CHAPTER X111

From Kinsaseer Lage 1o rie Ferry

On August 3, about midday, 1 noticed two Peter-
borough cances, each with an occupant, coming
down the lake from the south.  As they came nearer
[ saw that the man in the larger canoe was Emond,
and that Casey Knudson was in the smaller.  With
Fmond were two Airedale dogs. "When they landed
I learned that the larger canoe was one that FEmond
had had for same time, and that she was twenty
feet fnng‘. the shorter one l‘.lﬂiﬂf_l" an L‘ightecn-fcloter,
much narrower than the other; and had just been
purchased.

Emond had brought Knudson with him to fight a
fire that lightning had started in the timber, in the
Selkirks; a short distance above the head of Kin-
basket Lake. A like fire had broken out on the
left hand side of the River just below the lake, but
Emond already had that under control; Knudson
did not remain but shortly returned, up the lake,
i one of the cunoes,

The next day Emond suggested that 1 go with
him, down the trail, to what is ealled “The Ferry,”
twenty-five miles below the Kinbasket cabin.  He
had arranged to meet there Mr, Melrose, his supe-
rior officer, who was making the rounds and coming
down Cance River with canoemen,  Ag this would
give me an opportunity to acquaint myself, some-
what, with Kinbasket Rapids—which begin at the
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lower end of the lake—T agreed to the suggestion.
Making up two twenty-iive pound packs of bedding
and feod, accompanied by Emond’s dog Fannie and
her year old pup Juck, we started at noon and fol-
lowing a rather rough and brushy trail; after walk-
ing a distance of nine miles in three hours, we
reached Cumming Creck and si‘mpi]ul for the I'Iight
in a small cabin Emond had there.

The next day we went to the Ferry, sixteen miles
from Cummins Creek, arriving early n the after-
noon, llere there was another good-sized, fur-
nished log cabin.  The place is called the Ferry
because ut one time a pack-trail existed from Revel-
stoke along the west side of the Big Bend to its
northern end, then turned ecastward crossing the
Calumbia a short distance above the mouth of
Wood River, and then followed Wood River to
Athabaska Pass, The crossing of the Columbia was
with a cable like the one described at Surprise
Rapids. The cable is still usable—Emond and 1
crossed over on it to the still standing, but dilapi-
dated log house at its west end—but the trail has
long since become overgrown with brush and 15 now
disused, A eablestender was fm'mt]']].' stationed at
the Ferry.

The cabin Imond and 1 occupied is on the east
side of the River about a quarter-mile above the
cable. | remained there but one night, The days
had become considerably shorter, the weather had
turned cooler, and the Columbia, at last, showed
signs of n:L'r.::ling. The time seemed at hand for
me to prepare to make a regular and continuwous



Kinpasker Lagr 1o 1HE FrkRy 1449

descent of the River, if its condition and the fre-
quent raing i]trr:iittud.

Leaving Mre. Emond behind, 1 shouldered my
bedding and hiked the back trail to Kinbasket Lake,
reaching Cummins Creek by the middle of the after-
nen, il.rsf ahead of a drirfng r;{ink‘,l‘ﬂr‘ru, and puct up
for the night. Leaving in the morning the brush-
lined trail was stll saturated with moisture from
the recent rain, and long before the lake was reached
I was wet to the skin from head to foot. This,
‘I".'E!'l'_l, th{’,‘ f:l."._'t T]I:'I.T l'h{," thn‘.u (_lﬂ:\'ﬁr 51.'!:11(1:!.' ]'Iil"‘li.', hi‘ﬂi
tired me considerably, muade me determine to rest
up a iy Ly befare rLllmlng_' the twenty- three miles of
rapids [ had before me, 1 wanted to be fresh for
the ardeal.

Between Kinbasket Lake and the Ferry there are
ﬁl:l‘uun S('l'l:ll':'“'l;‘. 'I'iLl}li(lS"—'SCTL‘I'I |-Tﬂ|'|"l 1|1|‘: ]Eil’ic Lo
Cummins Creek: one at Cumming Creek: one at
1]’(:“”“' C'I'L'f:k: .'l[ili] .‘ii.\' |.H.‘[E'.|'|"|' ‘.L-ﬂE].L-:l"n'l.' C]'EEL’.

[ consider Kinbasket, or T'wenty-three Mile Rap-
ids, at time of high water, the most trving scetion to
navigate of the whole Columbia River. Not because
they are the roughest—although they are rough
enough in places—Dbut hecause of their length and
continuity. They are the longest on the River, the
next heing Priest Rapids, in the United States, bur
W hi.l:h L:IU et '{.'UI".‘"I]'I‘III'E \\'ith thCH] I:[]|' ‘I'I-H-l.lﬂnc{f.

The lake had fallen about a foot, and on August
11 | looked, for the last time, at the Kinbasker
cabin, pulled across the short stretch of water to the
foot of the lake and slid quietly over the crest. The
Columbia is ahout 300 [eet wide on leaving the
lake, and the first “take-ofi” of the swift water is
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easy, merely gliding down a smooth Aowing incline.
| did this in the usual manner, stern hArst, but in
three-quarters of a mile had to go ashore on the
right—the River was contracted still more than
above, and there was a vicious rapid below.

There is almost always a contraction ol the chan-
nel at the head of rapids with a sharp descent below.
The rapids are caused by either submerged or pro-
truding rocks over, or against which the swifely
moving water dashes and throws upward great
froth-topped waves, breakers, or combers. When
the rocks are numerous and close topether naviga-
tion is dangerous, as it is almost impossible to guide
il ljij_ilt R0 as (o T'I'Ii.S-._"".- t!1t[ﬂ H”. 1||‘||n'l-]'H,;|'_| l‘ht:}' AT “-"‘Id{:]}'
spaced, with suficient breadth of channel between
them, even though the combers are large, the skilled
boatman can weave his way safelv through them.
The experienced whitewater man knows just what
to venture and what to aveid.  If the rapids are
TN rnugh ta run thc_'_.' can often be Bned. Usuallj{
the thrashing water is near the middle of the
stream, but sometimes it is along the shore, in which
case portaging, or carrying both load and boat is
MECLSSATY, The contraction of the channel at the
]'.Il:.'ﬂ.ll ﬁl- FEII:];".!H Fll'lii 1.'|"|I'.‘ ﬂ}hSTrLlrtiﬂg ]'['.I{;l{ﬁ |:'.Il'_‘!ﬂ‘|."|-' act
to dam up the current above, retarding it €0 that
there the navigator generally finds slack water, or
an eddy, in which to pur ashore and make an ex-
amination of swhat is ahead of him—the size of the
|.'|r't"l|.kf]'$ ilI]".l 1h|.: TeET r]l'{.',:n." fT'l:-l]'\'!_‘ gi\i.ﬂ}.{ FlT'I'lFI]L' wWiarn-
ing to po no [arther until investigation 13 made.

The rapid T hiadd reached was plainly too rough to
run. and after making the landing | walked down
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its length along the rocky right hand shore and de-
termined that it was 2 case of lining for a full mile
on the side I had followed. Returning to the boat
| dmp[ml her down in the current, holding the
towling in my left hand, and with the pike-pole in
my right hand kept her offshore ug best [ could, but
she persisted in coming inshore and grinding againse
the beach. It was slow and difficult work partly be-
cause of numerous m'EI'hEmginﬂ limbs in the way of
free action, and which had to be remaoved by cutting
with the axe. But 1 finally reached the end of the
lining and came to smooth flowing water—but not
for long for just below was another equally vicious
rapid. | examined this and it also had to be lined
for its full length. I negotiated it successfully, but
when through the day was about spent, and [ had
made only about two miles after 2 hard day’s work,

It was necessary to find a place to spend the night,
There was no level ground only the sloping, rocky
beach with steep timbered hillside above, and 1 had,
perforce, to make a bed of some kind.  First cook-
ing 4 meal on the rocks [ found the smoothest place
there was, close up under the timber, making it
smoother by removing the larger stones and placing
them on the lower side to form a kind of trough.
Then cutting spruce houghs to lay in the hollow,
spreading the sleeping bag, into which 1 crawled
with my guns within reach; with the swift flowing,
rock-tossed River at mv side; and with no other shel-
ter than the thick, drooping branches of a hemlock
tree, beyond the ends of which shone the clear,
starry skv above the glaciated summit of the 5Sel-
kirks, A momentary appreaation of the grandeur
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of the surroundings and then I sank into the deep,
untroubled sleep of the weary.

The next day I lined three raging rapids, keeping
down the right hand shore as it presented the least
difficulties.

The second rapid was different from the rest.
Near its lower end is a long, sweeping curve to the
left; the River widens and forms a bav of shallow
water thickly strewn with rocks.  There is little
carrent near shore but the rocks are too numerous
to permit passage, and the deep channel s too
boisterous to run. My only recourse was to get well
out from the shore where there were fewer rocks
and deep water. To do this | must wade, and
pl.’tilﬂj.’, an empty hoat was the nn]:,' l‘hing that could
be handled. It was a quarter-mile to the foot of
the bend, and | unloaded and carried everything
there. Then I removed all c[nt]'ling except a shirt,
and as rubber boots would be useless in deep water,
and one cannot keep his footing barefooted on the
wet, slimy rocks | put on my leather, hob-nailed
hoots and waded away from the shore dragging the
boat after me. It was a hundred feet out to where
the rocks were ﬁuHi-::iunL!_\' scattered to get rl:rnugh
them, and the water was up to my armpits. By
alternately dragging and lifting | was able to get
the hoat to where the luggage was piled, but not
until T had, many tirmes, s[ip])ml amd floundered, m-
mersed to the chin, but regaining my footing as |
clung to the boat. This is the only place on my
trip where | regretted not having a companion with
I'I'If.'—rnL'l"L'l}' r‘(]l' TEII..' !]l]T[‘.IURL' Ul‘ T':L]-L_‘I'I'Ig :I'I"If.1 piCtL]I_'E_",..
I must have heen an ir1|:r:n_'.~sting ]ﬂnking nh:aecr,
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ridiculously clothed, tugging, hauling, and slipping
around, almeost submerged. The water was cold,
fresh from the glaciers, but had no serious effect
upam me, and after put[]ng on dr‘};‘ Clurhing, drink-
ing some hot coffee, and eating a little lunch, | was
in good shape and continued on my way.

There was another rapid requiring lining, but
with no eéxceptional features, and the afternoon was
about three-fourths spent when | reached a place
where someone else had camped, as was evidenced
by charred sticks and empty cans lying around, The
E]EEH'{‘ wWils 4 Hﬁ']ﬂ]l |.U‘||." H:-ll' {1 r]IL‘ Ti.g]'lr |1{{[|ﬂj h';i.lﬂ l}f
the River, and as it was doubtiul if another favora-
ble place to sleep existed farther down stream, |
stopped here and made camp, in the open.  During
the dav | had cracked an car using 1t as a lever,
and the old, empty tin cans left by the previous
campers were just the things | needed to mend it
with, Finding a suitable one [ cut it to form a sleeve
and tacked it tightly around the break, making the
oar fairly serviceable.  The secomd day [ made bet-
tEr Propress than on the first. 1 had lined three
rapids, come three miles, and was now fve miles
below Kinhasket Lake.

{n_rhng ian 1r|1, start the nest mor mng I found
EhL“ i\1\EF IL$"\ t'LIth[!f'[iE Lll!lil 'i‘n-lf.h UI‘I]". e |'7|.P|.IJ
to line, hefore noon [ reached Cummins Creek, four
miles from my last camp.  [ere | landed just above
the mauth of the ereck.

Wlien ;_\lelp; down ta the I:_rn with Mr. Emond
we dropped off the trail to investizgate the River at
the mouth of Cummins Creek. There, leaning
ugﬂinst aorree, I }!Elli sein a ;}H."Il-' ﬂl"' ninc-f{}nt l'.'[.'.[.iﬂl'
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pars, and a cance paddle. 1 wanted one of the oars
to replace the mended one; which might fail at any
time. The oars were on the lower side of the creck
where it was impossible to make a landing, and the
ereck was too large to ford, 5o, | walked up the
upper side, through the timber, to where there is a
hridge, crossed it, and then going down the opposite
side got an oar and the paddle.  As it was almost
noon, and as there was no p]'.lt:t: at the boat to do
a‘n;mking, I followed the trail up the creek to the
trapper’s cabin, a gquarter-mile from the River,
where [ knew there was a supply of fond and a good
stove to cook on, and there prepared a lunch.

Curmmins Creek is a large, torrential, ghu?ia!
stream ﬂ['l.l_:l !]LI.]']_S i ‘E‘:]'I“.'fﬁt 'I."”ILIH'.IL" UJ- waler E!'!Lf.'l Lhc
Columbia River from the Rockies. The amount
of water and its velocity is so great that a rapid is
created, reaching almost across the River, and ex-
tending down stream for a half-mile,

I shoved my boat away from the hank at the head
af the 1'rmg|1 witer, and |‘Luggin;{ the left hand
shore, where there was the least commuotion, 1 was
able to “shoot” the first rapid that [ had completely
run since leaving Kinhasket Lake. There was good
going, thereafter, all the way to just above Yellow
Creek, seven miles below Cummins Creek, and I
made the distance by the middle of the afternoon.

Yellow Creek enters the River on the left, the
Selkirk side.  Immediately opposite, coming from
the Rockies, is a small; clear stream, which has built
up a low, rocky point extending into the River about
two hundred feet, and is about three hundred feet
wide, There s a rapid above Yellow Creek which
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rounds the low point with great veloeity and turbu-
lence—the most agitated place 1 had yet seen. On
the right hand side, above the point, was a bay of
quict water. Mr. Fmond had advised me to drop
down into this bay and make an examination before
’rr_'.'ing tor run past Yellow CUreek. 1 followed instruc-
tions and found that from where 1 landed the dis-
tance was too short in which to avoid the turbulent
water at the point—the condition was similar to that
which existed ut the log jam at Surprise Rapids.
Had T made a start about a thousand feet farther
upstream a crossing to the Selkirk side could have
been safely made, and continued on past, and close
ta, the mouth of Yellow Creek.

Flowever, it was too difhicult to go back upstream,
lining down was too risky, and there was, apparent-
ly, nothing else to do but make a portage across the
point, and [ began to carey my dunnage over. While
doing this 1 found a fine, grassy place for a camp—
there was good water in the little creek, and ample
wood for a fire, It was early yet, but the place
appealed to me after the other unfavorable camping
places | had had and, besides, | wanted time to shape
down the oar picked up at Cumming Creck—I might
have urgent need for it—and it would alse take
some time to drag the CoLtamia across the point.
Finmishing earrving the dunnage, 1 immediately
oot busy with saw amd spokeshave reducing the
cedur varc Lo the d:'-:'_r]t:nr;iun.ﬁ of the broken one. B“.
the time this was dene, and supper prepared and
enten, it was late, and T deferred getting the boat
below the point until morning.  ITad T known it, and
completed the portage immediately on arriving, |
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could have reached the Ferry, nine miles below, by
nightfall.  As it was | had made eleven miles on
my third day in the rapids.

On examining the River in the morning it was
evident that it had risen a foot over night, On the
previous afternoon, just below where | landed, was
i .‘Hrl:l”, rock-strewn n;_'h'.lr[ru:l, nu;11'|],' u;jr'_l,'1 but now
it contained ample water so that by wading, and
maneuvering the boat around the rocks she could
be taken across the point, and below all danger-
ous water. 1| put this plan into execution, landed
in rluiut water, and ten minutes later had t'.ver}-'thing
loaded,

There are six rapids between Yellow Creck and
the Ferry, and of these | lined only a part of the
hirst, at an exceedingly had place at 1ts lower end for
about two hundred feet. The breakers here sweep
diagonally across the River and impinge on the right
hand shore against a low, perpendicular bank cov-
ered with timber to the water's edge.  Finding that
the hundred feet of rope wius too I[mg for me to
continually handle alone 1 had cut it in two, and
the fifty feet had served thus far while lining, Now
one hundred feet was necessary to span one had
place where the water was surging against the bank,
and | tied the two sections together.  First clearing
out of the way all the limbs and brush T could, and
then, fearing that the rope would be jerked out of
my hands by the strong current, | fastened its free
end to a convenient limh.,  The boat was then shoved
trom the shore and | began paving out the line,
but in a short distance her stern caught on a limb,
at the water's edge—that [ was unable to reach to
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remove—and she immediately began to fill from the
outsice as the rope tightened in my hands.  She
would be swamped if the line was not given plenty
of slack and I, at once, let go all holds, the bow
caught the current, slowly turned outward, the boat
made a complete revolution and came to shore safely
at the end of the line.  About a bucketful of water
had come aboard; this | bailed out, and then getting
m rowed down a comparatively placid river.

The next two r‘lpinf&. were casy and 1 ran them
with only casual i nspection as they were approached.
The fourth rapid is called “The Canon,” but has
only one wall and the River is quite wide. [ had
been warned not to get too close to the wall, but
found ample room to keep away from it and no
element of danger. [ ran the Canon, and the two
remaining rapids without hesitation, and reached
and landed at the Ferey at 10 o'clock in the morning
of August 14,

Mr. Emond had left a note at the cabin, stating
that he was at the trapper’s cabin, on Wood River
four miles away, and asking me to come over and
see him, [ immediately started, and in an hour and
a half, over a plain trail, much of it across flooded
bottom land at Wood River, found the cabin just at
the hase of the mountain slope.  As [ approached
the place I shouted : Emond opened the door, and his
Airedale dog, Fannie, rushed out, launched herself
upan me, striking me in the side and knocking me
down, T lkicked her off and was not bitten, and then
Emond called her away. | could not understand
the dog's actions, as Fannie and [ had heen good
friends, but soon learned the reason. In my ab-
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sence Fannie had had a litter of pups. Iimond had
drowned all but one, which the dog watched with
anxious cves, looking upon evervone but her master
as an enemy ready to steal her offspring. Alredale
dogs are treacherocus, anvway, and especially so
when nursing puppics,  Aflterwards Fannie always
growled at me if | got near the lictle one she bad
Jeft.

| reached Fnond ju:il in time for |lll'lt'}11 and after
u:tting returned to the ]."L‘Tr}' eabin alone.  While
inside I heard some grouse culling; getting my shot-
gun 1 killed three of them, and had my second good
mulligan.  Before 1 left the place for good Emond
killed three more with my gun and we hoth enjoyed
A stew.

The following morning, Emend came over to the
Ferry czhin for provisions, and then returned to
Wood River, while T remained and repaired the
boat, the bottom of which had been somewhat cut
up the night of the storm on Kinbasket Lake, and
further damaged against the rocks while lining down
the rapids | had just come through,  The one day
was all 1 expeeted to stay at the Ferry, but the next
morning it commenced to rain and kept it up steadily
for three davs and the weather was too disagreeable
to venture on the River,



