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In a work entitled "Travels in the Great Western Prairies,"

&c., to which the following pages are a seiiuel, I left my
readers off ihe ujoiith of Columbia river, in sight of the

green coast of Oregon. Lower Oregon ! A verdant belt of

wild loveliness !—A great park of flowering shrubs, of forest

pines, and clear streams ! The old unchanged home of the

Indian ; where he has hunted the moose and deer ; drawn

ihe trout from the lake, and danced, sung, loved, and war-

r«>d away a thousand generations. I cannot desire for my-

self any reinembiances of the Past which shall bring me more

genuine wealth of pleasurable emotions than those which

;ame to me from that fourth sunset of December, 1840, when

I was leaning over the bulwarks of the sliip Vancruver,

looking back on Oregon, and seaward over the great Pacific!

A spectacle of true grandeur ! The cones of eternal snow

which dot the green heights of the President's range of

mountains, rose on the dark outline of the disiant land, and


