
A. Str«il Scene in Portland. Oregon

Siwashes, are now cribbed, cabined and confined ujx>n
reservations, steadily fading out in their inforced
endeavor to assimilate the peaceful arts of civilization.

Upon the Snake they would encounter that new
and vast scheme of irrigation which willadd so many
future billions to the .vealth of the West that they
cannot Ik- counted. Along its hanks, where they
(licked the wild fruits which were the indigenous
promise of abundance under cultivation, they would
find steamers loading themselves to the water's edge
with henries as large as partridge eggs, with straw-
U-rries. apples and the finest peaches grown. Down
the steep, basalt ilifTs on either sitle they would see
sacks of wheat from the prairies abo standing in
endless procession at th-jsteamer landings. Here, along
the Snake and Columbia is now one of the most pro-
ductive wheat sections in the country.

Entering the Columbia at Walla Walla, they
would still find the village of the Wishram Indians,

its inhabitants catching and drying salmon for
winter us.- as of old; but they would also tint! a
gnat army of white in \u25a0:: engage. l in the same
industry, catching and canning the salmon for all
the world's u>e. winter and summer, in canneries
that have planted themselves along the banks down
lh- who!- lower length of the river to its mouth.

They would find the Multnomah still dropping
<.ver its nine hundred-foot precipice in the beauti-
ful Bridal Veil Falls, and Mount H.h.,1 and the line
of snow-covered peaks would !\u25ba• familiar to th-.-ir
eyes; but at Portland they would find a city of one
hundred thousand people, the terminus of three gr--.it
transcontinental railroads, and with a commerce
reaching out to all the parts of the world.

At Astoria, a hundred miles farther down the
Columbia, their journey would end at the Pacific
Ocean as of old Here a rough sketch of a stockade
fifty feet square, made by ("lark on the elk-skin cover
of his tield-lM.ok. represented the beginning of the
Town to which A •

•:\u25a0 as later to give his name!
Looking backward over their trail they would find

that it to-day traverses ten great States. Missouri,
Kan i.. Nebraska, lowa. South and North Dakota,
Montana, Idaho. Washington and Oregon. This vast
territory was then what the interior of Africa is to
the world of to-day. The mighty march of civiliza-
tion ha changed the tepees into brick and granite
blinks; the trails into bustling railways transporting
wealth unmeasured; the wilderness into the busy

Hv the ii.lvi of tin- Indians, they t<..,k the Lolo
trail; leading them by what is now >-.ill-d Fort Missouri
and the Hi!ir K<x»t River. The mountains md the
trout aliin^ the Hitter Root -.•ill in- as they found them
l>ut in u> magnificent vail -y. sheltered on all ides I))
high mountains, th-y would find a stock farm upon
which a million dollars a year was \u25a0 I tor a long
period ih>- farm of the late Mar. as Daly, th "Copper
King." With th ii.1; mai's hunger for land he made
<.f tins ereat valley a stockman -* uleal. from th-- l.hu--
trass imported from 1. :i-

tutky. which covers its acres,
to tin* hlooded herds which
lirowst'4] in ii rich tn.-atlo.vs.
Crossing the Lolo, and j

into the iMearwater, and
ll< '.r.in^ down this a-> l>.*fore.
to its junction with tin-
Snake, they would til 1 L.-\v-
ist<in, the second ritj in
Idaho, commemorating the
name of Lewis.

.Near I.•\u25a0\u25a0.'. 1 .'\u25a0>!: they would
\u25a0 •!.•\u25a0 for the In\u25a0.! time tin-

<•!<! order <>f things, among
the Indians at the Lapwai
Reservation. Here si-veral
hundred Nez IVre . in theii
day a great and powerful
trilie, now graze their ponies,
live in tepees, [mini their
faces, deck themselves with
feathers and, upon occasions
\u25a0

\u25a0 festivity, emit the war-
whoop of the olden time.
Hut the once mighty Nez
I'erces, like the also on(

niii'htv Sioux, Shoshones and

of twenty thousand people, which, however,
,! \u0084' i,figures thit are i"!" .'1 Su poini along the

better tn.uk . the ' rci il
pi ign >l .1 century Fi >int, then an
isolated pot in the « ildei • hipped raon
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cities of men. In the unknown count: . which they
traverse*! lives now a greater populati than inhab-
itetl the East of their .lay.

Anil compared with the century thai ;>; > past, the
century t<> come will wurk such wop.il in this great
area that they are now beyond the ;>\u25a0•.\u25a0 :the mind
to conceive.

"

"Wlhaft if It D©i&BS Worß?"
by R..-...U. M Cody

Til baby was going to be chrisu :ed, and the
company assembled mtheWilh ."r for the

occasion was an imposing one. r.randpaxoatsL
aunts and the older children all were t! re. astately
godfather, a tiny godmother, and the ud pastor,
with his wife. As for the baby hi:::-< ".: played his... with a repose that was colossal.

The ceremony over, a moment of • •
solemnity

followed, and then little sister (hire, lately haij
been initiate*! into the mysteries of vace; nation, brote
the silence by inquiring anxiously: "Wh.it'llyou do

\u25a0

She blushed rosy rc<! at the shout that \ Unwed; bot
the kind-hearted minister caught her up in his amis

and answered: ""That's a question we're : t ready tj

meet from a theoli>gical Ntiini'.jx-int, I'lan but he'sy
pretty good-looking Ih»v

—
let'.s linjn- t. r tlie iest."

liLst then k<>l». who had walk-.! off vvi:h the silver
ln>wl that held the water, came back, carrying abottle

\u25a0

"What's that, my son?" asked Mr. Wil
'"It's the baptism water." X •;»|^^^ i "I'm

going t<» keep it fora souvenir
A new outburst of hilarity welcomed ' l>ut Ro*J

was m>» to be routed from his position. I tell youit
willl>e worth something ifbaby gct> to . roident,"
he insisted, and proudly marched otf vi: . treasure.

It was a foregone conclusion that X 's favorite
sister should find the bottle later in hi <m, where
most of his precious relics are deposited safe-keep-
ing. And it was a foregone conclusi • too. that,

though she remonstrated and demando •.-.removal,
she shoult! leave it* after her usual vith Rot),
exactly where he had placed it.

A few nights later she awoke with . r '.it. and
hardly had made a sound Let ••.. .'. the born
nurso of the family, was at her beibi !

"Here." she ordere*!. holding un: . -. tail
thl-. its ii your
gargle.

Nan oLwe 1 ut hesita-
ti»>n; but after thorough
use of the 1: :' >he cried:
•Tor mercy- ke. Alice!
\«.u ye made .. i ike! A:.i
some of it \w i »wn my
throat 1 \Vhai this, and
where did V

"Why it's i ilar bot-
tle" Itwas ri;. its place
on your \v:isi t." Alice
!*ga"n. but !^: she could
get any further r patient
had l^giin u> -'\u25a0 -vith hys-

"•Sh-sh! P wake up
evcrybixly! ispeo. l

kmiw—lknow! I the baby's
baptism water! v swallow-
ed the souvenir'

There were -•. ofmufßed
mirthforaminu! hiltas soon
as she coultl co: : !herself U>

whisper Alice gurgled »>ut

"Oh, Nan, >-hat'l! you do it

!2


