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^EOSSIP OF THE TOWNl
It is known to a few, but only a few, 

that Walter J. Wlnnett, successful 
farmer and stockgrower, founder of 
Winnett was the first white, man to j believing tnnt if they did he would not 
go on the Custer battlefield following go to their heaven. These Indians had 
the massacre of Custer and his gallant | a keen sense of humor and Sitting Bull

lived practically ever since. J
“I enjoyed my life with the Sioux.! 

This band was a particularly fine one.! 
The men put in all their time hunting' 
and riding. They practiced a good, 
deal on picking up wounded com-| 
panions or dead. Two of them would j 
skim along on horseback, lean over, 
catch the arms or some part of the 
body of the man supposed to be wound
ed and take him off. They never left 
a dead or wounded man of their band.

himself was quite a joker. Of course 
all these traits disappeared when there 
was fighting, but while I was with 
them there was very little of that and 
then only writh other tribes of Indians.”

command by the Sioux under Sitting 
Bull. Mr. Winnett was, in fact, just 
verging upon manhood at the time, al
though scarcely a man in the west un
derstood Indians, and especially the 
Sioux, better than he. When quite a 
"kid” Walter was at Winnipeg, then 
a fort, and joined an exploring expedi
tion. While on this trip he became 
well acquainted with ah old hunter 
and trapper named Fowler, and when 
the expedition returned to Winnipeg 
he and Fowler joined forces for a 
trapping expedition through this coun-; abroad to test the possibilities of 
try. They made their start from Three American courtesy.
Forks, having built a large flat-bot-1 f{e js an object of curiosity, as the 
toined boat and a small “trailer" there. ruieri jn some senses real and in oth- 
and floated down the Missouri. They I ers nominal, of a principality a little,
found the country around where Great j tM,t not, much, bigger than a pocket
Falls now stands a promising field and,: handkerchief, that is at once among 
tieing up their large boat, ̂  used the | t jie most beautiful and the most vic-

o„ , jouf, p|aceg jn Europe. He is interest-

Albert of Monaco.
New York Times: Few more curious 

and interesting figures, and few in cer
tain ways more puzzling, than that 
which his Serene Highness, Albert, 
Prince of Monaco, presents to the 
thoughtful mind, have ever come from

small one. to go up the tributaries and 
trap. Returning from the traps one 
atfernoon, Winnett and Fowler had 
just turned their little craft into the 
Missouri, a short distance from where 
they had pitched camp, when they saw 
a big band of Indians camped in the 
same place. Fowler wanted to turn 
back and get away. He had lived with 
Indians and did not like them, but the 
situation appealed strongly to the bo>, 
who was all for meeting the redskins. 
While they were thus debating the 
matter the’lndians put out, three "bull” 
boats toward them and Fowler decided 
to make a virtue of necessity by head
ing right for the camp. Some geese 
came flving above the river and Win
nett, asking Fowler to steady the boat, 
fired, killing one as they came on, and 
quickly fired again, kiling a second as 
they were going from him, the first 
being a very easy feat, while the sec
ond was a difficult shot. They picked 
up the two geese and steered in to 
shore, where an Indian had been 
watching them. Walter immediately 
presented the Indian with the two 
geese. “Eagle Eye,” said the Indian, 
smilingly, and that was the name Win
nett was to be known by for many a 
long day. That Indian proved to be 
Sitting Bull and he took a fancy to 
young Winnett from the start.

“We went into the. band and I lived 
with them for a year and a half or a 
little more,” said Mr. Winnett, in re
counting his experiences. "Looking 
back upon it I can say it was the hap
piest period of my whole life. Sitting 
Bull had spent five or six years at 
school and spoke English almost per
fectly. We spent our time trapping 
and hunting and the chief during that 
period showed himself to be a wise 
and considerate ruler. The Sioux were

ing because he. is a man of real and 
high achievement, the result of many 
years devoted to original and efficient 
research along lines of recognized im
portance. He is puzzling because, be
ing the advanced scientist and gen
erous promoter of science that he un
questionably is, he still remains con
tent with drawing the magnificent in
come he spends so well from a source 
as vile and despicable as any that 
could be mentioned—except, perhaps, 
just one.

Monaco is not exactly a den of 
thieves, since its victims know with 
mathematical certainty that their 
money will be gently taken away from 
them if they go there, but its one busi
ness or industry is as incongruous 
with the morality and economics of 
today as would be a revival of toll
taking as practiced by the robber 
barons of old, and lacks the excuse 
which that had of requiring the dis
play of courage and energy. It is not 
even gambling that is conducted at 
Monaco, since the aleatory element is 
confined to the players, the “bank” 
taking no risks whatever.

But just as respectable people visit 
Monte Carlo, though they know it to 
be a center whence spread worse 
fevers than those of old Panama, so 
they meet and honor and praise the 
man who could clean it up if he would, 
but who prefers to let. it provide him 
with the means and the leisure, for 
studving the physics and the biology 
of the sea. His American entertain
ers are as puzzling as he—and he only 
another illustration of human incon
sistency. What Albert does, however, 
is no more strange than that the in
comparable genius of Newton did not

then a proud and brave tribe. They | prevent that master scientist from
lived well, were very clean. In course 
of time we changed our location and 
were over toward the Yellowstone. 
With four Indians I went up into the. 
mountains on a fur hunting trip. We 
had been gone about six weeks and 
on our return we camped the day be
fore the battle about five or six miles 
from where we had left the band, but 
not in sight of the Sioux camp. We 
heard a lot of firing, which seemed 
farther away than our camp, and our 
idea was tnat Sitting Bull had ‘met 
up’ with some other band and was hav
ing quite a fight. It did not disturb 
us much because we knew Sitting Bull 
could take care, of any Indians he was 
likely to meet and further there was 
so much firing that we thought it was 
one of those skirmish fights where one 
side was just retreating. Early next 
morning we started for camp and 
walked right onto the Custer battle
field. I was never so astonished in 
my life, but immediately understood 
what had happened, and calling my 
four Indians, said: ‘Now boys, you 
must come with me and we will go 
right to the fort and you will be all 
right. If you don’t and go on and join 
the band you will all be killed, because 
Uncle Sam will never rest until he has 
cleaned up the band.’ Well, they just 
made a survey of the field and then 
seemed to go crazy. They went whoop
ing and dancing around and then com
menced scalping. In a very short time 
away they went on the. trail of the 
band. I never saw any of them again. 
Old man Fowler was with the band 
when I left and I’ve always been curi
ous to know what became of him. I 
never could get the least trace of him 
after. Evidently no one had seen the 
battlefield when I went on it. I had 
seen Custer twice before and hunted 
for his body. I found it and there was 
no mistaking it. His long mustache 
and hair marked him out at once. It 
has been said since that his was the 
only body that was not mutilated in 
any way. That is absolutely true. 
Even the Indians with me, who went 
so crazy at the sight, did not touch 
Custer’s body. The others were all 
mutilated more or less—hands cut off, 
scalped and so on.

“After that I went up to the North
west territory, and thought I would 
run across the band again, but I never 
did. I did meet a band of Blackfeet 
and then fell in with some Kootenai 
Indians and then with some Crows. 
Then I went to work for Mr. Hooston, 
an engineer, and took up a homestead 
right where Calgary now stands, but 
gave it up. I had been all through 
the Juditn basin country with the In
dians and with Mr. Priest, for whom 
Priest’s pass was named. Tom Cooper 
and two others decided to form an irri
gation company and take up land here. 
I had found a lake at the head of Rock 
creek and had some great ideas about 
reclaiming land, but it was too early 
for such an enterprise then. Anyhow 
we came on in and staked out land, 
my claim taking in the site of Moore. 
It was in the fall and the snow came 
early and we remembered the name by 
which the Judith basin was known to 
all Indiana. ‘Snow Hole’ they called it 
and we decided to get out. I tried to 
get my associates to go on down to 
what is now Winnett, telling them 
there, was a fine country there, but 
they had had enough and went back, 
while I went on down to where I have

covering reams of paper with drivel
ing imbecilities about prophecy and the 
Book of Revelation, or from valuing 
these absurdities rather more, seem
ingly, than he did his “Principia.” We 
are. indeed fearfully and wonderfully 
made—in compartments.

Memory of Dogs.
Some remarkable instances of dogs’ 

memories are given by a writer in the 
Scotsman. The late Maj. Fair, of 
Wells, he says, received a Dandie Dln- 
mont terrier puppy from a well-known 
breeder, and kept her until nine 
months old, when she was sent back 
She came into my possession five years 
later. One day, upon meeting Maj. 
Fair on the road, she ran forward, 
recognizing him and showing great de
light in her happy doggy way, although 
she had not seen him for over three 
years.

Some years later (when the dog was 
nine years of age) I went into a local 
barber’s shop and was surprised to see 
and hear her excitedly showing signs 
of meeting a friend, which she did by 
yelping and jumping upon a man’s 
knee and trying to lick his face. This 
manman turned out to be Maj. Fair’s 
coachman, who had brought her up, 
and had not seen her for over six 
years.

Dogs have a mode of concealing rec
ognition if it suits their purpose. A 
friend of mine sold a terrier to the 
late Bailie Morrison, of Hawick. Up
on calling upon the Bailie some three 
months later my friend was surprised 
at the dog taking no notice of him, 
but on his way home at night, when 
about four miles from Hawick, he hap
pened to look back, and saw the dog 
following him in a stealthy manner, 
which is persisted in doing until it 
reached Jedburgh. It was sent back 
by carrier next day and never on any 
future occasion recognized its old mas
ter. Surely this was not lapse of 
memory so much as offended dignity.

London Correspondence to the New 
York Sun.

Obituary.
Casper Follmer died December 2 at 

the residence of his son, Charles Foll
mer, death being due to heart trouble 
He was 80 years of age and had made 
his home here for the past three years. 
He came to Montana from Massachu
setts. He leaves four children, Mrs. 
David Goodwin of Stafford, Mont., 
Charles Follmer of this city, George 
Follmer of California and Mrs. Anna 
Fisk of New Hampshire. Rev. E. W. 
Wright conducted the funeral services 
on Friday, Dec. 5, from Creel’s under
taking parlors.

RESOURCES OF SIBERIA.

Amur River Country Rich in Mining 
and Crop Possibilities.

New York Sun: A recent traveler in 
the Amur River country speaks of 
wonderful possibilities of development 
there. Wealthy though it is, the dis
trict is but little known. The Amur 
is navigable for a distance of 2,000 
miles, from Nicolaivsk, at the mouth, 
to Stretensk. The whole country ap
peared fine and promising. There are 
wide claims, wholly uncultivated, on 
which grows excellent grass, about 3 
feet high, of fine texture. These 
plains, it is estimated, would support

The Aristocrats of the Road
v The World-Famous ,

“ Nobby Tread” A

“Chain Tread” M jS T y s

The automobile owners of the West 
have found that these two famous anti-skid 
treads are better than any form of car insur
ance that can be bought.

They have found that the “Nobby 
Tread” and “Chain Tread” are absolute and 
practical protection against skidding.

The have found that these two famous 
treads the “Nobby” and the “Chain” give a 
remarkable amount of extra wear.

They have found that the consolidation 
of four famous factories which made such 
tires as the “Nobby” and “Chain” treads

possible, has marked an epoch in the tire 
industry.

This is shown every day by the compelling 
numbers of the famous “Nobby Tread” and 
“Chain Tread” tires in use on automobiles.

When you purchase United States Tires 
you are sure of these vitally important facts:

1. O f  the  F o u r  F a c to r y  O rg a n iz a tio n  
b e h in d  these fam o u s  tires .

2 . O f  v a s t e x p e rie n c e  in  t ir e  b u ild 
ing.

3 . O f  a  tre m e n d o u s  o rg a n iza tio n  
th a t  a c tu a lly  backs up its  tires .

The overwhelming number of automobile manufacturers who have 
selected United States Tires as the standard equipment of their 1914 
cars proves unquestionably that United States Tires are today the 
accepted standard for real tire service.

Lewistown Representative
v Lewistown Auto Company

J j

NOTE THIS
sell United States Tires sell the best 
They can supply you with Smooth 

Tread,” or “Chain Tread.”,

Dealers who 
of everything. 
Tread, “Nobby

In all kinds of weather, on all kinds of 
roads—these “Aristocrats of the Road” are 
giving thousands upon thousands of Motorists 
perfect protection against Skidding.

millions of sheep or cattle. The soil 
is of good quality and of a deep black.

In the gardens and plantations 
where settlements have arisen beau
tiful crops of all descriptions were to 
be seen—wheat, barley, oats, and pota
toes in abundance. Through the last 
600 miles to the sea the country Is 
one expanse of splendid forest, both 
on Russian and Chinese territory. In

every mountain gully there were Chi
nese prospectors seeking gold. A hun
dred million people could be settled in 
this white man’s country.

Easily navigable, the Amur provides 
a great natural highway for traffic 
from end to end. It is strange that 
neither the Chinese on the south nor 
the Russians on the north appear to 
have made any serious effort to de

velop the resources of the country.
The Russians are adopting strong 

measures to prevent the advance of 
Chinese on this territory, but as yet 
Chinese are to be seen everywhere.

On the river bank opposite to Bla
goveshchensk a prosperous Chinese 
city has grown up, but no native boat
man is allowed to cross the river from 
that side. Chinese may only use the

ferry, which is a Russian monopoly, 
upon obtaining from the Russian con
sul a special permit. The political sit
uation is distinctly interesting. As to 
the antiquity of Chinese industry In 
this part of Siberia, there are evi
dences that the gold mines were 
worked by them centuries ago. Grow
ing out of some of the old workings 
are trees of great size and age.


