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A THING OF THE PAST Today's P ion eer features news stories o f  the p a s t  —  

with a sprin k lin g  o f  today's events scattered here 
and there. R ead  an d eryoyl

MILWAUKEE BUYS LARGE RANCH

In Sweet Grass County — 7,000 Acres Near 
Melville to be Colonized by this 

Progressive Company.
According to information given out this week by Messrs. E.O. 
Clark and J.W. Bailey, these gentlemen have disposed of the 7,000 
acre ranch, known as the James Anderson ranch, near Melville, to 
the Milwaukee Land Company. The consideration, we under
stand, is approximately $35,000.00

The ranch is located ten miles east of Melville on the 
Musselshell slope of the divide, and is one of the best stock 
ranches in the countiy. A  large portion of it is plow land, and no 
doubt can be profitably tilled under dry land farming methods.

Many opinions are advanced as to the probable object of the 
Milwaukee Company in purchasing this tract, some believing that 
the deal has some bearing on the proposed Hariowton-Melville- 
Big Timber-Cooke City extension. That the building of this line is 
under consideration is evidenced by the fact that two surveying 
crews are now in the field, presumably for the purpose of locating 
the most feasible route. Whether or not the Milwaukee is behind 
the movement cannot be definitely learned.

However, it is probable that the same policy will be pursued 
elsewhere, that the land will be divided into small tracts and sold to 
home seekers.

The colonization of this large tract will mean much to Big 
Timber, as the trade at that point is tributary to this city and will 
naturally come here.

— May 5, 1909

TWO M ULES W ORKED TOGETHER 
25 YEARS, D IE  IN D IFFERENT 

PLACES W ITHIN 24 HOURS

This is a story of two mules — 
Jack and Jenny. Both were black — 
one was large, the other small. For 
twenty-five years they served 
faithfully in die Mauland family, 
passing upon the death of the father, 
Svend, to the son, Jonas. Their chief 
duty was as pack animals when the 
Mauland sheep were taken into the 
mountains for summer grazing. 
Following the Boulder trail, the 
sheep were put over the top of the 
mountains and held near Cooke 
City for two months each year, the 
mules going in and coming out with 
the bands. Their only demand was 
feed, which they got in full mea
sure.

Last week when the time came to 
start the sheep mountainward,

Jonas decided that Jenny was too 
old and feeble to make the trip, so 
she was kept at the home ranch just 
north of town. Faithful Old Jack 
started out with his last year’s shoes 
on, since none small enough for him 
could be obtained in town. Satur
day afternoon Jenny strayed out 
onto the Melville road, was struck 
by a car and killed. Sunday morning 
Jonas received a call from the 
ranger station: Oden Mauland and 
Don Farthing, in charge of the 
sheep, had packed the mule and set 
out on the day’s trek. Jack took 
about thirty steps forward and 
dropped dead in his tracks.

Jonas drove to Independence, 
Monday, to bury his faithful ser
vant.

— July 18, 1940

Members of the 1913 Championship team — Albert Esp, Ralph Pound. Paul Kress, Charles 
Lamb. Clyde Davis. Mike Hoyem, and Coach Ike Crawford

ACCOUNT OF CHAMPIONSHIP GAME IN 1913 AS 
TOLD BY BOZEMAN EXPONENT

SWEET GRASS HIGH DEFEATED BILLIMGS 
IN FAST EXHIBITION BY SCORE OF 26-14

Gtorg« Rostad Struck 
By Bolt Of Lightning

George Rostad, senior member 
of the firm of Rostad & Becken, one 
of the oldest and best known stock 
and ranch firms in this county, and 
vice president of the Scandinavian- 
American bank of this city, had a 
miraculous escape from death by 
lightning during a thunderstorm 
Friday afternoon. He was irrigating 
about a mile and a half from the 
ranch house, on the east fork of 
Sweet Grass, saw the storm coming 
and took refuge under a tree. Later a 
bolt struck the tree and ripped bark 
down as far as his shoulder, 
then entered the left side of his body, 
tearing a hole in the clothing at the 
shoulder and ripped his underwear 
to pieces. Then it passed down the 
left side of his body into his leg, then 
out through the sole of a gum boot. 
With the use of his right arm and the 
aid of a stick Mr. Rostad succeeded 
in crawling to his saddle horse, 
which he got over to a rock from 
which he mounted and rode home. 
He is in bed at his ranch home and 
has suffered terribly from bums and 
shock. It is not thought that his 
injuries arc fatal.

— June 14, 1923
Sam It Dead

Dennis Hale’s pet crow, Sam, is 
dead. He met his fate at the hands of 
some children who were shooting 
with bows and arrows in the athletic 
field last evening. Dennis was 
called to the athletic field to identify 
his pet after one of the neighbor
hood children had seen the young 
hunters shooting. Sam had made his 
home under the eaves at the Ray
mond Hale home since Dennis had 
found him nearly a year ago. He was 
a daily visitor at the Big Timber 
grade school and a special pet of the 
children.

-  March 23, 1961

Hotel Burns at Rood Point
The call of the fire siren at 8 

o'clock New Year’s morning 
brought 23 members of the fire 
department to the station in double 
quick time. It was occasioned by a 
fire at the hotel in Reed Point, and in 
a short time the engine, one car and 
caboose of the local freight were 
brought here from Springdale. 
Twenty-six minutes later the fire 
fighters were at Reed, 23 miles 
distance, with a chemical engine. It 
was impossible to save the hotel, the 
property of Mrs. Guthrie, but 
adjoining property was saved. 
Practically everything except pool 
tables, had been carried from the 
hotel. The loss is estimated at 
56,000.

— January 4, 1923

State College Exponent: Before 
the largest crowd that ever saw a 
basketball game in Montana, the 
team of the Sweet Grass high school 
won the intcrscholastic title at the 
college dnll hall from the Billings 
high school by a score of 26 to 14. It 
can be safely said that the game was 
all that the name claims for it, a 
championship contest. Neither 
team had any great advantage and it 
was anyone’s game until the last 
minutes of play.

The crowd began to fill the drill 
hall before 6 o’clock, and at T 15 the 
doors were closed, as it was not 
deemed safe to let any more people 
into the packed hall. A special train 
from Big Timber, which brought 
150 rooters this afternoon, was one 
of the reasons for the size of the 
crowd, but it is estimated that if the 
hall had been large enough a crowd 
half as large again would have been 
in attendance.

The game as a whole was clean 
and well played. Although 14 fouls 
were called in the first half, they 
were of the variety that come from 
over-anxiety rather than those due 
to rough and dirty play. In this 
connection the shooting of Kress 
was a feature. Out of seven tries

he missed but two, while the Billings 
forwards were making four out of 
the same number.

The second half was the better of 
the two. Sweet Grass seemed to 
have a little more of the same spirit 
that characterized their gome with 
Flathead until the latter part of the 
half, when they came back with a 
form that was startling. The guards 
played better than in the first half, 
and their forwards were able to 
elude the Billings guards better.

Special mention is due (Albert) 
Esp, the big center of the Sweet 
Grass team. With a sprained ankle 
and an eye so swollen he could 
hardly see with it, he outplayed his 
opponent and on every jum p got the 
ball.

(Charley) Lamb was high scorer 
of the (first) half, making ten points, 
against seven for (Paul) Kress. 
Kress played a better game than in 
the first half, although he made the 
same number o f points.

This half was marked by failure 
of both teams to make the numerous 
tries for baskets which were pre
sented. Work of the guards of both 
teams was good, but the strain 
seemed to be telling on the Big 
Timber aggregation and their work

was not as good as in other games.
The half was marked by a 

large number of fouls, seven being 
called on each team. . .  The main 
factor in the lead of the Sugar City 
crowd was that they broke the team
work of the Sweet Grass team and 
never game them a chance to exhibit 
the skill that they showed in the 
other games of the tournament.

The second half started with a 
rush. Big Timber seeming to have 
recovered some of the spirit that 
characterized their work earlier in 
the tourney.

The feature of this half was the 
fine work of the Sweet Grass 
guards. They covered their men like 
fiends as the one basket by Billings 
will show. Only four points were 
made by the Sugar City outfit in this 
period, and the smaller number of 
fouls show that they were complete
ly outplayed after the first ten 
minutes of die period.

(Mike) Hoyem and (Ralph) 
Pound deserve all manner o f credit 
for the way in which they played. 
Tired as they were in the first half, 
they came back splendidly and it 
was their work more than any other 
feature that secured the game for the 
present champions.

HOW BIG TIMBER IM
PRESSES STRANGERS

Attractively Located aad Bear* 
the Stamp o f ProgreMivcacis aad

Pro* parity
Beautiful for location, a town 

where every prospect pleases, Big 
Timber never fails to catch the eye 
of the stranger within her gates. Its 
well paved and lighted streets, its 
cosy and in some instances palatial 
homes attract the eye and force him 
to realize that the town is progres
sive and prosperous. Its handsome 
churches and school buildings make 
him realize that the citizens believe 
in education, the bulwark of a 
nations liberty, and in religion, the 
purifier of morals and the lamp to 
our feet.

In the business section he realizes 
that her merchants are catering to a 
trade that demands the best in all 
lines and that its citizens arc of that 
class who appreciate the good 
things of life. The citizens them
selves arc genial, courteous and full 
of that spirit of bon homme that 
makes the whole world kin. They 
are full, too, o f the progressive spirit 
of the age and their conversation is 
breezy and full of the pith of the 
thought of the day.

Surrounded by a country whose 
agricultural resources are just being 
developed, a land where limpid 
streams flow between mossy banks, 
and whose soil is as fertile as any in 
th* land one.reaUzat that Big Tim-, 
ber, the capital of the county, has in 
it the elements that go to make a 
city.

The impression gathered is that it 
would be an excellent place for a 
business and a delightful place for a 
home — a place that for its size has 
few equals and no superiors — a 
place where all things seem to 
conspire to bring out the talent 
energy of men and make them plan 
and execute on a scale commensur
ate with the promise that nature has 
given them.

Such is the imprint made on the 
mind of a passer-by, at first blush, 
and first impressions arc said to be 
lasting and they arc often correct.

— November 4, 1909

Iqjured M an a Grouch
Tom Fambough, with a badly 

infected leg, was a subject of care in 
this city the latter part of last week. 
Fjimbough came into Livingston, 
applied for help, was sent to the 
county jail and placed under the 
care of the county physician. He 
demanded a hospital and a private 
nurse. This was denied, then he 
turned grouch. Finally he tore the 
bandages from his leg, beat it to the 
yards and caught an east bound 
freight. When he arrived here the 
brakeman gave him a quarter to eat 
on, and he applied to the Red Cross. 
He didn’t want to go to relatives in 
Idaho because they would kick him 
out, but he would go to Casper, 
Wyo., relatives, so he was given a 
Red Cross ticket and started on.

— M arch 8, 1923

“ Yankee J im ’’ Dead
James George, known to every 

oldtimer in eastern Montana as 
“ Yankee Jim " died at Dos Palos, 
Cal., Thursday of last week, aged 
88 years. Deceased was a Montana 
frontiersman. He built one of the 
first pieces of road into Yellowstone 
park and for years ran a toll gate at 
its entrance. It is said that every 
woman who went through the gate 
had to kiss him, but this is a mistake. 
He asked everyone for a kiss.

— June 7, 1923 

Such Is Man
When he is bom, his mother gets 

the attention; at his marriage, the 
bride gets it; at his funeral the widow 
gets it.

— February 8, 1923

RUDY MOBNE88 
TAKES LONG ROUTE 
HOME

Two of a group of mountain 
scooter riders spent an unexpected 
extra day on a trip to Camp lake up 
the Boulder last week. Rudy Mos- 
ness got lost and emerged on the 
East Boulder side, at the Joe Widdi- 
combe ranch, and two companions, 
Carl Patterson and Stan Todd, 
came out the right trail on the Main 
Boulder, but a day late.

The group — these three and 
Chuck and Johnny Boe and Bob 
McKenzie — took a trip on the 
mountain climbing two-wheclcrs 
Sunday to Camp lake which is 
located behind Contact mountain.

When Rudy, Carl and Stan left 
the lake to go up to a ridge where 
they had parked their vehicles, 
Rudy took a route he thought was 
the right one, and Carl and Stan 
went another. As it turned out the 
latter ended up at the appointed 
place and Rudy 10 miles or so 
away.

Carl and Stan waited until dark 
for Rudy and then decided to get the 
three vehicles out early the next 
morning, and by a relay process 
finally got back down the trail and 
arrived home about noon Monday.

Meanwhile Rudy came out on the 
East Boulder, walked down the 
road to a telephone and called his 
brother Arnold about 9 p.m. 
Sunday to come up and get him, and 
they arrived home about l-a.m.

— June 22, 1961

BURLINGTON TRAIN 
BLOWN UP BY DYNAMITE

In a most dastardly attempt at 
wrecking the castbound Burlington 
passenger train as it was entering 
Butte last Friday night, a heavy 
charge of dynamite was explored 
beneath the locomotive, resulting 
in the almost complete demolition 
of one locomotive and express car 
and the death of Engineer Bussy, 
and of Carl Ming, a carpenter, who 
has beating his way on the train, 
and in the fatal scalding of Fireman 
Ehle.

No clues have been obtained to 
the perpetrators of the deed, but it is 
believed by the officers who are 
engaged upon the case that it was 
the work of some person or persons 
who wished to obtain revenge 
against the railroad company for 
some grievance and that it was not 
through any desire to rob the train. 
A reward of $5.000 has been 
offered by the Northern Pacific for 
the arrest and conviction of the 
guilty parties.

The dynamiting of the train oc
curred in the outskirts of the city 
near the Olympia brewery, just as 
the train was entering the city. The 
train was composed of 14 cars and 
was being pulled by two of the 
heaviest mountain locomotives. As 
the first locomotive struck the 
charge it was derailed but ran along 
the ties for several hundred feet 
before stopping. The second loco
motive received the brunt of the 
explosion turning over upon its side 
and partly burying itself in the bank 
alongside the track. The engine was 
almost completely demolished and 
Engineer Charles Bussy of Missou
la was buried beneath it and instant
ly killed, his body being recovered 
the next morning.

The occupants of the mail car 
were saved by the fact that between 
it and the wrecked locomotive was a 
refrigerator car loaded with fish 
which was reduced to splinters, the 
mail car being only slightly da
maged.

LATER — It is reported today in 
Butte that Lewis Ferris, a young 
rancher residing near the city who 
was arrested on suspicion, has con
fessed to having dynamited the 
train. Many threats of lynching 
were made on the street.

— May 7, 1908


