T4etan basin
Indians

‘:b Tietan basin 1s a centinual surprise. Its beauties, its lsgends
its future pessitilities all go to comprise a wonderlan ,
Yearsago abait the time tl» Cathelic missionaries brought their
image of the 8avior and th Madenna to the “htanum valley when
the venturescme prospecta and the pushing ;nttle rgiser began
te press the side of the Columbia the Tietan w as the summer camping
grounds of tie Indimns,
%e the Yaldmas, Klickitats, “noqualmies, WarmSprings and Okanegans
mst incanclave,
Purrounding he basin are five mighty hills each cne of a
different celer or tinge and in the centsr, towering above the
others 1s & sixth hill of singlar formatien, a broad red stripe ruu-
mng down its center. There is an interesting legend connected withks,
The government formerly gave each e f the tribes a different
celared blankete “he color of the blanket of the
Yakimas was green, ef the Okanogan red and so
throwgh the 1list of trives, Singularly emough the blankets
cearrespend to the oo lor of the five :ééol; surrounding
the basin and whenthe head chiefs of th council each tribe
took the hill which matehed ths blankets while ths head chief
@i his retinue occupied the cenbter hill,
One summer while in annual encampment therc were open
mutterings about the arbitrary way ths hesdchief and his unjust
commands, The complaints increased and ins tead of mending his
ways the chisf plotted destructien of the five tribes,
s hs was about to put his wicked gshems to work he was struck

domn by a thunderbolt fram above and the bloed which flowd from
h 8 wound dyed ths red streak which now plainly marks the hill,



The Tietan basin was & favorite s.ot of the Indians fa hundreds
of mlles around net only on account of tits natural beauties and
the prime fishing ani hunting but onaccount of a sming which
it was clailmed had 1life giving qualities. This spring is beautifully
located and is marlked by a natural monument which rises perpendicular
frem the ground far a distance of o0 er a thousand feet,
Judge J.B. Nelsan has rec ntly lecated en the lend which embraces
the apring and intenis improving o000 it for a summer sresert. The
dstance is an easy eight hours ride fram North Yakima
:hia water has never beenanalyxed by a competent cemist but
its properties inc@0 incluie iren, soda : gmd sulphur, It 1s a
twbulent spring and bdcils ambubbles as though the
uneasy 8pirlit of the wicked eld chieftain was doomed to
imprisament wit hin, SO celd is the water that 1ts contact with
the hand,even for aWrief pered, is pginful, With the mtural
advanta;es there 18 no reasen why there should not be a summer

resort in the Tietan basin which would stimulate pilgramge fram

d 1 parts of the country and mrove a great benefit to t his towne=

Y wllivaq Ft3mm i
1he ":u’h&ng'bu-ﬂzrmr, August 2, 1885,



Indians

Tietan Park--......0n Mount Tacoma is c=een to leap over the rim and
f2ll, ac it in gathered mist within th forest bank thousands of feet below
-~--The Tietan has ever been a sort of sacred spot among the Indians
and many are the strange legenbs cling sbout the monuntains and crags
and springs and streams within the e circling mountain walls.,

One tall mountain that standsﬁn the center of the group is supposed
to have been the trrone or abiding place of the Great Father . Bach of
the surrounding mountains represented themeeting place of some of the gribs
of Indians. These mountains, owing to the peculiarities of composition
are ofkdjfferent colors and these colars are believed to have represented
the different cdlored blankets peculiar to their respective tribes,

Here 1t was t e great chief was wont to call the tribes
of men together, e ch to rtis tribal mountain and council with theé;
"in the brave days of old." These were perhaps the same far off days
when themorning stars sang together and when the Great Spirit was
sccustomed to visiting the nations of the far east in p llars of fire and
on the tops of the gre t mountains----T7.J . Ad ms, Snokane Falls

Review, August, 1889,



Indians
Legends

A son of the firét missionary among the Choctow Indlans once related
some of the vnrimitive religir s beliefs of the tribe says the
Kanscs City 8tar, among them aversion of the great deluge which it
was stated is one of their oldest legends.

Once, manv years ago it was night over the whole country
for a long time and everyone desnaired., After waiting manv months a
streak of 1light was discovered far away in the north and thre peovle
reioiced until thev found to treir “orror that it was an im-ense
mountain of water that was rolling down towa~d them.

The flood ¥ille everyone but a “ew faﬁi1ies who somehow or other had

been warned of it and having built themselves a raft were re-cued.

Fromtheir ear]iﬂst traditions the reople hgve been taught to
believe in a 1ife after thev le ve this world, Thev believe that
the spirit, the moment it leaves the body, is compelled to
travel a long distance to the west until it‘érfives an an immense
chasm, At the bottom of t“is flows a very rarid rocky and dangerous
stream.

This terrible gorgb which 1s surrounded on every side bv great

mountains, the soul has to cross on a long and slinrerv pnine log
with the b rk peeled off. The only passage to the hap 'y hunting
grounds,

On the bank of the stream, just atthe other end of the log, are

always six persons who have resched the ground and who throw sharp rocks

at whoever attemnts to cross the 1og the moment the middle of it is
reached,

Those who have “ived properly, mccording to the Indian idea of
morals, have no trovble in crossing the log: the stones fall
harmlessly from them and they re=ch the hapy hunting grounds

where there is perpetual day without difficulty. There the t rees are



ever green , the sky cloudless, the breezes always gently blowing: ther
too a continuous feast and dance are roing on; the people never grow
old, but live forever and revel in pe petual youth,

The wicked when they attempt to c ross the dangerous bridge
can see the stones which are thrown at them and in trving to avoid them
they fall from the giddv height into the s wful gorge,thoinsands of
feet below the slinrery %og where a rushing boiling stream
is tumblins over the great sharp rocks, filled with dead fish and animals
which are continually brought f%round to the same place by the eddies and
whirlpools.

There all the trees are dead, the waters infested by poisonous

snakes, toads and repulsive looking reptiles: the dead are every
hungry but h ving nothing toeat, ar~ always sick but never dieg
there is no suﬁ and the wicked are constantlv climbing up by the
thousands on the side of a high rock from wrich thev can averlook the
beautiful country of the g;od hunting grounds,the abode of the han-y,
but they can never reach it--Yakima Herald, September B, 1890,



Columbia
Legends

A1l travelers on the river are familar with the Pillar
rock, 14 miles from Astoria on the Washington s ore, says
the Astoria Tioneer,

A pillar shaped rock, several hundred yards from the shore rising
upwards of twenty-five feet -bove the water, gives the name to the
place.

There is an 0ld and interesting Indian legend conrected with
with the rock that is not common’y “nown.,
G.W. Nutter, an old resident of this county told the story of how
according to the Indian theory, the rock originated . It is firmly
believed by the old Indians.
Manv vears ago, long before John Jacob Astor's expedition sailed
into the Columbia, o0ld Chief Skamokawa, then a mighty chieftain
and known as a magacian with wonderful nowers, inhabited the north shore
of the Columbia,
He had a son, a stalwar£ young fellow whose prowess with the
canoe and speaf was the envy of the tribes on both sides of the
big river. Not unlike the youth of the present day, he wandered away
from the rarental wigwam and feasted in the lodges of the surrounding
tribes and allowed his gaze to dwell upon the dusky daughter
of Nehalem, chieftain with so much ardor that no pawer could guench
the fire of his leve for the voung damsel,
014 Skamakawa stormed at the vouth and uvnbraided him with
being unflial to the name of ris father, for desiring to
unite with plebeians of the Vehalem order and lower their
aristrocracy and caste.
It was of no ava’l, rowever, and unmindful of the wrath of the

01d man, he hied Vimself to the side of his inamorata and was



united,

He thought to ap ease the old man ' s wrath bv bringing
~his bride rome and set out in his canone to cross to his native
land,

They nroceded to within a few ﬁundred yvards of shore when the
mighty Skamokawa caught sight of them sy and In his anger he called upon
his magician'ssk+1l and‘seizing the ¢1iff on which re stood he
tore 2@ from it a bhuge shaft and hurled it upon the ranoe and
its two occupants, empaling the voung man and his bride
beneath the mass, where to tris day it is supnosed they are.

Pillar rock is thus believed to have been crested--Yakima

Herald, October 9, 1f90,



Indians
Legends
Everyone in eastern Washington knows of the Hell Gates on
the Columbia, ‘here are very few though who have heard of “how a
semi-civilized tribé of Tndians tried to dam the Columbia river
at the point for the purpose of securing a large nurget of gold that
had dropped‘into t e river from an overhanging ledge of Quartz.
The river atHell Gate is about 600 yards wide. The rorth bank
is a butte, bout 1,000 feet high, of quartz formation into
which.the river has cut so that a rerpendicular wall rises from
the water.s cdge., A bout 150 yards from this wall lies a huge rock
or island. It is -bout 10" yards square and stands 50 feet out of
the water. About the -ame'distance from t*is rock farther towards
the opposite bank of the river lies another islandoi}most the same
size. 4 short distance farther lies another island which extends
almost to the'river bank., A few rods below the rock wall on the
Notth bank and the first island lies another
rock about the size of the opening between the wal’ and the first
island., The south bank is of a sandy soil,

A white man was wrecked on the Pscific coast seVveral hundred
vears ago and beyng intelligent and the first white man ever seen
by the Indians, was in a short time chosen ruler over one of the
most powerful tribes in the northwest,

After assaming the title of chief he began ~xploring the
interior country. He followed the Columbia river until he came
to the place now known as Hel| Gate., Here he discovered a vein
of rich guartz.

The river at this time flowed in a canyon, the south bank
being a wall of cement and solid sand. The orth wall had been

undermined by the river so that the top of it extended several



hundred feet out of the water

While working on this overhanging wall a nocket or large
nugget of gddd, the siz of a full moon, was found., It was
tested and examined before the work of removal began,

Several years were spent in rigging a contrivance to 1ift the
wonderful‘nuvget but at last all details were comnleted and
the day arrived for the_taxk to begin,

Everythirg worked like a charm and in a short while the nugget
was on the surface and being rolled toward the village that had
been established since t'e work began. ]

Bhen about 100 feet of being on so’id ground, it topnled
a trifle to the left and rolled into the river, A dozen stalwart
braves cast their bodies before the moving boty but not in
time for they were crushed to death,

Time va-sed slowly . The white chief had no? been idle. He
announced he had a plan to recover it. The plan wss to cut the
overhanging rock loose from the wall and allow it to drop into
the river., This dam would hold the water back long enough to
recover the nugget,

Wnrk was begun and thousands of men worked long and har’, Tk
fall of the year when the river was low was -selected for the time
and one day the awful crash came, The ground trembled as if an
earthquake had come ., lhe stream was dammed. There lay
the sacred treasurer, "ost of thetribe rushed into the bed of
the stream to examine it. .

Considercble Wwime was lost. I falling the rock was broken
in several plsces and the immense weight pressing against it frd&n
from §060 above forced one of the Qieces out of place and the water

fushed through with such awful force that nearlv the entire tribe



perished.,

the break was not large enough to carrv the great sea
that had formed by the dam and in a few days the cement
and sand on the south side of the river game way and when the graé
sea had entirely run out it was found it had car ied with it other
portions of the dam and the entire south wall of the river, leaving
it in ~bout the same shape as today,

The white chief was among the number lost and the Indians
of this day still hold to the belief that he was the L///
devil and only came among them for the purpose of destroying
them,

It is a fact known to the people living near Hell Gate that
any number of Indians have beren drowned at tris point, but it 1s
probably due to fear and mismanagement of their
boats more than thecauses assigned by the Indians--Yakima

Herald, November 26, 1891



Indians

Legends

Tradition has it that when theKlickitats went west of the
Cascades more frequently than they do now, two young kraves fought
a duel to the death an the brink of Snoqualrie falls, and that one
wzs thrown into the seething pool below by his adversary.
The cause of the combat was their rivalry for the affections of
an Indian Girl, May Bird, who bestowed her smiles B0 impartially
that it was impossible to determine who was themost favored suitor.
When she learned the result of the duel however, she realized
that the one who was the object of her affection had met his death. She
became very depondent and when the tribe was about to depart she
Jumped fromthe rock into the precipice, almost 200 feet below.
Since that time the Klickitat Ipdians have had a horror of
the spot and it was a noticeable fact that at the exhibiti ons
given there last summer not one of the Klickitat hop pickers came
near the falls,
Now the engineers and trainmen have seen her black eyes peering
through the mist and wild love melodies mingle with the
clatter of wheels as the train rushes by.
Only a portion of the apparation is visible and that only at
favorable times., A halo of light shines around her head and
dispels the darkness of the falls below. At first the supernatural
vision was regaried as an optiéal elusion but it has been
seen time and time again, the slender form floating about in
the vapor and the sad, dark eyes always with that intense look
as if searching eagerly for something which could not be found.
Those who have looked upon the spectacle firmly believe that May Bird,
the Indian girl, is still disconsolately grapsping for
the lost body of her Klickitat lover in that boiling foam and dark

waters of Snowualfiie pool--Seattle Press Times, March, 1892,



Untuch alone with his prize gazed at the skurrying fleecy
clouds; listened to the roard of the mgghty river. He slipped from
his horse and half draggiing, half carrying the girl, began a slow
ascent of the crags.
C@eeping from boulder to boulder, hoping against hope that the white
men below would lorget him and his victim in the lust of war;
stealthly and s‘lently he climbed up the rocks. Half way, two
thirds, almost at the top--and Jack saw him.
Rapidly skirting the fighting men he rushed to the rzscue of his
sweetheart.
Unimpeted by burden, spurred on b love and hate and fury and revenge
unheeding the shots discha ged from the Indianeas revolver--although one
of them broke his wrist and brought a murmer of -pain to his lips, up
and up he tolled. At the very top of the rocks and Indian
paused , drew a great breath of relief from utter exhaustion, smiled
a fiendish, sneering hellish smile, almost in the face of
the pursuing climber--then plunged a knife to the very hilt in the
bosom of his fair victim and jumped from the r ocks.
That was the scene the Breathless watchers below saw as they looked
upward with straining eyes through the scudding clouds. *hat wa-
the horrible catastrophe which,while it seemed yet impossible of
occurence, because of its devilishnes:, was capped by a
climaxstill more thrilling, moe desperate than itself. For Jack
liunroe, pausing at the brink of the precipice over winich had
vanished all that he held dear on earth, gazed for a moment toward the forms
of his friends and then with a cry that rang in their ears all the length
of their lives, a great wailing heart-broking sob of utter despair--the
body of the gambler shot over the cliff and was lost to sight.
they buried the man and the maiden in one wide grave ®hose saddened

pioneers, weeping tears of genuine sorrow when the simple



service was read. Cherokee swore that only the coyotes whould have
;possession of the broken tody of the Indian and he had his way.
The Indians on the reservation came, in time, to see the sadness

and sorrow of the end of thes +two loving beings and
one, long after and with the Indians own unknown craft-wrote it out in
never fading claracters upon the sombre sides of the Septris P tahanum
near the spot where the tragedy occured.

And it 1is said that the spirit of Umtuch guards the canyon where
his bones were left unburied and that is why the belated farmer
passingg near the scene utters the prayer for the soul of Gambler
Jack and fancies he is pursued by the wailing ghost of Umtuch as
he hastens from the unhallowed spot--L.E. Sperry, Yakima
Herald, January 10, 1895.



Indians

Half way up the west side of Palmer mountain there are three rude
headstones marking the tombs of three Klickitat Indian girls who
died in captivity many years ago says Fdward Wanicut a
prospector and mine owner of Okanogan,

Many vears ago, before the outbreak of the Nez Perce war, the
“oeur d'Al8ne Indians who were at that time a warlike race
often overran the domains of the Siwa"s carrying off his horses,
his cattle and not infrequently his wife or dauvghter.

The ¥lickitats were great-‘ravelers and they roam about from
one place to another, always owever respecting theproperty rights
of others.,

One night, so the =tory is told a narty of Klickitats was
attacked by a band of Coeur d'Alenes returamng from one of their
pilgrimmages of invasion. The Coeur d'Alene braves were
routed, but not until they had carried off three Klickitat maidens
who were highly prized by the warriors of other ttibes because
of their beauty, endurance and skill in the nreparatim of food.

The pursuit was so hot that the capters found that it would be
necessary to release the Klickitat women or adopt some strategnm,
Three young men of the tribes vo unteered to bring the captives
to the Coeur d'Alenes provided they were allowed to have them for
squaws.,

The o0ld chief reluct ntly gave his corms ent as he had fully
intended that at least one of the beautifu’ captives should
brighten his own teepee. It was b~tte than to lose them
altogether, haow ever and the three br=ves took
the women to a cave in Palmer mountain, From there they watched the
rescuing party of the plains below amd when the young Klickitat girls
saw their people disappear on the trail of the Coeur d'Alenes all

their hopes of 'iberty vanished. One of the captives was the daughter



of a medicine man and accustomed to handle and capture all kinds of
reptiles , from which her esteemed and high'y venerated ancestor
was supnosed to Dbrew his most healing potions,

The.maidens apreared perfectly reconciled to their fate ard the
Coeur d'Alene braves, with a touch of that vanity which is so
frequently found in the civilized brothers. imagired that the great
personal beauty of a@oeur d'Alene had captured and enthralled
the hearts of the susceptible Klickitats.

That night ther: was a feast for thev had not ne lected to store
the cave with food and bearskins, ' he Klickitat girls laughed merrily,
In Chinook the universal Indian dialect, they ca ried on a srrighyly
conver ation with the hated and disposed Coeur B' Alenes amd sang
blithe songs for their entertainment. At last the feast was over
and the Idians following the tribal custom, married each other,

The last words of the simple and prim’tive ceremony had
scarcely been said when almost simultaneously three terrified shrie' s
reveberated through the cavern. In thecouch of each warrior had
been concealed the deadly yellow rattlesnake and each Klickitat
maiden had held each victim securely until the venomous reptiles had
plunged their fatal fangs again and again into the flash, Each couch
gwas literally a den of snakes,

The Klickitat maidens were immediatedly put to drabh bv the
terrified Coeur d'Alenes but thev expected no less as thev had also
been bitten by the snakes, Only one of the three Creur d'Alenes lived
and he was captured and bum ed at the stake near where Fort Spokane now
stands, by the returning Klickitats, The tragedy was so unusual that the
povervial stolcism of the Indian did not restrain hi from telling
the facts before he was burned alive, and the Klickitats nut up the
rude headstones of wrich I spoke at the beginning of this narrative,

The tale traveled from one tribe tn annther sand even +n thie



day it is a proverb among the Coeur d'Alenes that the 'embrace

of the ¥lickitat maiden is death---Seattle Pre ss Times .
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