








and returned them to Mr. Eells later. The Frenchman told father that he
would never live to get to the Umatilla as the Indians were hunting him like
bees to kill him, and advised us to go to Fort Walla Walla and demand ad-
mittance as American citizens, and if they refused protection to go to the
mercy of the friendly Yakima Indians on the North side of the Columbia
River.

Father asked the Frenchman to conceal us there but he refused and told us
to hurry away. We started again and reached the top of what is now called
the “Oregon Hills.” Here mother asked where we were going and upon
father's replying, “To Umatilla”, she slipped from her place behind him and
said that she would go no further, adding, “If | have to see you murdered, it
will be here.” Father told her that McBain had told him not to come back
and he did not know what to do, She pleaded with him to follow the
Frenchman'’s advice so father called to the Indian that we would turn and go
to the fort. His only comment was “close”, meaning “Good”. After a short
rest we changed and I rode with father and mother was placed behind the
Indian and tied to him as she was too weak to stay on the horse. He also
fixed rope stirrups to hold her feet and make it easier riding for her.

Our guide then took us over into what is now called Vancycle Canyon.
We then traveled down toward the Fort and after some very narrow escapes
reached it in the night. McBain's first words to us were, “Why have you not
done as [ bid you and gone to the Umatillas?” He was told that my mother
would not go there and we were then taken into the Fort, but they wanted
father to leave that night. He told McBain that he would not go until he
could take his family with him. He said, “I demand protection as an
American citizen. If you turn me out [ will die by the walls of your fort.” He
was then told that he should be protected. We remained at the Fort until
Mr. Ogden, one of the men of the Hudson Bay Co., at Vancouver, came up
and bought us and the prisoners who were yet among the Indians. Paying
for all in trade, 50 blankets, 50 shirts, 10 guns, 10 fathoms of tobacco, 10
handkerchiefs, 100 balls of powder. For Spaulding and family he gave 12
blankets, 12 shirts, 12 handkerchiefs, 200 balls and powder, 5 fathoms of
tobacco, and some knives,

The night after the Indians received their pay they took a war dance in the
Fort, and I do not think that any one who has ever heard the savage yell
when he is hungry for blood will ever be mistaken when he hears the gen-
uine chorus as we heard it that night. On the 3rd of January, 1848, we left
the Fort in batteaus to go down the Columbia. The ground was frozen and it
was snowing some when we left. We had not been gone an hour when the
Cayuses, hearing that the Volunteers were on their way up, came to re-take
us. The boats had to be unloaded at night and drawn ashore to keep them
from freezing fast in the ice. You can imagine something of the trip. When
we arrived at the Dalles, we met some of the Volunteers for there were no
soldiers on this coast then. We met more at the Cascades. They helped us
make a five mile portage. The boats had to be carried on men's shoulders.
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Every child that could walk and carry a bundle had to do so. (I carried.a
bag.) Not much of a pleasure trip you will say. But there was gladness in
our hearts when we had made that portage. We were out of reach of the
hostile foe. And now remember, we were prisoners of war and had to be
kept together until we were given over to the Governor of Oregor'l. When
we arrived where Portland now stands, for there were but few cabins there
then, Gov. George Abernathy with 25 Volunteers stood on the sloping bank
where the street dock now is, to greet us. They stood with arms presented
until our three boats came under their guns, their flag floating over them.
They fired over us, took off their caps and gave three cheers. wish that [
could picture to you as I saw it when Mr. Ogden stepped ashore and he and
the Governor of Oregon clasped hands. He took out his papers, handed
them to the Governor, and turning to us said, “Now you are a free people.
You can go where you please.
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Oscar Canfield

William Canfield's son, Oscar, was a lad of 10 at the time of
the Whitman massacre and retained many vivid memories

of the horrors of that terrible day. Here in an interview in 1909
he gives some interesting facts in connection with

the massacre and the experiences of his family.

William Canfield, who was born in Vermont, moved West and settled at
Oskaloosa, lowa. Receiving a letter from a friend who came with one of the
early immigrations to Oregon, that the place had a mild climate, fertile soil
and abounded in game and fish, Mr. Canfield, dissatisfied with the cold
climate of Jowa, decided on the receipt of this letter to sell out and move to
Oregon. An interesting fact about this letter in this time of lightning ex-
presses, is that it was ten months coming from Portland to Mr. Canfield. It
went on a sailing vessel around Cape Horn to New York, thence across the
continent westward, the last part of its journey was made by the pony ex-
press.

In the Spring of 1847 a train of 100 wagons and 1,500 loose horses and
cattle started for Oregon and Mr. Canfield and family were members of it.
Mr. Canfield often remarked that he did not know what was before him or
he never would have undertaken the journey. Yet he never regretted the
move and ever thanked the Providence that brought him to the Pacific
Coast. He was bound for the Willamette Valley, but Dr. Whitman, wanting
a blacksmith and a teacher, went to, or near the present sight of Pendleton,
met the wagon train and induced Mr. Canfield and a Mr. Sanders to come
to the Mission, where they arrived just two weeks before the massacre.
They had not yet unloaded their wagons. Mr. Canfield stood in front of the

blacksmith shop, November 29, 1847, at half past 1 o'clock. The signal gun
of the massacre was fired by one of a group of six Indians who were sitting
on a rail pile watching Mr. Canfield and two others, dress a beef. One of
Mr. Canfield's helpers was killed and the other wounded. He ran to the
wagon and picked up his youngest that was playing around it, while Oscar
came out of the blacksmith shop and took another. Both ran for the Mission
house where the family was domiciled in one room. Oscar avers that at least
20 shots were fired at his father, only one striking him.

He saw one Indian near him drop down on his knee and take deliberate
aim at his father. He is firmly of the opinion that it was mostly due to poor
guns and ammunition that any of the white men escaped.

Once in the building which was an adobe Mr. Canfield and son went up
into the loft and seem to have been forgotten by the Indians, as that part of
the house was not searched. That night he came down and he and his wife
had a long conference in which she urged him to try to make his way to-
Lapwai, the home of Rev. Spaulding, and save his life for his children’s

sake. The Indians had quieted down and there seemed no immediate dau?er
to.the women and children, as no women but Mrs. Whitman had been kill-
ed and no children but the Sager boys who were wards of Dr. and Mrs
Whitman. He yielded to the earnest entreaties of his wife and children and
stole out in the darkness to a spot of underbrush on Mill Creek northeast of
the mission houses and not far from the present site of the grave in which
are buried Dr. Whitman and Mrs. Whitman and the others who were killed.
At daylight of the following morning he returned to the hill near the mission
and stood about where the monument now stands, to see if the Indians were
making any kind of hostile demonstrations. His last words to his family the
night before were, “If I see anything in the morning to make me think the
Indians intend to kill the women and children, I shall return and defend you
as long as my life is spared,” but all was quiet. The savage appetite for blood
seemed satisfied and he started on the Nez Perce trails for Lapwai.

A few days before, he had made some cinch rings for a Nez Perce Indian,
and from him had learned the route to the Lapwai. He followed the trails
cautiously by night and hid in the daytime until he reached an Indian camp
on the Tukanon. He had traveled about 5 miles and had had nothing to eat
but a few biscuits and the Indian food which is not appetizing under many
circumstances, was relished and gave him strength.

These Indians had not heard of the massacre, and had no suspicion con-
cerning their guest when he told them, he was one of St. George's men. He
offered the chief a buffalo robe if he would take him on a horse to the cross-
ing of Snake River. The offer was gladly accepted. At the river he gave his
vest to Chief Timothy for taking him across the river in a canoe. Soon after
he reached Lapwai and was the first to break the news of the massacre to
Mrs. Spaulding.

When the news of the massacre was received at Vancouver, Chief Factor
Ogden of the Hudson Bay company lost no time in coming to Wallula, to
rescue the captive women and children and in about two weeks he had ran-
somed all the captives for blankets, handkerchiefs, rounds of ammunition,
guns, shirts and tobacco. The tobacco was braided into ropes then and was
sold by the fathom, a length of six feet. All amounting in value to about
$500. .

Agents were sent to the Mission. The oxen were yoked to the wagons and
what few belongings the robber bands of the Indians had spared, were
hastily thrown in and the helpless band of women and children that had liv-
ed in hourly terror of the savage’s tomahawk for two weeks, started on their
way to freedom. The distance was over 20 miles and the drivers were boys,
none of whom were over 10 years of age. The train might be attacked any
time, for it was a well known fact that some of the Indians were fiendishly
angry because the women and children were not to be killed and they could
scarcely be restrained from indulging their savage desire. The boys, frighten-
ed as they were, goaded the oxen on to their greatest speed and the journey
was probably accomplished in the shortest time of any ever made with ox-
en. Wallula reached and they were turned over to Mr. Ogden, thus becom-
ing hostages of Great Britain.
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The Indians seemed to be greatly rejoiced over their wealth acquired by
the ransom. The squaws began bringing up drift wood and piled it high
within the walls of the fort. At dark it was lighted and all the Indians
gathered around, and began singing. As the flames rose skyward the singing
grew louder and soon the warriors began to dance. The dance merged into
the war dance. Mr. Ogden was quick to see that these demonstrations
meant danger to the occupants of the fort, and gave orders to let no Indian
inside the fort building on any pretense whatever and armed every one that
could use a gun and told them if an attack was made to sell their lives as
dearly as possible. There was little sleep at the Fort that night and the
Indians were the first to enjoy the rest of slumber as they sank exhausted
from their orgies.

Mr. Ogden had sent Nez Perce escorts to bring the refugees to Lapwai.
Rev. and Mrs. Spaulding and family, Mr. Canfield, Rev. Gray and others.

New Year’s Day, 1848, the ransomed and few others in all nearly a hun-
dred, embarked in batteaux, belonging to the Hudson Bay Company and
rowed out into the Columbia, leaving the Indians and danger behind and
this time fate befriended them, for no sooner had they reached the middle of
the river than the Indians hearing that Colonel Cornelius Gilliam with
volunteer troops was on his way from the Willamette Valley to punish
them, rode in great numbers to the bank and demanded that they return,
but the redmen were too late, the prey had eluded their grasp and was gone
forever. No, not forever, for Mr. Canfield returned later to help the
volunteers chastise his enemies.

The journey to Vancouver in an open boat in winter, was attended with
much suffering and many hardships. The portages at The Dalles and
Cascades were made, by the men carrying the boats on their shoulders and
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the women and children walked. In the latter case the distance is six miles.
The endurance of those people is almost incomprehensible. Soon after
reaching Oregon City, Mrs. Canfield gave birth to a child, but it lived but a
few days.

Not withstanding all the hardships endured by this couple, they both liv-
ed to a good old age in their California home in Sonoma County and
strange as it may seem, Mr. Canfield carried the bullet in his back that he
received at the massacre, all his life and it was not the cause of his death.

Many years later Oscar Canfield returned here and went to see Chief
Timothy. .

“Do you remember, long time ago, taking a man across Snake River, who
had no money and gave you his vest?” he asked him.

“Dr. Whitman man?” he asked.

“Yes."

“Timothy remembers.”

“Well that man was my father, and you saved his life. If you will tell me
how much you charged for taking a man across the river at that time, I will
pay it and interest up to today.”

“Halo,” the chief replied.

“Me, close tum tum,” he said placing his hand on his heart.

“Do you know that you would get a whole lot of money?” Mr. Canfield
asked.

“Hi-youl yes,” he said. “But Dr. Whitman my close friend. Me close tum
tum. Man my friend.” And no amount of urging could induce the Indian to
take pay for his service.

“Well then,” said Mr. Canfield, “I would like to make you a present,” and
offered him a gold piece.

“My friends give me present yes, but pay halo.”

The amount seemed insignificant to Mr. Canfield and he offered him
some tobacco and as long as Timothy lived he always received a present of
tobacco once a year or oftener.
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CHAPTER XV.

THE CAYUSE WAR OF 1848.—OREGON ORGANIZED AS A TERRITORY.

Let us look back into the year 1847, and take up the military organization ag{g§
was left in the previous chapter, with the Oregon Rifles at the Dalles.  On the nin
of December the Lgislature authorized the raising and equipping of a regiment not {
exceed 500 men for the field.. Two days later that body chose for the regiment its =

FIELD AND STATEF OI'FICERS.

Colanel, Cornelins Gilliam, secidentally killed. Assistant Surgeons, F. Snider and . Safluns.
Lieutenant-Colonel, James Waters, promoted to Colonel. Commissary. Joel Palmer.

Major, 1. A. G. Lee. Quartermaster, B. Jennings,

Adjutant, B. I. Burch. Paymaster, L. B. Knox.

Surgeon, W. M. (arpenter. : Judge Advoeate, Jacob 8. Rincurson.

COMPANY OFFICERS,

Company A—Captain, Lawrence Hall...............First Lieutenant, IT. D. O'Bryant....8ccond Lieutenant, John Engent.......55 mes
Company B—Captain, John W. Owens.. ...First Licutenant, A. I'. Rogers..... Second Licutenant, T. C. Shaw...........43
Compuny C—Captain, II, J. G. Maxon.. .. First Lieutenant, I. N. Gilbert.........Second Lieutenant, Wm. . Pugh....... 84 m

Company D—Captain, Thomas McKay.............. First Lieutenant, Charles McKay....Second Lieutenant, Alex. McKay.......36
Company D—Captain, I’hil. F. Thomp&on.........First Licutenant. James Brown 1......8econd Lieutenant, J. M. Garrison......52 me
3 Company E—Captain, Levi N. English .......... First Lieutenant, William Shaw......Second Lieutenant, F. M. Munkers.....44
Company E—Captain, William Martin,. ....First Lieutenant, A E. Garrison...., Second Lieutenant, David Waters....... 36
Company E—Captain, W, P. Pugh...................First Lieutenant, N. R. Datyv..........8ccond Lientenant, M. Ramsely........
Company G—Captain, James W, Nesmith First Licutenant, J. 8. Snook.......... Second Lieutenant, M. Gilliam....ccoenne
Company H—Captain, George W. Beunett.........First Lieutenant, J. R. Bevin.........8econd Licutenant, J, R. Payne.

2 Company I—Captain, William Shaw........c...... First Lieutenant, D. Crawford... Second Lieutenant, B, Dario...c..ccoveeens

3 Company No. 7—Captain, J. M. Garrison......... First Lieutenant, A. E, Garrison.....,Second Lieul'mmnt,, John Hersen.....ou 27

F. 8. Waters’ Guard—Captain, William Mart n...First Lieutenaot, D. Weston... Second Lieutenant, B. Taylor......coe...37
* Reorganized Cumpﬂnr—(‘aplam.Jnhn E. Rees...First Lieutenant, D. P. Bzrnm ...Second Lieutenaut, W, W. I’r.‘rler'

“Two other companies at a later date went out to the field.

February 23, 1848, Colonel Gilliam reached the Dalles with fifty men.
main body of his regiment arriving at that place, he moved to the Des Chutes rive
on the twenty-seventh with 130 men, crossed to the east bank, and sent Major Lee Uf
the stream about twenty miles on a reconnaisance, where he found the enemy, en ﬂag,"
them, killed one, lost some of his horses and returned to report 1)100‘1'(35:-. On the
twenty-ninth Colonel Gilliam moved up the Des Chutes to Meek’s crossing at the
mouth of the cafion in which Major Lee had met the Indians. The next morning 0%
entering the cafion a skirmish followed, in which were captured from the hostiles, '
horses, -L head of cattle and $300 worth of personal property, all of which was sold
the quartermaster for $1,400. The loss in killed and wounded of the Indians was n0Y
known. There was one white man wounded and the result was a treaty of peace Wlt h

1 Died at Vancouver February 30, 1848.
2 Organized at Walla Walla, June 7. 1848 ; mustered out September 28, 1848.

e

3 Companies E and No. 7 were consolidated as Company K, April 17, 1848,
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: ttle occuued at § dl]d Hollu'\\s on the emigrant lOd(l eloht 11111(- east of the \Vcll
It commenced on the plain where washes in the sand make natural hiding
ces for a foe, and lasted until towards night. The volunteer force was arranged
th the train in the road protected by Captain Hall’s company. The companies of
Ptalns Thompson and Maxon forming the left flank were on the north side of the
, and those of Captains English and MecKay as the right flank were on the south
X rlght of the command. Upon McKay’s company at tlle extreme right the first
emonstration was made.  Five Crows, the head chief of the Cayuses, made some pre-
tensions to the possession of wizard powers and declared to his people that no ball from
white man’s gun could kill him. Another chief of that tribe, named TWer Lagle or
allow Ball, made similar professions and stated that he could swallow all the bullets
om the guns of the invading army if they were fired at him. The two chiefs prom-
ed their people that Gilliam’s command should never reach the Umatilla river, and
to demonstrate their invulnerability and power az medicine chiefy, they dashed out
“from concealment, rode down cloge tq the volunteers and shot a little dog that came out
@ to bark at them. Captain McKay, although the order was not to fire, could hold back
: -i:'-_ longer, and bringing his rifle to bear took deliberate aim and shot War Eagle
; 'ough the head lu]lmw him instantly. Lieutenant Charles McKay brought his shot

m down to the hollow oi his arm, and firing withount sighting it, co sever e]} wounded
lll]b was a serious, chilling

~_we Crows that he gave up the command of ]115 warriors.
_pemncr for the Indmn , two chiefs gone at the first onset and their powers of incanta-
ion proved worthless; but they contmued the battle in a skirmishing way, making
ashlnrr attacks and masterly retreats until late in the afternoon. At one time dunntr
il engagement, Captain Maxon’s company followed the enemy so far that it was sur-
ounded, and a sharp encounter followed in which a number of volunteeh were disabled.
In fact, eight of the eleven soldiers wounded that day were of Maxon’s company.
fﬂ WO Indmns were known to have been killed, but the enemy’s loss could not bg known
‘ theb removed all of their wounded and dead, except two.

¢ That night the regiment camped on the hattlefield without water, and the Indians
bullt large and numerous fires along the bluffs or high lands some two miles in ad-
svance. The next day Colonel Glllmm moved on, and without incident worthy
Of note, reached Whitman’s mission the third day after the battle. The main body
of Indians fell back towards Snake river, and a fruitless attempt followed to induce
them to give up the parties who had committed the murders at Walldtpu Colonel
Gilliam at last determined upon making a raid into the Snake river country, and in
carrying out this programme, surprised a camp of Cayuses near that stream, among
Whom were some of the murderers. The captured camp professed friendship, however,
tand pointed out the horses of Indians on the hills that they said belonged to the
'Partl"e;, whom the Colonel was anxious to kill or capture, stating that their owners were
bQ the north side of Snake river and beyond reach. So well was their part acted that
T officers believed their statements, proceeded to drive off the stock indicated, and
b *fArted on their return.  They soon found that a grievous error had been committed in

L Teleasing the village, whose male population were soon mounted upon war horses, and
18

iy
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assailed the volunteers on all sides, forcing them to fight their way as they fell back iy
the Touchet river. Through the whole day and until evening, yes, into the nj
after their arrival at the latter stream, the contest was maintained, a constant haragelt
ing skirmish. The soldiers would drive the Indians hback again and again, but so sogq
as the retreat was resumed, the red skins were upon them once more. Finally, afbe
going into camp on the I‘ouchct Colonel Gilliam ordered the captured stock turn
Imme, and when the Indians got possession of it, they returned to Snake river withg 5
molesting the command any farther. In the struggle on the Touchet, when the res

.

an Indian who sprang up in the bushes by the stream and fired with but a few yards!
between them. Nathan Olney, afterwards Indian agent, seeing the act, rushed upon;

and t](’dll‘. ]11111 a blow on the hoad W 1th it with such force as to cause t]u. iron to qph‘
the club, and yet failed to kill him. He then closed with his antagonist in a hand to}
hand struggle and soon ended the contest with a knife. The writer has not. heen®
able to ]edln of any other known casualties in that affair, which ended without ha\:ng,
accomplished amtl;m(r to further the purposes of the campaign.
Colonel Gilliam started from the mission on the twentieth of March, with a small’

force destined to return from the Dalles with supplies, while he was to continue to the?
Willamette and report to the Governor. While camped at Well Springs he was killed
by an accidental discharge of a gun, and his remains were taken to his friends west of
the Cascades by Major Lee. This officer soon returned to his regiment with a com-¢
mission as colonel, but finding Lt. Col. Waters had been electedby the regiment to that s
position in his absence, he resigned and filled a subordinate office for the remainder of?
his term of enlistment. The attempt by commissioners, who had been sent with the'
volunteers, as requested by the Indians in their memorial to the Americans, to nego-=3
tiate a peaceful solution of' the difficult problem, failed. They wanted the Indians to
deliver up for execution all those who had imbrued their hands in the blood of our§
countrymen at Wailatpu, and it included several chiefs; they wished the Cayuses to !
pay all damages to emigrants caused by their being robbed or attacked while passing:
through the Cayuse country. The Indians wished nothing of the kind. They wanted ¥
peace, and to be let alone; for the Americans to call the account balanced and drop &
the matter. The failure to agree had resulted in two or three skirmishes, one of them
at least a severe test of strength, in which the Indians had received the worst of i,
and in the other the volunteers had accomplished nothing that could be counted a suc- 8
cess. The Cayuses finding that no compromise could be effected, abandoned their 3
country, and most of them passed east of the Rocky mountains to hunt for buffale.
Nothing was left for the volunteers but to leave the country also, which they did, and &
the Cayuse war had practically ended. Finally, the Indians wished to return to their 3
homes, but war stared them in the face, and what could they do. They were not
anxious for a farther test of strength with the volunteers, but were given to understand 2
that peace could never exist bet“eeu them and the Americans unt11 the murderers &
were delivered up for punishment. Thinking to negotiate some compromise of exist-
ing difficulties, five chiefs finally, in the early part of 1850, came in to have a talk 3
with Governor Lane. Being brought to Oregon City, they were thrown into prison 2
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Brod, condemned, and hung at that place on the third of June, 1850. A great many
éople in Oregon doubted the guilt of these five chiefs, who it was claimed had de-
Jivered themselves up as the ones to he punished for the massacre, and the acting Gov-
ernor would have granted them a veprieve if he had heen certain of possessing the
Boower to do so. It was not known at the time whether Governor Lane was in Oregon
"ﬁ:- California, which left the question of who was executive in doubt. The five died
o ?éclaring their innocence, and now there is a «mall remnant of that tribe who still be-
Siove in the religious faith taught them by Whitman, who venerate his memory; but

=

they say the parties hanged were not the ones who participated in that bloody drama.
The following is the declaration signed by the chiefs executed:

DECLARATION OF INNOCENCE BY THE CHIEFS EXECUTED JTUNE 3, 1850.

The declarations were made, a portion on the second, and finally on the third of

¥ June, the day of execution.
.. ¢ Krroxite—*I am innocent of the crime of which I am charged.  Thoze who com-
& nitted it are dead, some killed, some died; there were ten, two were my =0ns; they
re killed by the Cayuses. Twmsucky, before the massacre, came to my lodge; he
s ‘ld me they were going to hold a council to kill Dr. Whitman. T told him not to do
50, that it was had. One night seven Indians died near the house of Dr. Whitman,
s whom he had given medicines. Tumsucky's family were sick; he gave them
ts and leaves; they got well. Other Indians died. Tumsucky came often. I talked
;him, but his ears were shut; he would not hear; he and others went away. After

3 while some children came into my lodge and told me what was going on. T had told

{Tumsucky over and over to let them alone; my talk was nothing; I shut my mouth.

'-\f,' Tleft my people, the young chief told me to come down and talk with the big white

chief, and tell him who it was, that did kill Dr. Whitman and others. My heart was

‘b__ 'tis small now. The priest tells me I must die to-morrow. I know not for what.
" They tell me that I'have made a confession to the marshal, that I struck Drg Whit-
Sman. Tis false! You ask me if the priests did not encourage us to kill Dr. Whitman?
& L answer no, no.”

Monday, 11:30 o’clock—“T am innocent, but my heart is weak since I have been

‘i chains, but since I must die, I forgive them all. Those who brought me here and

- care of me, I take them all in my arms, my heart is opened.”

b QuramMARSUM (skin or panther’s coat)—"1 was up the river at the time of the
{Massacre, and did not arrive until the next day. I was riding on horseback ; a white
gffoman came running from the house. She held out her hand and told me not to kill
g er. I put my hand upon her head and told her not to be afraid. There were plenty
o f Indians all about. She, with the other women and children, went to Walla Walla,
- :‘ I\Ir: Ogden’s. T was not present at the murder, nor was I any way concerned in it.
& 2m innocent. It hurts me to talk about dying for nothing. Our chief told us to

LCome down and tell all about it. Those who committed the murder are killed and

*ad. The priest says I must die to-morrow. If they kill me, I am innocent.”
v . Monday, 11:30 a. ax.—“1 was sent here by my chief to declare who the guilty
B PCrsons were ; the white chief would then shake hands with me; the young chief would

S
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come after me; we would have a good heart. My young chief told me T wag to)
here to tell what I know concerning the murderers. I did not come as ong
murderers, for I am innocent. I never made any declarations to any one that
guilty. This is the last time that I may speak.”

Kroaxayus—*“I was there at the time; I lived there, but I had no hand
murder. I saw them when they were killed, but did not touch or strike any Oﬁ
looked on. There were plenty of Indians. My heart was sorry. Our chief
to come down and tell who the murderers were. There were ten; they are
They say I am guilty, but it is not so; I am innocent. The people do not und
me. I can’t talk to them. They tell me I must die by being hung by the nee
they do kill me, I am innocent, and God will give me a big heart.

Monday, 11:30 a. ».—“I have no reason to die for things I did g
My time is short. I tell the truth. I know that I am close to the grave; bu
heart is open and I tell the truth. T love every one in this world. T know that
will give me a big heart. I never confessed to the marshal that T was guilty,
any other person; I am innocent. The priests did rot tell us to do what the Ind
have done. This is my last talk.”

SrasaLucHus (or wet wolf)—I say the same as the others; the murdererg
killed; some by the whites, some by the Cayuses, and some by others. They were
in number.”

Monday, 11:30 A. »—*“I have nothing more to zay; I think of God. I
all men; I love them. The priest did not tell us to do this.”

Troyamas—“1 did not know that I came here to die. Our chief told us to
and see the white chief and tell him all about it. The white chief would then tell u
what was right and what was wrong. Learn us [how] to live when we returned
Why should I have a bad heart—after I am showed and taught how to live?
eyes were chut when I came here. I did not see, but now they are opened. I
been taught; I have been showed what was good and what was bad. I do not wan
die; I know now that we are all brothers. They tell me the same Spirit made us

Monday, 11:30 A. s~ Thomahas joined with Zilokite. My heart cries nf
brother was guilty, but he is dead. I am innocent. I know I am going to di
things I am not guilty of, but I forgive them. I love all men now. My hope;
priest tells me, is in Christ. My heart shall be big with good.”

(Signed) Hexry H. CrRAWFORD,
Sergeant, Co. D., R. M. R.

Rozertr D. ManON,

Corporal, Co. A., R. M. R.

TERRITORIAL ORGANIZATION IN 1849.

In the summer of 1847, J. Quinn Thornton was appointed by Governor A
nethy to visit Washington as Territorial Delegate, and represent Oregon’s interes
the capital. His passage money was secured by a subsecription, which included a flo
donation that was taken on the vessel in which he sailed to San Francisco where
was sold. 'When news of the Whitman massacre reached Willamette, the Legislat
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WILLIAM C. PAINTER was born in St. Genevieve Co,, Missouri, April 18, 1830. His parents, Philip and Jean,
lived on a farm, and the early years of William’s life were passed in that home, In 1830 his father started for Oregon with his
family of wife and seven children, and died of cholera on the Little Blue river. Two of his sons had been burried as they
camped by that stream two days before, and only the mother, with her two daughters, Margaret A., and Sarah J., and three
sons, William C., Joseph C., and Robert M., were left to continue their sorrowful journey to the Pacific coast. Upon the family’s
arrival in the Willamette, they took up several donation land claims in Washington Co., and the one taken by William was retained
by him, until his removal to Washington Territory, in 1863, When the Indian war of 1855 broke vut he was one of those who
enlisted for that campaign, as a member of Company D), 1st Reg., Oregon Mounted Vols., continuing to follow the fortunes of
his company until it was mustered out of service late in 1836, [t was the opportune arrival of this command upon the scene
of action that caused the Indians, at the battle of Walla Walla, in December, 1853, to give up the struggle, and retreat into
the Palouse country.  He participated with credit to himself in all the battles and skirmishes of that war east of the Cascades,
prior ta the dishbandment of his company.

The flag—of which this is a fac-simile,
was made by young ladies attending the
Forest Grove Academy (now Iacitic Uni-
versity) in 1853, and was presented by Mrs.
Tabitha Brown, one of the founders of that
institution, to Company b, 1st Regt., Or.
Mounted Vols., as that command was leav-
ing Willamette to participate in a campaign
against the hostile Indians. Mr. Painter was

chosen by his comrades as its bearer, and sill
retains the colors, after having borne them

through the Indian war of 1855-6 and that
of 1878.

In 1878, when the hestile Bannock and Pah Ute Indian~ were being pursued into Washingten Territory by Gen. 0.
er for active service, and their brief campaign

0. Howard, a company of men enlisted in Walla Walla under W. C. Iai:
on the Columbia river received the following mention by Capt. John A Kress, which wasmade a part of General How-
ard’s official report of that war: *Small bands of Indians with large number of horses passed to north side Columbia
simultaneously, at daylight this morning, at point near North Willow CUreck, at Cayote Station, at head of Long Island,
I caught one band in the act at Long Island, as reported this morning.  Have attacked and

and just above Umatilla. !
Had possession of over two hundred horses at one time, but

dispersed these bands at different points during the day.
was not able to keep them. Captured and destroyed packs, canoes, and other property : captured thirty horses and packs
of one band. Had two very lively skirmishes, landing after firing from steamer, and charging Indians successfull_y up steep
hills : no casualties known except wounding one Indian anl killing five horses in attack on one of the bands. Captain Charles

Painter and the forty-two volunteers from Walla \Walla deserve praise for good conduct and bravery, not excepting my Vancou-
ver regulars and Captain Gray wifh officers and crew of Steamer Spokane, who stood firmly at their posts under fire.” A week
after the close of service on the river he was made Aid de Camp on the staff of Gov. E. P. Ferry, with rank of Lieut. Colonel,
and immediately took charge of fifty twomen, who crossed over to assist the people of Eastern Oregon in defending that region
against the onslaught of the hostile savages, recently defeated by General Howard. He passed south of the retreating bands
to Camas prairie with his little force, to intercept their retreat, but the hostiles, learning of his position, avoided a collision by
a circuitous route, and the Colonel returned to Walla Walla with captured horses as his only visible trophy of that campaign.
These horses were sold at auction, and money enough was received by this means to pay the entire expense of his command.
Although no battle was fought in this last expedition, it was considered so hazardous that ten dollars per day was offered for
guides without its inducing any one to undertake the duty. But let us return to the more ordinary pursuits of his life, and pick
up again the thread in Oregon.  In 1861 and 1862, he left the farm in the Willamette valley and became a miner in the moun-
tains east of Snake river, and in 1863, came to Wallula, and clerked for Flanders and Felton for four years. \When the senior
member of the firm was elected to Congress in 1867, Mr. Painter took charge of their business, and became Post-master and agent
for Wells Fargo & Co. at that place. While there he was appointed Deputy Collector of Internal Revenue for Eastern Wash-
ington Territory. On receiving this last appointment he removed to Walla Walla City, and has lived in this place since. He
resigned as Deputy in November, 1870, but the resignation was not accepted until the following May. He then made an unfor-
tunate investment in some mill property that proved his financial Waterloo, and was forced to commence at the foot of the lad-
der for a business climb. l{e then went to work for wages and continued this until 1876, when the wheel of fortune turned in
his favor again, and he received the appointment of a Receiver in the U. S. Land Office.  This position was held by him until
in September, 1878, and he was then elected Auditor of Walla Walla Co., in November of that year, and reelected in Novem-
ber 1880.

In 1864, January 7, he was married to Carrie Mitchell, the danghter of Israel and Mary Mitchell, of Washington Co.,
Oregon, and their children’s names and ages are as follows :—~Philip M., April 15, 1866; died November 1, 1869 ; Joseph E.,
March 13, 1868 ; Charles F. S., December 13, 1869 : Mary Maud, October 23, 1871 : Harey M., July 23, 1873 B. Jean, June
4, 18753 Daisy M., June 15, 1877 ; Roy R., April 20, 1§79 : Rex, August 30, 1880: Carry M., February 8, 1882, Of Mr.
Painter it may be said truthfully, that in his active life no private or public transaction of his has left a shadow or taint of dis-

honorable motive or dishonest act, and those who know him hest esteem him most.
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JAMES W. FOSTER is a native of Argyle, Penobscot county, Maine, and was born on the twenty-second of May,
1829. The death of his mother, before he was old enough to remember her, left him to the care of his grand parents, and the
father cmigrated to Oregon, in about 1840, leaving him with them. His youth and early manhood were passed among the pine
clad hills of his native state, where few advantages were afforded other than surrounded most of the pioneer lumbermen and hus-
bandmen of the Northern New England States. Philip Foster, the father, who had cast his ot with the destinies of the Pacific
Coast, was anxious to see his child of earlier years, and wrote to him to come to Oregon.  These” letters, from his only living
parent of whom he knew little, created an intense desire to visit this far away country, and answering to those promptings he
sailed for the Pacific Coastin 1852. Arriving in the the Willamette, he took up a farm and spent the ensuing seven years in Ore-
gon;_where he was married, January 28,1867, to Miss Louisa M. Rockhill. In 1853, he enlisted under Cap. William Strong, and
participated in the Indian war that swept the regions east of the Cascade Range. In the fall of 1856 he came to Walla Walla
Valley, stopped for a few days, and then went back to Oregon.  In 1859, he came again and took up the ranch now owned by
him, and represented in this work. For eight years he tried the cool comforts of a bachelor’s life and then, going to Oregon,
married as before stated. Since becoming a resident of the Walla Walla Valley, besides farming, his attention has been directed
mainly to the raising of horses mostly of the Belfountain stock, until recently, when he has diverted in the direction of fruit
culture, He has at present twenty acres of orchard and vineyard combined, and contemplates in the near future an expansion
in this branch of industry. In this connection, we would mention that in the fall of 1859 he went to the Willamette Valley,and
procuring some fruit trees, packed them over the Cascade Range on a mule, and thus obtained his first start in this line. Of
his farm, there can nothing be said that will convey a better idea of its merit than the simple fact of his having, when he selected
it, the whole country to pick froms for this region was then, practically, an unoccupied country. Tt is all under cultivation
and all fenced.
The family of Mr. and Mrs. Foster consists of the following named children: James \W., born December 2, 1867; Fannie -
R., October 15, 1869; Chester U., December 30, 1871; Jessie M., March 15, 1875; Cecil N., December 11, 1877; LouisaM., -
February 20, 1880. The last nomed died February 26, 1880. 3’ / é =




ORLEY HULL was born in Freetown, Cortland County, New York, June 18, 1821, where he lived with his parents,
who moved to Huron County, Ohio, in 1832. At sixteen years of age he left home, and started the battie of life, going to
Indiana with a brother. For the ensuing eight years he passed through and worked in, first, Illinois, then Missouri, and then
Towa in the city of that name. For two years he remained in Iowa City, and then went into the country and bought a farm
claim. In 1842, September 11, he was married to Miss Mary Clark, whose parents lived in Johnson Co., nine miles from Iowa
City. In 1830, they crossed the plains with a team to Oregon, wintering at the Dalles. In February of 1851, with his family
he passed down the Columbia river in an open boat, and lncated for a time in the Willamette valley, and then moved to Yreka,
California, where he spent two years mining, This proved an unsuccessful venture, and he returned to the Umpgua Valley and
settled 12 miles west of Roseburg, on Ten-mile prairie. This was in 1853, and for the next five years that place became his
home. While in this locality he participated in the Rogue River War, of 1856. He moved to the Coquille river, in Coose Co.,
intending to make stock grazing his business and this point his future home. ¢‘ But the best Iaid plans o’ mice and men, gang
aft aglee, ” says Bobby Burns, and Mr. Hull found that in his own case this line had become a prophesy; for in December,
1861, there came a flood from the mountains, through the Coquille river, that carried away his house and buildings, leaving
him afloat in a ferry boat. He thought that, as this was not quite equal to the drowning of the world, in Noah’s time, he
might find dry land in some other part of it, and accordingly abandoned this locality and moved to Walla Walla, in
August 1862. In January of 1863, he purchased 120 acres of the place where he now lives, of E. Davidson, for $2,500.00
Mr.Hull came to the Walla Walla valley with 260 head of stock, $500, and a reputation for honest dealing with his fellows as a
capital to start with. For three years stock was the branch of industry that occupied his attention ; but, as the years passed
and the country hecame settled up, he concluded to make a home of it, and turned his attention to agriculture. From year to
year he has added to that original 120 acres, untii he now has g60 all told, 400 of which constitute the home farm, (see view in
this book.) Horsesand hogs are the principal stock now raised by him; of which he has at the present time 21 head of the
former, and over 100 of the Magee Poland China species of hogs, that from personal inspection, we found tn be very fine.

The home farm is situated seven miles east of Walla Walla City, and at the base of the Blue mountains, Russell creek
running through his door yard. The land is like the other foot hill farms; it is all inclosed and under cultivation. He has 41
stand of bees, something rare in Washington Territory ; an orchard of various kinds of {ruit trees, including a number of varie-
ties of excellent apples. Taken all together, it is a home worthy the effort to make it such, combining merit in production, with
beauty in location, from where the Blue mountains loom up in the south east, and the beautiful Walla Walla valley lies like a
dream of Canaan, stretching away towards the Columbia helow and to the west.

Mr. and Mrs, Hull have three children:  Viola, wife of T. J. Anders, who lives in Walla Walla City ; Hila, wife of
Smith Swezea, who lives in Garfield Co., W. T. ; and Eva, who lives with her parents.  In conclusion we would say of these
two, Mr. and Mrs. Hull, that the fortune, which, in the autumn of life, surrounds them, has been gathered by worthy hands
and properly rewards the life labors of two pioneers of this country. It is not unfrequent, that those who struggle less and are
favored according to their efforts, are envious of those who succeed ; but we can only say, success is generally the result, as in
this case, of intelligent and honorable endeavor to succeed.  In the w'anrlering to scek a favored spot for a life home, there have
woven into their history some strange adventures and hair-breadth escapes, where want of food and the Indian scalping knife
have lurked close upon their trail, but to detail these would require more space than is admissible in this work.
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GEN. JAMES McAULIFF, the present Mayor of Walla Walla, who has been eleven times elected to that position,
was born in Malta, May 25, 1828. His father was an officer in the British army, and both parents were natives of Ireland.
In 1836 they emigrated to Canada, and six years later crossed into the United States. In 1845 the subject of this sketch enlisted
at Buffalo, New York, into the 2d. U. S. Inf,, and during the Mexican War, acquitted himself in a manner that secured pro-
motion, ¢‘ For his gallant services on the field.” In 1848, he was transferred with others, to the 4th U. S. Inf. that was ordered
to Fort Gratiot, Michigan. In 1852, he come with this regiment to California as Sergeant in Major Alvord’s company,
The since world-famed General Grant was at the time Lieutenant of his company, and Acting Regimental Quartermaster. On
being discharged from service in 1855, at Vancouver, he entered immediately upon an active business life, starting as a merchant
at the Dalles, and while there was twice elected Treasurer of Wasco Co., Oregon. In 1859 he removed to Walla Walla, where he
was elected County Treasurer in 1862, which position he held until 1867, and became a member of the Territorial Legislature
in 1864. In 1869 he was elected Sheriff of the county. His service as mayor of Walla Walla has been noted, to which we
" would add that the Governor twice commissioned him Commissary General of this Territory. The principal events of his
military record as Captain of company B, Oregon Mounted Volunteers, during the Indian war of 1855 and 6, will be found in
the history of that war contained in this work. The General’s public life, though an active one, has not prevented his gaining
some temporal benefits while the county that has become his home was advancing in wealth, and we find among his possessions
two farms containing 400 acres, a steam saw mill in the Blue mountains, seven acres and seven lots, besides his residence and
lumber yatd, in Walla Walla City.

In 1851, March 19th, he was married to Miss. Isabel Kincaid in Port Huron, Michigan, and their living children’s names
and dates of birth are as follows:—Anna P., wife of Dr. W. B, Clowe, March 24, 1854; Thomas, September 17, 1855;
William, January 8, 1859 ; Frank, Scptember 8, 1864. Of General McAuliff's character, reputation, or standing in the
county, comment would be out of place, where his record given so forcilly portrays it. Few men like him have been so con-
stantly in public service and retained that degree of tonfidence which prevents a candidate from appoz’? his continued re-
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election.
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CHARLES RUSSELL was one of the first settlers in the Walla Walla valley.  The missionaries were here before
him, so were the Hudson’s Bay Company’s servants, Canadians, and prior to the war of 1855-6, the Americans had attempted
a settlement here and had been driven away by the Indians.  When the soldiers came to chastise those Indians, Mr. Russell
came with them as Wagon Master, and has been here continuously since. He is a native of Boston, Mass., where he was born
September 18, 1828. His father was a doctor; but the boy saw no luring light in the future of a professional life, and longed
for the free open sea and to look upon the scenes of other lands and countries, where his youthful imagination pictured castles
of hope and a life of excitement and adventure. At ten years of age he left home and went to sea, and in 1846 enlisted in the
Marine Service and sailed on the sloop of war Dale for the Pacific Coast. e participated in the war that gave California to
the United States, and finally was discharged from service in New York in 1850, He then came again to California, by the
Isthmus route, where he soon entered into the U. S, Quartermaster department, and was connected therewith most of the time
up to 1855, with General Allen. In 1855 Licutenant Robert Williamson in command, accompanied by Licutenants George
Crook, Horatio Gibsen, Phil. Sheridan, and Abbott, visited Oregon for the purpose of finding a railroad route through the
Cascade range of mountains, and Mr. Russell accompanied them in charge of the pack train. 1n November of that year the
party disorganized at the Dalles, and Mr, Russell took charge of transportation in (he Yakima expedition under Major Raines,
after the Indians; and later came in charge of transportation to Walla Walla, under Colonel Steptoe, where he arrived in
August, 1836.  From that time until 1859 he was in charge of transportation for the Government, under the Quartermaster, in
this section of country, having from 50 to 120 citizens in his cmploy most of the time, Under his supervision all the waf
parties were fitted out, including the iil-fated Steptoe reconnoissance, and the famed raid of Colonel Wright. Farming was
introduced into the country by him, while acting for the Government ; as is more particularly noted under the head of “*Agri-
culture.”  In making this statement we do not forget that Dr. Whitman had tilled the bottom land around his mission years
before, and that the Canadians had raised little patches of grain and herbs, He has been an active man, and his operations
have become a part of Walla Walla’s history, and will be found woven into various places in this book. To avoid repetition

they are not recorded in this connection,
The farm where he now lives consists of 720 acres, lying along the creek bearing his name, and there is no finer locality be-

tween the two great ranges of mountains. [t is all fenced and mostly cultivated, and has sufficient orchard for all except
market purposes. It is sitnated three miles in an air line east of Walla Walla city., The soil je black bottom land and very
productive. In 1881 Mr. Russell raised 9,500 bushels of oats, 5,000 bushels of wheat, 1,000 bushels of barley, and 500 tons
of hay upon his farm. In 1860, November 21, he was married to Miss Annie Sheets, daughter of John Sheets, of Walla
Walla, and their children’s names and ages are as follows : Charles, born September 12, 1861 ; Mary, born January 2, 1863,
died March 12, 1863 ; William, born May 20, 1864 ; Harry, June 8, 1866 ; Davinia, August 26, 1868 ; Nellie, December

31, 1872,
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) . of his warriors to watch the movements of the volunteers, and that Fort
Geor ge WaShlngton Mlllel' Walla Walla was already in possession of the Indians, about 1000 strong,
— - and that all the adjacent positions around the fort were in their possession.
This information determined Major Chinn to abandon the attempt of
reaching that place until reinforcements could be obtained from The Dalles,
for which he sent a courier. Next day he pushed forward to the Umatilla
river and fortified, picketing in with large split timbers, a stockade 100 feet
square, and erected two bastions of round logs on two of the angles, and
from rails found there built two corrals for the horses and cattle. This place
he named Fort Henrietta, in honor of Major Haller's wife. On the 21st of
November, from this point, Major Chinn sent another courier to The Dalles
asking for two more companies and artillery to assist him in moving upon
Fort Walla Walla.

On the 27th of November Captain Cornoyer, with Company K, arrived
at Fort Henrietta to reinforce Major Chinn. On the 29th of November Cap-
tains Wilson and Bennett, with Companies A and F, arrived at Fort Henriet-
ta (north side of Umatilla River, across from Echo, Ore.) with Lieutenant
Colonel James K. Kelly who took command of the forces at the front. Col-
onel Kelly, soon after arrival, learned that the Indians were in possession of
Fort Walla Walla and its immediate vicinity, with all their available forces.
He at once commenced active operation, and on the evening of December
2nd his command moved out from Fort Henrietta, hoping to surprise the
enemy at daybreak next morning, but incidental delays of the night's
march, caused by a heavy rain until late next morning, prevented their
reaching Fort Walla Walla until late in the forenoon, finding the fort pillag-
ed, defaced, deserted and everything of value carried off. The forces re-
mained there to reconnoiter and forage until next morning, when Colonel
Kelly, with 200 men, without baggage or rations, marched to the Touchet
river, thence up the Touchet to the canyon, to find out, if possible, the loca-
tion of the Indians. Major Chinn, with the balance of the forces, about 150
men and the baggage, were ordered to the mouth of the Touchet river, there
to await orders from the main army.

Colonel Kelly, after reaching the foot of the canyon, sent scouts in ad-
vance to look out for prowling bands of Indians. After reaching a point
where the hills on either side of a deep canyon shut out the surrounding
view the advance guard in approaching the summit espied a party of six In-
dians in their immediate front, advancing toward them. In an instant they
were covered by the guns of the guard and ordered to halt, and one of the
party, carrying a flag of truce, proved to be Peu Peu Mox Mox (Yellow
Mile creek, where we lay awaiting reinforcements. Bird). A parley ensued, but it was soon discovered that a large body of In-

. dians were coming from the direction from which the chief had come. A
Qn the ?.Zth of Novemb_er,' Companies B, H and L, under the comand of signal was given and the advancing party halted, every one of whom dis-
Major Chinn, took up their line of march for Fort Walla Walla. Pushing for- mounted and stood by his horse
&irfyi:eﬁf:fgfghﬁzgﬁfﬁfggf é:;if:iﬁgt:a::::sa;dzzﬁegi 28;’}2]:: Then the old chief asked if Nathan Olney, the Indian agent, was with
cisse Raymond with a repart that Peu-Peu-Mox-Mox had sent a large force them. Being told he was, he expressed a desire to see him. A messenger was sz pre
ESA TN g Cea

Mr. Miller relates his story

of the largest battle of the 1855-56

Yakima Indian War which took place in

the Walla Walla Valley in December of 1855.

I ; G.W. Miller, was born in Crawfordsville, Ind., on the 6th day of April,
1830. At the age of 6 years ] moved with my parents to Mercer county, Il-
linois, where I lived at home until I was 21, and learned the trade to plow
and hoe corn.

On the 9th of April, 1851, being 20 years of age, I started across the plains
with my parents and landed in Linn county, Oregon, twelve miles south of
Albany, on the 1st day of September, the same year, being four months and
twenty-three days on the road.

In the spring of 1852 I went to the Jacksonville mines and worked that
summer, getting home that fall with just about as much as I started with. In
the fall of 1852 I located and settled on a donation claim two miles west of
where Shedd's station (10 miles south of Albany, Oregon) now stands, and
commenced improving and cultivating the same. On the 8th day of Oc-
tober, 1855, 1 enlisted (as a private) in a company of volunteers, organized
at Albany, who elected their officers as follows: Davis Layton, captain; A.
Hanan, first lieutenant; John Burrows, second lieutenant; W.G. Haley,
orderly sergeant. On the 13th of October we took up our line of march, and
were mustered into service in Portland on the 17th day of October, 1855, as
Company H, (Linn County, 1st Reg.) Oregon mounted volunteers, second
battalion, under command of Major Mark A. Chinn. On our way from
Portland to The Dalles we marched by land to the Columbia River, at the
mouth of Sandy. There we went aboard the hull of an old steamer, drawn
by two tugs, to be taken to the Lower Cascades, but, on account of a dense
fog and the inability of the tugs to make much headway, we were landed on
an island quite a distance below the Cascades. The part of the river on the
Washington side was said to be fordable, but some of the boys in attempt-
ing to ford the stream got into swimming water and lost their guns and
equipments, but swam to the other shore and secured a small boat to cross -
the balance of the command and aid in swimming the horses.

From there we marched by land to The Dalles, pitching our tent on Three
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Mr. Miller relates his story

of the largest battle of the 1855-56

Yakima Indian War which took place in

the Walla Walla Valley in December of 1855.

I ; G.W. Miller, was born in Crawfordsville, Ind., on the 6th day of April,
1830. At the age of 6 years | moved with my parents to Mercer county, II-
linois, where I lived at home until I was 21, and learned the trade to plow
and hoe corn.

On the 9th of April, 1851, being 20 years of age, [ started across the plains
with my parents and landed in Linn county, Oregon, twelve miles south of
Albany, on the 1st day of September, the same year, being four months and
twenty-three days on the road.

In the spring of 1852 I went to the Jacksonville mines and worked that
summer, getting home that fall with just about as much as I started with. In
the fall of 1852 I located and settled on a donation claim two miles west of
where Shedd's station (10 miles south of Albany, Oregon) now stands, and
commenced improving and cultivating the same. On the 8th day of Oc-
tober, 1855, 1 enlisted (as a private) in a company of volunteers, organized
at Albany, who elected their officers as follows: Davis Layton, captain; A.
Hanan, first lieutenant; John Burrows, second lieutenant; W.G. Haley,
orderly sergeant. On the 13th of October we took up our line of march, and
were mustered into service in Portland on the 17th day of October, 1855, as
Company H, (Linn County, 1st Reg.) Oregon mounted volunteers, second
battalion, under command of Major Mark A. Chinn. On our way from
Portland to The Dalles we marched by land to the Columbia River, at the
mouth of Sandy. There we went aboard the hull of an old steamer, drawn
by two tugs, to be taken to the Lower Cascades, but, on account of a dense
fog and the inability of the tugs to make much headway, we were landed on
an island quite a distance below the Cascades. The part of the river on the
Washington side was said to be fordable, but some of the boys in attempt-
ing to ford the stream got into swimming water and lost their guns and

equipments, but swam to the other shore and secured a small boat to cross -

the balance of the command and aid in swimming the horses.

From there we marched by land to The Dalles, pitching our tent on Three
Mile creek, where we lay awaiting reinforcements.

On the 12th of November, Companies B, H and 1, under the command of
Major Chinn, took up their line of march for Fort Walla Walla. Pushing for-
ward they reached Wells' Springs (14 miles south of Boardman, Oregon) on
the 17th. That night Johnny McBean came into camp as a courier from Nar-
cisse Raymond with a repgrt that Peu-Peu-Mox-Mox had sent grge force
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of his warriors to watch the movements of the volunteers, and that Fort
Walla Walla was already in possession of the Indians, about 1000 strong,
and that all the adjacent positions around the fort were in their possession.
This information determined Major Chinn to abandon the attempt of
reaching that place until reinforcements could be obtained from The Dalles,
for which he sent a courier. Next day he pushed forward to the Umatilla
river and fortified, picketing in with large split timbers, a stockade 100 feet
square, and erected two bastions of round logs on two of the angles, and
from rails found there built two corrals for the horses and cattle. This place
he named Fort Henrietta, in honor of Major Haller's wife. On the 21st of
November, from this point, Major Chinn sent another courier to The Dalles
asking for two more companies and artillery to assist him in moving upon
Fort Walla Walla.

On the 27th of November Captain Cornoyer, with Company K, arrived
at Fort Henrietta to reinforce Major Chinn. On the 29th of November Cap-
tains Wilson and Bennett, with Companies A and F, arrived at Fort Henriet-
ta (north side of Umatilla River, across from Echo, Ore.) with Lieutenant
Colonel James K. Kelly who took command of the forces at the front. Col-
onel Kelly, soon after arrival, learned that the Indians were in possession of
Fort Walla Walla and its immediate vicinity, with all their available forces.
He at once commenced active operation, and on the evening of December
2nd his command moved out from Fort Henrietta, hoping to surprise the
enemy at daybreak next morning, but incidental delays of the night's
march, caused by a heavy rain until late next morning, prevented their
reaching Fort Walla Walla until late in the forenoon, finding the fort pillag-
ed, defaced, deserted and everything of value carried off. The forces re-
mained there to reconnoiter and forage until next morning, when Colonel
Kelly, with 200 men, without baggage or rations, marched to the Touchet
river, thence up the Touchet to the canyon, to find out, if possible, the loca-
tion of the Indians. Major Chinn, with the balance of the forces, about 150
men and the baggage, were ordered to the mouth of the Touchet river, there
to await orders from the main army.

Colonel Kelly, after reaching the foot of the canyon, sent scouts in ad-
vance to look out for prowling bands of Indians. After reaching a point
where the hills on either side of a deep canyon shut out the surrounding
view the advance guard in approaching the summit espied a party of six In-
dians in their immediate front, advancing toward them. In an instant they
were covered by the guns of the guard and ordered to halt, and one of the
party, carrying a flag of truce, proved to be Peu Peu Mox Mox (Yellow
Bird). A parley ensued, but it was soon discovered that a large body of In-
dians were coming from the direction from which the chief had come. A
signal was given and the advancing party halted, every one of whom dis-
mounted and stood by his horse.

Then the old chief asked if Nathan Olney, the Indian agent, was with

them. Being told he was, he expressed a desire to see him. A messenger was C,?‘ e



sent back to report what had transpired at the front. The volunteers were
halted on the hillside in plain view of the flag of truce, while Colonel Kelly
and Agent Olney, with John McBain (John McBean) interpreter, went for-
ward to meet the great Walla Walla chief. When they met, Peu Peu Mox
Mox, in an insolent manner, demanded why an armed force had come to in-
vade his country.

Colonel Kelly, answering, said he had come to chastise him and his peo-
ple for wrongs they had committed. The chief talked about peace negotia-
tions, saying he had committed no wrongs, and that he desired to live in
peace with the whites. But Colonel Kelly told him of the pillaging and
destroying Fort Walla Walla, the seizing of government property there, the
carrying away of the Hudson Bay Company’s goods, the burning of the
storehouse of Brooks, Noble & Bunford, and appropriating the goods to
their own use.

When confronted with these criminal acts he denied having done any of
these things, but finally admitted they were the acts of his young men whom
he could not restrain. When informed that Howlis Wampum, a Cayuse
chief, had testified to seeing him distribute the goods to his people with his
own hands, and lay out a great pile of blankets, as an inducement for the
Cayuses to join with him in war against the whites, he made no reply, but
finally offered to make his people restore the goods as far as they were able,
and make payment for the balance.

Colonel Kelly explained to him that this would not be sufficient
remuneration, but that his men must come in and give up their arms and
ammunition. To this the old chief gave his assent, promising to come in the
next day and deliver up their arms and ammunition.

But Colonel Kelly believed from his deportment, that he only desired
time in which to make ready for battle, therefore he instructed his inter-
preter to explain to him distinctly that he could take his flag of truce, and go
back to his village and get ready for battle, but by so doing an attack would
be made on his village immediately, while, on the other hand, if he and his
associates chose to remain with the army until the terms of his proposed
treaty were fulfilled, his people would not be molested.

Thus hard pressed the haughty old chief consented to remain as a hostage
for the fulfillment of his words, assuring Colonel Kelly that none of his peo-
ple would remove from their camp during the night, and that he would have
his people cook plenty of food for the soldiers to eat next morning.

Colonel Kelly, after marching his force a short distance with Peu Peu
Mox Mox, saw he was being led into the canyon. Calling a halt, and
holding a short consultation with his officers, he moved back a short
distance and camped for the night, without wood, without water and
without food, for the reason that he thought it necessary to be cautious
when all the surrounding circumstances went to show there was a probabili-

ty of his having all his forces stationed at different positions in the canyon
to cut off retreat. &q—- 3
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That evening the old chief asked permission to send one of his men that
was taken prisoner with him, to his village to apprise his people of the terms
of the proposed treaty, and instruct them to fulfill it. Colonel Kelly granted
the request, little thinking he would ever come back, and sure enough he did
not. The young Nez Perce that was taken prisoner with him understood
their language pretty well, and afterwards related that when that wily old
serpent instructed his messenger he told him to tell his women to pack up in
haste and go to the mountains.

That night the elements spread their fleecy mantle of white over the thin
blankets of the volunteers.- During the night the Indians kept shouting
messages from the hill tops to the prisoners in camp in a language but little
used at that time, and not understood by the interpreter. Next morning
another Indian was captured which took the place of the messenger who
failed to return the evening before, and the son of Peu Peu Mox Mox was
permitted to come into camp and talk with his father. When the two met,
the old chief said he wanted his people to come in and make a treaty of
peace, but his son said they were waiting for Five Crows to come back
before deciding what to do. This proves another fact related by the young
Nez Perce prisoner in his narrative to Colonel Kelly after the battle, when
he said Peu Peu Mox Mox had sent all his available force of warriors, under
command of Five Crows, 60 miles distant to accomplish a feat of prowess
over Major Chinn's command at Fort Henrietta. No doubt but the most ab-
sorbing thoughts of his mind were that Five Crows would obliterate the lit-
tle band of volunteers and the soil of Umatilla drink up their blood as it
would a shower of rain.

When the volunteers were ready to start to the Indian camp, his whole
purpose was delay, he knew that every moment he could delay Colonel Kel-
ly's movements, brought Five Crows that much nearer his relief. He was
anxious to delay, saying his people needed time to prepare and cook food
for so many soldiers, and he wanted it ready for them to eat, on their arrival
at his village. Thus he delayed our movements until nearly noon, when the
volunteers made a forward march toward the Indian camp, with a vague
hope of having a sumptuous feast on their arrival there; but note their con-
sternation at finding the camp deserted, and only a few Indians to be seen
on the surrounding hills, to watch the movements of the volunteers.

This was an exact violation of the treaty of peace, concluded between him
and Colonel Kelly on the preceding day, and you will note that every act of
his from the time he signed the treaty with Isaac I. Stevens, governor of the
Territory of Washington, until the day he fell by the hands of his vigilant
guard, showed treachery on his part, and had he been dealt with according
to the laws of nations his life would have paid the forfeit.

The command being overcome with hunger, and knowing they could not
get a bite to eat until they reached Major Chinn’s camp at the mouth of the
Touchet River, were soon on the march to that place, arriving there soon
after the dusky hues of night had settled down around them. That night one
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sent back to report what had transpired at the front. The volunteers were
halted on the hillside in plain view of the flag of truce, while Colonel Kelly
and Agent Olney, with John McBain (John McBean) interpreter, went for-
ward to meet the great Walla Walla chief. When they met, Peu Peu Mox
Mox, in an insolent manner, demanded why an armed force had come to in-
vade his country.

Colonel Kelly, answering, said he had come to chastise him and his peo-
ple for wrongs they had committed. The chief talked about peace negotia-
tions, saying he had committed no wrongs, and that he desired to live in
peace with the whites. But Colonel Kelly told him of the pillaging and
destroying Fort Walla Walla, the seizing of government property there, the
carrying away of the Hudson Bay Company’s goods, the burning of the
storehouse of Brooks, Noble & Bunford, and appropriating the goods to
their own use.

When confronted with these criminal acts he denied having done any of
these things, but finally admitted they were the acts of his young men whom
he could not restrain. When informed that Howlis Wampum, a Cayuse
chief, had testified to seeing him distribute the goods to his people with his
own hands, and lay out a great pile of blankets, as an inducement for the
Cayuses to join with him in war against the whites, he made no reply, but
finally offered to make his people restore the goods as far as they were able,
and make payment for the balance.

Colonel Kelly explained to him that this would not be sufficient
remuneration, but that his men must come in and give up their arms and
ammunition. To this the old chief gave his assent, promising to come in the
next day and deliver up their arms and ammunition.

But Colonel Kelly believed from his deportment, that he only desired
time in which to make ready for battle, therefore he instructed his inter-
preter to explain to him distinctly that he could take his flag of truce, and go
back to his village and get ready for battle, but by so doing an attack would
be made on his village immediately, while, on the other hand, if he and his
associates chose to remain with the army until the terms of his proposed
treaty were fulfilled, his people would not be molested.

Thus hard pressed the haughty old chief consented to remain as a hostage
for the fulfillment of his words, assuring Colonel Kelly that none of his peo-
ple would remove from their camp during the night, and that he would have
his people cook plenty of food for the soldiers to eat next morning.

Colonel Kelly, after marching his force a short distance with Peu Peu
Mox Mox, saw he was being led into the canyon. Calling a halt, and
holding a short consultation with his officers, he moved back a short
distance and camped for the night, without wood, without water and
without food, for the reason that he thought it necessary to be cautious
when all the surrounding circumstances went to show there was a probabili-

ty of his having all his forces stationed at different positiops_in the canyon
to cut off retreat. é» {3
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That evening the old chief asked permission to send one of his men that
was taken prisoner with him, to his village to apprise his people of the terms
of the proposed treaty, and instruct them to fulfill it. Colonel Kelly granted
the request, little thinking he would ever come back, and sure enough he did
not. The young Nez Perce that was taken prisoner with him understood
their language pretty well, and afterwards related that when that wily old
serpent instructed his messenger he told him to tell his women to pack up in
haste and go to the mountains.

That night the eléments spread their fleecy mantle of white over the thin
blankets of the volunteers.- During the night the Indians kept shouting
messages from the hill tops to the prisoners in camp in a language but little
used at that time, and not understood by the interpreter. Next morning
another Indian was captured which took the place of the messenger who
failed to return the evening before, and the son of Peu Peu Mox Mox was
permitted to come into camp and talk with his father. When the two met,
the old chief said he wanted his people to come in and make a treaty of
peace, but his son said they were waiting for Five Crows to come back
before deciding what to do. This proves another fact related by the young
Nez Perce prisoner in his narrative to Colonel Kelly after the battle, when
he said Peu Peu Mox Mox had sent all his available force of warriors, under
command of Five Crows, 60 miles distant to accomplish a feat of prowess
over Major Chinn's command at Fort Henrietta. No doubt but the most ab-
sorbing thoughts of his mind were that Five Crows would obliterate the lit-
tle band of volunteers and the soil of Umatilla drink up their blood as it
would a shower of rain.

When the volunteers were ready to start to the Indian camp, his whole
purpose was delay, he knew that every moment he could delay Colonel Kel-
ly’s movements, brought Five Crows that much nearer his relief. He was
anxious to delay, saying his people needed time to prepare and cook food
for so many soldiers, and he wanted it ready for them to eat, on their arrival
at his village. Thus he delayed our movements until nearly noon, when the
volunteers made a forward march toward the Indian camp, with a vague
hope of having a sumptuous feast on their arrival there; but note their con-
sternation at finding the camp deserted, and only a few Indians to be seen
on the surrounding hills, to watch the movements of the volunteers.

This was an exact violation of the treaty of peace, concluded between him
and Colonel Kelly on the preceding day, and you will note that every act of
his from the time he signed the treaty with Isaac I. Stevens, governor of the
Territory of Washington, until the day he fell by the hands of his vigilant
guard, showed treachery on his part, and had he been dealt with according
to the laws of nations his life would have paid the forfeit.

The command being overcome with hunger, and knowing they could not
get a bite to eat until they reached Major Chinn’s camp at the mouth of the
Touchet River, were soon on the march to that place, arriving there soon
after the dusky hues of night had settled down around them. That night one
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of the prisoners, a large Indian by the name of Wolf Skin, who was very
talkative, tried to make his escape by running, but his guard at that time be-
ing the fleetest runner in the command, overhauled his prisoner in 100 yards
distance and brought him back to camp. After this the prisoners were all
tied until morning,.

Early dawn revealed the fact that half of Five Crow’s army was on the
hills surrounding camp, which substantiates without a doubt the narrative
related by the young Nez Perce prisoner.

On the morning of the 7th of December, 1855, commenced the battle of
Walla Walla. Companies B and H crossed the Touchet and formed in line
on the plain; companies I and K soon fell into line, companies A and F being
ordered to take charge of the baggage train and prisoners. The Indians had
been gathering in considerable numbers on our left and front, and before
any movements were made the report of a gun was heard on our left. This
seemed to be the signal to charge, as the companies formed in line and dash-
ed forth, opening a heavy fire on the enemy as they ran. A running fight en-
sued across the hills eastward to the Walla Walla river, the volunteers pur-
suing the Indians at the top of their speed, shooting whenever an opportuni-
ty presented itself. Those having the fastest horses sped away, leaving
others behind, until they became widely scattered. The horse I rode was a
small, heavy-set cayuse, which seemed, when jumping over the sagebrush,
to be going up one side and down the other. The consequences were, I didn't
get along as fast as some, but [ soon found I was nearing the front from the
sound of musketry and the deafening yells of the Indians, The forces of the
enemy kept increasing in numbers from the time the skirmish commenced
until we reached the La Roche (LaRoque) cabin, on the Walla Walla river,
while the forces of the volunteers were growing less. Here the enemy
became more stubborn and slow to move along. This gave the volunteers
who had been left behind an opportunity to come to the front. The Indians
were driven almost at the point of the bayonet only a short distance above
the La Roche cabin, two miles below Whitman's station, and eight miles
from the place where the fight commenced.

By this time their whole force became engaged in the battle, and estimates
were made by different ones, ranging from 600 up to 2000. My own
estimate, put down in my diary at the time, was 1000. Colonel Kelly, in his
official report, estimated the number of warriors engaged in the fight at 600.

From Governor Stevens' report (1000 to 1200 warriors) my estimate is
low; but, be this as it may, their numbers became so overwhelmingly in ex-
cess of ours that our forces were checked. The hills were on our left and the
Walla Walla river on our right. Here they formed a line across the plain,
from the foothills to the river, it being partially covered with brush, while
the hills were covered with mounted hostiles, who played an active part,
commanded by leaders of matchless skill and daring. Their purpose was to
leave no foes to rise behind them; their policy was the policy of extermina-
tion; their flags were the scalps of our people, murdered in cold blood,
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whose gray locks floated from poles raised on every prominent point on the
hills to our left, with a squad of those bloody fiends dancing the war dance
around them. From the brush on the plain and the timber on the river they
poured a murderous firé on the volunteers, who were compelled to fall
back. This was the hottest place anywhere during the engagement. Here
Henry Crow and S.S. Van Hagerman fell mortally wounded and several
others were wounded. At this critical moment Lieutenant J.M. Burrows
with a small detachment was ordered to cross the fence that surrounded the
La Roche field and charge upon the Indians in the brush, the writer being
one of the number who crossed, and when only a few steps beyond the
fence the brave Burrows fell dead and Captain Munson and several others
were wounded. A dispatch having been sent to Captain Wilson of Com-
pany A to come forward, he and his company came at full speed, dis-
mounted, and with fixed bayonets pushed their way through the brush,
driving the enemy before them. In a short time Captain Bennett with Com-
pany F was on hand, and with these reinforcements the Indians were driven
about one mile farther up the Walla Walla river, where they took posses-
sion of a house with a close built fence around it. In attempting to dislodge
them Captain Bennett of Company F, and Private Kelso of Company A,
were killed.

Soon after this a howitzer, found at Fort Walla Walla, was brought to
bear upon them by Captain Wilson, but having nothing but a sandhill to lay
the piece on, when firing the fourth round it burst, wounding Captain
Wilson, but dispersing the enemy from their stronghold. This was im-
mediately followed up by the volunteers, and the bodies of Bennett and
Kelso were recovered. The baggage train and flag of truce prisoners had
already arrived at the La Roche cabin, which was used as a hospital. Peu
Peu Mox Mox, with his stentorian voice, began to cheer up his warriors and
encourage them to be brave, receiving responses from them at short inter-
vals. Colonel Kelly had just rode from the front back to the hospital, when
Frank Crabtree came in with his shoulder shattered and his arm dangling by
his side, and reported Captain Layton wounded, and surrounded with five
or six others on the hills at the front. Just at this critical moment the ques-
tion was asked, “What shall be done with the prisoners?” Colonel Kelly took
in the situation at once and said, “My men are all needed at the front. Tie or
kill them, I don't care a d—n which,” and rode back to the front. Ropes were
procured to tie the prisoners, but they refused, except one, a young Nez
Perce, who crossed his hands and said he wanted to be tied. One very large
Indian, known by the name of Wolf-Skin, who was very talkative and who
tried to escape from the guard the night before, drew a large knife concealed
in his legging, uttering a demon-like yell, and began to cut his way through
the guard, wounding Sergeant-Major Isaac Miller severely in the arm. The
others, except the Nez Perce, who had been tied, were trying to make their
way through the guards and escape to the hills, but their efforts were futile.
It was only the work of a moment, brought on by their own remorseless

Cza/t



