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JACK MONROE’S 
LIFE BRIDGES 
GLAMOROUS GAP
SWEET GRASS HILLS RESIDENT 

WAS GUIDE FOR GEORGE 
BIRD GRINNEL

Nestled against the foothills of West 
butte, largest of the Sweet Grass hills, 
Is the home and ranch of Jack Monroe 
whose Interesting life forms a link 
between past Montana history and the 
present. Monroe is now in his eighties 
and is as spry and active as many 
men 20 years his junior.

Bom in what is now the state of 
Wyoming, then a part of Utah terri
tory, Monroe says that his exact age 
is not known. His parents were Chi
cagoans, his father a driver for the 
famed pony express.

When he was 16, Jack Monroe was 
taking a man’s place in the world. Be 
cause he was small and took a great 
interest in horses, he naturally took 
to the race tracks and became 
Jockey.

With weight a costly premium, the 
race horse owners did everything pos
sible to keep down Monroe’s weight, 
They encouraged him to chew tobacco 
in the belief that this would help stunt 
his growth, and in event of a close 
race ahead, where every pound was 
a handicap, the horsemen sweated off 
the weight by burying the jockey up 
to his neck in a compost pile.

It was in 1885 that Monroe went to 
the Blackfeet reservation. It was the 
preceding year that Rodney. Bames 
made the strike in the Sweet Grass 
hills that drew the attention of gold- 
seekers.
Mother Lode Elusive

According to Monroe, Barnes dug 
out $125,000 worth of the precious 
yellow metal and fully that much 
more, in the opinion of the old-timer, 
passed through the banks. All this 
was placer gold and to date all ef
forts to locate the mother lode have 
been futile, but Monroe still prospects 
in the hills with the everlasting hope 
that he will some day uncover the 
long-sought vein 

Gold Butte today is a lingering 
ghost town wrapped in the memories 
of a half century back, slumbering 
amid the pitted hills that once meant 
a prosperous village. It was in 1886 
when Monroe first saw the booming 
gold camp whose chief distinctions 
were the number of lusty, 'brawling 
miners and the numerous saloons 

It was a typical frontier town now 
glorified by magazines, movies and 
radio. Battering fights «were everyday 
occurrences and gunplay settled many 
an issue. Monroe says he lays claim 
to some distinction or the other in 
that he helped to start the graveyard 
—Boot Hill—at Gold Butte in assisting 
with the burial rites of a man who 
had been murdered.

It was not until 1927 that Monroe 
filed on the present half section he 
now lives on, but from 1886 to 1927 
Monroe spent most of his time around 
the park area with occasional trips to 
the Sweet Grass hills.

James Willard Schultz, noted In
dian author, made the acquaintance of 
Monroe during one of the latter’s 
visits to the Gold Butte country. Frank 
B. Linderman, also a noted writer and 
who died a few years ago, was another 
close friend whose association dated 
from the time the two were young 
fellows.

Monroe’s first marriage was in 1892 
and he has a number of sons and 
daughters who yet live on the Black- 
feet reservation. For 40 years he was 
a guide in what is now Glacier park. 
Long before the region was set aside 
by the government as a playground, 
Monroe knew every portion of the 
area.

As a guide, Monroe made the ac
quaintance of dozens of men who 
came for the hunting and fishing as 
well as the scenic attractions. Includ
ed with these sportsmen were indi
viduals who came from all parts of 
the world.

The name of Grinnel is one that 
has a familiar ring to many Toole 
county park visitors, but there are few 
who know what significance lies be
hind the identity tag. George Byrd 
Grinnel was a famous naturalist after 
whom numerous points of interest in 
Glacier have been designated. Grinnel 
was a wealthy man whose hobby was 
both an avocation and a vacation. 
Guide for Grinnel

Monroe was his first guide and his 
only one. He formed a close friend
ship with the naturalist and it was 
from Grinnel that Monroe gained his 
extensive knowledge of birds, animals 
and flowers.

When © m l e n

uch Feare i t t i n
Going into the camp of Sitting Boll 

was not a venture to be taken lightly, 
as all white men were anathema to 
the old Sioux chief and he was not 
only capable, but' usually anxious, to 
carry out murderous designs against 
the palefaces. But the late CoL G. B. 
(Bill) Norris, one of Montana’s best 
known Indian fighters and a scout for 
many a perilous expedition, turned the 
trick and got away without even a 
scratch. He had a few companions 
with him, it is true, but their num
ber was not sufficient to have avoided 
death had Sitting Bull signaled his 
warriors to start working on the visi
tors.

Norris made the expedition to the 
Indian camp fully conscious of the 
risk involved. “ I am sure,” he once 

-•wrote, ‘ ‘that no Indian was so much 
feared by the whites over a long 
period of years in the northwest as 
Sitting Bull. And it seems strange, in 
a way, too, for he was no warrior 
himself. But he had the faculty for 
attracting big and loyal followings of 
Sioux braves who were always willing 
to start any fight that he suggested.’’ 
Named Deputy Collector

In the spring of 1881 Norris was 
at Fort Benton and just before the 
ice went out he built a mackinaw boat 
to use for trade down the river with 
Indians or white men at the wood 
yards which were scattered along to 
supply the steamers with fuel. A few 
days before he was ready to start, 
Thomas A. Cummings was appointed 
collector of customs for Montana and 
Idaho and asked Norris to take the 
position of deputy under him. He 
wanted Norris to make his headquar
ters at Wolf Point to watch the smug
gling that was going on back and forth 
across the Canadian line. Norris ac
cepted the offer and set out down the 
river, trading for furs as he went.

Arriving at Wolf Point, he found 
a two-room cabin suitable for an of
fice, traded furs for it and took pos
session.

Wolf Point and the place known as 
Poplar River were both administration 
points for the Poplar River Indian 
agency, being 20 miles apart. Wolf 
Point was the subagency for the As- 
sinniboines. At Poplar River there 
were some government troops. That 
summer, however, things were quiet 
and excitement was lacking.

In the fall, however, trouble threat
ened. Major Ilges, who was in charge 
of the troops at Fort Benton, came 
down to Poplar River to take charge 
of the soldiers there on orders from 
the department commander at Min
neapolis, who sent word that some of 
the Sioux, who had been hostile ever 
since the Custer fight, were to come 
in there and surrender. These includ
ed a couple of hundred lodges of 
Yanktonais Sioux, in camp directly 
across the river from the agency, and 
also Sitting Bull’s camp, 60 miles above 
Poplar River at the mouth of Milk

The late Col. G. R. (Bill) Norris, famous scout and Indian fighter.

Pottery Shows High Culture 
Of Early-Day State Indians

More than two tons of chipped and 
broken pieces of pottery, carried box 
by box, to the museum on the third 
floor of the journalism building at 
Montana State university, gives evi
dence to many a surprised archeologist 
that Indians of a relatively high de
gree of culture once inhabited Mon
tana.

_, . . . . .  _.... The relics of pottery, which were
on the T o m "W e n  ranch, 

a few miles southeast of Glendive, andBull had no such intentions, and as 
he was friendly with the Yanktonais, 
his Indians kept coming down to visit 
them opposite the agency, so that 
they could keep informed on the 
movements of the troops. Sitting Bull 
was at that time as hostile to the 
whites as he had ever been. A white 
man who went near his camp was 
careless with his life.

As the weeks went by and the Sioux 
did not surrender, General Terry, in 
Minneapolis, grew impatient. He sent 
orders to Major Ilges to call a council 
of the Sioux and tell them that if 
they did not surrender at once, troops 
in sufficient number to force them 
to do so would be sent to Montana. 
Renewed Fighting Predicted 

Tension gripped the atmosphere and 
eastern papers began to visualize fur
ther fighting with the Montana In
dians. It had been but a few years 
since the Custer fight, the Big Hole 
battle and the battle of the Bear’s 
Paw, where Chief Joseph surrendered. 
A repetition of some of these affrays 
was anticipated.

The Chicago Times sent out Col. 
Charles S. Diehl, veteran reporter, to 
watch proceedings. Diehl arrived at 
Wolf Point and took up quarters with 
Norris, who had a warm, comfortable 
place to live and work. They had a 
Sioux woman, a relative of Sitting 
Bull, as cook.

Diehl, after a few days, began to

excavated with the aid of WPA funds 
and labor, have been given to the 
university by the federal government 
and are deposited in the museum un
der the direction of Dean A. L. Stone 
of the journalism school and Dr. 
Harry Turney-High, professor of an
thropology and sociology. The collec
tion of vases, jars, arrowheads and 
other utensils and implements, will be 
restored and placed on public display 
as soon as possible, Dr. Turney-High 
said.

Work at the Hagen site, under the 
supervision of William Mulloy, former 
archeologist on the field school staff

When Grinnel published his first hunger for news. He wanted some
book, long recognized as one of the 
standard works in Its field, he sent 
Monroe an autographed copy, a pos
session the Montanan has always val
ued highly.

When Theodore Rposevelt appointed 
Gifford Pinchot as 'the first head of 
the United States forest service, Pin
chot made a trip into the Swan river 
country with Monroe as his guide. The 
latter still laughs when he recalls that 
the party became so hungry that they 
killed and ate a colt, and Monroe 
says the man who has since been gov
ernor of Pennsylvania thoroughly en
joyed the out of the ordinary steak. 
This friendship has been kept green 
to the present day, as the two men 
regularly correspond with each other. 
When Pinchot later turned author, he 
remembered his old friend and sent 
to him autographed volumes fresh 
from the press.

Some years ago the present secre
tary of war, Henry Stimson, used Jack 
Monroe’s skill as a guide on a big 
game hunting trip. With all his ardu
ous duties, Stimson still writes to 
Monroe. Last summer Stimson and 
Gen. George Marshall, army chief of 
staff, made a tour of western United 
States army posts, traveling in a two- 
motored bomber.

The pair landed at the Cut Bank 
airport where they were met by a car 
from the Glacier park service. The 
two put in a  48-hour stretch as fish
ermen. Stimson expressed a wish to 
see Monroe and as a result a ear was 
sent from the park so that the two 
old-timers could renew their friend
ship.

(Continued on Classified Page)

thing to happen. Finally he suggested 
a visit to Sitting Bull’s camp. Know
ing the danger involved, Norris de
murred, but Diehl finally became so 
insistent that the colonel agreed to 
accompany him.

First they went to Poplar River to 
see Major Ilges. The major and Diehl 
were old friends and the officer said 
he would lend a hand in the project. 
He made this proposition:

“You two fellows take Bill Allison, 
the government Sioux interpreter, and 
go on down to see Sitting Bull. Tell 
him from me that we are going to 
issue rations to the Yanktonais across 
the river, and that if he and his 
band will come on down to the Yank
tonais camp, I will give his people 
rations, too.”

That sounded all right to Norris and 
Diehl and the major made things even 
better by providing a light sleigh and 
a team of mules, together with a sol
dier who was a good mule skinner. 
Accompanying them was the Sioux 
woman, Sitting Bull’s relative.

“I realized fully that we might not 
come back,” Norris later said. “We 
knew, or rather Allison and I did, 
that the risk was very great. It would 
be very easy for Sitting Bull to have 
us waylaid and killed on our return, 
even if he did not take a notion to 
kill us openly.”
Removed Soldier’s Uniform

When they got back to Wolf Point 
from Poplar River they took the uni
form off the soldier and dressed him 
in civilian clothes. Then they started 
out, covering 30 miles the first day. 
The second day, within a couple of 
miles of Sitting Bull’s camp, they met 
a party of braves who stopped them

and acted in a very ugly manner. 
Norris and Diehl told them the story 
about the rations and were told to 
go on toward the camp. A half dozen 
of them, however, surrounded Allison 
and began beating him with their 
quirts.

“He defended himself as best he 
could,” said Norris, “but we dared not 
interfere much unless it came to a 
point where it was a fight for his 
life and ours, as they outnumbered 
us and had their guns ready to use. 
We could not pull ours unless we in
tended to use them, for to do so would 
have brought on a fight.”

The Indians beat Allison all the way 
to camp, but as the group approached 
the lodges they stopped. It was con
trary to Indian ideas to abuse anyone 
inside of the camp.

The visitors were taken to Sitting 
Bull’s lodge and he received them 
much more graciously than they had 
expected.

“He motioned us to the place of 
honor at the back of the lodge,” said 
Norris, “and after smoking, Allison 
told Sitting Bull our message. Sitting 
Bull listened in silence. When the in
terpreter had finished, he did not 
speak. His face was as hard to read 
as that of the Sphinx, but behind the 
politeness he displayed, his beady eyes 
glittered with a feeling of hate that 
he could not disguise.
Chief Remained Silent

“We sat there for a couple of hours, 
occasionally smoking when the pipe 
was passed. Nothing was said. Finally 
I signed to the rest that we had better 
make a start to go. We rose and left 
the lodge. Sitting Bull never spoke 
nor moved. W6 were extremely ner
vous, for the looks we got from the 
bucks and squaws In the camp were 
anything but friendly. We knew', too, 
that a large detachment of men had 
left on their horses. Where were 
they?”

But they traveled back in safety. 
Sitting Bull and his people declined 
the invitation to go to the Yanktonais 
camp. Diehl sent a dispatch to Fort 
Buford to be sent to his Chicago 
paper.

A few days later an order came 
from General. Terry to attack the 
Yanktonais camp across the river. 
The weather was cold. The troops 
moved across the ice, surrounded the 
camp and fired into the lodges. But 
the Sioux had. deserted the camp and

of the University of New Mexico, has 
revealed that Montana was at one 
time populated by a highly cultivated 
people, living in large permanent 
houses, practicing farming successful
ly, and making pottery which was re
fined and artistic rather than crude, 
Until only a year or so ago, scientists 
were sure that Montana Indians made 
no pottery, Dr. Turney-High said.

The Hagen site village probably was 
built about 1600 A. D. by a tribe cul
turally allied to the Mandan, Hidatsa, 
and Arikara, who in turn, had mi
grated to the Dakotas from some
where in the eastern part of the con
tinent. These Indians were possibly 
the ancestors of the present day Crow 
and Sioux, Dr. Turney-High says. Al
though not as advanced as the pueblo
building tribes of Arizona and New 
Mexico, they maintained a relatively 
high culture until the arrival of the 
horse which changed them to itiner
ant buffalo chasers.

Material taken from the Hagen site 
bears close resemblance to the wide
spread Woodland culture which was 
practiced in north Europe shortly after 
the old stone age of the glacial period 
and before the appearance of the new 
stone age many thousands of years 
ago.

The story and scientific data con
cerning the pottery find has been 
published recently as the first mono
graph of the Montana University Pub
lications in the Social Sciences. The 
monograph, known as “The Hagen 
Site," was written by William Mulloy 
and edited by Dr. Turney-High.

WINS SILVER STAR
Lieut. Gen. George H. Brett, com

mander of Allied air forces in the 
southwestern Pacific, awarded army 
silver stars to 10 officers recently, in
cluding Capt. Donald D. Davis of Mis
soula.

SAT 30 YEARS 
IN STATE PRISON 
FOR SLAYING MAN
TOM RILEY, CRIPPLED BY BLAST, 

SHOT BUTTE BANKER TO 
DEATH; GOT LIFE

Thirty years! More than a quar
ter of a century! That Is a long 
time in the reckoning of a man’s 
life. Yet it was that long since 
Thomas J. Riley, who is now dead, 
heard the words of a judge, now 
dead, that sent him, a life prisoner, 
to the Deer Lodge penitentiary. 
Then he was 30 years of age—in 
the glorious prime of manhood.
At 60, before ills death in prison, 
his hair was snow white, as of a 
man much older, and the lines hi 
his face had been deepened not by 
time alone. Thirty years of terrible 
bitterness had added their inerad
icable mark.
For through all his years he never 

once showed repentance for his act 
and that is one reason, so it is said, 
why his pleas for pardon were refused. 
That is why governor after governor 
denied him his freedom. They feared 
that he would seek revenge—revenge 
upon the world for the theft of 30 
years of his life. Perhaps their fear 
was well grounded. Pernnps because 
they saw that revenge might constitute 
long-delayed justice, they hesitated to 
open the prison gates for Thomas 
Riley. Then, too, he was growing old 
and one leg was crippled. The accident 
which caused that injury was the first 
of the long series of events which 
brought about Riley’s downfall.

And so he sat hi a cell at Deer 
Lodge, crippled and gray, and braided 
ropes and bridles and trinkets to keep 
his tortured mind from the hopeless 
confusion that long suffering brings. 
The. Butte Explosion 

It was on the night of the great 
explosion in Butte that the chain of 
circumstances began which finally led 
Thomas J. Riley to the solitude of a 
prison cell to drag out his life between 
grim gray walls where straight black 
bars cast endless, changeless shadows.

There were three warehouses at the 
Butte station. All of them were, used 
for hardware and all of them were 
constructed of corrugated iron, a 
flimsy enough support for the stock of 
heavy goods they carried. In those days 
an important article In hardwood stock 
in buite was the ravel head. It was 
made of steel, 101 inches long and 6 
inches wide, and was attached to a 
long handle, much os Is a hoe blade. 
They were used in the smelters in tho 
huge vats where the melted ore was 
contained. The heat melted the ravel 
heads very quickly and replacements 
were necessary very often so that a 
large supply was constantly in demand. 
These ravel heads were used to line 
the flimsy walls of the warehouse. 
As is the case now there was a state 
law which prohibited the storing of 
more than 100 hounds within the city 
limits, but the law was very generally 
disregarded and in every one of the 
three warehouses great quantities of 
high explosives were stored.
Crowd Watched Fire 

At 6:30 in the evening the warehouse 
of the Montana Hardware Co. caught 
fire. The Butte fire department re
sponded to the call from all directions. 
A huge crowd of spectators congre
gated on the slope above the building 
to watch the fire. The firemen, mean
while, were working from the broad 
loading platform that surrounded the 
warehouse.

Then suddenly came a terrific ex
plosion—the “merchandise" within had 
been ignited. And the ravel heads that 
lined the walls were hurled in every 
direction like bits of shrapnel—with 
effect scarcely less deadly. The entire 
fire department was wiped out. The 
complete list of injured has never been 
known, but it is known that 105 per
sons lost their lives.

In the crowd was Thomas Riley, a 
miner employed in the Anaconda mine. 
He was so badly wounded in the right 
leg that he became a cripple for fife 
and he was also seriously cut about 
the head. He remained in the hospital 
for 13 months. Then, seeking employ
ment, he found, of course, that his 
old Job was closed to him. He got 
work as a porter and at odd Jobs, liv
ing as best he could. The company had 
made money settlements with most of
the victims but though Riley had been 
to Pat Largey, the president, many 
times, he had been able to secure only

were hiding in the bushes along the 
river. Aftef an hour of shooting, the 
soldiers discovered that the lodges 
were empty. They then tore them 
down and burned them. Meanwhile 
the Sioux, freezing in the timber and 
without their habitations, came out 
and surrendered. A few young braves 
refused to do so but the rest went 
with the soldiers to the agency, where 
tents were issued.

The cold was so Intense that there 
was much suffering. But suddenly 
there was a thaw and the ice in the 
river broke up, overflowing the 
ground across the Missouri where the 
Indian camp had been. Then, almost 
as suddenly, the river froze again and 
spread out so that the stream in places 
between Poplar River and Wolf Point 
was 10 miles wide.

When their campground was flood
ed, many of the young bucks who had 
not surrendered were up in trees to 
save themselves from drowning. They 
stayed there without food while it 
was warm, but when the freeze came 
they were weak and froze to death, . .
their stiff bodies falling to the ground, j T b f  county a

alleging that a fair trial could not be

a few hundred dollars in all. January, 
1898, almost three years after the 
tragedy, found him a dishwasher in a 
Chinese restaurant—a humiliation that 
an Irish miner would find hard to 
bear.
Hear Pistol Shot

Pat Largey, one of the best known 
men in Montana, who had made his 
fortune in freighting and trading, was 
also president at this time of the Mon
tana Savings bank in Butte. To his 
office Thomas Riley had often come, 
so that when he entered the bank 
during the noon hour one day and went 
to the private office of Largey in the 
rear, no one tried to stop him. What 
happened during that visit Is not 
known except that a pistol shot was 
heard. The employes of the bank 
rushed to the office in the rear. There 
they found Largey dying from a bullet 
wound while Riley stood nearby.

Riley was immediately arrested. 
Feeling ran very high in Butte. Many 
old-timers of Silver Bow and Madison 
county were living in Butte, and with 
visions of the Vigilantes in their minds, 
their first thought was summary pun
ishment. It seemed for a few hours as 
if there would be a lynching.

On the other hand, the mining pop
ulation of Butte felt Just as strongly 
in favor of Riley. The threatened 
lynching seemed more likely to be a 
riot. Finally, however, the sheriff man
aged to transfer Riley to Deer Lodge

Finally an order was issued to re
move the prisoners to Fort Buford. 
There were not many wagons avail
able and Major Ilges put the squaws 
in them, thinking it would make the 
Journey easier. That was what the 
bucks wanted, for they could then 
walk and keep warm. Several of the 
squaws were frozen to death before 
they started and more died on the 
way. There were approximately 800 
prisoners in the party.

The county attorney, C. P. Connolly,

obtained in Silver Bow county because 
of thè prejudice in favor of Riley, se
cured a change of venue and the case 
came to trial at Boulder in Jefferson 
county.

On May 21, almost 43 years ago, the 
jury brought in a verdict that found 
him guilty o f second degree murder 
and later he was sentenced to life im
prisonment.

For 30 years Riley was in Deer Lodge. 
During that time he took a eorres-

pondence course in mining law and 
another in mineralogy. Every governor 
until Governor Dixon had received and 
denied a petition or more than one 
in some cases, asking for pardon for 
Tom Riley. In his early petitions he 
said that he desired to go out and 
practice the professions that he had 
been studying. But the years had 
weakened his purpose, apparently, for 
he now asked to be released so that 
he might take up a homestead remote 
from his former life, away from the 
civilization that had brought him 
naught but sorrow.

His petitions were supported by the 
statement of the late Warden Frank 
Conley that Riley had been an ex
emplary prisoner, had never been guilty 
of an infraction of prison rules. The 
Jacob Fels society of Cincinnati, a 
foundation whose efforts are devoted 
to the aid of men released from prison 
and toward securing pardon for those 
who are deemed worthy, had also sup
ported Riley’s petitions. Even the 
county attorney wno convicted him and 
the majority of the jurors who con
demned him, added their petition. 
Riley became a trusty at Deer Lodge. 
He was allowed limited freedom of 
the institution and he sold the trin
kets that he and his fellows had made. 
But he was still a prisoner.

And most of the time until his 
death he sat in a cell, crippled and 
gray—and braided ropes and bridles 
and trinkets to keep his tortured mind 
from the hopeless confusion that long 
suffering brings.

-------------------$-------------------

Present Conditions 
Make Collection 
Of Henbane Feasible

Sinco henbane, a plant with Impor
tant medicinal properties, no longer 
can be imported because o f the war, 
demand has increased to a point 
where it is feasible to collect it in 
Montana, suggests H. E. Morris, plant 
pathologist for the Montana agricul
tural experiment station.

This plant yields poisonous alkaloids 
claimed to have properties almost 
identical with atropine. As it is so 
valuable as a medicine it was found 
necessary to collect a large quantity 
in 1941. T ie  need is even greater this 
year.

Henbane is found growing wild in 
vacant lots, along roadside or rubbish 
dumps and around abandoned build
ings. All parts of the plants are poi
sonous. Because of its unpleasant 
taste, animals usually avoid it. Ac
cidental poisoning from henbane oc
curs occasionally because of the edi
bility and wholesomeness of the roots. 
Children hdve been poisoned by eating 
the roots, seeds or seed pods. Hogs are 
more often poisoned. This dangerous 
property is another reason for gather
ing the plant.

A complete description of the plant, 
how it should be collected and dried 
may be obtained by writing to H. E. 
Morris at Montana State college. 

-------------- ----------------

Montana Boy Shoots 
Down 7 Enemy Planes

Sergeant Russell Huffman, 22, of 
Highwood, is no slouch as an aerial 
gunner. A recent dispatch from Mel
bourne, Australia, said the Montana 
youth had shot down seven planes.

Huffman, son of Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd 
Huffman of Highwood, received the 
silver star award for bomber command 
action in the Philippines and Dutch 
East Indies, as recommended by Gen. 
Douglas MacArthur. Huffman was 
graduated from Flathead County high 
school in 1938 and enlisted in the air 
corps last year. He left in October for 
regions near Australia. He is the 
grandson of Mr. and Mrs. G. W. Full
er of Kalispell.

---------------- @----------------

Missoula Man Heads
State Dental Board

Dr. R. H. Nelson, Missoula, was re
cently elected president of the exec
utive board of the state dental ex
amines to succeed Dr. T. C. Betzner, 
Helena.

Dr. D. H. McCauley, Laurel, was 
elected vice president, and Dr. C. H. 
Swanson, Columbus, was elected sec
retary-treasurer. Dr. Nelson had been 
vice president and Dr. McCauley sec
retary-treasurer.

----------------$----------------

Farm Wages Highest
In Twenty-Two Years

Montana farm wages are now the 
highest In 22 years, averaging from $50 
to $85 a month, the federal bureau of 
agricultural economics reported re
cently.

Farm wages have jumped 16 percent 
since April 1, Jay G. Diamond, bureau 
satistician, added.

He said the state’s farm labor supply 
is now 58 percent of normal, with the 
demand 105 percent of normal.

-------------- ®--------------
BOTH BAFFLED

The publicity man, strange as it 
may seem, ran out of synonyms for 
the word colossal. So he telephoned 
a friend, a moving picture tycoon, and 
asked: “What is a synonym for colos
sal?”

To which the m. p. t. is reported to 
have replied: “First, please, tell me— 
what is a synonym?”

/ -------To Relieve M O NTH LY-------'

FEMALE MIN
Ii you suffer monthly cramps, back
ache, nervousness, distress Of 
“ irregularities"—due to functional 
monthly disturbances—try Lydia E. 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound at 
once! Pinkham’s Compound is one 
medicine you cad buy today made 
especially )or women.

Taken regularly thruout the 
month — Pinkham’s Compound 
helps build up resistance against 
such symptoms. Follow label direc
tions. Worth trying I
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