
6 DID DK. M. WHITMAN HAVK ()KK(K)N?

or hiR life, throuKli untold Nufl'erliiKN, wuh to tuku back iin AnierlcHii Imuil-

Ki'tiMon that Huiiinior tliroiiKlv the inounlnliiN to tliu ('oluiiililu with tlioir

wiiKOiiH niHl tcuiiiH. Tho routi' whn pructlciible. Wo liiul tiiki-ii our outtle

und our i'uinlUdH through Huven yoiirN hct'ort'. Thoy had luithlnx to Tear, but

to bo nmdy ou hlH return. The stoppluK of wngoiiM at Fort Hall waH a Hud-
son'H Kay Company Hchenie to prevent the Hettllng ul'the eonntry by Anierl-

eauN, till thoy eould Mettle It witli their own sul>JectH from the Selkirk
Hettlemont. Thin news spread like wlld-tlre through M1mhou-1, aH will be neen
rroni /achary'N Htateinent. frhe doetor puNhod on to WaNhlngton, and Im-
mediately Hought an Interview with Hef-rotary WebHter—both being IVom the

same Htat«—and ntnted to him the object of IiIh croaHlug the mountalniL and
laid before him the great Importance ol' Oregon to the United HtateN.J Ihit

Mr. Webster lay too near Cape Cod to nop things In the sameMlght with his

follow statesman, who had transferred hi i worldly Interests to the Paolfle

coast. He awarded sincerity to tho inlsshniary, but could not admit for a
moment that the short residence of six years could give tho doctor the

knowledgeof the country posscxspd by (Governor Simpson, who had almost
grown up In the country, and had traveled every part of It, and represents

It as one unbroken waste of sand deserts and Impassable mountains, tit onl.v

for tho beaver, tlie gray hour and tho savage. Hesldos he had about traded It

otr with (Jovornor Simpson to go Into the Ashburlon treaty (!) for a cod
fishery In Newfound';-.:-.!'.

The doctor next sought through .Senator I.Inn an interview with President

Tyler, who a^ oiice appreciated .'lis solicitude, and his timely representations

of Oregon, and especially his disinterested though hu/ardous undertaking
to cross tho Uocky mountains \i\ winter to take back a caravan of wagons.
He said that although tho doctor's representations of the character of the
country, and the possibility of r-achlng It by wiigon route, were In direct

contradiction to those of CJovorn(<r Simpson, his I'ro/.en lii>il)s wereasufflclent

proof of his sincerity, and l-.is missionary character were a snlHclent guar-

anty for his honesty, and ho would thertfort! as president rest upon these

and act accordingly ; would detail Fremont with u military force to escort

the doctor's caravan through the mountains ; and no more action should be

had toward trading otl' Oregon till he could hear the resnlts of the expedition.

If the doctor could establish a wagon route through the mountains to the

Columbia river, pronounced impassable by Oovernor Simpson and Ashbur-
ton, he would use his Inrtuonce to hold on to Oregon. The great desire of the

doctor's American soul. Christian withal, that Is, the pledge of the president

that the swapping of Oregon with Kngland for a cod tisher.v should stop for

the present, was attained, although at the risk of life, and through great suf-

ferings, and unsolicited and without the promise or expectation of a dollar's

reward from any source. And now. (Jod giving him life and strength, he
would do the rest, that Is, connect the Missouri and Columbia rivers with a
wagon track so deep and plain that neither national envy nor sectional

fanaticism would ever blot It out. And when the 1th of September, 1843, saw
the rear [van] of the doctor's caravan of nearly two hundred wagons, with

which he started fron> Missouri the lost of April, emerge from tho western

shades of tho Blue mountains, the greatest work was finished ever accom-

plished by <me man for the coast. And through that great emigration, dur-

ing the whole summer, the do<'tor was evorywhoro present, an angel of

mercy, ministering to the sick, helping the weary, onconriiglng the waver-
ing, cheering the mothers, mending wagons, sotting broken bones, hunt^
Ing stray oxen, climbing precipices, now in tho rear, now at the center, now
at the front ; in the rivers looking out fords through the quicksands, In the

deserts looking out water, In the dark mountains looking out passes; at

noontide or midnight, as though those thousands were his own children, and
those wagons and those flocks were his own property. Although he asked


