July 26, 1844 camped
on the Snake River

Fort Hall to Fort Vancouver

(Continued from page 146 in June Quarterly)

DIARY OF REVEREND JASON LEE—II

Sat. July 26, 1834. For more than a week whenever I
have thought of writing in my Journal my mind would at
once revolt at the idea but my aversion arose chiefly from
ill health.

I went out on a hunting excursion in company with two
others and we forded many creeks and got wet frequently
rode hard say 35 mi. without food and when returned lay
down in the tent in a draft and sleeped caught sudden cold
which settled into my limbs and back and the pain was so
intense as to cause the perspiration to flow most freely. The
pain was so extreme that it took away most of my strength
and I am extremely weak yet. Two days I did not sit up
more than an hour. Have been reading some in the Bible
and have read Mrs. Judson’s [ Ann Haseltine judson] Memoirs
and was much interested and I think profited. I trust this
light affliction will be beneficial to me and drive me nearer to
the gracious throne. O that I were in a situation to do some-
thing for God.

A few miserable looking Indians came to camp to-day.
They are called Root-Diggers.

The hunters returned laden with meat. Capt. McCay* in-
tends to start on Monday and there is a prospect that we shall
go with him,

I have enjoyed a good degree of comfort for two days and
pray the Lord to revive his love more and more for I long to
be wholly swallowed up in God. Lord Jesus mould me into
thy image that I may glorify thee.

Sun. July 27, 1834. Have enjoyed peace and consolation
to-day to God be all the praise. Repaired to the grove about
14 past 3 o’clock for public worship which is the first we have
had since we started. By request of Mr. McCay a respect-
able number of our company and nearly all of Capt. McCay’s
Indians Half Breeds Frenchmen &c very few of whom could
understand the exercises but all were extremely attentive.
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O, that I could address the Indians in their language. I
did not attempt to preach, but gave a short exhortation from
I. Cor. 10-21.—“Whether therefore ye eat or drink” &c. I
find myself very weak in body and my mind shares measur-
ably the same fate. My voice too was much weaker than I
had anticipated hence I said little and hardly know whether
it was said to purpose or not. I feel a sort of listlessness—
enui [ennui]—or want of energy that I can hardly account
for. Lord deliver me from such apathy and nerve me for the
work which thou hast given me to do.

It rained this morning a little which is not common here.
It thundered and looked likely for a shower but we had wind
and no rain,

Mon. July 28. Last evening two of Mr. McCay’s men
commenced a horse race and when the[y] [were] under full
speed another ran in before them probibly with the intention
of turning his horse and running with them but by some means
he did not succeed and the others ran directly on to him and
one of them was thrown and probibly the [horse] fell upon
him and broke something inside for although he was blooded
and cuped [cupped] and everything done for him that could
be done yet his senses did not return and he expired at 3
oclock A. M. He was a Canadian and a Catholic. By re-
quest of Mr. McCay I attended at 12 o’clock, read the 90th
Psalm prayed and then went to the grave and there read a
part of the 15 Chap. of Cor. and the burial servise as found
in our discipline but was at a loss to account for our Brethren’s
abridging that excelent servise in the manner that they have
if they approved of having one at all for real[l]y it seems to
me they might as well have none as have it in its present
form. Nearly all the men from both camps attended the
Funeral and appeared very solelm. O that they would re-
member this that they woul’[d] think on their latter end.
The Canadians put a cross upon his breast. He was buried
without a coffin having no means of making one. A cross was
erected at the Grave,
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Tues. 29, 1834. Went about 3 mi. down the river fishing
caught one trout only and found myself so feeble that I was
very glad when I reached camp. Mr. McCay has informed
his Indians what we are and our object in coming to this
country and they were very much pleased indeed and more
so when told there was a prospect of our locating at Wallah-
wallah.

Last evening two Indians came to our tent and brought
with them an interpreter who could speak but little of their
language and told us they wanted to give us two horses.
Being suspicious that it was their intention to pursue the
course which the traders say they generally do Viz. to give a
horse and then require more than its value in goods that they
want I therefore told them that if they gave me horses I
had very little to give them in return and they replied that
they wanted nothing in return. I then told them that I would
take them.

Wednes. July 30, 1834. Capt. Wyeth’'s Fort is not yet
finished but he will be able to leave in a few days. He pur-
poses to make all the speed possible and his baggage being
mere nothing it is juged impossible for us to take our cows
if we go with him we have therefore determined to go with
Capt. McCay who will travel much more slowly.

While our brethren [were] absent catching the horses, two
Indians came and presented me with two beautiful wite
[white] horses. Surely the hand of Providence must be in
it for they presented them because we are Missionaries and at
a time when two of our horses are nearly worn out. This if
I mistake not augurs well for our ultimate success among
these generous red men. O Lord God hasten the hour when
we shall be able to impart unto them invaluable spiritual things
which will ten thousand times repay them for their temporal
things.

This Fort is in Lat. 43° 14/, N. but Lon. is not yet ascer-
tained. It is on Lewis’ Fork in an unpleasant situation being
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surrounded with sand which is sometimes driven before the
wind in as great quantity as snow in the east.

Left the Fort at 11 o’clock A. M. traveled S. crossed a’
beautiful stream of clear water and after a few hours march
camped on Portneuf. Find myself weak and afflicted with
a severe headache. But what child is there which the father
chasteneth not? If therefore we receive not chastisement
then are we bastards and not sons. Lord assist me with
resignation to bear and profit by all these light afflictions.

July 31. Thurs. Was exercised with so much pain in my
head and back that it was with difficulty that I could com-
pose myself to sleep but find myself considerably rested not-
withstanding. Made a short march and camped on Lewis’
Fork. Grass very good.

Fri. August 1, 1834. How does the golden moments of
time on their rapid wings flit almost imperceptably by? They
are apportioned to us moment by moment. We look for them
they are gone they are not here. Another month has passed
away and I have made little progress in my journey westward
and I fear not so much as I might have done in my journey
upwards. O Lord quicken me more and more. Amen. My
head has been much more composed to-day and I have been
able to enjoy the scenery which in some places has been rather
beautiful and picturesque. The American falls are quite in-
teresting. Mr. McCay judged the whole fall to be 50 ft.
but the shoot itself is not more than 20 or 25 ft. Saw an
eagle’s nest on a rock which rose a few feet above the water
in the midst of the river. As soon as we had camped most
of the males went in to bathe and the females soon followed:
but a little distance from them. The grass is very poor.

Sat. Au. 2. Came 9 or 10 mi. and camped on a small
stream with many beautiful cascades of a few feet. One of
the men caught a beaver. Find I am still very weak but
my appetite is good.

Sun. August 3, 1834. Made a march of 3 hours and
camped on Raft River. It is a small stream and received its


sfr
Text Box
July 30, 1844 left Fort Hall, traveled south tol the Portneuf River

sfr
Text Box
Aug 1, 1844

sfr
Text Box
Aug 1, 1844
American Falls

sfr
Text Box
Aug 1, 1844
camped on Raft River


244 Jason LEe

name from the circumstance that some of the Traders were
obliged to make a raft to cross it in high water. Even here
I have the word of God to read. What an inestimable
privilege, For it is able to make me wise unto salvation
through faith in Christ Jesus. O, Lord waken my drowsy
powers to read and understand and practice all thy righteous
will and pleasure. The Indians play foot-ball on Sunday and
(tell it not in Christendom) it has been taught them by people
calling themselves Christians as a religious exercise. O my
God hasten the time when darkness shall flee away and the
true light shine in every heart. Soon my Sabbaths on earth
will be finished and then if I am faithful here (O glorious
prospect) I shall enter upon a Sabbath that will have no end.

This evening I feel my mind calm and serene perhaps the
prayers of the Christian Church have been answered in our
behalf.

How cheering the thought that thousands of prayers have
this day [been] offered for us.

Mon. August 4, 1834. Marched 734 hours and camped on
a small creek.

Grass not very good. Find myself very much fatigued
but we have time enough to rest.

Tues. 5. Camped on a beautiful brook about 12 o’clock.
We have come 14 day march out of our direction to try to
kill mountain sheep.

The Capt. has sent out some Indians to find where the
sheep range and to-morrow we purpose to make a general
hunt. We are surrounded with high mountains in almost
every direction.

Wednes. August 6. Started out hunting in company with
Capt. Stewart and one other. We ascended a very high
mountain in search of sheep. We were obliged to climb it in
a zigzag direction and I think we ascended 3000 ft. above the
level of the prairie on which it is based and still there were
others whose summits were above us. We commenced de-
scending on the opposite side and {1 am] persuaded we passed
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places with our mules that it would be utterly impossible to
pass with a horse. The rocks were what they call cut rocks
composed of quartz and we passed over some piles of them
where the mules were forced to leap from one rock to an-
other and there were so many creveses and the rocks were
so sharp that I would scarcely thought it possible for them
to pass without breaking their legs. After descending some
distance we passed between the summits of two mountains
and descended a little on the other side and came into a grove
of spruce fir pine &. We then went up along the side of
the mountain until we discovered that the mountains formed
a horse shoe shape and were so high and steep that not
even a man could pass them and here we found four as beauti-
ful little ponds of clear cold water as I ever saw. While look-
ing about the base of the mountain for game I heard stone
ratling down the side of it and concluded that they started
themselves as it appeared impossible for any animal to climb
a mountain which appeared almost perpendicular but on more
minute observation I discovered sheep nearly to the top but
the distance was such that I could but just discern them but
by help of a small telescope I saw probibly a hundred and they
looked very beautiful but we could not get at them.

We now commenced our descent and finding myself too
much fatigued to walk much I rode over places the like of
which I never before dreamed that mortal man would dare to
ride over.

Sometimes after making our way over nearly impassable
rocks we would find some that were entirely so and were
obliged to return and take another route. Some places the
trees and bushes very much retarded our progress. But we
have arrived safe to camp weary and without game.

Thirs. August 7. Passed mountains some tho[u]sands of
feet high and descended one long and steep. Saw some hem-
lock spruce and fir poplar &c came about 12 mi. Though
we have not been able to kill any fresh meat yet Mr. McCay
and his Indians have gratuitously supplied us for some days.
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The females generally bring it and put it down and return
without saying a word as they can speak no language that
we understand.

Fri. August 8, 1834. Drank a little milk and water but
took no breakfast, having set this apart this day for abstinence
and prayer. Went out hunting hoping that I should be able
to kill an antelope as we shall probibly see no more game
this side of Wallahwallah but saw only one and could not get
near enough for a shot. Made a long march of more than
20 mi. Found some access to the throne of grace but still
my insatiate soul cries out for more of God. Find myself
very weary but thank God he gives me time for rest and
repose.

Sat. Au. 9. Our way for two days has been mostly over
sandy plains covered only with wild sage and pulpy leaved
thorn and a few willows and birch on the streams.

Came over 20 mi. and are camped without running water.

A large brook flows here in spring and fall but there is
now only here and there a stagnant pool which is warm and
has a very disagreeable taste. I can endure but little am
much fatigued when we reach camp.

Sun. August 10, 1834. My soul would delight exceedingly
to enjoy the privileges of God’s House to-day but on the
contrary we must soon cach and pack our animals and proceed
on our journey. But my heart is cheered my soul is com-
forted from the consideration that God is here in this “void
waste as in the city full” and that he is the fountain of all
blessedness and that all the means that can be used are only
instruments or mediums through which he conveys his bless-
ings and that he can as easily convey them to us in this barren
waste directly from himself as he can to others through the
preaching of his word or by any other instrume[n]tality. And
blessed be his name he does not forget or overlook us even
us though so far isolated from the civilized world in this
heathen desert. Thank God I find peace in believing and joy
in the Holy Ghost. My ardent soul longs to be sounding
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salvation in the ears of these red men. I trust in God that
I shall yet see many of them rejoicing in hope of the glory
of God. Lord hasten the hour and thou shalt have all the
praise. 7 o'clock P. M. Felt rather fatigued when Br.
Shepard and I arrived in camp with the cows being half an
hour behind the horses.

After resting for some time and reading my bible with
pleasure retired beside a beautiful rapid in Lewis’ Fork (whose
waters we reached to-day after an absence of 9 days) and there
soothed by the pleasing sound of the swift rolling water, I
poured out my soul to God in prayer and did not find it in
vain to call upon Israel’s God. Felt a rather more than usual
spirit of prayer for the universal triumph of Immanual’s King-
dom and especially for the prosperity of the mission in which
we are engaged, and I trust thousands of Christians have been
wrestling with God for the same object and this animates
me in this literally desert land. Saw two very curious springs
on the opposite side of the River. They burst forth from the
rocky bank of the river say 50 ft. above it and the impetuous
torrent white as the driven snow rushes with a majestic
splendour down the nearly naked rocks into the river beneath.
They are so perfectly white that at a distance they have the
appearance of a snow bank. I judge the distance which the
water flows out of the bank or the width of the largest to be
at its commencement two rods and the quantity of it discharges
at least sixty tons a minute. How astonishing are the works
of God; and though we can not comprehend them yet in
wisdom has he made them all.

A contemplation of these works is profitable for w[h]ile it
tends to show us our own weakness, ignorance and insignifi-
cance it gives us more exalted views of the power wisdom
and greatness of the Almighty Maker.

Mon. 11. Au. Came twenty miles and camped on the Snake
Falls and near a band of the Snake Indians called the Diggers.

They have few horses and no guns and live chiefly on fish
and roots hence their name Diggers. They are friendly and
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peaceable. They subsist at present on Salmon which have
just commenced running. The Salmon go no higher than
here. We purchased some dried and some fresh. They are
most excellent being quite fat. The dried make good food
without cooking at all. For two fish hooks I could get a fish
that would weigh 12 or 14 pounds. Many of the males are
entirely naked with the exception of a breech clout. The
females have some skins about them but boys of 12 years are
naked as they were born.

These Indians look healthy and are very fleshy and like all
others that I have seen are fond of smoking. Our cows ex-
cited a great curiosity among them being the first probibly
that they ever saw. Some of them like their horses seemed
to be afraid of them. The grass was so poor we were obliged
to send the horses back 5 or 6 mi. to get food. It was with
great difficulty that we could prevent the Indian dogs from
devouring our fish.

Tues. August 12, 1834. Started at half past 8 o’clock
and passed immediately through the Indian camp and men
women and children came out to take a view of us as we
passed.

The falls here are very beautiful.

The greatest fall is say 6 feet but the river is rapid for a
long distance. Arrived at camp with the cows at 14 past
3 o’clock having traveled say 23 mi. over nearly barren hills
and sand plains. The river is very swift all the way and
many places rapid. It is truly beautiful and it is the only
beautiful object that I have seen to-day for I have seen so
many naked rocky and barren sandy mountains that they have
lost their power to charm. We are now drawing near the vast
Pacific and I rejoice that few weeks with our usual prosperity
will find us at Ft. Van Couver. How strikingly the Provi-
dence of God has been manifested in furnishing us with food
and preserving us from all harm through all the dangers which
we have passed. O that our gratitude may keep pace with
his mercies, “Bless the Lord ¢ my soul.”
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The Indian wigwams are constructed of willow bushes with
the large end in the ground and fastened together at the top
and covered with long grass which very much resembles
straw and answers the same purpose. Their form nearly that
of a hay stack and some of them 15 ft. in diameter. And to
me who have been so long accustomed to a somewhat similar
habitation they appear quite comfortable for summer for
which they are only designed. One of our horses being old
was unable to stand the hardships of the journey and though
he has not been saddled since we left the Fort we were
obliged to leave him. I regret that the grass was very poor
but the Indians will soon find him and how he will fare with
them I cannot divine but before another spring his labours
will doubtless have terminated. O that like the faithful beast
man might answer the end for which he was created.

Wednes, Aug. 13, 1834. While we were at breakfast an
Indian stole one of Capt. McCay’s horses and got off with it
undiscovered. It was discovered that the horse was stolen an
hour and a half after and one of the Indians belonging [to]
camp took a good running horse and pursued the thief alone.
The thief when he discovered that he was pursued left the
horse and run and the other brought him back. To steal a
horse from a company of 30 in open daylight I think rather
a bold push. Marched over 20 mi. and came to camp rather
weary but am much stronger than I was a few days since.
Capt. McCay who has buried one native companion last night
took another to wife. It is customary among the Indians
here for the uncles of the girl to barter her with the [man]
who makes application if they approve of the match for mer-
chandise. But on this occasion the Capt. who had previously
gained the consent of the fair Lady sent for her uncles smoked
with them and then sent for the girl and asked her in their
presence if she was willing to go with him she assented he
then told them that this was the way the whites did that
they gained the consent of the lady and then the relatives
gave their consent and did not sell their females like their
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horses. The uncles did not object and they were man and
wife.

Surely these Indians must be very desirous to adapt the
customs of the white people when they so readily yield [in] a
matter of so much interest for a female sells for a pretty
large sum.

Thirs. 14, August. Some very good looking Indians came
to camp last night and this morning but they are poor having
scarcely a knife among them. Cows very weary walked very
slow made a shorter march than usual camped on an island
excellent grass. Thus far we have had plenty of food and
though it has not been such as we have been accustomed to
eat in times past yet it has sometimes been very excellent and
always wholesome for me, though some of it has not always
agreed so well with others.

Fri. Aug. 15, 1834. We are still upon the Island and do
not move camp to-day. The animals will be glad of rest.
Some of the Capt’s men are gone 6 or 8 mi. to a little river
to trade with some Indians.

I have been looking over the letters that I have received
since my departure from the land that gave me birth and I
find them very encouraging for they assure me that God’s
people in every direction are offering fervent supplication for
our prosperity and the success of our Mission. And this
causes me to rejoice when I reflect that the fervent effectual
prayer of the righteous availeth much. O that I may so live
that I may ensure the blessings which are so earnestly solicited
in my behalf. In the evening and morning we discovered
that when walking through the grass our shoes became wet
through there is no dew in this country and on examination
we discovered that it was salt. It is deposited on the low
grass in fine powder and tastes as strong and good as manu-
factured [salt].

Sat. August 16, 1834. Capt. McCay sent word to me to
send a bag to him for flour and if he had anything else that
we wanted to let him know and we should have it. While


sfr
Highlight

sfr
Highlight


Diary 251

at the fort I dined with him and partook of the productions
of his own farm corn pork &c. We had kept a little flour to
be used in case of sickness but having used nearly all of it
I thought we had better purchase a few pounds but he re-
fused to sell us any though he sold to others but said he would
send us some if we would accept it as a present accordingly
he sent us say 15 or 20 lbs. which would cost there as many
dollars.

Soon after sending the above mentioned message he came
to our tent and informed me that he should leave us to-day
and remain in this part of the country trading with the Indians
and trapping beaver till March and pressed me to mention
anything that we needed for our journey down and we ac-
cepted of some flour and a little sugar. How strikingly the
hand of Providence is manifested in our behalf in sending
us the productions of the land to which we are journeying to
sustain us on our way while we were yet at so great a distance
from it and also in inclining the heart of an entire stranger
in this savage land to supply our wants without money and
without price.

Mon. Aug. 18, Started the cows Sabbath morning about
14 past 7 o’clock A, M. and came to a halt 4 past 9 evening,
having been on the march nearly 14 hours. The horses
reached camp before sun set. After making a long cut off
they reached the river and turned a little up it to find grass
so that we did not see them and we went two mi. below and
left the cows and then went up and found camp. Distance
probibly between 35 and 40 mi. This is indeed rather more
than a Jewish Sabbath day’s journey but there seemed no al-
ternative for us but to “go ahead.” But I trust the time is not
now distant when we like other Christians shall have the
pleasure of devoting the holy sabbath to religious exercises.
Lord grant that it may soon arrive.

Made a short march to-day and camped in good grass.
Soon after my arrival went to Capt. Stewart’s lodge and
had been talking some 15 or 20 minutes when Mr. Walker
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came and informed me that Mr. Shepard was in a fit. He
was quite black on my arrival. We applied camphor to his
head and nose and rubed his arms and legs and he soon
began to come out of the fit first utering sounds and then
words and then became sick and vomited I examined and
found large pieces of camphor gum that he had vomited up
together with some roots that he had taken. After vomiting
he became easier but could not after recall anything [which]
transpired for an hour but he is nearly recovered only he
is weak. “Be ye also ready for in such an hour as ye think
not of the Son of Man cometh.”

There is a nearly white gnat rather smaller than the black
one which has for severally days rendered our situation any-
thing but comfortable. I find it impossible to keep out of
my mouth eyes nose and ears. I am this moment nearly on
fire from their bites.

Tues. Aug. 19, 1834. Passed some Indians on an Island
and Bro. Shepard went to them and purchased two fresh
salmon. March rather short. One year this morning since
I took the last view of my native town which contains so
many invaluable relatives and friends.

I tore myself from them in spite of all their arguments
in spite of all their entreaties. I beheld and what did I see!
an imaginary vision fliting before the mind’s eye to disturb the
sweet and balmy repose of midnight’s peaceful hour? No.
It was no dream it was reality. I saw—but how can I de-
scribe that scene? The like few have seen, I never saw before
and shall never see again. I saw, yes I beheld with my own
eyes five Brothers and four Sisters their Husbands their Wives,
Nephews Nieces Friends and Companions of my youth
grouped together to take the parting hand with one whose
face they had but the slightest expectation of seeing again
till the wheels of time cease to move.

The parting hand was extended it was grasped tear after
tear in quick succession droped from the affected eye and
was quickly followed by streams flowing down the sorrowful
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cheek the heaving bosom was no longer able to retain the
hitherto suppressed sigh but I must stop, the sight of mine
cye affected my heart and had I yielded to my feelings I
should have lost the fortitude of the man and the Christian
in the simplicity of the child. I turned my back upon them
and hurried me away and for what? For riches for honour
for ease for pleasure for power for fame in fine was it for
anything the world calls good and great? O Thou searcher
of hearts Thou knowest. One year is elapsed and I have
not yet reached the field of my labours. O how I long to
erect the standard of my master in these regions which Satan
has so long claimed for his own.

Wednes. 20, Made a long march 20 mi. Left Lewis
River on the right. Camped on a small stream of clear
water.

Thirs. Aug. 21, 1834. Traveled 20 mi. passed some warm
springs and one hot one which burst out smoking near the
bank of a small stream. I think the temperature is as high
as the boiling point.

The stones in and near the spring were covered with good
salt some of which we gathered for use as we have had none
for some days. Camped on a small stream water rather dis-
agreeable to the taste. Grass good.

Friday, 22. Came 22 mi. camped on a small brook—best
of grass.

Most of the Indians have gone on. The monotony of this
journey is indeed wearisome to mind and body. For some
days we have been almost constantly surrounded with monu-
tains—form of most resembling that of a hay stack—their
surface sand. They would appear very beautiful to one who
had never before seen the like. But to us who have seen
nothing but mountains so long with scarcely a valley inter-
vening there is little to excite interest. Their form is so
similar that we almost fancy we have seen them before.

Sat. Aug. 23, 1834. Came unexpectedly upon Lewis River
and soon left it and shall see it not again this side of the
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Columbia. Overtook the Indians and a small party sent out
by Capt. McCay who are on their way to Wallahwallah. Came
15 mi. Camped on a large brook—good water.

Sun. 24. Camped before 11 o’clock A. M. Thinking it
best to rest on the Sabbath as we expect to reach W. in six
days. The holy and thrice blessed Sabbath which in Christian
lands is hailed as the prototype of the saints eternal rest above
which brings with it an anticipation a fore[t]as[t]e of the
extatic joys of heaven and fills the pious soul with high and
holy emotions which causes him to pant more vehemently for
more of God and for a preperation for the enjoyment of the
now inconceiveable raptures of that glorious and eternal city.

“Where congregations ne’er break up and Sabbath never
end,” this holy Sabbath has been to us pilgrims little els[e]
for four months but a day of labour, toil, and fatigue but far
be it from me to murmur or complain. All is right. All is as
it should be.

Mon. August 25, 1834. Traveled over hills and moun-
tains as usual say 20 mi. Camped on a cold stream or rivulet,
grass good. Some part of the way the dust flew in such quan-
tities as nearly to suffocate one and the slow monotony of
cow-driving is indeed very wearisome. And the quart of
milk which they afford us now per day is a small compensa-
tion for this labour but we hope to reap much benefit from
them hereafter. Read Lord Byron’s Sardinappollas [Sarda-
napalus] but do not think that sort of writing will tend to
better the heart or mend the life though it may inform the head.
And he who could write such stuff as his “Vision of Judgment”
—must be—1I think, if not infidel in principle (which is most
probible) a total stranger to all vital experimental religion.

Tues. 26. Started 6 o’clock 30 m. with the cows and ar-
rived at camp at 3, distance 25.

The hills over which we came are not nearly so high as
those we have been wont to pass of late. They are covered
with scattering grass which is now dry and turned white for
want of rain.

The diary entries for days 27 & 28 is missing
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1834. Friday, August 29.—Made a severe march on Wed-
nesday. Twelve hours with the cows, 36 miles over some
mountains difficult for the animals being covered with small
stones. Saw some of the Kioos squaws digging cammas.
Camped near the Kioos Village. Thursday did not move
camp. Walked a mile to the village to look for salmon and
cammas, as our provisions were nearly spent, but they had no
salmon and were lean with their cammas. I suppose some of
the Kioos who had been with us informed the chief that we
were there and our object in coming to this country. We
were invited the chief’s lodge. Dried salmon, choak cherries
and water were set before us, of which we partook and con-
versed as well as we could by signs and the few words of
Nez Perce that we had learned, but we were sadly puzzled to
understand each other. The chief of the Walla Walla tribe
was there and he showed me some old papers with scraps of
writing on them and a calendar showing the day of the month
with Sunday distinctly marked—written—I presume by some
gentleman of the H. B. Company. I then, in red ink, wrote my
name and Daniel’s, stating what we were, dated it and gave
it to him and he seemed pleased with it. He soon made a sign
for me to follow him, and he took me out and presented me
an elegant horse and one of the Kioos presented Daniel a fine
horse and one of the fattest I ever saw. We invited them to
come to our lodge and in the afternoon two chiefs and others,
more than could get into our tent came, and the Kioos chief
and a brave, I think, gave me each a horse. I gave them
knives, fish hooks, awls, etc., not of great value, but of con-
siderable importance to them, in return. We smoked with
them, sang a hymn, and commended them to God in prayer,
and then dispersed, and prepared to go, some of us, and sup
with Capt. Bonneville and wandering traders, in company
with Capt. Stewart, and were treated in a very friendly man-
ner. Started early this morning in pursuit of the horse gave
me by the Wallah Wallah chief, he having broke his halter and
gone. Met the chief coming to see us start, and told what I
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was after. He immediately returned to his lodge and sent a
man for the horse and took me into the lodge and asked me if
I would have something to eat. He wished to try my skill in
medicine and presented a sick girl, probably afflicted with
headache. I gave him some camphor, with directions how to
use it. He accompanied me to our camp and the Kioos chief
and others came to see us off, Mr, Shepard and I before the
rest, and gave us a hearty shake of the hand and called us
friends. The fire for a few days has been raging in the woods
upon the mountains a few miles distant, and the atmosphere
was so filled with smoke that we could sce but a short distance,
and was painful to the eyes. The two chiefs knowing [that]
we should be likely to miss our [route] followed us and rode
with us some miles until we reached the point where there was
no danger of missing the way and then took their leave. Is
this not an interposition of Providence? Who would have
supposed that these Indians would have shown such kindness
and generosity towards strangers on account of their religion?
And yet this is the cause of their taking so much interest more
in us than in others. They have prayer on Sunday fore-
noon, and run horses and dance in the a. m. [p. m.]. In short
their religion amounts to nothing more than a sort of Catholic
mummery taught them by the traders. May He who teaches
us as never man was taught soon teach them the way of life
and salvation opened up by the great atonement made on
Calvary. We have been nine hours ascending and descend-
ing one mountain, the highest and most difficult by far that
we have crossed. Found some beautiful springs of water.
Camp in the woods almost without grass.

Saturday, August 30.—Started at 6 o’clock and ascended
a worse mountain than yesterday. It was with great difficulty
that the cows could get up at all, but we at last reached the
summit and traveled most of the day on the ridge, but we lost
the view of the scenery, the smoke being so dense that we could
see but a few yards. Many green pitch pine trees were burned
down, and the fire was yet consuming them. The grass is mostly
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burnt up. Very little grass remains and that so dry that it is
turned white. Mr. Hubbard, one of Capt. Wyeth’s men, came
to camp having been lost from his company four days.

Sunday, August 31.—Started this a. m. with the intention
to reach Walla Walla tonight, as our provision is nearly spent.
Left Messrs. Shepard and Edwards with the cows, to be two
days to Walla Walla. An Indian told us that we could not
reach Walla Walla till after dark; we therefore camped at
10 o’clock in good grazing. The men did not come with the
cows as we expected, and Mr. Walker went in search of them,
but did not find them. They had taken another road. I know
not where it will lead them. We have just eaten the last food
we have. We have had plenty of meat and a little flour, in case
of sickness, until today. We should doubtless reach Walla
Walla tomorrow, where we can get plenty. How thankful we
ought to be that Providence has thus smiled upon us and so
constantly supplied our wants. O Lord, make us grateful for
thy mercies. I rejoice in the privilege of being able to suspend
traveling on this holy day, though I have to ride to Walla Walla
without my breakfast in consequence. What our reception
may be at the fort I know not, but think it will be favorable;
but be that as it may, I feel no anxiety with regard to it. Lord
God Omnipotent, reigneth. Amen. Bless the Lord! the
heathen shall be given to his son for his heritage and the
uttermost parts of the earth for his possession. Lord, hasten
the time.

Tuesday, Sept. 2—Marched over 30 miles in 7 hours
yesterday and arrived safe and hungry at Walla Walla (Wal-
lula of today). Immediately waited upon the Governor of
the fort, Mr. Pambrun, who received me with great civility,
gave me food, and sent some to the tent for others. On my
return found that the brethren had arrived with the cows.
Thus we have all arrived at Wallah Wallah where we were led
to suppose that we could procure most kinds of food that would
be desirable; but corn and flour, salt, a little fat, and a few
fish from the Indians, are all there is in this place. The gov-


sfr
Highlight

sfr
Text Box
Sep 2 1844
arrived at Walla Walla
(old Fort Wallah Wallah or Fort Nez Perce, Hudson's Bay Company)

sfr
Highlight


Sep 5, 1844

departed by boat down
the Columbia River
from the mouth of the
Walla Walla River

258 Jason Lee

ernor kindly invited me to make the fort my home, and prof-
fered me any provisions he had and regretted that he had no
better supply. I know not whether to leave our animals here
and go by water or go by land. O Lord, do thou direct us.
Capt. Wyeth has arrived in good health. Capt. Stewart killed
a horse for meat, being the only kind he could get here, as he
could not eat fish. We concluded to live on fish.

Wednesday, Sept. 3.—Closed a bargain with Mr. Pambrun
in relation to our animals. We are to have two cows, a bull
and five horses for the same number at Fort Vancouver, and
£2 each for five horses, and £3 for four mules, to be paid in
provisions or goods at the lowest price. This looks very little,
but it is probably the best we can do with them under existing
circumstances. No news of Capt. Wyeth’s vessel, and he is
fearful she is lost; but I trust a kind Providence will direct
her safe to port. The Wallah Wallah tribe is small and far
more filthy and indolent than the Kioos. They are constantly
about us, watch us when we eat, crowd around our fire—even
slept in front of our tent. The old chief, father of the acting
chief, is very anxious that we should return to Wallah Wallah,
also that I should preach to them now, but the governor re-
garded it not expedient as the chiefs are absent, and the good
that could be effected would be comparatively little as I could
tell them nothing that they could understand, but what has
been told them before we came.

Thursday, September 4.—This morning packed our baggage
(took) it to the boat with the expectation of getting off in good
season, but did not embark until after dinner. Took our
leave of Mr. Pambrun, who rendered us every possible at-
tention while at the fort. I soon discovered that the water
came into the boat so fast that the goods would soon be wet.
After passing the riffle, which was in sight of the fort, we
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landed, unloaded, and remained until near night gumming the
boat, embarked, came a few miles and camped.

Friday, September 5—Had a fine sleep in some willows,
laid upon the dry sand. The morning is rather cool, but very
fine, indeed. Our people are preparing breakfast and as soon
as we have eaten we shall embark. The Columbia is clear and
beautiful and the rock scenery on both sides the few miles
we have come is very fine. Bless the Lord all seems to be
well with me this morning. The current is strong, and we
have got ahead well today. Passed one rapid not very dan-
gerous but we all walked except enough to manage the boat.
Indians are scattering all along the banks of this river, and
consequently come out in their canoes to see us and sell some
fish and cherries. They generally want tobacco in return, but
will take powder and balls. They are nearly naked, most of
them. Some have horses. They are said to be great thieves.

Saturday, Sept. 6.—Run one rapid. I came near striking a
rock in the midst of it, but escaped. Camped at 5 o’clock, not
considering it safe to proceed, there being rapids below or
rather falls and the smoke being so dense that we can see but
few yards. Find myself rather unwell. The Indians here have
some fine horses and we frequently see droves of them grazing
on the shores. The Indians live almost wholly on fish which
they procure with little labour. They cure it for winter by

drying.

Monday, 8th Sept., 1834.—Saturday night I was taken with
vomiting and a relax which followed all night severely and
in the morning was exercised with a good deal of pain which
continued with some abatement all day. Passed some rapids
and made the portage of the falls about 1 mi. in length. The
boat and baggage were carried by the Indians at one load. A
hundred or more crowded around us as soon as we arrived and
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followed us across the portage, and watched all our motions
till we embarked. They are said to be a thievish set. In a
small eddy just below where we embarked the salmon were
leaping in great abundance. In the course of a few miles we
saw scores of seal amusing themselves in the river which were
the first I have seen and they were quite amusing. We are
camped a few miles below the little Dells and at the head of
the Big Dells. Here we have to make a portage of two miles.
I find myself better the pain having left me in a great measure.
Some Indians run the boat through the rapids and we carried
the goods by land. Came a few miles left Capt. Wyeth to
await the arrival of his company which came by land, and the
wind was high we were obliged to camp.

Tuesday, September 9.—Remained in camp, the wind being
too high to move. Ascended a very high mountain, and
amused ourselves by rolling great stones down the mountain.
Our living is bread and fish.

Wednesday, September 10.—Some Indians came to us and
brought some sturgeon, one weighing probably 50 pounds. We
embarked late and found the wind still so strong that we could
make but little headway, and were forced to debark before
night. It will be a long time before we reach Vancouver
unless the wind abates. We have heard that Capt. Wyeth’s
vessel has arrived, hence I feel anxious to know if the goods
have come safe.

Thursday, September 11.—The wind prevented our moving
today. For exercise and amusement Mr. Shepard and I
climbed a hill high and precipitated large stones, some of them
several tons weight, from a ledge several hundred feet high.
There is no appearance of abatement of the wind and when
we shall be able to reach Vancouver is hard to tell.


sfr
Text Box
Sep 8, 1844
Big Dells


Sep 8, 1844
Fort Vancouver

Diary 261

Friday, September 12.—After breakfast assayed to proceed,
notwithstanding there was a strong headwind, but we advanced
very slowly by hard rowing some seven or eight miles, when we
could proceed no further by the oar, we towed the boat with a
line, sometimes on the shore and some of the time in the river.
We camped in some willow bushes, here to remain till we see
what the morrow will bring forth. Our provision is nearly
done except flour, but I have no anxious hours, trusting that
he who ruleth the wind will provide for us.

Saturday, September 13.—The wind still continues with un-
abated force, and probably we shall be unable to move today.
But Providence is still watching over us for good. Indians
came with plenty of fresh and dried salmon, and thus our
temporal wants were supplied. And we know that the fount
of spiritual blessing is as near us in this western desert as it
is to those who dwell in Christendom, and through the same
medium we may have as rich a supply as they. Oh, Lord, give
more and more of the bread of life. I had feign expected to
reach Vancouver before Sabbath, but the Lord has determined
otherwise, and I cheerfully submit to his all-wise dispensa-
tions, rejoicing in the knowledge that no good thing will he
withhold from them that walk uprightly.

Vancouver, Tuesday, September 16.—This is the first op-
portunity I have found to journalize since Saturday. Contrary
to my expectations we were able to proceed, and encamped a
short distance from the Cascades. Sabbath morning proceeded
to the falls and made the portage of one mile, carrying two
loads each, and then returned to let the boat down with a
line, but it stuck upon the rocks, and the men being unable to
remove it I went to their assistance and with considerable
difficulty we succeeded in getting it over. But what rendered
it very disagreeable was that the rain was pouring constantly.
We tarried long enough to eat a bite, and proceeded. Camped
near sunset, drenched in rain, built a good fire, pitched our tent
and all slept in wet clothes except myself. Monday started at
seven o’clock, called at a saw mill belonging to the H. B. Co.
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They are building a new mill and the workmanship does honour
to the master. The scenery up the Columbia below the Cas-
cades is the most delightful I ever beheld, but we could get but
a partial view of the mountains on account of the mist in which
they were enveloped. Arrived at Fort Vancouver at 3 o’clock,
found the governor and other gentlemen connected with the
fort on shore awaiting our arrival, and conducted us to the
fort and gave us food, which was very acceptable, as we had
eaten our last for breakfast. We received every attention from
these gentlemen. Our baggage was brought and put into a
spacious room without consulting us and the room assigned
for our use, and we had the pleasure of sleeping again within
the walls of a house after a long and fatiguing journey, re-
plete with mercies, deprivations, toil and prosperity. I have
been much delighted today in viewing the improvements of
the farm, etc. The dinner was as good and served in as good
style as in any gentleman’s house in the east. Fine musk-
melons and water melons and apples were set before us which
were, indeed, a luxury, after the dry living we have had for
some time. After dinner took a turn in the garden and was
astonished to find it in such a high state of cultivation. The
orchard is young, but the quantity of fruit is so great that
many of the branches would break if they were not prevented
by props. Dr. McLoughlin, the governor of the fort, seems
pleased that missions have come to the country and freely
offers us any assistance that it is in his power to render. It
is his decided opinion that we should commence somewhere in
this vicinity. O Lord, do thou direct us in the choice of a
location. This evening received the joyful intelligence that
Capt. Wyeth’s brig was in sight. It is a matter of joy because
the last we heard it was on a sandbar some 70 miles below, and
we feared we should be obliged to go down for our goods. Is
not the hand of Providence in all this? Would to God that I
could praise him as I ought for his gracious dealings with us.
It is now past 11 o’clock and I must commend myself to divine
care and retire.
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Friday, Sept. 19.—Daniel and myself are now on the bank
of the Willamette river, a little distance from Mr. McKay’s
place. Wednesday expected that the brig would come up to
Vancouver and we should receive our goods there, but the
want of wind prevented her coming up. Went on board just at
night and ascertained that we could not get them until the
cargo was taken out, Slept on board and walked to the fort,
three miles, in the morning and commenced preparations for
a trip up the Willamette. Dr. McLoughlin made all the neces-
sary preparations of men, boat, food, etc.,, and we were off
about 4 o’clock. Camped up on the sand. Started early this
morning and came to the mouth of the Willamette and found
the brig there. Took breakfast on board. Waited while Capts.
Lambert, Wyeth and Thing explore the vicinity in search of a
place to suit their business, but they could fine none to please
them, Left them with the expectation that they will unload
some of their goods and ours at or near the place where they
now are. Arrived at 1:30 o’clock.

Saturday, September 20.—Yesterday rode over Mr.
McKay’s place. The soil is sandy, light and poor. The corn
killed by frost; potatoes, light crop; wheat and peas, tolerably
good. Do not think such land will answer our purpose. This
morning examined a piece of ground on the opposite of the
creek—good soil, timber in abundance in the vicinity and
would make a tolerable farm; but it is but a few feet above
high water mark and in the spring is surrounded by water, and
I fear subject to frost, and fever and ague. There is plenty
of grass for cattle in all directions, and the horses and cattle
for the farm look exceedingly well. The superintendent, a
Canadian, showed us the utmost attention and kindness.
Started 9 hours 30 minutes to proceed up the river. Nearly
all the land for some miles is overflowed in high water.
Passed over a ridge covered mostly with a large species of fir,
white maple,v hemlock, ash, black cherry and cedar.

Sunday, September 21.—Daniel, being unwell, I was anxious
to reach the settlement and we reached the river and camped.
Some of the settlers came over to see us.
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Monday, September 22.—Come along the river, or a little
distance from it, about 12 miles to Mr. Jarvie’s. Called at the
houses of the inhabitants, who were very glad to see us. Most
of the men are Canadians with native wives. The land seems
very good, but the season has been too dry. The crops in
this plain have been better than those lower down the river.
Here we found Mr. Smith teaching half breeds. He is an
American who came from Boston with Capt. Wyeth. At sup-
per we were treated with a fine dish of Canadian soup, ex-
cellent pork, and beaver, and bread made of flour without bolt-
ing, and as fine muskmelons as I ever tasted. Our tent was
pitched in the melon bed and we slept there—found it very
convenient in the morning.

Tuesday, September 23.—Started early this morning and
rode some three or four miles up the river to examine the land.
Found an excellent place for a farm above all the settlers. Re-
turned to the lower farms and went on foot three miles to see a
plain where Capt. Wyeth has chosen a farm.

Wednesday, September 24.—Prairie du Sable on the bank
of the Willamette. Fog dense—cannot see a man two rods.
Good health, plenty of food, etc., but my mind is greatly exer-
cised with regard to the place of location. Could I but know
the identical place that the Lord designs for us, be it where
it may, even a thousand miles in the interior, it would be a
matter of great rejoicing. O, My God, direct us to the right
spot where we can best glorify thee and be most useful to these
degraded red men. P. M. Did not find the horses till nearly
noon. Came about 11 or 12 miles and are on a beautiful
prairie, but know not the distance to the river. This plain
would, I think, make a fine farm, but it is probably too far
from the river. There are 30 Indians, old and young, a few
rods from us, and some of the men are as naked as they were
born—a filthy, miserable-looking company, and yet they are
quite contented, They subsist mostly on cammas. Probably
more than [ 1 in this vicinity have fallen a sacrifice to the
fever and ague within four years.
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Thursday, September 25.—Started 8 hours and come over
bad roads very slow to the fall of the Willamette, and thence
to the Clackamas river, forded it and crossed the prairie which
we wished to see, but think it will not answer our purpose.
Left the prairie and found our way a mile to the Willamette
through a swamp thickly timbered and covered with under-
brush. Saw some Indians a little above us; came up and
camped on the sand near them. My mind is yet much exercised
in respect to our location. I know not what to do.

Friday, September 26.—Sent the horses to Mr. McKay's
place and hired two Indians to take us to Vancouver in a
canoe. Expected to reach there to-night, but the wind and the
tide being against us, we were forced to camp.

Saturday, September 27.—Arrived at the fort 9 hours. Found
our brethren well. After mature deliberation on the subject of
our location and earnest prayer for divine direction, I have
nearly concluded to go to the Willamette.

Sunday, September 28 —A. M. Assayed to preach to a mixed
congregation—English, French, Scotch, Irish, Indians, Amer-
icans, half breeds, Japanese, etc., some of whom did not un-
derstand five words of English. Found it extremely difficult to
collect my thoughts or find words to express them, but am
thankful that I have been permitted to plead the cause of
God on this side of the Rocky Mountains where the banners
of Christ were never before unfurled. Great God! Grant
that it may not be in vain, but may some fruit appear even
from this feeble attempt to labour for thee. Evening.
Preached again, but with as little liberty as in the morning;
but still I find it is good to worship God in the public con-
gregation. My Father in heaven, I give myself to thee. May
I ever be thine and wholly thine—always directed by thine
unerring counsel, and ever so directed as to be most beneficial
in the world and bring most of glory to the Most High; that
I may at last be presented without spot and blameless before

the throne,
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Monday, September 30.—This morning began to make prep-
arations in good earnest for our departure to the Willamette,
and after dinner embarked in one of the Company’s boats,
kindly manned for us by Dr. McLoughlin, who has treated
us with the utmost politeness, attention and liberality. The
gentlemen of the fort accompanied us to the boat and most
heartily wished us great success in our enterprise. Arrived
at the lower mouth of the Willamette where Capt. Wyeth’s
brig is, late in the evening.

Tuesday, Oct. 1.—Received a load of our goods from
Capt. Lambert and left the rest in his charge, to be sent to
the fort. Breakfasted and dined with Capts. Lambert and
Thing. Left late in the day and camped a few miles up the
river on the point of a small island, the only place we could
find for some miles where we could get the boat ashore. To
the Willamette we have concluded to go. O may God go
with us, for, unless thy presence go with us, we will not go
up, for it will be in vain.

(Concluded in December Quarterly)
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