1 would that 1 oould show t yon
The grace of motion all kis swy —
Tell how moh guttuen) sntomes griw,

A, swelling o monotone,
Wan ohantind ws one should rebisarss
Low tmgments of inmbio verse.

He wpwilen manenit, and wnvo of has)
Bhowod wihite s teull forsook 1h shises |
Hir them, na it 51 were command
For us to follow, went batorn
Through narrow s, thit sootssl s if
A wabwr stroki hadd oloft the elif,

Tt ronehiod n sholf - winng spot,

Where firs in primal vendanos grow,
Well gramsd 1o be n village plot,

And shimmor with the moraing dow |
Theore, "nowth the wall of mowntain shads,
The teibal lodges wore armaywd,

Wo slnmbrvd ou, b Tistius lile,
BUL highor, whare s roeky shelf
Butfaend the jutting crags, the wiile
The mmountain leaned to s itaelf

Hetleetesd i thn sallon Now
Lo shincbivw phisturesd Bne bndirw,
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Tha fshot’s rook hung tar benenth |
The Sabee's lodgn was fuir bn view |
Tha ket s 1w o beidal wrenth
O white that shine the sesre Hyroogh |
Al whote elifls e jiemelpitons
Puuired wator-fulls thit bowel 1o us,

Fhemin b bmbim thimw waaaiy vl fhimnd
Heml up (s overlasting plaint,
And v this pinnaclel we stood,
10 with onr mocsits o ioghed tainl
A wobrddikn ehrnl ehinind that vowpt,
Al v rn with onr imoasine kept,

My pesople anon were mimy we the bonded hosts of aliver t

Il vl et andd their aliildron wore (ke lnnves Ui foret oo |
Ty fillied the Tilke snd vallis, as the red cotm dot te pinn ;
Al thuirs wora sl the mining plaine wharm moustain stresms silwine,
Thair lodgges rose in elustors on eeh river bank s ahore,

For overywhore the (ireat Tyeof lad given » Domstibonrisn wtorre |

T watlored ok they hunted where the bighost miges stomd ;
Thoy chmsed thi mighity bison Urongh tho valley snd e wood ;
For them the shagey buffals w « pastered on the plaip,

Al biast in thund i na thay never will again,
They toared nor mun nor mortal, and worshiped that Tyes,
Hahullnh 8 aod (et Bpirit, who made the land sand ses.,

e st wnrm bieoath from tar Chinook, o melt e winise's saow,
I drove this salinon wp the stronm ms far ws they conld go |

He gnve them elk and bison, gnve Uem sprigs so colid sl cloar,
Al lont thom enitons s swlft (o obmse e fallow deor,

The mimon still wee many, s thay oimb the st onoh e |
14t thie Siwnsh and thn mowitoh," how fast thiry dlnapponr ¢

It wentm (8 sy poople were all fated soon to go

T the sbloat, distasit hunting gronnds whire wot the batfali,
The rivess still How b il Ui whatid Aho same |
Tho Tudian Tollows un the el whors went i caninbisd gaie,

Back in the satly dagw of sll the Siwash men were fow |

Hafore thay dwalt in all the lund ws far ne fialls the dew

Tho stiowy grenks that nirth and sonth now i to sammits gl
Haoswd hires th river’s Dow hesdida, wnd watoliod (0 noar st baod,

Tho Bprit of the Wiarnns kgt one, sl whess his robe he shiok,

The ruar Uhat swept the clonds slong was hemnd o Gar Clilpouk |

His was e snowy pomk, far south, whoss aoes with you bs Hood |
Mount Adsmn, whiter Uhin (he snow, noross the river sood |

"Twna thorw Dhis mpirlt dwilt whioss fires Dash Prom the mountain’s shrosd
In lightoing strokes Dot sigual when shall posl Do stormy elood
Drond spirite, born of gloomy pownr, whose anger sometiies wokn
T joadons wenth, noud thon wonld ash U lightning's fiery stroke |
Thon Urander, with its muflied roll, would answsr, pesl on posl,

Al firos would Light the moustain side, like blows of flint on stesd,
Furcronching thos, from mount to monnd, in one brosd native sypan,
A rook -hewn aral, or bridge, was thrown, ‘oesth which the river mn ;
Anil with dte tow thn Light eanom went down the trsngall stream,
While undernssth the darkling arch the river gave mi gl ,

A pllgrion tas thia monntuin arel oft"Umes the huoter came,
Atvd om the stone of sori s mads offering of his gume

Tha eh d of the st tha fahar birought and guin
To yield the Hpleit Fattior ek o telbnte from the wars,

And often joining in the throng twe steangers woald appesr,
Tulted in eugle Tonthors bong, and dromsesd in skine of dows,

AL brmicded with sueh raee dovice as Iudian seeor wors

This aide the bingrgy bunting groamds wpon the tarther shore,

Andd hote was bald high oartilval when many triles wors med,

For festival and worship Jolael, The lagonl lingres yot

That, clreled on the river's sreb, U briles Looked on sk o
While fuiromt madds labd merifics upeon the aliar stone.

Moo Mumes leagend up rom momey logs high pilad the arch plong,
And try thieir glars Whie agml priost dolod ont his chantsl sony,

Hin ehild, U priestoss of tee arch, of Indian maide most tair,

Onn wbtar wtogs with hnids oatsteote bl sid with wide fowing halr,
As ot wagtennosd by vinion, stood, a1l stataelike snd sill -

A brvmas icbem) vitarsss who knew v sell nor will.

From whers the whire slivw alimbed U ranges far swny,
The muoonlight, clesying through the aky, prockimed the wasing day |
Delftly itn glonime onme sbrngiding through the Samel it gorge below |
Blowly the eveniog sture came down 1o glint e river's Bow |

The smbire shadew of night bnd oreg into the twilight's bush,

Thi sotighing wind s rostloss bl toned (e durk river's rash

A weind cadenes that saited wall the lonaly chantsl rite,

A diwepy-yuricnd womshs of lious sen swells blovsd in the farofl night.

I Chisf, B The Highest, I Mires, T Do,

Tho bvest of the brave livwd Montones, who il U ssermd flame,
Al sl tor demorve b Live, thag songht for fokie of fame |

Anl whett ey lunohd the light ontive, o swopt U o bl oo,
Or woalel to hoights of summer sow, thoy Lopesd her love o gnin,
Ak e tinrw wies of tiohlont deedds, wnid of & olistialn's line,

Wha loved fair Muentaneo from tar, sni worsbipe) st hay shriss,
He wttaesl never wonl of fove | He wooed mn othee maid |

But, yolosloss, at her vostal oot wittn from L il b lnid,

No vobew b themght gave uttoranos his soul's onn e b |

Heo wintohael aml worshiipes) ws afar sha fol lier alint's firs,
Vihls by bt woshd ginsd hne biskios 1F g irvwrsnd inhigh,

Anil hin tho truest wem that o'or lot festhsted arrow fy,

Atid o was priowtoms of (b aroh, Nhe fed hoe sermd i
Uit by n moctal tirobs, unlelt love's swift dosire,
Hlorwly Uhe wadting ousths oams ol —snrely the tale oume trus -
Hwift comn on alow, they ever found hoe love G Haavon still die
Asd plimading o0 Ui serest whirine, hoe eluntmd pragor s

T wak nos oo ot s b, bosd Dinbon For B wies
Novvrmtal wver tisd Ao b with sl o ehastely bilr |

No abtar of sarth's worshi pors was tonste] sith syeh e,

An, wtutcling by the nltnr's ghow, we Lot the prisst's how sing,

The gonli ot the srwy mounts go ghiling Ustoigh tin hrom,

M vl Kiwps time.boat with Ui Hausss Ut olabin ot sseriBos
Wil mywhin promonon by hor side (ha spirite seek deyion

To win from e a word, & Lok, Now sanmor ightnines Bash |
Novw thromgh vh gl of oestnr hills we lomr Ui e o rash |
T tislng into fuemn of slase, e jalons spirite grow

Too whaint bsdighit on wlthor haml, snd Bervor Huslis ghow,  *

Har rite havs omdond | yot sho stmmibe Ui statne.) s and siill,
Unbieeeling all the damon strite - no thamght of seming i1,

O o hank darte the Liviing fes, on wtbeer il & vlom),

Al mtiwworfug back the balts of Bame, Dis tinmber jonls s,
Arbd U ghomenisngs of the Bitw & Bainie. wingrpus fuem 1o s,

Al rvelod i shimalirms of U ohisd in shafo of wngry wibes,

Theng stesive, winil “combhy thalr smrthomake tromed ball pimen sl oliff s
The bafty farosts promtante bl The sweatrank tribes formak [ shok |
Thae quiveriog areh, whose wighty spats okl o'er tha womdiring tide,
Till wvary bentiing haart Ueerwn with fomr seemied getiiliod

Raws s, ol eotve hnel owmmaen) fis bt | Wy Fiovs 3ae pult of L,

Fovon wa abim wornhilpusd sl had dimd - aldainy in tho dosyn atrife.

Noor bl abee Unmen mbirniee | rone bl links wtyif tore omthjuake abise b

Foolom Fur b Twasndin’ gront Live ts et bl Prom Dt sk,

Fire aomwvend fire from moustain bigh, elimed answsrsl ol o elowl,
Then rvmt arvh hisg in spaes swhils, sl than (UG lasing berwel |
Al wn i ol thve ghomamings high of saurifiolsl Bame

LAt up U bed”n dmpboriing firm, 1t st Ly ot L aine
Thor boomal plife, be wrm o prnimed, mish lit Dose hing ope

Wont ibiewns b imeset i whebsing wuve Busd on e night's doey o,
Arl oo, o ovate aof birve Uiy Uifm, whs omrt sspnl) olbosen bagpt,
Wiwnl by wend olnepeed (ho |ifolona firm ae b Hly Ay wompt,

W wateh tha wrnid Cnsemdn Gocday whorw unoe that areh wjprm.,
Al prosiben, whonre wore foreste onie, niw demg e e Boms
Ll it tranks, benenth the warv, mark whors Do el stoesl,
A, wasmumsntn ol ngee Bown, are stime fitond of winnl
Nogmasiw thor anerwy mountaine stasd snd guacd Columbin's warw
N mare the spirts of the hadghts almmm (e porwvrs Hosvon gooe.
Thoe thremt Babinllih's angry baeod, ‘wainst whinh pone dare obel,
Thaa wot Uhe stirwy s aprt. ol bebibe thoen far to dwell,
Prisoned ln wech, lisr ape wod ape, dosp b Use ronlins of Bew,

Thoe asigry opsleits utber still Use ventings of Hats e -

Wiheen Womnl ite walphry vapesr bumorm upesn the wintiop ar,

Whets Rilatms Frovon 11s doeyomt dojiles swanle grimnisge of despair.

When falls the tarilight of that day  omes imore i rvery poas -
That fall th wrvd, It mmee sgnin | agnin Uhe triles opponr ;
Thss socrw) isemssste anel worsehivmme tpma bk o Uelumbin's Bow
Whil ghenn iog firm of eneeibos on wnitivg worship ghew,

A charmed hosh aod wystio spell donll on U bauntond wir
The while the jut lentems tancde bat S i luwly ohaste boy poages,




