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MEETING OF BOARD OFP(REQTQS.,.,
PORTLAND, OREGON,

Thursday, June 16, 1s87.

A meeting of the Board of thrctors ws held aI pine
o'clock at the
ce of George
in-ie,, $eetary.
The following were prsnt:,
Grimm, YICQ Preide;;
aswwr;

F. X. Matthieu, Joseph Watt and Clark Hay, Dii etØra.

,3isinepcneeted with. thç affairs of. thç pt y.was

trnsactdafol1ows:;..7.

.

:Tb;bound vo1umesof Trnactions from 1873 to 1886,

icIusve, were xbibtd by the Seeretary After disus
sion, the sum of $5.00 per col
sñxedas:the pric;at;
the

.ojunes h9ud besld.

!Ltwa voted thatfift:eentsbehargedfdr eah .icopy ó.f
the Annu.j aisacti ,nd that no one but those contribiirgicles should be entitled to them without cost.
The Secretary stated that he had given The Oregonian
newspaper a copy without charge.
On motion of J. M. Bacon, the Secretary's action was
approved.
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On motion of Joseph Watt, the Secretary was authorized to present a bound volume of the Transactions to
Hon. Willard II. Rees, of Butteville, Oregon.
On motion, warrants were drawn on the Treasurer for
the following amounts:
In favor of E. M. Waite, for printing Transactions, 18S5,
$92.50.

J. M. Bacon, M. Wilkins, Joseph Watt, F. X. Matthieu,

and George II. ilimec, $10.00 eachtotal, $50for expenses in attending the meeting of the Board of Directors
at Salem, Oregon, in January last.
Horace S. Lyman, $7500, for furnishing biographical
sketches of Dr. McLouglilin, John H. Couch, and. mEking
general and alphabetical ipdex for bound volumes of Trans.
actions.

George II. limes, $224.40 for printing Transactions for
1886, and other miscellaneous work; also $140 for bind.
ing bound volumes and printing index tosame; also $52.50
for prOcuring engravings of Dr. McLougliliri for inserting
in time Transactions for 1886.

INo further business appearing pertaining to the affairs
of time Association for time past year, the Board adjourned.

GEO. H. lIMES,
Secretary.

MEETING OF BOARD OF DIRECTORS.
PORTLAND, OREGON,

Tuesday, December 20,. 1887.

Pursuant to a call by President M. Wilkins, of Lane
county, the new Board of Directors of the Oregon Pioneer
Association met at the bank parlors of Messrs Ladd & Tilton to-day at, 11 A. M.

There were present
.M. Wilkins, President;
W. S. Ladd, Vice-President;
George II. ilirnes, Scretarv;
Jos. Watt and Medoi-ein Crawford of Yamhill county,
and W. IT. Odell of Marion county, Directors;

Making a full board with exception of John M. Bacon,
Treasurer, of Clackarnas county, who was unavoidably detained by pressure of business incident to the holidays.

Mr. Frank Dekum and G-en. William Kapus were present by invitation.

After discussion, Portland was chosen as the place for
the next Annual Reunion, which will take place Friday,
June 15, 1S88.
Rev. Thomas Condon of Eugene City, Lane county, was
appointed to deliver the Annual Address; Hon. Elisha L.
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Applegate of Ashlaud, Jackson county, the Occasional Address, and Rev. Wm. Roberts ? Dayton, Yam hill county,
Oregon, Chaplain.
The Secretary was instructed to correspond with these

gentlemen and aseerain whethér they wouW éonsent to
fulfill the duties requested of them.
Gen. William Kapus; Mi. Frank Dekum and Col. John
MeCrakén weie apoñtedaa Ececutive Committee, with
power to make allñeede arrangements. :
It was voted that a bound volume of the Trairsacrnns Of

the Assó4atioiI -bthildb' thitbithé érthy t6I4ie
speakers selected as soon as they hi1ld
ceptance of the duties they were chosent perforn:
From the encouragement receied fiom: the êitigens of
Portland it is believed that the Rennion for 188 will be
even a greater success than: that for- 1881.

o further business appearing, the Eoard adjourned

GEO. H. lIMES,..
Secrtary..

MEETING OF EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.

PoRTLxicn, ORuGoN,

Wednesday, May 23, 1888,

The Executive Committee appointed by the Board of
Directors of the Oregon Pioneer Association December,
20, 1887, to arrange for the Sixteenth Annual Reunion,
met at 9 A. M. to-d in the parlors of the Commercial
National Bank, Mr. Frank Dekum, presiding.
After discussing plans of action at some length, Mr.
henry Failing was appointed a Committee on Finance,
with the authority to choose such assistants as he saw
proper.

Mr. D. P. Thompson was given the duty of arranging
for reduced rates fbr persons attending the Reunion, over
the various transp.rtation lines centering here.
Mr. Charles W. Knowles was appointed a committee on
music, Cren. Wm. Kapus on public exercises and providing carriages, and Mr. Frank Dekum on invitations.
Hon. Geo. H. Durham was chosen Marshal of the Day,
with the authority to select his own aides.
An invitation was extended to the Indian War Veterans
and the Native Sons of Oregon to join in the exercises of
the day.
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It was decided that the rendezvous prior to forming the
procession should be at the court-house. It is expected

that the addresses will be delivered at the Mechanics'
Pavilion.

Rev. Thomas Condon, of Eugene City, has consented to
deliver the Annual Address, and Gen. E. L.Applegate the
Occasional Address, and Rev. Win. Robuts, of Dayton,
will act as Chaplain.
In the evening a grand ball will be given. All details
of the Reunion, line of march, management of the ball,
etc., will be completed and made public at the next meeting oi the Committee.

Public notice was given through the daily press of the
Committee's earnest desire that every pioneer and his wife
and their mature sons and daughters should consider Fri..
day, June 15, a "previous engagement," and make a note
of it at once, so that it will not be forgotten.

GEO. Ii. lIMES,
Secretary.

MEETING OF EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE.
PORTLAND, OREGON,

Tuesday, May 29, 1888.

The Committee met in the Commercial Bank parlor,
with Mr. Frank Dekuin in the chair.
Messrs. W. L. Jiøise, It. L. Durham and Edward Deknm were appointed a Committee on all matters pertaining to the Ball.

After discussion, it was decided that the line of march
should be as follows:

Start from the Court house, go to Third, down Third
to Oak, down Oak to First, up First to Market, up Market
to Third, down Third to west entranc of Pavilion.
Mr. Frank Dekimni was appointed a Committee on Deeorations.

A Ladies' Reception Committee ws appointed, consiting of the following:

Benton County
Mrs. B. W. Wilson,
Mrs. John Burnett,
G. B. :Srnith.
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Clackamas County
Mrs. John Meidruin,
Mrs. J. T. Apperson,
Mrs. J. M. Bacon,
Mrs. W. W. Buck.

Clatsop County
Mrs. George Flavel,
Mrs. A. C. Kinney,

Mrs.W. W. Parker.

Lane County
Mrs. M. Wilkins,
Mrs. John II. McClung,

Mrs. H. J. Pengra.

Linu County
Mrs. Thomas Monteith,

Mrs. James R Foster,
Mrs. L. E. Blain.

Marion County
Mrs. W. H. Odd,
Mrs. E. M. Waite,
Mrs. Z. F. Moody,
Mrs. George A Edes.

Multnomah County
Mrs. A. Holbrook,
Mrs. Frank Dekum,
Mrs. A. D. Shelby,

Mrs. HanaI Smith,
Mrs. D. P. Thompson,
Mrs. John McCraken
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Polk County
Mrs. James W. Nesmith,
Mrs. J. T. Cooper,
Mrs. James Stiles,
Mrs. Thomas J. Riggs.

Wasco County
Mrs. Joseph G. Wilson,
Mrs. Samuel L. Brooks,
Mrs. R. Mays.

Washington County
Mrs. Mary R. Walker,
Mrs. W. D. Hare,
Mrs. Henry Buxton.

Yamhill County
Mrs. John Wortman,
Mrs. A. R. Burbank,
Mrs. Fanny Robison,
Mrs. Joseph Watt,
Mrs. William Buffum.

It was voted to extend invitations to the Southern Oregon Pioneer Association, the Linn (JountyPioneer Association, and the Pioneer Associations of Eastern and Western Washington; also to any California Pioneers who
should happen to be visiting the State.

GEO. H. lIMES,
Secretary.

SIXTEENTH ANNUAL REUNION.
PORTLAND, OREGON,

Friday, June 15, 1888.
For two weeks or more the weather had been far from
propitious, and the Committee of Arrangements were considerably in doubt as to the success of their efforts regarding this Annual Reunion; but, as the day approached, the
Pioneers gathered from near and far, and gave evidence
that in point of members, at any rate, the gathering would
be successfuL'

About the time appointed for the formation of the pro

cessioni o'clock i'. .--a short, soaking, shower. descended
that settled the wavering resolution of the Grand Marshal,
lion. George II. Durham, as to the expediency of carrying
out in detail that portion of the programme pertaining to
the street parade.
A short consultation was held by the Grand Marshal,
his Aides, the President and Secretary ,of the Association,
and several of the prominent members of the organization,
as to the advisability of having a regular parade. In view
of the condition of the streets and the threatening state of
the weather, it was concluded to proceed, without regard
to procession, at once to the Mechanics' Pavilion. This
was done, the members of the Association and the large
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William Cane,
Dr. Curtis C. Strong,
C. C. Redman,
R. Weeks,
Al. Zieber,

James P. 0. Lownsdale,
N. J. Walker,

\V. B. Doblebower,

J. L. Atkinson,
D. S. Dunbar,

x8r.

Theodore Wygant,
B. W. Wilson.

Capt. W. H. Pope,
E. McClure,

James McKay,
Henry Saxton,
F. M. Arnold,

George L Story,
J. L. Sperry,
Henry Failing,
Thomas McF. Patton.

H. W. Corbett,
1852.

J. S. Newell,

Joseph Paquet,
J. W. Collins,
I,aac Bell,
W. Bronson,
W. T.\Vright,
V4n B. DeLashmult,

John Burke,
Mrs. M. Weatherford,
William Galloway,
W. W. Neilson,

T. A. Wod,
F. 0. McCown,
iyron P. Cardwell,
lohn Darkill,

J. T. Fouts,
Morris Jones,
Julius C. Moreland,
Thomas Cox,
Robert King,
A. Cisco,

Joseph A. Strowhridge,
Ira F. Powers,
S. B. Raffety,
Z. M. Tibbitts.
1853.

J. W. Going,
Thos. N. Strong,
George H. Himes,
James F. Failing,
Dr. Langley Hall,
T. B. Newman
Alfred Davis,
John Sommerville,

G. W. N. Taylor,
Edward Failing,
D. P. Thompson,
John Conner.

C. P. Hogue,
Miles Davis,

N. A. Miller,
T. B. Newman,
Norman Darling,
V. Mossman,
Dr. C. E. Geiger;
G. Wright,
John Epperly,
Frank Dekum,
C. W. Bryant,
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1854.

Robert A. Miller,
Frank Story,

J. A. Freeman,
William Church, Jr.

P. Maloney.

Ample accommodations were provided at the Pavilion
Before two o'clock between eight hundred
and one thousand persons were seated in the capacious
building, and everything in readiness for the commencement of the exercises.
for the crowds.

Among those occupying seats on the platform
Judge Matthew P. Deady,

wer-

Hon. L. F. Grover,
Hon. D. P. Thompson,
Hon. Henry Failing,
Hon. H. W. Corbett,
Hon. Elwood Evans.
Mayor ST. B. DeLashmutt,
James O'Meara,
Bev. I. D. Driver,
Joseph Watt,
Rev. Thomas Condon,
Gen. E. L. Applegate,
President M. Wilkins, and many others.

AIter a dashing air by the Regimental Band, President
Wilkins called the assembly to order.

Rev. William Roberts, the Chaplain of the Day, then
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came forward and invoked Divine blessing and guidance.
The band rendered a selection, when President Wilkins,

after a few appropriate introductory remarks, presented
Rev. Thomas Condon, who delivered the Annual Address.
He was followed by Gen. E. L. Applegate, who delivered
extempore the Occasional Address, a synopsis of which ap
pears in the pages following. This closed the exercises for
the afternoon.
ELECTION OF OFFICEIIS.

The annual meeting was held at eight o'clock in the
evening at which the following officers were elected for the
ensuing year:
President, Joseph Watt, of Yamhill county.

Vice President, W. S. Ladd, of Multnomah county, reelected.

Secretary, George H. limes, of Multnomah county, reelected.

Treasurer, John M. Bacon, of Oregon City, re-elected.
Corresponding Secretary, H. S. Lyman, of Washington
county, re-elected.

DirectorsF. X. Matthieu, of Marion county, William
Elliott, of Clackamas county, and William Savage of Polk
county.
The question of amending the Constitution so as to cxtend the time for the admission of members, having been
informally discussed to a considerable extent, in order to
bring the matter before the meeting,a motion was made

OREGON PIONEER ASSOCIATION.

19

by Joseph Watt to extend the time for admitting new
members from 1854 to 1859. This evoked considerable
discussion, and after a vigorous fight, instituted and led by
Mr. Frederick 1T. Holman and sustained by many otheri,
the motion was withdrawn, as was also the one formed to
increase the time even to one year. The sentiment of the
meeting was clearly against the proposed amendment.
The meeting then adjourned.

At nine o'clock the Grand Ball began, and the music,
furnished by the Marine Band, was exceptienally good
and gave entire satisfaction.
The Floor Coinniittee was as follows:

Multnomah CountyR. L. Durham, Edward Dekum,
John Couch Flanders, Thomas N. Strong, H. 0. Wortman, W. L. Boise, John C. Lewis.
Benton Oonnty_J. H. Bryson.
Clackamas Oounty--E. L. Eastham.

Clatsop CountyC. J. Trenchard.
Columbia CountyF. A. Moore.
Douglas C9untyJ. C. Fullerton.
Lane CountyGeorge S. Washburne.
Linn CountyCharles Monteith.
Marion CountyI. L. Patterson.
Polk County, J. D. Lee.
Wasco County_J. II. Bird.
Washington CountyS. A. Durham.

20
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The Pavilion was well filled, and fully eight hundred
people participated in the dancing, among. them a large
number of old timers. In the Floral Department of the
Pavilion, comfortable seats were provided and a great many

of the old settlers of both sexes, congregated there and
spent several hours in living over the scenes of the early
days.

And so closed the Sixteenth Annual Reunion of the
Oregon Pioneer Association, pronounced by all to be a
grand success, notwithstanding the forbidding appearance
of the weather at the beginning of the day.

GEO. H. lIMES,
Secretary.

ANNUAL ADDRESS.
BY REV. THOMAS CONDON,OF EUGENE CITY, OREGON.

MR. PRESIDENT, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN:

Historic events find the measure of their importance in the bearing they
have on the weal or woes of society. The most prominent of these will always

assert their rank among current events by two qualities: one, and choicest,
their own power of growth; the other, the kindred power of drawing other
events into the wake of the current tendency they give to history.

In the application of these tests to historic events, time becomes an important help to determine values; for great facts must be seen from a distance
if we would appreciate either their magnitude or their power to shape an
epoch. It is proposed in the address of this occasion to apply these criteria
of value to the pioneer settlement of Oregon of forty years ago, as we may
now see that event in the light of its rapidly increasing results.

If we look for the initial facts of the great popular movement that resulted in the settlement of Oregon, we shall find them dating a little farther
back, and to these let us first give brief attention.
In the summer of 1836, two American missionaries with their wives
crossed the plains and reached safely their mission station near Walla Walla.
The historic importance of this journey is not due to its early date, for other
missionaries had preceded these; nor to its missionary results, for these were
obscured by later events, but solely to the fact that it demonstrated the passage
of the Rocky mountains practicable to American women.
Since the settlement of Plymouth Rock and of Jamestown the whole tendency of the Caucasian population had been westward. It was this world
movement that had for yeas been arrested at the eastern foothills of the
Rocky Mountains by a popular conviction that these mountains were impas.
sable to wagons. Dr. Whitman's wagon and cart had carried their burden
safely to Fort Boise, where they were persuaded to abandon them, hut his experience further on led him to a firm belief that the wagons could be carried
to the navigable waters of the Columbia. Each year after this saw itssmall
missionary re-enforcement for Oregoe with an encouraging increase of women
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progress by the mountains and deserts of the interior of Asiawere broken
and dispersed, destined in a later age to trouble Eastern Europe as Huns and

Turk.
Still more important in history have been the migrations of the Caucasian
race in their persistently westward course. The teachings of history unite in
ascribing to the nations of this stock a common origin in Western Asia. Of

the eight. branches into which they dividedtwo remained in Asia, the other
six moved westward till their progress was arrested by the surf of the Atlantic
ocean.

Three of thee were in time deployed into line on the western shores of
Europe; the Cdt along the coasts of Spain, Gaul and Britain; the Teuton
against the western coast of Germany; the Sclave further nqrth and east.
The remaining branches, Greek, Latin and .Illyrian, checked by the Mediter-

ranean Sea and the Alps;.-.-all checked in their westward movements by
what seemed for the time an impassable barrier.

For centuries these peoples accepted this settlement of fate; but the discovery of America lifted this injunction of fate, opened an unlooked.for door
for the resumption of the old movement to the West, and
"Westward the star of empire held its way."

Europe to New England and VirginiaNew England to New York, New
York to Ohio, Ohio to Michigan and Minnesota, in the one line; Virginia to
Kentucky and Tennessee, Kentucky and Tennessee to Missouri and Arkansas,
till both lines were arrested by exaggerated statements of the difficulties of
the Rocky Mountains and of the worthlessness of the country beyond them.
These exaggerations had stayed the march of westward settlement and limited
it to the eastern slope of the continent.

No marvel, then, that thousands of American women read with a thrill
of excited interest the published record of that memorable journey of these two
women, who in 1832 became the unconscious pioneers of American women and
children across these obstructions of mountains and barren plains, and that in
thousands of restless hearts there was kindled a sudden desire to follow them
into the lands they so well described.

But deep-rooted popular Convictions change slowly, and for seven years
following this journey of 1836 parties of Oregon emigrants continued to leave
their wagons in the mountains and trusted their all to pack trains for the rest
of the journey. This was so serious an obstacle to large popular movements
that Dr. Whitman decided to pilot a wagon train himself. He did so in 1843,
the immigration in that year numbering eight hundred men, women and chil-
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dren, who came in a train of two hundred wagons through to the Columbia
river. This swept away the last barrier, and thenceforward the Oregon pio.
neers found an unbroken wagon track to Oregon. It could not be called a
road, but it had a continuous line with a definite outcome. Travel on it must
be slow. In some places teams must be unhitched and the wagons slowly
lowered over precipitous places too steep for teams to manage. Unfordable
streams must be passed in wagon bxes made water-tight for ferryboats. Sentinels must keep watch at night to guard the encampments, for often the march
must be through the territories of hostile tribes.
Such a journey over such a region voluntarily chosen would necessarily
determine for itself the class of people it drew into the movement.

It drew to itself the rural population, and not the people of the towns,
for skill in the management of a team, often an ox team, forced itself as a
limiting condition on the earlier pioneer movement.

A migration such as this was, across a desert region over two thousand
miles in extent, filled with dangers that called continually for new resources of

skill and courage, necessitated organization and applied a severe test to
leadership. Out of this ordeal came the organization, the daily drill, and the
leadership that in after years made Oregon a self-reliant, law-abiding, thor-

oughly American commonwealth.

Let us look for a moment at the process in detail by which these things
were brought about.

The difficulties and dangers of the journey were no doubt a first exaggerated; but this very exaggeration furnished a sifting process, which was
very efficient in turning aside hundreds who lacked enterprise to make the
needed preparations for such a journey, or, having made them, lacked the fix.
edness of purpose to hold them to its accomplishment.
This sifting process once passed, another at once presented itself. The
team, the wagon, the supply of provisions, or that of arms and ammunition
for defense against enemiesall these must pass inspection; for there were no
supplies along the way, no facilities for repairs, no relays of team power to be
had in the time of need, and as each company felt morally bound to stand by
its members in the day of need, they could not afford to tolerate recklessness
in the matter of inadequate outfit.

These preliminary siftings over, and the company ready to move forward, a captain or leader is to be chosen who is to represent the public inter.
est, to which all private will and interest must yield. In no particular of
these migrations was the characteristic spirit of the rural portion of America
more beautifully exhibited than in the treatment of these captains. Even at
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keeping Divine Providence was manifestly consigning not a few square miles
of doubtful country, but a grand Pacific home for American enterprise.

It was but the consent of diplomacy to the verdict of the American
people that secured for these pioneers the first great expansion of territory in
1845, and now we are given a brief glimpse of another crisis in their affairs
through these brief extracts from Senator Benton's letter of 1847. This year
1847 proved an eventful one in the history of Oregon. There was on the
road this year a large immigration. The Whitman massacre cast its dreadful
shadow over every home, and there is in the United States Senate a deter.
mined opposition to all efforts to give Oregon the protection of a territorial
government. Yet, all this was but the darkness just before the dawn. That
very autumn the City of Mexico surrendered to the army of Gen. Scott, and
in the settlement of territory that followed, California was ceded to the United
States.
With the treaty of Gaudaloupe.Hidalgo the geographical part of our subject has reached its ultimate expansion. In it was completed the last link in
a chain of migrations running back over the whole face of authentic history.
The opening of our subject was such as to imply a conviction that the pioneer
movement to Oregon of forty years ago was a great event in history.

The tests of greatness in historic events, it will be recollected, were

stated to be two-fold. The first, the power of the event itself to grow; the
second, its power to draw other events into its current. It is now time to ap.
ply these tests to the coming of these bands of pioneers to the Pacific coast.

We are first, then, to examine the event in question for its element of
growth.

It was the track of Dr. Whitman's cart that grew into the track of the
great wagon train of 1843, and still greater one in 1847. It was this great
one of 1847 that grew into the track of the pony of later years; and it was the
vsryings of this pony express that developed into the four great trunk railroads

of to.day. That is, to state the proposition on its extreme terms, it is the
broken cart track over which these two women toiled in 1836 that has grown
into a cosmic system of railroads. Surely here is growth worthy of the nineteenth century.

The second test to be applied is the power of gathering other events into
the currentit gives an epoch. The pioneer settlement of Oregon forty years
ago, through its steady, well-conducted migrations, through its first-class
drill along the road and its calm loyalty through years of neglect to the great
principles of self government ;it was these things that predetermined the result of the treaty of 1845 with Great Britain, and thus secured to its own fit-
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ture home a grand extension of territory with navigable rivers and capacious
harbors.

This treaty extension of 5845 gave American Pacific interests in the field
of diplomacy the prominence that secured the cession of California to the
United States two years later. These acquisitions carried with them the
three great harbors of the coast, thus rapidly preparing the way for an American supremacy facing the Pacific.

That this tendency of things was seen and set to some measure of its
worth in business circles, is attested by the fact that the commercial world
found need for four trunk lines of Pacific railroads across the continent. How
vividly such a statement of the mere facts of to-day recalls Senator Benton's
vision of "a stream of Asiatic trade pouring into the valley of the Mississippi
through the channel of Oregon." The full bearing of all this on the future of
American commerce in the world only waits the reinstatement of American
shipping in its due place on the American side of both oceans.
Then, indeed, may men see in the early pioneer settlement of Oregon
the initial event of a new epoch not only, but one whose growth has carried
with it a vast train of minor agencies to swell its triumphs.
May God grant that this auspicious outlook may continue, and carry with

it increased respect for the stars and stripesnot for the wealth or the power
they represent, but because of the increasing progress of the millions who live
under them towards the ultimate hopes of humanity.

OCCASIONAL ADDRESS.
BY GEL E. L. APPLEGATE, ASHLAND, OREGON.

General Applegate could not be induced to put his address-on paper, and hence it cannot be given in full. The
following brief synopsis is taken from the columns of Tñe
Oregoniam:

-

Gen. Applegate, by way of introduction, said that ordinarily he found
difficulty in stopping when once his rhetorical enthusiasm became thoroughly
aroused, but on this occasion he proposed to achieve something of a triumph,
by limiting himself to half an hour. He spoke extemporaneously, because,
he said, Prof. Condon's admirable address so completely covered the histor.
ical aspects of pioneer life that, had he prepared a written speech, they might
have both discussed the same matters, and that would be too much cultivation
of history in one day. Gen. Applegate ingeniously put the
audience in a
laughing mood and then proceeded to answer a question which President
Wilkins suggested in the few remarks made by him previous to the formal
proceedings of the Reunion. The question was, "What motive impelled
the
people to face so many dangers and privations and come to Oregon ?"
Gen. Applegate found an answer in the history of the migrations of the
Caucasian people from the East to the West, beginning in Asia; thence

through Europe to England; thence across the Atlantic to America, and then
across the plains to the Pacific Ocean. This disposition was
unconquerable
until the waves of the same ocean which thousands of years ago kept the
people from migrating further eastward finally stopped their further movements westward.

The history of Oregon is yet in an embryotic state. Hiatory is tradition verified, and while many of the traditions of the occurrences which led
to the acquisition of the province of Louisiana by the United States and the
subsequent peopling of that territory by the American people, have become
matters of history, there is much which still rests within the shadowy folds
of tradition. A part of this traditional history was associated with the pur-

OREGON PIONEER ASSOCIATION.

31

chase of the immense territory then known as the province of Louisiana.
When the struggle of the revolution was over it was discovered that a house
in the middle of the Mississippi River was on the western line of the posses.
sions of the United States. That is where St. Louis is now located. Here
was located the Louisiana and Indian Trading Company, and the American
Trading Company. Then these companies sent emissaries on diplomatic
missions to Spain in order to secure control of the province of Louisiana for
the American people. Napoleon Bonaparte was brought into the scheme.
and as soon as that genius was powerful enough to kick overboard the Directory then in control of France, he procured the title of Louisiana for Spain.
When he had secured control of it be conceived the idea of constructing a
new empire, and he made some show of raising a great army. But those who
understood the situation believed that Napoleon never intended to try to establish a new empire in the Louisiana country, but that all the talk about raising an army for that purpose was a scheme to induce the American people to
buy it. Jefferson thought that was the proper thing to do, and eventually the
purchase was effected.

Gen. Applegate claimed that the scheme which resulted in the great
West coming under the control of the United States and the peopling of the
West by the Americans, was a Missouri enterprise. Missourians started the
ball rolling. Lewis and Clark started from St. Louis on their celebrated exploring expeditions. Senator Benton and others advocated the policy of giving
six hundred and forty acres of land to settlers who would emigrate to Oregon.
This combination of accredited tradition and verified history indicates how
much of the early records of the settlement of the great West is yet in an embryotic state. It is known that California was settled sometime near 1769 by
Jesuits from Spain, and that they explored Oregon as far north as the Columbia River long before Captain Gray discovered that river. It was from that
the name of Oregon was given to the Pacific Northwest. They saw in the
country a resemblance to the Aragon in their native Spain, and they gave that
name to this territory. The present name of Oregon is a corruption, although
a sonorous and poetical one, of Aragon.
The speaker then referred to what he called the most singular and curious phenomena connected with the human race, namely, the extent to which
the imagination of the race has revealed man's destiny in this world, to what
extent in poetry and romance was prophesied those things which would ultimately be accomplished by man. He then eloquently referred to the poetry
of the Greeks, how the poet sang his words of love to his mistress, that he possessed " powerful genii," by the aid of which he could accomplish most won.
derlul thingshow palaces would be erected on dusty and barren plains; how
they might lie down in repose and awaken in distant cities; how they could
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place a magic shell to their ears and talk with friends in remote places. These
poetical and fanciful dreams have been verified. The people have seen desert
places traversed by men with glass-covered instruments, and shortly, as if by
magic, the roar of an express train filled the air as it thundered by the sites
of palaces, which sprung up along its iron path as if like magic. The people
now literally lie down in luxurious repose in steamers and sleepiug cars, and
the rising sun awakes them in places remote. It is now a matter of daily ob.
servation that men place to their ears what is the equivalent of the shell the
poetic Greek sang about so romantically to his mistress, and converse with
people in distant cities. All these are verifications of the
imagination of men.
We live in an age of verification.

And finally, in 1845, when the Oregon question was pending for final
settlement between the United States and Great Britain, an envoy, or emissary, of the British ministry was sent out to view the situation of affairs in this
country. He was soon satisfied. It was thoroughly and hopelessly Amen.
canized. He was much pleased, however, with the
character of the settlers,
and spent considerable time in conversing with them. Though dressed in
leather and the plainest kind of homespun and living in log cabins, they were
not the ignorant, uninformed people whom he had expected the western pioneers to be. To the contrary, he found them alive to the great questions of
the day and matters of international concern. They could discuss books, his.
tory, philosophy, science and literature, and were apt and ready in government, politics and religion. They were perfectly familiar with the
principles
of legislation; could discuss the legislation of Draco, Solon and Lycurgas
the speculations of Plato, the philosophy of Aristotle and the mysticisms of
Pythagoras, or even the grandeur of Homer, the sublimity of schylus or the
finish of Juvenal.

The Oregon question, therefore, was discussed in the light of the past
and in view of the best interests of the future and mankind, and the young
nobleman returned home the fast friend of the, Oregon pioneers. And no
doubt by his statement of facts he exerted as great an influence with the
British ministry, and thereby, perhaps, as decisive an effect upon an amicable
solution and adjustment of those difficulties, as came from any other source or
individual, either in American or England.
Ladies and gentlemen Such is a brief outline picture of the
nature and
quality of the facts. By a fair survey of them we are enabled to perceive how,
by the enterprise, patriotism, and intelligence of the Oregon pIoneer, the
American Eagle ha been made to exceed the British Lion, and the vast empire of the West saved to the great Republic and the grand cause of civil and
religious liberty.
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Among our Oregon pioneers are grandfathers and great-grandfathers
venerable men, who have come down to us from a former generationwho
have personally followed that star of empire, which "westward took its
way," and have steadily pursued its progress from the Atlantic to the shores
of the Paáific. From the gulf on the south to the lakes on the north; from
the Allegheny Mountains to the far distant West, they have seen State after
State arise, like bright planets from a boundless void of darkness, and join,
one by one, the grand constellation of liberty. But here to remain forever,
that wonderful star of empirestayed at last on the margin of the great seas.
In the great race, down through the ages, of the gibes and nations of the
earth, those that held out longest, went farthest, and the bçst of the eleLents
of all the wurid, have reached this coast. "The last shall be first," and the
lead of the nations of the earth will finally be found upon these shores.

They have seen the world move, and felt the grand throb of nature in its
onward and upward motion. They have seen pass before them, like a grand
panorama, as it were, a microcosm of the history and experience ofmankind.
Before them the world has arisen through all its stages, from the primitive,
earthy, red man Adam, on up to the present day. They have beheld the

wide, unbroken, unfenced prairies, waving with wild grass and fragrant
flowers, where the "antlered beduty bounded," and the timid doe led her
spotted fawn; where Eve gathered the fruits of nature's primitive garden and
stored them for future use among the branches of the wide.speading oaks.

They have heard the coyote's sharp midnight bark, and the big wolf's
solemn howl; and have witnessed the fearful and deadly struggles of the wild
man in his futile attempt to maintain and perpetuate the dead past. They

have seen the frail canoe give place like an insect before the mighty river
monsters of the modern worldthe Leviathans, "out of whose mouth go
burning lamps, and sparks of fire leap out:;" and they have seen the great
ships come to this queen city-of the Northwest world, and go down by the
sounding shores, and proudly sail away among the mists and clouds ,f the
unbounded seas.

And in this grand drama these Oregon pioneers have enacted their part.
They have smote the fountain. With the potent and magic wand of power

knowledge, labor, industrythey have powerfully struck the earth, and her
rewards in fruits and treasures have bountifully come forth. They have felled
forests and built cities. They have waked the wilderness from the dead lethargy of the barbarous ages; laid the ioundation and reared the beautiful structure of civilized life.

They have seen the reap-hook give place to the grain-cradle, the cradle

to the reaper, and the reaper to the powerful header. They have seen the
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flail and the stamping yard superseded by the great steam thresher. They
have seen the pestle and the grater appealed to for bread, where the river is
now yoked to drive the ponderous mill; and they have beheld the thunderbolt
of Jove successfully taken down from the clouds and made to be an obedient
servant of man; and in the mysterious telephone they have been enabled

to put to their ears the magic shell by which can be heard the voices of
people talking in distant cities.

And finally, by the triumphs of science and thç arts, by man's successful
invocation of the mighty powers and resources of the world around us, the
great iron mastodon has been brought forth and Snorts and neighs along oui
valleys and among our hills. And this monster horse has gone on from val.
ley to valley, and from plain to plain, snorting and neighing, until, with 'solid
bands of iron, our connection is completed with the rest of the world. So
that now, we may appropriately and successfully extend an invitation to every
planet of the great American constellation for capital and industry to come
and help us unlock the boundless resources of this great country. A country
where all the industries may be pursued; the aggregation of the wide world
in its possible avocations; a mild and healthful climate, where vitality is
great and the joy of life is high; a home for agriculturist and miner; the fisher
and manufacturer; the tradcr, the store-keeper and the merchant; and also
where the life of the patriarch may be successfully pursued with his flocks
and herds upon a thousand hills I

THECAMP FIRES OF THE PIONEERS.
VINCERE FT VIVERE!
B SAM I. SIMPSON.

Striking at ease his epic lyre,
The laureled Mantuan baa sung

Beleagured Troy's illustrious pyre
The daring sail Eneas flung
To wayward gales, the voyage long
That tracks the silver wave of song;
Until the worn and weary oar
Has kissed the far Lavinian shore;
The Argo's classic pennon streams
Along sweet horizons of dreams,
The Mayflower has furled her wings,

And restfully at anchor swings
Columbia chants to columned seas
The triumph of the Genoese,
And yet, stout hearts, no fitting meed
Of panegyric crowns your deed
From which a stately empire springs.

The minions of a perfumed age

Already crowd upon the stage,
The massive manhood p1 the past
In many a graceful mould Is cast;
And yet with calm and kindly eyes
You view the feast for others spread,
And hail the blue benignant skies
Resigned and grandly comforted.
It was for this you broke the way
Before the sunset gates of day-
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For this, with godlike faith endued,
You scaled the misty crags of fate,
And, with resounding labors, hewed
The Doric pillars of the state.

There is no task for you to do
Your tents are furled, the bugle blown
But yet another day, and you
Will live in clustered fame alone.
The fir will chant a song of rue,
The pine will drop a wreath, may be,
And o'er the dim Cascades the stars
Will nightly roll the gleaming cars
You followed well from sea to sea.
Before your scarred battalion's wheel,
Into the mystic realm of shade,
And on your grizzled brows the seal
Of mystery is softly laid.
Once more around your old campfires,
That smoulder like fulfilled desires,

Rehearse the story of your toils
Display the hero crowned with spoils
The glimmer of triumphant steel,
Beneath the garland and the braid.

0. further than the legions bore

The eagles of Imperial Rome
Three thousand miles, a weary march,
You followed Hesper's golden torch,
Until it stooped on this green shore,
And lit the rosy fires of home.
It was a solemn morn you turned
And quenched the sacred flames that burned
On hearths endeared for years and years;
It seemed your very souls grew dark
With those sweet firesthe latest spark
Was drowned in bitter, bitter tears.
A softer, sweeter sunlight wrapt
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The forms of all familiar things,
And as each cord of feeling snápt
Another angel furled its wings:
The lights and shadows in the lane,
The oak beside the foot-worn stile
Whose wheeling shades a weary while

Had told the hours of joy and pain
The vine that clambered o'er the door

And many a purple cluster bore
The vestal flowers of household love
The sloping roof that wore the stain
Of summer sun and winter rain,
And smoky chimney tops above
The beauty of the orchard trees,
Bedecked with blossoms, glad with bees
The brook that all the livelong day
Had many things to sing and say
All these upon your vision dwell
And weave the sorrow of farewell.

And now the last good-bye is said
Good-bye! the living and the dead,
In those sad words together speak,
And all your chosen ways are bleak!
Forward! The cracking lashes send
A thrill of action down the train,
Their brawny necks the oxen bend
With creaking yoke and clanking chain;
The horsemen gallop down the line,
And swerve around the lowing kine
That straggle loosely on the plain
And lift glad hands to babes that laugh
And dash the buttercups like chaffi

Hurrah! the kies are jewel blue
In tasseled green and braided gold
The robes of April are enrolled,
And hopes are high and hearts are true!

Hurrah! hurrah! the bold, the free-
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And rivers, blue and cool, that seem

To ripple as in fevered dream
Only to taunt the thirst, and fly
From withered lips and lurid eye.

A hundred days, a hundred nights
The goal is farther than before,
And all the changing shades and lights
Are wrought in fancy's woof no more.
The sun is weary overhead,
And pallid deserts round you spread
A sorrowful eternity;
And if some grisly mountain here
Confront your march wIth forms of fear,
You turn aside and pass them by.
And all are overworn the flesh
Is now a frayed and faded mesh
That will not mask the inward flame;
There is no longer any care
speak ;men fair,
To round the speech,
Or any gentle sense of shame

The hearts of all are shifted through
The grain drops through the windy husks
And false lights flick'ring rojd the true
Are quenched at last in dews and dusk.
And some are silent, some are loud

And rage like beasts among the crowd,
And some are mild, and some are sharp
In word and deed, and snarl and carp,
And fret the camp with petty broils;
And some of temper, sweet and bland,
Do seem to bear a magic wand

That wins the secret of their toils
Rare souls that waste like sandal-wood
In many a fragrant deed and mood;
And some invoke the wrath of God,

Or feign to kiss the burning rod,-
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And some, may be, with better prayers,
Stand up in all their griefs and cares
And clinch their teeth, and do and die
Without a whine, a curse or cry.
And so the dust and grit and stain
Of travel wears into the grain;
And so the hearts and souls of men
Were darkly tried and tested then
That, in the happy after years,
When rainbows gild remembered tears,
Should any friend inquire of you

If such or such an one you knew
I hear the answer, terse and grim,
"Ah, yes; I crossed the plains with him!"

And, lo! a moaning phantom stands,
To greet you in the lonely lands,
Among all lesser shadows, dight
With spoils of death; his meager hands
Salute you as you pass, and claim
The sacrifice that feeds his flame.
The march has broken into flight,
And wreck and ruin strew the road
The flaming phantom has bestrode;
The ox lies gasping in his yoke
Beside the wagon that he drew
Where the forsaken camp-fires smoke
To hopeless skies of tawny blue;
And here are straight, still mounds that mark
The flight of life's delusive spark
The somber points of pause that lie
So thick in human destiny.
And oh, so dark on this bleak page
Of drifting sand and dreary sage!
The sultry levels of the day,
The night with weird enchantment fills,
And frowning forests stretch away
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Transfigured in the sunset sea
A bronze, bare sphynx of mystery!
A moment thus, in wonder lost,
His eagle plumes all backward tossed,
Then wheels again, as swift as wind,
The wild hair floating free behind.
And sunset's crinkled surges pour
Along an empty waste once more!
But you, since that fantastic shade
Across your desert path has played,
Distrust the very ground you tread,
And shiver with a nameless dread
Till stars drop crimson, and the sky
Is wan with heartless treachery.
*

*

*

*

*

*

*

For many days a form of white
Has flashed and faded in your sight
In fleeting glimpses, as of wings,
Our God's bright palm in beckonings.

It is a secret nursed of each
You dare not give the thought in speech,
So wierdly solemn is the sign_
As if, upon the western stairs,
The angels of a thousand prayers
Were come with sacred bread and wine.
Again the still, enchanted hour
Of sunset burns in crimson flower,
And purple.hearted shadows sleep
Like clustered pansies, warm and deep,
Eastward of wreathen crag and wall.
The road that wound and wound all day
In many a dark and devious way
At last with one swift curve ascends
A rolling plain that breaks and bends
Westward, till rosy curtains fall
O'er mountains massed and magical.
Resplendent as a pearly tent
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Upon the fir-fringed battlement
Serene in sunset gold and rose,
A pyramid of splendor glows,
So vast and calm and bright your dream
Is dust and ashes in its gleam.

A maiden speaks"He led us far
It is the golden western star !"

And then a youth"Our goal is wonTis the pavilion of the sun."

A gray sage, then, in undertone
"It must be Hood, so grand and lone
The shining citadel and throne
Of Term,nus, that Roman god
Who marked the line that legions trod,
And set the limits of the world
Where Cear's battle flags were furled!
Oh, for the days of dark-eyed prophetess
Who sang in Syrian wilderness
The gilded chariots' overthrow,
To lead us for the cymbaled song
To him, the beautiful and strong,
Who dashed the brimming cup of woe
And was our cloud and flame so long!"
Forward! the crested mountains kneel

To patient toils of fire and steel
A way is hewn and you emerge
Upon the Cascades' battled verge;
And far beneath you and away
To ocean's shining fringe of foam
And summer vail of floating spray,
Behold the land of your emprise,
Serene as tender twilight skies
When day is swooning into gloam!
It is the morning twilight now
That wraps the valley's misted brow;
The bourgeoning and blooming dawn
The reveille of Oregon.
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How brightly on your vision, first

The pictured vales and woodlands burst,
The lakelets set like twinkling gems

Along the prairies' pleated hems,
The silver crooks and rippled sweeps
Of happy rivers here and there,
And many a waterfall that leaps

In rainbow garlands through the air,
The skirted maples and the groves

Of oak the mild home-spirit loves
Enameled plains and crenelled hills

And tangled skeins of brooks and rills,
Imperial forests of the fir,
Al! redolent of musk and myrrh,
That fling and furl their banners old,
And still their gloomy secret hold
As Time his cloudy censer fills.
Where the foothills are wedded to the meadow
In the dimples that daily and pass
And the oak swings an indolent shadow

On the daisies that dial the grass.
In the crescents of rivers; in hollows
Red-lipped in the strawberry time,
And the slope where the forests half follows,

A brooklet's melodious rhyme,
On the sun-rippled knolls, and the prairies,
Beloved of the wandering kineIn the skirts of the woodland the fairies

Embroidered with rose and with vine
There's a tent, and a smoke that is curling
Above In the beautiful dome,
Like a guardian spirit unfurling
Soft wings o'er the temple of home.
And the ax of the woodman is ringing
All day in sylvestrian halls,
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Where the chipmunk is playfully springing
And the blue.jay discordantly calls;
And the red chips are fitfully flying
On the asters that sprinkle the moss;
Where the 'beauty of summer is dying,
And the sun lances glimmer across;
There's a bird that is spectrally knocking,
On a pine that is withered and bare,
For the fir-top is trembling and rocking,

In the blue of the clear upper air
There's a crackling of fibrethe crashing
Of a century crushed at a blow,
And the fir-trees are wringing and lashing
Their hands in a frenzy of woe!

A pheasant whirs up from the thicket
In the hush that comes after the fall,
And the squirrel retires to his wicket,
And the blqebird renounces his call;
And the panther lies crouched by the bowlder
In the gloom of the canyon anear,
And the brown bear looks over his shoulder,
And the buck blows a signal of fear;
Bul there's never a pause in your duty,
And the echoing ax is not still
As you waste with the green temples of beauty
For the puncheon and rafter and sill
That are wrought in a cabin so lowly
The trees will clasp hands over head,
But the heart calls it home, and the holy
Love-lights an its hearthstone are shed.
It is staunch and rough-hewn, and the ceiling
Of the fragrant red cedar is niade,
With an edging of silver revealing
A picture of sunlight and shade.
And the Word has its place, not a trifle
Obscured in a pageant of books,
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And above the broad mantle your rifle
Is hung on accessible hooks.
Oh, the freshness of hope and of fancy
That illumines the home and the heart,
With the grace of a bright necromancy
That excels the adorning of art!
Ad you rise and look forth and the glory
Of Hood is before you again,
And the sun weaves a gold-threaded story
In the purple of mountain and glen.
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

stand up, and look out from the mansion
That adorns the old scene of the past
On the fruitage of hopethe expansion
Of the fruits of your vigils forecast!
While the shadows of Hood have been wheeling
Away from the face of the sun,
What a glamour of change has been stealing
On the fields that you painfully on'!
Like the castles that fade at cock-crowing
The enchantments arise and advance
Where the cities of commerce are glowing
Like pearls in the braids of romance;
For a state, in the shimmering armor
Of the Pallas Athene has come,
And her gis is fringen with the warmer
Refulgence that circles our home.

As for you, you are gray, and the thunder
Of the battle has smitten each brow
Where the freshness of youth was turned under
By Time's immemorial plow;
But the pictures of memory linger,
Like the shadows that turn to the East,
And will point with a tremulous finger
To the things that are perished and ceased;
For the trail and the foot-log have vanished,
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The canoe is a song and a tale,
And flickering church spire has banished
The uncanny red man from the vale;

The cayuse is no longer in fashion
He is gonewith a flutter of heels,
And the old wars are dead, and their passions
In the crystals of culture congeals;
And the wavering flare ol the pitch light
That illumines your banquets no more,
Will return like a wandering witch-light

And uncrimson the fancies of yore
When you dance the "Old Arkansaw" gaily
In brogans that had followed the bear,
And quaffed the delight of Castaly
From the fiddle that wailed like despair;
And so lightly you wrought with the hammer,

And so truly with ax and with plow
And you blazed your own trails through the grammar,
As the record must fairly allow;
But you builded a State in whose arches
Shall be carven the deed and the name,
And posterity lengthens its marches
In the golden starlight of your fame!
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THE PIONEERS.
Hardihood and Patriotism of the First Settlers. The Genuine
Home-Builders of 1843 to 1848. Effects of the Gold Discoveries in California. Self-Government of the Veterans of
the Wildernes. Working for Recognition from the United
States Government. Organization of a State Pioneer Association. Early Reunions.

The following, taken from The Orego4ian, being an
interesting and comprehensive review of the period leading up to the formation of the Oregon Pioneer Associa-

tion, and a synopsis of its transactions since that time,
it has been deemed wise to publish it in this form for
better preservation than is usually afforded in the columns
of a daily newspaper:
The pioneer era of Oregon, in its genuineness and purity, was confined
to a brief period, and a certain class whose object, pure and simple, was to
find homes and to build up an American government on the Pacific. In the
summer of 1848, Oregon was all there was of national domain west of the
Rocky Mountains.

The few thousand immigrants who had crossed the plains

to become home-builders on the Pacific, had left behind them many of the
comforts and conveniences of life, and their possessions here were limited to
the barest necessaries and but few conveniences. They had left government
and laws behind them, but bore in their hearts that unwritten law that nature
has implanted in the soul of every freeman. Strange as it may seem, the
home government sadly neglected this land and the people who came hither
as home-builders, and left them to work out their own salvation, literally,
with fear and trembling. There is no figure of our national destiny more
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striking, no test of history mor worthy of respect and commendation, than
the figures those patriots displayed and the history they enacted, when the
'handful of Americans who occupied sparsely the valleys of Western Oregon,
met together and framed the Provisional Government that lasted from 1843
to 1848. Let us glance at the picture and trace the facts of history.
THE IDYLLIC YEARS.

Prior to the emigration of 1843 about one hundred whites had gathered
in Oregon, the creatures of accident. Some had been washed up by the sea,
and others were of the class who traverse unknown lands. Here they met
and clustered about the missions, or found transient homes with the fur company. Then came genuine home-builders from Missouri in 1843. Other
emigrants followed them, until several thousand Americans had made their
homes in Oregon. These were the pure and undoubted pioneers. Almost to
a man they came with the determination that the British flag should never
float on the soil of Oregon. That was not their sole object, but the pioneer
of those years was keenly alive to a sense of British interference, and determined that it should not prevail in Oregon.
It was an idyllic time. There never was a period of American history
that so nearly recalled the pastoral age, or that was so primitive, so genuine
and honest, and depended so little on artificial influences. They had brought
with them flaxseed, and were preparing to grow the fibre and spin and weave
it into garments and other goods. There were a few sheep, and John Minto's
wife spun and wove the wool into fibre and cloth, and he proudly wore a suit
of home-made jeans.

They had home-made government, and would soon have
had home-maae clothes, when there came over the world one of those freaks
of destiny that are beyond the aid of fiction to portray or words to tell. Gold,
the magician gold, pronounced the "open sesame," and the scene changed.
From thence Oregon knew herself no more.
WONDERFUL NEWS.

Many among us recollect the quiet and seclusion or the timethesummer
Here the golden harvest was waiting for the sickle, and the pastoral quiet that had reigned so long hung over the Western world. There was
little commerce here then, save what the Hudson's Bay Company controlled,
but a schooner from Yerba Buena, since called San Francisco, found its way to
the Columbia, and up the Columbia to the Willamette. She was freighted
with greater news than the world often hears. Her captain was buying sup.
of 1848.
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plies, and kept on until his schooner's hold would contain no more. He got
potatoes at about his own prices, and when he had no more money to buy
with he hoisted sail and was homeward bound. Just before he left he remembered that he had some letters from people there to friends in Oregon.
Among the Missourians who by that time had reached California was
Governor Boggs, who, learning that a vessel was to leave for the Columbia,
sent several letters to friends in Oregon telling them to hurry down and reap
their share of the golden harvest. Rapidly this golden-winged news flew up
and down these valleys, and soon it was carried far and wide. The story is

oldis twice told and has become trite and almost commonplace, if so it
could possibly become. Men traded good American mares for cayuse ponies
they packed oxen, even, in their haste to find transportation, and almost reversed the order of nature in their eagerness to be off. Yesterday the idyllic
quietude that overshadowed this beautiful valley seemed perpetual. It seemed
spell-bound in its isolation and remoteness. The sharp click of the sickle

here and there made music glad to hear, and the spinning-wheel kept it
cheerful company.
THE SPELL IS BROIEN.

It did not seem that any possible event in history or time would change
the quiet and peace of this valley and convert Oregon into a moving part of
the active everyday world. Presto! change! The pioneei days are over
There is henceforth the rustle of the world, the dull glitter of gold, trade and
commerce and all the thousand acts and things that identify man with civilization and a land with the great round world. The story of pioneer days ends
with the reading of that go'den news. Henceforth the Oregonian is an active, integral part of the golden era. It was an Oregonian who first discovered the filthy lucre in Sutter's millrace. The Oregon judge who left his state
and the chief justiceship to visit California, became the first governor of that
commonwealth. Oregonians were the lucky men in the mines and held their
own everywhere.

It would have been an interesting study to have watched the course of
Pacific Coast history had there been no gold discovered ; to have seen the
slow development of Oregon, as year by year emigrants came over and step
by step the region grew. Where would the world and the nation have been
now had there been no such vivid awakening, no violent wrenching of things
from their ancient moorings? Where would be the vineyards and orange
groves of Los Angeles and Southern California? Where would have been
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the metropolis where thousands met yesterday and where The Oregonian is
published to-day? Would there be Pacific railroads and great cities, and the

thousand things that have awakened at the Midas touch of recent years?
What would Oregon have been if the quietude of that summer had gone on
iii unbroken slumber?
TRAITS OF THE EARLY TIMES.

The original Oregonian was a man of something more than the common
fiber of which mankind are woven. The webb and woof of ordinary humanity has not such tension and strength of will and firmness of purpose as these
men showed. They hadmost of them at leastbeen pioneers of the West
before they crossed the plains. They were veterans of the wilderness from

the beginningborn, as it were, with a heritage to character and fame
and when they nerved their souls to cross two thousand miles of dreary plains
and weary mountains, with only the inducement to find the shores of another
ocean and beard the British lion in his den, they left more timid souls behind
to keep safe for the time the civilization they had helped to conquer.
What sort of men were they, and women, too, who could follow the footsteps of Lewis and Clark into that limitless, wild and endless wilderness, and

could, with their household gods, and wives and children, and the trusty
rifle within reach, lead and blaze the way for Fremont to follow? And they
did this very thing. Before the pioneer yearsthe year previous to gold discoveryone of the earliest of these home-seekers returned to Missouri. He
visited Tom Benton, Oregon's best friend and Fremont's father-in-law, at his
own home, and braved the old man's wrath, by telling him to his face that
the "Pathfinder" followed a track made by women and children instead of
leading the way for them. Jo Watt always had a stubborn way of telling
the truth, and told it then to Benton.
THE MEASURE OF THEIR FAITH.

It is difficult to reconcile with the ordinary prudence and circumspection
of civilized men, 'the measure of faith the Oregon pioneer must have possessed
in the destiny of this republic. After a lapse of so many years, the center of
population of the United States is yet considerably east of the homes they
left so long ago. They were already in the farthest West before they launched
their prairie schooners on the far away plains, voyaging for the western verge.

They were much nearer thenin their homes on the Platte Purchaseto
Plymouth Rock, where the Pilgrims landed two and a half centuries ago, or
to Jamestown, Virginia, where the Cavaliers found a hasbor, than they were
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sessions. A few minds were alive to the importance of the question, but
could not awake the drowsy soul of congress to take action. It was an in
teresting time in the whole nation, and the freedom-loving spirit of Orego.
nians rejected slavery at the very time when the South was striving to uphold
its corner-stone. Oregon did not wish its territory open to slaves, and slavery
was trying to extend its power.

The Whitman massacre came, and the people of the distant territory
were left to defend themselves from the savages of all their region as they
could. Jo Meek was sent to Washington to carry this news, play the harlequin and buffoon, and do what he could do for recognition. While these
matters were transpiring, an Oregonian, 3. W. Marshall, discovered gold in
Setter's mill-race, and a change of programme ensued no human power could
tegulate. Recognition came, but the Oregon of the past was obliterated. The
world poured thousands and tens of thousands of adventurers into California,
and its overflow sought the less sensational and excitable region to the north.
ward. Those who came to Oregon then were a class resembling greatly
those who came at first. They could not conic for merely speculative motives,and Oregon welcomed all who came to seek homes. But the adventurers
and new corners were not pioneers and did not immediately assimilate.
EFFaCT OF THE GOLD CRISIS.

The emigrations previous to 1848, went to work to subdue the soil and
make homes. They made good headway and had a changed country to show
for their endeavors. They became producers soon, for in those years the soil
was rich and responsive, and gave back extraordinary returns. It was true of

the land they tilled that when they "tickled it with a hoe, it laughed with
a harvest "consequently production followed tillage so promptly that when
the rush of population to California created a great demand for food, Oregon
sent the Argonauts liberal supplies, but this production was not sustained.
The men of Oregon went to the mines, and the wheat fields went untilled.
It is also true that if these same Oregonians had remained and tilled their
fields, they would have enjoyed more comfort and better health, and, taken as
a class, would have made more money. Some lost health and some lost life;
a few made fortunes that but few retained.
More land was cleared and cultivated from 1843 to 5848, during the true
pioneer epoch, than for many years after 1848. Men went to the mines and

did not want to work on the farm when they returned. Farms went neg-

-
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lected, or were rented on shares. There was so little production, and the
foreign demand was so greatcalling it a foreign demand that came from the
minesthat by 1853 Oregon was on the verge of famine. Flour from Chile
was in our Portland markets, and the failure of production bred a famine.
Bread was above the means of poor men; seed wheat was $5 a bushel, and
seed potatoes almost as high. In that year flour was sold at $24 a barrel,
and in the absence of flour the mills were obliging enough to let them have
shorts at $8 per one hundred poundsso the effect of gold discovery was to
breed a famine in the fruitful land of Oregon. The pioneers were temporarily demoralized, and had to come back to their farms and their senses.
A PLEASANT IDYLLIC PICTURE.

Of late years the Willamette Valley was Oregon, and a popular belief
existed that there never would be a time when that beautiful and fertile valley
would not preponderate in wealth and voting population. Alas, the scepter
is departing from Judah, and Eastern counties are growing into magnitude.
There was a time, before that, when French Prairie was the home spot of the
Pacific Northwest, when the Americans had not yet gone into rendezvous on
the Missouri border and had not taught their prairie schooners the long way
across the plains. In those ante-pioneer days the Canadian French had made
homes on the beautiful prairie, and in the absence of their country-women.
had espoused the dusky maidens of the Calapooias who raised for them brigh
eyed groups of half-breed boys and girls. The Catholic fathers were here to

bless the union and guide the lives of these youth, and the condition of
these people was one of peace and plenty. The earliest corners among the
Americans took homes among them and speak with pleasant memories of the
quiet, peaceful, far-away life the French and half-breed population enjoyed.
These remember seeing the young people assembled on the Sabbath where

now is the Catholic church of St. Paul's, and the pictures they draw are
charmingly illustrative of the idyllic period that Oregon passed through and
the quiet and pastoral lives these Canadians lived.

"Many a time "one of the earliest among early-coming Americans,
says" I have seen groups dashing over the broad prairies, following the
trails that in the early times all led to St Paul's, as in older times all roads
led to Rome. The groups of horsemen, as they neared, proved to be duplicates of young people riding the same spirited cayuse. They were proud
of their riding horses, and prouder still when they could mount one of the
belles of the settlement on a steed with themselves. The idea of furnishing
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but many of its results were unwholesome. The changes wrought were certainly in accordance with modern civilization, but were not in accordance
with the spirit of pioneers years preceding Now there was intercourse with
the world. Mails were established, commerce grew, there was a demand for
all products, and money was abundant where lately it had been a total stranger. The pioneer awakened from his idyllic years to find the world knocking
for admittance at his doors and, rubbing his eyes, as Rip Van Winkle must
have done, he wondered at all he saw. This world that he had awakened so
suddenly in was too fast-gaited for him for awhile. He was in danger of being left behind.
THE PIONEER SENTIMENT.

Naturally and logically, out of the past, came memories and the faces of
the old friends formed for the pioneers of Oregonsomething that was tangible
and true. The busy world had not driven him to become utterly selfish or
heartless. He had an affinity with the neighbor who lived near him on the
border, with whom he planned the long journey and who made that journey
by his side, that he could not disguise. These were the men and families of
the long train which wearily and slowly crossed the continent, lending each
other aid and comfort, sharing everything and doing everything to make that
journey bearable. Certainly such men were united by a stronger bond than
mere acquaintanceship or friendliness. Their souls were knit together with
hooks of steel when the Whitman massacre came, and of the scattered few
many volunteered and went side by side to war. This assassination created
a sentiment of union and made men dear to one another as no ordinary occasion can. The scenes of the early years were engraven on the minds of
those who shared them, and the labors, hardships and dangers of those years
caused those who shared these vicissitudes to have a warmer feeling than
friendship and a stronger tie than kindred gives. So, when the years passed
and the thousands of the forties became tens of thousands of the seventies,
this feeling of pioneer days was asserted and revived. Many who crpssed the

plains had gone on before, across the dark river, to the unknown and unknowable, and those who were left were drawn together by association and
memories of the past to form the Oregon Pioneer Association.
The first pamphlet volumes of the records of the Pioneer Association
commences thus:

"There had existed for a number of years a growing desire on the part
of a goodly number of the early immigrants, who settled the Willamette and
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other valleys of Oregon Territory, to organize an association, the object of
which should be to collect reminiscences relating to the pioneers and early
history of the territory, to promote social intercourse, and cultivate life-en.
during friendship, that in many instances had been formed in making the
long and perilous journey of the wide, wild plains, which separated the western boundary of civilization thirty years ago, from the land which they had
resolved to reclaim."

This feeling led a few individuals to call a meeting of pioneers at Butteville, Marion county, where an organization ws effected October 18, 1873.
F. X. Matthieu, President; J. W. Grimm, Vice President; W. H. Rees,
Secretary. A reunion was held at the same place on the I ith of November
following, there being five hundred persons present. Ex-Gov. Geo. L. Curry
delivered the address, and speeches were made by General Palmer, Governor

Chadwick and Dr. Kiel.

At the close the pioneer register had forty-five

names.

At first, the pioneer movement was somewhat local, but the spirit that
aroused it was general, and it was sure to grow and cover the Pacific Northwest. The second reunion took place at Aurora June i6, 1874. Governor
Chadwick delivered the second annual address, and Senator Grover followed
on the history of the Oregon controversy.
In the evening, while the mass of those in attendance enjoyed a dance,
with abundant music, the Association held its session, electing J. W. Grimm,
President; E. C. Cooley, Vice President ; W. H; Rees, Secretary.

Previous to this time, a "Pioneer and Historical Society" had been organized at Astoria, so a committee was appointed to see what could be done
to consolidate the two in one general State Pioneer Association.

The Association had grown in numbers and interest and was, in 1874,
much stronger than in the previous year. At the close, the register contained
one hundred and forty-five names. Many pioneers forwarded names to the
Secretary afterwards, and he was confident of three hundred names at the end
of the third reunion.
ELECT1ON OF THE DAY.

The selection of the 15th of June was due to its historical interest, for
on the 15th of fune, 1846, the vexed question that had for so many years
prevented the recognition of Oregon Territory and its organization as American in character and worthy of protection, was settled forever. On that
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Deady read for the interest of the occasion, from the Overland Monthly, an
article furnished by the pen of Jesse Applegate, entitled"A Day with the
Cow Column," being a picture uf life on the plains in 1843.

In 1877, at Salem, the annual address was delivered by Hon. Elwood
Evans, of Tacoma, W. T.; a poem was furnished by Francis Henry, of Olympia, W. 1'.; an address was also delivered by Stephen Staats, and a poem by
Samuel L. Simpson.
In 1878, at Salem, the annual address was delivered by Hon. William
Strong. The occasional address was by J. Quinn Thornton.

In 1879, at Salem, the annual address was by Hon. Willard H. Rees;
occasional address by Hon. R. C. Geer; Col. 3. W. Nesmith furnished a
reminiscence of the Rogue River War in 1853.

In i8So, at Portland, Col. J. W. Nesmith delivered the annual address,
Rev. Geo. H. Atkinson,D.D., the occasional. Robert Williams furnished a
sketch entitled" The Attack at the Cascades." The report contains a copy
of a document found among the private papers of Dr. John McLoughlin, in
which he gives a sketch of his life on the Pacific; of his acts towards Americans and his motives, as well as the way they were misunderstood by his own
Company and by some Americans. This document shows the good old Doctor in a kindly light and is valuable in many respects.

In i8Si, at McMinnville, the annual address was by Hon. W. Carey
Johnson, and the occasional by Medorem Crawford. The report contains
"A Journal of a Voyage" made in 1821 from Fort Vancouver, on the Columbia, to York Factory, on Hudson's Bay, by George T. Allan ; also, "A
Gallop through the Willamette," by the same gentleman.

In 1882, at Salem, Col. James K. Kelly delivered the annual address.
The occasional was by Judge F. A. Chenoweth. The Annual Report has
"A Historical Letter," by J. Quinn Thornton, showing his connection with
important events; also, the oration at the grave of Gen. Joseph Lane, by
Col. J. W. Nesmith.
In 1883, at Salem, W. Lair Hill gave the annual and Col. J. W. Nesmith the opening address. Judge Deady furnished an interesting paper on
"Southern Oregon Names and Events."
In 1884, at Salem addresses were by H. V. Thompson and F. 0. McCown. A letter was read by Dr. W. F. Tolmie, written by request, and containing much historical data of his own recollection.
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In 1885, at Oregon City, Judge George H. Williams gave the annual ad.
Mrs. J. DeVore Johnson read a poem dedicated to the pioneers, by
S. A. Clarke, written by request, and Mr. E. L. Eastham gave the occasional
address.
dress.

In i886, the Fourteenth Annual Reunion was held at Oregon City, The
Report for that year centains the annual address, delivered by Col. John
Kelsay, of Corvallis, and the occasional address by Congressman M. C.
George. As a frontispiece, it has a likeness of Col. J. W. Nesniith. Joseph Watt furnishes "Recollections of Dr. McLoughlin," and Mrs. Harriet
K. McArthur a "Biographical Sketch of Hon. J. W. Nesmith," her father.
Medorem Crawford furnishes a short article about Gov. George Ahernethy.
There is also a portrait of Dr. John McLoughlin and a sketch by Horace S.
Lyman; and a portrait of Capt. John H. Couch, and sketch written by H.
S. Lyman.

ANNUAL ADDRESS BEFORE INDIAN
WAR VETERANS.
BY REV. I. D. DRIVER.

On account of the intimate relations existing between
the Indian War Veterans and the Oregon Pioneers, it was
deemed appropriate and wise to publish in this volume of
the Pioneer Transactions the following able and instructive
address:
Indian War Veterans of Oregon, Ladies and Gentleman:
From whatever stand-point we view this world, profound mysteries, full of
instruction, present themselves. This very statement may be thought a contradiction, but facts and history clearly show that nothing but mysteries have
funished mental food A people whose civilization and religion contains

nothing mysterious, the generations of their living make no more progress
than the generations of their dead. Our world was born of throes and convulsions, and ever since life appeared on its surface conflicting forces have
contended in its atmosphere and struggled in its waters, and living creatures
of all forms and sizes have striven for supremacy. In this uninterrupted
contest all the weaker in the vegetable and animal kingdoms have perished in
the conflict and yielded themselves to their superiors and become food for
their destroyers; these in their turn have been swept away by others still
more powerful. Among the lower orders of creation the contest has been
going on in the flight and the chase, and the victories gained, and the work of
extermination accomplished by tooth or claw, made of the earth a graveyard at
the time man first appeared in the world. The history of man shows that the
same struggles for mastery that have marked the lower orders of creation still
continue.

The most prominent trait in the nature of man is his love of conquest.
Indeed, it may be said that this is found in the disposition of every natural
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man; and its absence can only be accounted for by a lack of natural powers,
or by being overcome by cultivation. Nothing in the history of our race has
absorbed so much labor, time and thought as the study of the art of war; the
making and using of warlike implements, and in constructing defenses against
the encroachments of the invader. Thickly scattered all along the line of human history cats be read, and all over the earth's surface may be seen, the destruction of cities, the overthrow of nations once great and powerfulthe weak
yielding to the strong, and the strong being overcome by others still more
powerful. Thus, with ceaseless tramp the victor has marched over the vanquished, and the world's progress is represented by Christ to be like a "net
cast into the sea, gathering the good and casting the bad away."
This great work of nature is going on as ceaseless as the tides of the ocean
or the motions of the planets, and in the vegetable and animal kingdom controls
the individual man and determines the destiny of nations. And is it not just
and even merciful that it should be so? In a world like the one which we in-

habit, where all mtlst die, and which is bound by indissoluble ties to the
whole universe, the destruction of one and the survival of another can not he
determined by a question of life and death of the individual; but the question
is, can the individual be allowed to stand in the way of progress? Can the
general good be permitted to suffer? Can trees yielding inferior or no fruit
be allowed to occupy the soil to the exclusion of those bearing better and
more abundant fruit? The question to be determined is not a question of life

or death; that decision has already been rendered. The question now is,
which shall be continued, the fuitful or barren? In which direction shall the
wheel of progress move, backward or forward? In determining this question but one conclusion can be reached, and bitt one verdict renderedthat
the unworthy and unfruitful must give way to make room for a progressive
movement and a better class. Of course the wisdom and power that determines these destinies can only be exercised by him who alone can comprehend
all parts of the universe, and understands the relation that each part sustains

to the otherswhich makes no room for private or individual judgment, and
leaves individual and national destinies to be determined by one who alone is
able to decide justly;" when he giveth quietness, who then can make
trouble; and when he hideth his face who then can behold him, whether it be
done against a nation or against a man only." The invariable decision of nature is to gather together the good and cast the bad away." This one fact,
so prominent in the history of the world, decides the destiny of individuals
and nations, and by their own works makes them live or die.
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the valleys, climbing the mountains and swimming the rivers, while we in rude
fortifications or with our families grouped together in neighborhoods, were
watching by day for the charge of the savage foe or his stealthy approach by
night. And here, as we meet to-day, permit me, first in my own behalf and
in behalf of my children I shall soon leave in this beautiful and dearly loved

land of my adoption, and in behalf of those who still survive, to extend
in their names our thanks and heartfelt gratitude for your manly and patriotic
service, so effectual in protecting our lives and homes ;and, still further, permit me to introduce you to our fellow-citizens who have found homes among
us in this truly magnificent country which, by your valor and sufferings, has
been wrested from the savage foe. We all join in grateful remembrance to
you for the services you rendered, the hardships you endured and the victories
you won, which secured to us what we now see and enjoy. And as we look
into your faces and at the wealth and magnificence of this beautiful city, and

with extended vision take in the cities and towns of our inheritancethe
vineyards and fruitful fields of our possessionour peaceful industries and
happy homesour growing commerce and increasing wealthall now fed and
fostered by railroads which carry our products to all parts of our great nation
and makes the land of the Puritans our neighbors, while by telegraph we hold
daily communication with the inhabitants of the old world; and while our
country goes on so fast increasing in population and so rapidly developing its
recources, its mild and peaceful climate, so beautiful and productive, where
wealth and industry can purchase so many of the chief blessings of lifewe are
brought to realize that a grand future awaits our beloved country. And although
we shall not live to see the meridian of its future glory, our children and the

strangers coming among them shall reap what we have Sown and enjoy the
peace you fought to secure; and future history will record the names and tell the
deeds of the early inhabitants who, under so many discouragements and disadvantages and so remote from all civilization, laid the foundations for one of the
greatest countries on the globe, fighting and overcoming the savages while developing its great resources.

Whether from neglect on the part of the government, or the great distance of Oregon from the western confines of border States, together with dif-

ficulties of transporting men and military stores, I am not prepared to say;
yet it has been stated, with a strong coloring of truth, that from 1842 to 1873
the United States neglected its citizens in Oregon more than it has in any other
part of its domain. This, if true, would put the citizens of Oregon during this
period of thirty-one years under greater disadvantages than any infant settle-
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ment had ever before been placed, separated as we were by an intervening
space of two thousand miles ot mountains and deserts, broad and rapid rivers,
with deep and unbridged channels, and every foot of the way occupied by
powerful tribes of hostile savages. No estimate now can be made of the suffering and inconvenience endured by those who first made homes in.this land
now so full of peace and plenty. I have myself made rails for one dollar and
fifty cents per hundred and paid four dollars per bushel for wheat; wlile men
now living, who have grown old with me, fought Indians and lived on mule
meat. The peace and plenty of Oregon have cost something, and none have
paid a bigger price than the survivors of our Indian war veterans; and I think
it can be truthfully said that none enjoy our present comforts and prosperity
better than they.

In April, 1843, Dr. Whitman left the Missouri River to plant the Presbyterian mission in Walla Walla, where he and his family and helpers were
brutally massacred by the Indians; on April II, 1873, just thirty years after,
Gen. Canby and Rev. Dr. Thomas, members of the Peace Commission,
were treacherously murdered by a company of Modocs, headed by their head
chief, Capt. Jack, while trying to negotiate a peace; and it was thirty years,
lacking two days, from the time when Dr. Whitman landed in the Umatilla
valley (October , 1843,) to the hanging of Capt. Jack and his associates at
Fort Klamath (October 3, 1873,) for the murder of Gen. Canby and Rev. Dr.
Thomas, members of the United States Peace Commission. So it is not far
either way from thirty years, during which time the early settlers were engaged
more or less in wars with the different tribes of Indians east and west of the
Cascade range of mountains, and on battle grounds from Steptoe Butte, in
Washington Territory, to the lava beds on the California line.
To those who are unacquainted with Indian habits and modes of fighting
the danger and difficulties can not be fairly estimated. It is unlike civilized
warfare that the thoroughly trained and well disciplined soldier has but little
advantage over the raw recruit. The military graduate finds no place for
the use of his long-studied and dearly-bought scientific knowledge; and very
often, after exhausting the entire amount of his military skill, he falls a victim
to surprise, like Gen. Arthur St. Clair, who was so often cautioned by Gen.
Washington.
The soldier who fights Indians successfully must in a great degree conform to their habits and to a great extent fight like Indians. He must meet
and combat them on their own grounds, pursue and dislodge them frot their
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gard to the latter, "I doubt whether you could have asked any one who
would have been more willing."

They were married March 5, 1838, and on the next day started on their
bridal tour and for their field of labor among the Indians of Oregon, through a
then almost unknown wilderness, only two women, Mrs. Marcus Whitman and

Mrs. H. H. Spaulding, having made the tourney previous to this time.
Mrs. W. H. Gray, Mrs. A. B. Smith and Mrs. E. Walker were her female
companions, The journey was made chiefly on horseback from the frontier
of Missouri to Walla Walla, no wagons havi:ng made the trip at this time.
Her first introduction to the mode of travel on this journey was after dark,
and on a horse which no woman had ever rode.
The party arrived at Dr. Whitman's station, at Walla Walla, August 29,
That winter she spent at the station, and the next spring, with her
husband and Mr. and Mrs. Walker, went to Tshimakain, a station among the
Spokane Indians. This was their home and their work was among these Indions until the spring of 1848, when, on account of the massacre of Dr. Whit.
man and subsequent troubles, they were obliged to leave and go to the Wil.
lamette Valley. That summer and the next winter were hard times. While
they were in the mission they had no salary, their expenses only being paid;
and hence they had laid up nothing and the property they had, as horses and
mules, belonged to the missionary. society, tbe American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. Subsequently the Society gave them this property; but, for a time, when everything was very high on account of the recent
discovery of gold in California, they found it difficult to get along. They had
neither bed, bedstead, chair or table; their household effects consisting of
bedding, a few small tin dishes, half-a-dozen tin plates, knives, forks, etc.
Their largest kettle held about four quarts, and in this she baked bread, covering it up in the ashes. Their largest dish was a tin wash basin, and in this
she made bread, washed dishes, hands, face, and the like at times. It was
bread and molasses for breakfast, molasses and bread for dinner, and bread
1838.

and molasses again for supper.

They spent five weeks on the Aberqua, then went to Salem, where she
assisted her husband in teaching. in the Oregon Institute, which has since
grown into Willan,ette University; and in 1849 again assisted him in teaching in Tualatin Academy, at Forest Grove, which has since grown into Pacific University. In i85z they removed to near Hillsboro, where they remained until 1857,. when they returned to Forest Grove. Here, in society
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very congenial to her, she spent a very happy part of her life until 1862, when
her husband had gone to Walla Walla to lay the foundation of Whitman College. Her home for the next ten years was at the old Whitman Mission,
amidst many severe trials to her at her age, but patiently borne for the sake of
the cause. In 1872 their house was burned, when she went to Skokomish,
W. T., where she lived with her oldest son until the time of her death, August
9, 1878, aged seventy-three years. She was highly esteemed by those who
knew her as one of the excellent of earth. She left two sons, Mr. Edwin Eells,
who for more than seventeen years has been Indian agent on Puget Sound,
and Rev. Myron Eells, who for more than fourteen years has been a missionary among the Indians in the same region. She rests from her labors and
her works do follow her.
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stay with the friends, while bound with high water, we crossed the One Hun-

dred and Two River and put up for the winter in the house of James
Deibridge.

On April 15, iS, we landed on the bank of the Missouri River on the
way to Oregon, and on the i6th crossed all over safely and camped in the
Indian Territory, where I commenced anew to write a diary, having lost the
one I kept during my journey from HoskinviLle to the neighborhood of Platte
City. We remained on the encampment near the Missouri River until the
9th of May, when we left for the United States Agency. But 0! the
difficulties of this day in crossing 'the slough and bottom. After that we
mired down twice within less than a mile, so that we had to unload in both
cases. But, thank God for good friends, for without them we could not have
got along. We passed through both mud and water and landed safely at the
foot of the bluff that evening.

FRIDAY, May io.This morning we left the place of encampment and
rolled off for Mosquito Creek, arriving safely in the middle of the afternoon,
all infine spirits.

SATURDAY, May ir.All in good health this morning.

Made an

early start for the United States Agency and arrived at the place of
encampment near the Agency by twelve o'clock. This day the "Western" got
along finely, but Mitchell Gilliam's provision wagon broke down, and the
General got his eye hurt. Hope it will get well soon.

SUNDAY, May 12.All in good health. Cattle all up. To-day commenced herding cattle to keep them together. Afternoon cloudy, evening
rainy, the latter part of the night a very hard shower. The Agency branch
rose high, suddenly.

MONDAY, May 13.All glad to see the light. News soon arrived of
the loss of the Wolf River bridge, and also of the death of the' sick man,
Bishop, who was bound for the Rocky Mountains for his health. He died at
Mosquito Creek. It is now pretty well cleared off, near noon. Afternoon
clear.

Camps remain as they wer

All well.

TUESDAY, May 14.The day spent in trying to cross sixteen vagons
over the Wolf River on a raft, but it proved a failure and we had to build
two canoes.

WEDNESDAY, May 15.This is a rainy day. Several families moved
from the Sac Agency branch into camp. Were caught out in the hardest
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kind of rain. Cornelius Gilliain in the company. Many hands engaged to-day
in trying to cross the wagons over Wolf River.

THURSDAY, May i6.All in good health this morning, though the
night was rainy and the morning continues wet. Much uneasiness in camp
and anxiety to be off. Colony about to organize, but put off again.

FRIDAY, May 17.Morning cloudy. Had a speech from the General
which closed by orders to march immediately, which was obeyed. Made
good speed and encamped on a branch of Wolf River to await the arrival of
a part of the company, William Shaw and others, ho are yet in the rear.
Cleared off and turned a little cool.
SATURDAY, May i8. --Morning cloudy. Camp ordered to move on,
say six miles, as part of the colony company are not yet up. Rainy to-day
and this evening.

Wagons all in except two.

SUNDAY, May 1g.The two wagons came in this morning. Still continues to rain which makej it very muddy and disagreeable. Hope it will
soon clear off. Thank God, for this, afternoon it ceased raining and the sun
shone clear. The new moon also made its appearance. Stars rather dim
to-night.
MONDAY, May 20.--Windy this morning, but soon cleared off and we
had a fine drying day although rather cool for comfort. Camp ordered off
this morning about six miles. The ground soft and muddy, but we got along
finely and reached the grove by one o'clock and camped again. All now
busy, some cooking, some getting wood, others drying their goods and provisions, while I am writing. Evening clear and cool.

TUESDAY, May 21.This morning had great white frost.

Sun rose

clear. All now busily engagedhunting cattle, hunting horses, cooking,
eating, etc. Last night we had a wedding in camp. Mr. Martin Gilliam to
Miss Elizabeth Asabill by E. E. Parrish. Both young. Hope they may do
well. Preparing to make an early start, but the cattle are not all up.

Indians accused of driving them off. Indians not guiltycattle found.
Camp moved about twelve o'clock. Road very muddy. Made about ten
miles to-day and camped in a pretty place in good season. Guards out.
Cattle scared and run off.

Guard dismissed till morning.

WEDNESDAY, May 22.Cattle scattered and horses gone. Soldiers
have gone after them. I hope they will be successful. This is a fine mornlig, the mud fast drying up. Evening clear.
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THURSDAY, June 6.Somewhat cloudy this morning. Camp remains
stationary to-day on account of the sickness of Mrs. Gager, the General's
daughter. Yesterday we were much cheered and revived on striking the
Burnett trace.

FRIDAY, June 7.Made a good start and came to the creek, a distance
of about one and a half miles. We found the creek up and risiug, and are
waterstayed until we build a boat. This causes some dissatisfaction in camp,
as they think they might have gone over yesterday.

SATURDAY, June 8.Camp waiting for the boat and creek still rising.
This morning ten men were detailed for the purpose of going to the Big Blue,
in order to secure the boat of the other company or to build one, but failed to
cross, the creek being too high and still rising. This evening the creek is at

a stand. We have much thunder and lightning, several heavy rains and
some hail.

SUNDAY, June 9.Another Christian Sabbath is allotted unto us. The
General has found out that the water is not (öo high to go to work on the
canoes, although yesterday nothing was done on the water crafts. Well, it
must be so.

MONDAY, June 10.Last evening was very rainy, and this morning and
afternoon it still rains, the creek was falling, now rising, but still continues
high. 0, that the good Lord would please send us fair weather if it would
be for the best.

TUESDAY, June I i.Last night and this morning rainy. Nothing of
importance going on except hunting cattle.
rising fast.

Evening very rainy and waters

WEDNESDAY, June 12.This morning it still rains and waters are still
Prospect for traveling very poor. Hope the good Lord will soon put
a stop to the rain and cause the dry land again to appear.
THURSDAY, June 13.Still raining, waters still rising. Now very
difficult cooking on account of the steady, hard rain. This afternoon all
families except four moved out of the bottom on account of high water,
rising.

though the sequel proved that they were worse scared than hurt, as the
waters began to fall between eight and nine o'clock.

FRIDAY, June 14This morning it still rains, though the water is
falling fast. At noon it still rains.
cause it soon to cease.

0, that it might please the good Lord to
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SATURDAY, June 15.This morning still cloudy and mists a little,
although there is a fine prospect of clearing off. Water still falling in the
creek. The canoes are now in and almost ready for crossing, and I hope we
will be patient to-morrow and try to spend the Lord's day to better advanthge
than the last.
SUNDAY, June 16.A fine morning. Divine worship appointed at
three o'clock,

At three o'clock a fine congregation convened under the

shade, and we had a comfortable season in trying to speak to the people in
the name of the Lord and for their good. After the sermon we listened to a
fine address by Sergeant Major Saxton, containing a lucid exposition of law.
MONDAY, June 17.A little cloudy and signs of rain, which I hope will
be restrained so that we may cross the Creek Vermill ion. This camp is about
one mile north of Flint Ridge on which the Blue Mounds stand. Flint Ridge
is the place where I found my whetstone. 0, how it did rain. Well, so let
it be. Cleared off again and we began to cross wagons and teams this afternoon, Mitchell Gilliam and the Owens company going over,

TUESDAY, June i8.Mr. Hoover crossed early, then we and others
I am now writing on Clawson's Point.
WEDNESDAY, June 19.Preparing to move to the Big Blue in order to
cross. The morning is cloudy and it thunders. Forenoon rainy, afternoon
clear and warm. We landed on the Big Blue a little past one o'clock with
eleven wagons. The prospect for fair weather is now flattering, but we are
water-bound again, as the Blue is still out of its banks.
followed.

THURSDAY, June 20.Clear, with heavy dew. Spent the day in
hunting up the canoes used by Woodcock's company. Found both rolled
out and fastened together, with oars on and ready for use. James Owens
came near being drowned while swimming the river to get the canoes out of
the drift.

He cramped while swimming.

Thank God for his escape.

FRIDAY, June 21.A fine, clear morning. Family all well. Prospect
pretty good for crossing the -river to-day. The men went to work spiritedly
and crossed over Captain Saunder's company. The other two companies
came up and are ready to cross to-morrow.

SATURDAY, June 22.All in good health.

Captain Morrison's com-

pany crossed to-day.

SUNDAY, June 23.A fine, clear morning.
all over the Big Blue and about half the cattle.

Captain Shaw's company
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MONDAY, June 24.Cattle all over before ten o'clock and we are
ordered to move this afternoon, but did not get away.

TUESDAY, June 25.Heavy thunder and lightning and much rain last
night, and this morning it is damp and cloudy. This is the place where the
bones of a dead man were found. I understand that the General will not
resign as he had previously determined.

WEDNESDAY, June 26.A cloudy morning with a sprinkle of rain.
Family all in good health. Camp got off by six o'clock. Had a hard day
some rain and much mud, but made a good day's drive. Crossed the sideling
bridge and camped in the fork of the branch. The sun set nearly clear.

THURSDAY, June 27.The sun rose clear and it continues clear and
windy, the water and mud fast disappearing. We are now across what I
think to be a branch of the Republican Fork of the Kansas River.

At noon

we ate sitting an a high bank. Captains Shaw and Morrison missed the
track and lost some ground, but ate now come up again. Camped this
evening near the elm tree with the hawk's nest on it.

FRIDAY, June 28.Cloudy again. Camp all in a bustle to get off.
The road is now better, the land more rolling. The most of the way from
the Big Blue River runs through a beautiful, level country, rather wet until
we cross the high, bank fork, then it becomes more rolling.

SAtURDAY, June 29.Last night we had another thunder gust, much
wind with little rain. Sun shines clear this morning. The character of the
soil has changed very much, being more sandy, rolling an solid. Wagons
now roll on finely. George Nelson, John Owens and myself measured one
hour's travel and found it to be two and a fourth miles per hour. Thunder,
lightning and rain this evening.

SUNDAY, lune 30.A very hard rain which ceased at half past seven,
The order is to collect the cattle at the sound of the horn and be off.
This camp is on the waters of the Republican Fork of the Kansas River.
A. M.

Mitchell Gilliam's bull was killed here so 1 call it the Bull Fork of the Republican. The camp moved according to orders about ten o'clock. The road

pretty good, but somewhat soft on account of the rain. Camped on a small
branch of the Republican about four, o'clock. Cloudy most of the day,
although very warm at times. Here the people sunned and aired their
clothes, so I call it the "Air" Fork of the Republican.

MONDAY, July 1.We had an alarm in our camp last night. A Mr.
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Brown, while on guard, thought he saw Indians approaching, and fired on
them. What he saw remains yet to be ascertained. Cloudy, and thunders

this morning, and a harder rain than came on us is not very common.
Branches all rose and we became waterstayed again.
and the camp did not move.

Finally the sun set clear

TUESDAY, July 2.Aimed to -make a very early start. A hard rain
came or, and the camp was hurried off to get over the branch before it rose
again. Yesterday Mitchell Gilliam and the Owens' brought an antelope into
camp. To-day we made a moderate drive and camped on the prairie. This
is the second time we have camped out on the open prairie where there was
no wood except what we had in the wagons.

WEDNESDAY, July 3.A foggy, cloudy morning. We are on a high
hill, the divide between the Republican and the Platte. Here we saw an
antelope running by, so I called it Antelope Hill. Cloudy most of the day.
Made a good day's drive, although two wagons turned over, hurting Wm.
Bowman's wife who lay sick inside. The other was Rev. Mr. Cave's. His
little son lay asleep in the wagon and his arm is somewhat hurt. Another
wagon got broke to-day. This evening Louis Crawford killed an antelope. -

THURSDAY, July 4.A fine morning. A number are reported sick in
The General's orders are that this be a rest day for the cattle, a
wash day for the women and a day to hunt for the men. A good deal of
camp.

thunder and lightning and some rain this evening.

FRIDAY, July 5.Sun rose clear. We learn that there was a wedding'
in camp last nightMr. John Kindred to Mary King by Rev. Mr. Cave.
Quite warm this forenoon, but it turned cool and proved a fine day for
Got a little off the track to-day, but hope we will soon get back.
Camped for the third time in the open prairie without timber near a small
pond of water. Another antelope was brought into camp to.day by Elisha
McDaniel, and John Owens almost capsized his wagon by driving into a
traveling.

ditch.

-

SATURDAY, July 6.It ainect a little last night, and this morning is
cloudy and cool. Camp all in a bustle preparing to start. We have not left
the Republican as was expected. Our anxiety to see the Big Platte cannot be
gratified yet. We fear we lose ground for want of a competent pilot. We
got along finely to-day. Evening rainy.

SUNDAY, July 7.A dull, cloudy morning, We camped out again on
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the open prairie; will make an early start and try, if possible, to reach the
Platte. The water we used here, we got out of a kind of a grassy pond, not
a lake. We got off early and made a fine day's drive and camped between
two and three o'clock near a small grove of timber, on an island, in the Platte

river. We were so glad when we saw the Platte valley and timber, that
some shouted aloud. The distance across from the Republican Fork of the
Kansas to the valley of the Platte is thirty-five or forty miles. The bottom or

valley of the Platte is estimated at eight miles wide.

It has now been

thirteen days since we left the Big Blue. We laid by two days in all. This
has been a cloudy day and cool. Two antelopes were killed to-day, one by
the General, and the other by Louis Crawford. This camp is six or eight
miles up the Platte, from the place where we first struck the bottom. Here

are old bones of buffalo and other animals in abundance, so I call it the
Valley of Dry Bones.

To-day, a man having seen us from the river, called
He was going down the river with three flat boats
from the upper country, laden with furs, Captain Saunders talked with him.
MONDAY, July 8.A cloudy morning with prospects of clearing away.
Cattle very much scattered this morning. This camp will be long remembered by many, for the Platte river is up and has thrown the water around

on us as we passed.

between the timber and the camping place, so we had to wade the
water above the waist, in order to get wood. It cleared off and was
warm, and hard on the oxen; our journey to day being up the Platte, we were
most of the day passing the island. It is said to be thirty miles long. Four
antelopes were brought in to-day. We camped this afternoon on the side of
the river near another small island -

TUESDAY, July 9.A clear, fine morning, a little cool. Preparing again
for an early start. It has been the Warmest day that we have had, and will
soon dry up the mud again. We had to drive slow, but made a fine day's
drive. Our road lay up the river, along near the bank. This Platte is very
wide for the quantity of water. It is full of small islands. The hunters
brought in nine antetopes and saw one buffalo this afternoon. The night is
cool and pleasant.

WEDNESDAY, July 10.A little cloudy this morning. One antelope
taken before breakfast and one afterward. Nothing strange occurred except

the prairie dog towns; they are singular animals, living as they do in such
gre numbers together. It has been a warm day.
THURSDAY, July xr,A fine clear molning. Made an early start, and
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traveled four or five miles, and then stopped to kill buffaloes; they are found
here in vast quantities. They were first discovered by Mr. George Nelson,
who gave notice, when all who could raise a horse and gun, were after them;
fourteen were killed. It is difficult to form an estimate of the numbers to be
seen at a look. Mr. Simons says they are thicker than he ever saw stars in
the firmament. This afternoon Mr. Nelson came in from the hunt for horses to
pack in the meat; nine horses and mues were sent out. I went with them and
saw four lyingwithin a short distance. The General was one of the hunters who
killed them. He advised getting wagons to haul the meat instead of attempting to pack. Some returned for wagons and got a fine wetting by the way,
for a tremendous thunder gust came over, and from the clouds torrents of rain
descended with wind, and gave us a mighty wetting. On our return to camp,
Mr. Joseph Caples shot a long distance at an antelope, and broke its hind leg;
but the fun began when Samuel Ferguson, on horse back, tried to catch it.

After a fine race, he overtook it, dismounted to kill it, when it ran again.
They pursued it on foot and finally captured it. Some reached camp a little
before dark, through a hard storm of wind and raic.
FRIDAY, July 12.--Cloudy and dense fog this morning. The camp is a
scene of confusion. Part of the company want to be off, and the other part

want to stay and save the meat. We are preparing to send out the wagons
for the meat killed yesterday. Our journey for the last four and a half days has
been up the Platte. The game taken has been antelope, until yesterday; then
the fun began. Buffalo racing is a business of much diversion, indeed. A

horse of common speed will run upon theiniinmediately. The hunter then
dismounts and fires, then loads and mounts again, and soon comes within
gunshot. This process is continued until he has taken in this wty what he
wants. Now, while I am writing, it is half past eight o'clock, The cool,
brisk wind is pleasant, and we have a propsct of clear weather. The General has met and stopped the wagons, as the meat killed yesterday, spoiled,
although most of the buffalo were gutted and left unskinned and undivided
through the night. So much for ignorance or want of information on these
matters. Forty thousand pounds of the best beef spoiled in one night. The
animals were run through the hot sun a great part of the day, and then shot
down and left to lie in the hot sun during the afternoon until near sunset, be.
fore they were gutted, and then were left through the night with the hide on.
Nearly all was lost, except what Captain Sanders brought in. Now, about
we are still in caoip waiting to see if the hunters will kill any more of these
useful animals. Since writing, I have had the estimated weight of the four-
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teen buffalo, which is one thousand pounds per head, all of which, except
three or four hundred pounds, is lost. God forgive us for such waste and
save us from such ignorance. The hunters have returned, and brought with
them one buffalo and one deer, the first that has been killed on the road
except a small fawn which was killed on the Nimehaw. Now, it is pretty
certain we shall move from this place of encampment early in the morning.
To-day, Colonel Simons resigned, and the General ordered a new election
which resulted in the choice of Jacob Hoover for Lieutenant Colonel, and
Alex McQuin as first Lieutenant, instead of Mr. Hoover, promoted. Part of
the hunters have returned with another buffalo, making two killed to-day.
Cloudy this evening.

SATURDAY, July 13.Cloudy this morning. Camp about to move.
Four hunters came in this morning, who were out all night. They had an
other buffalo, making three killed yesterday. The clouds gave way and the
wind blue, and w had a fine day's travel. The cattle got along finely. We
camped near the bank of the river. A small herd of buffalo was seen this
afternoon, anti the hunters went after them, but returned without meat. A
Mr. Sublette came up this afternoon with a company of sick folks, going to
the mountains for their health. They have had four deaths in their company
since they left St Louis. This evening cloudy, with lightning, thunder, and

a hard rain. An alarm of Indians was made in camp; a man on guard
thought he saw six Indians. He hailed them, and fired twT shots, but no
Indians were killed or sign seen.

SUNDAY July 14.Cloudy, after a hard rain last night. Family in
middlitg health. Cattle are up carly and we will he off soon. A fine herd
of buffalo are close by; a few hunters went out and killed two. Made a good
day's drive and camped on the bank of the South Fork of the Platte.
MONDAY, July 15.Quite a confusion in camp this morning about buffalo
hunting. The General seemed quite "cantankerous" because Louis Crawford
went out after buffalo this morning contrary to orders. This is a middling
clear morning, though the clouds and signs did look like rain. We are now
in expectation that the camp will not move from here to-day, but that we will

hunt and barbacue meat. The colony was called together by the General,
who, after a short, abusive speech, tendered hi resignation. Then First
Colonel, Benjamin Nichols, resigned; we are now in companies. This is a
gloomy day to my mind. I pray to the Lord to grant that it may be overruled for the best to all concerned. This company is called the California

OREGON PIONEER ASSOCIATION.

95

Company. Captain, Saunders; Mitchell Gilliam, Lieutenant; James Marshall,
First Sergeant, Gámaliel Parrish, Second Sergeant; Solomon Shelton, First
Corporal; William Gilliam, Second Corpora!, and E. E. Parrish, Judge. S.
Shelton left the company some time ago. An order by Captain Saunders to
hitch up and roll away was promptly obeyed. After traveling some four
miles upon the best kind of road, we again camped on a high bank near the
river. Here, we expected to see Mr. Sublette and company, but he had gone
further, but where we do not know. Our company is not all togetler, and I
don't know how many we will have when they are all up. This afternoon is
clear and pleasant, a brisk wind cooling the rays of the sun, so that it' is not
excessively warm. There are quite a number sick in the companies back of
ours. I think they will not live long. The hills on each side seem to rise as
we progress up the river, and are bald, having no timber on them. The hills
are very broken, and timber is very scarce all the way up the Platte to the
forks, after that a little more plentifuL We are now come, I suppose, to the
road of-which Mr. Burnett, spoke when he said "it is the best in the world."
TUESDAY, July 16.A clear sunrise, hut soon became cloudy and looks
like rain. It cleared ofi and we had a brisk wind, with a cool, pleasant day.
Got along finely to-day. Thiee hunters gone out to kill buffalo. I shot one
to.day but did not get it. We are now camped near a small pond at the foot

of the bluff, with no wood, except what we brought with us and "buffalo
chips," which make a pretty good fire. The General,, his son-in.law Grant,
and his son-in.law Gage, with their families, are in this company. We have
in all seventeen wagons and one carriage. The hunters, Captaip Saunders and
two others, came in late this afternoon, having killed two buffalo, and brought
in as much meat as they could carey. This evening, a thunder gust passed us

with a littlerain, then cleared off, but did iot stay clear till daylight.
WEDNESDAY, July 17.Quite cloudy in the east, and cool. We are pre.
paring for an early start nd hope we will have a fine day for traveling. It
has been cool and pleasant and we have made a good day's travel, and are now
camped on -the bank of the South Fork of the Platte. This has been a day of
events. Wolves, antelopes, and buffalo were seen during the day. In the
afternoon a herd of buffalo was seen in the forks, between the south and
north branches. Hunters went over and gave them a start, which brought
them over near where we were, when our boys, with guns, soon brought

down three or four. The scene was so interesting that some of our
women actually joined in the chase.
but it did not rain much.

This evening a thunder gust came over,
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THURSDAY, July i8.The night was windy, and this morning we have
a brisk wind with clouds, and no dew. Quite cool. We are about to cross
the river, and I hope we may have good luck. All got across safely. Some
difficulty occurred in crossing the "Western." We missed the track and at
one time was about to capsize. At another time we came near getting into a deep
hole, which was a great scare to my family, but, thank the good Lord, whom
we profess to serve, for the escape from danger once more. By two o'clock

all were across, and we rolled off up the north side of the South Branch.
This afternoon great herds of buffalo were continually in sight. A horseman,
from Mr. Sublette's company, brought a long string of them by our wagons.
Although several shots were fired from our rifles, none were killed that we
got. I waded the river to help drive the wagon, and am sick this afternoon.

FRIDAY, July 19.I was sick last night, but, thank God, I feel a little
better this morning. The sun rose clear and beautiful, although it is somewhat cool. A buffalo is among the cattle this morning. Though the sun
rose clear, it soon clouded again, and we had a fine cool forenoon for driving.
Afternoon clear and warm, though not oppressive. The road runs directly
up the South Fork of the Platte. The hills make in rather more closely than
formerly, and the road is much more rolling than usual. Buffalo are seldom
out of sight of the wagons.
the last two nights.

Mr. Sublette's company camped within sight of us

SATURDAY, July 20. A beautiful, clear morning. Making ready for an
early start. I am sick ani don't know how I will get along, but hope I will
soon get better. I had taken cold some days before we crossed the river,
which I had to wade; this was too much for me. Last night we had an other
Indian alarm. The horses got scared and rushed up to the camp. We have
had several Indian alarms, but no Indians have been seen, we think, since the

lowas stole our cattle. We have had a fine day for the teams and made a
moderate day's drive, and camped again on the banks of the South Fork of
Platte near where we cross the divide, between the South and North branches
of the Platte River. Nothing strange occurrd through the day excpt the
numerous herds of buffalo, on the south side of the South Fork. An attempt
at description would appear in the character of a romance. This afternoon
Captain Saunders came into camp with a severe attack of cramp cholera.
SUNDAY, July 21.A fine, clear morning, though we had much thunder
and some rain through the night. We are preparing to make an early start
to cross the div4de. My health is very poor. We were off early, drove hard
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We could not reach the North Fork as our pilqt
missed the way. The divide is mostly a beautiful plain. Here on the
plain we met with a herd of buffalo running. Our boys had several shots
and killed one fine heifer. We were greatly disappointed when we had to
camp on the open prairie and use pond water and "buffalo chips" instead of
and camped on the plains.

that good spring water and fine ash spoken of.

Well, it might be worse.

MONDAY, July 22.Last night passed away in peace and we have a
fin; clear morning. My health is about the same. I think it will be warm
to-day. A little before noon we reached the North Branch some distance

above the ash grove. We had much sand and bad road to-day. We
camped near the river.

-

TUESDAY, July 23.COQl last night and uncommonly cool and cloudy

this morning. My health is still very poor. Made an early start and
camped early in the afternoon.
a warm day.

Here is plenty of red cedar wood.

It has been

WEDNESDAY, July 24.A cloudy morning. We remain in camp
to-day to rest the cattle, wash clothes and doctor the sick. I am some better
to-day.
THURSDAY, July 25.The sun rose clear but was soon covered again
with clouds and it looks like rain. My health is a little improved. Made an
early start and a good day's drive and camped in the rain on the bank of the
North Branch.

FRIDAY, July 26.A clear morning. My health not much improved.
Preparing to start early. Made a good day's drive without stopping at noon,
which was hard on poor me. Camped near the "Chimney Mound." * We
are now eighty miles from Fort Larimo. [Laumie.]

SATURDAY, July 27.A clear morning. My health very poor, though
I had a good night's rest. With an early start we made a fine drive and
camped cM the bank of the North Fork. Here I again attended to the taking
of medicine. The seeds of the emetic herb threw me into what Thompson
calls the "alarming symptoms," which finally went off and I had a ne sleep
in the after part of the night.

SUNDAY, July 28.A little cloudy this morning, but turned out clear
and warmer than usual.

Pretty hard on poor me with no water and no stop at

* IChimner Rock, it is presumed.]
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About three o'clock we reached the best kind of spring running Out of
the bluff or sandy mountains some five miles from the river. My health is, I
noon.

think, improving, for which I hope to render thanksgiving and praise
to "God, my all in all, my portion forever."
MONDAY, July 29A clear, health-giving morning. Cattle very much
scattered and I don't know if we will get off early or not. My health is
gaining, but my head pains me badly yet. Made a fine day's drive and
camped on the river again.

TUESDAY, July 30.No record.
WEDNESDAY, July 31.A fne, clear morning. My health is still poor
Made a fine drive, passed Fort Larimo one mile and camped.

THURSDAY, August 1.A fine, clear morning. I am too unwell to
We rested here one day. The Indians, men, women and children,
visited our camp. They are the nicest looking and best behaved Indians we
have seen. They had five splendid bannrs, four of which were waving all
the time. They were richly dressed. They wanted presents of tobacco,
powder, lead, etc. The men sat down and all smoked a little from the same
write.

pipe.

FRIDAY, Aug. 2.Moved off again and camped about three o'clock
near the "big spring." We passed the two other companies and Ford's
Company.

-

SATURDAY Aug. 3.Cool and pleasant. Made part of a day's drive.
Mrs. Gage, the General's daughter, had a frolic on the road. She did well
and all were up in camp in geod season. We had a hard thunder storm, but
not much rain.
-

-

SUNDAY, Aug. 4.A fine, clear morning. My health very bad. We
drove hard to.day and could not reach the water till dark in the hardest kind
of thunder gust. Finally th thunder passed off and the people had.a chance
to sleep some without supper.
-

MONDAY, Aug. .A clear, warm morning. I find, I think, a small
improvement in my health, for which I am thankful. It is now agreed to
wait in camp to-day for Walker's party who wish to join us. The day
passed in washing and hunting. Three deer were brought in this afternoon.
All the companies are now up. I expect trouble before we get well separated
again.

-

-
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TUESDAY, Aug. 6.A fine, clear morning, all wishing to be off early.
My health is not much improved. I can hardly write. Made a fine day's
drive over the roughest country imaginable, and camped late near a grove and
the very best of water. This morning I took a course of medicine, which I
pray the good Lord to bless in my behalf.
WEDNESDAY, Aug. 7.A fine, clear morning. Made a good day's
Many buffalo were killed and most all lost. Camped near a fine
grove of timber and the bestof water. We are going to stop here to kill and
cure buffalo meat, as it is thought we will get no more.
drive.

THURSDAY, Aug. 8.A fine morning, though very windy. The
hunters and packers are out after buffalo. My health is a little improved.
Hunters came in quite late, bringing buffalo, venison, sheep and a little hen
called "black rouse,' [grouse] head shaped like the quail, body resembling our
domestic fowl. It is decided to leave this camp to-morrow at twelve o'clock,
having taken as much meat as is necessary.

FRIDAY, Aug. 9.A fine, clear morning.

The curing of the meat is

being attended to. My health is poor, but I hope the good Lord may bless
the means so that I may soon get out.

SATURDAY, Aug. ro.A fine morning.
camped very late on the bluff of the river.

Made a large day's drive and

SUNDAY, Aug. r r.A little cloudy and cool this morning. My health
has undergone a little improvement and I am hoping that the good Lord will
continue to bless the means until I get well, and I promise my life to his service. We rolled out and on till near eleven o'clock, when we stopped to stay
until to-morrow. Hunters are out after the buffalo, so I suppose we will cure
a little more meat. They have killed five buffalo and returned with some of
the very best meat. This is the place where we nooned on Deer Creek, a
pretty, little, clear stream.
MONDAY, Aug. 12.A fine morning. I thank God that my health is still
Camp all in a bustle to be off ahead of Ford's company. To-day
we crossed the North Fork of the Platte and left it immediately. It is quite
small. We saw it no more. On last evening Mitchell Gilliam's provision
improving.

wagon turned over and hutt "Pap" considerably. We made an early start
and crossed the river without difficulty. After the bustle and success in
getting away ahead, we were ordered to camp till to-morrow to cure the
meat we have, and to give Walker a chance to kill more, as he has not
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Mr. Nealy. it is supposed he and Mr. Ford will join companies.. They are
camped four or five miles below us on this pretty little branch, which is well
supplied with grass for ten or fifteen miles, but, unfortunately, Nealy and
Ford camped four to six miles below the grass on yesterday. To-day they
drove until they thought they were at the head of the range, but are mistaken

by six or more miles, for the grass continues on above us after the road
leaves the creek.

WEDNESDAY, Sept. 4.Froze hard last night. Very cold this morning.
The cattle were four miles away this morning and detained us some. Made
a fine day's drive and camped on the Bear River. The fore part of the day
we had a good road up the valley of the little stream I call Deep Creek, but
the grade gradually rose from one to seven or more degrees. Then we
reached the summit of the mountain, highest, to appearance, that we have
crossed. The ascent was more gradual than the descent. The road went
winding down a hollow, exceeding rough for several miles, until we reached
the valley of Bear River, when the road became better. My wagon stuck in
the mud as we crossed a branch to-day. Mr. Ford's company reached our
camp ground two hours after dark. Neal and his squad, consisting of his
own and two sons-in-law families, did not come with Ford to camp.

THURSDAY, Sept. 5We start down the Bear River, a very pretty
little stream near the Green River in size. Report says grass is plenty on this
river as far as the road follows the valley. Started by eight o'clock and soon
passed a large spring, nearly as large as the Big Spring east of the Alleghany
Mountains, which I saw while driving in hog time. The road lies down the
valley of this beautiful Bear River and is the very best we have traveled. We
made a great day's drive and camped near the Indians on the river. There is
much grass and plenty of willow brush for fuel. The Indians, so far, are very
civil and want to trade. Ford and Neal Gilliam are camped near us.

FRIDAY, Sept. 6.The night passed in peace. A little cool and
cloudy, though the sun rose clear. Mitchell Gilliam swapped his mule for a
black mare and recovered from the Indians a mare which they had stolen

from young Holmes. He gave the Frenchman a heifer for helping him
accomplish tbe recovery.

We got away from camp about seven o'clock. We
have had as good a road as is needed and crossed the river twiceand a creek
once. This is a mountainous part of the road. The mountains on every
hand are high. We drove our own cattle to-day and, of course, did not have
to go back after the loose cattle as I did yesterday. We are camped on the
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north side of the Wolf River, a beautiful stream, not much inferior to the
Green River in size and appearance.
a beautiful evening.
SATURDAY,

The day has been quite cool.

This is

Sept. 7.Cold last night, and clear and cold this morning.

My family is in a comfortable state of health except Jackson, who is not much
better. To-day we crossed the highest mountain we have encountered except

the divide which separates eastern from western waters. We traveled hundreds of miles in ascending the divide, but the mountain we crossed to-day is
six or eight miles across The eastern side was not halt so steep as the
We are truly in the mountains, though we have abundance of
western.
valley and the best kind of road. The springs are uncommonly large and
good.

Game is scarce in these mountains.

SUNDAY Sept. 8.A fine, clear morning; cool, but not so cold as yesterday morning. Health of the company is better except Mrs. McGruder (or
McGander) who is quite low. Jackson reports himself better. Were on the
road from half past seven to half past two o'clock and camped on a branch of
the best kind of spring. We passed more spring branches to-day than I ever
saw in the same length of road. They rush out of the foot of mountains over
stones into the Bear River. Here an Indian and his squaw came to us and I

traded for some antelope meat. The Indian speaks English and is quite
intelligent. At sunset it is quite cloudy. A Mr. McMahan bought a horse
from the Indian and paid for him, the animal to be delivered in the morning.
MONDAY, Sept. 9.Traveled about, twenty-five miles and reached the
Soda Springs. These Soda Springs boil up in large places and are acuriosity,
indeed. The Indian did notdeliver the horse as agreed, so the pay was lost.
TUESDAY,

Sept. io.Cold and clear this morning. We had Indians

with us again last night. They sang and caroused nearly all night. Camped
again on a small creek. Neal Gilliam says these are Columbia waters, but
others say that they empty into the Bear River.
WEDNESDAY, Sept. i.Clear and cold this morning. Neal and

Mitchell Gilliam and Mr. Jacob Hoover, each with a few families and
wagons, were all camped together, and all started as if going to make a day's
My friend, Mr. Holly, and myself led off, followed by Mitchell, Neal
and Mr. Hoover. We went about three miles when Mitchell turned down,
and Neal turned up a small spring branch, Mr. Hoover following us. This
was carrying out what the Gifliams had arranged the afternoon previous, the
drive.
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object being to get rid of us.

So let it be. Mr. Hoover, Mr. Cave and Mr.
Nelson and families, each with two wagons, passed Mr. Holly and I while
we were nooning and soon camped on a small branch, where we joined them
and camped. While writing Captain Ford with fifteen wagons passed us
again. This is a fine afternoon. We camped last night near another camp of
Indians. They always have something to trade. They were very civiL
THURSDAY, Sept. 12.Mr. Holly and I rolled out ahead of Mr. Ford's
company, Mr. Hoover's company being last to start. We camped again on a
small creek made by the fine large springs which burst forth from the foot of
the mountains. To-day we passed over the divide between the waters of
Bear River and those of Lewis [Snake] River. We are now drinking not only
western water, but the Waters of Columbia or Lewis River. The western
waters are better than the eastern waters, so far. How they will be when we
get clear of the mountains we know not.

FRIDAY, Sept. 13.A mild, clear morning. We are now nearly
through the Rocky Mountains and expect to reach Fort Hall in a few hours
to-day. We had a sand plain to cross, which made heavy dragging for the
oxen for about six miles. We reached Fort Hall about three o'clock and
made a short stop.

We then rolled down a beautiful valley six or seven miles

and camped on Lewis River.

We are now looking toward Oregon

City, although we are a great distance from it. Some say the distance is five
hundred miles, but Lieutenant Fremont has returned it six hundred miles.
Mr. Hoover and company are here with Mr. Holly and us. The two Gil.
hams and Captain Ford are behind us.
SATURDAY, Sept. 14.The night was cold enough to freeze a little.
Fine, clear morning. Started by seven o'clock and traveled fifteen miles and
camped on the same beautiful Lewis River. We could have gone four or five
miles further, but there is no grass for twenty-five miles. A hard day's drive
for to-morrow. We have overtaken six wagons that left us some weeks past.
We crossed Lewis River to-day eight or nine miles below Fort Hall. It is a
small stream here, but soon gets to be twice as large. This valley is decidedly
the best range for cattle that I have seen in the country. There is plenty of
grass for great quantities of cattle, winter and summer. We passed the
American Falls. We camped early on the same river on account of the distance to grass.

SUNDAY, Sept. 15.Started before six o'clock on account of the
Had some of the roughest road and crossed several very

distance to grass.

OREGON PIONEER ASSOCIATION.

109

bold running branches to-day. Camped on the river three miles below
where Hoover aiid others camped.
MONDAY, Sept. i6.A fine morning. All in middling health. Mr.
Holly and I camped alone for the first time last night. We started first and
kept ahead during the day, which proved to be a hard one. We crossed the
Rocky Plains and climbed the bluff at eleven o'clock. Traveled till eight
o'clock ind camped near bad water and high grass and bushes.
TUESDAY,

Sept. 17.Passed the night in peace. A fine morning.

Started at a quarter past eight o'clock in the lead again. Nooned on a small
branch. Mr. Hoover, Nelson and Welch in company. Mr. Welch, Mr.
Holly and I drove on. Mr. Hoover and company remaining at the nooning
place. Mr. Welch found a camping place on the bank of the river, fuel in
abundance, and grass enough for a vast number of cattle. The bachelors
stayed at the camp of bad water to-day to rest their cattle. This is a very
pleasant afternoon when not in the dust of the road.
WEDNESDAY, Sept. i8.Started at a quarter past six and nooned
on the river. Had a hard afternoon's drive, camping after dark.
Found water in holes in the bed of the branch, which had become

nearly dry.
THURSDAY, Sept. 19.-.---Afine morning. We think we are now
a hundred miles below Fort Hall. A good drive for five days.

Camped in good season on a branch, Mr. Hoover a little below.
FRIDAY, Sept. 20.A cool morning. Mr. Saunders came up last
night and let us hear from the camps behind us. Our camp o.night
is in a deep cove, rocks on both sides and a branch in the middle.
SATURDAY, Sept.

2

1.A cold morning. Having a long drive

before us we started at six o'clock and drove until seven, at night, the
longest day's drive we have had. We camped on a spring branch near
the river. We had considerable good road through the day, but in the
evening we had a heavy bed of sand to drag through. We made out
to reach camp and suppose we have traveled thirty miles to.day.
SUNDAY,

Sept. 22.Cool and clear. We expect to reach Salmon

Falls to-day. Drove eight or ten miles and camped on the same
Snake or Lewis River. Our drive to-day has been down the river.
To-day as little Rebecca was trying to get on or off the wagon, she
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slipped and fell, the wagon wheel rolling over and breaking her thigh.
A sad accident for her and us all. Glad, however, that it is no worse.
Jackson is well, but weak yet. We did not reach the Falls as expected.
The Indians are camped along the river fishing.
MONDAY,

Sept. 23.Started at seven o'clock and traveled till

twelve o'clock at night, without water or grass for the cattle, camping
on the river. The road to-day was hilly above any other day, though
we had some good road.
TUESDAY

Sept. 24.We crossed the river safely after noon to-

day and camped on a fine bed of grass within sight of the ford. The

river is rapid and the water middling low. Thebottom is gravel of
the prettiest kind and the water is clear. In consequence of two
islands, side by side, we had to cross three streams. Our cattle are
now doing well. To-morrow, it is said, we have to drive twelve miles.
Last night the bachelors lay out on the prairie without water or grass.

This is the second time they have done so. Better reach camp late,
as we did, than do so.
WEDNESDAY,

Sept. 25.A fine, clear morning, but cold for the

season. Last nightthe folks apprehended trouble with the Indians.

but I believe they had no evil intentions. We had an early start and
camped at the branch where the old wagon was.
THURSDAY, Sept. 26.Started at seven o'clock and nooned on the

branch of the Hot or Boiling Spring. This spring is one of the
curiosities of nature. The water boils out of the ground in five or
more places boiling hot and makes a branch large enough to run an
overshot mill. Camped on a sml branch four miles west of the Hot
Spring.
FRIDAY,

Sept. 27.Had a very stony road. Camped again on a

small branch of pretty running water.
SATURDAY, Sept. 28.A fine, clear morning. Started early and
nooned on a dry branch. Plenty of grass but no water. Our travel
for the last two days has been along and around a mountain. The road,
exceedingly rough and rocky at first, became gravelly and smoother, but
very hilly. We traveled about twelve hours and camped on a branch,

water in holes only and not much grass for cattle. We expected to
reach the river to-day, but did not.
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SUNDAY, Sept. 29.A little cloudy this morning. A fine daughter was born last night into Mr. Hawley's family. On account of the
long drive and scarcity of grass we started late. Made a long drive
and camped on a slough not far from a large and beautiful creek.
Indians supplied us with fish on good terms, and behaved themselves
civilly.

MONDAY, Sept. 3o.Left camp and drove down on the bluff of
the creek to tha camp of the foremost company. This place has more
timber than we have seen for two hundred miles. There is a grove of
balm trees. Camped on the creek.
TIJESDAY, October i.Started at seven o'clock. Camped again
on the bank of the big creek called Boysy [Boise] River. The Fort is
of the same name. The Roman priest, with several French Indians,
camped in sight of us, below.

WEDNESDAY, Oct. 2.We are buying fish of the Indians. The
price is a load 'of ammunition for a fish. Started at a quarter past six
o'clock, noonei about twelve and camped again on the river about five
o'clock. This!is a fine afternoon, though very smoky. The grass is
somewhat dry, though fine for the season. To-morrow we expect to
cross Lewis River. We have laid in a supply of fish.

THURSDAY, Oct. 3.Cool this morning. The Indians are offering
more fish than we want, as all are supplied Started at seven o'clock
and arrived at Fort Boisey about one o'clock. This fort is situated
on the Lewis or Snake River about three hundred miles from Fort
Hall. We are three weeks on the road from Fort Hall to Fort Boisey.
The fort was named for the small, but very beautiful, liver which we
came down, having traveled about four days along its banks. We

crossed to the south side of Snake River and camped about three
o'clocck. In erossing we tied the oxen to the stern of each wagon in
front, at the same time a chain from the hind part of each wagon was
made fast to the yoke of oxen in the rear. I thank God for the mercies
that have attended us through all our difficulties.

FRIDAY, Oct. 4.This is a fine morning. Drove over, a ridge,
-crossed a large creek and camped before sundown, having gone about
sixteen miles.

S
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SATURDAY,

Oct. 5.Cold this morning. We have a long drive

before us to-day. Drove about twenty-four miles and camped after
dark on a small branch with water in holes only.
SUNDAY, Oct. 5.The sun shines clear this morning. Last night
it rained a little and the wind blew down our tent. Drove about ten
or twelve miles and camped on a small creek called Burnt Creek. We
passed a beautiful little river to-day called Burnt River. The road

hilly, stony and rough. We are now about fifty miles from Fort
Boisey, on the south side of Snake River. A few more days of
patience and diligence will land us at the place of our desire.
MONDAY,

Oct. 7.We are within ten or twelve days drive of

After a hard day's drive over hills
and rocks we think it the roughest and hardest part of our journey.
Camped again on the same Burnt Creek. We passed several small
groves ofyoung hahn and quaking asp with a little birch. We had
Walley Wafley, [Walla Walla.]

more wood than usual.
TUESDAY,

Oct. 8.Mr. Welch camped a mile above us on the

creek. Our road was even worse than yesterday and we ascended the

steepest hill I ever saw teams cross. We had to double teams, and
hard work at that. We crossed the creek a great many times and
finally took a north fork and followed it out to the head, crossed a low
gap in the ridge and struck a leading hollow and soon found grass and
water. Camped on a spring branch. Ten or twelve days aie said to

be sufficient to take us to Walley Walley, but our oxen are getting
very weak and many have already given out. Pleasant this afternoon
except a little too much wind and smoke.
WEDNESDAY,

Oct. 9.All well except Rebecca, who is doing as

well as can be reasonably expected, this being the eighteenth day since

her thigh was broken. She complains not much except of pain
occasioned by the jolting of the wagon over rocks and rough places.
Started at seven o'clock and camped again at ten o'clock on a small
branch of the Burnt Creek. Mr. Walker thinks it would not be safe
to go further for fear of failing to find water and grass. The hills are
not quite so high as those we have had for two or three days past.
THURSDAY, Oct. io.A cloudy morning. Started as yesterday at
seven and camped again on a small branch of the same Burnt Creek.
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Three hours yesterday and the same to-day is slow traveling. but it
must be so as we must have respect to grass and water. This afternoon three packers camped above us who gave an account of the
companies who are behind us; the Gilliams and others. Some of
them are very much behind. Cool and cloudy this afternoon.
FRIDAY, Oct. ii.-.-.Started early and crossed an almost impassable
muddy hollow, which, by double teams and hard work we got through.

After a long drive camped on a branch with water in holes only.
Grass scarce Here we met Captain Waters just from Oregon City.
He came out to meet his family. His account of the Oregon country
is most cheering.
SATURDAY,, Oct. 12 It is exceeding cold this morning and frosty.
Made a good day's drive and camped near a branch that did not run.
SUNDAY, pct. i3.Cold and frosty, though not so much so as yeserday. Yesterday we passed a small river called Powder River and a
creek called Deep Creek. Started early and made a good day's drive
and camped early. The road to-day was exceedingly good in the
morning, but in the afternoon uncommonly rough and sidling. The
name of the place where we are camped is Grand Round. Why it is
so called I do riot know. After we were camped, Joseph Caples and
children and aaother man came up to camp.
MONDAY, Oct. i4.The morning is fine, not so cold as yesterday.
We are now within six miles of the Blue Mountains and ready to start
again. Took the wrong road and lost a mile or two before getting
back again. Our company divided on the side of the Blue Mountains.

Mr. Hawley and I stopped and camped on the side of the mountains
among the pines. Turned the cattle back again to the bottom. The
reason of the separation was a difference of opinion. We believed we
could not get to the ne>t camp and so we stopped while they went on.
We will see who was in the wrong. Mr. Welch led out with his cattle
and took the wrong road.
TIJESDAY, Oct. 15.We have a pleasant morning, not cold as it
has been for some days past. We are a long way, but not half way up
the hill. Started early and had a stony road part of the way, and part
very fine. The Grand Round River hill was bad to go down.
Nooned at the river and went up the other side, as bad or worse than
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the hill up the mountain. We are camped on the top of the river hill
about one mile from the Grand Round River, in company with the
other wagons that left us last evening. The kindness of Mr. Welch
who assisted us up the hill was an advantage to us.
WEDNESDAY,

Oct. i.Started eaily for the head of the Grand

Round River and drove hard over the worst road yet, hills and rocks
awful.

We camped along with Mr. Cave on time hill without water for

the cattle. A little snow fell to.day on the high divide.
THURSDAY, Oct 17.All together again at the head of the Grand
Round river and are starting at twelve o'clock for the Jtiila [tJmatilla] River. Drove about five miles and camped at the head of a
spring on the hill. Here we had to double teams again. The road
was better to-day, though bad yet. 'I'he evening not so cold as last
evening.
FRIDAY,

Oct. i8.A clear morning. Hope we will get out of

this mountain to-day.

We 'got out of the mountain and camped on

the Utilia (tJmatilla) River. The last twenty miles of the Blue
Mountains was pretty good for mountain roads. A very long hill to
come down off the mountain. Here at this camp we met many Indians
and horses without number. Ti'e Indians are of the Kiucy [Cayusej
nation. Here we got potatoes, pumpkins and horses. I gave "Buck
and Ball" for a large bay horse.
SATURDAY, Oct. 19.Cloudy this morning. Late in the afternoon it rained. We are camped again on the tJtiila about six miles
down. here the packers who were sent after flour to [)r. Whitman's,

met, or rather, overtook us with flour and meal.
SUNDAY,

Oct. 20.The rain continued moderately through the

nightand it is cloudy and rainy this morning. This company is going
to separate this morning The families who go on toward The Dalles

Hoover, Welch and Nelson. Parrish. Cave and Hawley are
going to Dr. Whitman's to winter and try it again in the spring. We
are

are twenty miles down the river and have to go back again to the forks

of the road twenty miles up the river. This I hate. If the packers
who went after flour had returned and met us at the forks of the road
it would have saved us forty miles travel. We drove back and camped
in the narrows between the bluff and the Utilla River.
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MONDAY, Oct. 21.The rain ceased during the night and this morning
it is cloudy.

Glad we escaped the Blue Mountains as they are white with snow.

Crossed the Utilla River ahcmt twelve o'clock and camped on the open
prairie with neither wood tor water except what we had in the wagons.

TUESDAY, Oct. 22.We had a storm of wind and rain last night. Alt
in good health except Rev. Mr. Cave's son William. Having a little wood
and water left, we got breakfast. Drove on and campe.i where we have grass,
wood and water. Our cattle are almost overdone and Mr. Hawley has gone
to the Doctor'sto engage houses and accommodations for himself, Mr. Cave
and I. He is expected to return this evening. Iere is the best of bottom
land and good grass. Nearly three hundred head of fine horses, best kind of
stock, are grazing here. I never saw such a lot of horses. They are owned
by the Indians and I suppose there are thousands of them. These Indians
are getting cattle in abundance, of the finest kind of stock and will soon be
rich. They have small lots of land fenced and raise corn, potatoes, pumpkins, etc, o a small scale. They live in small wigwams, or lodges as they
call them, but have no houses except a meeting house or "missionary house,'
as they call it. This is a fine growing country, though a little too near the
Blue Mountaint.
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 23.This morning we saw some packers from the
back companies. They say the spow is nearly knee deep and they are
camped there. Most deplorable, indeed. We made a fine escape, for
which we thank God. Mr. Hawley did not return as expected last night
so we drove on and soon met him. We drove hard and reached the Doctor's
at night. Mr. Cave and Mr. Hawley got a room together and I remained in
tent.

TNURSDAV, Oct. 24.Mr. Cave had another son added to his family
I still remain in tent.

to-day.

FRIDAY, bct. 25.Worked for the Doctor to-day at corn.
SATURDAY, Oct. 26.Worked at corn two.thirds of to.day.
SUNDAY, Oct. 27.Moved into the house last evening. More moderate
this morning than it has been for some days. We have had the privilege o
attending divifle service. The Indians' meeting was at eleven o'clock and
was interesting: to me. The Indians sing well, carrying the parts of music.
The Doctor addressed them, reading a discourse which an Indian rehearsed
after him. An Indian started the tune, another prayed and all was interest-
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ing to me at least. In the afternoon at two o'clock we were addressed by the
Rev. Mr. Cave from the epistle to the Ephesians, first chapter. A good dis-

course, which Dr. Whitman followed with a suitable train of remarks. A
social prayer meeting in the evening was well attended and profitable to us
all.

MONDAY, Oct. 28.Spent the day in looking after cattle, etc.
TUESDAY, Oct. 29.We killed a beef for the Doctor.

WEDNESDAY, Oct. 30.Spent the day in looking after cattle.

It

rained considerably to-day.

THURSDAY, Oct. 31.TO-day spent in trying to trade cattle with the
Indians and in loading the wagons and preparing for a start to-morrow.

FRIDAY, November s.A fine, clear morning, frosty and freezing.
Began early to collect the cattle and, near twelve o'clock, started and
traveled three miles and camped for the night to wait for the pack wagons
and cattle. Mr. Wilson at the Doctor's and Mr. Hawley and Gamaliel have
gone back to help Mr. Gillet hunt his cattle. The cattle of Mr. Gillet were
found by Mr. Hawley and Gamaliel and we are all ready for an early start in
the morning.

SATURDAY, Nov. 2.Started early, drove fifteen miles and camped on
the Walla Walla River.

SUNDAY, Nov. 3.In crossing the river this morning my wagon hound
bwke. Spent an hour and a half mending it, then drove two miles and

stopped to let the cattle feed. While we travel we think of those who are
engaged in Divine worship, whom we left behind. May it be a good day to
them. We passed the Fort Walla Walla about four o'clock. Rolled over
hills and between hills and camped on the great Columbia River three miles
below the fort.

MONDAY, Nov. 4.A fine morning. All in good health. Drove down
the river and came to an uncommonly bad sand hill. We put twelve yoke of

oxen to one wagon, and so on until all were up, then camped on the hill.
Fine grass here, so we brought the water from the river.
TUESDAY, Nov. 5.Soon came again to the Columbia River and found
Mr. Jenkins camped awaiting us. We drove on together and camped again
on the Utilla (Umatilla) River near the mouth or junction with the Columbia
River.

Not much good feed here for cattle.
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WEDNESDAY, Nov. 6.Drove on again and found pretty good feed and
are now stopped for noon. The Indians were thick around us last night, and
more this morning. They are here again at noon. We camped this evening
on the river, many Indians in attendance. Captain Morrison, Mrs. McDaniels
and E. MeGruder came to our camp and camped with us.

THURSDAY, Nov. 7.ClOudy this morning, having rained a little last
Cool this morning. Cleared off and had a fine, clear day, rather
warm., Made a good day's drive and camped on the river. Rained a
shower and cleared off, then had a white frost.
FRIDAY, Nov. 8.Had a fine, clear day. After a good day's drive
camped again on the river. Indians swarm around again to trade. Some
have salmon skins, rabbits and one a mink. Yesterday one had a weasel.
An iron spoon, an old pair of scissors, a pen knife, butcher knife, a sausage
cutter and a roundabout were included in their stock in trade, which they had
night.

bought of the companies before. The road down the river is generally sandy,
though some of it is solid. No timber of any kind. Small willows and cow

chips are the chief fuel we have to burn. Indians last night stole three
horses, one from Jenkins, one from Gamaliel and one from me.

SATURDAY, Nov. 9.The cattle are scattered. The morning is cloudy,
damp and cool. It rained last night a light shower. The cattle were found
and we made a short day's drive through much sand and camped at a branch
at the foot of a hill. The Indians seem shy since they stole our horses.
SUNDAY, Nov. 10.The night is passed and another Christian Sabbath
is afforded to the church. 0, that we had an opportunity to improve it in a
Christian-like manner! This we hope will he our privilege in a short time.
Made a good drive unti.l one o'clock when we camped on the hill a mile from
water at the river. Had to drive the cattle to rive for water. Hem Captain
Morrison came up with flour. Two Indians are camped with us to-night.
MONDAY, Nov. isA cool, cloudy morning. Looks like snow. Hope
it will be stayed a little longer until we poor emigrants get through. It did not
snow.

Rolled out and camped on the river hill again.

The Indians are

thick around. They stole three whips and drove off Wilson's cow, which he
got again by giving them some clothes.

TUESDAY, Nov. i2.Came to a long, steep hill, doubled teams, got up
and drove two and a ha]f miles to John Day's River and camped.

WEDNESDAY, Nov. 13.The Indians stole Captain Morrison's mare
Rained last night and yesterday and night before last, though

last night.
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commanded "as you were," we got back, some time in the night, to the
Wallamette and camped. Instead of being at the landing at Linton we were
three or four miles down. All this unnecessary labor was caused by the man

at the steering oar, Mr. Cox, who had been twenty times past this way.
Well, we camped.
SATURDAY, Nov. 30.Made an early start and are now rowing up the
Wallamette River. No rain yesterday. Last night was clear, moon and stars
shining. Hope this weather may continue. Soon clouded and rained on us
before we reached Linton. Landed at Linton this afternoon.
SUNDAY, December 1.Rainy. This Lord's day spent in unloading
the boat and securing our goods.
MONDAY, Dec. 2.Still rainy. Spent the day in mending boots, drying clothes and the lIke.
TUESDAY, Dec. 3.Rained last night. Mending shoes, etc., to-day.

FRIDAY, Dec. 6.We remained at Linton until this afternoon, when
we left for Oregon City.

TUESDAY, Dec. 10.Landed at the City in the afternoon and were
kindly invited to occupy a room in the basement story of a large building.
The room was occupied by Mr. Mudget and two other young men. We
accepted the kind offer and soon were all comfortably situated around a stove
fire.

WEDNESDAY, Dec. I r.A rainy day. How thankful we feel that we
have made our escape, and how glad that we have a shelter from the storm.
We have not yet rented a house, but have a prospect of getting suited to-day.
To.day we got the children into school and then rented of Mr. Newel the
room which we first stopped in at a rental of $4.50 per month. We remained

in Mr. Newel's room until February 27, 1845, when we moved into the
house of J. R. Rohh, where we remained until Monday, March 10th, when
we shipped on board Mr. Ford's boat and made the portage the same afternoon and, on the morrow, set out for the upper country and landed on the
afternoon of Saturday, March 15th at the "Institute Farm." Went into the
house of Mr. Judson. This we call the end of our travels to Oregon.
SATURDAY, March 15.Here I record my thanksgiving to God whose
all sustaining power and grace has been so signally manifested in our preservation during the whole of the way from Ohio to this place. I can use the

language of the Psalmist and say, "Praise the Lord for he is good." Amen.

FRIDAY, July 11.We remained in the Judson house until the 11th
of July, when we moved on our own place and lived in camp until October
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iith, when we moved in&' our own new house in the Mt. Pleasant valley.
After camping three months in this camp I had a short hut very severe spell
of fever and chills, but, thank God, my health is again restored so that I am
able to attend labor, and I now finish my traveling diary, having been two
two years and one day since we left the Hoskinsville school house.

E. E. PARRISH, Sr.

SATURDAY, Oct. 10, s863.This little book I made on the way from
Hoskinsville, Morgasi county, Ohio, to the "Gap" farm which I made in
this Osegon. I have lived on this place longer than on any place since I left
the farm on which I was raised in West Virginia, Monongahela county. It was
my intention to have copied this in another style, hut other cares have pre.
vented, aod now, at this late date, I cannot if I would, nineteen years having

rolled away and memory failed. The additions I intended are lost, partic-

ularly in reference to the Soda Springs, Hot Springs, buffalo and other
animals which we saw roaming over the immense plains. The many
difficulties which we had to encounter in the shape of towering mountains,
wide rivers, failing teams, sickness and deaths, marriages and births, all, when
taken to-gether would have made a volume of interest of no small moment,
furnishing reading for those who might come after. But, now, these scraps
are all that we leave as a monument of our early adventures in wending our
weary way to this far-off land. Then it was the land of roving Indians, bears,

wolves, and the like, with settlements of white men small, few and far
between. Now the country is settled up, the territory is a state, the old
settlers are dying off, and new ones are taking their places. The resources of
the country are being fast developed. Its richness in the shape of mines of
gold, silver, iron, etc., are adding largely to its wealth and loveliness. Here
we repeat our one thousand and one times exclamation, "0, lovely Oregon"
The earth has received for safe keeping, for a short time, a beloved daughter,

a loved old sainted sister-in-law and a promising grandson. We have
abundant cause for thanksgiving to God, that so many of us have lived so
long in this clime, and so few have died during these nineteen long years,
while so many have been born and are being fitted to take their places upon
this stage of human action and pass away as we shall do ere long. Now,
to close, we do ardently pray to God that those of posterity who are coming
after may be more virtuous, religious and useful in this world than we have
been. How many who read, will say "-Amen."
E. E. PARRISH, Sr.
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the appointment by the committee of Hon. D. P. Thoinpson as a sub-committee of one to consult with Mr. William
Coggswell, an excellent artist, then present in the State,

and ascertain the cost of a life-size oil painting.
At a meeting of the Committee held on April 6th,
Mr. Thompson reported that, after consultation with Mr.
Ooggswell, the latter had agreed to paint a three-quarter
life-size portrait for the sum of $600, including a heavy
gilt frame; whereupon he had been ordered to proceed with
the work and have the portrait ready for exhibition at the
Reunion on June 15th. The action of Mr. Thompson was
unanimously approved. The painting was finished according to contract and was placed on exhibition at one of the

Portland art stores. Here it was viewed by thousands,
and the public press gave frequent notices of the virtues
and many kind acts of the noble-hearted man whom it was
sought to honor.
In this connection, great pleasure is taken in mentioning
the names of the gentlemen through whose liberality the
Association become the possessor of the portrait herein
referred to; and furthermore to publicly thank the Finance
Committee, Messrs. Frank Dekuin and Chas. H. Dodd, fur
their successful efforts in securing s-uch a liberal subscription.

The following is the subscription list:
W. S. Ladd
C. H. Lewis
Geo. H. Flanders
Frank Dekum
Portland Savings Bank

$200 00
25 00
io oo
25 00
25 00

Cash

Smith Bros. & Co
James Terwilliger
J. Loewenberg
Fred Bickel

$i000
40 00
50 00
5 00
5 00
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Charles Duhrkoop

$so 00 Geo. Pope &Co

Thomas Richardson
H. Weinhard

50 00 M. Koshland
5000 Henry Hewett & Co
10 00 Marx & Jorgensen
oo H. P. Gregory & Co
Ia 00 Esberg, Bachman & Co
1000 M. Seller & Co
10 00 Rosina Wiegand
10 oo D. Monnastes.
10 00 J.W.Cook
50 00 Mooney Valentine & Co
50 00 Jacobs Bros. & Co.
50 00 HechtBro. &Co
tO 00 Chas. Hegele
25 00 Corbett, Failing & Co
20 00 H. W. Monnastes
25 00 W. F. Burrell
5 00 S. I). Smith
10 00 John Donnerberg

L. & I. White

io oo J. 13. David

Knapp, Burrell & Co
Akin, Selling & Co
Fleischner, Mayer & Co
Corbitt & Macleay
Wadhams & Elliott
Chas. Kohn & Co
Kelly, Dunne Co
Frank Bros. Implement Co
Chas. H. Dodd & Co
Thos. Guinean
C. E. Smith
Geo. H. Williams

25 00 Walter Bros
so oo Oregon Furniture Mfg. Co
25 00 A. P. DeLin & Co
25 00 J. A. Strowbridge
IC 00 J. C. Bayer
5 00 R. Knoll
5 00 D. Mackay
10 00 D Goo'lsell.
50 00 L-rng&Co
5 00 Parrish & Cornell

D. P. Thompson

O.&C.R.R
Koehler

J. McCraken
C. H. Prescott

W.C.Noon&Co....
C. Csar& Co
Parke & Lacy.
Zan Brothers
Mason, Ehrman & Co
Henry Failing

H. W. Corbett
A. Davis
C. W. Knowles
Lipman & Co

A. N. King

Total

10 00
10 00

Cash

J. Knott
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$ 500
5 00
5 00
5 00
5 00
5 00
5 00
5 00
5 00

5000
5 00
5 00

.500
5 00
20 00
5 00
5 oo
5 00
5 00
5 00
10 00

ic 00
2 50
5 00
5 00
2 00
2 50
2 50

250
2 50
2 50
2 00
$1,074 00

After paying fbr picture and frame a balance of 474.00
remained, of which 322 65 was disbursed by the Committee of Arrangements for necessary Reunion expenses, leaving 151.35 for use of the Committee iii 1888.,
/
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will consult with you and Mr. Smith as to the most appropriate time for the
presentation.
With respect, I remain, very truly yours,

GEORGE H. HIMES,
Secrelay Oregon Pioneer Association.

A letter was addressed to Hon. George W. McBride as
follows
OFFICE OF THE OREGON PIONEER ASSOCIATION,

PORTLAND, OREGON, Jan. 19, iS8g.

HON. GEORGE W. MCBRIDE, Secretary of State, Salem, Oregon,

Dear Sir: Owing to inability on my part to be present in Salem during
the present session of the Legislature, I hereby authorize you -to ac as my
deputy in all matters pertaining to the formal presentation of the oil painting
of Dr. John McLoughlin, now in your custody, to the State. To Hon. John
Minto, of Marion county, has been entrusted the duty of making the presentation address, and the presiding officers of both houses have been notified of the
desire of the Association in the premises. I presume it will be best for all

four of you gentlemen to consult as to when will be the most appropriate
time for the presentation.

-

Very truly yours,

GEORGE H. HIMES,
Secretary Orecron Pioneer Assuciatthn.

Accordingly, by resolution, a joint session of the Legis-lature was held on Wednesday evening, February th, and
the portrait was formally presented to the State and permanently placed in the Senate Chamber, in the presence of
the pioneers and their friends who occupied every inch of
space available in the large hall. The occasion was historic
and one Qf great interest, it being the first of the kind in the
annals of the State of Oregon.
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The following is the
ADDRESS OF MR. MINT0.
GOVERNOR AND REPRENTAT1VES OF THE STATE OF OREGON:

At the request of the Oregon Pioneer Association, I appear before you in
its behalf to present to you, for placement among those of the notable men of

this yet young commonwealth, the portrait of the most potent friend and
benefactor of those who planted the seeds of peace and social order in this
fair land.

Of Dr. John McLoughlin's origin, we have little precise information.
Such as we have indicates that he was of a Highland Scotch family, born in
the Canadian province of Quebec, educated as a physician, but joining, while
yet young, the Canadian association of fur traders known as the Northwest
Company, and soon rising to prominence among his associates. His subordinate, Dr. W. F. Tolmie. tells us that "when, in 1821, the Northwest Company and Hudson's Bay Company coalesced, Dr. McLoughlin strove sturdily
for better terms for those bearing the burden of the work in the fur country as
against the London directory (the contest being in fact a struggle of labor
against capital), and refused to sign the deed poll, or agreement, between the
London shareholders and their commisioned officers in Rupert's Land and the
far Columbia. Notwithstanding this self-assertion, Dr. McLoughlin, on

account of his high character and practical ability, was detailed for the
Columbia in

1823."

Assuming charge in

1824,

he became virtually autocratic

ruler of all the country then known as Oregon, extending from the Rocky
mountains to the Pacific, and from California to Alaska. From Dr. McLoughlin's own hand we have the statement of the first beginnings of agriculture in this now teeming region, by the planting (under his direction) "of peas
and potatoes in 1825, and the reception from York factory in the fall of the
same year, of one bushel each of wheat, oats, barley, and corn, and one quart
of timothy seed, which was planted in 1826. From this small beginning the
crop of 5828 was such as to enable the post at Vancouver to dispense with the
importation of flour, etc." At this date of 1828, he tells us that he "gives to
Etienne Lucier his advice to settle in the Willamette valley as a farmer, ex-

pressing the opinion to him that wherever wheat would grow, the country
would be settled."
From this date we see him assisting settlers without regard to nationality,
and, for reasons of "morality and policy," refrajtin from trajn in spirituouR
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liquors, and persuading American traders to the same course. From a stock
of cattle numbering but twenty-seven head, of all sorts and ages in 1825, he
loaned two cows to each settler and oxen for teams, while resolutely refraining from killing and for fond for himself, his officers or employes, until 1838,
when "the first beef was killed for use at Vancouver."

We see him, in this matter of domestic cattle, thus denying himself and
almost mutinous subordinates two years after he had assisted (by more than
one-third of the money outlay) in the laudable effort of the American settlers
and missionaries to procure cattle of their own, so as to be independent of
the Hudson's Bay Company in that respect. Vet, we see him in wise care
for the needs of his own employes and those of the increasing settlers, one
year later (1839) refuse to supply the British squadron under Sir Edward
Belcher, with beef, for which refusal Captain Belcher complained of him on,
his return to England.
Thus we see Dr. John McLoughlin, with almost paternal care, eñcouraging, guiding and guarding the beginnings of settled industrial life in Oregon.
Standing on the high plane of a Christian gentleman, who sees for himself a
duty to mankind above the race, national, sectarian and business interests,
which are closing in contending lines around him, he
"Welcomes the coming, speeds the parting guest,"

With a true Highland hospitality to the best within his control.

After
sixteen years, with almost absolute power for good or ill over Oregon, during
which time he had acted the good Samaritan to unfortunate traders, kept open
house for scientific explorers, made welcome travelers for information or

pleasure, advised and assisted to locate missionaries like Jason Lee, and
bound to himself in bonds of personal friendship, failing traders, like Nathaniel

J. Wyeth, and devoted missionaries like Whitman and his noble wifehe
stands ready to receive in the same spirit of generosity the first overland immigrants as home builders (in 1840) whose increasing numbers, in a few more
years, take the dominion and the government from his hands.

Hon. P. H. Burnett (who was influenced by his counsel and a recipient
of his aid and hospitality,) from an intimate personal acquaintance, says: "Dr.
John McLoughlin was one of tire greatest and most noble philanthropists I
ever knew." Hon. Matthew P. Deady, in his scholarly address to the Oregon
Pioneers in 1875, said of him: "Had he but turned his back upon the early
missionary and settler and left them to shift for themselves, the occupation of
the country by Americans would have been seriously retarded and attended
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He was a

great man, upon whom God had stamped a grandeur of character which few
men possess, and a nobility which the patent of no earthly sovereign can confer." The Hon. J. W. Nesmith, who served his day and generation as a
pioneer, in the forum and in the field, speaking from his own knowledge as
an immigrant of 5843, says: "Dr. John McLoughlin, then at the head of the
Hudson's Bay Company, from his own private resources, rendered to the new
settlers much valuable aid, by furnishing the destitute with food, clothing and
seed, waiting for his pay until they had a surplus to dispose of. Dr. John
McLoughlin was a public benefactor, and the time will come when the people
of Oregon will do themselves credit by erecting a statue to his memory. Of
foreign birth and lineage, he gave the strongest proof of his devotion to republican institutions by becoming an American citizen while all his personal
interests were identified with the British government. Thus far, detraction
and abuse have been his principal reward." These are the words of three
men, who labored as master builders upon the foundations of this commonwealth. The truth and history will fully vindicate them.
To the assistance given the immigrants of 1843, as described by Colonel
Nesmith, I can add, as an ye witness, that those of i8 received the loan of
boats in which to descend the Columbia river from The Dalles (there being
no road across the Cascades); the hungry were fed, the sick cared for and
nursed, and not the least was the fact that many of the employes of the Hudson
Bay Company followed the good doctor in their treatment of Americans. Especially was this the case in the settlement of retired Canadians who almost
worshipped him. This settlement was a magazine of supplies, a hespitable,
orderly community. Its existence as early as 1834 enabled Dr. McLoughlin
to send Jason Lee into this vicinity "to sleep in peace and safety in a garden
of cucumbers and melons," on the farm of Joseph Gervais. In 1836, according to Lieutenant Slocuni (who came here to see the condition of American
citizens), a surplus of ,000 bushels of wheat was to be had. The existence of
the settlement fully justified Dr. McLoughlin in advising Lee to locate here,

and from acting on that advice has grown the fact, that we now s'ee over
against this capitol, dedicated to the welfare of humanity, with trust in God,
the Willamette University and other buildings, dedicated to Christ and
humanity.

In 1845, when Commodore Wilkes, the second observer in behalf of the
United States, came, the popplatiop, ccordipg to Sir GeQrge Simpson) gov.
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ernor of the Hudson's Bay Company, was 500sixty Canadians, with indian
wives and half-breed families, and sixty-five American families. There were

then in the country 3,000 head of cattle, 500 horses, besides an uncounted
number of hogs. The wheat crop was 35,000 bushels, from r2o farms, with
a due proportion of oats, barley and potatoes. The price of wheat was 6254
cents per bushel, for which any goods could be drawn from the Hudson's
Bay Company's stores, except spirits, at 50 per cent, advance on London cost.
In addition to this production of the settlement planted by Dr. McLoughlin,
there was a 700-acre farm at Vancouver, managed in the best style of North
British farming, and large quarctities of pork and salmon were put up, so that
when the first considerable immigrants of 5842 came, there was grain enough
in the country for one year's supply, and much other food. But as they
brought information of the larger immigration to come in 1843, the doctor
foresaw and acted upon the necessity of securing a corresponding increase of
seed to be sown, so that the increasing number of consumers might find an increased provision for their support.

These were the considerations which underlay his liberal and judicious
treatment of the immigrants of 1843 and I8; of furnishing immigrants who
needed not only what would relieve their immediate wants, but seed and assistance in opening farms, so that there might not be a famine in the country
in 1845 and succeeding years. The children of Israel had their Joseph in
Egypt. Dr. John McLaughlin wal the Joseph of the early home-builders of
Oregon.

But no statement of treatment the settlers received at the hands of Dr.
McLoughlin would do justice to his twenty-two years of rule over Oregon,
without some notice of his dealings wish the native race, and its effects in
making the beginning of settlements comparatively safe.
He dealt with the Indians upon the fundamental idea that all men, civilized and savage, have an innate love of justice, and will therefore ultimately
be satisfied with fair, honest dealings. The goods he used in trade were
plain, solid, substantial, and as cheap as they could be made in the civilized
world; adapted to meet their wants, and sold at pricesuniform and moderate.

He never deciveI Iniian. H never knowingly punished one Indian for
the crime of another. He never punished many indiscriminately for the crime
of one, hut he followed the one criminal with relentless persistence until he
was brought to justice. In one notable instance he made the Indians execute
justice to each other, This was when the American trading party under Jed.
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ediah Smith, eighteen in number, was set upon and fourteen of them murdered
near the mouth of the Umpqua. Smith and two of his men, who were absent
from camp when the massacre occurred, and one other, reached Vancouver in
a forlorn condition. They were not only cared for, but Dr.. McLu.thlin took
such measures as recovered $3,200 worth of Smith's property, and restored
the same to him whhout cost; and, by telling the Indians who purchased the

stolen goods of the murderers to look to them for their pay, the murderers
were more effectuatly punished by the tribal war whIch resulted than even the
Hudson's Bay Company's power could have done.
I will mention one instance of.the arrest and execution of a single Indian,
one of two who had for the purposes of robbery murdered a servant of the
Hudson's Bay Company while asleep in his tent one Sunday afternoon at Pillar
Rock on the Lower Columbia. The Indians fled toward their own country up
the north coast. One was killed in the first pursuit ; the other was taken as a
prisoner to Astoria, where he escaped. He was retaken, after causing the
death of two women disguised as men, who were assisting him. There was
no question of his guilt. Dr. McLoughlin, in order,to make the lesson of his
mrecution impressive to the Indians, invited the leading men amongst them
and all classes of the settlers ad missionaries, to be present. He made the

arrangements for the event in a way best calculated to strike terror to the
Indian mind; and, when all was ready, with his white head bared, made the
Indians a short and earnest ,address, showing them that the white men of all
classes, Englishmen, Americans and Frenchmen, were as one man to punish
such crimes. There is no doubt this treatment of the participators in the
murder of Smith's party made the settlement of Umpqua valley more safe than
it would otherwise have been, and there is just as little doubt that the execution at Astoria in 184! had that result on the Lower Columbia.

During the latest period of his administration, while Dr. McLoughlin
was pursuing his wise and humane policy toward the American immigrants,
he was entertaining two emissaries of the British government as residents at
Vancouver. For some time before the settlement of the boundary question
England kept two such agents in Oregon, one of whom, in the later years,

was the son of Sir Robert Peel, the then prime minister of Great Britain.
There was also an observer in the interest of the company he served, living in
the closest relations with him ; and, in addition to these, his subordinates,
part of whom were intensely loyal to England, kept up a constant bickering
about the Doctor's Oregon City claim, and his "nursing of vipers" by the ad-
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vances he made to Americans.

To all fault-findings he says, in his posthumous

paper, "it may he said, and it has been said, that I was too liberal in making these advances. It is not so, but it was done judicionsly and prndently."
The pioneers of Oregon were not, and are not, ingrates. They deplore deeply

the wounds their friend and benefactor received from the self-constituted
champions of diverse national interests, from sectarian bigotry, or from political ambition. That he keenly felt such, we learn from the paper which I
have already quoted, concluding: "To be brief, I founded this settlement,
and prevented war between Great Britain and the United States, and for doing this peaceably and quietly I was treated by the British in such a manner
that, from self-respect, I resigned my situation in the Hudson Bay Company's
service, by which I sacrificed $12,000 per annum, and the Oregon land bill
shows the treatment I received from the Americans."

In this sad summary of such a life as Dr. McLoughlin's, there is a statement that merits our attention, which, if ever proven trueand no man that
ever knew Dr. McLoughlin will doubt that he believed it true, namely, that
he prevented war between Great Britain and the United Stateswill show
that two of the greatest nations on this earth owe him a debt of gratitude, and
that Oregon in particular is doubly bound to him as a public benefactor.
British state papers may some day prove all this. It is now twenty-six years
since the legislative assembly of the State f Oregon, so far as restoration of
property to Dr. McLoughlin's family could undo the wrong of Oregon's land
bill, gave gladness to the heart of every Oregon pioneer worthy of the name.
All of them yet living now know that (good man as they believed him) he was
better than they knew. They see him now, after the strife and jealousies of

race, national, husinees and sectarian interests are allayed, standing in the
centre of all these causes of contentiona position in which to please all parties was simply impossible, to "maintain which only a good man could bear
with patience "and they have adopted this means of conveying their appreciation of this great forbearance and patient endurance, combined with his
generous conduct. Looking, then, at this line of action in the light of the
merest glimpses of history known to be true by witnesses yet living, can any
honest man wonder that the pioneers of Oregon, who have eaten the salt of
this man's hospitalitywho have been eye witnesses to his brave care for. humanity and participators of his generous aidare unwilling to go to their
graves in silence, which would imply base ingratitudea silence which would
be eloquent with falsehood?
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Governor, and Representatives of Oregon, in recognition of the worthy
manner in which Dr. John McLoughlin filled his trying and responsible positiofl, in the heartfelt glow of a grateful remembrance of his humane and noble

conduct to them, the Oregon pioneers leave this portrait with you, hoping
that their descendants will not forget the friend of their fathers, and trusting
that this gift of the men and women who led the advance which has planted
thirty thousand rifles in the valley of the Columbia, and three hundred
thousand when needed in the national domain facing the Pacific ocean, will
be deemed worthy of a place in your halls.

The following response was made by
GOVERNOR PENNOYER.
RESPECTED SIRS, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN:

On behalf of the State of Oregon, I extend to you, sir, to the honorable
Association of Pioneers, the thanks of the people of this commonwealth for the

present you have made to the State.
This gift is alike creditable to the venerable men of your Association in its
bestowment and to the State of Oregon in its acceptance. It does honor to the
pioneers of Oregon, because it shows their full appreciation of the high quali-

ties of a true and noble manhood; and the placing of this painting in the
honorable position it now occupies in the senate hail of the state capitol
evin.es a like appreciation on the pact of the representatives and the people
of this great State. Dr. McLoughlin was, indeed, a most extraordinary man.
Entrusted with a most responsible position under the British flag at a time
when there was a bitter contest for governmental supremacy in Oregon, it
was the undoubted and honorable wish and prompting of his heart that the
flag of his country might continue to wave over Oregon soil, and yet in instances repeated without number, he extended the hand of charity and onstinted aid to the poor immigrants of the contesting people, whose advent
here threatened the supremacy of his government over the contested territory.
While he was loyal to his country he was, as became his lofty character, more
loyal to his conscience; and while never forgetting his full allegiance as a
Briton, he never forgot his higher duty as a man.
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years, found his life companion in the person of Miss Lydia Case Snow, of
Hamilton county, Ohio, and went on almost immediately to take up wild
land in Iowa.
The possibility of forming the Pacific Coast upon correct Christian principles, no less than the prospect of the great inaterial development which he
foresaw, appealed strongly to his mind, and, in 5852, selling all his posses.
sions and gathering up twenty-seven head of cattle, including loose stock and
yoke oxen, he set forth across the plains to Oregon. It was one more of
those little bands that flecked the immensity of the American plain with their
white-topped Missouri wagons. The departure of the company, for' there was
about a dozen at the time, was the occasion of a solemn and tearful farewell
from those who had been their yoke fellows in the church, and very earnest
were the prayers for the safety of the company. And, in truth, although 1852
was a year when cholera raged fearfully on the plains, destroying, it is said, as
many as eleven thousand of the emigrants, Deacon Humphrey's company
passed through without the plague, or any other evils, befalling them. Yet_
their journey was not without its excitements. Oat on the Platte, at the
crossing of Elkhorn, the Pawnee Indians twice tried the trick of extorting toll.
One afternoon three chiefs came up to the teams and were friendly beyond
expression. After riding a short time with the company they went on at a
canter, swinging aloft a sort of banner or flag. This was nothing more than

a signal to the band of Indians, waiting in the distance, to swoop down.
Some four hundred of them suddenly appeared, armed with bows and arrows
and a few guns, and before the astonished emigrants knew what was coming,
tire painted warriors were on all sides, throwing down their blankets and all
ready for action. But before actually shooting, the chiefs sent word that it
would be all right and they would be brothers again if the whites would pay a
cow for going through their lands. The cow was readily paid and the wagons
moved on, all feeling that they had had a merciful escale. But a few hours
after, while in an area of brush on the river bottom, they discovered themselves
surrounded once more and the same warlike demonstration and demand was
repeated, and the cow was paid. But,the company, thinking that their cap.
tamone Millerplayed the coward, deposed him and elected Mr. Humphrey
in his place. The new captain moved the train on to an open space, corraled

the animals, and finding two Indians, presumably spies, coming into the
camp, caught and kept them guarded under a wagon all night, preventing
their return to their tepees until the train was well out on the road next day.
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There was no more trouble with Indians until Fort Boise was reached.
Here three or four prowling Bannocks stampeded the animals by riding upon
them as they were grazing during the night and swinging coyote skins in the

air, together with deafening yells. It was noon the next day before the
animals were recovered. Nne were lost.
On a fifty-two mile desert the teams suffered greatly for lack of water.
In the midst of this waste the remains of an abandoned train were found; sixteen hundred pounds of bacon piled out on the road, all of one wagon and
the fore wheels of another. They helped themselves to a part of the bacon.
Somewhat farther on there were two men standing by a still wagon and weeping like children. Their brother, they said, had heen overcome with thirst
and had drank alkali water and was now dying from the poison. It was a

journey of fifty-two miles here of unremitting travel to pass this desolate
tract. Within ten miles of the limit they met a team with water to sell,
some of the company paying a high as one dollar per glass. At the end of
the day the animals were let loose to graze where the printed guide said the
water was good; but enufling up the alkali from the grass or drinking the
water, they were poisoned, and it was by the timely use of the bacon, found
on the desert, that they were saved.

The journey ended August 27-a quick trip. During a part of the jour.
ney their slender train was augmented by another squad, making the number
of wagons twenty-five. Captain Humphrey never traveled Sundays, yet he
camped nearly every Saturday night with a team that traveled seven days in
the week. He was, moreover, very humane to his animals, using a whip
with a lash no more than a yard long, and the most serious quarrel he had
was with a man who persisted in lashing his oxen so severely as to welt them
and even to draw blood.

Upon arriving in Oregon and stopping at "Foster's," Mrs. Humphrey
was taken severely ill with typhoid fever. Being in circumstances which
required speedysettlementthe autumn swiftly passingMr. Humphrey went
down from their halting place to Portland, then but a few cabins in the
woods, to learn enough of the country to decide the difficult question where to
locate. For in those times many elements of both a proximate and an
ulterior nature made this a hard problem to solve. But before he left Portland
he got all the light necessary. Seeing a hark lying in the stream, he inquired

of the "oldest inhabitant" how far up the Willamette sea-going craft could
sail. "Not above Ross Island," was the reply. "Then this is the place for
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Gove, of Mt. Zion; Mrs. Dr. Eliza Denlinger, now deceased, one of the pioneer lady physicians of the State and wife of Henry Denlinger; Mrs. Julia
Briscoe, of Shoalwater Bay; Dr. 1'. C. Humphrey, of La Camas, W. T., and
Lydia E. Gault, wife of Hon. D. M. C. Gault, the well known politician,
editor and educator.

To those who look upon the present as perfection, the pioneer work of
our State seems meager and insignificant; it was much underground. It makes
little showing now, but it was the foundation. Let the present beware what
sort of wood, hay or stubble it builds upon the foundation of the pioneers!

MR. ORVILLE RISLEY.*
BY JUDGE MATTHIEW P. DEADY.

Mr. Orville Risley died at his son's residence on the old farm in Clackanias county, on the iith of this month, and was buried from the Unitarian
church in this city to-day.

Mr. Risley was born in "York State," as it was then and for a long time
called, in 1807, ansI at his decease was very near 77 years old, in early life
he went to Ohio and engaged in the mercantile business; and in 1845 came
across the plains to Oregon. The company of which he formed a part was

the first distinctively Ohio immigration to Oregon, and include such well
known persons as Judge Skinner, L. A. Rice, Colonel Taylor of Astoria, and
the late Hiram Smith of this city.
Prior to 1856 Mr. Risley lived in Clackamas and Yambill counties, being
engaged in a very successful mercantile adventure in Lafayette in the year
1849 and 1850, when he returned to his farm on the Clackamas, nearly opposite Oswego, where he gave his attention to the cultivation of fruit, and
did much to improve the country in that respect.

But since 1856, and until within a short time past, he has resided in this
city, where he was commonly known as "Squire" or "Judge" Risley, from
the fact that he often filled the offices of justice of the peace and city recorder.
Here his attention was given to the improvement and management of some
valuable property which he early acquired in Portland.

Within the past year he returned ro the farm, now and then in the occupation of his son, Swayne Risley, where he passed away quietly and peacefully,
as one who had lived out his days.

The writer first met the deceased on this day thirty-five years ago at La.
fayette, and has known hin, well ever since. Modest and unassuming in
the Sunday Oregonian, December 14, 1884.
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manner, he was a man of good judgment and fair ability, and generally accomplished what he undertook. His lot was cast in what may be called the
common walks of life, but in some important respects, he was by no means
an ordinary man. He was distinguished for honesty and integrity, and whoever knew him trusted him and believed in him. He provided for himself
and his household, without wronging his neighbor, and left something behind

him, to ease the lot of those whom he loved, of which they need not be
ashamed. Without pretension, he lived, according to his light and knowledge,
for the right, and faithfully fulfilled the duties of neighbor, friend and citizen,

and thtis living, he died without reproach, leaving his son the priceless hentage of a good name.

EDWARD LONG.
Edward Long was born June 3rd, 1817, in Columbus, Franklin county,
His ancestors were Puritans and emigrated from Londonderry (now
Derry), New Hampshire, in 1721. The emigrants who settled that town
were Presbyterians of the John Knox school, and are called Scotch.Irish being
descendants of a colony which migrated from Argylshire, Scotland, and settied in the province of Ulster in the north of Ireland about th year 5612.
Ohio.

Soon after the evacuation of Nova Scotia by the French, about the year
1763, a large number of families, among whom were the grand parents of Edward Long, moved from New Hampshire to Truro, a small town at the head
of the Bay of Fundy in the province of Nova Scotia. His father, Matthew

Long, and mother, Margaret Taylor Long, emigrated from Nova Scotia in
the year i800 to Chillicothe, Ohio, where they remained until 1809, when
they removed to Columbus, Franklin county, Ohio, where Matthew Log followed his trade of carpentering until 1822, when he died, leaving a wife and
four young song to mourn his loss. The second son, Edward, the subject of
this sketch, was but five years old at his father's death, and his mother not
being able to support all four of her Sons, he was adopted by his uncle David
Taylor and lived with him until he was twenty years of age being occupied
most of the time driving stock to the eastern market. He then moved to
iowa, then a frontier western territory, where he remained farming and stock.
raising until the sprint of 1847.

On the tgth day of January, 1846, he was married to Martha J. Wilts,
and on the 4th day of April, 1847, started for Oregon. The company consisting of about one hundred persons, was made up at Oskaloosa, Iowa, and
was called the Oskaloosa Company.

After being on the road a couple of months they overtook another company bound for Oregon who had lost twenty yoke of their cattle, consequently
could not proceed without help. Feeling that they could not leave them at
the mercy of the Indians, and with a limited supply of provisions, the Oska-

loosa Company divided their teams with them thus adding to the already
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many hindrances of a quick trip. They were delayed several days on the
Platte river by their teams stampeding, breaking up several wagons and killing one child. The only trouble had with the Indians by the Oskaloosa
Company were their persistent efforts to steal horses; but being well organized and guarded, their loss thereby was very small. They arrived at
The Dalles the following October where the company disbanded, some wintering there, others crossing the Cascade mountains by way of the Indian trail,
nda few, among whom were Edward Long and family, made a raft of logs
which carried them down the Columbia to the Cascades, and from there
made their way in a large row boat (bateau) lelonging to the Hudson's Bay
Company and run by Indians to Fort Vancouver, arriving there late in October, 1847.

Procuring a small house near the present site of East Portland, he moved
i!lto it nd spent his first winter in Oregon cutting hoop poles%r the Hudson's Bay Company.

In the spring of 1848 he formed a partnership with George and Jacob
Wills, and built a small saw mill on the present site of the furniture factory
at Willsbllrg. They experienced no difficulty in disposing of all the lumber
they could rnare, for $ ioo per thousand at the mill, most of which was sent
by schooner to the San Francisco market.
In 1849 he bought of Seth Catlin the claim-right to what is now known
as the Edward Long Donation Land Claim lying south of and adjoining the
city of East Portland. In the spring of i85o he sold his-one4hird interest in the
mill to his partners and then moved to his claim where he lived until 1883,
when he removed to his late home on the noi-th-east corner of Sixth and
F streets, East Portland.
-

His home of thirty-three years, on the farm, was located on the east side
of the Oregon City road- and near the present city limits of East Portland.
That being the principal thoroughfare connecting Portland and the Willamette
Valley, many a weary traveler found food and shelter under his hospitable
roof, and never was application made in vain, however poor the applicant.
Most of his time, while on the farm, was occupied in raising fruit, he being
foy many years one of the most extensive growers in the State.

:o the 21St dy of Novmber, r85, his wife Martha J. Long, departed
this life, leaving the husbatid and four young daughters, Sarah j., Mary E.,
Margaret E., and Adelma M., without the care of a kind and affectionate wife
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and mother. The following sear he was united in marriage to Avis M. Creswell, and to them was born two sons, Henry and Edward E., and one daughter,
Avis E. On the 24th day of April, 1863, the family was again bereaved of a
loving wife and mother. After a time he was joined irs wedlock to Nancy L.
Chase.

For over fifty years he had been more or less afflicted with rheumatism,
and several times during that period he was confined to hi bed for months,
with that painful disease, which in a great measure broke down his strong
constitution. Early in December, i888, he began failing rapidly and it soon
became evident that the end was near. The best medical aid furnished but
little relief. His trouble proved to be valvular disease of the heart, and after
lingering until the 20th of February, 1889, he passed peacefully across the
dark river to join those who have gone before.

A devoted wife who has been his constant companion for twenty-five
years, four daughters and one son survive him. They are Mrs. S. J. Rinehart,
of Shedds, Linn county, Oregon; Mrs. M. E. Croft and Mrs. A. M. Elk ins,
of Portland; Mrs. M. E. Frazier and E. E. Long, of East Portland.
Edward Long was a man endowed by nature with a strong and vigorous
intellect, combined with energy and a love for justice and right, and was as
close a practitioner of the Golden Rule as can be found in this day and age of
the world. Having spent his whole life on the frontier, his education was
necessarily limited; he was, nevertheless, well read and posted on all the current issues of the day. He always took great interest in public schools and
was director twelve successive years in District No. 2. Multnomah county.
He delighted in working for temperance and was a thorough prohibitionist.
He lived an exemplary Christian life, for many years has been a member of the
First Baptist Church of East Portland. Highly resoected and hoaored by all
who knew him, dearly loved by his family and leaving a name long to be remembered, he passed peacefully from a life of success and usefulness to his reward of 'We]1 done, thou good and faithful servant."

STEPHEN GRIGGS SKIDMORE.
"The beautiful outlives the useful," and that which is of public benefit is
regarded with interest, while private grandeur is neglected or noticed only
with envy. The reputation of the one who invests all his fortune in his own
name will go to rack as fast as the weather can decay his tombstone; while
the public-spirited man who gives of his inheritance to ease or improve others,
will have a thourand pious hands to deck his grave and repair his monument.

Portland will always remember Stephen G. Skidmore, because he
remembered her in his will and furnished the means to ornament her

streets with one of the handsomest works of art to be found in any spot in
Americathe beautiful Skidmore Fountain. It is something to be proud of
that this pioneer hit upon so gracetul a way of benefitting his city. It shows a
deep grain of feeling in the composition of a hard-working business man, and
that peculiar yearning found in noble natures to do something which will be
of permanent good.

'l'he fountain is simple, plain and costly, and as a work of art stands in
the front tank on account of this very chastity. Not only the thirsty horse or
wayfarer enjoys the water, but no man of feeling can pass by without an emotion of respect and kindness, as if he had met a good man with a smile on his
face; to the stranger or lonesome citizen this is one of those things that seem
homelike and inviting, and give him a sense of human kindness and the pres-

ence of a lasting good will. This is the greatest benefit of artthat the
thoughts of the generous and humane, and those that love their kind, may be
made perpetual in stone, or on the canvas, or even in song, and every poor
son of Adam that goes by and looks or listens, forgets that the world is cold
and empty. He has heard a hrntherly voice.
Mr. Skidmore's present is the beginning of what may be extended to an
indefinite degree. It proves that even in a city so material and neglectful as
Portland, there are men of good will who want their good will to be imparted
to all the coming generations of Portlanders; and we may hope and even expect that not only fountains, but other works of art, such as statues, arches, or
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paintings, fine squares or libraries, as well as endowments for institutions,
will, from time to time, be given to the public, and the place thereby become

full of noble memories, with the air of dignity and beauty which make it an
object of love to its inhabitants, and of admiration to visitors.
Mr. Skidmore arrived in Portland in the summer of s85o, being then but
Flis parents were people of culture.
Andrew Skidmore, his father, was a native of New York City, a man very ac-

a boy scarcely twelve years of age.

tive and of brilliant mind; quick in all his operations, and able to acquire
wealth with astonishing ease. It was, however, quite as easy tor him Lo
scatter as to make money, and fortunes were spent in a fast and lively regimen.

With this brilliancy of mind and generous mode of life was joined great
affection for his wife and children, but the convivial habits in vogue in Portland of 1850, and later, worked sad results in this naturally noble man.

The mother of Stephen Skidmôre, Sarah Ann Slater, was also of New
York City, and the daughter of a gentleman of large Wealth u ho was owner
of the Riverside Park. She was a lady of great refinement, well able to ornament any society, acustomed to luxury, and possessed of an excellent education and of almost all of the accomplishments. She applied herself successfully to teaching after her marriage, and in the rugged scenes of western life
after leaving Illinois, on the plains, and in Osegon. showcd herself capable of
every Sort of mental or physical labor. She was a most faithful wife and
mother, and a devoted Christian. It was at Peoria, Illinois, that Stephen was
born.

Reaching Portland Mr. Andrew Skidmore conducted the California Hotel,
using also the lower front room as a general merchandise store. Mrs. Skidmore undertook the onerous work of landlady, doing much of the domestic
labor with her own hands, and making the front windows of the store attractive with specimens of her cake and pastry. Money flowed into the till, but
in 1852 the father went on a business venture to Los Angeles, California, and
never returned to live with his family. The mother now conducted a boarding

house on her own responsibility, and her son S:ephen became her chief
reliance.

He assisted her with the most scrupulous fidelity at any and every

sort of work, shirking no duty, and developing for her a respect and love
which amounted to a passion. He spent the evenings with her in study,
becoming very proficient in algebra and geometry, and acquiring the easy
use of his pen.
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property in the city which the rise in the value of real estate would ultimately have made worth millions.

In manner, he was self-composed, quiet, and dignified. In figure, he
was of medium size, well made, and of easy carriage. His temper was even
and his speech deliberate. Although reserved, his face was frank and clear.

His brow and eyes were thougltful, and his lower features strong and refined. He left the impression of a man of deep nature with generous instincts and large plans. He has been compared to Peter Cooper, and had
his life been prolonged his wealth might have equaled that of the great philanthropist, and he might have shown himself capable of the same wide executiOn of benevolent purposes; dying June i8, 1883, at the age of , his
mature life was Cut short, and no one knows how much of unfinished good
he took with him to the grave.

in his will, besides the gift for the fountain, he left $5,000 to the Portland Library, and an ample provision to his relatives and gifts to his many
friends. 1-us fortune was about $130,000 at the time of his death, all made
by his own efforts in legitimate business within about fifteen years' time.
This is a most remarkable record of business ability. Nevertheless, his
manly qualities and high character, and the stamp of mind which we might
hope to designate as peculiarly that of Oregon, are of more value and really
more enjoyable to the people, and of more moment to the Pioneers than
napy millions of lifeless money.
His death occurred June i8, 1883, after a long illness from consumption
through which he was nursed by his faithful colored servant who survived
him but a few months. He was in the prime of life, being but 44 years old.

The leading characteristics of his mind stand out clearly and nobly as
his fine and sterling sense of honor, and his public spirit, or interest in the general good. As illustrations of the former, were his attachment to his mother,
his devotion to his business and: strict integrity, even leading him to sign a
quit-claim to a very valuable property in New York City once owned by his
grandfather which had been sold, but the record lost. As illustrations of his
benevolence and care for others, were his gift of medicines to the poor, the
remembrance of all his friends in his will, and his bequest of $so,oco to the
city. It was a graceful thing, and one reflecting credit on the people of Portland that the $5,000 intended for the fountain was doubled by various contributions. Those who knew him well, believed that as his wealth grew he was
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meditating some sort of benevolent plan for the public good. His gifts
were not, therefore, unexpected to them, and it is believed that the trend
of his mind in this litie will yet and still further influence men of wealth and
capacity to look to the good of the public as an aim in their accumulations
and dispositions of property.
His recognition of his debt to the public is a good and needed example. If
any man ever earned his money he did yet he believed it due to return a

large share uf it to the use of the world. This was his animating purpose in
business life. He had the air and mien of a man of high aims, never for a
moment acquiring snobbishness or affectation as his wealth increased. He
was the same modest, kindly gentleman to the last.
He was never married. His two sisters, Mrs. Mary A. Preston, of Vancouver, and Mrs. Martha Connor, of Portland, are highly respected members
of our society. His sister Ada, deceased wife of Mr. Charles E. Sitton, of
Portland; and Charles, also deceased, completed the family circle.
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ARTICLE IX.

All persons having the qualilications set forth in the preceding Article,
choosing to become members of this Association, are required to subsc,ibe
their names in the legister kept for that purpose, or may forward the same
to the Secretary to be recorded, giving the date of his or her arrival in the
Territory of Oregon, where from, native State or country, and year of birth,

and pay an admission fee of one dollar ($i.00) and a yearly due of like
amount at each annual meeting: Provided, That no admission fee or yearly
due be exacted from female members of the Association; but all members are
required to furnish the Secretary with their photograph on becoming mem-

bers, or as soon thereafter as convenient, the same to be arranged in
groups to accord with the date of arrival of each year's immigration, and to
be preserved with the memoirs of the Association.

ARTICLE X.
It shall be the duty of the Executive Board to select annually a Chaplain,
Occasional and other orators, Chief Marshal, and such subordinate officers and
invited guests of the Association, as in its judgment may be proper and necessary for the occasion of each Annual Reunion.

ARTICLE XI.
The time of holding the annual meetings shall be June 15th, except when
that date falls on Sunday, in which event the Reunion shall take place on the
following Tuesday. And it shall be the duty of the Secretary to give at least
sixty days' notice-of the same, through the medium of the public press, stating
the time and place designated for such purpose.

ARTICLE XII.
The officers of the Association shall be elected by ballot at the annual
The candidates having a majority of the votes cast, shall be by the
President declared duly elected. And it shall be the duty of the President to
appoint two- members to act as tellers, and conjointly with the Secretary and
his assistant, shall receive and canvass the votes.

meetings.

ARTICLE XIII.
The Association shall, at each annual meeting, make an appropriation
out of moneys in the treasury not otherwise appropriated, sufficient to enable
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the Secretary to provide the officers of the Association with suitable books,
stationery, and stamped envelopes, as may be necessary to enable them to discharge the duties of their respective offices, and to meet all outstanding indebtedness or incidental expenses incurred in conducting the business of the
Association.

ARTICLE XIV.
This Constitution, defining the objects of the Oregon Pioneer Association,

the powers and duties of its officers and members, shall not be changed or
amended except by a two-thirds' vote of the members voting in the affirmative
at the annual iieetings of the Association; but the members may, by resolution, require the President to appoint a committee of three members to revise
and report an amended copy of this Constitution at the annual meeting nex
ensuing, and if the copy so reported, or any Article or Section thereof, shall
receive two-thirds of the votes cast, it shall become valid as the fundamental
law of the Association.

ARTICLE XV.
It shall be the duty of the Secretary to procure from the author of each
Annual Address, a manuscript copy, the same to be preserved with the archives of the Association; also, manuscript or printed copies of each regular
address delivered by special invitation of the Board; and all papers read
before, or presented to the Association, to be in like manner preserved.

ARTICLE XVI.
The Association, in its deliberations shall be governed by rules made in
cbnformity with parliamentary usage.

SECRETARYS REPORTS
PORTLAND, OREGON, October i8, 1888.

To Ihe Fresideni and Boaed of Directors of the
Oregon Pioneer Association.

GENTLEMEN :In addition to the matters which appear of record in the
published Transactions for 1887 and i888, it is my duty to report the following relative to funds coming into my hands since holding the office of Recording Secretary, beginning June 15, 1886:
DR.

To dues collected to date
Pamphlets sold
" Fifteen bound volumes sold
" Proceeds of Ball, i888
Refreshment stand

$170 00
6 50
75 00
31 00
4 70
-

$287 20

Total
CONTRASundries paid out as foUows:
1887.

June

6.
14.

Aug. 17.
29.

i888.

Expressage on Banners from Oregon City
$ i oo
Painting Banner
i 5o
Making banner poles
t 50
Cartage on Dr. McLoughlin's picture
So
Sanborn, Vail & Co.'s bill for carlage arni handling
Dr. McLoughlin's picture
3 25

Jan. 31. Indexing Roll Book
June 16.

Painting Banner for California Pioneers
s6. Fixing banner poles
Postage stamps
Ribbon for badges
Paid for copying roll, etc.
Balance transferred to Treasurer Bacon

2 50
3 50

I 50
3 50

I 75
'5 00

$36 00
$251 20
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Warrants on Treasurer have been drawn as follows:
1887.

$ 92 50

June r6. Favor E. M. Waite for printing
t6.
" John M. Bacon, services as director
''
s6.
" M. Wilkins,
i6.
" Joseph 'Watt,
"
s6.
"
" F. X. Matthieu,
16.
" Geo. H. Himes,
s6.
" H. S. Lyman, preparing sketches
i6,
" Geo. H. Himes, printing
z6.
"
'
"
Engraving of Dr. McLoüghlin
i6.
" "
"
Binding pamphlets
' s6.
"
"
"
Ribbon for badges,etc

so oo
so oo
10 00
50 00
10 00
75 00
220 00
52 50
140 00
24 40

Total

$654 40

i888.

June 16.

$ 10 00

Warrant No. iM. Wilkins, services as director

16.

''

s6.

"

i6.
i6.

"
"

s6.

"

M. Crawford, "
3Joseph Watt, "
4W. H. Odell. "

''

50 00
10 00
"
10 00
5Geo. H. Himes, printing annual report. 255 20

"

6Geo. H. Himes, for sundry amounts paid

3600

out by him

$327 20
MEMORANDUM OF BOUND VOLUMES.

Whole number of volumes originally bound
Number of copies sold (see Secretary's Report)
Number of copies sent J. M. Bacon

120
15
10

DONATIONS AS FOLLOWS:

Sent to W. H. Rees

1

"

Oregonian
1
Portland Library
California Pioneer Association
F. Henry, Secretary Washington Territory Pioneer Association I
I
Pacific University Library
I
Judge Deady. for Mr. Lancaster, in England
" The West Shore
I
Number on hand
87
Respectfully submitted,

GEO. H. lIMES,
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Secretary Oregon Pioneer Association.

TREASURER'S REPORT
To the Oregon Pioneer Association:

The following is the Report of the Treasurer for the year ending June i5,
i888:
To Balance on hand
$ 27 97
Mar. 54. " One book sold
5 00
May 29. ' B. Killen Membership Fees
1 00
June 15. " Amount Collected
42 00
l
Received from Secretary
287 50
J.
Simmons'
Dues
r 00
"

$364 '7

CR.

$ so oo

June 15. By Warrant r, Wilkins
" "
2, Crawford
'
Watts

TO 00
TO 00

10 00
255 20
36 00
iO 00
26 97

Odell

""
'

Himes, printing bill
6, Himes, sundries
7, Bacon
By Amount to balance

364 17

Balance on hand

$ 26 97
Respectfully submitted,

J. M. BACON,
Treasurer.

