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| How We Got Oregon: Told by Ip-ha-thal-a-Tal "

.

‘.
) “ E got Oregon through Marcus Whitman,” IB} C]})\_. n N C @ Some Tnjun say: ‘Good woman:’ Injun kill him hus-
. gald Major Moorhouse to me as we drove R y @Ea @§ o Eb@w s@mg band; she pray for Injun. Sor n very bad.
upon the Umatilla reservation one Sun- One man, J;r"‘ Lewis for name, his f r white, come
o osii= . okl e L : window. He see Sister Whitman, shoot
day morning. .Down the road we p"‘\‘ied Whitman. Big shame, Joe Lewis!
en old Indian woman on whom the hand of Time - ter Whitman out house. Tam-su-ky
had struck a withering blow. 8he bent ever as She use chief, take him scalp Sister Whi
rode he o try hair, all sa leaves when frost
de,f ey me"' = . g X Tam-su-ky!"
Taats-mi-me” (Good morning), said the old wo- When the Indians saw the missiona
man as she turned her furrowed face toward us. 1 ing for them after they bhad struck do
“Taats-mi-me,” we answered back. her husband, many cof them turned av
“That's old thal-a-tale,”” said the major. crime, afraid perhaps that the
E call them to account. It was o
- s gol in that Indian basket you ses lh’:l'i" on her fiends eunough to out thei i Many of &
arm a hymn book and a Bible that Mrs, Whitman Cayuses, in fact not in favor of
gave her awuay back in the { hen Dr. Whitman When ¢ v L S "
firset came to this ountry missionary. 8She's der 3 a ?
® just come from church. She always carries with her u-1 n "
wheraver she goes ‘the ooks from Heaven,' in
“She lives d 1 the road here just a mile or so.” . E :
Suppose wé go to see her,” said I. “WI she talk »IL']"_ . ' .
to us?’ \ story: u) tal m a
. child prgoner. Five
( e is very friendly - 2 = | §
- Amid # ottor yds which deck the valley of :{“f“..&f“\,['_‘,” p pr ‘ oman. O
the Umatilla river fou the little house in which “; ',l: e ‘L'.‘”V come. ¢ ‘>:~' g
dwelt Ip-na-thal-a-tale. ¢ lived with her daugh- ‘l:'_“" ‘;”"‘,' i e
ter Mary, who had taken a “whi man's name,” and nn Nea = 3
her son ¢ Shirt. This was one of the few In- Jl,]"q E1V e rE X
dian the reservation that had not turned i i — .
% the h he government built for it into a stable the end
and k i 1 tepee. The rand I en-
tered. )l GO She spoke ( Hu
a little glish: this =h d from Mrs. Whit- 1 3
wan told me in her jargon the story hal-a-t
of the missionary and his wife—of their first coming < ur
» among the Indian tribes, of their life at the mis- But the w gz u i
gion and finally of their massacre. the murderers. The Indians 1 ing
Iniun have no God when Brother Whitman came, kill them, went ti
long tin Ago0 I voung woma that time,” began “But the war VAR
Ip-na-thal-a-tale. Injun b earth hig Ged. a part of one tribe ayuse, i
. Land grow ass: pony eat gra cow eat grass; deer sacre. The cothey ibe ol
eat g Injun eat d injun e root;  Injun be- Nez Perces, Wallu S PO
Jieve « h his mothey un believe eayth let no bad them. Yet there was o1
come to him: Injun believe it wrong to put him hoe lows.
in earth—all same put n knife in mother's breast.” !
“Brother Whitman me. He bhring _H'lvv‘( of Heav- feath and v 1 : =
en He make him he ap tall . Sister Whitman come but th =
pretty woman, long hair—all same le vhen frost sick at he T'e
come. She bring sing book She make him heap War Eagle and Fiy
Eing. told them that—aft of 1
Here old Ip-na- 1~ took out of her woven . the earth o s
ass satchel her and hymn beck and . . Ao :
for us: 1 Descendant of Alexander McKay. Tomahawk -which Killed Whitman. Yellow Malr ok e '
There is land, far, far away.” Sl ol - .
“Whitman him hoe in round, put him plow guns could get i a
P ‘In ground Heap grov Whitman make hl‘mA mill, Cayuse chiet ¥y "
s mal.e him flour, make him br ad. Sister, W Im.m.m the whites by the Indians); heap cow: heap hoe; pour him water on rocjgy; make him water all same cent b i1 To
teac h him Injun read, teach him Injun pray to‘Great heap dig him I.flnd; heap eat. Injun say: ‘Bostons cloud; hot cloud make film Injun sweat; Injun jump { B ( t
}lmhv:’ ‘.\m. e H‘.J:I‘n Ay rood S"f‘-‘“ ‘,‘”J"l"', ~\tl_\) bad. get Injuns’ land. . in river; water cold; Injun die. Injun Whitman h i
Some Injun work him plow; some Injun say -he no Tnus Ip-na-thal-a-talec briefly told of Whitman's give him bad medicine. Injun say: ‘e kill Whit- shaking g e
work all same squaw : long ride in '42 from the Pacific coast to the nation’s man.""” 17 \
Bimbey little white pappoose came—pe telis (i e, capital and of his leading back a thousand immigrants Thus Ip-na-thal-a-tale gave the last of many rea- ing v 2
» girl). She talk Injun talk: sae sing Injun sing. “4“ who would settle the question as to whether Oregon, sons for which the Indians massacred the mi - t
Injun love ‘lit vhite cayues One day she fall in which then was the name given to al} of the pres- ary. There was a feeling against Whitman on the < ¢ i .
wat 3 ai yjun very sorry. Some Injun say: ent United States north of California and west of part of the Hudson Bay company. They knew Whit X Mek
‘Bad iy - the Rockies, should belong to England or to us. The man had foiled their plans. They did not want the s fuy ) z
, it little white Cayuse in ground. We sing United States claim this region because Captain country settled by farme T} bought furs from
that e F Gray in 1792 discovered the Columbia river, and be- the Indians. The coming of the f r rueant the go- Ka g } = ]
Her Ip-na-thal-a-tale turned in her fingered cause Lewis and Clark first explored the ndrthwest. ing of the beaver— breaking up of their business. vho said
hymn book to the page she knew so well and began Yet Great Britain also had a claim for Oregon so To .be sure, the Hudson y company did net plar t} 1
to s Lo strong that t two nations agreed for many years to kill Whitman, but tt -will ag st him wer i i o )
Rock es. cleft for me. that they should jointly occupy this region. from the English to t Omne Joe Lewis, a To MoK
s, S mvself in thee One night in '42 Whitman was at the dinner table half-breed, told the Indians that Dr. Whitn shot through ti rt,
We all joi ld woman, long since past her with many Englishmen. News came that 150 Britons poisoning them. They sent a woman £ i1l F
thre g led the song in a plaintive had come into Oregon. One young fellow threw up \ o the missionary doctor. He gave s
treble A e in the major's eye Perhaps his cap and cried out: *“That means we get Oregon She also took the Indian medi i X
. he was thinking grief that befell the misslonary for Old England!” Whitman never said a word. In When she bobbed up out of the them and
and his wife toiling at the risk of their lives among three days he started on horsebeck and rode through she, too, was dead. That was proof to the ans. “Wel - v -
. the western savages—aldk alone, the winter snows from Oregon to Washington City They plotted on Nov. 29, 1847, and killed the mission- mat
’ Tweniv-five vears after the exploration of Lewis that he might tell t} people what a great country 5 £ A ; . ¢ E ary and his wife. nu i { Sé
and Clark four Flathead Indiz from what is now Oregon w and that th should not let Engiand But may we let Ip-na-thal-z-tale ¥ T :
. Mont ind their y down to St, Louis and have it. Taylor S pre it then; Daniel Webster “Big s on Indian! My eye Wher - ! show Yyou 4
B ithe nysterious “Book hie sdcretary. Statesmen believed Oregon worthless: Sweat 'HOU se. Whirm go see sick woman. He he of h 1
. wt seen the far west. » that settlers could not get there Many praised God ter Whitman in house. Heap whi
was p re papers and a call Wwas because he had built a high mountain wall on our Heap Injun come-in house. Bad 1 wou , th . )
made Y itman and his western border. Whitman wanted to lead a band He led 1,000 Americansg across the Rockies, name, take him t wk Black ig mi Wl i
> wite red that call. of settiers to ( sgon. “You can’'t get a wagon never got Oregon. him Cayuse big pov vow longz time agi 1 2 1 i \ le 1 i -
Trey trek crossed the the Rockies,” said senators. Whitinan answer -1 Injun say: ‘Boston man get Injun land,’ #aid hit Brother Whitman on head two t AS W™ £ £
Nockles in the went to Oregon have iv taken one over them.’ woman again. fall He no dead yet. Te-lau-kait come, - dian wor ero ne¢ ¢
MThev began their miss life at Wai-i-lat-pon That ttied it The words of this missionary-g Boston man bring him sick, measles. Injun catch man in face 1 h ton vwk: cut face, ¢ th B H o
o aat d ne from the present Umatilia res neer veather-worn'and frostbitten from his 3.000- him measles. Whitman give him Injun white man Whitman no talkiplain: heap hurt r & "
horseback ride acros th snowy -cohtinent, medicine. Injun take Injun medicine—all same build take him in big room She go on ) :
E meby Whitman go away. Away He stood before Tyler and Webster, clad in skins car him little house: cover him house with buffalo skin; Great Father help my husband. God h C by C es N. ( A
come bagiy bring him ¢ap Boston man their own preof. They believed Whitman; they irust- make him rocks hot; p him hot rocks in house; people Cod God help Injun; he no know.’ Ph ») Sl | Moorhous or e
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Thanksgiving. & Kendric angs {
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’ “ ELL, Mrs. Pedagog.” eald the Idiot, with by a simple device of my own to concentrate all our of the law courts would bring about a condition of “Not that I know ¢ caid the Bi niac.” oiving d er of pork ar i ks and corned beef to
a broad and genial smile, as he dropped hall bedroom into a dozen large buildjngs | prosperity in legal ci rside of which the “You've atte d 1 . P i = B3 S noe ook i ard to. And s not thar 1 There
r L e L oM s e ited  in differerp parts of the city, Klondike would be a You musn't look last Thanksei b e e law ip thers g SOn W ¢ 1
his newspaper and turned his attention walking distance of those places of busine the thing in a selfish v Mr. B fiate bl Skl N I s of ti | (
. to th ommissary department, "1 pre hall-t most do congregate, the p dent calls upon us wnkful x o \:-‘n“l \l\lz ‘\!b i t o
sume that, with your usual forethought. you have al- “Another bubble, eh?" said Mr. Brie ings 1 ived, he calls upon naiion, '-7-‘ ',‘ n’ ] er ‘”,'I £
o i laid vour plani for next Thursday's banquet v Not this time _mul the Mnft. - ‘M‘m x.~r indiwiduals— ”“f"f“h for my part I am just i n from jé - I
. ) . . ide corporation. We have only $5000,000 wor ful as an individual as 1 could be as a - » roun
I certainly have, Mr. idiot,” replied the good lady shares to sell, and we have in actual cash in ha made any money the past - L s
- addresse AT I am go to profi a fund of 2100, think of the thin I'v 1,“”
by my la yvear's N« hicl: tav me nevel 1t's er these days of high finance,” actual poverty, 1 rise . .
- . & a " s - o ran up
your officers and direc- ¥

o i Y 1 jowers that
p to judge a n powers tha stores, and vou
All you gentiemen t :

of “the year previous to

by his lack of prosperity.

-
ub

beloved son pl

it 1 to now,” replied the Idiot, “I'm the whole to sleep

. e . . You've hac 1
thought vou would come v an im- g—president, secretary, treasurer and. !} the way of it, eh 1 the lomaniac. pilaEe : th behind
paired aj ! but not one of you did so. with the ctors. 1'll give you a directorship if you ks for benefits r ved, but for pitfal S ‘ |
result hat when we W finished wupstairs, there res at 10" apeq s .
wiasn't even a wishbone left for the kitel 1 ¢ nks.” said Mr. Brief. “I'd rather spend my “You put it in a nutshell,” rejoined the Idiot. im not a ever lay 1 n.my
e nberry had disappeared your betting on t election of Dowie and Nation I tell vou, sir, in that little recipe lies a guarant rent snapped «
tha nd as for the pumpkin Mary wext president and vice president of United piness for every man. Thin are never so ‘Well, then, you ought to
sald saten even the plates, three . that in some way they might he worse, and ful.” 1id the Idiot *“Ther
of and have ne tur gince 1 right,” =aid the Idiot “Have your own Way. part : long as the is a sun shining in duiffers in t who car
N remembery any such paucity of food—" I didn't know you were a rooter for that ut avens you'll find me thankful for something."” ] Mr. £ 'S comip
began ¢ now that e ssured of a rich and tantial “And suppose ther 't a sun shining In What of it? It n
- y id the landlady “You naturally wouldn't Thanksgiving mer, owing to the gener 3 our heavens?" demandaed the lawyer. “Suppose the fog Suppose, |1
for, saying that you 't care what part of the dear landlady, ext thing for us to think about is so thick you can't cut it ith-a knife?" long. he’d bes
turkey you gof, you a consumed four s of is what are ankful for. The president has pro- “Then I shall be thankful for the fog,"” replied the 1 Get Rieh Quic
white meat, two drun two second join and claimed that we re thankful and, knowi him for jdiot. “Fog is good for the complexion, and if I need to t temptations of the
A wishbone, tog er wit h tit-bits as T was sub- the man he is, 1 nture the assertion that he stands to my 1y through it to get to business, or home the business and dcene well
sequently able to exiract for your bénefit from the ready to lick anybody who says he isn't thankful.” to er, and a knife won't do the job fi me, wWhy 040 of other peopl
carcass.’ “Well, I'm not,” said -the lawyer. "My busines 1" ¢ an axe to it. The idea of anvbody not heing and i vith us to-
“Well, my de: wadame, can you blame me? has been rotten for a vear.” thankfu! these days is preposterous, What is the Wo h had the ious prospect of
the Idioi. 1berry satce is so awfully “Hun caid the Idiet. “Well—-I'm sorry for you, matter with people anyhow that they don't realize wdivic a special pumpKkin pie
that I up 1 Mr. Brie on the whole, I can’'t give you my their ssings?” 111 th gauce he staring
roads ir full sympathy I suppose the lawyer's millenium light name a few,"” id the Bibliomaniac. the fac o be con hurs
“There's landlady. would be here when every man, woman and child in take your own case.,” observed the Idiot. > Not id b« tles
“Both the ention the world w involved in a lawsuit of ene kind or “You haven't 1 shoved off the earth by anybody in Si 1dy 1
» ypumpkin pie, were the purpose to whici er. Universal contention requiring the service vet, have you?” tion in the same line ahead
¥ put them. I o when n.y plates dis- S
appear
. “I plead not guilt plates,” put in the Idiot. g
“1 haven't i rockery for twenty-flve

&enrs. ]
gives nu nally
you this injury-—or pe
known ex-booklovers w
remained long after their

omaniae. 1 have
rare plates

ad into the
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o e R ;Popular Songs that Have Paid Fortunes. |
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auction room.” There are only five really popular song writers be- the banjo in Milwaukee. He got the idea of writing Them that You Saw Me” and Blue and the
“Tutt!” said the Bibliomaniac, seornfully fore the public today who compose their own words son by accompany himself on the banjo for his Gray.”
“Otherwise,” saijd the landlady, “1 shall be reéady Tt ar : T ! > B own amusement. ‘I usually work at night,” =2aid Dresser when
¢ ’ g nus h are James Thornton, Paul Dresser, s e : . ; - -
for vou next Thursday. 1 have had a prosperous and mu e Jax . I A His first real ballad hit was “Hearts,"” whi he sold asked how he turned out his songs., “l always select
yeriod of it this year There isn't one of you that Charles K. Harrig, Dave Reed, jr., and Andrew Mack, to a firm in Milwaukees for $15. The publishers real- & quiet place, enjoy a smoke and then get down to
{e more than a month behind in his rent; every reom says the New *ork Sun. zed over $15,600 in profits. In 1890 he composed “After 5 s8. Most of the themes of my so were sug-
in the house been occupied, summer and win- Thornton, according to his own statemaent, has writ- the Ball.” He offered it to May Howard, who refused d to me.
> ‘“ > of January : '-'-‘ ae o 1= atng 8 Wi E 8 ‘a5 i he i A‘"v- » of L ressior £ i ¥
tor. gf'n:n the f January, and n. n}c to L'F. con ten songs that have earned for publishers nearly $200,- it, 1 u?,x_, that it was .m..‘lnn,:'.\nd dw.,g : It rvr:.n . ien ] r of exXpri ln.‘,‘ l‘ 1 mental
struction of subway through our street, my rent ; - went the rounds of nearly fifty singers, who all turned note of it tois od one I sele a title
has been reduced 50 per cent, so you see I can afford 000. His latest song, “Sweet Sixteen,” is saild to have it down. and then get 2 good theme. After this done I
to give you individuai turkeys d a separate pump- rewarded the publisher to the extent of $50.000. Finally J. Aldrich Libby, who at the time was compose the song. I am usually slow in my work.
4 kin pie each if I deem it necessary.” 3 The method followed by Thornton in composing I in Milwaukee, took it up and made an im- “Song writing is a lottery. Some songs which I :
“Byv Jove. Mrs. Pedagog,” cried the Idiot enthusi- s success of it. thought would do very well have turned out to be st evid
B\‘NH"\'”.\' “sou a very Carnegie of landladies— songs is vastly different from that of other writers. thin- tali .about. composers who Write' by ih- Siliririn’ G Viee vel ey v heart.”
arge hearted, and a believer in profit sharing. 1If He knows little or nothing of music.  He does noi play  gijation mukes me red,” said Harr “I have no The only song writer before the public today who e Was snce for a moment, and
=y latest enterprise on Wail street goes through, I the piano or any other musical instrument. He works special time. when I write. I do se when I am in earns more than $5400 a year by wrifing the words rose from the table.
» think 1 =hall make you general manager.” by _‘m-‘l»'l'rfllt“’lt al ““‘- he saya. a1 e the mood. It is a business propos me and 1 alone and who is not con ted with any firm in busi-
“Yes,” sald the Idiot. *“I am working up the Em- I have \.‘.” s Oy S ..“““.“ Rones go about it like any one elge is after a living ne is Will Cobbh. He wrote ywod-By Dolly Gray.” the « generosity
pire City Consolidated Boarding House corporation. & half-hour.” he said 1o a reporter. L usually write and a share of this world's goods: -~ “1 Cap’'t Tell Why 1 Love You,” “"When the Ros T you promise for next
»# We propose to corner zll the | ing house¢ in the the words first and then DOSNoa the music. As soon “Before the run of "After the Ball' was over 1 sold Bloom Aguin,” and others. jous dream that seems almost too )
eity, and by putting them upon a sounder economic as l Bel a ""’“-""-}' that suits I j'“"‘“n it in my mind 1,500,000 copies. Therc has not heer a song in the Gus Edwards, who put the mausie to these sougs, 1 hope you will permit me to donte something toward
« basis, 'make dollars sprout from hitherto barren soil. until I can have it taken down in notes by some one nineteenth century that has riached that figure, nor plays the piano only by ear and has to get some one it, not in money, but in materials. % w8 :
We shall have a landlady general to look after the who understands f'mwiv, ) ( ' do 1 think there ever will be.’ to take his melodies down before the sopg is seni o “Why ecertainly, Mr. Idiot, if you wish said the
whole outfit; a bureau of complaints where, when .l composed ‘Sweet Sixteen .I‘n twenty mxmfrvs. He is probabiy the wealthiest song writer in the the printer. landlady. “1 am sure we ~,-.nui'(_1 all welcome anything
- things go wrong, protests may be sent so that the while I was nearly a month at ‘She May Have Seen  world today. H:ury von Tilzer is another successful composer you might have to contribute. )
erlastin rowling at the breakfast table by dis- Better Days.” ‘My Sweetheart's the Man in the Moon * s = of popular songs. He publishes his own songs and “Very well,” said the Idiot. "I all stop at the
ey £ R’ 3 y - 2 - - POy : I g s
. satisfied boarders will become a thing of the past; was the wf‘:urt of an hour, while it regquired over two Diresser was a variety performer before he. began earns nearly $50.000 a year, it is said. hardware store on my way downtown and _.4-‘-nd vou
& and that bape of boarding house life, the man or wo- months before 1 could complete “When Summer Comes composing songs. His first song was “The Letter Billy Jerofe, who wrote “Rip Van Winkle Was a three indestruetible plates, which ither Mr.
jpan whe, because he she occupies a front par- Again’ to my entire satisfaction. That Naver Came.” It was a hit, but he never .oe- Lucky Man,"" “Bedelia” and “Mister Dooley,” was Brief nor the Bibliom » could masticate, nay, even
Jor with a foldiag bed in it, looks dowh upon the poor g ceived a cent for it also an actor. Al the music to Jerome's songs is with the jaw of S

soul who can afford only a pigeon hale called a hall Charles K. Harris does not believe in inspiration. His forte is “mother” songs. Hijs best kpown of- furnished by 'Gene Schwartd, They are said to earn —

bedroom on the fourth floor back, will be eradicated He wrote “After the Ball,” When he was 20 he taught forts are, "On the Banks of the Wabash,” *Jost Tell between them more Lhan $20000 a year, Copyright, 1903, by John Russell Davidson.




