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“Not until my muale stoped within o few feet of the
rim of Crater lake did T look down, and if 1 had been
riding a blind mule, T firmly beliove I would have ridden
over the edge to death,”

Thus it was that on June 12, 1853, 60 years ago, the
fivst, white man who over beheld Ceater luke literally
stumbled upon that megnificent body of water.  As he
vode s mule up the long slope that was to lead to the
Inke rim, with his eyes scarching the rocks for some out-
cropplug of gold thought e be hidden 11.1 this region,
Hetlé did he veallzo thut he wis soon to be the discoverse
of the bluest, decpest and most beastifol moontain lakoe
in the world, This hardy prospector was J. W. Hillmon,
un Oregon ploneer of 1840, The il over which Hill-
man and his party tolled in those early days is now pre-
placed by an nutomobile highway, while the lnke itsell
and surrounding region have been fittingly sete aside as
& nationnl purk, where many thousands come ecach sum-
mor to be enthralled by the same wild beauty which held
Hillman and his party under its spell over threescoroe
Years. ngo,

A few years ago My, Hillman died at o ripe old age at
his home in Louisinnn, where he spent the closing yenrs
of his life, . Shortly  before  his  death he dictated his
memoirs to Bemtley B, Mackay of the Louisinans State
University, These memoirs have only recently been cast
Into shape for publication by Mr, Muackay, and that por-
ton dealing with the discovery of Oregon's wonder lnke
Is ‘hetéwith published for tho first thme. The story not
only tells ofthe discovery of Crater lake, but also de-
scribes briefly the treip of the emigrant train to which
Hilllman was attached across the plains to the Colum-
bin, aml gives a graphic pleture of the Oregon country
of those ploncer dnys,

) By DBentley W. Mackay.

With thousands of tourists thronging beautiful Crater
Lake natlonal park every®seagon and gazing upon the
fimpid blue watler of the most beautiful lake in Americn,
it is Indeed fitting thet some thought be given to that
intrepid explorer, J, W. Hillman, and his little band of
12 men who first viewed the Inke in all of its wild
beauly on June 12, 1853, Outliving all of his compan-
ions, Mr. Hillman died only a few vears ngo in Lonis-
lann at the age of 81, 'death being indirectly due to nn
Indian bullet that he earrled in his body for nearly 60
years,

Discoverer Tells Own Story

“1 was born In Albany, N. Y., March 1832, In
1848 my father moved wih Lla family to New Orleans
by ship. We remained (n New Orlenns until the Califor-
nia gold fever bhroke out In 1840, and my father de-
cided to go to Californin, taking me with him.

At the tlme there was a regiment of mounted rifles
st 8t. Joseph, Mo,, preparing to make the long journey
to Oregon. The teamster master's department was being
recrdited in New Orleans, and we were lucky enough to
he allowed to join.

Our trip up the lonely Mississippi river was typleal
of the ploneer life of that day. On our boat there was o
varted assortment of men, from the dregs of society to
millionaires, Gambling and drinking were Indulged in
night and day, and each day brought its share of ex-
citement. it was rumored that Jack Wilson, .a notorious
R s o o e | 0 OFson trat, atenaing o ros
which occurred an the boat 50 miles| e Rofkies ut South Pass. The
from St. Louls. country was unsurpassed In its wild

Trip Across Plalns Begun |hvauu‘. the miles and miles of un-
“We Innded In St. Louls and re-|charted prairies. stretched as far as
malned there for several days. We|the eve conld see and the grass wav-
caught a boat golng up the Migsouri!ing and nodding before the wind.
rver to St. Joseph, where our rel.;i-!:\hm't.- us by day shone the blazing
ment was statloned, preparatory to sun, and when (t disappehired into
making the trip to the unknown|the very ground, as it were, it seemed
Oregon country, but & moment untll darkness, when in
“Ag soon ns the thousands of eml- | all directions eould be scon the camp
grants heard that a regiment of amlll.ﬂren of the soldlers and emigrants.
diers was soon golng to “hop off'| “The two things that [mpressed

into the unknéwn eountry, they|me most were the awful ravages of
mude ready to follow close on our, cliolera and the thousands of buffald
tradl, that cauld be zeen in the distance:

“The officers finally decided that!We had the plensure of witnesslng
diug to better eamping facllitles thelsevernl stampedes of these snimnls
outfit should be broken up Into small | The leader of the hard would become
gompanies, Thers were 300 six-mule | frightened and begin to run; soon' it
wagons and these were divided into|wonld seem that the entire universe
groups of 100 wigond each. | wis was moving. As far ns the oye could
sent nlong as extra driver. ses were thd brownish forms of the
“ 0 Orégon Trall Followed great beasts gathering momentum oz

“We followed what woee known ns they swept along. On they would
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Frew of The Palisades

rugh, swaaping all before them, over
o wagon train, through a river of
over n precipiee, but never would
their mad rush ba checked until they
wera . overcome by exhaustion. In
the wake hundreds of
members gtrewed  the way, some
erushied and mangled, others hieed-
ing and dying: all inevitably falling
pray to the coyotes and wolves that
followed: them.
JIndlans Not Feared

"Wae csime in contact with g groat

numboer of Indlans, but our Imme-

dintn party was too strong, and we

feared no attuck., Troops wers called
oul ‘several times to go to the sxsist-
ance of small tralos that had been
ralded by the savages, und ench time
a number of the emigranta had boen
lllnd.

‘“When ‘we reached the Rocky
mountaing and saw the water flowing
oward the Pacific we though thut our
troubles were nearly ended, but sueh
wus not the case. [esertions among

the wenker |

~

the  goldiers  heeame
very common  wheh
| wa came 1 the irails

that led (o Bale
of to Callfornia.

Luke
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“Finully we came Lo

the mighty Columbin
river und Its mojestle
wweep was o revelotion to us all. The|l¥ing at the mouth of the Wil-
earnvin now honded stenlght for Oro- | lamette river o three masted  full-
gon City, resching there Beptember| vigged whaler, the Aurors, com-

18, 154%, wafter having  been five | manded by Captain Kilbonrne, ready
months and three days on the junr-j to make & trip to San Franclseo with
ney. a lond of lumber, and we wore able

Oregon City Tiny Village im Ret passngo
“Oregon Clty was o tiny plaes, hav-| ‘! remember but one settiement
ing: muel the sppearance of u New | between Oregon City and Baker's bay,
| England village. rowa of small hunmm[ni the mouth of the Columbia, and
lining the strects with neat, clean|that was Astoria
gurdens in front, 1 Portiand Mass of Timber
“Turning over our wagons to the| “Wh'en we came to what wan
aquartermaster ended our l'lnnm'n'u"lil:u'lli_l known as the village of Portland we
| with the United States savernmofnt.'lninnnﬂrl for m few hours for wood.
{and a new and different life wag I went ashote and looked for the
begun. town, but eonld not ses It at first be-
| My father heard that there wns}r‘ﬂllse of the tangle of fallen timber.

Looking Acros.®sake From South

T olimbod a tree and In the distance
I saw thred hots, o Blackamith shop
and on small commissary, This was
in the Intter part of September, 1845,
When [ returned to  this town In
1862 I found that & greal many
changen had token pluce. '

"We were held up In Baker's hay
for severnl woeks, due to the fuot
that we eonld not eross the bar tnto
the ‘open water., Saveral times wera
wara nearly dashed Lo pleces on the
Peacock shoals,

“"Ope day everythilng was [avor-
uble and we daghod across the bar
and were soon on (he high sens.  The
trip to. San  Franelseb wasx muade
without Ineldent. Wo reached there

n few days befora the big flre that
swept tho tented elty oft the map,
“My ndventures (1 the gold mining
country, of course, Is nnother story,
but T will say that whlle wa were
Iueky enough to find soma goid, wo
did not discover enough to make us
vory wealthy. 1 lnon.wpni ‘to norih-
ern Callfornia, and from there I went
to Jacksonville, Ore. Tt was a live
mining town of about 1360, fnhahbit-
ants, The town was mitpated at the
month of a guich at thiy adge of tha

beautiful Rogue river valley, aad the

mining was not dono g the immedi-
ate vielnlty of the town, I lsarned

(Continued on Page Two)




