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2 EXPLORATION OF THE OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS, WASHINGTON.
happened which left her in an unfit condition to perform the service,
and I was, on my return, forced to hire another vessel. I made diligent
inquiries to gain all information possible; but little had been done
toward the exploring of these mountains since my trip of 1885. The
Seattle Press, however, had sent out an expedition in December, 1889,
I anxiously awaited this report, which was promised me. Their full
account was published in the issue of July 16, 1890,

It was a mistake to send out such an expedition at such a season of
the year in such a country. This party spent six monthsor about that
time in traveling up the Elwka and down the north fork of the Qui-
naiult to the lake. An idea can be had of the progress they made by a
comparison with our trip up the Quinaiult. They were seventeen days
in passing over ground which we passed over in not quite three days.
Their work, though performed under the most difficult circumstances,
is very nearly correct, as long as they confined themselves to recording
notes of the country actually passed over by them; but their mistakes
of some landmarks render the general map of the country which they
publish not entirely correct. As I had been over the northeastern
section of this peninsula before, under direction of General Miles, my
desire was now to penetrate from Hoods Canal to the Pacific.

The plan I submitted to the department commander after my return
from the Sound, June 16, was to go up the Skokomish River to its head,
to try to find the terminus of my trail of 1885, then to proceed west-
ward, coming out at the Quiets River, Grays Harbor, or whatever
point I could make. The intention was to make one main trail—
detached parties sent in various directions were to discover as much as
possible of the surrounding country. This plan was approved by the
commanding general and followed. There is a trail over which mules
carried from 100 to 200 pounds each, from Hoods Canal to Grays
Harbor via Lakes Cushman and Quinaiult. This trail is about 93 miles
in length, and was in itself an hurculean undertaking. No one not
conversant with the nature of this country—the windfall, the tangled
undergrowth, its steep, almost precipitous character—can appreciate
the immense amount of patience and labor spent on this comparatively
small portion of the work of the expedition.

In this regard I can not mention too highly my appreciation of the
energy, push, and interest of the Board of Trade of Hoquiam, on Grays
Harbor. At a very large outlay of capital they hired a gang of men
to cut a trail from their city to connect with and meet my trail in the
mountains, and of this 93 miles of trail fully 30 was cut by them. Too
much credit can not be given to the men who accompanied the éxpedi-
tion. These men I had spent much time in selecting, and in every way
came up to my expectation. Of Sergeant Marsh, Company G; Ser-
geant Yates, Company B; and Private Fisher, Company G, I feel called
upon to make special mention. Any direction I gave them I felt sure
would be executed, and that promptly. Private Fisher I made an
acting corporal, and he was placed in eharge of detached parties, and
after the departure of Prof. I.. Henderson, the botanist, was aeting in
his place. The party consisted of Sergeants M arsh, Yates, and Haff-
ner; Privates Barnes, Kranichfeld, Danton, Hughes, Higgins, Fisher,
and Krause. Private Krause had a severe attack of rheumatism,

brought on by the continuous exposure and rain, and was incapacitated
for service and sent back. He was relieved from duty on the 8th of
July, but was unable to leave until about the 20th.

At Port Townsend the representatives of the Oregon Alpine Club
reported to me. I showed the letter of instructions sent to me, and all
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REPORT OF THE EXPLORATION OF THE OLYMPIC MOUNTAINS.

On the 24th of June a pack train under charge of Sergeant Marsh,
Company G, Fourteenth Infantry, accompanied by Packer Price and
Private Barnes, left this post en route for Fort Townsend. The next
day, the 25th, the remainder of the party, consisting of Lieutenant
O’Neil; Sergeant Yates, of Company B; Sergeant Haffner, Company D;
Privates Dauton, Company K; Fisher, Company G; Higgins, Com-
pany I'; Hughes, Company E; Krinichfieldt, Company B, and Krause,
Company L, all of the Fourteenth Infantry, took their departure, and
on the 27th arrived at Fort Townsend, withont anything of importance
occurring. As before mentioned the steamer Hnterprise had been
engaged to convey the party to Union City, at the southern extremity
of Hoods Canal. The day before our arrival an accident occurred by
which her boilers were rendered unfit for use. A delay occurred in
trying to get another steamer. We finally succeeded in chartering the
steamer Louise, of Port Hadlock Mills,

On the 1st of July we steamed out of the Port Townsend Harbor, and
after an allnight run landed at the mouth of the Lilliwaup Creek,
about 6 miles from Union City. There being no dock,and the steamer
unable to land, we were forced to transfer our supplies to the shore with
small boats, and to jump the mules from the deck and swim them to the
shore. This was accomplished without loss. The provisions were
secured in a dry place under the bark until the pack train could move
with the first load. As we were able to carry only about a quarter of
our supplies a trip, we shipped the remainder up the creek to Mr. Tay-
lor’s ranch, to be stored until we could remove them.

The pack train in the meantime had been sent forward, lightly loaded,
over the trail to Lake Cushman. The trail was represented as being
good, and the lake only 6 miles distant. Thinking that the trip could
be easily made in a few hours, nearly all the men had been sent ahead
to clear what obstructions there might be, while three packers followed
with the train, :

The truil had been entirely misrepresented and was very difficult to
travel; the almost perpendicular hills, heavy windfalls, miry swales,
and to add to this the freshness of the mules, newness of the ropes
and aparejos causing the packs to constantly slip, rendered this day’s
march about the most difficult of the entire trip. The party ahead had
been almost worn out in trying to clear the way. To add to the dis-
agreeable features of the day, heavy rain began in the morning and
conscientiously followed us the entire day. About 9 o’clock that night
camp was pitched in a swamp, as it was too dark to proceed any
farther. Owing to the constant slipping of the packs, the falling of
the mules, and heaviness of the trail, we had made about 2 miles this
afternoon.

Early the next morning, July 3, the march was resumed, and Lake
Cushlman reached about noon. This lake is a beautiful sheet of water,
nestling under the rugged peaks of the first range of mountains from
the canal. It is about 1% miles in length by 1,000 yards in width and
about 200 feet deep. It abounds in fish, the prineipal variety of which
are the brook, lake, and bull trout. '

Some five or six years ago a man named Rose squatted on a quarter
section on the edge of the lake, and made for himnself a beautiful home. -
Others have followed, and there is now no section of land not taken up

%r 81 u]mtted on within 3 miles of the lake, or between the lake and Hoods
anal,
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At Camp 3 I began the practice of sending out exploring parties,
while the eight trail workers continued on the trail. Thus the party,
while continuing to progress toward the center of the mountains, were
enabled to discover the country on either side of the trail, and to locate
prominent points called observation peaks. ) The first of these partics
was formed by Professor Henderson and Private I'isher, the botanists.
They ascended a peak on the left-hand side of the Skokomish Valley,
about 10 miles from Lake Cushman. From this point they could locate
Union City and Hoods Canal on the south and east, dnd the head of
the North Fork and the Skokomish River to the north and west.

On the 14th Camp No. 4 was established in a little basin about a mile
below the falls of the river, at the east extremity of what is called the
Canyon. Here another cache camp was made, and while the packers
were bringing up supplies, the remainder of the party, trail makers and
all, went out to look for a way over or through this canyon to make the
divide.

The most dangerous part of the trip was experienced in scouting for
trail and securing observation points, and this was no exception.
Two civilians, out for a few days’ hunting, had joined us and went with
the party prospecting the North Fork. They were hardy men and
good hunters, but they made no more requests to accompany any of
our scouting expeditions.

The party of the North Fork, after very severe labor, succeeded in
reaching a point we called Bruins Peak, and from here we gained first
sight of what we then believed to be, and afterwards discovered was, the
East or Main Fork of the Quinaiult River. This part of the country
is very peculiar and deceptive. The main direction of the Skokonish
River from its head to the lakeis almost east—to be more accurate, 120
south of east. About 11 miles from the lake, a branch called Jumbos
Leap, comes in from the south, while a mile above this junction a branch
comes in from the north. This last is the largest of the streams and a
true main branch of theriver. The North, Middle, and South forks are
fed by numerous small streams and rills, each of which is separated from
the other by steep, precipitous hills, This renders the country not only
difficult, but dangerous for travel. After four or five days a route was
blazed across the South Branch of Jumbos Leap, past the falls, to
another supply camp called No. 6. This was about a mile "above the
Jjuanction of the North and Middle forks.

_The making of this trail was one of the most difficult and hazardous
pieces of work of the entire trip. After cutting a zigzag trail up the
steep side of the canyon and cutting through the woods about a mile
and a half, we were confronted by the torrent of Jumbos Leap. This
turbulent little stream rushed through a canyon not more than 80 feet
in width and 80 feet in depth, and whose sides were perpendicular rock.
Our scouts had crossed this by swinging to a tree which grew about 2
feet from the side, and, sliding down that, crossed the stream on a tree
which we felled, and climbed the other perpendicular side with the
assistance of trees and overhanging vines.

It was a difficult problem to cross our pack train, and we spent nearly
a week in trying to bridge this, as there was no means by which to get
around it.

The workers’ camp had been moved from the supply Camp No. 4,
to this point, which we called Camp 5. In bringing the supplies to this
camp we had the first serious accident. Many mules had fallen and
rolled‘down the steep hillsides, but none had heretofore been injured.
On this move one of the best mules of the train, on the second pitch
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Mount Anderson, if not the highest, is as important as any mountain
in this district. It is the most prominent peak-—much more so than
Mount Constance—in the southeast part, and at its base four of the
most important rivers rise, viz, Quinaiult, Duckabush, Dosewallips,
and a branch of the Elwka. It stands the second peak in Gibbon
Range and bearings can be taken on it from any point in the mountains.

After a very heavy tramp of five days we reached Lake Quinaiult.
This is a sheet of water about 5 miles in length, by 3 in width, and is
very deep, many places 300 feet or more. It abounds in fish, and the
Quinaiult salmon—found only in this lake and river—is said to surpass
the famous chinook of the Columbia. Trout of all kind abound.

The country of the Quinaiult is very different from that of the Skoko-
mish, the bottoms are much wider, the stream is not as turbulent, nor
canyons as numerous. After the junction of the North and East Forks,
about 10 milés from the lake, the river becomes a large-sized stream, in
spring very rapid. It was just below the junction that the party sent
by the Seattle Press met with an accident, by the capsizing of their
raft, which nearly ended in disaster. The North Fork is a stream
nearly as large as the East Fork, rising just south of Mount Olympus.
It has very little bottom land and is very boisterous. The valley from
the junetion is well adapted for agriculture. It is fertile bottom land,
about 3 miles in width. _

After spending a few hours as guests of a Mr. McCalla, which time
was used in inspecting the lake and trying to get a photograph of it
and the peak which stands like a sentinel over it, we started for the
Humptolips River. After a three-day jaunt we reached Humptolips
City. This city has two houses and a name. Here I sent Fisher and
Danton up the East Fork while I with an old trapper explored the North
TFork. We spent altogether twelve days in this section, and then
crossed over to the Hoquiam River.

My completing the Huimnptolips and the Hoquiam, finished the rivers
on the southern slope of the mountains. A few words may give an
idea of its resources, the resources of the country south of the main
mountains. This extends fromn the Pacific Ocean to Hoods Canal, a
distance of 65 miles. On the south it extends to the Chehalis River,
a distance of about 25 miles, The soil, except in the southeast corner,
18 adapted for cultivation wherever cleared. The southeast, however, is
very rocky. Timber is to be the great production for many years, and
the supply does seem inexhaustible, The principal trees are fir, pine,
red cedar, larch, alder, water maple. The red cedar and fir, however,
are the most numerous. The soil where it has been cleared produces
th{e first season, and requires but little cultivation.

Chere are some small patches of ground bare of trees, called prairies;
these have all been taken; in fact, all surveyed land has been settled
on and many squatters located on unsurveyed sections. But there is
a great evil, one that will injure the development of the country; that
i, large tracts of land controlled by one person or corporation. A
large amount of this land is so controlled; three townships on the
Humptolips has thus been kept from settlement. Besides this many
other tracts are held from settlement unless settlers pay about three
times the amount, or more, than that charged by the Government.
This entire strip of country, about 60 miles in length by 25 in width,

i8 what might be termed a rolling country, heavily timbered, but when
cleared, very good agricultural land.

When we arrived at the Hoquiam River, we found it so affected by
the tides that at high water steamers could navigate it for about 12
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extra baggage was ordered back. Each man was allowed one blanket
and one piece of shelter tent; an extra pair of socks and one of under-
clothes was to be packed in each knapsack. One month’s provisions
was reserved. Sergeant Marsh was ordered to take one man and the
packers, bring the stores to Hoodsport, and be back at Camp 15 by
the 22d.

We had been much troubled by yellow jackets stinging the mules,
The north slope of the Skokomish-Duckabush Divide, over which the
trail ran, was so invested with these insects as to render it almost impass-
able. Numerous small fires were started to burn out their nests. These
fires spread and when the train attempted to pass to Hoodsport the
trail was almost obliterated. Two of the mules lost their footing and
rolled over 100 feet, landing in the creek bottom. When they were
again gotten on the trail they were found to be so badly injured
that the packs were thrown aside and the mules abandoned. They fol-
lowed the train as far as camp 6. The orders I had given to the chief
packer were, should any mule in falling break its leg to kill it, but if
injured and there was any hope of its recovery to try and leave it at
any of our abandoned camps, so that if it recovered it could be reclaimed.
When we had all gotten out of the mountains I sent Sergeant Marsh
back to try and recover the mules and their packs. One mule marked
B. C. had gotten as far as Lake Cushman and had died the day before
the Sergeant arrived. The other he succeeded in bringing to Hoods-
port. It died the day after its arrival.

The pack train on its return made two endeavors to pass this burn-
ing hill and failed. The men, discouraged, wished to abandon the
attempt, and had a less determined man been in charge we would have
been deprived of our pack train. Sergeant Marsh overcame all the
difficulties, and returned at 5 o’clock of the day he was ordered to
report.

lOn the 16th of September directions were given for parties to pre-
pare for the final trip through the mountains. Two parties were
formed. Mr. Lindsay, the mineralogist, @ man who had spent many
years in prospecting mountains, was given charge of the party going
north, He was to find the source of the Elwha; to place the copper
box of the Oregon Alpine Club on the summit of Mount Olympus, if
possible; then send parties down the Ho and the three branches of the
Quillayute. The party was to assemble some place on the Solduck and
make for Port Townsend and await my arrival. This was one of the
most important expeditions of the entire trip, and I thought I had
selected a competent leader. Mr. Lindsay was given Sergeant Yates,
Privates Fisher, Danton, Kranichfeld, Hughes, and Mr. Brotherton,
the naturalist. They carried twenty-five days’ provisions with them,

I took the other party. Its purpose was to get the pack train to
Tade Creek, a tributary of the Quinaiult, where the Hoquiam people
were to meet us,then up the North Fork of the Quinaiult, over some of
the country explored by the Seattle Press party, to find the head of
the Quiets and Raft rivers and follow them to the ocean. The pack
train, after we left it, was to follow the trail whichk had been cut by the
Hoquiam people to Hoquiam, and there take steamer for Portland.
Coming down the divide was a dangerous piece of trail for the mules.
Looking at them from below they seemed like flies coming down a
wall. They had become accustomed to this kind of travel, however,
and no mishap occurred. Soon we were traveling down the valley of
the Quinaiult. The country was so comparatively open that in five
days the train was able to make the forks, and for two days traveled
behind the trail makers.
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pointed, expecting to find the Raft one of the largest of the western
rivers, that 1 had passed its source, which was so insignificant that I
had overlovked it. Gu our return we found it and traveled on the
ridge some distance to observe it and get its general direction. We
then turned eastward to strike a stream on the other side of the divide
which we knew to be the North Fork of the Quinaiult, or one of its trib-
utaries. We reached it, but were unable to travel either on the ridge
or lillside, and agnin forced into the bed of the stream.

Down grade is always more dangerous than uphill work. We had
several narrow escapes. In the most perilous place we lost our footing
and rolled togetiicr to the brink of a precipice, where we were stopped
by a small tree that hiad fallen there. The only injury, besides some
bruises, was a broken finger. This was the most severe aceident that
happened to any member of the expedition, and it was providen-
tial that traveling with so large a party over so rough a country no
more serious accident should have occurred. Once again that day, in
descending a place where the water fell about 15 feet, we attempted to
slide down the rocks in a shallow part of the strean, of course, intend-
ing to go down feet first; but my spike catching in a crevice, I reversed
my intention and position, and dove into a deep pool of water. It was
fortunately so deep that I sustained no injury, other than breaking my
watch and losing all the provisions I earried.

This stream increased in size very rapidiy, fed by its pumerous
tributaries, and I was puzzled to know where it joined the North
Fork of the Quinianlt. DBut what puzzled me more a little later was
where the stream we had been following, a rushing, foaming body of
water, fully 30 feet wide and from 6 inches to 5 feet in depth, disappeared
and as completely as if it had never existed; and for three hours we
tramped along in its bed, which was as dry as if water had never
touched it. We dug several fect but found no water. At last we had
about resolved to make a dry camp, when just in front of us flowed
the stream, much larger than where it disappeared. We afterwards
noticed a great many of these freaks, the water sinking and again
rising some 8 or 10 miles distant,.

We had mistaken the location of this stream, for instead of flowing
on to the North Fork it makes a curve and joins the main Quiniault
River about 5 miles above the lake. I called this stream the West
Braneh, for Mr. West. Heproved himself a thorough mountain man.

On the 28th we arrived at the lake and were glad to get under shel-
ter once more, for we had been in a drenching rain for three days and
nights. After drying ourselves, we started in a canoe across the lake
and down the river to the ocean.

The Quinaiult Indian Reservation extends to and includes the waters
of the lake. It contains about 30 square miles and about 100 Indians.

The Quinaiult River from the lake to the ocean is about 35 miles in
lengtl:, but it is rendered this long by the great number of bends, it
being a very tortuous stream; with comparatively little expense it could
be rendered navigable for steamers. The agency is situated at its
mouth on the left bank of theriver. Itisarather neat looking village.
The Indians all live in frame dwellings, some of which are very comfort-
able in appearance. There is no agent there at present, and the school
superintendent, Mr. Sager, is now in charge. The Indians are well-
vehaved, orderly, and have attained a higher state of civilization than
any I have seen, and they seem contented. One of the saddest sights
18 the number of Indians that are blind, or nearly so. This is caused
to a great extent by the smoke in their shacks.
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When we started on the lake in our frail bark the rain accompanied
us and was a constant companion during the two days we were paddling
down the river; many times we were forced to land and bail out. About
7 miles from the agency the Indian habitations appear; they are spread
with great scarcity down the river from this point. We stopped over
night at Ha Ha a Mally’s place; this place was occupied by Charley
High as man Chow Chow and Ha Ha a Mally, and their squaws and
papooses. It was any port in a storm, and the rain had given us such
a thorough drenching that I was willing to go anywhere. I was agree-
ably surprised at the neatness of everything, and especially the cooking,
the squaws even washed their hands before beginning the preparation
of the meal, which consisted of dried fish, boiled potatoes, coftee, and
bread. The rain had continued during the night, and was raining tor-
rents when, after 2 warm breakfast—an unusual thing—we continued
our way down to the agency, where about noon we arrived. We were
treated very kindly by the superintendent, given dry clothing while
ours were drying, and a good dinner. In looking over the reports of
prior agents I found the reservation classed as worthless land by many.
The present superintendent seems to have inspected it more closely,
and agrees with me that this land is exceptionally good.

The Indians are anxious to have their lands allotted in severalty.
This would be advantageous, for at present there are very few Indians
occupying this immense tract, and none of it is cultivated or worked,
except a few acres near the agency. The reservation contains excep-
tionable land and very good timber; there is some swamp land near
the center, but it is only about 8 miles in extent.

I had arrived at the agency on the 30th of September. At dinner I
was informed that the party under Mr. Lindsay had passed through
the day before, on its way to the O He Hut, to take steamer for
Hoquiam, so instead of delaying here to rest I immediately started to
overtake the party and arrived at Hoquiam on the 1st of October.

The party to explore the northwest section had sutlered consider-
able hardships, and the travel was very rough. I do not feel satisfied,
however, by the work done by them, and on account of the early camps
made and the time wasted in them, they were unable to carry out their
instructions. And I was much disappointed that I had no explorers
of my party to go to the railroad engineers’ trail at the mouth of the
Bogachiel and Solduck rivers, where they unite and form the Quillayute.
Still, this lack was supplied by Mr. Davis’s notes, which were sent to
me, and which I have freely used in compiling my map of this portion
of the country.

Mr. Brotherton fixed the copper box, containing records of the trip
and records from the pages of the Oregon Alpine Club, on the summit
of Mouni Olympus, where, I believe, human foot had never trod. From
this summit they could descry the Ho in the far distance. Private
Elsher, who had been acting, and with much success, as botanist
since Professor Henderson’s departure, got separated from the party,
struck the head of the Quiets, and followed it down to its mouth.

Two days later Mr. Lindsay got on the same river, and having mis-
taken l)lS bearings, thinking it was the Ho or one of the branches of
the lelnyu{e, followed and got traces of Fisher, who had by that time
become convinced that this must be the Quicts. The foot wear of the
men, however, had given out, and the rations were low. Mr. Lindsay
thought best to bring the party down to Hoquiam, where the various

other parties I had sent out were to meet. Had this trip no results
other than ascertaining the height of Olympus, it would have been a
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