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used with this article, were reproduced
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the Dim Trails,” published in 1907 by
G. W. Dillingham Co., New York.
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THE AUTHOR

by STANLEY R. DAVISON

In the first decade of this century, readers of Montana fiction discovered
a new ranch in the state. Bearing the alluring name of “The Flying U,” it
was peopled by a half-dozen personable cowboys, “The Happy Family,”
along with the crusty but agreeable owner, “Old Man” Whitmore. Assorted
hired hands, visitors and neighboring ranchers made up the rest of the cast.

These people and their land were introduced in a series of short stories
and serialized novels in Street & Smith magazines, starting in 1904. But it
was two years later, with publication of a modest little book called Chip of
the Flying U, that Montanans became aware of the place. Soon after came
The Lonesome Trail, made up of a novelette bearing that name, plus six
short stories relating adventures of the Happy Family. So smoothly were
these tales blended that'readers would hardly suspect that they had not
been written as chapters in this novel. Most were so absorbed by the charac-
ters, their conversation and activities, that they had little concern for tech-
nicalities of the author’s craft.

But they did wonder about a couple of things. Who was this writer,
B. M. Bower, who could create characters as real as the folks one had known
for a lifetime? And where was the Flying U Ranch? It was too real not to
exist somewhere in the foothills of North Central Montana.

Probably there were many who knew from the first that the masculine-
sounding name concealed a lady whose name was Bertha, whose family
name was Muzzey, and whose first husband was named Bower. But some
who heard this refused to believe it. No woman could write like that, or
would know so much about cattle and horses and the land where they ran,
and the men who lived among them, much less penetrate a man’s thinking
about himself and the life he was living.
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