CHAPTLER XX
Frosmt GEroME 7O WENATCEE

There were still 3% rapids for me to pass through
hefore reaching the Lower Cascades, and tidewater,
but as | ran them all, except a short distance at
Spokane Rapids, and made no more portages, | will
give the minor places but brief mention, and will
“]1[}' L]L'SCF;.[JL' .‘\'L[l'.']] HE i]ﬂ.‘.'L‘ E'-{l:'t:i'_'lri[:l'l'l}'ll fl:_';EI_t'I.]r't:.S.

[ lefe the eabin on the high bench on the morning
of September 30, amd skirted the left-hand shore,
which is here the west boundary of the Spokane In-
dian Reservation, a small reserve of FS0000 aeres,
hardered by the Spokane River on the south, and
extending eastward from the Columbia River, in a
narrow strip; for about 4 miles. The headquar-
ters are in the interior, at Wellpinit, north of the
Spokane River. The Reserve is in charpge of Mr,
Omar L. Babcock, Superintendent, under Govern-
ment supervision, having jurisdiction over 673 In-
dians,

A mile above the mouth of the Spokane River
I reached Spokane Rapids—a place demanding in-
vestigation before runming. The River is somewhat
comtracted here, the rapids about a mile long, and
straight, and the shores are covered with grear
blocks of basalt, many as large as a small cottage.
The agitated current starts at the right-hand shore,
runs dingonally to the middle of the River, where
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the breakers become high and tempestuous.  Be-
tween the line of great breakers and the right-hand
shore the water is agitated. but devoid of obstructing
rocks, and the waves but moderate. My inspection
convinced me that the way to run Spokane Rapids
was to cut gquickly through the stresk of rough
water at its heginning, get inte the milder waves
below, and hug the right-hand shore. 1 might have
done this by rowing, but as there was a possibility
that the current would draw the hoat into dangerous
water hefore 1 could cross it, and as 200 feet of
easy lining assured absolute safety | adopted that
method (my last bit of lining), and having nothing
to contend with but choppy waves, soon reached and
passed the mouth of Spokane River. There is a set-
tlement there called I,inr.‘u]n: bt 1 did not take the
tinie to visi it

Four miles below the mouth of Spekane River |
reached Hawk Creek, at the head of the Great Bend,
where the Columbia, which had been lowing south-
erly, turns abruptly to the northwest. A few miles
farther along 1 passed a great, sugar-loaf-shaped,
white rock, at the water edge of the left shore—one
of the prominent landmarks of the River, Not far
helow White Rock I landed and made camp among
the pine timber, on a boulder-encumbered, sandy
beach, on the right-hand shore. There were a couple
of empty cabing, well back from my landing place,
but too far away for me to use, and [ spread my
bed in the sand under the shelter of a large pine tree.

[ had set up the stove and was preparing supper
when | heard the put-put, put-pur, of a motor boat
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coming upriver. 1t was not long before she came in
sight around a point,  She contained two men. 1
waved to them to come ashore, which they did im-
mediately.  After | explained to them who I was,
and what 1 was doing, they introduced themselves.
The engineer was Farl Houston, and the name of
the ather was Fitzgerald. They were returning from
a place below called Barry, to which point they had
towed a raft from Gerome for a man named lke Em-
erson. As | came through Northport [ purchased a
copyv of the Sunset Magazine, which contained Lewis
I}, Freeman's narrative of his experience with the
section of the Columbia from Spokane Rapids to
Chelan. Freeman had met Emerson at Gerome and
engaged passage for himscelf and photographer on a
raft that Emerson was about to take downriver.
Mr. Houston is the Farl of Freeman's story who
wis the engincer of the motor boat that towed the
raft, on that spectacular trip,

Before leaving, Houston told me that about three-
fourths of 3 mile upri\.’r_'r, on the same side 1 was on,
he had a cabin—his half-way stopping place—where
there was a garden with [ruit gning to waste, ancd
he asked me to go up there after hnishing the eve-
ning meal and we could have a talk, and he would
give me some wiatermelon. 1 had had plenty of other
fresh fruit to eat after leaving British Columbia,
but no watermelon. The opportunity of getting
some was too pood to be everlooked, and a short
time later found me on my way up the trail to
Houston's place.  The evening was spent with the
two men talking over my own trip down the Colum-
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hia amnd Freeman's experiences as related in the
sunset Magazine, which | had brought with me for
them to read. [ had all the watermelon | could eat,
and when [ started back to my camp. Earl asked
me to come up again in the morning, saying he would
have a lot of different kinds of fruit ready for me,
and would take me back to camp in the motor boat.
In the morning, after breaking camp and loading
the boat, | again hiked up the trail to the cabin, got
the fruit, made the hittle motor boat trip; and then
resumed my Jjourney, leaving the two men standing
on the shore, watching until a bend hid me from
".'il'.“\'r'..

Below White Rock the Columbia is quite erooked,
the hillsides are steep and as each bend is approached
the impression 15 gven that a canon is ahead, but as
the turn is made, the illusion is dispelled and there is
no real closing in of the River's shores until Hell
Gate is reached, hifteen and a half miles below Hawk
Creek. Hell Gate has not only an ominous name,
but an unsavory reputation. | knew little about it
except from the usual highlv-embellished reports,
and the deseription given by one writer, who likened
its sigeag current to g streak of lightning.  From
Earl Houston 1 not only tried to hind out some-
thing about Hell Gate but other alleged bad places
in the Columbian below where [ met him, but al
though Iiarl is a cool-headed and competent white
water man he is of the conservative type, and his
consistent advice to me was Lo :1'!\1.".1],'5 go ashaore
and investigate before deading what to do with a
picce of bad water,
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[t was on the morning of October | when 1
reached llcll Gate, put ashore on the left, in the
usual eddy, climbed the steep sides of a rough bench,
and made an examination of ity full length of about
a half-mile. [t had none of the repelling features
of the Little Dalles; and to say | was agrecably sur-
prised i to put it mildly, It is a contracted gorge
with perpendicular walls of considerable height,
and at the entrance is a large, protruding rock divid-
ing a swift current agitated, below the rock, into
fair-sized breakers which dissolve into a quiet eddy
within the enclosing walls. At the head of the gorge
there are two channels, formed by the rock just
mentioned ; then a single channel; then three chan-
nels—two great, upstanding rocks causing the sepa-
ration, L'he middle channel of the three 15 straight-
awiy, but termimates in vicious, foaming cascades.
The right-hand channel turng abruptly to the right,
fs LT, '&I'I.d EVEN 1'{:1];__2}11:1' TFI'.'I.E'I tl'Il;‘ T'I'Iil]lil[(.'. N,
The left:hand channel leaves the eddy almost at
right angles with a swift, choppy current, devoid of
breakers, and in 3 hundred yards impinges directly
againgt the face of a low, vertical ¢lift which deflects
it sharply to the right, makes a “hairpin™ turn, and
in a guarter-mile unites with the currents of the
Hlthlﬂ[" Wi {'EIEI'I'IT'I.C'.H.. _]_htl"»:: i.h' :\l.ii] i‘li]”thl_'!' I;.';]:lr'l'l'H.“.‘I‘1
dey when [ saw it, which is at the extreme left, at
the beginning of the gorge, and unites with the upper
lew of the hairpin channel—it must carry water when
the River is high.

The appearance of the gorge wias in no way alarm-
ing to me. The left-hund channel at the entrance
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was not navigahle, my route was by way of the right.
hand channel, and the only clement of real danger
was the gateway rock and the trailing breakers
below it. 1 would be less than human not to be
somewhat influenced by Hell Gate's evil name and
reputation, and while my examination convinced me
the place was safe, I confess to a slight feeling of
uneasiness, to the extent that to prepare to Swim in
case of an upset, 1 removed my hoots and outer
clothing; and rowed through Hell Gate in underwear
onlv. However, no sooner had I pushed the
Corusgia from the shore and grasped the oars
than all uneasiness fled, and mind and body was
alert and active.

I know no better how to describe the mental state
of a hoatman when running whitewater than to
repeat the words of the Reverend Samue! Parker,
who ran the Cascades in 1836

“Ihe sensations excited in descending the Caseades
are of that peculinr character which are best under-
stond by experiences The sesation of fear s oo seoner
awakened than it subsides before the power and mag-
nificence of the rolling surges; the circling vartices, and
the roaring breakers. Lot those whose energies; erther
uf body or mimd, need arousing, try the navigation of
the Columbin in Wigh water and their powers will be
invigorated for almost any future enterprise,”

Having lefe the landing place in the eddy 1 pulled
directly ncross. above the entrance, to the right-
hand shore, and entering the gateway easily evaded
the obstructing rock and its treailing plume of white-
water, leaving them on the left, and sliding into the
eddy below. T had shot through the gateway stern
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first but the swirl of the eddy was too strong to make
headway backing water through it and [ was com-
pelled to turn and row bow forward to make down-
stream progress,  |he eddy was harmless and the
head of the left-hand channel, which is the only run-
nable one, was soon reached. Here, the position of
the boat was again reversed, and stern first | shot
down the swift current directly toward the perpen-
dicular cliff, not to dash against it, for that was not
the intention,  When a hundred feet away 1 turned
to the left, and ran diagonally, and quickly, across to
the lower leg of the hairpin, reaching it bow first,
and then again reversing the boat dashed down thar
leg, but pulled to the left out of the influence of the
current before reaching the agitated, dangerous junc-
tion of the three channels,  As the hairpin channel is
only a clear-running chute of swift water, and as
dashing against the cliff, as well as the breakers at
the gateway, had been avoided, no waves had come
aboard the Covvaimia. In fact, excepr tor an ocea-
sional dash of sprav, which fell on the canvas at the
stern and immediately ran off on the outside, no
water was shipped in any of the rapids after leaving
Grrand Rapids,

Thr_‘ lll'ltl‘i-'L' il'{.'h'(:l-'i]}ti(]ﬁ I:Il: 1|'1L‘ fﬂl.'rhlfh:l U!- ﬂl.‘g(]riill-
ing Hell Gate may be interesting only to rivermen,
and not to those who want something thrilling,  But
te a person standing on the canon walls and watch-
ing the performance it might partake of the spectac-
wlar; and no doubt the changes of position and evo-
lutions gone through, accentuated by obstructing
rocks and foaming, crested currents, would have
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made an interesting moving picture.  But to the man
at the oars the only thoughts are of the necessity of
a cool head and hand, and the exertion of a litte
muscle—the making of no misplavs, ecither mental
or physical.

Below Hell Gate there are thirty miles of unoh-
structed river, and by noon of October 2, I renched
i3:1|'1'_'r'. a little hamlet on the left side and about a
halt-mile distant fram the shore, and landed :L]ung—
side of ke Emerson's raft. Tke was up to hig thighs
in the water, breaking up the raft, and having the
logs hauled up on the bench by a team of horses. |
stayed at Barry long enough to mail some letters and
get a lunch; and before leaving handed Emerson the
Sunset Magarvine containing Freeman's Columbia
River storv.  He had indulged in some levity about
lke, who did not seem to be impressed with the tale.
[or, as the book was handed back to me, he re-
ITII-]TL:HL], "‘E'::S, ] made it as hard as I could for [Free-
man so he would have something to write about.”

The next place in the River at which | expected
o find trouble wis at Box Canon, where Houston's
only advice was to land and investigate.  Thinking
Ek'ﬁ I'j”‘tf'l'ﬁ‘.‘.ll] \\'Ejuiii “."” me i”TTlL‘tE!ii'lg Tore Liﬁﬁﬂ[fﬁ.
and telling him [ had run Hell Gate without trouble,
I asked if it was safe to go through Box Canon, lke
15 of a difterent tvpe from Farl, and in his blunt
fashion said, “When you see it, vou'll run it.”  And
he was right—I did.

A short distance below Barry as I was running o
rather rough but not dangerous rapid, known as
Monaghan, or Brickley, I noticed two horsemen who
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had stopped at the foot of the rapid and were
watching me.  As | was in some doubt in regard to
the correct name | rowed to the shore and asked
the older horseman what the place was called. 1lis
answer set me straight, but he supplemented it by
saving, “T could not be hired to run that rough water
the wav vou do.” I assured him that, l::ﬂ:l'rlpfln:l.]
with many other rapids | had gone safely through on
my way dewn the River, they were not alarming.
Two miles and a half farther brought me to Equilib-
rium, another fairly stiff rapid, which was gone
through the same as Monaghan, By nightfall the
Nespelem River was reached and T went into camp
on the Indian Reserve in a clump of willows below
an abandoned warehouse on the bench above. Here
the River makes a sharp turn to the right and then
to the left around a large gravel bar possibly twelve
feet high, but which must be submerged during high
water.  There was a blind channel to the left of the
har with its lower end closed,

On the morning of October 3. 1 reached Mahkin
Rapids and the head of Nespelem Canon, an eroded
gorge twenty-four miles long, with walls of no great
height. The Mabkin are considered among the
great rapids of the Columbia, but 1 ran them with
nothing more than a little rough going: and then
through Parsons and three small, unnamed rapids,
and reached the head of Long Rapids, and there
made camp on the left-hand shore,  The timber had
been gradually getting scarcer with the descent of
the River and | spread my bed among the rocks
under the shelter of a lone, stunted pine tree,



278 Tue Corvmera UsyvEILLED

Long Rapids have an exceedingly swift current
and a length of about a mile, terminating at the head
of Box Canon in an eddy.  As the channel is free
of rocks, there are no dashing breakers to be feared,
only the fairly smooth, swiftly gliding current. In
the morning, to be sure, there would be a place to
land before entering Box Caion, and knowing that
the descent of Long Rapids would be like shooting a
toboggan, | walked dewn the shore to where the
eddy could be “sized up,” selected a safe landing
place, and returning, launched the Corumsia with-
out hesitation, and in a flash was at the foot of the
current and safely secured to the left-hand shore.

Box Canon is another of those places on the
Columbia River, that either justly or unjustly has an
evil reputation. | studied it carefully, and when the
River is low there is nothing to deter anyone from
navigating it. It s a gorge, something like Hell
Gate but straight. At its head there is a large, pro-
truding rock in location and other features almost
identical with the one at the Hell Gate entrance.
Below this rock, and its breakers, the whirlpools
have considerable power but not enough to form
maclstroms capable of sucking a hoat down in their
vortices. There is no erratic current to contend with,
and no whitewater except at the entrance rock: and
the avoidance of this rock is the only problem.
I'here was nothing to disquiet me about the situation.
and, as like Hell Gate at the entrance, the left-hand
channel was not ml'ri_L__{thL', [ pulled across the L‘d{f}'
to the right-hand shore, easily passed the rock and
was soon in the whirlpools.  As 1 expected, these
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were not dangerous, and only required strong row-
fng Lo gret 1'h1‘uugh them. Box Cafon is sh:lrr, and
it was not long hefore T was out of its confines.

The comhination of Long Rapids and Box Cafion
is what is called by Lieutenant Symonds in his re-
port, which 1 have already quoted, “Kalichen Falls
and Whirlpool Rapids.”  Both the Licutenant and
myself navigated this part of the Columbia when
the River was low and it must have presented sub-
stantially the same appedarance to us both.  But try
as 1 may I ean not sfquare conditions at the place
with Symonds’ deseription of them. lrom his nar-
rative one gets the impression that Long Rapids has
dangerous rocks in the channel—swhich is not the
case.  The eddy he mentions must be the one where
I landed and went ashore to recomnoitre, and the
huge rock he passed must be the gateway rock [ men-
tion and which 1 avoided by going to the right of it.
There are no such rocks and current as he describes
in the gorge itself.

| have tried to vision how Symonds made his ex-
citing run through Bex Canon.  The only wav [ can
conceive it is this: Without waiting to investigate,
his crew dashed wildly into the swift current of Long
Rapids, and instead of controlling the speed of the
battcau they augmented it with the oars until they
were flving possibly at the rate of twentv miles or sn
an hour. The menacing rocks that alarmed Symonds
must have been along the shores of Long Rapids,
not in the channel. Dashing into the eddy under
full headway, without checking their speed, they
turned sharply to the right, passed the gateway rock
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and sung 2 pran of thanksgiving.  Although Sym-
onds calls Box Canon “Whirlpool Rapids,” nothing
is said about the whirlpools within the gorge and
LII'IE}' the L‘tJn‘l].'llalr':tI."l\'l:]y mnocent utld‘y‘ 1% mentioned.
There are no falls, unless the steep descent of Long
Rapids can be ealled such.

| have no doubt that both Hell Gate and Box
Ld”ﬂ]’l are L]I.I.]:ILLI.[:'LI.H !UF "_uTT'l..'I.]l Wit r{iqlrr "ﬁ-hILH
the Columbia is at flowd stage, but at low water they
are much easier and safer to “tackle” than most of
the great rapids, especially those in Briish Columbia.

Below Box Canon are four small rapids, easily
run; the next s Foster Creck, one of the major
rapids of the Columbia.  They are abour three-
fourths of a mile long, with large breakers, but I
ran them easily by avoiding the roughest water,  All
the way from the head of Nespelem Cafion the River
is contracted, rarely over a few hundred feet in
width, and hemmed in by steep, but broken, walls
200 feet, and less, in height, At Foster Creek this
condition ceases, and except for the invariable
benches, there is a more expanded valley, the River
gradually widens and before the mouth of the Oka-
nowan River is reached, has a width of 2 half mile.

Two miles below Foster Creek the town of
Bl‘idgepm‘[ is located on the left side of the Colum-
bii, across from the Colville Indian Reservation:
There is a steamboar landing there and a long, in-
clined road leading to the top of the bench, |
stopped long enough to visit the place—an attrac-
tive country town, humming with activity at the time,
the streets being filled with many teams.
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A short distance below Bridgeport | passed the
little square-nosed steamboat Bridgeport plowing her
Way Lpstream ugainsr the current.  She is the unlj.'
steamboat on the Columbia River between the Ar-
row Lakes and The Dalles City. Captain Fred Me-
Dermott is her master; and as there are no railroads
11.]”]'1;',' I]'I.'iﬁ .‘il'_‘i.'[if]!:l []t- t!'lﬂ Ri"n'i_lr }ll_‘ i5 EllTlL' Lia I.]ﬂ i I-:ii.l‘
tr:mr:pm‘l::stiun business between Bi'idgt‘port and
Pateros.

[ passed through two small rapids after leaving
Bridgeport and in ten miles reached the mouth of
the Okanogan River, and a little luter Brewster, the
hirst town on the right-hand side of the Columbia
after leaving Trail, B. €. The Okanogan River
enters the Columbia two miles above Brewster in a
valley about two miles wide at its mouth.  [ts source
is in Okanogan Lake, a bodv of water seventy miles
long. generally three miles wide, but tapering to a
mile and a half at the upper end. 1t is in British
Columbia, over the Gold Range almost west of
Lower Arrow Lake, and has an clevation above
sea level of 1,132 feer. The Okanogan River leaves
its southern end after passing through several small
lakes, crosses the Border and, Howing almost due
south for about a hundred miles, mingles with the
Columbia after descending 340 feet.  The Okanogan
Valley is a noted agriculeural section and under irri-
gation produces fine crops, especially fruits of vari-
ous kinds.

I_ {'ﬂ]npl‘d om l'}'ll'.: E]Clli'h it I.'f.lrl_"'.'q.'fir_(:]‘. IL i.h' i E\T[‘[ﬂ:”
town just outside of the Colville Indian Reservation,
[t is on the Great Northern Railway, which reaches
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it from Wenatchee and continues |'|{:urt]‘|'|1;:1r:|! L the
Okanogan River, and across the Border into Brit-
ish Columbia. Opposite to Brewster the Columbia
is over a mile wide but is hlled with several l:l!';_l;u,
low sandhars.  Acr this |mi!|t. the River meets an
obstruction to the westward course 16 has heen lol-
1{;1.';-'i[hg—th:_' Buckhorn Mountains—and E‘Jr{_{ins ity
southward trend arcund the Great Bend., As a
result of the change of direction a ninetv-degree
clbhow has been formed, and in this elbow the joint
action of the Columbia and Okanogan has deposited
lElL' Hulll]hﬂ]'ﬁ.

Leaving Browster the morning of Ccetober 5, in a
couple of hours Pateros, a small railroad town at
the mouth of Methow River, was reached.  Just
below the mouth of that river are the small Methow
Rapids, and after running these, although the Colum-
bia contracts to a width of a quarter-mile in places,
there is no turbulent water; and betore nightfall |
E[!CEHT’I]]L’{E i.[I Il iEI.}l.J]E l]'l"'..'ll'.':l'l'.l at a i]l]fﬂ]‘iﬂg ]JI;!_]"I_E
on the left side of the River, two miles above the
bridge at Chelan.

The town of Chelan is not on the Columbin River,
hut is Tour miles awav, to the west where the Chelan
River leaves Chelan Lake. Chelan Like is a nar-
row, crooked body of water abour fifty miles long,
having o southeasterly trend. It s mountiin-locked,
and said to have, in places, vertical walls rising 6,000
feet above the water. A depth of 1,700 feet has
been found, and as the surface elevation 1s 1,079,
thut would mean that the bottom is 621 feet helow
sea level,  The lake is drained thrnugh a .;qu;'r,
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eroded gorge, with perpendicular walls, by the Che-
lan River, which falls 380 feet in the distance it
llows to the Columbia River,

Leaving the apple orchard on October 6, a short
run brought me to the suspension bridge crossing
the River to Chelan. A large water flume clings
to the mountain side just above the bridge, on the
east, und crosses on it to the west side. | stopped
long enough to photograph the bridge and the town
of Chelan, in the distance. and then continuing on
my way, passed the town of Entiat and through
six small rapids and by noon, October 7, arrived a*
Wenatchee.



