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bases where there was scarce a foothold. 
Their horses had dangerous falls in some of 
these passes. One of them rolled, with his 
load, nearly two hundred feet down hill into 
the river, but without receiving any injury. 
At length they emerged from these stupendous 
defiles, and continued for several miles along 
the bank of Hoback’s River, through one of 
the stem mountain valleys. Here it was 
joined by a river of greater magnitude and 
swifter current, and their united waters swept 
off through the valley in one impetuous stream, 
which, from its rapidity and turbulence, had 
received the name of the Mad River. At the 
confluence of these streams the travellers en­
camped. An important point in their arduous 
journey had been attained. A few miles from 
their camp rose the three vast snowy peaks 
called the Tetons, or the Pilot Knobs, the 
great land-marks of the Columbia, by which 
they had shaped their course through this 
mountain wilderness. By their feet flowed the 
rapid current of Mad River, a stream ample 
enough to admit of the navigation of canoes, 
and down which they might possibly be able 
to steer their course to the main body of the 
Columbia. The Canadian voyageurs rejoiced 
at the idea of once more launching themselves
upon their favorite element ; of exchanging
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