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What tall and tawny men wers thess,
As sembre, silent; as the trees

They nwved among | and s3d some way
With (emperest sadness, ever they,;

Yet not with sorrow born of fear,

The sladows of their destinics

They saw appruaching vear by vear,
And rormmrsd not.
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They torned to death as to a sleep,
And died with cager hands held ont
To reaching hands beyond the decp:
Al died with chiobeest Tuw af hand,
And guiver full and arrow draven

For nse, when swect to-morrow's dawn
Should wake them in the Spivit Land.

Jospury MiLLye.



PREFACE.

N attempling to preseat with romantic setting a

truthful and realistic picture of the powerful and
picturesque Indian tribes that inhabited the Oregon
country two centuries ago, the author could not be
indifferent to the many serious difficulties inseparable
from such an cnterprise. Of the literary socoess with
which his work has been accomplished, he must of course
leave others to judge; but he may without immodesty
speak briefly of his preparation for his task, and of the
foundation of some of the facts and legends which form
the framework of his story. Indian life and character
have Iowg been a Eavorile study with him, and in these
pages he has attempted to describe them, not from an
ideal standpoint, bul as he knew them in his own boy-
hood on the Upper Columnbia. Many of the incidents
related in the story have come under his personal obser-
vation ; others have been told him by aged plonecers, or
gleaned from old books of Northwestern travel. The
every-day life of the Indians, their food, their dress, their
methods of making their mats, of building their houses,
of shaping their canoes, thelr gambling games, their re-
ligious beliefs; their legends, their subjects of conversa-
tion, the sporis and pastimes of their children, —all these
have been studied at first hand, and with the advantages
of familiar and friendly intercourse with these poople in
their own homes. By constant questioning, many facts
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have been gained regarding their ancestry, and the frag-
ments of history, tradition, and legend that have come
down from them. Indian antiguities have been studied
through every available source of information. All the
antiguarian collections in Oregon and California have
heen consulted, old trading-posts visited, and old pioneers
and early missionaries conversed with. Nothing has been
discarded #s trivial or insignificant that could aid in the
slightest degree in affording an insight into Indian char-
acter and customs of a by-gone age.

As to the great Confederacy of the Wauna, it may
he said that Gray's “ History of Oregon™ tells us of an
alliance of several tribes on the Upper Columbia for mu-
tual protection and defence; and students of Northwest
ernn history will recall the great confederacy that the
Yakima war-chiel Kamyakin formed against the whiles
in the war of 18356, when the Indian tribes were in revolt
from the British Iossessions to the California line.
Signal-fircs annuuncing war agrainst the whites lcaped
from hill to hill, lashing out in the night, till the line of
fire Dwepinning at the wild Okanopan cnded a thowsand
miles south, on the foot-hills of Mount Shasta. Knowing
such & confederacy as this to be an historical fact, there
s¢ems nothing improbable in that part of the legend
which tells us that in ancient times the Indian tribes
on either side of the Cascade Range united under the
great warchief Multnomah against their hereditacy focs
the Shoshones. Even this would not be so extensive a
confederacy as that which Kamyakin formed a hundred
and fifty years later.

It may be asked if there was ever a great natural bridge
over the Columbia, —a % Bridge of the Gods,” such as the
legend describes. The answer is emphatically, * Yes™
Ewverywhere along the mid-Columbia the Indians tell of
a great bridge that once spanned the river where the
cascades now are, but where at that time the placid



