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Introduction

The goal of this project is to comprehensively examine the place name “Jackson’s Little
Hole” as well as other variants of this name (i.e. Little Jackson Hole), and provide authoritative
documentation of the usage of “Jackson’s Little Hole” within the geographical area known today
as Bondurant, Wyoming. To date there has not been an exhaustive study and analysis of the
landscape and place name historically identified as “Jackson’s Little Hole.”

Research includes in-depth examinations of fur trapper journals and biographies, United
States Government Geographical Surveys, chronicles of Mormon and Christian missionaries,
letters and narratives of travelers, Post Office records, newspapers, Archives and Map
Collections of the Museum of the Mountain Man, Brigham Young University, Wyoming State
Archives, University of Wyoming, and other relevant primary and secondary sources.

Themes of this study include historical background and context, which involves an
examination of people and events associated with the landscape, a historic geographical analysis,
and a chronology of use of the landscape and the place name Jackson’s Little Hole through
multiple periods of significance from the early 1800s to the 1940s.



Jackson’s Little Hole
Chronology of Landscape & Place Name Use

Date(s) Reference/Comment
October, Wilson Price Hunt’s party of Astoria, or Enerprise beyond the Rocky
1811 westbound Overland Astorians Mountains by Washington Irving, 1836
led by John Hoback traveled
through the area what would
later be named Hoback River,
Hoback Canyon, and
Jackson’s Little Hole!
October, Robert Stuart’s returning The Discovery of the Oregon Trail: Robert
1812 party of Overland Astorians Stuart’s Narratives of His Overland Trip
(eastbound) retraced Hunt’s Eastward from Astoria, 1812-1813 edited by
1811 westerly route Phillip Aston Rollins,
1935 reprinted 1995
The Ashley-Smith Explorations and the
Fall, 1824 Jedediah Smith and trappers Discovery of a Central Route to the Pacific,
passed through Green River | 1822-1829, ed. Harrison Clifford Dale, 1918
Valley and a smaller valley
about 20 miles west which
would later be named
Jackson’s Little Hole as well as
Hoback River and Hoback
Canyon (also named later)
1824 — 1840 Green River Valley evolves Numerous sources

into one of the most productive
beaver trapping areas of the
West

See References

1 With the exception of author Washington Irving’s 1836 book Astoria, there are no records of explorers, fur
trappers, traders, mountain men, or missionaries who used the name Hoback River or Hoback Canyon from 1811
through 1871. The name Hoback River first appears on a map in 1872 and was officially accepted by the Board of
Geographic Names in 1915. The name Hoback Canyon was also officially determined in 1915. Likewise, the name
Jackson’s Little Hole, which almost certainly was used verbally, did not appear as written documentation until 1832.
However for the ease of readability, the author of this survey has opted to use the names Hoback River, Hoback
Canyon, and Jackson’s Little Hole throughout.




1825

Rendezvous Supply System
began

Numerous sources
See References

1825

Davey Jackson recorded as
being in the Rocky Mountains
with written documentation. It
is believed that Jackson was in

the “mountains” as early as

1822, but there is no written

documentable evidence to
support that date

“David E. Jackson” by Carl D. W Hays in
The Mountain Man and the Fur Trade of the
Far West Vol. IX edited by Leroy Hafen,
1972

Obstinate Hope: the Western Expedition of
Nathanial J. Wyeth by Jim Hardee, 2013

July, 1832

William Sublette, Robert
Campbell, Nathanial J. Wyeth
traversed South Pass, Green
River, Jackson’s Little Hole,
and Hoback Canyon enroute to
Rendezvous in Pierre’s Hole

“The Correspondence and Journals of
Captain Nathanial J. Wyeth, 1831-6.”
Sources of the History of Oregon, Vol. 1
edited by Frederick G. Young, Oregon
Historical Society, 1899 (pgs 157-58)

August 6,
1832

Warren Ferris
traveled from Snake River
through Hoback Canyon to

Jackson’s Little Hole

First written use of Jackson’s
Little Hole

Life in the Rocky Mountains, W.A. Ferris,
1940

August 12,
1832

Warren Ferris
traveled back through
Jackson’s Little Hole. He
refers to Hoback Canyon as
the “Narrows”

Life in the Rocky Mountains, W.A. Ferris,
1940

August, 1832

Benjamin Bonneville traveled
from the Green River Valley
passing through Jackson’s
Little Hole and Hoback
Canyon

(see Bonneville 1837map entry)

Adventures of Benjamin Bonneville,
Washington Irving, 1837. Edited by
Edgerley Todd and reprinted 1961

Benjamin Bonneville: Soldier of the
American Frontier by Edith Haroldsen
Lovell, 1992




July, 1833

Warren Ferris
traveled through Jackson’s
Little Hole and the “Narrows”
(Hoback Canyon)

Life in the Rocky Mountains, W.A. Ferris,
1940

July, 1833

Benjamin Bonneville traveled
via Hoback Canyon and
Jackson’s Little Hole to

Rendezvous being held on the

Green River at his fort

Adventures of Benjamin Bonneville,
Washington Irving, 1837

Benjamin Bonneville: Soldier of the
American Frontier by Edith Haroldsen
Lovell, 1992

May, 1834

Warren Ferris traveled
through Jackson’s Little Hole
and the “Narrows” (Hoback
Canyon)

Life in the Rocky Mountains, W.A. Ferris,
1940

August, 1835

Reverend Samuel Parker, Joe
Meek, Jim Bridger camped in
Jackson’s Little Hole on the
eastern side of Hoback Canyon
following Rendezvous

Journey of an Exploring Tour Beyond the
Rocky Mountains in 1835 by Samuel Parker,
1840 reprinted 1967.

(Note: Later sources have corrected
Parker’s location to be that of Jackson’s
Little Hole rather than Jackson’s Hole as he
stated in his 1840 book.)

Jim Bridger — Mountain Man by Stanley
Vestal.
1946 reprinted 1970

The River of the West by Frances Fuller
Victor, 1870

1836

Warren Ferris completed a
manuscript map, which
showed Yellowstone, Jackson’s
Hole, Jackson’s Little Hole,
Pierre’s Hole and many other
landmark place names.
First use of Jackson’s Little
Hole on a map.
However, his map is not
published until 1940

Original map at Brigham Young University,
Provo, UT

Copy of map (in poster format) at Museum
of the Mountain Man, Pinedale, WY




1836 First published use of the name Astoria, or Enterprise beyond the Rocky
Hoback’s River in Astoria by Mountains by Washington Irving.
Washington Irving 1836
1837 Osbourne Russell traveled Journal of a Trapper: Or Nine Years in the
through Jackson’s Little Hole Rocky Mountains, 1834-1843.
1921 reprinted 1965
1839 Washington Hood published a Crop of original map located at the
manuscript map based on data National Archives.
from William Sublette and
others entitled “Map of the Online copy available from National Park
Rocky Mountains.” He Service
identified Jackson Hole and
Jackson’s Little Hole. The
Hoback River is labeled
Jacksons’ Fork
1840 Father de Smet camped at Life, Letters, and Travels of Pierre-Jean de
Jackson’s Little Hole Smet, S.J., 1801-1873, edited by Hiram M.
Chittenden, 1905
1857 Frederick Lander drew Original map located at the National
“Sketch Map of the Country Archives
between South Pass and City
of Rocks” with Jackson’s Little
Hole labeled
1858 Frederick Lander created a Map from David Rumsey Collection
map entitled “Fort Kearney
South Pass Honey Lake Wagon
Road” with Jackson’s Little
Hole labeled
1858 The United States War Original map located at the National

Department produced a
composite map from
government explorations from
1840-1857 entitled “Fort
Laramie and the Great Salt
Lake” with Jackson Little Hole
labeled

Archives




1859-60

Captain William F. Raynolds,
Topographical Engineer
Expedition explored the Grand
Teton and Yellowstone regions
with geologist Ferdinand V.
Hayden. Jim Bridger served
as guide.

Jackson’s Little Hole labeled,
but in the wrong location —
nearer today’s Hoback
Junction. Hoback River is not
labeled.

Up The Winds and Over the Tetons by
Marlene Merrill, 2012

1872

United States Geological
Survey of the Territories
embracing portions of
Montana, Idaho, Wyoming,
and Utah conducted by
Ferdinand V. Hayden

Jackson’s Little Hole appears
in the text of the Hayden’s
report but does not appear on
the map. Hoback River is
labeled on survey map.

Sixth Annual Report of United States
Geological Survey of the Territories
embracing portions of Montana, Idaho,
Wyoming, and Utah by Ferdinand V.
Hayden, 1873

1878

United States Geological
Survey of the Territories
embracing portions of
Montana, ldaho, Wyoming,
and Utah conducted by
Ferdinand V. Hayden

Jackson’s Little Hole does not
appear in the text or on the
survey map. Hoback River is
labeled.

Mushbach is the only Survey
party member to record the
name Little Jackson’s Hole in
his diary, but in the wrong

Twelfth Annual Report of United States
Geological Survey of the Territories: A
Report of Progress of the Exploration in
Wyoming and Idaho by Ferdinand V.
Hayden, 1883

“Pioneer Diary Tells of Yellowstone Park
Trip in 1878,” by J. E. Mushbach in The
Billings Gazette August 16, 1936

A.C. Peale Diary 1878 in F.M. Fryxell
Collection #1638, University of Wyoming,
American Heritage Center




location. (Most likely he heard

the name from Hayden).
Mushback also recorded the
name Hoback’s Canyon in his
diary.

1893-1907-
1915

General Land Office Surveys
of Wyoming

Hoback River is labeled.

Surveys available online
https://www.wy.blm.gov/cadastral/countyplats/sublette.htm

1900

Benjamin Franklin Bondurant
became one of the first settlers
in Hoback Basin once known
as Jacksons’ Little Hole. His
ranch served as the first Post
Office, which began operation
in 1903. Mrs. Bondurant
worked as postmistress until
1926. Bondurant was the Post
Office name from 1903 until
1935. From 1935 until 1938,
the Post Office was named
Triangle F Ranch. In 1938, the
name Bondurant was
reinstated.

Tales of the Seeds-Ke-Dee
Published by the Sublette County Artists’
Guild, 1963

1915

Board on Geographic Names
decision on Hoback River and
Hoback Canyon becomes
official.

Hoback’s River (possessive)
cited as a variant in 1907.

https://geonames.usgs.gov

1946

Merrill Mattes, NPS historian
published a map entitled
“QOrientation Map of the Rocky
Mountains” in the Pacific
Northwest Quarterly, April,
1946 to accompany his article
“Jackson Hole, Crossroads of

Map in Pacific Northwest Quarterly
April, 1932

the Western Fur Trade, 1807-




1929.” On that map he applied
the name “Little Jackson
Hole.” To this author’s
knowledge that map was only
published in Matte’s article.

1962

Merrill Mattes, NPS historian
published a conjectural map of
John Colter’s travels in his
book Colter’s Hell and
Jacksons’ Hole

Jackson’s Little Hole is labeled
as well as identifying
(Jackson’s Fork) as a variant
of the Hoback River.

Colter’s Hell and Jackson’s Hole by Merrill
Mattes, 1962, reprint 1971

1966

Jackson’s Little Hole was
included as a place name and
significant landmark in
Bonney’s Guide to Grand
Teton National Park and

Jackson’s Hole

Bonney’s Guide to Grand Teton National
Park and Jackson’s Hole by Orrin and
Lorraine Bonney, 1966




Jackson’s Little Hole

Historic Context

Location

The nine-mile long and four-mile wide valley in Sublette County, Wyoming between the head of
Hoback Canyon and The Rim, recognized today as Bondurant, was once known as Jackson'’s
Little Hole by hundreds of fur trappers and traders, a few missionaries, and assorted other Euro-
American travelers and explorers in the area between the early 1830s and 1878. During that time
Jackson’s Little Hole seemed to be a common place name, which was passed on through oral
tradition as few maps of the area were produced. With the vanishing presence of fur trappers and
traders by the 1840s as well as government exploring expeditions by the 1880s, the name

Jackson’s Little Hole fell into obscurity.

“Holes” — Today’s Valleys or Basins

According to the United States Geological Survey’s (USGS) Geographic Names Information
System (GNIS) any “natural depression or relatively low area enclosed by higher land
(amphitheater, cirque, pit, sink)” is classified as a basin. In the era of fur trappers and early
western explorers, valleys or basins surrounded by mountains or rugged terrain were identified as
“holes.” While searching for the best beaver hunting grounds in the areas that would later
become the states of Montana, ldaho, Utah, Colorado, and Wyoming, the roaming fur trappers
named numerous “holes.” Big Hole, Burnt Hole, Pierre’s Hole, Brown’s Hole, Gardiner’s

Hole, Jackson’s [Big] Hole, and Jackson’s Little Hole are just a few of the place names that these

men of the mountains attached to the landscape. Most of these names have been changed such as
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Pierre’s Hole is now Teton Basin and Jackson’s Little Hole is now Hoback Basin or Bondurant.

Jackson Hole is one of the few “holes” that survived into the 21 century.

Euro-American’s First Knowledge of Present-Day Western Wyoming

In 1809-10, fur trade entrepreneur Andrew Henry established a post for his trappers on
the Bighorn River and the Three Forks of the Missouri. After being run out by the hostile
Blackfeet Indians, he moved farther southwest and built some cabins on Henry’s Fork of the
Snake, near today’s St Anthony. John Hoback, Jacob Reznor, and Edward Robinson were in the
employ of Henry at that time and apparently explored the area around present-day Jackson Hole.
Under supplied with equipment and food, Henry’s fur trapping excursion broke up in the spring
of 1811. Hoback, Robinson, and Reznor stayed in the mountains to trap and eventually headed

east landing in today’s northeast Nebraska.

It was there that these three men encountered Wilson Price Hunt who was in command of
a party of about sixty men heading to the coast of Oregon. Hunt was in charge of the overland
expedition of John Jacob Astor’s Pacific Fur Company. In 1810, the year before Hunt’s
departure, Robert Stuart, a partner in the Pacific Fur Company, headed another party bound for
Oregon via ship around Cape Horn. These two groups of men were the foundation of what Astor
hoped would be a lucrative enterprise. Astor founded the Pacific Fur Company in 1809 with the
goal of establishing a trading post at the mouth of the Columbia River in Oregon. His lofty plan
was to gather furs at this strategically positioned coastal post that could be traded with China for
tea, silks, spices, and other Asian commaodities. Astor anticipated large profits from the sale of

these coveted goods in United States and European markets. Upon learning of the wilderness
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experience of Hoback, Robinson, and Reznor, Hunt engaged the three men to guide his party to

the Columbia River.

Rather than travel via the Missouri River where they could encounter hostile Indians, Hoback,
Robinson, and Renzor chose to travel overland across the area that would later become
Wyoming. Their westward trek took them beyond the Wind and Green rivers to a then unnamed
river and canyon, which would connect the overland excursionists with the Snake River.
Presumably in 1810, Hoback and his two companions explored the river and canyon that would
later bear his name and felt comfortable traveling though it even though the canyon was
somewhat treacherous. After experiencing the tumultuous nature of the surging watercourse of
the Snake River also known as the Lewis Fork, Hunt’s party?, gave the river yet one more name,
the Mad River. After making use of Henry’s old cabins at Henry’s Fork of the Snake River, Hunt

and his entourage continued westward arriving in Oregon in February, 1812.

On June 29, 1812, Robert Stuart and five others set out from Astoria to report the status
of Fort Astoria to John Jacob Astor Initially, Stuart wanted to avoid the route taken by Hunt, but
skirmishes with Crow Indians forced his party to cross over Teton Pass to Jackson Hole and
travel down through Hoback Canyon in October, 1812. Stuart then followed the advice of a
friendly Shoshone Indian who told them about a low lying passage through the Wind River
Mountains. This easy route was either forgotten or overlooked for several years after Stuart’s
return until fur trappers and traders rediscovered it in the 1820s. By the late 1830s, this easy
route, then known as South Pass, became heavily utilized by thousands of emigrants on the

Oregon Trail.

2 Hunt’s party were later called The Astorians.
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Jackson’s Little Hole: A Thoroughfare of Travel

In the 1820s, William Ashley and his partner Andrew Henry embarked into the Rocky
Mountain fur trade. Hundreds of men answered Ashley’s 1822 call for “enterprising young
men,” to become fur trappers in the West including Jim Bridger, Thomas Fitzpatrick, Jedediah
Smith, William Sublette, and David E. Jackson, namesake of Jackson’s Hole and Jackson’s Little
Hole. Over the next two years, Ashley launched several expeditions that resulted in varying
degrees of success. In 1824, Smith and his men rediscovered South Pass and landed in the Green
River Valley, which they found to be teaming with beaver. Smith’s men fanned out in the region
of the Green River and capitalized on the rich hunting ground. Most likely, this is when the
trappers first encountered the verdant valley with rolling hills and extensive meadows that
extended from the head of the Hoback Canyon to the Rim or “Low Divide”3, which would

become known as Jackson’s Little Hole.

Exactly when David Jackson’s name was attached to this valley as well as the large
valley to the northwest called Jackson’s Hole, is unknown. When David Jackson actually saw the
two “holes” that would bear his name is also unknown. Many stories of the naming of Jackson’s
Hole and Jackson’s Little Hole abound, but modern day fur trade historians have found a lack of
evidence that documents any specific date. At some point even the Hoback River was called
Jackson’s Fork on a few 19" century maps. However, most historians agree that the two valleys
or “holes” were probably David Jackson’s favorite places and the name attribution evolved from

his personal fondness for those locales.

3 Frederick Lander’s 1857-58 maps identified the Rim area as a Low Divide.
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In 1825, Ashley brought supplies to his trappers overland and thus began the famous
Rendezvous. This resupply system would operate annually at a pre-determined location for the
next fifteen years.* Between 1825 and 1840, the Rendezvous as well as the bountiful supply of
beaver kept the fur trappers and traders crossing and re-crossing the Hoback River and Jackson’s
Little Hole on a regular basis. Fur trappers, traders, missionaries, and other explorers such as
Warren Ferris, Osborne Russell, Joe Meek, Nathanial Wyeth, Father Pierre-Jean de Smet,
Reverend Samuel Parker, and Captain Benjamin Bonneville all kept journals and recorded their
pleasant respites at Jackson’s Little Hole as well as their arduous journeys through Hoback

Canyon.

THE SUMMER RENDET

Illustration from The River of the West, 1870.

Warren Ferris may have written the first usage of the place name Jackson’s Little Hole in

early August 1832. He notated, “We crossed Lewis River [Snake River in Jackson’s Hole] at a

4 The Rendezvous was held on the upper Green River in 1833, 1835, 1836, 1837, 1839, and 1840.
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well-known ford, where its waters are separated by several Islands, and are expanded to the
distance of several hundred yards; but are fordable at this season for pack horses, if led
carefully over, following the bars or shallow places. In the evening we halted on a spring, four
miles east of Lewis River, after marching twenty-two miles. On the 5th we passed six or eight
miles southeast, and halted on the margin of the stream, flowing from that direction. During our
march, some of the hunters saw the bones of two men, supposed to be those killed from a party of
seven, in the latter part of July. On the sixth we entered a dark defile [Hoback Canyon], and
followed a zig-zag trail along the almost perpendicular side of the mountain, scarcely leaving
space in many places for the feet of our horses; we all dismounted, and led our animals over the
most dangerous places, but notwithstanding this precaution, three of them lost their footing, and
were precipitated sixty or seventy feet into the river below; two were but slightly injured, having
fortunately fallen upon their loads, which preserved them from death; but the other was instantly
killed. At length we came out into an open valley after a march of fifteen miles, and halted in its
eastern extremity. This small valley is called Jackson's Little Hole, in contradistinction to its
neighbor, which we left yesterday. It was covered with herds of buffalo, numbers of which fell
before our rifles, and supplied us with fresh meat, an article we had not possessed since we came

into Pierre's Hole. ®

About a week later, Ferris made another entry in his journal stating, “On the 12th all
arrangements, for the journey being completed, Mr. Fontenelle departed with thirty men, and the
furs we had collected during the past year, for Fort Union at the Yellow Stone; at the same time
Messrs. Vanderburgh and Dripps, who were now jointly acting for the American Fur Co.,

departed at the head of about ten men, intending to hunt on the source of the Missouri. We

> Warren A. Ferris, Life in the Rocky Mountains, ed. Paul Phillips (Denver, CO: The Old West Publishing Company,
1940), 156-158.
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reached a spring, on the summit of the hill, east of Jackson’s Little Hole, in the evening; and
halted for the night. On the 14th we passed through the Narrows [Hoback Canyon], between
Jackson's Holes; and avoided some of the difficulties we met with on our previous passage, by
crossing the river, several times. In the evening we halted for the night near the remains of two
men, who were Killed in July last. These we collected, and deposited in a small stream, that
discharged itself into a fork of Lewis river; that flows from Jackson's Little Hole.”®

The following summer in July 1833, Ferris passed through the area on his way to trade with
the Flathead Indians. In his journal Ferris recorded that, “On the 20th of July a young man by the
name of Newell and myself, departed at the head of an equipment destined for the Flathead
trade. Our little party consisted of six "engages” with pack horses, and five armed Indians,
amounting in all to thirteen armed men. It was late before we separated from the company, yet,
notwithstanding, we marched fifteen miles, killed a fine bull, and halted on the margin of a small
spring, in the highlands, near Jackson's Little Hole. We passed through the hole on the
succeeding day, and encamped in the narrows below. We fortified our little encampment with a
breastwork of logs, or in other words, we enclosed it in a timber pen. Leaving this, we passed the
narrows, a corner of Jackson's Big Hole, crossed Lewis river, ascended the mountains, and on
the 30th came into a region where the weather was fair, the sky cloudless above us, and the sun
shining pleasantly, quite reverse to the appearance a short distance below.”’

In May 1834, Ferris once again traversed the Hoback Canyon into Jackson’s Little Hole. He
logged in his journal, “On the twenty-fifth we passed, with our usual hazzards [sic] and
difficulty, though fortunately without accident, through the tortuous windings, abrupt elevations,

and percipitous [sic] descents, of the Narrows, out of which we were glad to emerge; and

8 Ferris, Life in the Rocky Mountains, 159-161.
7 Ferris, Life in the Rocky Mountains, 212-214.
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entering Jackson's Little Hole, encamped on a small branch of this fork, at the East side of the
valley. Antelopes and buffalos were found here; and an encampment made by the company
whose traces we observed the day previous. On the twenty-seventh we ascended the steep, rough,
aspen covered hill, forming the east boundary of this hole, and passing down on the opposite
side, came into the plains of Green river. We now directed our course towards "Bonnyville's
Folly," or "Fort Nonsense," as it was more frequently called; but had proceeded a few miles
only, when we discovered two Indians so near us that they could not hope to escape though they
betrayed considerable anxiety at our approach.”®

The Rendezvous of 1835 attracted a number of noted personalities including Jim Bridger and
Joe Meek as well as missionaries Marcus Whitman and Samuel Parker. Upon leaving the
gathering near the end of August in the company of Bridger, Meek, and others, Parker insisted
that the party not travel on the Sabbath. He also insisted that the mountain men attend his
religious service. Parker recorded the event thusly: “On the 22d [August], | parted with Doct.
Whitman.... Today we traveled twenty miles through somewhat barren country, and down
several steep descents, and arrived at what is called Jackson’s Hole [Jackson’s Little Hole], and
encamped up on a small stream of water..... Sabbath, 23d. Had an opportunity for rest and
devotion services. In the afternoon we had public worship with those who understood English.
The men conducted with great propriety, and listened with attention.” Parker felt a sense of
reverence for the landscape of Jackson’s Little Hole and remarked that, “the place of
encampment was such as would naturally fill the mind with solemnity.”®

Fur trapper Joe Meek observed the Sabbath event a little bit differently. His chronicle

reported, “Shortly after the arrival of Messrs Parker and Whitman, rendezvous broke up. A

8 Ferris, Life in the Rocky Mountains, 262-264.
9 Samuel Parker, Journal of an Exploring Tour Beyond the Rocky Mountains (Ithaca, NY: by author, 1840), 85-86.
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party, to which Meek was attached, moved in the direction of the Snake River head-waters, the
missionaries accompanying them, and after making two camps, came on Saturday eve to
Jackson's Little Hole, a small mountain valley near the larger one commonly known as Jackson's
Hole. On the following day religious services were held in the Rocky Mountain Camp. A scene
more unusual could hardly have transpired than that of a company of trappers listening to the
preaching of the Word of God. Very little pious reverence marked the countenances of that wild
and motley congregation. Curiosity, incredulity, sarcasm, or a mocking levity, were more plainly
perceptible in the expression of the men's faces, than either devotion or the longing expectancy
of men habitually deprived of what they once highly valued. The Indians alone showed by their
eager listening that they desired to become acquainted with the mystery of the "Unknown

God." The Rev. Samuel Parker preached, and the men were as politely attentive as it was in their
reckless natures to be, until, in the midst of the discourse, a band of buffalo appeared in the
valley, when the congregation incontinently broke up, without staying for a benediction, and
every man made haste after his horse, gun, and rope, leaving Mr. Parker to discourse to vacant
ground. The run was both exciting and successful. About twenty fine buffaloes were killed, and
the choice pieces brought to camp, cooked and eaten, amidst the merriment, mixed with
something coarser, of the hunters. On this noisy rejoicing Mr. Parker looked with a sober
aspect: and following the dictates of his religious feeling, he rebuked the sabbath-breakers quite
severely. Better for his influence among the men, if he had not done so, or had not eaten so
heartily of the tender-loin afterwards, a circumstance which his irreverent critics did not fail to
remark, to his prejudice; and upon the principle that the "partaker is as bad as the thief,” they

set down his lecture on sabbath-breaking as nothing better than pious humbug.”*

10 Frances Fuller Victor, The River of the West: Life and Adventure in the Rocky Mountains and Oregon (Hartford:
Columbian Book Company, 1870), 186-187.
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Fur trapper Osbourne Russell, who left historians one of the best records of Yellowstone
National Park before it was established as a park with his detailed journals, wrote upon leaving
the Green River Rendezvous in July 1837 that, “The parties started and all traveled with Mr.
Fontanelle's party up Green River ten miles, intending to keep in their company five or six days
and then branch off to our first intended route. 26th—We traveled twenty miles northwest across
a low range of hills and encamped in a valley lying on a branch of Lewis Fork called "Jackson's
Little Hole." 27th—We traveled down this stream 18 miles northwest. This stream ran through a
tremendous mountain in a deep, narrow can yon of rocks. The trail ran along the cliffs from 50
to 200 feet above its bed and was so narrow in many places that only one horse could pass at a
time for several hundred yards, and one false step would precipitate one into the chasm below.
After leaving the canyon we encamped at a small spring in "Jackson's Big Hole," near the south
ern extremity. 28th—Traveled up the valley north fifteen miles and encamped.”!!

Father Pierre-Jean de Smet attended the 1840 Rendezvous and documented his departure
heading west. He wrote, “Three days we ascended Green river, and on the 8th we crossed it,
heading for an elevated plain which separates the waters of the Colorado from those of the
Columbia. In this plain, as in all mountain valleys that I have traversed, flax grows in the
greatest abundance; it is just the same as the flax that is cultivated in Belgium, except that it is
an annual; the same stalk, calix, seed and blue flower, closing by day and opening in the
evening. On leaving this plain, we descended several thousand feet by a trail and arrived in
Jackson’s Hole. The slope of the surrounding mountains abounds in the rarest plants, and offers

the amateur botanist a superb collection. The valley is seventeen miles long by five or six wide.

11 Oshourne Russell, Journal of a Trapper (Boise, ID: Syms-York Company, Inc., 1921), 65.
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{Editor’s note: This was not Jackson's Hole, but a much smaller valley near the head of Hoback
River, called Jackson's Little Hole.} 12

He also included a vivid description of his experience traveling through Hoback’s Canyon.
De Smet noted, “Thence we passed into a narrow and extremely dangerous defile, which was at
the same time picturesque and sublime. Mountains of almost perpendicular cliffs rise to the
region of perpetual snow, and often overhang a rugged and narrow path, where every step
threatens a fall. We followed it for seventeen miles, upon a mountain side inclined at an angle of
45° over a torrent which rushed uproariously in cascades, hundreds of feet below our route. The
defile was so narrow, and the mountains on either hand so high, that the sun could scarcely
penetrate it for an hour or two of the day. Pine forests like those of Norway, balsam firs,
ordinary poplars, cedars, mulberry trees and many other varieties cover the sides of these
mountains.

The last Rendezvous was held on the Green River in 1840. By then the beaver
populations in the West had become seriously diminished, the hat fashions of the day deemed
that consumers preferred silk to beaver, and the financial panic of 1837 had exacted a toll on all
American industry. Within a few years most of the trappers had left the mountains in search of
other endeavors to make a living. Having spent many years in the mountains, some trappers
turned their wilderness knowledge into a useful and sought after commodity — guiding

government expeditions and the innumerable wagon trains westbound on the Oregon Trail.

12 Jean Pierre de Smet, Life, Letters, and Travels of Father Pierre-Jean de Smet, S.J., 1801-1873, Vol. 1, ed. Hiram
Chittenden (New York, NY:Francis P. Harper,1905), 221.
13 de Smet, Life, Letters, and Travels of Father Pierre-Jean de Smet, 222.
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Losing the Trail of Jackson’s Little Hole

The mass migration of emigrants through South Pass along the Oregon Trail began
around 1840, but the hazardous route through Hoback Canyon was not suited for travel by large
wagons, so the Oregon Trail veered southwest to the Bear River and then resumed a north-
westerly course toward the Snake and Columbia Rivers. With the mountain men no longer
plying the streams and no other voyagers traversing the area in and around Jackson’s Little Hole,
the landscape was rarely visited and the once common name began to vanish from the historical

record.

Frederick Lander, engineer of the Lander Cut-Off for the Oregon Trail from South Pass
to Fort Hall, included Jackson’s Little Hole on his sketch map of western Wyoming in 1857 and
on his Wagon Road map in 1858. Jackson’s Little Hole also appeared on a 1858 government
composite map produced by War Department map makers who consolidated information from
several exploring expeditions from the 1840s to 1857. Lander was guided by Isaac Fraeb, son of

mountain man Henry Fraeb and could have heard the name Jackson’s Little Hole from him.

In 1859-60, USGS geologist Ferdinand V. Hayden shined one of the last glimmers of
light on Jackson’s Little Hole. In 1859-60, Captain William Raynolds conducted a government
sponsored expedition to explore the Missouri and Yellowstone rivers and hired mountain man
Jim Bridger as a guide. Hayden served the expedition as geologist, and thus was the major

compiler and composer of the survey’s maps for the official government reports.

Apparently Jim Bridger told Hayden about Jackson’s Little Hole because the place name

does appear on his 1859-60 map. But because the expedition did not travel to Jackson’s Little

14 «Records of the Office of the Secretary of the Interior relating to Wagon Roads, 1857-1887,” Microfilm
Publication M-95, Roll 6, page 454. National Archives.
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Hole or through Hoback Canyon, Hayden misplaced Jackson’s Little Hole in a location nearer to
present-day Hoback Junction. However, the fact that Hayden even applied the name to his map,
although in the wrong spot, is significant for keeping Jackson’s Little Hole place name in the
historical record. Hayden returned to Wyoming for two more USGS expeditions in 1872 and
1878. In Hayden’s 1872 report, Jackson’s Little Hole appeared in the text (again wrongly
located) but the place name does not appear on the map. The 1878 Hayden expedition consisted
of several different surveys in ldaho and Wyoming. The Wyoming Wind River division
conducted an extensive examination of the Wind River region. The place name Jackson’s Little
Hole does not appear in the thirty-two page report penned by Orestes St. John. Moreover,
Hoback Basin was used to identify the area once known as Jackson’s Little Hole. USGS
topographer J.E. Mushbach, attached to the Yellowstone Park division, traveled with A. C. Peale
from the Union Pacific station at Granger to the Green River, to the Hoback River, and through
Hoback Canyon enroute to Yellowstone. Nonetheless, Mushbach perhaps recorded the last
known historic usage of the name Little Jackson Hole in his diary. His diary remained unseen,
except probably by family members, until it was printed in The Billings Gazette in 1936. While
the maps for both the 1872 and the 1878 expeditions do not show Jackson’s Little Hole, they do

include the Hoback River.

Rediscovery of Jackson’s Little Hole place name in the mid-1900s

In the 1940s, National Park Service historian, Merrill Mattes researched the fur trade in
and around the Jackson Hole area. His research led to the publication of two journal articles in
the Pacific Northwest Quarterly. The first article entitled “Jackson Hole, Crossroads of the
Western Fur Trade, 1807-1829” published in the April 1946 issue contained several references to

“Little Jackson Hole.” Mattes obviously modified this name from the original sources that used
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the historic designation Jackson’s Little Hole. In addition, a composite map accompanied the
article in which “Little Jackson Hole” was clearly labeled. Mattes second article, “Jackson Hole,
Crossroads of the Western Fur Trade, 1830-1840” published in January, 1948 contained
references to Jackson’s Little Hole. The accompanying map for the 1948 issue only illustrated

the routes of the trappers and traders.

Mattes also wrote a small book entitled Colter’s Hell and Jackson’s Hole in 1962. On
one of the first pages of the book is Mattes’ conjectural map of Colter’s route and trapper’s trails,
which depicted Jackson’s Little Hole as well as the Jackson’s Fork, a little known variant name

for the Hoback River.

In 1966, Orrin and Lorraine Bonney wrote and published a road guide to Grand Teton
National Park and Jackson’s Hole, which they proposed was “the most historical valley in the
Rocky Mountains.”*® The book was set up as various driving tours with the Hoback Entrance
(southeast) listed as Trip 1. Their entry for mile 28.7 from the Daniel Junction or mile 39.3 from
the Hoback Junction stated, “This upper valley was Jackson’s Little Hole to the early trappers, is

now Hoback Basin.”

15 Orrin and Lorraine Bonney, Bonney’s Guide: Grand Teton National Park and Jackson’s Hole (Houston, TX: by
author, 1966, 1.
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CHAPTER VII

SEPT. 30 - ocr. 28, 1812

On Foot from Moody Creek to
Sweetwater River

[SEE MAP FACING PAGE 127]

McClellan Leaves Party - Ascend Teton River + Cross Teton Pass -

Ascend Hoback River * Begin Descent of Green River - Near Starva-

tion + Cannibalism Proposed + Rescue McClellan - A Deserted Indian

Camp - Acquire Pack Horse - Big Sandy Creck * South Pass - Take

Eastward Course South of Green Mts. *+ Through Muddy Gap * Sweet-
water River.

[73] Wednesday goth We yesterday fell in with a large trace made
by Horses apparently about a month! ago, but of what nation can-
not as yet tell, we are however inclined to believe they were Ab-
sarokas come here probably to see whether an Establishment had
been made in this neighbourhood, which from what M* Hunt? told
them last year they had every reason to suppose was the case—
They had encamped a little higher on this Branch,® which their
road crofsed and lay in our course for 2 miles when it seperated in
every direction and we lost it— Our course was the same as yester-
day and 19 miles more brought us to our nights lodgings in a deep
gulley near a boiling spring* M:. Crooks is a good deal indisposed®
and [this evening] has a considerable® fever— [4 little to one side of our
camp one of the Canadians [in searching for good water| discovered several
very astonishing springs of various qualities and temperatures, some of them
are cold, others hot: one of the cold we found to be acidulated and impregnated
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in a small degree with iron; but the principal one in the group is very hot
& sulphuric, the water is oily to the touch, and foams like soap suds; ils
margin is covered with a yellow efflorescence of sulphur, which affects the
sense of smelling at some distance, and the volume of smoke’ that issues im-
mediately from this spring may be distinguished at least two miles off —)

Thursday 1* October 1812

At an early hour we ascended the Hill* where M*. M<Clellan to
whose lot it had fallen to carry the Trap, refused to be its bearer
any farther, neither would he pack an equivalent in dried meat
but leaving us said he could kill enough for his daily subsistence
and when informed that we would crofs the mountain® to the right
the better to avoid the Blackfeet in whose walks we now were, his
answer was, that he must consult the ease of his sore feet and went
on, round the mountain'>— We reached the other side by the mid-
dle of the afternoon and found the pafsage of the mountain some-
what difficult on account [of] the snow which in many places was
of considerable depth— M* M:Clellan was seen ahead of us in the
Plain" below as we were decending— 6 miles from its base we
reached a river 50 yds wide and about knee deep with abundance
of Willow & Beaver— The Plain from the mountain we traversed
today to that of the Pilot Knobs® is about 16 miles" in width,
and the River® running through it falls into Henrys River half-
way between his Fort and the [74] mouth of Mad River—!¢ the
whole of this days march was 18 miles E.S.E.—"

[M: Crooks’ indisposition increased so much this afternoon that I insisted
on his taking a dose of Castor oil, which fortunately had the desired effect,
but he has such a violent fever, and is withal so weak as to preclude all idea
of continuing our journey untill his recovery— notwithstanding the urgent
solicitations of my men, to proceed without him; very justly representing the
imminent dangers we exposed ourselves to by any delay in this unknown and
barren tract, among most inveterate enemies to whites, and in the midst of
impervious mountains of snow, at such an advanced season, without one days
provision, and no very favourable appearances of procuring an addition here,
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did we even venture to huni— such a prospect I must confefs made an im-
prefsion on my mind that cannot easily be described, but the thoughts of leav-
ing a fellow creature in such a forlorn situation were too repugnant to my
JSeelings to require long deliberation, particularly as it was probable he might
get well in a few days; this hope I suggested and at length prevailed on them,
tho’ very reluctantly to abide the event—

The sensations excited on this occasion, and by the view of an unknown &
untravelled wildernefs, are not such as arise in the artificial solitude of parks
and gardens, for there one is apt to indulge a flattering notion of self suffici-
ency, as well as a placid indulgence of voluntary delusions; whereas the
phantoms which haunt a desert, are want, misery, and danger, the evils of
dereliction rush upon the mind; man is made unwillingly acquainted with
his own weaknefs, and meditation shews him only how little he can sustain,
and how little he can perform—)

Friday 2™ Jones on searching for a place to set the Trap met a
White Bear,' which contrary to our determination he was obliged
to shoot in his own defence, but only wounding him he made his
escape— M Crooks’s indisposition increased so much yesterday
that he last evening took a dose of Castor Oil, which had the in-
tended effect, [is rather easier] but has such a fever and [unable to
move or take any food) is withal so weak as to preclude the idea of
continuing our route untill he gets better— [therefore] Not know-
ing how long we might be compelled to remain here, however dis-
agreeable and dangerous on account of the advanced state of the
season, and the excursions of the Blackfeet Indians I sent Jones
out early in quest of Game, who in about an hour® returned hav-
ing killed five Elk— We immediately moved forward [(supporting
M Crooks) for] 6 miles south up the Fork to where the dead animals
lay and encamped?® in the vicinity [—the weather for some days past
has been piercingly cold—)

Sunday 4% M- Crooks continued both yesterday and today too
weak and feverish to proceed, we had no more medicine, but had
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recourse to an Indian Sweat,” which had a good effect and we
are in great hopes of moving on again tomorrow—

Monday® 5 By carrying M* Crooks’s things we were enabled
to go on 8 miles for the most part through swamps® in a southerly
direction, when finding some good firewood and an excellent
Camp we stopped for the night—* Several Branches® ifsue from
the Pilot Knob Mountain on the East, which on reaching the low
grounds are dammed up by Beaver and occasion the Swamps
through which we pafsed today— On our way here we Killed a
White Bear which [had 314 Inches fat on the rump, and] proves an
agreeable addition to our stock of [Elk] meat

[75] Tuesday 6* We set out early and leaving the swamps® on
our right¥ proceeded along the mountain® through the Plain 13
miles S S.E, where the main body of the River,* ifsuing from the
Pilot Mountain® we ascended it 4 miles S E and encamped®! where
it divides into nearly equal Branches M? [C]* mends slowly and
was able to carry a part of his things® [ for the most part of ] today—

Wednesday 7th We continued on up the right hand Fork* for
13 Miles S E by E to the summit® of the Pilot Knob Mountain on
which we found little or no snow—* g Miles same course brought
us to Mad River* and in 2 more reached the opposite bank®* hav-
ing crofsed Five channels of from 30 to 60 yards wide each and
from 124 to g feet® water a very rapid current, and in every
other respect of the same character as the part where we decended
on the Rafts, with the exception that the valley is here several
miles wide, and some of the Bottom upwards of a mile in breadth
and thickly timbered with bitter Cottonwood* and Pines—

Thursday 8 6 Miles E.S.E.* brought us to a considerable path
along the Hills** 6 S.S.W. was our next course down to where

[ 153 ]



Discovery of the Oregon Trail

Mad River enters the mountains,*® when ascending a high Hill*
we went 11 more S S E#¥ and encamped on a small Branch* [there
being good sign of Beaver—] saw a great many Antelopes very wild—
Killed none [although we had not a mouthful to eat]—

Friday ¢ In 6 Miles S.E. we reached Hobacks Fork* a stream
about 50 yds wide with a good body of water which runs to the
West and joins Mad River some distance below We next proceeded
up the Fork® 6 miles East, when killing an Antelope we encamped®
immediately although early in the day— It was a Buck and very
poor but with a Beaver which Vallé caught last night® it made
tolerable eating— [at least we found it so, having ate nothing since we
breakfasted on a few poor Trout and a small Duck yesterday morning—]

[76] Saturday 10* Our route was today 6 miles up the Fork®
to Crofs Creek® 20 yds wide—3 to Henrys Hill* 2 up the small
Branch,® where the side of a mountain having been precipitated
from the main body has partly stopped the channel of the Run
and made a Pond® upwards of an hundred yards in circumference
very deep and the residence of some Beaver 34 miles over a
mountain® brought us again to Hobacks Fork which following
for 424 more we reached Hunters Fork® & encamped® between
that and the main stream,® having come 19 miles nearly due
East— the greater part along an abominable road occasioned by
the proximity of the mountains where the track is often in places
so nearly perpendicular, that mifsing a single step you would go
several hundred feet into the rocky bed of the stream below—

Sunday 11** We eat the remainder of our goat meat® and went
on at a smart pace 10 miles S.E.® when taking up a small Branch®
in g more East found where M" MClellan had encamped [and
supped upon the carcase of a poor wolf] the night before, which being
as near the Spanish River Mountain® as we could find water, and
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58 Present-day Jack Creek, which, immediately after receiving the waters
of present-day Dell Creck, emptied through Hoback River’s right bank. Teton;
Wyoming Forest; Quad. Gros Ventre; Geol. Wyoming.

59 Camped approximately at site of town of Bondurant.

60 Hoback River.

61 “our old Buck meat” in trav. mem. Doubtless meat of the antelope
killed October g.

62 Ascending Hoback River to mouth of present-day Fish (alias Fisherman)
Creck. Teton; Wyoming Forest; Quad. Gros Ventre; Geol. Wyoming.

63 Fish Creek.

64 Not a mountain, but a long ridge forming the local portion of the wall
which enclosed the Green River’s basin. An abrupt ascent over rough
took Stuart to the summit of this ridge where, at his place of crossing it (ap-
proximately latitude 43° g’, longitude 110° 11’ 30”), he found himself atop
the so-called rim-rock which, extending the length of the ridge, consisted of
a more or less horizontal cap of lava. A descent of the gnarled quasi-vertical
face of this rim-rock was followed by a scramble down the steeply sloping talus
which led from the rock’s foot to the floor of the Green River’s valley.

65 Camp was on headwaters of Fish Creek and approximately two and
one-eighth miles due west from where Stuart crossed the ridge mentioned in

note 64.

66 Three most northerly forks of present-day North Beaver Creek. Teton;
Wyoming Forest; Quad. Gros Ventre; Geol. Wyoming.

67 This stream, present-day Green River (which by confluence with Grand
River forms the Colorado River), was the “Rio Verde” of the Spaniards, the
“Spanish River” of other early voyageurs, and the “Colorado of the West” of
Bonneville in 1837. The Snake indians who frequented it termed it, so Gran-
ville Stuart states, Can-na-ra o-gwa, meaning “Poor River”; this because the
soil adjacent to much of its course was such as not to support cither trees or
grass. Nevertheless, Gebow, p. 10, has these same indians term it Po-ah-o-gm
Fremont avers that its Absarokan name was Seeds-ke-dee-agie, meaning ““Prairie
Hen River” and applied because of the prevalence of that bird, Tetrao uro-
phasianus, in the river’s valley (Railroad Survey, XI, map facing p. 34; Stuart,
Granville [A], pp. 30, 68; Fremont, p. 129). For variant names and their history
see Dale, p. 156, f.n., as also ed. note in Sawyer, pp. 50, 51.

68 Stuart’s point of initial contact with Green River was approximately at
the mouth of present-day Little Twin Creek (latitude 43° 8’ 15", longitude
110° 3’ 50"’), and thus in the immediate vicinity of the site of present-day town
of Kendall. Teton; Wyoming Forest; Quad. Gros Ventre; Geol. Wyoming.

69 Incorrectly “160 yards” in trav. mem.

70 See note 68.

71 Incorrectly “11 more” in trav. mem. Camped on left bank of Green
River at a spot approximately three and one-half miles below the mouth of
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CHAPTER XXVII

On the 17th a party of trappers, of the Rocky Mountain Fur Company, having received
supplies for the fall hunt, left the company, and passed ten miles up the valley, intending to
cross on to Lewis River, near the mouth of Salt River. The following moming they
discovered a party of strange Indians near the margin of the stream, some distance above
them, and several of the men immediately departed to ascertain who they were. As they
approached, the chief advanced to meet them, armed with nothing but the calumet of
peace; but he was recognized to be a Grosventre and in a twinkling was sent to eternity.
At the same time the Indians, who perhaps numbered fifty men, besides women and
children, entered a grove of cottonwood trees, and without loss of time proceeded to make
a breastwork, or pen of frees impenetrable to balls. In the mean time an express was
despatched to inform us, and in a few minutes the plains were covered with whites, and
friendly Indians, rushing to the field of battle. On their arrival, however, the enemy had
completed an impenetrable fort, fifty feet square, within which they had fastened their
horses. A general fire was immediately opened upon the fort, and was warmly kept up on August 1832
both sides until dark. In the mean time a plan was formed by the whites to bum them up in
their fort, and quantities of dry wood and brush were collected for that purpose; but the
Indians on our side objected to this project, on the ground that all the plunder would be lost,
which they thought to appropriate to their own use. At length night came on, and the
whites, who were provoked at the Indians, for not consenting to annihilate the enemy at
once, departed for their respective camps; the Indians soon followed, and left such of the
enemy as survived, at liberty to depart and recount their misfortunes to their friends. We
lost in this engagement, two men killed, one mortally wounded, and many others either
severely or slightly. The Indians on our side, lost five killed, and many wounded, some
supposed to be mortally. The following moming, a large party of both whites and Indians
returned to the fort. In it were the dead bodies of three Grosventre Indians, a child,
twenty-four horses, and several dogs. Our Indians followed the route of the fugitives
several miles, and found their baggage, which they had concealed in divers places, as well
as the bodies of five more Indians, and two young women, who were yet unhurt, though
their heartless captures sent them to the shades, in pursuit of their relations without
remorse. Amongst the dead horses were those lost by Mr. Fitzpatrick some days since;
but those stolen from Sublett about the same time, were not among the number; hence we
supposed that a larger party of Indians were yet behind.

After this period we enjoyed fine weather, and nothing occurred worthy of remembrance,
until the 27th. This evening five of seven men who departed for St. Louis, three days
since, returned, and informed us that they were attacked yesterday, by a party of Indians in
Jackson's Hole, and that two of their number, Moore and Foy, killed. The survivors saved
themselves by flight, but one of them was wounded in his thigh.

On the 30th William Sublett departed on his return to St. Louis. He had been detained
here much longer than he intended, owing to a wound he had received on the 18th. During
the first day's march, Stevens, the person who was wounded in his thigh, several days
since, died, and was interred in the southeastern extremity of Pierre's Hole. On the first of
August we had a hail storm of one hour's duration. Until this period we had anxiously
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awaited the appearance of Provenu and Fontenelle; but they came not, and we became
apprehensive that they had lost their horses on the way, and were thus prevented from
reaching us, according to promise however, Dripps and Vanderburgh resolved to move
over to Green River, and learn if possible something definite. We set out on the 2d and
reached the head of Pierre's Hole on the 3d. On the 4th we crossed the mountain, and
descended into a large prairie valley, called Jackson's Big Hole. It lies due east of the Trois
Tetons, and is watered by Lewis River, which leaves the valley through a deep cut in the
mountains, impassable for pack horses; hence trappers have to cross the mountains to
Pierre's Hole, in order to avoid greater obstacles, which present themselves at any other
pass. The waters of this river, in the head of the Hole, expand into a lake of considerable
magnitude, which | believe is identical with one attached to the Big Hormm River, on the
maps of the United States, for | have never heard of any lake on the sources of that river,
although our trappers have explored every spring source of it. This lake is called the Teton
Lake, from the mountain that overlooks it. The river flows through the valley in a southwest
direction, and near the lower end of the hole, a large branch from the southeast falls into it. August 1832
Those streams are bordered by aspen and cottonwood trees, and groves of cedars, in
some parts of the valley. The Hole is surrounded by lofty mountains, and receives its
name from one of the firm of Smith, Sublett and Jackson.

We crossed Lewis River at a well known ford, where its waters are separated by several
Islands, and are expanded to the distance of several hundred yards; but are fordable at this
season for pack horses, if led carefully over, following the bars or shallow places. In the
evening we halted on a spring, four miles east of Lewis River, after marching twenty-two
miles. On the 5th we passed six or eight miles southeast, and halted on the margin of the
stream, flowing from that direction. During our march, some of the hunters saw the bones
of two men, supposed to be those killed from a party of seven, in the latter part of July. On
the sixth we entered a dark defile, and followed a zig-zag trail along the almost
perpendicular side of the mountain, scarcely leaving space in many places for the feet of
our horses; we all dismounted, and led our animals over the most dangerous places, but
notwithstanding this precaution, three of them lost their footing, and were precipitated sixty
or seventy feet into the river below; two were but slightly injured, having fortunately fallen
upon their loads, which preserved them from death; but the other was instantly killed. At
length we came out into an open valley after a march of fifteen miles, and halted in its
eastern extremity. This small valley is called Jackson's Little Hole, in contradistinction to its
neighbaor, which we left yesterday. It was covered with herds of buffalo, numbers of which
fell before our rifles, and supplied us with fresh meat, an article we had not possessed
since we came into Pierre's Hole. We saw several encampments of a large village of
Indians, who had been in the valley five or six days since. They were doubtless
Grosventres of the prairie, and were prevented from passing by way of Pierre's Hole, most
likely, by the reception met with by a small party, who reached that Hole in advance of the
main village.

On the 7th we ascended a high abrupt hill, covered with dense groves of aspen trees, and
came in view of a vast plain, gently descending eastward to Green River, which flows
through it southeastward. The plain was literally covered with buffalo, numbers of which
we killed, and halted at a spring on the summit of the hill. On the 8th we descended the
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CHAPTER XXVIII

On the 12th all arrangements, for the journey being completed, Mr. Fontenelle departed
with thirty men, and the furs we had collected during the past year, for Fort Union at the August 1832
Yellow Stone; at the same time Messrs. Vanderburgh and Dripps, who were now jointly
acting for the Amenican Fur Co., departed at the head of about ten men, intending to hunt
on the source of the Missourn. We reached a spring, on the summit of the hill, east of
Jackson's Little Hole, in the evening; and halted for the night. On the 14th we passed
through the Narrows, between Jackson's Holes; and avoided some of the difficulties we
met with on our previous passage, by crossing the river, several times. In the evening we
halted for the night near the remains of two men, who were killed in July last. These we
collected, and deposited in a small stream, that discharged itself into a fork of Lewis river;
that flows from Jackson's Little Hole.

On the 16th we reached the head of Pierre's Hole, and found the bones of several Indians,
who were supposed to have been killed during the battle in July last; and were transported
here by their relations, though several miles from the battle field. Three days after we
reached Henne's Fork amid clouds of dust which rose from our horses' feet, and filled our
eyes. The plains were covered with buffalo, in all directions, far as we could discern them.

On the 20th | departed with two others, with orders to seek the Flatheads, and induce them
to meet the company in Horse prairie, if possible, in eight days from this time. Our leaders
intended to cache their goods at that place, and wished to meet the Indians, for the
purpose of trading with them. Our company continued onward a north course, whilst we
passed north of the sand mountain, and bore a trifle south of west, in the direction of Cota's
defile. We reached Kamas creek at sunset, after a march of forty-five miles, during which
we suffered extremely, owing to want of water, on the route; but allayed our parching thirst
when we arrived; ate a hearty supper of dry meat, hobbled our fatigued horses, and slept in
a thicket until sunrise. Next day proceeded on thirty-five miles, to Cota's creek, and halted
until dark. During our march we saw traces of horsemen, who had passed by recently. At
dusk we passed two miles up the defile, and halted in the logs, near the margin of the
creek. On the 22nd we mounted our horses, at day break, and passed the narrows into a
rolling plain, where we found several encampments made by the Flat heads twenty days
since. At noon, we halted to bait our horses, and demolished a few pounds of dried meat,
ourselves. At the expiration of two hours, we again departed; and proceeded down the
plain, until near midnight, halting at length near the margin of a small stream. During the
night our slumbers were disturbed by the bellowing of a herd of bulls, near us; and by the
howling of a multitude of wolves, prowling about the buffalo. We were approached, by a
formidable grizzly bear, who slowly walked off, however, after we had made some bustle
about our beds. We made during the day and night, about fifty miles.

On the 23d we arose in the moming, and found ourselves in the valley of the east fork of
Salmon river. There were large herds of buffalo slowly moving up the valley, which led us
to believe, that the Indians were not far below us. One of their encampments appeared to
have been evacuated, but five or six days since; and was at this time a rendezvous for
wolves, ravens, and magpies. We likewise saw numbers of salmon, forcing their way up
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CHAPTER XLI

On the 20th of July a young man by the name of Newell and myself, departed at the head

of an equipment destined for the Flathead trade. Our little party consisted of six "engages”

with pack horses, and five armed Indians, amounting in all to thirteen armed men. It was

late before we separated from the company, yet, notwithstanding, we marched fifteen

miles, killed a fine bull, and halted on the margin of a small spring, in the highlands, near July 1833
Jackson's Little Hole. We passed through the hole on the succeeding day, and encamped

in the namrows below. We fortified our little encampment with a breastwork of logs, or in

other words, we enclosed it in a timber pen.

Leaving this, we passed the narrows, a comer of Jackson's Big Hole, crossed Lewis river,
ascended the mountains, and on the 30th came into a region where the weather was fair,
the sky cloudless above us, and the sun shining pleasantly, quite reverse to the
appearance a short distance below. Gazing down, in the direction of Jackson's Hole, from
our elevated position one of the most beautiful scenes imaginable, was presented to our
view. It seemed quite filled with large bright clouds, resembling immense banks of snow,
piled on each other in massy numbers, of the purest white; wreathing their ample folds in
various forms and devious convolutions, and mingling in one vast embrace their shadowy
substance. - Sublime creations! emblems apt of the first glittering imaginings of human lifel
like them redolent of happiness, and smiling in the fancied tranquil security of repose; like
them, liable to contamination by intercourse with baser things, and like them, dissipated by
the blasts of adversity, which sooner or later are sure to arrest and annihilate them. Alike
evanescent are the dreamy anticipations of youth, and the aerial collections of vapor. Such
the reflections suggested by this lovely scene, which, though often on the mountains, |
have never before seen below me. Clouds of this pure snow-white appearance, are,
however, by no means uncommon; but those usually observed beneath us, when on the
mountains, have a dark and lowering aspect.

Turning with reluctance to things of a more terrestrial nature we pursued our way down to
Pierre's Hole, where we fortunately discovered and killed a solitary bull; being the only
animal of the kind we had seen since leaving Jackson's little hole.

We passed in our route a well known hot spring, which bursts out from the prairie, on the
east side of a valley, near a small willow skirted creek, and flows several hundred yards
into Wisdom river. It boils up, at its head, in a quantity sufficient to form a stream of several
paces in breadth, and is so hot at its source, that one cannot bear a finger in it for a
moment; it gradually becomes cooler as it recedes from the fount and at its lower extremity
is cold. The Indians have made a succession of litle dams, from the upper end to the river;
and one finds baths of every temperature, from boiling hot, to that of the river, which is too
cold for bathing, at any season. Our Indians were almost constantly in one or other of
these baths during our stay near the springs.

It may be proper to remark here, that we have been drenched with rain, more or less, every
day since we left rendezvous. The momings are generally cloudless and the rocks,
mountains, and valleys, are gilded by the dazzling brightness of the sun; but the scene

Pages 212-214


Curator
Typewritten Text
July 1833


CHAPTER LI

Resuming our journey early on the moming of the twenty-first, we crossed Henry's Fork,
and continued on till we amived in the vicinity of Pierre's Hole; where the country assumes
a rolling appearance, and is dotted with an occasional grove of aspen trees. Entering this
valley, we passed over to Pierre's fork, near which we discovered the trail of our company,
and following it about three miles, at our rapid pace, overtook them as they were on the
very point of encamping. Mutual congratulations over, | retired much fatigued to rest.
From Mr. Montour, | learmed that the hunters had killed several bulls, a bald eagle and a
goose. They were greatly annoyed by suffocating clouds of dust, which arose from their
horses' feet, filled their lungs and eyes, and the air around them, for some distance.

On the twenty-second, we remained to dry meat, which was prepared and packed, ready
for transportation, by evening. Next morming we pursued our journey, passed South-
Eastward to Pierre's Hole, and halted in the mountain, on a frail leading over it. We killed,
during our march, five buffalos and an antelope. One of our Indians found in Pierre’s Hole,
a pair of boots, and some articles of clothing, that had evidently been there a long time, on
the prairie; probably lost by some white man during last year. On the twenty-fourth we
ascended the mountain, crossed an immense snow bank with extreme difficulty,
descended the plain, passed through Lewis's nm, though so high that our horses were May 1834
obliged to swim, and halted on a small stream several miles east of the river. Leaving the
river on the twenty-fifth, we passed along this valley to the South-East point or extremity,
when we reached a fork of this stream, and travelled up its narmow bottom, flanked on
either side, at the distance of less than half a mile, by lofty mountains; climbing occasional
hills or bluffs, which project in some instances quite to the river's margin; and halted at the
commencement of the narrows, formed by the mountains closing upon the stream, until
barely sufficient space remains for its compressed channel. We here found an
encampment, made by a large party of whites, some ten days since, on their way from Salt
river to Green river; | supposed it to have been made by Dripps, who wintered on Snake
river.

On the twenty-fitth we passed, with our usual hazzards and difficulty, though fortunately
without accident, through the tortuous windings, abrupt elevations, and percipitous
descents, of the Narrows, out of which we were glad to emerge; and entering Jackson's
Little Hole, encamped on a small branch of this fork, at the East side of the valley.
Antelopes and buffalos were found here; and an encampment made by the company
whose traces we observed the day previous. On the twenty-seventh we ascended the
steep, rough, aspen covered hill, forming the east boundary of this hole, and passing down
on the opposite side, came into the plains of Green river. VWe now directed our course
towards "Bonnyville's Folly," or "Fort Nonsense" as it was more frequently called; but had
proceeded a few miles only, when we discovered two Indians so near us that they could
not hope to escape though they betrayed considerable anxiety at our approach. When we
reached them, however, their fears were quelled, we leamed that they belonged to the
party of Dripps, who were encamped on a small stream in the Wind mountain, east of
Green river. On hearing this information, we turned our course to that stream, which we
crossed without accident; and halted after sundown in the willows, on the border of a small
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DEPARTURE OF DOOT. WHITMAN. 856

CHAPTER VI

Part with my associate—arrive at head waters of the Columbia—kind-
ness of the Indians—narrow defile—geology—Jackson’s Hole—wild
‘flax—trappers go out on a hunt—mountain prospect—Trois Tetons
~—danger from affrighted buffalo—Pierre’s Hole—Voleanic chasm-—
children on horseback—interesting worship with the Indians—burial
of a child—scarcity of food—a timely supply—Salmon river—ex.
pected battle—geological observations—scene of mourning.

Aveust 2]?3t, commenced our journey ir company with
Capt. Bridger, who goes with about fifty men, six or eight
days’ journey on our route. Instead of going down on the
south-west side of Lewis’ rivet, we concluded to take our
course northerly for the Trois Tetons, which are three very
high mountains, covered with perpetual smow, separated

from the main chain of the Rocky Mountains, and are seen

at a very great distance; and from thence to Salmon river.
Went only about three miles from the place of rendezvous,
and encamped.

On the 22d, I parted with Doct. Whitman, who returned
with the caravan to the United States. My anxious desire
was, that the Lord would go with him and make his way
prosperous, and make him steadfast to the object of his re-
turn, until it should be accomplished ; and that, with next
7m’s caravan, he. might come with associates into this
promising field, and they together reap a plentiful har-
-vest. we traveled twenty miles, through a some-
what barren country, and down seveéral steep descents, and

August 1835

arrived at what is called' Jackson’s Hole, and encamped up-

|

* |Parker error in location: This

was Jackson's Little Hole.

Jackson's large hole.

‘|See page 89 for reference to | - - e
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86 PUBLIC WORSHIP., @

on a small stream of water, one of the upper branches of
the Columbia river. It was interesting to find myself, for
the first time, upon the waters of this noble river. The In-
dians were very attentive to all my wants—took the entire
care of my packed animals, cooking, &c. They preserve
particular order in their movements. The first chief leads
the way, the next chiefs follow, then the common men, and
.after these the women and children. The place assigned
me was with the first chief. .

Found some buffalo to.day, of which our men killed &
small number. These were a timely supply, as our provi.
sions were becoming scarce. The principa] chief of the
Flatheads kindly furnished me with a horse to relieve mine.

Sabbath, 23d. Had an opportunity for rest and devo-
Q'onal exercises. In the afternoon we had public worship
with those of the company who understood English. The
men conducted with great propriety, and listened with
attention. I did not feel any disposition to upbraid them
for their sins, but endeavored affectionately te show them,
that they are unfit for heaven, and that they could not be
happy in the employments of that holy place, unless they
" should first experience a gréat moral change of heart by
the grace of God, since the enly source -of happiness in
heaven consists in serving and glorifying God forever and
‘ever. 'The place of our encampment was such as would
naturally fill the mind withwolemnity—just above a very
deep and narrow defile which we had to pass, called by the
hunters Kenyan. So high were the mountains, that some
of them were tipped with perpetual snow, and so narrow the
passage, that twilight shades obseured the view. The dis-
tance through must occupy more than half a day’s journey.

Arose very early on the 24th, and ‘commeneed our way

. Augus
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A DJNGEROUS PASS—6EBOLOGY, 7

through the narrow defile, frequently crossing and re-cross.
ing a large stream of water which flows into the Snake
river. The scenery was wild and in many parts sublime— A gust 1835
mountains of rock, almost perpendicular, shooting their
beads up into the regions of perpetual smow, and in ome
place projecting over our path, if a zigzag trail can be call. *
ed a path. Often we had to pass over the sides of moun.
tains, which inclied at an angle of 45° toward the stream
of water below, and down which packed mules have fallen,
and were dashed upon the rocks. I endeavored to guide my
Indian horse so cautiously that he became unmanageable, Wt
heing resolved to have his own method of choosing the way.
1 was under the necessity of dismounting and making the
best of my way. But on farther acquaintance with Indian
horses, I learned that their dashing mode of going wn
even in dangerous places, was preferable to the most ca¥-
tious minagement of the American.

For some miles there was graywaeke in ridges or dykes,
at equal distances of six or eight rods apart, and from six:
to ten feet wide, rising a little above the surface ofthe earth,
running from south.east to the north-west ; faying in strata
dipping to the west at an angle of 60°. At some distance I
observed a mountain of red earth of similar character, ex-
cepting that the strata dipped to the east at an angle of 40°,
In one place where the strata of rocks and earth were in
waves nearly horizontal, a sgetion a few rods wide, of a
wedge form, bad.its waving strata in a perpendicular pasi.
tion, as though the mountain had been rent asuader, and the
.chasm filled with the perpendicular wedge. A great diver-
sity of the strata of rocks and earth prevailed in every part.
Towards the last of the way through this narrow defile, we
came to what appeared to be magnesian limestone, stratified,
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of a brown color, and very hard. As we passed on we saw
dark brown gypsum, like that found in the western part of
the state of New York. Here for some distance I was much
annoyed with the strong scent of sulphureted hydrogen, and
soon saw at the foot of the mountain under the bed of gyp-
sum a large sulphur spring, which sent up as much as thir-
ty gallons of water per minute. Around this spring were
large quantities of incrusted sulphur, and so strongly is the
water saturated, that it colors the water of the river, on the
side next to the spring, a greenish color, for more than a
mile below.

We passed more forest to-day, than all before since we
left Rock Independence; among which is Norway pine,

balsam fir, double spruce, and common poplar—some low
. xlar and mulberry shrubs, and various species of shrubbery
which are not found in the United States. The Indians
were very kind, and seemed to vie with each other to see
which could do the most for my comfort, so that they more
than anticipated my wants. Two little girls brought me
a quart of strawberries, a rare dish for this season of the
year. And an Indian brought me some service berries,
which are large, purple and oblong, of a pleasantly sweet
taste, similar to whortleberries. We encamped upon a
fertile plain, surrounded by mountains, where three years be-
fore three men were killed by a small war party of Blackfeet
Indians. There were seven- of the white men, and when
they saw the Blackfeet, they all fled in different directions,
and by so doing emboldened the Indians to the pursuit.
Had they stood firm and combined, it is probable they would
have escaped unhurt.
We traveled four hours on the 25th, to another branch of
Lewis’ or Snake river, and encamped in a large pleasant val.

'l
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WILD FLAX—~A BUNTING PARTY. 80

ley, commonly called Jackson’s large hole. It is fertile and August 1835
well watered with a branch of Lewis’ river coming from t
south.east, and another of some magnitude, coming from
the east north-east, which is the outlet of Jackson’s lake,
a very considerable body of water laying back of the Trois
Tetons. There are also many very large springs of water
of uncommon clearness, which issue from the base of the
surrounding mountains. This vale is well supplied with
grass of excellent quality, which was very grateful to our
horses; and mules, and the avidity with which they helped
themselves seemed to un}, they would be remunerated for
-past deprivations, ‘

. Flax is a spontaneous production of this country. In
every thing, except that it is perennial, it resembles the flax
which is -cultivated in the United States—the stalk, the
bowl, the seed, the blue flower, closed in the day time and
-open in the evening and merning. The Indians use it for
making fishing nets. Fields of this flax might be managed
by the husbandman in the same manner as meadows for hay.
It would need to be mowed like grass; for the rosts are too
large and run too deep into the earth, to be pulled as oursis,
and an advantage, which this would have, is, that there
would be a saving of ploughing and sowing. Is it not wor-
thy of the experiment of our agricultural societies !

Kentuc, my Indian, bronght me to-day some very good
currants, which were very grateful in this land. There are
several species, yellow, pale red, and black. The yellow and
- pale red were the best flavored.

We continued in this encampment three days, to give
our apimals an eopportunity to recruit, and for Captain
Bridger to fit and send out several of his men into the moun-
tains to hunt and trap. Whgn I reflected upon the prob-
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The River of the West
Chapter XI1I

1835. The rendezvous of the Rocky Mountain Company seldom took place without
combining with its many wild elements, some other more civilized and refined.
Acrtists, botanists, travelers, and hunters, from the busy world outside the wilderness,
frequently claimed the companionship, if not the hospitality of the fur companies, in
their wanderings over prairies and among mountains. Up to the year 1835, these
visitors had been of the classes just named; men traveling either for the love of
adventure, to prosecute discoveries in science, or to add to art the treasure of new
scenes and subjects.

But in this year there appeared at rendezvous two gentlemen, who had accompanied
the St. Louis Company in its outward trip to the mountains, whose object was not the
procurement of pleasure, or the improvement of science. They had come to found
missions among the Indians; the Rev. Samuel Parker and Rev. Dr. Marcus Whitman;
the first a scholarly and fastidious man, and the other possessing all the boldness,
energy, and contempt of fastidiousness, which would have made him as good a
mountain leader, as he was an energetic servant of the American Board of Foreign
Missions.

The cause which had brought these gentlemen to the wilderness was a little incident
connected with the fur trade. Four Flathead Indians, in the year 1832, having heard
enough of the Christian religion, from the few devout men connected with the fur
companies, to desire to know more, performed a winter journey to St. Louis, and there
made inquiry about the white man's religion. This incident, which to any one
acquainted with Indian character, would appear a very natural one, when it became
known to Christian churches in the United States, excited a very lively interest, and
seemed to call upon them like a voice out of heaven, to fly to the rescue of perishing
heathen souls. The Methodist Church was the first to respond. When Wyeth returned
to the mountains in 1834, four missionaries accompanied him, destined for the valley
of the Wallamet River in Oregon. In the following year, the Presbyterian Church sent
out its agents, the two gentlemen above mentioned; one of whom, Dr. Whitman,
subsequently located near Fort Walla-Walla.



The account given by Capt. Bonneville of the Flatheads and Nez Perces, as he found
them in 1832, before missionary labor had been among them, throws some light on
the incident of the journey to St. Louis, which so touched the Christian heart in the
United States. After relating his surprise at finding that the Nez Perces observed
certain sacred days, he continues: " A few days afterwards, four of them signified that
they were about to hunt. ' What!" exclaimed the captain, ‘without guns or arrows; and
with only one old spear ? What do you expect to kill ?* They smiled among
themselves, but made no answer. Preparatory to the chase, they performed some
religious rights, and offered up to the Great Spirit a few short prayers for safety and
success; then having received the blessing of their wives, they leaped upon their
horses and departed, leaving the whole party of Christian spectators amazed and
rebuked by this lesson of faith and dependence on a supreme and benevolent Being.
Accustomed as | had heretofore been to find the wretched Indian reveling in blood,
and stained by every vice which can degrade human nature, | could scarcely realize
the scene which | had witnessed. Wonder at such unaffected tenderness and piety,
where it was least to have been sought, contended in all our bosoms with shame and
confusion, at receiving such pure and wholesome instructions from creatures so far
below us in all the arts and comforts of life.

"Simply to call these people religious," continued Bonneville, "would convey but a
faint idea of the deep hue of piety and devotion which pervades their whole conduct.
Their honesty is immaculate, and their purity of purpose, and their observance of the
rites of their religion, are most uniform and remarkable. They are certainly more like a
nation of saints than a horde of savages."

This was a very enthusiastic view to take of the Nez Perce character, which appeared
all the brighter to the Captain, by contrast with the savage life which he had witnessed
in other places, and even by contrast with the conduct of the white trappers. But the
Nez Perces and Flatheads were, intellectually and morally, an exception to all the
Indian tribes west of the Missouri River. Lewis and Clarke found them different from
any others; the fur traders and the missionaries found them different; and they remain
at this day an honorable example, for probity and piety, to both savage and civilized
peoples.

To account for this superiority is indeed difficult. The only clue to the cause is in the
following statement of Bonneville's. "It would appear,” he says, " that they had
imbibed some notions of the Christian faith from Catholic missionaries and traders
who had been among them. They even had a rude calender of the fasts and festivals of
the Romish Church, and some traces of its ceremonials. These have become blended



with their own wild rites, and present a strange medley, civilized and barbarous."

Finding that these people among whom he was thrown exhibited such remarkable
traits of character, Captain Bonneville exerted himself to make them acquainted with
the history and spirit of Christianity. To these explanations they listened with great
eagerness. "Many a time," he says, "was my little lodge thronged, or rather piled with
hearers, for they lay on the ground, one leaning over the other, until there was no
further room, all listening with greedy ears to the wonders which the Great Spirit had
revealed to the white man. No other subject gave them half the satisfaction, or
commanded half the attention; and but few scenes of my life remain so freshly on my
memory, or are so pleasurably recalled to my contemplation, as these hours of
intercourse with a distant and benighted race in the midst of the desert."

It was the interest awakened by these discourses of Captain Bonneville, and possibly
by Smith, and other traders who happened to fall in with the Nez Perces and
Flatheads, that stimulated those four Flatheads to undertake the journey to St. Louis in
search of information; and this it was which resulted in the establishment of missions,
both in western Oregon, and among the tribes inhabiting the country between the two
great branches of the Columbia.

The trait of Indian character which Bonneville, in his pleased surprise at the apparent
piety of the Nez Perces and Flatheads, failed to observe, and which the missionaries
themselves for a long time remained oblivious to, was the material nature of their
religious views. The Indian judges of all things by the material results. If he is
possessed of a good natural intelligence and powers of observation, he soon discovers
that the God of the Indian is but a feeble deity; for does he not permit the Indian to be
defeated in war; to starve, and to freeze ? Do not the Indian medicine men often fail to
save life, to win battles, to curse their enemies? The Indian's God, he argues, must be
a good deal of a humbug. He sees the white men faring much better. They have guns,
ammunition, blankets, knives, everything in plenty; and they are successful in war; are
skillful in a thousand things the Indian knows nothing of. To be so blest implies a very
wise and powerful Deity. To gain all these things they are eager to learn about the
white man's God; are willing to do whatever is necessary to please and propitiate Him.
Hence the attentiveness to the white man's discourse about his religion. Naturally
enough they were struck with wonder at the doctrine of peace and good will; a
doctrine so different from the law of blood by which the Indian, in his natural state,
lives. Yet if it is good for the white men, it must be good for him; at all events he is
anxious to try it.



That is the course of reasoning by which an Indian is led to inquire into Christianity. It
Is a desire to better his physical, rather than his spiritual condition; for of the latter he
has but a very faint conception. He was accustomed to desire a material Heaven, such
a world beyond the grave, as he could only imagine from his earthly experience.
Heaven was happiness, and happiness was plenty; therefore the most a good Indian
could desire was to go where there should forevermore be plenty.

Such was the Indian's view of religion, and it could be no other. Until the wants of the
body have been supplied by civilization, the wants of the soul do not develop
themselves: and until then the savage is not prepared to understand Christianity. This
is the law of Nature and of God. Primeval man was a savage; and it was little by little,
through thousands of years, that Christ was revealed. Every child born, even now, is a
savage, and has to be taught civilization year after year, until he arrives at the
possibility of comprehending spiritual religion. So every full grown barbarian is a
child in moral development; and to expect him to comprehend those mysteries over
which the world has agonized for centuries, is to commit the gravest error. Into this
error fell all the missionaries who came to the wilds that lay beyond the Rocky
Mountains. They undertook to teach religion first, and more simple matters afterward-
-building their edifice like the Irishman's chimney, by holding up the top brick, and
putting the others under it. Failure was the result of such a process, as the record of
the Oregon Missions sufficiently proves.

The reader will pardon this digression--made necessary by the part which one of the
gentlemen present at this years rendezvous, was destined to take in the history which
we are writing. Shortly after the arrival of Messrs Parker and Whitman, rendezvous
broke up. A party, to which Meek was attached, moved in the direction of the Snake
River head-waters, the missionaries accompanying them, and after making two
camps, came on Saturday eve to Jackson's Little Hole, a small mountain valley near
the larger one commonly known as Jackson's Hole.

On the following day religious services were held in the Rocky Mountain Camp. A
scene more unusual could hardly have transpired than that of a company of trappers
listening to the preaching of the Word of God. Very little pious reverence marked the
countenances of that wild and motley congregation. Curiosity, incredulity, sarcasm, or
a mocking levity, were more plainly perceptible in the expression of the men's faces,
than either devotion or the longing expectancy of men habitually deprived of what
they once highly valued. The Indians alone showed by their eager listening that they
desired to become acquainted with the mystery of the " Unknown God."



The Rev. Samuel Parker preached, and the men were as politely attentive as it was in
their reckless natures to be, until, in the midst of the discourse, a band of buffalo
appeared in the valley, when the congregation incontinently broke up, without staying
for a benediction, and every man made haste after his horse, gun, and rope, leaving
Mr. Parker to discourse to vacant ground.

The run was both exciting and successful. About twenty fine buffaloes were killed,
and the choice pieces brought to camp, cooked and eaten, amidst the merriment,
mixed with something coarser, of the hunters. On this noisy rejoicing Mr. Parker
looked with a sober aspect: and following the dictates of his religious feeling, he
rebuked the sabbath-breakers quite severely. Better for his influence among the men,
if he had not done so, or had not eaten so heartily of the tender-loin afterwards, a
circumstance which his irreverent critics did not fail to remark, to his prejudice; and
upon the principle that the "partaker is as bad as the thief," they set down his lecture
on sabbath-breaking as nothing better than pious humbug.

Dr. Marcus Whitman was another style of man. Whatever he thought of the wild ways
of the mountain-men he discreetly kept to himself, preferring to teach by example
rather than precept; and showing no fastidious contempt for any sort of rough duty he
might be called upon to perform. So aptly indeed had he turned his hand to all manner
of camp service on the journey to the mountains, that this abrogation of clerical
dignity had become a source of solicitude, not to say disapproval and displeasure on
the part of his colleague; and it was agreed between them that the Doctor should
return to the states with the St. Louis Company, to procure recruits for the promising
field of labor which they saw before them, while Mr. Parker continued his journey to
the Columbia to decide upon the location of the missionary stations. The difference of
character of the two men was clearly illustrated by the results of this understanding.
Parker went to Vancouver, where he was hospitably entertained, and where he could
inquire into the workings of the missionary system as pursued by the Methodist
missionaries. His investigations not proving the labor to his taste, he sailed the
following summer for the Sandwich Islands, and thence to New York; leaving only a
brief note for Doctor Whitman, when he, with indefatigable exertions, arrived that
season among the Nez Perces with a missionary company, eager for the work which
they hoped to make as great as they believed it to be good.
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CHAPTER XV

Back Again to the Hunting Grounds—Solitary Reflections on a Peak
of the Rockies

On the 20th of July we left the rendezvous and traveled up Green

River about ten miles. 21st—We traveled up Green River until
noon, when we discovered a trail of eight or ten Blackfeet and a
buffalo fresh killed and butchered, with the meat tied up in small
bundles on the ground, which they had left on seeing us approach,
and ran into the bushes. We, supposing them to be a small scout-
ing party, tied their bundles of meat on to our saddles and still kept
on our route but had not gone far before we discovered them secreted

among some willows growing along a branch which crossed our trail..

I was ahead leading the party when I discovered them. We stopped
and one of my comrades, whose name was Allen, began to arrange
the load on his pack mule. In the meantime I reined my horse to
the left and rode onto a small hillock nearby and casting a glance
towards the bushes, which were about 150 yards distant, I saw two
guns pointed at me. I instantly wheeled my horse, but to no pur-
pose. The two balls struck him, one in the loins and the other in
the shoulder, which dropped him under me. The Indians at the
same time jumped out of the bushes, sixty or seventy in number,
and ran toward us, shooting and yelling. I jumped on a horse be-
hind one of my comrades and we scampered away toward the
rendezvous, where we arrived at dark. 25th—The parties started
and all traveled with Mr. Fontanelle’s party up Green River ten
miles, intending to keep in their company five or six days and then
branch off to our first intended route. 26th—We traveled twenty
miles northwest across a low range of hills and encamped in a valley
lying on a branch of Lewis Fork called “Jackson’s Little Hole.”
27th—We traveled down this stream 18 miles northwest. This

stream ran through a tremendous mountain in a deep, narrow can-

July 26,
1837

yon of rocks. The trail ran along the cliffs from 50 to 200 feet above

its bed and was so narrow in many places that only one horse could

pass at a time for several hundred yards, and one false step would
precipitate one into the chasm below. After leaving the canyon we
encamped at a small spring in “Jackson’s Big Hole,” near the south-

ern extremity. 28th—Traveled up the valley north fifteen miles
and encamped. Killed some buffalo and staid next day. 3oth—
Left the camp in company with two trappers and one camp keeper.
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Explorations of William Ashley 95

tains that season, pushed on to Green River and thence
south and west to the waters of the Interior Basin,
where he remained for the fall and spring hunts [ 1824-
1825]. Until more positive evidence is brought for-
ward in support of Provot’s claims, the distinction of
having discovered the South Pass may rest with Thom-
as Fitzpatrick, provided, of course, that the returning
Astorians missed the actual pass itself.™

During the summer and fall of 1824, the Ashley men
were divided into two groups and both despatched be-
yond the mountains to operate in that recently opened
country. Jedediah Smith_ commanded the smaller di-
vision, comprising only six men and William L. Sub-
lette probably headed the other which was somewhat
larger. With the latter went also James Bridger, one,
Williams, one, Marshall and a score of others. The
two divisions seem to have set out together and to have
met Thomas Fitzpatrick on the Sweetwater as he was
returning.'” Provot and LeClerc with their men may
also have accompanied them a portion of the distance.
Following the great primitive highway soon to be
known the country over as the Oregon Trail, they
emerged from the South Pass, striking the waters of
the two Sandys, tributaries of Green River. Here they
separated.

Smith with his men crossed from the head waters o
Green River to the Lewis fork of the Columbia [Snaka
River], which they followed down for a hundred mile
or so, and then struck across country to Clark’s fork of
the Columbia.'™ Their route was probably the re-‘

176 See page 39.

177 St. Louis Reweille, March 1, 1847.

178 Compare page 45. Ross, Alexander. “Journal of the Snake River
Expedition, 1824,” in Oregon Historical Society, Quarterly, vol. xiv, 38s.
Ross, A. Fur Hunters of the Far W est, vol. ii, 1a7.
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96 The Ashley-Smith Explorations

verse of that of the returning Astorians.'” In the
course of their wanderings, they secured a large quanti-
ty of beaver on the streams tributary to Green and
Snake Rivers, which they packed along with them.
Late in September or early in October, they fell in
with a party of Iroquois under command of one, Pierre,
who had been detached, June 16, from the main Snake
River expedition of the Hudson’s Bay Company, con-
ducted this year by Alexander Ross.® These Indians
were in a pitiful condition. In the course of their wan-
derings they had penetrated far to the south of Snake
River, probably as far as the Interior Basin, where they
had believed themselves secure. A war party of Snakes,
however, discovering them shortly before the Ameri-
cans appeared, had robbed them not only of a consider-
able portion of their furs but had stolen their traps and
guns as well. Learning of their misfortune, Smith
struck a shrewd bargain, by which he agreed to relieve
them of their remaining furs, and, in return, to convey
them, so the Iroquois themselves afterwards asserted, to

179 The details of their course are given in Washington Hood’s Original
Draft of a Report of a Practicable Route for Wheeled Vehicles across the
Mountains, written at Independence, August 12, 1839. He says, “After strik-
ing the Colorado, or Green river, make up the stream toward its headwaters,
as far as Horse creek, one of its tributaries, follow out this last mentioned
stream to its source by a westerly course, cross the main ridge in order to
attain Jackson’s Little Hole, at the headwaters of Jackson's fork [Hoback
River?]. Follow down Jackson’s fork to its mouth and decline to the north-
ward along Lewis's fork, passing through Jackson’s Big Hole to about
twelve miles beyond the Yellowstone Pass (sic), crossing on the route a
nameless beaver stream. Here the route passes due west over another prong
of the ridge, a fraction worse than the former, followed until it has at-
tained the headwaters of Pierre’s fork. Proceed down this stream, keeping
on its north bank through Pierre’s Hole, crossing the Big Teton, the battle-
ground of the Blacksmith’s fork; ford Pierre’s fork eastward of the butte at
its mouth and Lewis fork also, thence pass to the mouth of Lewis fork.” -
Missouri Historical Society, Hood Mss.

180Ross, A. Fur Hunters of the Far West, vol. ii, 124. Ross [“Jour-
nal of the Snake River Expedition, 1824” in Oregon Historical Society,
Quarterly, vol. xiv, 382] states that the Iroquois were despatched, Junme 7.
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ACQUIRES A GRENADIER. 221

for a while; they went away weeping. Our brothers are
burning with impatience to see you.” We thanked the
Lord together for having preserved us thus far in the
midst of so many dangers, and implored his protection
in the long journey that we had yet to make.

I had stayed four days on Green river to allow my
horses time to recover from their fatigue, to give good,
wholesome advice to the Canadian hunters, who seem to
be in great need of it, and to talk with the Indians of
various nations. On the 4th* of July, I resumed my trav-
els, with my Flatheads; ten brave Canadians also chose to
accompany me. A good Fleming from Ghent, Jean-Bap-
tiste de Velder, an old grenadier of Napoleon, who had
left his fatherland thirty years ago, and had passed the last
fourteen in the mountains in the capacity of beaver-hunter,
generously offered to serve and aid me in all my journey-
ings. He was resolved, he told me, to pass the rest of his
days in the practice of his holy religion. He had almost
forgotten the Flemish language, except his prayers and a
hymn in Flemish verses in honor of Mary, which he had
learned as a child on his mother’s knees, and which he
recited every day.

Three days we ascended Green river, and on the 8th we
crossed it, heading for an elevated plain which separates
the waters of the Colorado from those of the Columbia.
In this plain, as in all mountain valleys that I have tra-
versed, flax grows in the greatest abundance; it is just the
same as the flax that is cultivated in Belgium, except that
it is an annual; the same stalk, calix, seed and blue flower,
closing by day and opening in the evening. On leaving
this plain, we descended several thousand feet by a trail
and arrived in Jackson’s Hole.® The slope of the sur-
rounding mountains abounds in the rarest plants, and
offers the amateur botanist a superb collection. The val-

46th in one of the English letters,

8 This was not Jackson’s Hole, but a much smaller valley near the
head of Hoback river, called Jackson’s Little Hole.
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222 A CURIOUS CRAFT.

ley is seventeen miles long by five or six wide. Thence
we passed into a narrow and extremely dangerous defile,
which was at the same time picturesque and sublime.
Mountains of almost perpendicular cliffs rise to the region
of perpetual snow, and often overhang a rugged and nar-
row path, where every step threatens a fall. We followed
it for seventeen miles, upon a mountain side inclined at an
angle of 45° over a torrent which rushed uproariously in
cascades, hundreds of feet below our route. The defile
was so narrow, and the mountains on either hand so high,
that the sun could scarcely penetrate it for an hour or two
of the day. Pine forests like those of Norway, balsam
firs, ordinary poplars, cedars, mulberry trees and many
other varieties cover the sides of these mountains.

On the 10th, after crossing the lofty mountain, we arrived
upon the banks of Henry’s Fork, [Snake river] one of the
principal tributaries of Snake [Columbia] river.® The
mass of snow melted during the July heat had swollen this
torrent to a prodigious height. Its roaring waters rushed
furiously down and whitened with their foam the great
blocks of granite which vainly disputed the passage with
them. The sight intimidated neither our Indians nor our
Canadians; accustomed to perils of this sort, they rushed
into the torrent on horseback and swam it. I dared not ven-
ture to do likewise. To get me over, they made a kind of
sack of my skin tent; then they put all my things in and set
me on top of it. The three Flatheads who had jumped in
to guide my frail bark by swimming, told me, laughing, not
to be afraid, that I was on an excellent boat. And in fact
this machine floated on the water like a majestic swan; and
in less than ten minutes I found myself on the other bank,
where we encamped for the night.

The next day we had another high mountain to climb
through [Teton Pass] a thick pine forest, and at the top
we found snow, which had fallen in the night to the depth

8 Father De Smet is in error here and later on, page 228, in applying
the name Henry to the main Snake river.
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Sunday, Auy, 16, 1936, THE BILLINGE GAZETTE

Pioneer’s Diary Tells of Yellowstone Park Trip in 15?8 |
')

Mushbach Keeps Record
Of Hayden Party Journey

.
|

Experiences With Survey Crew Are Culmination of Nearly 10 Years
of Frontier Life With Exploration Crews and as Freighter,
Prospector, Cowboy and Other Pioneer Roles.

My CHANRLES DRAFCR.
DM” by day accoun! of explorations, camping and lle In general of & survey crew In Yellow-
stome National park during the summer and fall of 1878 is {urnished in the personal diary
kept by J. E. Mushbach, assistant topogmpher with one of Dr. F. V. Hayden's parties in the field
ot that time. Mr. Mushbach is still living, an honored and beloved citizen of Red Lodge, Carbon
county, Montana, and granted permission to the writer, an old friend and associate, to tran-
scribe and make public the diary notes




On Park Survey

J. E. Mushbach of Red Lodge
was asslstant lopographer with
one of Dr. F. V. Hayden's sur-
vey crems i fAe Yellowsiome
National park regiom in 1878,

Persanwel of Paily Given,

Fersannel of the perty of which Ar, |
Mushbseh wis & parl n 1878 was &5
follows: De, P. V. Haypden, Usited
Simtes geologlat and chief of the geo-
logical and peographbical survey; D
A C, Pealo, geologist, assigned to
study af thesmal speings: W, H
MNolmen, geologist and artist; W, H
Jackson, photograpber; A, D, Wilson
topographicnl englneer; Hepry Opn-
nett, E. M topographer; Mr, Mush-
bach, assistant topographer; Jumes
Blovenson, survey MmMRARger OF eXecd-
tive; & Mr. Clarke, topographer; Teom |
Cooper, Georpe Graves, Harry Youndl,
Al Qreen, Kelsey, Steve D, Hovey and
Lagd, packera and wranglers: John
Raymond and Black, conks; Rossell
West, F. M. Amelung, Perry, Rich-
ardean, Wells and Miller nssistants
in wvarious capacitles. Others ocoms |
tactedd during the summer included |
F. W, Nouris. superintendent of Yels|
lowstone Natlonal park: Major Brie-
baoe. i charge of Fort Ellis, Mooe
tann; Maj, Goen. Nelson A. Miles, nisd
a Mr. Eckles, sn Enpilsh big game
humnter,

Like all source matorials, the diary
kept by Mr. Mushbach conveys mors
information by indirection and ine
ferones than by direct statement. Ihi
casual references and  Incidental
ttems parirny the times durlng which
Lthey were written with & fidelily
witleh could mot have been attalned
by volubllity or consclous effart,

Laborlous travel over relatively un-
rharted reglons with a pack-train,
conveyrdl on Ehe beck of a mules Do
Which s 2T-mile rip ln one day was
A& manimum, cus off from sources of
mall for weeks at & time sne lee- |
wise far removed from i(he markets |
whaore pereonad wanis could be fiilea
all thin thresds through the M.
bach diary withoui oetentation or
valnglarious appoal

Mary Heders (e ~0.*

Running throush the disry also
afn frequent refefeness o “J.°  Lets
term are writben o and received from
tisla  pereon, mentlan Selng  mado
inerely o8 ineldenta of the long
works, 3" was Miss Margarel Vir=
dinin Dibsap whess mafflage o Me
Mushbach occurred Nov, 3. 1879, #t
Daltimare, Md, Doth priocipals bes
lone o old and &sUngelshed fam)-
lien of ViFginia and wepe reared and
cdipoated at Aloxandris, In Uist state

The diary starts with the depariure
of Mr, Mushbocoly snd seversl otlwer
members of the survey party [rom
Washingbon, D, €. on July 11, 1§TH,
riemm o meeting Lotla Crabares,
noted nctreas of that day. on the
train, sled to the then e now popus
lar game of draw polior, and men=
linps meeting with Supsrintendant
Noertin af the Yellowsione Natlonal
rark, then heginning the sventh
voar of s exlstenee s A Mayground
il mature,

That the trlp of I8TA had been
preceded by previous experienos of
ihe kind i reflecled in the July 31
rniry coneerning dltributing af the |
mules Wao opod the ald stesk ™ My, |
Mushbarh noted, and mentisss sooe |
of Ao animals by pame. Musss) |
Wesl, son of & senator from Lokl |
ATIA Who WaS ofie of the “parpot-nag™
VArlty, waa first given LU sssigns
ment a8 Mr., Qanneil's ssalaiant, a
plnce Inter nasigned to Mr. Mushbach
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746 JACKSON HOLE.

often passed their winters there. In ascending the Yellow-
stone from the Great Bend to its source, a series of cafions
is passed between which the valley spreads out into open
parks, where the bottom lands and hillsides are carpeted, like
the green hills of France, with meadows so uniform and
lawn-like as scarcely to seem the product of unaided nature.

In an open valley of most attractive surroundings on one
of the upper tributaries of the Yellowstone, a free trapper,
Johnson Gardner, plied his trade as far back as 1830, and
gave the river and valley his name. ‘ Gardner’s Hole ”” was
the uncouth name of this beautiful spot which every tourist
now sees as he enters the Yellowstone National Park.

South of this government reservation lies one of the
most celebrated of all the mountain valleys, still known by
the name first given it, Jackson Hole.! The name em-
braces the whole valley along the eastern base of the Tetons
from the north shore of Jackson Lake to the mouth of the
Little Grosventre river, a distance of upward of forty
miles.

A most striking feature of this wonderful valley is its
extremely flat topography, surrounded as it is by some of
the most rugged mountains on the continent. Its beauty
is greatly enhanced by the presence of several lakes which
lie immediately at the base of the Teton range, and in whose
placid surfaces these mountains stand reflected as from the
most perfect mirror. The landscape thus formed has been
the despair of painters of natural scenery since the valley
became frequented by students of nature. Neither pen nor
pencil, nor the modern perfection of the photographic art.
can reproduce its marvelous beauty.

Whatever the trapper may have thought of the scenic at-
traction of this valley, he certainly loved the spot, and it was
always one of his favorite haunts. It was a most conven-
ient base of operations. From north to south through it
flowed the Snake river, with its sources mainly in the Yel-

! Named for David Jackson, of the firm of Smith, Jackson and Sub-
lette, who did business in this region from 1826 to 1830. (Ferris.)
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lowstone Park farther to the north. Three large tributaries
joined the main stream in this vicinity and all were full of
beaver when the trapper first visited them. Jackson Hole
was thus a point from which small trapping parties could
explore the many branches of these larger streams and to
which they could return with the fruits of their labors. It
was probably also safer from Indian incursions than were
other valleys less difficult of access. There was no easy way
to get into it, and from most directions it was then, and is
still, exceedingly difficult to enter it at all.

Another valley which bore the name of Jackson was
Jackson’s Little Hole. It was situated at the source of
Hoback river just across the Divide from Green river, and
was the first camping place after leaving Green river for
Jackson or Pierre’s Hole.

From Jackson Hole a trail led across Teton Pass to the
scarcely less celebrated locality of Pierre’s Hole.? The Te-
ton or Pierre river drains the western slope of the Teton
mountains. It rises in Teton Pass, and flows slightly west
of north for about thirty miles, when it turns due west and
flows into Henry Fork of Snake river. It was that portion
of the valley that lay along the northerly course of the
stream to which the name Pierre’s Hole applied. The open
valley is about twenty-five miles long, and five to fifteen
broad. On the right hand, looking down stream, rises the
mighty wall of the Teton range, while on the left is the
much less lofty range of the Snake River mountains.
Through the center of the valley wound the inevitable line
of trees which showed where the waters from the mountains
were flowing, and many a tributary could be discovered
coming in from the highlands on either side. The valley
is a most attractive one, and is now being rapidly filled up
with industrious settlers.

Pierre’'s Hole was a particularly favorite resort of the
trader. Several of the annual rendezvous were held here.

*“ Tt receives its name from an Iroquois chieftain, who first discovered
it, and was killed in 1827 on the source of the Jefferson river.” (Ferris.)
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