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THE OREGON TRAIL 
The Address of Hon. 0. M. VanDuyn at the dedication of the marker 
of the Oregon Trail in Canyon Hill Cemetery, Friday April 28, 1916 

We have today re-lived in a pageant 
the days of the Oregon Trail—and 
clothed with living flesh and blood the 
history of yesterday. 

And now, at the close of the day's 
events, we have met here to dedicate 
to the hardy pioneers who trod this 
Trail, and to the honored Trail, itself, 
an everlasting memory, carved from 
granite, that will last forever, handing 
down from generation to generation 
the memory and respect that we bear 
for those who were the advance guard 
of our Western Civilization. And to 
the Daughters of the American Revo
lution who have conceived and execut
ed the purpose of thus marking the 
Trail, who have adopted as a mark this 
highly appropriate monument, speak
ing of rest upon the very spot where 
trod the weary pioneer, our gratitude is 
due. Life has no nobler purpose than 
keeping alive the memories of bravery 
and fortitude, and watering the seeds 
of courage and self reliance that they 
may bloom and flourish forever—a no
ble «tide and consummation to be 
hoped for—for the generations yet to 
come. 

Here on this spot the Pioneer tra
versed the Oregon Trail. To many, 
the words "Oregon Trail'. ' mean noth
ing; to many, little; to others, half 
forgotten pictures of other days; to 
some, the Pio-neers and their descend-
ents, the words are fraught with sig
nificance, filled with memories, thrilled 
with fancies. 

Some call the Trail old, yet it is not 
old—it is a thing of only yesterday— 
a chapter of yesterday preceding the 
chapter of today in the Book of Time. 
Old, do they say—why, there within 
sound of our voices the Boise river 
carved and chiseled an older trail 
through still Aider trails of lava, lead
ing back to ancient volcanic peaks 
that once flamed in an older time, pil
lars of smoke by day, pillars of fire 
by night. What a spectacle! This 
whole valley asmoke and aflame. Riv
ers and lakes steamed and hissed with 
the intrusion of the molten lava, and 
turned aside and burst and carved new 
channels to the sea. Yet even this 
was but yesterday, and in the Book of 
Time, recent history. Back of that 
still, this spot was covered with glacier 
ices from the north, and back further 
yet, before the ice pack came, equa
torial palms grew here, elephant-like 
mastadons browsed in luxurious trop
ical foliage, and still back, the waters 
of the sea swept deep over where we 
stand. All this wonderful story is re
corded in sea-shells high on the 
mountains to the east of us. in rocks 
scarred by the ancient ice packs, in 
bone and tusk of mastadon, and tropic 
leaf imprints in ancient clay, only a 
day's travel to the west of us, and in 
the lava stones beneath our very feet. 

So the Oregon 'i rail is not old. 1 he 
dates cut into this granite seat mark 
the time period of the Trail 1840-1865, 
the period between President Polk and 
President Lincoln; the period between 
the war with Mexico and the Civil 
War. The period beginning with Clay 
and Webster and ending with Lincoln, 
Grajit and Seward. At the commence
ment of that time, not one state lay 
west of the Missouri. All south of  

latitude 42, the south boundary of Ore
gon and Idaho, and west of-the Rocky 
Mountains—belonged to Mexico; and 
all north of that line was claimed by 
England and the United States, and 
was held under a treaty of joint oc
cupation—at the beginning of the Ure-
gon Trail. There was not one town of 
importance, with the possible excep
tion of Santa Fe in what is now New 
Mexico ,and San Francisco, a humble 
village. There was no Seattle, no 
Portland no settlements, with the ex
ception of about two church missions 
in Oregon and Spanish missions in 
California, nothing in the way of civi
lization, except these missions ana 
temporary trading posts inhabited by 
fur traders, both American and En
glish, and for the most part of French 
Canadian extraction. Strange men, 
these fur trappers. We shall never 
know their like again. We have but 
to wave the wand of imagination, but 
to touch this stone, and this type of 
man of the early frontier stands be
fore us, bronzed by the heat of western 
suns, tall, lithe and sinewy. He is 
dressed in fur cap leather clothing and 
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moccasins. He speaks for the most 
part the French Canadian language, 
broken English and Indian jargon, lie 
is brave to recklessness, rough, un
couth, wild—the white man and the 
half white man living an Indian life— 
having no home, nor wanting one. Al
ways oil horseback, with his lou^ rifle 
before him, or paddling down the 
stream in his canoe—one can almost 
see him as he came galloping up that 
hill, bound for old Fort Boise. His 
saddle is piled high with skins' of 
beaver, perhaps he is leading a pack 
animal laden also with skins—a 
stranee figure to our wondering eyes. 
In a moment he is gone in a cloud of 
dust. We hear only the rattle of his 
horse's feet as he disappears yonder 
over Canyon Hill, and he is gone to 
spend lavishlv at the trading post the 
proceeds of the chase for ribbons and 
finery for his squaw wife, and strong 
drink for himself. Knowing the 
French extraction of the majority of 
these traders, it is not at all myster 
ious why the Boise river curving be
neath yonder hill, or the Payette river 
only 20 miles away, and the Port Neuf 
river near Pocatello, Lake Pend 
d'Oreille and Lake Couer d'Alene 
bear the names they do. They are foot 
prints in the sands of time, monuments 
of the old Hudson Bay fur trading, 
marked forever upon the map of our 
state. This is indeed a historic ground 
a land of wild romance, a land once 
filled with wild adventure. Here with
in a stone's throw of us, men trapped 
for beaver the Boise and Payette and 
Port Neuf recchoed with the songs of 
the French Voyageur. At the begin
ning of this period, the Hudson Bay 
Company held Ft. Hall, near Pocatel
lo, and also Ft. Boise, situated where 
the Boise river empties into the Snake 
river, a few miles below Parma. 
Where now stands the City of Van
couver, Washington, then stood the 
Hudson Bay post, Ft. Vancouver, their 
chief post and distributing qoint, nam
ed after Vancouver, an English naviga
tor, and the kev to their fur trading 
operations upon the upper reaches of 
the Snake and Columbia and the var
ious rivers falling into the watershed 
of these streams. And in this connec
tion let me say, that this post of Ft. 
Vancouver was established when the 
Hudson Bay Company removed it 
from Ft. George in 1827. Ft. George 
was located at the place where Astoria 
now stands, and came into being dur
ing the War of 1812. when a British 
gunboat sailed into the mouth of the 
Columbia river and ran up the Union 
Jack. So fell the post established in 
1811 by Hunt, the agent of John Jacob 
Astor. Yes, this country has a history, 
and what has been related is only a 
small part of it. The roots of the pres
ent are buried deep in the past. 

Such was the stage upon which the 
makers of the Oregon Trail were to 
play their farts. A state set in a 
strange land, among strange peoples, 
amidst burning deserts, carpeted by 
miles of rolling plains, guarded by 
mighty snow clad mountains clett by 
deep gorges, through which ran 
mighty rivers down to a smiling sea 

St. Louis, that old town redolent 
with memories of old French and 
Spanish settlements of America mark
ed the beginning of the trail. Now let 
us trace its course. The trail makers 
of this trail, like those of all °'""S 
of every time and place, followed the 
lines of least resistance up rivers to 
their sources, over divides and down 
rivers to their mouths. Starting at 
St. Louis, the trail leads up the Mis
souri to the Platte, a broad shallow 
stream which takes its source in our 
adjoining state of Wyoming. Mile 
upon mile, this river runs through rol
ling prairies. This, at the time of the 
Oregon Trail, was the great buffalo 
country—now it is the abode of a rich 
and prosperous people. The source of 
the Platte lies high upon the slopes of 
the Rocky Mountain divide. Here at 
the source of the Platte, take no e o 
Ft. Laramie, situated "Pon . l  „7, 
mie river, that runs into the I^tte 
Note also, Ft. Bridger, but a short 
distance further west. Both were posts 
of American fur traders, and both are 
situated unon the Oregon Trail. Re
member that Ft. Hall Ft. Boise and 
Ft. Vancouver lay just across on this 
side of the divide. Now, a glance at 
the map of Wyoming, Utah and 
Not far from the head-waters of the 
Platte arises Bear river; observe its 
course and you will see that il' rMn* 
from Wyoming into Idaho near Mon -
nrlicr and close to our own great Hear 
Uke swings off near Ogden, where 

on liiav see it from the Oregon Short 
l ine railroad, foaming through a deep 
'  , i.eiutiful canyon, later emptying 

Trail for the Mormons—for HriRliam 
Young raveled the Oregon Trai n. 
1H47 Across a little divide from Bear 
rivrr not far from Montpelier la.iho, 

l i t t ' i,. stream flows south. It is the 
Port Neuf. The people ^ho went to 
Oregon follow,ed this stream 
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senger agent for the latter company, 
I the position he gave up May 1. 

Mr. Burlev's retirement does not 

pend on a world war to come aong 
1 every time a Democratic Congress 
I hands our business to the foreigner. 

! mean his resignation. Under the pen (  
I sion rules of the company he is en- j 
i titled to voluntary retirement from Meat from Argentina. 
I active service, but will retain connec- Since January 1st, 118,000 quarters 
tion in an advisory capacity. He said cf beef, 102,000 carcasses ot mutton, 
Saturday that he had made no plans |  and 147,000 carcasses of Jamb have 
for the future other than to rest and been sent into the United States by 
make his home in Salt Lake, the city Argentina. This meat paid no revenue 
he has recognized as home for more ! to the government nor did it cause 
than a quarter of a century. any decrease in the cost of living. If 

we did not have such a good market 
j abroad just at this time, the effects of 

East Indies First. Argentine competition would be felt 
The British Hast Indies got a sam-1 very keenly. Again, if there were a 

ph-of what American free trade meant I lUity on meats, and it became advtsa-
to the sweat of their brows during tin- ] ble to do so, we might use that duty 
eight months ended February, 1915, |  as a lever f ir a little friendly bargain-
when they sent $52,000,000 worth of |  in« with Argentina which would give 
goods into our markets. That tickled | us a better opportunity in her markets, 
them so that they spat on both hands I As it is, she gets the benefit of a free, 
and went at us right.. During the |  market for her greatest product a>n< 
jight months ended February, 1916, 
they shipped us goods to the value of 
$94,000,000, an increase of 80 per cent. 
We are all worked up just now tending 
to the butcher business in Europe. 
That will be over before very long and 
then we will take a slant at our own 
market. One thing about the Euro
pean war, a ma«n dies quickly, but il 
the dawn of peace finds us with a 
Democratic tariff law on our hands 

I some of ils will lie in for a little slow' 
I starvation. Rations were getting pret

ty skimpy before the European cock
pit required attention, but we 

•harms us for tin 
her market. 

: privilege of entering 

Military photographs of the enemy's 
position are now made by means of a 
camera carried aloft on a huge sky
rocket. 

CASTOR IA 
For Infants and Children. 

The Kind You Have Always Bought 

O. M. VAN DUYN. 

down 
through Soda'Springs;, on down near 
Pocatello; to Snake river; following 
• i * line of least resistance, the 1 rail 
S in down Sn.k, «»to» 

river, down tlle ^  ̂  Bo-se  r iyer  

l°aboUethe point where the railroad 
from Nam pa to Emmett crosses the 
•ür Here some pioneers claim part 

Vm I have no information, but there 

'b 3 Uaf^way bVtw 'ee^the Interurban 

have given * P»ssag bridge now 
W.hCH. the tra"l .s supposed to have 

°n^e  Vnoise "hence down the Snake 
river through Huntington, »'je" • 

Get those little repair jobs 
done now—berore the bu3y 
time starts. We have the 
"Makins" for 

Shelves 
Book]Cases 

Hardwood Floors 
Cupboards 

' Extra Closets 
and all the other fixin's the 
house really needs this 
spring. 

BFM STATE LUMBER CO. 
Successors to Gates Lumber Co. 
Caldwell—Notua—Sunny Slop« ,hrougn lhc  aivide 

W. I. Steven.. Manager, Caldwell, Id. ing  the river, it «w.ngs oxer the 

down Powder river to Raker on 
through La Grande, up the Grande 
Ronde river, over the Blue Mountains, 
down the Blue Mountains by the Uma
tilla river to Pendleton, thence a short 
distance to the Columbia river, down 
the Columbia to the present site of 
The Dalles, thence by raft and boat 
down the Columbia to Fort Vancou
ver, or from The Dalles through what 
it known as the Barlow Route, to the 
Willamette Valley—thence 011 to the 
broad, fertile valley of the Rogue and 
Umpqua rivers, and there ended 

But, beautiful and stately, weird an 
adventurous as was the Trail, itself. 
still more interesting were the peopl 
who traveled the Trail. What was the 
lure that took them from home and 
friends into homeless lands? Did they 
calcuate the dangers? Did they know 
the price they must pay? Did they 
foresee the thirst of the desert, attack 
of Indians? Did they know of tlu 
lonely graves by the lonely road.' For 
numberless years trails on the lcxnely 
sea and trails on lonely lands have 
called to the restless heart of the pio
neer and thus have they always come, 
as Kipling says: 

"Their neighbors' smoke shall vex 
their eyes, 

Their voices break his rest." 
Added to the lure of unrest 111 tl 

case of the makers of the Oregon 
Trail, there were three additional fac 
tors: To the Californians, after 1848, 
the settlement of the newly acquired 
country of California. It will be re
membered that California was taken 
from Mexico in the early days of th 
Trail after 1848. Many came overland 
to California over the Oregon Frail 
As to the Mormons, they were impel 
led by religious motives to go by this 
Trail to what is now Utah, that they 
might practice there, unmolested, their 
new religion. As to the Oregomans. 
the dispute over the ownership ot Irta-
ho Oregon and Washington of hn-
gland and the United States, at the 
beginning of the Polk administration 
had become intense—and war was 
threatened between England and the 
United States. The United States had 
no western sea coast and wanted the 
coasts of Oregon and California. Eng
land, through the Hudson Bay Com
pany, was enjoying a lucrative tur 
traffic upon the Columbia and the 
Snake and their tributaries, and want
ed to retain it. So the United Mate*, 
in order to reinforce their claim of 
discovery of this vast territory, by oc
cupation, induced American settlers to 
come west. Nor was much induce
ment needed, for the prize once known 
was sufficient attraction to a brave ana 
adventurous people. 

So they came. Came with great, 
lumbering, white topped P™" 
schooners, drawn by oxen Çrowde 
in these wagons were the families and 
the little household goods that could 
he carried. So they patiently, wian > 
dragged their way, winding up tin 
Platte to the Great Divide that sepa
rates the waters of the East from tlu 
waters of the West, and down the 
western streams to their new homes-
vet unbuilt. .  

We who come after them can only 
imagine the hardships they underwent 
—the burning heat, choking dust, the 
cold of the mountains; the Indianam-
buscade; sickness, death and a dear 
one left alone in a silent, lonely land 
by the lonely, lonely Oregon 1 rail 
Each morning the ris.ng snn callcd 
them on: each day they followed ft to 
their goal in the west, till they came 
at last to the promised land. 

The Trail is cold and its tracks are 
green with the grass of years, but its 
memories live-and dreaming day 
dreams here in this seat of rest » 
shall look to the East and we shall 
look to the West, and the Veil of the 
Past will fall; and the I rail shall live, 
f"! ïi«"d of old. .«d^Iho Jfw,'«; 
gleam as they gleamed of old In the 
fading tracks of the Oregon T rail 

The bureau of standards of the De
partment of Commerce is making an 
investigation of failures of railway ma
terial But when railways themselves 
were failing because of Democratic di 
pression an investigation was over
looked. 

As we understand" them, the Demo; 
cratic spellbinders make two a-sser 
ti ons-.First. that IVes ident  W.lson has 
not broken his platform pledge" sc 
ond, that if he did break any ^ • 
.i-ipv ouwrht to have been oroKt n. 
Which is about as consistentas^e 
verdict of the jury which read. Not 
guilty, but don't do it again. 

POPULAR PASSENGER AGENT 
QUITS OREGON SHORT LINE 

D. E. Burley Vvill Devote Future to 
Personal and Private Affairs. 

Bears th* 
Signature of 

Try 

Jap 

Rote Tb« wonderful "Sunday Morning 

Bath' 

Soap 

D. E. Burley, one of the most popu
lar and widely known passenger traf-
lic officials west of the Missouri river, 
will retire Monday from active service 
as general passenger agent of the 
Oregon Short Line. Daniel S. Spen
cer, assistant general passenger agent, 
equally as popular and almost as wide
ly known was elevated to the posi
tion made vacant by the retirement of 
Mr. Burley. Mr. Spencer will be suc
ceeded as assistant general passenger 
agent by J. B. Durham, now chief 
clerk in the passenger department of 
the company. Mr. Durham's succes
sor will probably be named within a 
day or two. All changes were made 
to take effect May 1st. 

For several months past there has 
been a rumor to the effect that Mr. 
Burley expected to retire from active 
service this summer, but the official an
nouncement of his retirement camc as 
a surprise when made Saturday by E. 
E. Calvin, vice president and general 
manager of the company. In fact, Mr. 
Calvin expressed almost as much sur
prise as any one, inasmuch as Mr. 
Burley's request that his retirement 
become effective May 1 was made dur
ing the past few days. 

Mr. Burley is a native of Ohio. He 
came west when a young man and in
cidental to other occupations served 
four years as deputy sheriff of Doug
las county, Nebraska. He began his 
railroad career when he took service 
with the Union Pacific in 1879 as 
traveling passenger agent with head
quarters in Baltimore. Ten years la
ter he was transferred to Philadelphia 
in the same capacity. When the Union 
Pacific acquired the Utah Central and 
allied lines, in 1891, Mr. Burley was 
sent to Salt Lake as general agent for 
the Mountain division, which included 
all the territory west of Cheyenne. 
Under the re-organization, when the 
Union Pacific and the Oregon Short 
Line were segregated, in 1897, Mr. 
Burley was appointed general pas-
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Every man should give his wife a tank account so that 
she can pay her bills with checks and keep a "Gheck on her 
bills." A bank account teaches everyone, who has one, to be 
business-like and to EGONOMIZE. 

Then no pleasure is greater than seeing the balance 
to your credit GROW and GROW. 

A woman will SAVE MONEY for her husband 
will only give her a chance. 

if he 

We 

MAKE OUR 

Pay Five 

BANK YOUR BANK 

Per Cent Interest On Savings 

lb« Western National Bank 
UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 

Commencement Is Coming 
S U I T A B L E  G I F T S  

Watches, 

Fobs 

Lavallieres 

Rings 

Gents Belts 

Kodaks 

Cuff Buttons 

Fountain Pens 

Bracelets 

Souvenir Spoons 

Cuff and Tie Sets 

$3.50 to $32.50 

$2.00 

- $3.00 

$2.50 up 

$1.00 
$3.00 up 

$1.00 up 

$1.00 
$3.00 up 

- $1.—$2.00 

- $1.50 to $3.00 

Ivory Mirrors, Brushes, Puff and Powder Boxes 

3otkin - Harmon Drug Cc 
The Rexall Store, Caldwell, Idaho 


