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IHIGHWAYS TO O

Beauties of Hood River, Legends of Indians as to Mystic Origin of Snow-capped Peaks, and .Extent of Mountain Pleasures Told.
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BY JOE D. TOMISON
00D RIVER, Or. Aug. 15.—(Spe-
H cinl.)—One of the most enjoyable
short railway
Jife, I think, that tuken one ¢arly
Sovember between Hood Ri-
voer and Portlund, The locul traln of
the O.-W.-R. & N. Company was specd-
ing along in & mist that the west wind

was

morning

had blown wup the night before from
the Pacific The fog banks reached
half way up the precipitous cliffs and

turretted crags of the Columbia River
Eorge and were being dispersed by-the
Autumn sun, its rays shimmering like
darts among the mist particles and
lighting up the tops of the rugged, col-
ored canyon side.

The early sunlight shone upon the
wvari-colored foliage of the thousands
of shrubs that spring from every crev-
foa of the gorge side and magnified
their brilllancy; every leaf asparkle
with the mist made dew. Patches of
gold gleamed on the slopes, where the
frost had touched the vine maple, and
sray .mosgs-covered formed the back-
ground for great Titan-like Dbouquets
of purple Oregon grape, while here and
thera the flaming scarlet of dogwood
barries and leaves added to the lustre
of the beautiful garment that nature
flings over the shoulders of old Mother
Earth in the Mid-Columbis regilon,
when Indian Summer has come.

Even though I had been blind the
gingery atmosphere of the November
morning wourld have prevented my
emotions from being laggurd. And even
though I had been alone T would have
enjoved the Jjlourney. As It was my
traveling companion was E. L.~Smith,
one of the egrly pioneers of the North-
wést, who for & number of years was
Secrotary and ng Governor of
Washington territors

No one knows better than he the
logends of the Northwestern Indinna,
and during the two hours of our ride
down to Fortland I learned more of the
history of the district than one would
guther from reading many volumes of
books 1 heard as I sped by the ecas-
cades of more than'a score of beautiful

Journeys of my|

waterfalls, the significance of their
noames in the myths of the redmen,

When one has viewed the Columbia
River gorge and has visited the regions
that =urround the snow peaks of the
Mid-Columbia distriet, Mount Adams
In southern “Wushington and Mount
Hood in northerm Oregon. [t sesms
strange that so little of fictional ro-
mance has ever been written about
them. The wonder is, as one looks &t
the gradeur that presents {tself on
every hand and wishes that he or she
might be able to set forth in fitting
expression the emotions that the awe-
inspiring spectacle arouse, that the
Cascade reglon has never produced any
great novelist or poet to hand down the
lagends of the aborigines and the sto-
ries of the pioneers.

But one real notable book of ro-
mance has ever been written about the
Mid-Columbja district. F, H. Baleh, a
ploneer minister, has woven a beaut!-

ful story around the legend of the
Bridge of the Gods,
Bridge Legend Told

This mythical structure was supposed
to have spanned the Columbia where
the Cascades of the great stream fare
today. The people of the Northwest
today speak of the shear cliffsldes seen
there as the abutments of the Bridge
of the Gods.

A:‘t‘ord!nz‘lu the Indian Inxend one
handed down by the Klickitats, the
great tribe of the eastern Washington
plaing, Tyhee Saghalie, the chief of the
Gods, had two sons, Wiyeast and Klick-
ftat. One day he traveled with the
children down the Columbia as far as
The Dalles. The beauty of the country
appealed to the young men and they
quarreled as to Its possession. Then
the father taking & bow ghot two ar-
rows, oneé to the North and the other
to the South. Wiyeast was bidden to
follow the last arrow and Klickitat the
first, and the futher told them to settie
in the lends where the missiles fell
Thus Klickitat berame the founder of
the tribe named for him and Wiveast
progeniter of the great tribe of Mult-
nomah, Saghualie reared the mountain
range to keep peace belween them, but

Cloerg” Cca

that they
intercourse, he built the Bridge of the |
Gods.

Loowit, & witchwoman, kept weatch
there. The woman saw the misery
cauted by Ilack of fire among the

tribés and at her sappeal she was al-
lowed to kindle a fire on the greatl
structure. The Indians journeyed here
for smoldering brands, and their con-
dition was so much improved that Sag-
halle promised her anything she would
ask, She told the chief of the gods
that she desired beauty above every-
thing else, and he transformed her
from an ugly old woman to & beautiful
maiden.

Brothers Quarrel Over Woman.

Straightway Wiyeast and Klickitat
fell in love with her, They guuarreled
and, to punish them, Saghalie put all
three to death, but Loowlt had been
so beautiful In life that he was deter-
mined to make her beautiful in death,
and she was transformed Into Mount
£t. Helens, tho great symmetrical snow
peak of the Northwest. Wiveast
formed the rugged pinnacle of old
Maunt Hood, and Klickitat - was
changed into Mount Adams. The bridge
was destroyed that the cohildren of
tnese men gods might be kept apart.

The Mid-Columbia district is com-
paratively new, from the viewpoint of
the white man. The earlier settlers of
the Oregon Northwest merely passed
through it along the foot of the great
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