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THE OLD-TIME COWBOY WAS A TRULY WESTERN CHARACTER,
GLORIOUS SYMBOL OF OPEN-AIR LIFE ON UNBROKEN PLAINS

(By DAN R. CONWAY) -
T

HE ANNALS of Montana's his-
tory are composed of five dis-
tinct eras. The white man's first

knowledge of this vast common-
wealth dates from the Indian age,
when the Treasure state was peopled
with great tribes of Redinen—when
the legions of Blackfeet. Crows, As-
sinniboines, Saleeshes, Kalispells and
other Nations laid undisputed claim
to these plains and mountains as
their hunting and trapping grounds
Then, in the early part of the last

century there came the brotherhood
of free trappei-s and traders, wile
dominated for many years, roaming
far and wide, gathering the scattered
wealth of these regions. These were
the days when fur was money and
fur was plentiful—days when the un-
civilized Redman was exploited and
the white invasion had .its first im-
petus.

In 1860, and for a brief period
following the discovery of rich plac-
er deposits in the gulches of Mon-
tana, the prospector held sway, and
this territory lived out her gold min-
ing era. Brief, as it was, the "gold
rush" epoch was of greatest import-
ance to Montana Territory, for it re-
sulted in the bringing to this part of
the Great West the thousands of
settlers and adventurers, many of
whom remained and were in later
years instrumrtal in pioneering in
agricultural and industrial lines.
The passing of the buffalo, the in-

evitable result of the white invasion,
left these plains rich in nourishing
and fattening buffalo (or "bunch"
grass), and this condition led to the
cattle days, which followed the trail-
ing from Texas of vast herds of the
famous "longhorn" steers.

All of this led, at first by experi-
mental steps, and then by leaps aad
bounds phenomenal in speed, to
modern commercial life—the present
era of profitable diversified agricul-
ture and richly remunerative indus-
trial development.

Romantic Cattle Era
Of all these, the cattle era stands

forth by far the most romantic,
portly because modern fiction writers
have, in a sense, immortalized the
characters who were a part of this
great enterprise, and mainly, because
Montana and Wyoming were the two
last great stands of the cowman.
A study of the cattle -days in the

West, resolves itself into a study of
the cowboy, for this singular charac-
ter was then the dominant figure.

The Cowboy Misrepresented
Like everything else, which bears

distinctive qualities, Montana cow-
boy life has lent itself to literary
abuse, and this truly western charac-
ter has been pictured by many an
unscrupulous writer as the embodi-
ment of gross iniquity. If the cow-
puncher of the days when Charles M.
Russell rode the range, was nothing
more than license and uproarious.
riotous living, the industry that he
conducted on these plains could
never have developed to its one-time
imposing proportions.

The story of the West is a story of
a time of heros, and of all the char-
acters who played before the foot-
lights in this great drama, none can
lay claim to greater historical sig-
nificance than this chief figure of
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A Raw, Sore Throat
Eases Quickly When You
Apply a Little Musterole

Musterole won't blister like the
old fashioned mustard plaster. Spread
It on with your fingers. It penetrates
to the sore spot with a gentle tingle,
loosens the congestion and draws out
the soreness and pain.

Musterole is a clean, white oint-
ment made with oil of mustard.
Brings quick relief from sore throat,
bronchitis, tonsillitis, croup, stiff
neck, asthma, neuralgia, headache,
congestion, pleurisy, rheumatism,
lumbago, pains and aches of the back
or joints, sprains, sore muscles,
bruises, chilblains, frosted feet, colds
on the chest. Keep it handy for in-
stant use.

To Mothers; Musterole is also
made in milder form for
babies and small children.
Ask for Children's Musterole.

Jars and Tubes

• Better than a mustard plaster

GARAGE
FOR SALE
Garage doing thriving business
In county seat town offered for
sale at Bargain. Concrete block
building, 50x50, two story,
heating and light plant, also
storage and repair room 30:90,
lathes, press drill and motor,
air compressor, visible gas
tank, show room. Ford agency.
Sold 114 cars in 1924, and 135
In 1925 to date. Good location;
railroad expected in 1926; di-
vision point.

Price '$12,000. Third Cash
Balance terms, if desired.

Inquire

WM. SUTTER
I'. Montana. j
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the cattle ranges. The cowboy was a
part of the West. Fiction may dis-
tort him, but, today, when the orig-
ina of his race has all but dis-
appe d, he withal, stands out clear-
cut ag nst the western sky, a glor-
ious sy bol of the open-air life, and
the priz4e moving spirit in a mam-
moth enterprise which was destined
to pioneer this enormously wealthy
and productive empire.

A Man of Stern Qualities
The present misconception of the

cowboy is doubtless due to the tact
that stern qualities were necessary
in the make-up of a man of his call-
ing. Circumstances forced him to the
level of the rude conditions which
surrounded life in a semi-civilized
wilderness. He was a distinctive
character, alone typical 01 the coun-
try where his operations took him.
He was born with the industry of
which he was a part.
In other words, when the cattle

business started in the southwest and
west, America gained a new citizen—
a new character. These young men
who traveled west from Iowa, Illinois
and the far eastern states, left the
east behind, conformed to an entire-
ly new life, and became cowboys.
They became men of courage and
constitution, with a love for the
ground and the open sky. True it is,
sometimes there had been "trouble"
back home, trouble with a man, with
a sweetheart, a creditor. But, it made
small difference in the early days
who the cowpuncher was, so long as
he was equal to the task which his
new calling set before him. The
range had called him and claimed
him for its own, and judged him
alone by his conduct after rit had
adopted him.

Montana's Cattle Industry
A knowledge of the cattle indus-

try is essential to an understanding
of the cowboy. A brief outline of the
history and phenomenal growth of
this enterprise will best serve to ex-
plain how it was responsible for the
Introduction of this distinctive sort
of individual, and how it was respon-
sible, to no small extent for his rough
exterior.

Stock raising in Montana com-
menced on a small scale as early as
1862. The immediate cause was the
necessity for supplying beef to the
mining camps. It was found that the
cattle thrived remarkably well on the
rich virgin grasses, and during the
following years of the late sixties,
-the new industry reached substantial
proportions.

In the early 70s, there came from
the crowded ranges of the south and
southwest, an urgent cry for addi-
tional territory out of the empire. of
free grass, and the consequence was
that vast herds of the Texas "long-
horns" were driven north over the
famous "Texas Trail" to graze on the
prairies of eastern and central Mon-
tana.

This was the great impetus of the
cattle industry in the state, and, ac-
cording to reliable estimates, there
were in Montana in 1884 895,000
head of cattle distributed throughout
the territory on large ranches owned
and operated by the famous cattle
barons of those days. In the mean-
time many horse ranches had been
established, bringing the total of
livestock being then grazed in the
Territory to almost one million head.

It was then that the "cowboy" or
"cowpuncher" was at the zenith of
his career. These two terms were of
purely western origin, and referred
to those who herded and drove cattle,
while the name "bronco buster" or
"twister" was applied to the same
individual who handled horses in a
like manner, as well as brake them
to ride and to work.

Was Born—Not Made
In many respects this old-time

cowboy was a most wonderful crea-
ture. This type of men were born, not
made. They were entirely different
from the present day Montgomery
Ward or Cinema product.
The cowboy endured hardships

that would take the lives of most
men of today, and be was therefore
a perfect type of manhood. As a class,
they were the finest horsemen in the
world and their many feats of daring
on horseback, together with their
dexterity in handling a lariat, en-

MOTHER!
Child's Best Laxative is
"California Fig Syrup"

Hurry Mother ! A teaspoonful ol
"California Fig Syrup" now will
thoroughly clean the little bowels
and in a tow hours you have a well.
playful child again. Even if cross
feverish, bilious, constipated or full
of cold, children love its pleasant
taste.

Tell your druggist you want only
the genuine "California Fig Syrup"
which has directions for babies end
children of all ages printed on the
bottle. Mother, you must say "Cali-
fornia." Refuse any imitation.
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Charles M. Russells New Book, -More
Rawhides" is a Humorous Portrayal of
Cowboy Life Told in Cowboy's .Language

M
ONTANA cowboy We and the name of Charles M. Russell are
almost synonymous. Having been actively associated for many
years with range work in the days when the cowman 4.eigned

supreme and the range was fret.; having actually endured the pri-
vations, the hardships and hazards of a cowpuncher's everyday life,
the cowboy artist is one of the few survivors of the range of the SOs.

It may be said that the old-time cowboy coined a language all
his own. He found typical terms for his likes and dislikes, for the
articles with which he worked. He had nicknames for his com-panions. His method of expression was peculiarly individual to theclass to which he belonged—a lingo that was altogether unique.

Perhaps no one of the old west has been so able to preservethis language and present it in narrative form as has Mr. Russell.And, in all of his yarns of the days that have long since passed,the Montana artist has adapted this typical every-day cowpuncherphraseology.

Mr. Russell is not only a great artist and the foremost portrayerIn colors of scenes depicting the old west, but is gifted with a senseof humor that, in itself, stamps him a genius.
He has just written a new book entitled "More Rawhides", asequel to the publication "Rawhide Rawlins Stories", and whichwill be on sale in the course of a few days. The book contains anumber of stories and more than 20 original illustrations. Thehumor in these yarns and the pictures which illustrate them willbe the delight of thousands of Montanans, many of whom, as wasthe case in the first book, will recognize various characters who arewoven into the narrattves. Some of these are called by name, whileothers are so portrayed that their friends will rapidly recognizethem.

This new Russell book will be the delight of the true Montanan,and as a mememto of the romantic cattle days, it stands altogetherIn a class by itself, unique and different from anything ever placedIn book form. Truly representative of the Montana artist, himself,It bears an unfailing appeal to all who have come to revere thename of Russell and the history of the state which is Russell's home.The book should have a large sale.

CHARLES M. RUSSELL, Montana's Cowboy Artist.

abled them to excell in the sports of
the field. The cowboy always tried to
be a "dead" shot and generally was.

His life in the saddle, midst sun-
shine and rain, heat and cold, made
him worship his horse. This fact,
coupled with a good rifle and a six-
shooter and the pleasure of an easy-
riding saddle completed his happi-
ness. Of vice, in the ordinary settee,
or as it is generally applied, he knew
nothing. He was a diamond in the

rough, an uncouth, a brave, and a
generous individual, who never lied
to or cheated his employer—loyalty
was one of his chief characteristics.

It is a great mistake to imagine
that the cowboy was a dangerous
sort. Anyone was as safe with these
men as with any other people of the
world, unless this man stole a horse,
or was looking for a fight. In their
eyes death was a mild punishment
for horse stealing or cattle rustling.

A night herder on the roundup get Ling his sleep while his fellow cow-punchers are out on the circle,

It was the highest crime known to
their unwritten law of the range.
Their life, habits and range educa-
tion imbued them with this feeling.
Yet, notwithstanding this apparent
disregard for human life, there were
less murderers and outlaws from
among them than from the more edu-
cated classes, who at times came west
either for adventure or ill-gotten
gain.

It was a dominant trait among
them to try to appear rougher than
they actually were. They loved to
tell "blood-curdling" tales to the
"tenderfoot", trying to impress him
with the idea of their being real
"bad men" and to alarm the new-
comer at the "dangers" of the fron-
tier.

How a Tenderfoot Was Cured
Illustrating this trait in the

"puncher", the following story is
told by A. J. Noyes as having hap-
pened on a ranch in the Bear Paw
country near Chinook.
"He was a great big, finely-built

fellow who ..had recently graduated
from a Chicago college but as he had
fallen off so that he did not weigh
more than 220 pounds his dad
thought he needed a rest cure.
"Dad went to see the Rosenbaum

Brothers, the livestock commission
men, and asked the senior member
of the firm if he would not try and
find a place where his darling could
go and camp out and receive at the
same time the attention due his
birth.
"Rosenbaum was well acquainted

with several of the members of the
Bearpaw pool and wrote to Stadler
and Kaufman, and others, to get
their consent to allow the boy to
come and accept the hospitality (?)
of their cow camp. Of course a re-
quest of this kind was soon granted
and the young fellow came to Chi-
nook.
"It was in the spring of the year

before active operations began for
roundup. George Barrows was fore-
man but he stayed in Chinook and
allowed Jay Rhodes and Frank
Owens to look out for the camp
Owens was really a bad man from
Texas who had used his gun or knife
with serious effect several times.
"The Chicago boy was taken to

camp to become a guest, as he
thought, and that the cowboys were
to make his days, days of pleasure
and his nights long dreams of bliss.
"The cowboys rebelled at this as it

is needless to say that they could
not see any good reason why they
should play flunky to some one who
was able to take care Of himself.
"Jay happened to be in Chinook

one day and he called Barrows' at-
tention to the fact that their guest
was too exacting and they did not
enjoy his company. George said:
"Why don't you get rid of him in
some way? Don't kill him, but make
it so disagreeable for him that he
will quit.'
"The first thing they did was to

take him off on the range one day
and ride off and leave him and he
was two days finding camp again.
They would try all kinds of things
but he stuck.
"Shortly after losing him on the

range, Owens went to Chinook and
got into trouble with a fellow and
cut him severely in the abdomen.
He rode back to camp expecting that
the authorities might come at any
time and take him, although, in this
particular case, he was not the agres•
sor. When Chicago learned that
Owens was really a bad man he be-
gan to fear him. Owens would in-
timate that the water bucket was
empty or the fuel gone and big boy
would hustle and see that they were
replenished.
"Cook would come in and make a

statement that breakfast was wait-
ing and that it was time that the
  had better get up. The way
they had of flying into their clothes
was a caution. Jay found out that
Chicago was deathly afraid of rattle-
snakes. Near the camp, which was
located near the Snake Creek battle
field, is a rocky butte that wag the
den of snakes. Jay went up one even-
ing and killed a good big fat fellow,
as he wished to see how persuasive
it might be in getting rid of their
guest. He put it in one of Chicago's
boots and as the cook was in on the
play they were to be routed out in
haste the next morning. In he came
early and said: 'You fellows turn
out in a hurry as I have a hunch that
the officers are coming.' This langu-
age was couched in very explicit if
not complimentary terms, so the boys
jumped up and hurried into their
clothes. Chicago thrust one of his
feet into the boot that was empty
ind tried to get the other on but
'ound he was not able to do so, so
he turned it, Up and the big rattler
'ell at his feet in such a way that
he head was toward him.
."The big fellow said: 'Oh, ,zny

riod,' and fell over in a dead faint on
he hunk, to be drenched by the cook
with two buckets of cold water from
the spring. He was brought to and
told that he should act more manly
in face of danger and not faint. He
ordered his horse so he could go to
Chinook to see the doctor before the
poison could take effect. The doctor
could find no evidence of a bite so
the young fellow rode back to camp
and packed his grip, no longer in
need of a rest ( ?) cure in a Montana
cow camp."

A Faithful Worker
The old-time cowboy was a whole-

hearted worker. His labors led him
hither and thither ever all unbraken
range in any and Arery sort of weath-
er. The hazards of his occupation
made it necessary for him to ever be
ready for any emergency. Ile became
hardened as of flint on the exterior
Otherwise he would never have been
able to withstand the ordeal of hie
occupation. Ills work was for
most of the year confining. It is
probably safe to state that few men
of today could withstand the ordeal
of one of the old-time roundups
the days before, the homesteade

fences limited the expanses of the
Montana prairies. But the old-timer
of those days of "Sun and saddle-
leather" (if he was fortunate enough
to come through unscathed), always
came up smiling and was soon oft
to the old cow town to relax for a
day (over his cup or his cards).

Played with a Will
And, the end of the roundup or

the dylve usually found these men at
some little western town. Coming as
they did, men reared in the free life
of the open air, perhaps after weeks
and months of trying restraint and
hardships, they felt the time had
arrived for a "celebration." So, we
find, in almost every instance this
man of the open spaces entered into
his play with the same v;ill and pur-
pose as he performed his daily tasks
upon the range. Perhaas he might
shoot out the lights of a saloon or
dance hall, pop off the necks from a
few liquor bottles, or make a tender-
foot dance to the tune of a six-
shooter; but in his heart, this was
nothing more to him than a means to
innocent diversion. His amusements
were similar to hit; daily surround-
ings and his occupation. They were
intense, large, and most decidedly
full of action.

It is mostly because of this fact
that our hero of the cattle days re-
ceived his unwarranted bed name.

Left a Lasting impression
The real pieture or the range of

former days, however, shows the
cowboy, not as a boisterous devil-
may-care fellow, filled with oaths
and uproarious conduct, but as a
steady, hard-working man, always
faithful in his duties. He was an ex-
pert in a task of the most exacting
sort. Though his fare was most times
common and course, though he was
often rudely clad, his uncomplaining
hardihood, his self-control, his faith-
fulness to the task that .was set be-
fore him has left lasting. impression.
His passing which. has followed in
the wake of the "nester"—the home-
steader, and the wire fences, has
taken from Montana the. one great
character that was so typically west-
ern—a character that was born with
a great inaustry, arid' that passed on
with its ending...

ri I V E the "folks" Coleman
U Quick-Lites this Christmas!
A Coleman Lamp for Mother,
so she will have plenty of pure
white, steady brilliance for every
task and pleasure. No wicks for
her to trim, no soot, no smoke,
no daily filling. U.S. Price $9.00.
And a Coleman Lantern for

Dad! It's the all-purpose light
for any job, any place, in any
weather. Wind-proof, rain-proof,
insect-proof. Cannot spill fuel,
cannot be filled while lighted.
U.S. Price $7.50.
Ask Your Dealer to set aside
a Coleman Lamp and a Cole-
man Lantern jar you until
Christmas. If he is not
supplied, write us and we
will take care of your wants
promptly. Address Dept. NM-17

THE COLEMAN _LAMP CO.
fir.r.21 774 • WICHITA, XANSAS

EtrantA.• • Philadelphia. Chietwo. Loa Angeles
Casaisan Factory: Toronto, Ontario
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Strong Home Std f Comes
Regular Courses. High School Cry-
dits may he earned. M11414111011.11 t,
BUSINESS and NORMAL AWE.
Missoula, stoma -


