pessed him at Corral Creck,"

¥rs. Snyder had continued steadily on
her way and the men tralled along in her walkwe
When they arrived at the Hudsonpillar place, ths
woman and boy dismounted and entered the cablin,
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The men Pook council vhile they walted.

Joe lLegg, the fire-eater, argued for mixing
it with Fete as soon as he came in sight, S3Such
& skirmish could end in but one way. Finally Jim
Calloway, the man who had come back with Sam and
was not involved in the prejudlices of ths upper
valley, voluntesred tc meet Snyder and ask him
to give himself up.

When Snyder ceme in sight, Jim seperated
from the group to intercept him. He talked for
a time out of ear-shot from the other men. They
eould only judge from his motions towards Rice's
house, and the posse, and Snyder's gun what tho
talk was about. Suddenly Snyder ralsed hia voice
adbove the wind:

"The hell I'1l give up my guns, You cam
have my carcass, but I'1l]l keep my guns *til some
of those big men behind you want to come and take
them away."

Snyder glared at the posse af men for a
minute and then rode nearer to the cabin. He
yelled for his wife to come out. EDefore the
group of men had decided what to do next, lra,
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Snyder had come out and the couple started off up
the valleys. Rice secured his horse from the
correl and joined the group of mene e had marke
ed that a rifle stlll protruded from the pun

8 cabbard of the departing Snylder. Elce addressed
the group in general:

"Didn't you all take Pete's guns away
from him?"

There was silence among the mene

"7ell I'11 be 8 sheepherder and s Repub-
lican if I keep the old lady's pea shactar; and all
of you with not nerve enough tc get the old man's
firing irons off him,"

Elee put spurs to his horse and vanished
after the departed Snyders. The others loocked at
each other a moment and Legg muttered®

"I hope Pete takes that bastard for ms
and drills a couple of holes through his head.®

The state of siege around the Snydsr caw
bin was resuned, On the second morning watchers
btrought back word thet the couple was packing to
pull outs The hasty plan toock shape that the
fugitiveas would be escorted shead and behind sus
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far as Marquette. There they would stop the Snyders
and serve the warrant when i1f was brought back from
Clarke

The Snyder buckboard with two saddle horses
tied bLeuind at length appeared. Legg with four
other men tock off ahead of it to get well out
of rifle shot in the lead. ILegg turned as he gale
loped off and yelled:

"You can stake your wholse pile: they'll
not zo beyond Harqustte."

“hen thoe loaded rig had passed, a ailont
trio mounted, and followed in the rear: Sam with
his hat tipped forward revealing the rouzh bande
ages over his cow-boy needlework; Jolmny Rooks,
the Dutehman, with bdlond halr showing between
hat and coat collar that suggested s nmlildness
out of place in the tense parade; and Bill Hiche
old whose battered hat and stained clothes suggeste
ed a miner, rather than settler or ranchers

Stretched out over half a mile the three
parts of the caravan watched esach other warlily.
Through snow saqualls and over rocks, in sunshine
and windy hillas, the wagon bumped along with lts
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escorts of horsemene In the alfternocn the three
groups approached the Dellmap ranche

Well out of rifle range in the load the
first group of horsewen passed through the bare
treecs of the creck below the cabine In a little
vhile they were out of sight around a point of a
hill. Approaching the trees in itz turn the
wagon began to edge off the roade. Tichols and
fooks drew cpart from Sume Uulckly Snyler cramped
his wagon bohind some trecs, leaped to the ground
and fired at Nichols.

Off his horse behind & rock, Hichols ree
turned the fire which missed 1is mark but hit one
of the work horses, The wagon dragg ed forward a
little further land stopped. Snyder was still in
the wagon. Hﬁél?;ﬁsteod up and ermptied hor sixe
shooter at the three men In the rear. Yo one rew
turned the fire so she reloaded and repeated the
rerformanceé. The nmen werc still too occupled
trying to locate the exact position of Snyder in
the creek botiome

The woman jumped from the wagon and went
to taelk to her invisible husbande 'hen she hid
egain returned to the wagon and wes popping away
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with hwer pistol, Rooks had figured where the huse
vand was conceelede e ahlilted his position and
poused & moment to examine what was before hime
Then he shouted:

"Itm going to get the bugser right nowe®

Advancing hls rifls before him, Rooks
stalked from his shelier, There wos a report and
puff of armoke from the trees further up stresm and
Rooks fell to the rounds

Sam had seen the puff of smoke and learned
the exact position of Snyder which his wife had
before concealed by talking to him where he wamn't.
Sam shifted to a shelter that commanded Suyder aso
well that the latter had to stand with his feet in
the icy creek and could not advance his gun for
a shot without exposing himself,

The advance possemen had heard the shcoting
in the meantime. Snyder was surrocunded and Calloe
way called on him to surrender. With the chance
of death either way, but most certain if he did
not surrendar, Snyder called out that if Sam would
leave hic position, he would zlve upe Sam edged
backward out of rifle shot and the two Snyders laid



18% 142

down thelr arms and were taken away.

TJohmny Rocks was dead with a bullet through
hls head. Sam, Vichols, and Joe Legg remained
behind to "lay-out" the remains of their nelzh-

Lor in one of the rooms of the Balkmap cabine. Tegg
grumbled and cursed the Snyders throughout the

‘work, complaining that no opportunlty had been giver
on him to arill "that Sod-dammed coyotes”" As they
were finishing thelr work over the corpuo, Lsgg bursd
out;

"Damm 1t, I say, old Rice ousht to be lynche
ed for ziving the 0ld woman back her guni"

"Christ, turn 1t off can't youl Iy the
time we've planted Johnny six feet into the hard-
pan you wont want to dlg any wmore graves for a
while."
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CiTY OF CODY

Two men in big Stetson hats sat on their
high heels before the frame livery barn. One
rolled and 1it a cigarette as they 1dly watched
the occasional riders pass and listened to the noise
from the main street.

¥hat you going to do with four teams,
Studhorset”

"Haul water to the new hotel 'till they
tell me to quit. That little tank they put in
there won't hold enough for the chasers they'll
push across the bar tonight, The city dudes and
their calico will have to wash thelr beautiful
white bodies two or three times tonight =~ just
like they do back home in Chiecago and Few York.
It*11l toke & lot of water, Tex."

"How about getting a load of baggage from
the depot before you start hauling water? Those
city people will bring more trunks than they'll
ever be able to strap on behind the coaches.”
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“Sure, I'11 get a load 4f you'll kesp
my extra toams where they e¢an ball hay and oate
t11l I need thom,"

ieross the tack lots behind the stores of
the main street another cowboy approached the two
sitters, lie wore a new ten-gallon hat, buckskin
veat over his red shirt, and polished riding boots
ghowed below his bdlue Jeans. Tex greatsd the newe
comery:

It's time you were getting arcund, Tevere
sweat. Youfll have to rut cockleburs under your
horses talls if you roll that "Conecord®™ over %o
the depot in time to meet the Colonel's special
train,”

"If I oan zet those brones hitched In,
they won't need nothing to make them move."

The two got off their heels to help
lgverswoat with his teams, They suceceeded in
getting the four excited trones hitched where
they belonged without getting kicked through
the ¢oachs Teversweat climbed unto the high
driver's soat, tock the lines from Tex, and let
off the trake. The fowr green horses pranced,
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stralned and backed, twisted and tried to get out
of their harness, Suddenly they lined aut down
the atreet at a8 gallop.

The two men left before the stable, watched
the awaying coach ajporoach the corner of the street
to the depot.

"The drirks are on me 1f hes makes 1t,"
aaiﬁ TeXe

They saw Neversweal on his swaying seat
put his weight on the foot-brake. The hind wheels
of the empty cosch locked and skidded. It rocked
and swerved. Just in time the horses Took the
corner and the coach followed on two wheels,

1?11 collect now, if you don't mind, be-
fore I start haulint!." Studhorse ralsed his volce,
Miey Pistol.”

"¥hatten hell do you wantt"” replied a younge-
ster who had been watchings the exhibition from the
sunny s8lde of a log cabin across the atrest,

"Hitch my two teams into that wagon. ¥atch
them t11l1l I get beeck and you can throw your out-
£1t on my bilg paint this afternoone ight as well
show the city dudes and calico what & resl cowboy
looks like.”
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“Go to hell, you damn mmle skinner,” anse
wered the youngster as he rogse and tried not to
hurry into the barn after the horses.

The two men trailed off across the back
lots to the maln street. After a suitable in-
terval they returned. Studhorze c¢limbed into the
wvagon and took up the lines,.

"I believe Pistol would look pretty good
in my new chaps, Tex. If he gets himself shot
up this afterncon, he might as well die pretiy,”
and the wagon rattled off towards the depote.

Studhorse twrned psst the wide veranda of
the new stone hotel resplendent with flags and
bunting. [eople | were already gathering on veranda
and board walks in front of it to welcome the coathe
es from the depot. The maln street that crossed
the depot road here was full of mounted cowboys
and lined with horses tled to the hitehing recks
in fron of the false-Tronted stores and saloonse
Dust rose in clouds through the still November
sunshine.

The sun alweys shone on Bill Cody, the
wagoner roflected as he continued on his way.
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Buffalo Bill was coming home with & bwmeh of big
bugs to dedicate his own hotel in his own tomn, so
Hovember had turned to Indian Suzmer to welcome him,
The whole towr and country would welcome him

and drink his liquor. Good encugh, btut here was
ons bohunk that was going to stay sober and work.
Water was a dollar a barrel today and he was going
to haul 1t 111 they cried quits, He'd made enough
to fix up his ranch the way he wanted it

Thus msing the driver cams to the edge of
the level bench on which the town rested. He locke
ed scross the deep cut of the river to the depot
vhere the crowds were milling around. o train
yot in sight on the benchland that ran away to
the sast, Studborse looked his brakes and squeske
ed down the long double hill to the rivers The
whistle of Colonel Cody's train blasted somewhere
down towards the McCulloch peaks.

It was a darm shame, the driver mused, that
the town and rallroad couldn't get together on the
same side of the river, Just the natural cussedness
and orneriness of human beings kept them apart. The
town of Cody figured it was important enough with
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its street of shacks so that the Purlington would
take the rallroad across the river to it. And
the Durlington was sure that the town would move
1ts shacks over to the raillroads. They would probe
ably never pet together now that Cody had built his
new hotel.

The shouts and shots of the welcoming
1ob could he heard as the train puffed into the
station. Studhorse pulled over the edge of the
bench, off the rain road to walt for the crowd te
leave, MYorses, men and women on foot, frontierse
men, and olegant eastern ladies (calico, Studhorse
czlled them) milled about the deserted train and
the coaches nearbys. Roars of recognition, shots
from the many six-shooters mingled with the ex-
clted squeals of the genteel ladles to whom all
this was new and rather alarminge

Stud watched Teversweat's coach which was
already filling with notables froa the traln. "is
passengers were Joing to have one ride they would
never forgst in thelr lives., With all the cowboys
zalloping back and forth, %od only knew what was
30lng to hapren when the two men who were holding
the lead horses let go. leversweat would never know
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until 1t waa all over whether his Trones would cross
the bridge at the bottom of the hill, or t ke 1t
into thelr heacds to jurpp off into the river instead.
The horsemen and coaches were forming for
the parade to town. Colonel Cody mounted his
wilte horass. FHesplendent in his shining !mkskim;
his long white halr and whiskera gleaming in the
sun, he waved his blg hat and led off. His quick
eye plcked out acqualntances everywhere.
“%{ello, Studhorse Charley, how's the Mlssuat®
he dalled to the ran sitting in the frelght wagone
"Iine, Colonel, glad to see you back home."”
That was what everyone liked about the
Colonel. [He could round up & bunch of big city
bankers and royalty from the other aide of the
ocean, but he was never too big nor too buvay to
call everyons he had ever met by name.
Studhorase finished loading the pile of
baggege and pulled out to the edge of the bemeh.
e stopped to set hisz brakes and roll a cizarette.
falf a mlle away, as the crow {lew, was the town
of Cody straz1ing a 1little way along its wide,
level bench of Duffalo Bill. The new hotel rcised
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its second story above the mottled assortment of
cabins and shecks around it., These lesser btullde
ings reached a Tew bhlocks on each zide of the
hotel and then the featureless sagebrush benches
stretched away west to the canyon and east to the
¥eCulloeh pesaks. Behind the town & hisher bench
rose in a rock an sage trush slope.

As Studnhorse started down the long hill
to the river, he wondered how the town impressed
the fine guests from the mtm‘siﬁea. They
probably wonldn't kmow how it looked till some
time tomorrow. First they'd be too scared and
tusy holding onte their pitehing seats in the
coaches, After that they'd have to put in e
lot of tire sogking off the dust end lapping up
the liquor. Good thing e lot of them wouldn't
drink water es well as wash, or he'd never be
ahle to keep the hotel?s tank full of water.

L7ter he hed finally edgeé his teams
through the milling madness before the hotel, he
had to weit for another cart to get away from the
rear door of the hotele W"hile he waited the exe
cited talk of & couple on the end of the veranda
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at hla elbow came to him,

"I'm not going to stay another instant %
8214 the woman," ond thatts thet. I'1) walt right
here *'£111 you pget a rig to take us back to the
station.”

"HMow, Clara,® scothed the men,"there is
no danger, I'm suwre., Colonel Cody would have
told us adbout it if there was,”

"Ho he wouldn't. lHe's been too btusy
shaking hands with everyone and giving them
drinks to notice that there's a smallpor epedimic
here."

"Well, there's no point in going back to
the depot now. There's no train out until tomorrow.®

T don't care. I'm goinp backs and if
you won't teke me, 1'11 go alone." Here the angry
woman looked wildly around her and noticed the
teamater sitting in his wagon almost at her elbow.
She sdcdressed him. "I, ‘Tiver, Will you take me
tack to the depot?”

"Wo, marm, I canft. I got to haul water.?

"Well, can you tell me vho will? Ia the
epidenmie pretiy Lad? Are many people sick?"

"Ain't heard of no one being sick today,
marm. Therefll probably be plenty who don't feel
too spry Ly this time tomorrow, though.®
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*There's czses of smallpox all over town.”

¥Hevbe so, but I alin't heard of it."

"y there are two houses risht over there
with red flag;s hangin-~ on themi®

"Oh them, meme They ain't smellpox. Them's
for wmater, This town is Just as far from the river
za from the dorote. Uxcept in sunmer when the ditech
's running there ain't no water in the town. 7hen
8 fam'ly gets out of wabter they Just hang out a
plece of red cloth, so that vhoever's hauling water
hat day will leave them a barrel...3iddap there hige"

Back and forth, back and forth betweon hotel
and river Studhorse drove hls wagon of water barrels.
Cocl svening had twrned to cold Hovomber nighte.
Studhorse couldn't see how even twice the mmber
of reople who were dancing and drinking in Cody's
honor could use so ruch water -- unless of course
they were using 1t to cut the liguor that pasved
across the wide bar. Te'd gone in the hotel litche
en to get a drink of cof’ee bofore he chanced toams.
Te'd zlaneced into the bar room and seen the men
lined up four and flve deep walting till they

could get near encush to stretch their arm out and
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get hold of another.

5till they yelled for more waber, come
plaining that the water in the tenk wes getting
lower and lowere. What a night, what a nishtl
It st be way past midnight and the maln street
was atill full of people tramping the board walks
end wild riders burning up the atrect. The town
echoed to shouts and shots.

e necded some rore coffee nowe e should
have kept his own teams for the risht worke Then
he couldhhave slert tetween hotel ond river. le
had to watch these teams so they didn't wender off
the road and upset the wegon and drown him In a
barrel of wmters

le worked his teams into the back alley
past the extra band that was blaring into the
night from the porch of the hotel. He yelled for
his helper. After a few more yells, the back door
opened and the hotell's jack-of-all-trades fell out:

"Wassamat?"

et up and help me get this water unloaded
hefore T dumy a barrel on you.”

"atar, wa-ar, war-r-. .« ," and old Tke was
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Bounc aslespe

Stud dumped & bucket of water on the yrost-
rate form but produced no resctions

"What's the matter, Studhorse?”™ asked somee
one behind hims

Lo In « ¢ « Oh it's you iiekye Vant a
good drunk to hang up over your bar for an ad=
vertisemsnt?"”

"Got too many there nowe That's the
troubles #hat!ll you tuke for & berrel of water?”

"Hothin} I promlsed to haul for the hotel
axclucive.”

"Just one barrel, Studhorse, name your own
price. Ve naven't washed a gless up at uy place
for two hours, and for the last howr we've boen
powring chasers anc gin out of the same bottle.
It's Yoo mmeh for the boys, they ain'i used to so
mich lwaurye The roof's shobf full of holes and
now the boys are getiing so unsteady they cuan't
hit that. You wouldn't want there to be a general
masgacre, vbud, Jjust on account of not having a
barrel of watere"

"Okay, okay, idlckeye Just help mo tale
care of these barrels, and I'll take one up to your
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place for a stack of sandwlches and a pot of hot
black coffees”

wglfl an hour later Studhorse rose I{rom his
coffec, waru and sgain awakee. Le paused at the
back door of Hichey's saloon to heip & cowboy loe
cate the wide open door. 4he boy {lually mansged
to hit Ghe opening, bul tripped over the sills iLe
sprawled cutside, flat into the pool of water,
where iickey and Stud had unloaded the barrel of
water,

The drunk lay with his face in the muddy
water ior an instants Ie rolled anc sat upe. le
grasped the empty alr, trylng to cateh his breathe
His plpes blew clesar and he cried:

"hun for the hills, men, the river's
risingl”

Studhorse walked sround the drownlng men
and untied his teams. If ihe river would rise
the thcusand feet to the (ody bench it would save
him a lot of work, and quiet the wild rilders ;ailope
ing up anc¢ down the Gusty main sireet between the
rows of kerosene {lames.

The river was worth more to hiax where it
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was thouzhe. He was glad he'd stayed sober. iils
wife could have a new dress, and they could fix the
house and corrals too, when he'!'d collected for this
night's worke.

He turned his horses down the dark road to
the river, The blare of the two bands at the hotel
dled away as he 4dropped over the edre of the henche
land. The intermittent shota of the wild men wore
the snaps of toy pilatols. A faint 1isht in the
northern sky silhouctted the bdlaeck hulk of Yeart
Yountain before him. . falling star left a 1ittle
streak in the sky. The barrels in the loumeing
wagon resounded hollowly na they rattled ~“own the

rough road to the river,
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THE PRONTIFR

7e He Cruikshank had the best dude cabin
on the Triple 7 that summer - four roorms and
two baths for himself and party to spread out
in. But even bathrooms, immer spring mattresses
and Hudson Bay blankets were termed "roushing it"
by ZsHe Accordin' to his tell, his house back on
Long Island had so many rooms and servanta that he
couldn't remember their names. FHe could enumerate
the servantas by duties that they were suprosed to
perform snd recite the expense of each to the near-
est cent. Servants and expense were two of his
worriec.

fie had a few others: taxes, dates of notes
due him, stock and bond flucteations. Fe even
talked soms times as if his best coupon e¢lirring
gcissors were too dunll and miczht stiek right in
the middle of a government bond end cause him a
lot of further worry.

7elle seldom rode around the country that
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he was paying about {500 a week for himself and
friends to see., PFut he could talk a pretty good
horse~back ride with the wranzlers, and since he
seldom made them get the seats of their blue jeans
off their high heels, they gave a sympathetic ear
te 11 his troublese

The o0ld boy would have grouched throush
the summer in 1dyllic discontent. He would have
gons home in the esrly fall comparing his vacation
on the South Fork with his winter's vacation at
¥iami and seeing little diffsrence except that the
houses in MNlaml were stucco instead of logs. Dut
he loat his audience down at the corral. The
Triple Z decided to take its guests on & round-up
in the Puttonhole cocuntry over the weekeend, All
the wranglers went except the corral boss. He
had to stay at the ranch to eatch the horses for
the few older folks, like Z.H,, who stayed behind.

Unfortunately the corral boss wes also &
man who preferred to talk rather then listen. By
the end of two days Crulkshank became & little ine
censed at the increasingly inattentive grunts of

his one~man audience. Ha felt that his eloquent
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encomiums on politics, the national debt, un-
appreciativeness of serv-nts, and sccialism in
the colleges deserved more appreciation.

Desperate on the third day he ordered
his horse and went for a ride. He cantered his
cayuse down the graded anto road to Doulder Cresk.
Then from somewhere, burisd under the cumilsted
strata of worries, the gipsy in old Z.H.rose, iHe
turned his horse off the road down through the
rough pasturs.

Riding all alone through the pathless
west, he discovered a vine~covered cabin tucked
behind a hill in the shade of some cottonwoods.
As he approached he saw an old, bent woman, holst-
ing a bucket of water from the well in her front
yord. Flowers bloomed all around her. Her dog
got up from the rear of the cabin, barked and
then wagred out to meet the stranger.

"Good afternoon madam?® zlowed Z.H.

"Hello," the little, work-worn woman answerw
od, a 8light amile crinking her eyes.

®Lovely plece you have here., Just what I've
always wanted to own."
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She and her husband bumped and Jerked over the rutted
dried mud out of Red Lodge, pounded over the rocky
flats along the Clark's Fork. They chewed dust
for a day or two up ths long bench behind Heart
Hountaln, and then chewed some down this side the
Stinking Water -- which is called the Shoshone now,
so as not to frighten the dudines away. Then for
8 couple or three days more they pounded over the
boulders comin' up the South Fork.

"And I've not heard any one tell about
o0ld man Dahlgesrd putting in his evenings twang-
ing a gultar so that his missus could sing a
love song to the full moon. These gultar twange
ing pioneers started from Hollywood in the ninee
teen twentlies, 1f I remember right. They sure
never had any in FRed Lodge in the eighties and
nineties.

"The Dahlgaards 8nally got up here and
homesteaded that rock pile of theirs below the
Triple Z. By putting in 365 fifteen~-hour days &
yosaxr they managed, before the old man was killed,
to raise a few vegetables and encugh hay for their
stock, a couple dozen range and milk cows, and three
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sons, His death was as hard as his life tooy~= got
pitched off a sulky plow into a pile of rocks when

his team of broncs ran awaye. We buried him in six

feet of hardpan in a grave that tock ten of us half
a day to dig.

f0ne of the sons does the heavy work arcund
the place nowe That leaves the widow with nothin!
to do but look after the milk cows and chickens,
keep her flowers and vegetadbles watered, cook
three sguares a day, and in the summer laundry
as a sort of cash crops The lammdry is all the
sheets, towels and personal duds from this and
two other dude ranches. I've seen sc many sheets
and towels g out behind her house that she
grove looked just like winter -- drifted full of
snow,

"She does it sll by hand, no electricity,
no water cut of a faucet., Why a couple of summers
®ack we hed to drive through her places in cosch-
88 to get to the main road on account of cloud-
bursts taking out & bridge. Drivin'! home nights
from visitin' round with the neighbors we'd find
her work lamp still bwrnin' in the kitchen, And one
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night after a big brawl when we went through their
place just before dawn, we saw that same light
wink on just as we topped the 1little hill between
here 'n there."

The corral boss had gotten it all off his
cheat, and talking that long at one atretch sort
of embarrassed him, He got up and stumped across
the corral to get his horse and "twrn out” the
cavvy for the night,

01d Z., wasn't quite the samo man after
thats He'd get launched on one of his 0ld tirades
and be going strong when all of a sudden his eye
would fall on the corral boss, or he'd find him-
sslf looking in the direction of Dahlgaardta,

Then his splel would sort of trail off like a
run-down victrolas., He'd sit a minute and then
get his horse and ride off alone somewhere.

e went off at the end of the summer and
nobody heard anything from him till the next spring.
Then the Triple Z got a letter that he was sending
out two of his stenographers for a vacation, and
mlﬁa@&fé checke The bLoys got pretiy excitsd
t1ll the two gals showed up and proved to be the
kind that do the work.
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The o014 gals 4id a lot of riding and ale
ways wanted to see the different ranches. The
boys never thought of taking them down to Dahl-
gaard's plesce thoughe But one morning when there
was nothing else to do, one of them took some of
her dauds down for a ride, asking the corral boss
the way to the "laundry."

When she got back she told the corral
boss why they had been g0 curious about seeing
all the ranches, It seema that Z.H. had had a
big enlargement made of a snapshot he took of
Dahlgaard‘'s cabin, and hung it on the wall of
his private office where he saw it every time he
Jocked up from his desks The o0ld girl sald that
ZJs would get all steamed up and roaring like a
bear, and then his eyes would fall on that picture
and he would sort of sizzle down and in a minute
be the best guy to work for in the world,

She olaimed that picture was worth more to
the office force than a raise in pay. But one
thing she couldn't understand. ¥hy had old Z.H,
taken the picture when a big wash was hanging bew
hind the eabin?

The eorrsl boss slowly built himself a
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eigarette and lighted 1t,

"That's probably to remind him that o0ld man
Dahlgaard couldn't play the guitsr,” he sald, looke
ing into space.
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