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to be more often below than above. Our guide was well acquainted with
the ford, and we succeeded in getting everything safe over to the left bank.
We delayed here only a short time to put the gun in order, and ascending
a long mountain hill, left both rivers, and resumed our route again among
the interior hills.

The roar of the Falls of the Columbia is heard from the heights, where
we halted a few moments to enjoy a fine view of the river below. In the
season of high water it would be a very interesting object to visit, in order
to witness what is related of the annual submerging of the fall under the
waters which back up from the basin below, constituting a great natural
lock at this place. But time had become an object of serious consideration,
and the Falls, in their present state, had been seen and described by many.

After a day’s journey of seventeen miles, we encamped among the hills
on a little clear stream, where, as usual, the Indians immediately gathered
round us. Among them was a very old man, almost blind from age, with
long and very white hair. T happened, of my own accord, to give this old
man a present of tobacco, and was struck with the impression which my
unpropitiated notice made on the Indians, who appeared in a remarkable
manner acquainted with the real value of goods, and to understand the
equivalents of trade.

At evening one of them spoke a few words to his people, and, telling
me that we need entertain no uneasiness in regard to our animals, as none
of them would be disturbed, they went all quietly away. In the morning
when they again came to the camp, I expressed to them the gratification
we felt at their reasonable conduct, making them a present of some large
knives and a few smaller articles.

November 4th.—The road continued among the hills, and, reaching an
eminence, we saw before us, in a little green valley watered by a clear
stream, a tolerably large valley through which the trail passed.

In comparison with the Indians of the Rocky Mountains and the great
eastern plain, these are disagreeably dirty in theirhabits. Their huts were
crowded with half-naked women and children, and the atmosphere within
anything but pleasant to persons who had just been riding in the fresh
morning air. We were somewhat amused with the scanty dress of one
woman, who, in common with the others, rushed out of the huts on our
arrival, and who, in default of other covering, used a child for a fig-leaf.

The road in about half an hour passed near an elevated point, from
which we overlooked the valley of the Columbia for many miles, and saw

in the distance several houses surrounded by fields, which a chief, who had
accompanied us from the village, pointed out to us as the Methodist Mis-
sionary Station.

In a few miles we descended to the river, which we reached at one of
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its remarkably interesting features, known as the Dalles of the Columbia.
The whole volume of the river at this place passed between the walls of a
chasm, which has the appearance of having been rent through the basaltic
strata which form the valley rock of the region. At the narrowest place
we found the breadth, by measurement, fifty-eight yards, and the average
height of the walls above the water twenty-five feet; forming a trough be-
tween the rocks—whence the name, probably applied by a Canadian voya-
geur.

The mass of water in the present low state of the river, passed swiftly
between, deep and black, and curled into many small whirlpools and coun-
ter-currents, but unbroken by foam and so still that scarcely the sound of
a ripple was heard. The rock, for a considerable distance from the river,
was worn over a large portion of its surface into circular holes and well-
like cavities by the abrasion of the river, which, at the season of high
waters, is spread out over the adjoining bottoms.

In the recent passage through this chasm, an unfortunate event had oc-
curred to Mr. Applegate’s party, in the loss of one of their boats, which
had been carried under water in the midst of the Dalles, and two of Mr.
Applegate’s children and one man drowned. This misfortune was attri-
buted only to want of skill in the steersman, as at this ~~ason there is no
impediment to navigation ; although the place is enti !y impassable at
high water, when boats pass safely over the great falls bove, in the sub-
merged state in which they then find themselves.

The basalt here is precisely the same as that which onstitutes the rock
of the valley higher up the Columbia, being very compact, with a few
round cavities.

We passed rapidly three or four miles down the level valley, and en-
camped near the mission. The character of the forest growth here
changed, and we found ourselves, with pleasure, again among oaks and
other forest-trees of the East, to which we had long been strangers ; and
the hospitable and kind reception with which we were welcomed among
our country-people at the mission, aided the momentary illusion of home.

Two goodlooking wooden dwelling-houses and a large school-house,
with stables, barn and garden, and large cleared fields between the houses
and the river bank, on which were scattered the wooden huts of an Indian
village, gave to the valley the cheerful and busy air of civilization, arid had
in our eyes an appearance of abundant and enviable comfort.

Our land journey found here its western termination. The delay in-
volved in getting our camp to the right bank of the Columbia, and in open-
ing a road through the continuous forest to Vancouver, rendered a journey
along the river impracticable ; and on this side the usual road across the
mountain required strong and fresh animals, there being an interval of
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three days in which they could obtain no food. I therefore wrote imme-
diately to Mr. Fitzpatrick, directing him to abandon the carts at the Walah-
walah Missionary Station, and, as soon as the necessary pack-saddles could
be made, which his party required, meet me at the Dalles, from which
point I proposed to commence our homeward journey.

The day after our arrival being Sunday, no business could be done at
the mission ; but on Monday Mr. Perkins assisted me in procuring from
the Indians a large canoe, in which I designed to complete our journey to
Vancouver, where I expected to obtain the necessary supply of provisions
and stores for our winter journey. Three Indians from the family to whom
the canoe belonged were engaged to assist in working her during the
voyage, and, with them, our water party consisted of Mr. Preuss and my-
self, with Bernier and Jacob Dodson.

In charge of the party which was to remain at the Dalles I left Carson,
with instructions to occupy the people in making pack-saddles and refitting
their equipage. The village from which we were to take the canoe was
on the right bank of the river, about ten miles below, at the mouth of the
Tinanens Creek ; and while Mr. Preuss proceeded down the river with the
instruments in a little canoe paddled by two Indians, Mr. Perkins accom-
panied me with the remainder of the party by land. The last of the emi-
grants had just left the Dalles at the time of our arrival, travelling some
by water and others by land, making ark-like rafts, on which they had em-
barked their families and household, with their large wagons and other
furniture, while their stock were driven along the shore.

For about five miles below the Dalles, the river is narrow and proba-
bly very deep ; but during this distance, it is somewhat open with grassy
bottoms on the left. Entering, then, among the lower mountains of the
Cascade range, it assumes a general character, and high and steep rocky
hills shut it in on either side, rising abruptly in places to the height of one
thousand five hundred feet above the water, and gradually acquiring a
more mountainous character as the river approaches the Cascades.

After an hour’s travel, when the sun was nearly down, we searched
along the shore for a pleasant place, and halted to prepare supper. We
had been well supplied by our friends at the mission with delicious salted
salmon, which had been taken at the fattest season; also with potatées,
bread, coffee, and sugar.

We were delighted at a change in our mode of travelling and living.
The canoe sailed smoothly down the river; at night we encamped upon
the shore, and a plentiful supply of comfortable provisions supplied the
first of wants. We enjoyed the contrast which it presented to our late
toilsome marchings, our night watchings, and our frequent privation of
food. We were a motley group, but all happy: three unknown Indians;
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Jacob, a colored man; Mr. Preuss, a German; Bernier, creole French,
and myself.

Being now upon the ground explored by the South Sea expedition
under Captain Wilkes, and having accomplished the object of uniting my
survey with his, and thus presenting a connected exploration from the
Mississippi to the Pacific, and the winter being at hand, I deemed it nec-
essary to economize time by voyaging in the night, as is customary here,
to avoid the high winds, which rise with the morning, and decline with the
day.

Accordingly, after an hour’s halt, we again embarked, and resumed our
pleasant voyage down the river. The wind rose to a gale after several
hours; but the moon was very bright, and the wind was fair, and the
canoe glanced rapidly down the stream, the waves breaking into foam
alongside ; and our night voyage, as the wind bore us rapidly along be-
tween the dark mountains, was wild and interesting. About midnight we
put to the shore on a rocky beach, behind which was a dark-looking pine
forest. We built up large fires among the rocks, which were in large
masses round about ; and, arranging our blankets in the most sheltered
places we could find, passed a delightful night.

After an early breakfast, at daylight we resumed our journey, the
weather being clear and beautiful, and the river smooth and still. On
either side the mountains are all pine-timbered, rocky, and high. We were
now approaching one of the marked features of the LLower Columbia, where
the river forms a great cascade, with a series of rapids, in breaking through
the range of mountains to which the lofty peaks of Mount Hood and St.
Helens belong, and which rise as great pillars of snow on either side of
the passage.

The main branch of the Sacramento River, and the 7/amatk, issue in
cascades from this range; and the Columbia, breaking through it in a suc-
cession of cascades, gives the idea of cascades to the whole range; and
hence the name of the Cascape RaNGE, which it bears, and distinguishes
it from the Coast Rangelower down. Inmaking a short turn to the south,
the river forms the cascades in breaking over a point of agglomerated
masses of rock, leaving a handsome bay to the right, with several rocky
pine-covered islands, and the mountains sweep at a distance around a cove
where several small streams enter the bay. ‘

In less than an hour we halted on the left bank, about five minutes’
walk above the cascades, where there were several Indian huts, and where
our guides signified it was customary to hire Indians to assist in making
the portage. When travelling with a boat as light as a canoe, which may
easily be carried on the shoulders of the Indians, this is much the better
side of the river for the portage, as the ground here is very good and
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level, being a handsome bottom, which I remarked was covered (as was
now always the case along the river) with a growth of green and fresh-
looking grass.

It was long before we could come to an understanding with the In-
dians ; but at length, when they had first received the price of their as-
sistance in goods, they went vigorously to work; and in a shorter time
than had been occupied in making our arrangements, the canoe, instru-
ments, and baggage, were carried through (a distance of about half a mile)
to the bank below the main cascade, where we again embarked, the water
being white with foam among ugly rocks, and boiling into a thousand
whirlpools. The boat passed with great rapidity, crossing and recrossing
in the eddies of the current.

After passing through about two miles of broken water, we ran some
wild-looking rapids, which are called the Lower Rapids, being the last on
the river, which below is tranquil and smooth—a broad, magnificent stream.
On a low broad point on the right bank of the river, at the lower end of °
these rapids, were pitched many tents of the emigrants, who were waiting
here for their friends from above, or for boats and provisions which were
expected from Vancouver.

In our passage down the rapids, I had noticed their camps along the
shore, or transporting their goods across the portage. This portage
makes a head of navigation, ascending the river. It is about two miles in
length ; and above, to the Dalles, is forty-five miles of smooth and good
navigation.

We glided on without further interruption between very rocky and
high steep mountains, which sweep along the river valley at a little dis-
tance, covered with forests of pine, and showing occasionally lofty escarp-
ments of red rock. Nearer, the shore is bordered by steep escarped hills,
and huge vertical rocks, from which the waters of the mountain reach the
river in a variety of beautiful falls, sometimes several hundred feet in
height; occasionally along the river occurred pretty bottoms, covered with
the greenest verdure of the spring. To a professional farmer, however,
it does not offer many places of sufficient extent to be valuable for agricul-
ture ; and after passing a few miles below the Dalles, I had scarcely seen
a place on the south shore where wagons could get to the river. The
beauty of the scenery was heightened by the continuance of very delightful
weather, resembling the Indian summer of the Atlantic.

A few miles below the cascades we passed a singular isolated hill ; and
in the course of the next six miles occurred five very pretty falls from the
heights on the left bank, one of them being of a very picturesque char-
acter; and toward sunset we reached a remarkable point of rocks, dis-
tinguished, on account of prevailing high winds, and the delay it frequently




