PART FOUR

VOL. XXIIL

PORTLAND, OREGON, SUNDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 7, 1904

DR. JOHN MLOUGHLIN AND OLD OREGON

OPENING CHAPTERS OF MRS. EVA EMERY
- DYE'S ROMANCE—PUBLISHED SERIALLY

CHAPTER L
An Amesican an the Columbis.
1822

IXTY years agb, oft & green terTace
S sioping up from the north bank of
the Columbis, =not far from the

mouth of the Willamette, Iny old Fort
Vancpuver. It might be lHke=med to the
Puteh mtockade ut New Amsterndam, or to
a rode stronghald of Central Burape In
the middle ages, with a Mitle village
clustersd under ita guns

Fort Vancouver was fortified in primil.
tive fauhion. There was a stout palisads
of fir posts, 2 fTeet high. shurpened at
doth ends and drive Into the ground.
There, were thick Jotble-ribbad and
rivited gates In front and rear, ornament-
od with brass padiccks and ponderous
keye, A prim oid three-storied log tower
formed = bastion at the morthwest oor-
ner, bristling with portboles and cannon,
Bome rough-bhewn stores, magagines and
workahope were ronged insids ths en-
closure, with an open court in the middie
whore the Indinns Drought their game
and peltries. Directly opposite the maln
entrance the Governor's residencs,
& somewhat p
ure of h-av‘nmh-er. mortised Canadian
fashion Talinted white. Here Dr.
John Mcloughlln, governor of the Hud-
pont's Bay Company, west of the Rocky
Mountalos, and his chief alde, Douglas
aferwerd knighted Bir James, first gov-
ernor of Britlsh Columbia, dispensed hos-
pitality after the fashion of Saxon thanes
or jairds of a Highland exstie

One avtumn evening in J82 a3 eslofe
s fired 2t the gates of Port Vancouver
“Hame belated trapper,” sald the traders
$n the hall. Ouests were luxuries oo
Tars be anticipated in the far-away
Orvgon wild, At & word from Governor
Mecloughlin the porter unlocked the gate
and Ii strongers entered, ciad all In
Jeather, dripping with rain, and garnished
with as many weapons ns Robin Hood in
Bherwood Forest. Dr. Mcloughlin fixed &
ke=mn evye upon the wayiarers as Bruoe
ushered them into the hall

“Wyeth s my name " said the tall wiry
Jeader. “Nathanie]l J. Wyeth, from Bos.

wioostd

and

to

ton; on a trading trip to the Columbla.™ |

“Blesa me!" cried the amased MceLough-
Mo, extending his hand “Bless me, 'tis
B marvelous jJourney. Few could sarvive
it Woltome to Fort Vancouwver."

Not since Astor's defeat in 1812 had any
Anorican tried to trap or tmude in Ore-
gon. Unmplested for 20 years, the British
fur-gruders had reared thelr pallsades and
filled thelr forts with furm. That the
young Tepublic om the Atlantic shore
might stretch their fingers westward, that
o highway might be found acroms the
mountulne—ifess wete wvague contin-
grncles!

Deapite bis travel-worn garb, Dr. Me-
Loughlin recognized an houaest man In
the tall, blende trader from Yankes-land
He and kis Tollowers were assigned w0
quarters among the fur-trading knights at

v Fort Vancouver All -Winter -Captain
Wyeth Uved at the forl studying methods
sl evolving slums for foture actign, Al
Winter Captain Wyeth watohod for a ship
that never came. In March he started
back on the lemg journey overland ‘to
Boston, The ship had been Jost at sea
A second was dispatohed and the Yankee
Captain reappeared on the Columbia.

Within spund of the morning guns of
Fort Vancouver. Captain Wyeth st wp

& log fort, palisaded ke that of his rival,
on the beautiful Ssland of Wapato, at
the mouth of the Willametis River. Oul

of that ship, the “May Dacre.” he brought

Eonts, sheep, plgs, chickens, Hawuajians
The fliting formas of an
the Indians called them, in elr leather
) 28 italotne and white wool hats, was a
cunstant menase o the orcupants of the

Eripsh fur fort. It brought & breath of
that oid battls when Fudson's Bay asd
Northwesters fought in the North. While
they treated the frunk and manly Bos-
Tonian with politeness, with Kindonese, and
even g oaity, they watched him ke
wagles and shadowed him like spirits. Hae

bullt Fort Hall on the Bnake: they wset
up Fort Bolse 1o draw away his trade
INd he semd his men o tmp or buy
beaver, the Hudson's Bay men were there
before him., behind him.  around bim
They put up the value of furs to a ruln-
s fgure They wsold Indian goods at
@ per cemt less than be could afford. COut
of an annual fund put by for the purpase
they harsseod him on eve hand. Com-

pitition is war, war 1o the knife, fierce
and deadiy.” but in this cmse, na usual
it wax “'concealed under gentlemanly folls
and moasks and padded gloves™
Neoighborty offices paswed between the
forts. Governor McLoughlln sent owver
presenis of fresh vegetables, Wyeth pad-
died over on miny nighta te join the jJolly
boys In Bechelors” Hall. Many abd many
sun hour he discusend history and govern-
suent with Dr. Meloughlln, But under-

iving =ll their intercourses was the dfs-
covery of esmch othot's plans—friendship
tand strategy. Wyath concemled his

e#rhemes. Nevertheless, whenever his men
were hauling thelr boats down to the
water the ever-present Hudson's Bay men
were already lounched aad met the In-
Alans firet.

An unyrecedented ralny Winter came
upon the Columbla.  Hesvy mists envel-
oped the hills: the clools came down
among th ¢ drip, drip, drip went
1he raln » e the deluge of ¥ days

aond ® Baft chinooks blew up
from the sea. snow sild down from the
Casende tips, the very Columbla con-
spired. creeping at deall of night Into
Wyeth's fort and soaking his. precious
Lales 3 of calm and cool phil-

oaophy
Alaadvar

nsl Lthe hepeditary power

of the 1 Hay Company, with its
hondreds ¢ loves in practice for pen-
eratlon. Baskruptcy shook its finger In
Bir face. His handsoine fortune and the

eradit of By o merchants were (nvested.
Btill the fish ref ingle themselves

in his nets b ckfcet killed his
trappers, sinle h Out of X0 men,
W had Rilled or had Jesested o
the rival the superstitious Indians
refused o0 trade, because, they sald, long
ago & Boston ship bhrought the deadly
fever that kilied 1he peaple on Wapato,

Once Wyelh referred McLough-
Hn's hereditary int ce with the In-
dians,

“My hereditary infloence™ echosd the
doctor. “Bless you Mr. Wyeth, biless
you. 1 bad no hereditnry tnflucace! |
made the Indians fear me. | compeling
ebedlence. | studled Jusice 1 euitivated
copnfidence. It Lakes time, Mr. Wyeth, it
takes time,”

“True, doctur. but you have & ETeat
corporation bebind you, with unlimited
capital. Your servants huve Intermarried

with the tribes to hold the trade. Our
policles are dlametrically opposed. Yours
i o perpeluate ssvagi=m, to keep Ore-

entious tTwo-story struct- |

£90 S A4 gams pressrve, a great Enghish
bunting park. Mine would be to fll 1t
with a civillzed people.”

“How can they gvt here, Mr Wyeth?
Even Infla is not #0 fur. Oregpon is the
very end of the world, a whols yesr's
voyage around Cape Horn or Good Hope.
Sbut off by rock-ribbed mountnins, des-
erix, savages, the ocean, how can they got
here™

“Overland from the United States™
answered the Bowtonlan.

Dr. MeLoughlin lapghed incredulous-
Iy. "When you have levalad the moun-
teing, cultivated the desert, annihilated
distanes, then, and not before. Besides,
the TUnited States s oo young. too
sparsely settled. Look at her miles of
unoccupied Misslesipp! Valley. Na, no
no, Mr. Wyoth, If Oregon I8 ever col-
onized it will be by sea. from England
We whall not live to see It, but our
children may.

The doctor's ruddy face was thought-
fol. He knew the secrel of Wyeth's
discontent. It pained nim to feel that
Capiain Wyesth stiributed in any way
his fallure to the company. The doc-
tor fdgeted with his cane He spoke
this thought

“What more <an

veth—eonslntently
my oo 'T Have 1 not traated
kindiyT Have ! not givem your men
work when your own plans falled? As |
for civiligation, was I aot glad Lo en-
gage your iad, Solomon Smith, to
tench our boys and girls? Did 1 not
hall with joy your good misslonary
Jason Lee, and help to establish him in
the Valley™

Wyeth was silent. He could find no
fault wit Dr. Moloughlin:; and yet
Dr. Mclogghiln had ruined him. The doc-
tor walked up to him. He had a wvery
affectionnte. winning manner. McoLough.
lin, one of the mosr urbane gentlemen in
the worll, moreover really lked Captain
Wyeth, and was sorry to see him driven
to the mall He ook his hand as o fathor
would

“Business s business, Mr. Wyeth. 1
iike your open, manty way. I find you falr
in contracte I belleve you to be a gentie-
man and an honest man You support
maorality and encourage industry. If you—
will come over 1o us—Wyrath, yourself to |
the fort—joln us—theon | myssif, will for
ward your credentials to the house ::'.'I
London by the pext expross. What say |
you ™
The murdy Bostonian

Iy answersd: 1

I 8o for youw, Mr
with my duty to

yoe

reflected, then
cannot Jjoln you

“Then I regret that 1 can do nothing
for you,” answered the doctor, |
oiiff and distant and yet with s
his eye. “You ¢ my duty to my company
forhids §1.*

Wryeth looked Into the benevolent face
Blowly he added: "Bui—]1 will peil™

Bo Nuthanlel 3. Wyeth said to the Hud-
son's Bay Company for what it was will-
Ing to give and left Yhe country in defeat

But, though be left, an important man
remainsd. Thst men wius Jascn Lee, the
misslonary

Long ngo, when Lewis and Clark on.
téered the Fliathesd country, the high chief
looked in thelr pale faces and said: “They
are chilied. Bee how cold thelr checka are;
bulld fnires, bripg robes™

Before the binxing fires, wrapped in soft
buffalo robes, the white men's chesls
gTew e, Persplrution burst from every
pote. The robom siipped off, but the sc-
Heltous Indians kept putiing them beck,
Genersl Clark then arose and spoks to the
kind-hearied Flatheads of a great people
townrd the rising sun. “They worship the
Great Spirit.” be sald “He has made
them strong end bhrave apd rich.”

"Does he glve thom wigwams and muck
bulfalo™ asked thea Fiatheads,

“Yeu," answered the Goenernl

Lewis and Clark smoked the of
friendship and passad on. The Nex Perves
Fintheads talked around their fires. A
Hudson's Bay trader came, 1

“Do you know about the Great Spirit?T

Inquired the childike

*Yes; you can iearn abowut
school at Red River™

The chie! sent three sons to the distant
Red River. When they returned they
taught thelr people a rudimentary form of
worship

A great
among the

Flathoads

him

Bt omr

rellgions movement passed
Nex Porcos Flatheads and on
up into ¢ Shushwap ooun on the
Fraser Hd trad record 1t In thelr
memolre. By and an Amerfean trapper
came

“Do you know about the Great Spirit™
still inguired t shilditke Flatheade

“Yeu* answer he trapper. “Lhere s a
book that talis about him."™

“Where oun we (Iné the book ™
the Flatherds

“Oh, away off In s distant city whers
traders go.”

The Indians held
to sond for the while man's
book.

After o long and waury wan
indinns entered the frontier oity
Louls and asked for Genernl Clark. There
was much wa-wa (lalk-talk) and Inquiry
for the book The people gatherod and
curiously eyed those reprosentatives of o
tribe & thousand miies beyond the farther-
e=t that had ever appearad in the stroets
of 8L Louis. Shawness, Pawneos, Arapa-
hoea, Sioux, had come, but never before
& Fixthea! never before anybady inguir-
ing for n book of the Great Spirit

General Clark was intereated in Indians,
in furs, in lands, tn wars and treaties. Ho
banguetod these Indlan ambussadors. He
sent them with his servant to ace the
HNons of the city. They visited cathedrals
and shops and shows, but found no book
At last, tired and disappointed, they
turned back and sought the way to thelr
own country

“Is 1t true that those Indians came nil
that dlstance for a bock of the Great
Spirit?™ sald Catlin, the Indlan artist

“They came for that and nothing else,"”
mnid Gepernl Clark. -

A young clerk In one of the L Louls
furrcoms wrote (0 his friends in the Enst.
it found fts way into the papera. The Ma-
cedonian ory swept ke a trumpet sum-
mons through the churches

“Who wili carry the book to [he Great
Spirit 1o the Fiatheads™

The chief Juminary of the
conferenne answersd: “1 know
man—Jason Lee.

idke the volce of God, Jasom Lee heard
the Nex Perovs cnll—he thrilled, In & day
he tore himeel! from the eatreaty of
friends to onter upon A journey thai was
pnot emded In & yemr. With his nephew,
Danjel Lec. and two other sesistant= he
accompanied Wyeth on that second trip
in I8M. So came the missionary to the
renim of the king of the Columbis. And
that tall angular Purlisn, bom jost over
the Canadian border, was just the man
Dr. Mcloughlin wanted for his settie-
ment &t Champoeeg. The doctor set his
plate beside his own, and hefore them all
dlscusend the question of location

“You have no call to g0 up there among
the Fiatheads, Mr. Lee, where we cannot
protect you, We have plenty of Indians
right here. Above the Falls of the WiH-
jametts thers Bes a boautifyul vailsy. He-
sides the Indlans there i* a sottiement
of Freneh Canafinns, with their
wives and half-breed children
Canadians are Your own cousi{rymen,
Lee, far from the afdvantages of schoal
and church., Then too, I can assist you
here with my boats and my Infoonce. Up
there in the Flathead country you will be
far cut off from a base of sugpiies and

insinted

the

& councll and dscided
wanderdul

Methodi=t
but one

| smid

from communleation with the oivilizaed |

at Pittsdurg. “‘They will both be kid-

world." | naped.” sald old trappers on tha bor-

These arguments Impressed the misslon- | ders. “They are white squaws, white
ary. Of course, Dr. MeLoughlls wanted | as snow,” was the word that flew fromn
his peosile at Champoeg Instructed. Sdll | tribe to tribe, s, under the convoy of the

more he wanted the mission
of the fort

lLee went up thes Willamette and found
a valley falr as the bappy land of Rasse.
lax, el between the bille “I will bulld
here,” he sald. Out of Wyeth's ship, the
May Dacre, Lee unloaded his supplies,
and for a trifle sngaged Indlan cancemen
to transport them to the site of the future
mission

“1 warn you agalnst these missionaries™
John Dunn, a cl In the Indian
bop Fort Vancouwver. “L warn yom.
Loak o Tor them. They are very meek
and humble now; but the time will come
when ther will rise vp to guestion your
orfty here, mnd even Your right to
noouver ltsell"”

**Tut, tut, tut™ aughed the Tiberal doe-
tor. Do yvou grodge the poor Indlan a
chance? For my part, 1 think the mis-
slonarics show s very good spirit In com-
ing to this neglecied Coast.™

CHAFPTER IT
The Coming of the Whitmana,
. 1836

IEN Wyeth was retorning defeatad

to the states he mel a vision In the
mountains, a beautiful woman with gold-
en hair and snowy brow, riding Hke Joan
of odd to conguest—Narcissa Whitman
With hor mde Eliza Spalding, & slender,
dark-oyed devotee. who back In the
States had knelt In e jonely wayside Inn
to consecrate her heart to Oregon. Two
brides wore on that wonderful journey,
farther than flew the imperial ongles of
Rome, to thelr Iifework on the Columbia

Two brides'—there s & romance about
modern missiens that the apostolle fath-
ers pever know-—two missionary brides
ware the first white women to cross the
continent.

Two grooms

& dependency

v

knights-errant, rode at
their sides—Marens Whitmsn a8 young
physiclan, strong. resolute, with fire In
his deep bine eves and courage Imprint-
ed on every feature to the tips of his
auburn curls, be, too, had heard of the
Flathead messengern for the white man’s
Book of the Great Spirit; Heary Spald-
ing a youth Ilong lank. prematurely
wriniled and sharp foatured with
thought—bwe, oo, was fired with aposto-

e ardor. While yet a wstodent In a
village academy, Henry Spaiding had
bont the knee and begped the hand of

Narcissa Prentice. To him and to every
other sulter the boegutiful girl sald no.
unti! young Dr. Whitman came riding
ke Lochinvar out of the West.

It was the Sabbath when Dr. Whitman
reachad his native village in Central New
York from his first exploring tour to the
Bocky Mountains. In the midst of the
scrmon, he whom they thought thousands
of miles away, walkad into church, fol-
lowed by twoe tall, blanketed Indians,

““Marcus’” oriad his mother, rising from
ber pew and wiretching forth her arms.
“Marcus!" echood the heart of a maid

in the village cholr. In a few days there
was o wedding at the old-fashioned
house of Judge Prentice. There was a
missionary farewell at the village church,
Leng after, It was & tradition In that
villuge that whem the cholr broke down
in soba the sweet soprane of Narcissa
Whitman, the missionary beride. carried
the farewell hymn alone. ke a skyiark
o the sky:
Soraes of sacred peace and pisasare,

Holy dayy and Sabdbath bell,

Eickest, brighies:, merient ireasure

Can | sy » Lt farewesi]?
They started. Cigplnnat]! was a village
fn the woods: Chioago un 8
louls, the end of the West Oregon was
forvign tund in 1RSE.

“You cam mnever got the women

through.” sald Catiin, the Indimn artist,

American Fur Company, they entered the
great, wild land of the West. For miles
ithe enmaptured Indlans followed in silent
admiration.

“This In the end of the wagon route.™
sald the for-traders, stopping their train
of carts st Fort Laramis, on the FPlatte
“We always pask our mules from this
polnt over the mountains™

“But we must take 4 wagon on acoount
of the women.” sald Dr. Whitman. “Dia
not Bonneville take carts over o Green
River? Did not Ashley haul s cannon
to Great Salt LakeT =

“Yes,” admittod the traders, “and then
Hridger tried It. but they all gave it up
—left thelr carts in the mountains. Bon-
neville had mo end of trouble—if he
badn't had & blacksmith along for con-
=tant repalrs he never could have got
througk, The-Jact Is, 1t I8 not consid-
ered practicable.”

Dr. Whitman had crossed those Alps
before. If Bonneville took a wagon
acrosn, he could, I know we can 4o
it—I can almost sec & road.” mald the
dnuntless doctor, with that positive gs-
surance that always won balf his battles

“Go ahead then.” laughed the trad-
ors, “good wheel route to Green River
will dotibie our profits. We will gladly
u-nd__a man with you to help explore &
WAY,

With the doctor's wagom and a fur-
trader's cart the little company pushed
on, laving Fort Laramie, the last out-
post of civilizsed man, on the foothills
at their rear. Dr. Whitman made =
wagon route his special object of study.
With now a tip-up and now = turnover,
and now a long detour among the ragged
pines, he followed the way of the Great
South Pass through the heart of the
Rocky Mountatns, Mr. Spalding brought
the sows: W. Cray, an gasistant,
drove the packhorses. In smooth moun-
taln mesdows the women rods In the
wagon, In shelving, rmough deflles they
mounted thelr horses, cheering thelr hus-
bands over this barrfer ridge of the
world, supposed to forever shut the East
from the West,

The magical word flew over the moun-
tains—hundreds of Nezx Porces, Flat-
heads. Bnakes and Bennocks came out
to meet them

Two Nex Perces chiefs went up on the
heights to escort them down.,  Thers, on
the summit of the continent. ‘the flag was
unfuried. Under Its starty folds, facing
the west, the little band knelt, and like
Columbus, took possession in the aame
of God.

Themoment the two brides alighted at
the trader's rendssvous on Green River,
scores of Indlan women pressed to grasp
thelr hands and kiss theilr cheslis. A
handful of bwronssl mouniatneers, sa
long In the wiids they had forgoiten the
looka of & white woman, pulled off thewr
caps in memory of thefr mothers.

“Thar™ sald Joe Meok. an American
trupper. “thar are immigrants that the
Huodsen's Hay Company cannot drive
(-] B

“You must leave your wagon here
sald evervbody at the rendesvous—avery-
body but the Indians, They followed with
wooder the musical chick-a-chick elat-
taring over the rocks. They waved thelr
arms toward the hills, they chattered and
jabbered and put their shoulders to the
wheels,

“We can take It through™ sad Dr
Whitman. The Indians went ahead ana

ped hin bunt the road that afterward

ame the groat overiand route to the
West. Night after night, late and tired,
the doctor came puffing Into camp.

The wagon stuck 'n the creeks it upset
on the stesp hillsides. and then the axle-
tres bhroka.

“leave it, Marcue,” sald Mre. Whit-
man, relning up her beautiful bay. “Let
s have no more trouble with €™

But no, the doctor made a cart of the

back wheels and lashed on the fore-
wheelse. I shall take it through Nar-
claza, In some shape or other,” he sakl.

“"You ean got It no farther,” sald the
Huodnon's Bay men at the oottonwood
mtockade of Fort Hall—the fort that
Wyeth had sold to McLoughlin

But the doctor went ahead and swam
the deep. swift Spake. Cart and mules
torned upaide dow: and were almost Jost,
but with the lron grip the doetor brought
them out on (he other aide and safe to
Fort Boise. Then all rose up. ~'Tls a
crazy scheme to take the wagon an,” they
eriel. “The semson ix late, the animals
ars falling, the wagon is a source of de-
lay, the routs in croesing the Bloe Moumnt-
uins s satd to be utterly impassable for
| A

"I will send for It by and by." sald the
determined misslonary, stowing the bat-
tereel vehicle away In a shed at old Fort
Bowse under the care of Monslear Payetlte,
the clerk In ¢ .

Over the scorched plains of the Snake
with a brigade of Hudson's Bay traders,
intd the eqool groves of the Biue Mount-
alnx they rode. Tom MocKay's excellent
huntern brought down for them the elk
and the antelope On the last duy of Au-
gunt, 535 three daym ahead of thelr party,
Dr. nnd Mrs. Whitman galioped up to the
gates of old Fort Walla Walla. Hemilds
had gcne before, o watch was on the ram.
purts, the gutes were open. Monsieur
Pterre Pambrun, the courtly ohlef factor,
assict~d from her steed the ploneer of all
white women acroas the hills to the River
of the West. That night thé wearied trav-
clerp slopt in the west bastion, full of
portholes and filled with firearms. A great
cannon, always loaded, stood behind the
door. The water swished by tha walls
The wind howled down the Columbia,
shaking the driftwood donjon till their
volces were lost In the racket. A courier
rodle post to Fort Vancouver,

“They come.” sald Dr. MeLoughlin, “not
as traders, but as allics, to teach our In-
dlans peace and Industry.”

Bented in the fur-traders’ boats with
Chief Factor Pambrun and his voyagers,
the Americans glided down the Columbla,
beyord the drifting sand past the log
buts of the Walla Walls fishermen, who,
from point (o point, stood sweeping thelr
neta in the foaming waters, on into the
hizgh éark dikes that shut In the tortuous
river, Heare they catered on elder, grand-
er Hudson, lacking only csstlem on the
cliffs to give A& human touch. But there
were castles drrested mid-alr from the
voleanie throat of 8t. Helea's, in ages
long gone by, columns uypon columna
crowned with towers, columns sweiled like
the bastions of ancient citadels—basaltic
bluffs, turreted with the plnnacies and
shafts and domes that gusrd this gateway
of the tioods.

Where the Columbia breaks through the
Caschde range, they loocked where never
white women jooked before, on the dark
foundntions of the hilla planted deep In
tha turbulent water. and rising hundreds
of feet In the heavens. The whitecaps
rolled 88 at sen. A gale came up from
the west and the Nitle boats rose and folf
like sea-gulls on the surges. Mount Hood,
vinible for miles, grew to life size. BC
Helenz reared bher graceful, tapering cone
above the distant fire. Within the curving
Inlets vast umphitheaters with columnar
tiers of seats outdid the Roman Collssum.,
n every headiand grim promontories
frowmad llke forts of some Titunle age

The sscond day they reached the foam-
Ing Dallea In three days, hark! the rour-
ing Cascades dasbed their blllows on the
rocks From ahore to shors & rapidly
declining, frregular sheet of snow-white
foam sild to the level dbelow. Grunder rose
the wountains, (00 and 00 feet on elther
kand. cut by Hvid gashes of ravine ex.
posing the ribe of mother earth, Not a
lp maoved, not a word was apoken as the
French-Iroquols boatman stood at his post
and with s skiiful & turned the fiving
canoe from the poiot of sems projecting
rock, while on every side secthed and

rge

Aard  Bung

Two ships lay In the river,
2 man-of-war Just from
bound for the Northwest

with bales of Indlar goots and the

4
|

barque “Columbia,” about to sail on ber
retura Voyage with furs and peltriss. The
stirring song of the voysgeurs rang over

the terraced plain. The stately MoLough-
in and the knightly Dovglae =stood on the
shore to weleome these guests whose com-
ould unfold a world of change. It
was histopic tfme. Mighty men and
lovely women stood thera who had trod a
continent bearing the tross. fariher than
rode the Hun of old, farther than the
Helvetian, farther than even the Celt to
the verge of Eurcpe. It was a scene 1o
shine on canvas and Hve In story ke the
landing of the Pllgrimas, like the march
of Constantine, like Augustine In Englnnd,
ke Paul on the hills of Gresce. Governor
McLoughlin offered his arm to Mee. Whit-
man, black Dougine arsisted Mrs, Spald-
ing, and all passed Into the fort

It was a welcome rest after the long
days on the plilns and the mountaine,
after the camps in dust and sand, after
the suns and frost and fatlgue. It scemed
like & dream to find this reomy old strong-
hold In the wildernoss. Primevil Indians
paddied and chanted along the streams
The long., low halls, the echalng floors,
the roaring, wide-mou.hed chimoeys, the
weapona of the chase and elkakin armor
on the wall, all tokl that the fur-traders
porpetuated s storied past

What a change was the bounteous board
from buffale beef and mountain bread
flour and water fried In taliow. The best
cookr of Canada walted on the far-trader
Carving was carried to perfection at Fort
Vancouver, Salmon, ducks, goese and
venison, the cholee of an eplcure, was
dally fare. And fMuit—through the postern
gate they walked In the garden musky
with odars of peaches and pears, slender-
limbed npple-trees broken with thelr gold-
en welghts, and rows of plum and Ag trees
crimsoned in the sun. Between the neat
squares the aold Scotch gardener Bad
graveled his walks and linsd them with
strawberry vines, and at the far end stood
the grape-grown Summer-house where
Raoe bad wooed his Eloine.

But Dr. Whitman could not rest. What-
ever he ought to do, that be must do with-
out delay.

In lts great westward sweop to the ses
the Columbia narrows &t The Dalles inio
& chasm tbat & flend might leap. Here
the salmon ecrowded in such prodigious
numbers in thelr journey from the ses
that from Ume immemorial it had been a
famous fishing spot. In the Summer sed-
son thousands of Indians gathered there
enormous busikets from the
rocks The lenping salmon landed In the
baskets In schools and shoals, and the
watchtul Indluns hauled up tons and toma
s duy. It was like a great fair when the
tribes of the interior came down to trade
for saimon at The Dalles.

“Here," sald Whitman, "= a ﬂﬂlﬁ‘i\:
point. Here wiil 1 locats my mission.

“No,” sald Dr. MoLoughiin, “ihe Dalles
Indians afe fishing Indiuns, tr=achespus
and anreliable. Go up among the hanting
Indlanse of the Walla Walln. Do you
know that the English troopers are re-
cruited from the fox-hunters of England?
The Indians of the chase are the troopers
of this continentl. They can do anything.™

*Hut can thoy be tamed?' asked Dr.
Whitman.

“The possibflities of those horse In-
dians cannot be messured,” answersd Dr.
MeLloughlin, “They are in a sale of na-
ture, uncorrupted, strong and brave and
free. These canoe Indlans are in the
process of decay.”

wHut how can [ locate so far from my
base of supplles?” hesitated the misslon-

N

ary.

x?1’ will send your guods in my boats for
a trifle. Every Summer our brigndes go
up the Columbia with supplies for the in.
teriar. Your credit shall alwpys be good.
Our stations at Fort Walld Walle and
Fort Colvile are open lo your orders”

While their bushands were gone, Jook-
Ing at the upper country, Mra. Whitman
and Mrs. Bpalding remalned guests at
Fort Vancouver. In a day thelr Jove un-
locked the hearts of Madaroe McLoughiin
and her stately daughter, Elolse, and the
charming Mrs. Douglas, The traders
children crowded about the dellcate Mrs,
Spalding like bees around a hpneysuckle
She could draw, she could paint, and spin.
and weave, and knit, and they watched
her fingers with ecurious esgerness. Far
back on the phains she had cem ed n
Inating friendahip with the Indlun women
by her quick intultion of thelr wants and
her readiness in learning Nez Porce, but
to Mrs. Whitman the men bowed down as
at & shrine before a golden goddess. The
sliken cupe that emcircled her soft, white
neck seemed Jike the Auttering of wings,
her golden huir ke an aurcole of Hght.
When she mog—4# years after—tears
leaped to the eyes of the old fur-traders
at thé memory of the prima donna of
Fort Vancouver. Quickly the children
and the voyageurs caught from her lips
the plaintive, “Watchman, Tell Us of the
Night,” to vie henceforth with their
French chansons in the forest.

At Dr. MclLoughlin's request Mrs. Whit-
man heard his daughtor reolte overy day.
Blolse had the fresh enthulslasm that has
never been. cloyed by schools and tasks
While the giris of New England were pa-
tently working their samplers, this prin-
cess of the Columbia was embrolder
enps and moceasing. While the girls o
New England practieed formal sceales In
music, Eloise was picking up the tuncs of
voyageurn, and might often ba seen In
light cance darting acroas the Colum}
singing as she went the wild songs of ol
Cannda.

If the missionary brides instructed the
ladies of Fort Vanecaver, they, too, were
taught In the lore of Justrous sables, silky
mson otter, thick brown mink and soft
hiack beaver. Elolse could tell them that
the fery fox was a prize In China that
the Russian would give a hundred sliver
rubles for the sea otter. that the chinook
slld down and spearred as It slept on the
shore, thut the dappled bearskin would
line the conch of an Engliah noble, that
the bine fox went to the Czar for & royal
cloak, and the sliver-gray to an Indian
rajah.

“And do 1 care to wear the beautiful
furs? asked Elolse. “Oh, no; you =w, I
know how they got them. 1 know how
our men face Winter and Summer In the
lonely mountnins, It Is not play. My
father says hunting the beaver is the most
laberious work in the warld.™

Never dld guests more regretted leave
the halls of Fort Vancouver.
posatble, they would have been detained
parmanently, but Winter ruins were sot-
ting in, =ure sign that storms wore whirl-
ing sround Mount Hood They must re-
embark for the wpper dountry. Many a
token of bends and embroidery was placed
in thelr hands by the skillad ladies of the
fort as Whikman and Spnlding bore away
thelr hrides to the distant mission.

Dr. Whitman bhad pisated his mission
among the knightly Cayuses, the Impe-
rial tribe of Oregon, who In the long ago
rsuled to the motuth of the Colomb and

the foathills of Mount Hood to the borders
of the Baake. It was on a gresm wpot
called by the Indizns Walllatpu, the Hye
Grass Meadow, that Whitman halted ox
the banks of the Walla Walls

Chief Factor Pambrun had ridden dut
with him, botk of their horses belly-deep
In the rye grass, to decide upon the loce~
tion. All arcund iay level gresn peairie,
bathing lts cottomwood &dge In the wind-
Ing river. Away to the c¢ast the Hine
Mountalns were hazy along the horison.
Far to the west were the anows of Hood,
that tha Indians pointed out a8 the moub-
tain near which the White-Headed Eagle
dwelt. Twenty-five miles to the north lay
Fort Walla Walla on a namow stretch of
sand betwean the Columbia and tha Whal-
In Wallaa On the hills around

the beautifyl spottad bhorses of the Walla
Walla-Cayuses, * Here and there the
smoke meried up from the comlcal skin
lodges, and thickly gathered all around
them wers mounted * Indlans eagerly
watrhing Lthe decision of the misslonary.
They weore clonn, well-dressed, noble-Jook-
ing men, those Walls Walla-Cayoses,
with thelr engle eyes and fine, stralght
noses; men that looked well worth the
offorts of = Whitman or &« Wesley. Yeol-
ww Berpent, Flo-pic-mox-mox, was their
chief, a haughty, handseme Indian, fond
of dress and parade. By tho side of Yel-
low Serpent rode his little son, a lad of
12 years, baptized by Jason Lee with the
name of a bishop of the Methodiat Church,
Elijah Hedding. Alrdady Elifah had
studled & year at the mission on the WH-
immetie.

There were pregpoat also the Cayuse
brothers of Elijah’s mother. Taultau and
Five Crow i, head men in the council, and
Tllonkaikt a great Anrk chief, with a
voloo itke o brasen trumpet. As soon Ay
the decision was made, Chief Factor Pam-
brun sen! oot two wurkmen from Fort
Walla Walls and the Indinns all turned in
to help bulld Whitman's adobe mansion.

Bpalding had sot op his tabernacle 155
miles to the north st Lapwal on the
Clearwater River, a fow miles from the
present sito of Lewiston, Tdnho. Hare,
among the teachable Nez Perces, the pa-
tlent, permevering rilssjonary and his gift-
ed wife accomplished a work that has
oever been surpasssd In any age among
a savage people. Like Pastor Oberlin in
the hills of Alsice Whitman and Spald-
ing sot exnmpien of Industry, and plowed
and planted and sowed, and shared tha
harvest with their people. For a while
wherever they traveled through the coun-
iry hundreds of Indians followed to sea
the white men who brought the book of
the Great Splrit, and to hear them preach
at night. Spalding's Indiane would some-
times spend thoe entire night repeating
what he had taught them In the evening.
Gray-hilred men and chisfs became pu-
pils of thelr own lttls chlldren in learn-
Ing to read and write,

M4 the presence of those women sug-
geut a thought tn Jason leeT No: long
since be hed written to the board to pe-
lect and send him a suitable wife.

CHAPTER 111
The Weoedding of Jassa Lee.
1857
AGM.‘-‘ n salute resounded at the gntey
of Fort Vancouver.

“Who the come at this time
o night™ grumbled the sleepy fur-trad-
ers. tuming on thelr couches. The poarter
crawled ocut of his lodge in his night-
To the impatient knockers outside
a heavy step sounded and a gruff wvoire
demanded, “Who's there™

“Strangers from the States on the brig
‘THans. ' *

The great key turned, the gate
creaking on #ts hingen

davil's

cap

swung
This time severnl

men entered, with thelr wives, followed
by three falr damsels half revealed by
the light of the moon. The oild porter

led the shndowy figures up to Mclough-
in's door

"Who i=s Y juirad the doctor, In
dressing-gown and mocceasins, holding =
candle dbove his head The white locks
framed an almost youthful face as ha
leaned, ing into the night

' sment to Jason Lee’s mis-

answored the spokesman of tha
party

More missfonarieaT’
tor. ““Well

lzughed the doc-
well, surely we'll all get con-
and by, Come In, come In®
ea hand with the grasp
and turnins, into the great
whete a log =till smouldered

verted by
He o

ik of

the log with his
up 4 settec. “‘Burris,
from an adjoining door.
ma jor-domo appeared
cks® weird flickers
anhd the high dark

Jer Lhe
= hat
» windows

In short
with

mngress 18 still discussing that
Dv. McLoughlin waa
snying, W the butler reappearsd with
a steaming tray. A dozky Eaoskas (Ha-
wallan) poured the tea, while Burris re-
tired to plls Indinn biankets on the bunk-
ilke beds of the fort.

ight Dr. MeLoughlin ealled
1!" An Indlan rolied out af
t In the barracks
dispatch boat. Take these pa-

hils

“Get

Lhe
pers to Juson Lee at the mission as quick

a8 y e

The disappeared. Thers was &
elick st the bontbouse door, & gieam on
the river. Fuorty-elght hours Iater Me-
Loughlin, giass in hand, described two
canoes laboring sp the billowy Columbia

“See, he ovem

ter the maiden who
future husband.
yage Annas Maris Plt-

har

pt smying to herself, 1 may
yarry him: [ may not marry him.™
| ittle company eat, with Dr, Me-

& room facing the gate, when
oad-shouldered
t the rate of
e conquering
teasing com-

n in

ralend her eyes, and at o

Had It heen !

¢ Yankes make-up, the
h its jong, lght hair,
iminent pose. Any-
0 to be remembered,
n certain halo
k 1 retreating  fore-
in brought them fars

spiritual eye
whers I
bat 1o
glowad
head.

to fa There wns s letter in Jasom
Lee's pocket eaying, “She has been sent
out on purpose for yow'™

*Thay really jok me at my word™
th t the mb ry. “Wall, well, well!
T Y iy should travel the world
ove to become my wife, yet [ cannot
marry her unless upom acquainiance I
'bn;r-ﬂ-,w sntisfied that such a step wiil

| pe conduclyve to our happinoss. Judgment

alone, under the Influence of an enlight-
!c—r_rd conscience, must decide this gues-
tion."

A pals pink suffused Miss Fltman's neck
and brow under Jason Lesa's scrutinizing
e, T had met before in New York
his recollection had been, *“She
lady that 1 sbouid funcy for a

There may bave besn inward tumualt,
but eutwardly Jason Lee was as calm as
an that ty day on the plains when

he atopped the cows for a cup of milic

yawnad the great green caves of water,

whose berds now coversd the plains from

—

(Conciuded om Page I.)




