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mention was made In the
BRIEF of Tho Oregonlan of the effort

is being- - made to secure a log: of
Bpruce to send to the Louisiana Purchase
Exposition next year. It is the intention
to get a log from the largest tree to be
found, fdr tho purpose of showing what
Oregon produces in the form of tide-lan- d

spruce. Inquiry revealed that on the
North Fork of the Nehalem River there
stands the stump of a gigantic spruce,
tho largest to be found in Oregon, and
consequently in the world. The valley
which nurtured the giant is significantly
known as God's Valley, and lies along the
North Fork of tho Nehalem in Clatsop

.and Tillamook Counties.
In order to verify the report and to

Jearn whether or not it would be pos-

sible to secure a section of it for exhibl- -
tion, a party consisting of M. "W. Gor-
man, I. I. Hawkins, Professor Sheldon
and Photographer Kiser, made a visit to
the place, took among others, the accom-
panying photographs, and added an inter-
esting chapter to their experiences.
. "We had a most enjoyable trip," said
Mr. Gorman, in speaking of the Journey.
."We saw the Oregon coast in Winter,
learned much about the delights of .trav-
eling Oregon country roads during the
rainy season, and saw the remains of the

.biggest tide-lan- d spruce in the world.
. "At Seaside we secured a horse to carrjr
what little luggage we had, and set out on
foot for the mouth of the Nehalem. As
we went down the coast, I was impressed
by tho increasing beauty and adaptability

great number of heads and promontories
and rocks of basalt there are in those 40
miles. There are no less than 14,- - and all
the time I kept thinking that it is no
wonder the Spaniards who sailed their
frail craft up and down the coast In those
early days, had a wholesome dread of
these treacherous places.

"The sand and the scrub pine that are
so abundant about Seaside, disappear
tew miles to the south and do not reappear
until you pass "Mountain. It is
between these two places that the tide-lan- d

spruce grows in abundance and to
enormous size.
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took what is known as the inside trail.
want to tell you, that trail is the worst

on this continent, absolutely the worst.
It Is only about a foot wide, and is lined

'SUNDAY OKEGONIA POUTLAKD, DECEMBER

overarched by woods so dense that point out to the residents there the
the sun gets at it From the advantages they would get from a
wo at Arch Cape, till we reached f road. 'When a railroad comes in here.
Necarney Mountain, we found It one con
tinuous quagmire. Of course, It remains
so all Winter. "We had an awful time of
it. We evidently considerable faith
In the appearance of things, because
when we stepped into a puddle We never
knew how far down we would go. We
mired down over our boot tops times with-
out number. Tou know Colonel Hawkins,
don't you? Of course. Well, as you are
aware, he's no feather-weigh- t, and when
he went down it wasn't the bottom of the
puddle that stopped him. Oh, but he was
a sight when we got through! And over
that wretched trail a woman carries the
mall from Nehalem to Cannon Beach, 16
miles and back every day, having to walk
in the worst places."

At Nehalem the party learned that God's
"Valley was 12 miles distant; so they pro-
cured a boat and rowed six miles up the
river and Induced a rancher to guide them
to .the valley. There they found a Ger-
man who knew the location of tho tree
and who piloted them to It. There Is only
one man living In that valley, and he has
been In there 15 years raising cattle. The
cattle, say tho tourists, are In perfect con-
dition, tho grass is finer "than that of the
Willamette "Valley, and the soil as fertile
as that of any county in Oregon.

Giant Tide-Lan- d Spruce.
"So far as the purposes of our trip were

concerned," said Mr. Gorman, "we were
j disappointed in tho ree. It had been
' hurnpfl about four vpnra nim en Vm it-x .i i i i .i -- m " -- o , ""Hi vnu ucmaiw u tuv, purposes o! w b( orthless for exhibition pur

a
Necarney.
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poses. But we satisfied our curiosity as
Tegards its size. Two above the
ground it measures 31 .feet in diameter;
six feet above the ground it measures 20
feet In diameter. From the picture you
can comprehend its size. There's the Col-
onel sitting on our horse in the hollow
of it. It certainly must have been the
giant of the forest before It was de-
stroyed by fire. "What a sin It was to
allow such a specimen to be burned be-
fore a section of it was secured!

"Round about Nehalem we had a most
Interesting time. Some of the people
thought us crazy. One boy refused to

At Arch Capo wo left the coast and 1 "believe that lour able-bodi- men would
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walk all that tray just to photograph a IHI IMIilll ' M ' i' ill W ii PWt' "IHH h li " FlliWli1"1! itree. "We showed him Jhe Irlp'od, but he
retorted: "What yergivin ma?- - Don't
believe you're" such darn, fools.' "We tried

and to
never time rall- -

took it

had

feet

I go out," said one. It's strange the way
some men live alone on frontiers. " They
don't want company or the comforts of
civilization.

Mining Beeswax.
"At Nehalem we met 'two . men who

had worked at quarrying beeswax, on Ne-

halem Spit. Several tofts' of- It had- been
taken out, mined they called It, remelted,
molded, and sold In Astoria and ' else-wher- ey

Oh, no; there's no "doubt about
its being beeswax. There are still many
tons of it there, aiyl it is found close to
the surface, or covered by six or eigh
feet of sand. "Wo were told also that
there a,re rocks about Necarney Moun-
tain upon which there are inscriptions in
Spanish, supposed to have been made by
he survivors, from the beesewax ship.

No, I didn't see these rocks, but I'm go-
ing back there some time and find them.
They will prove that the ship was
wrecked there, and that some of the sail-
ors escaped drowning, only to' be mur-
dered by the Indians."

At Cannon Beach', the voyatreurs suc
ceeded in finding" the Iron cannon from
which the beach takes its name. This'Is
an old Iron gun, weighting probably 700
pounds, and "measuring perhaps 5 inches
in bore. The story goes that It was
driven in many years ago by the huge
breakers, from a vessel that had been
wrecked off the coast, and rolled 'high
upon the beach. At any rate, thra It
lies, and this seems the most plausible-wa-

of accounting for Its presence. It
is said that a brass cannon was tossed
up by the waves at the same time, but
none of the party was able to find this.

Located Another Big Tree.
"Although we were disappointed in our

big tree, because it had been burned, we'
heard of a spruce on the Lewis and
Clark River w'hlch measures 13 feet In
diameter. It is said to be q. perfeqt tree,v
with the bark on, and In every way suit-
able for the purpose for which we want
It. How .appropriate It is, too, in ,being
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way back we passed a tree which has al-

ready been felled, and, which measures
nine feet In diameter six feet above the
ground. This photograph shows you that

At is no .pigmy. ThaCs the Colonel try
ing -- to reach the top ot it. ience,

probably not be able to get
a tree 31 feet in diameter., like the one
In one that will, xnis
surprise the of the size of It A monster, t It? It
They like things, and bad been thrown against the and ' the wet, easy to

SUM SET IN THE CASCADES
"WAS near evening, and si

IT' hung the gathering shadows

of the woods. Not even a twig
moved, nor did the faintest quiver come
over -- the leaves.

The whole world seemed hushed into
breathless and the sun Itself,
which was Just behind the peak
of a distant mountain, 'shone with a"

hazy luster, if it, too, had
Imbued with the of the dream-

less quietude and was dozing into its last
repose, with scarcely a of Its morn-

ing glare left
The mountains rose in every

rolling roourfds, in craggy cliffs, in
sharp-c-ut peaks, and in Innumerable

Distant ranges wore a bluish-gra- y color,
In the nearer, . gradually

faded into where with the
moss-grow- n flij, or, . where naturo had
been less prodigal, to a HgTit brown. "

The foothills, thickly clad with
seemed to a moro distinct

shade of green, where cut the snow
Jlne ot the higher mountains. Oh. some of
ithe ranges the line
could seen the moss-epver- rQcTs.fi and
the brown, growth ot shrubs and
bushes.

Far off. In the of the setting sun,
towerine far above the-- blue line and bar--

the Lewis and Clark River? On" our ren ridgea roso the peaks.
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intend to gratify them.
"A peculiar thing- about the beaches at

this Is that, from Seaside to Ne-

halem they are covered with jellyfish
that have been washed up thero- by tne
storms. We picked up a skate, J miles, and. It was hard labor.
too. That makes you smile, it noes
everybody. But of I mean a fish

"God's Valley, we'll got called state, 'JUpeople isn
J& shown rocks walk
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green
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trace

which ranges
green clothed

give
they

,near above timber
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course

Away below, hundreds of feet down the
steep, rocky the mighty Co-

lumbia. Its waters, save for the onward
glide, were as quiet as the scene, and not
a ripple disturbed the glassy surface or
the effect The rocky banks,
with here and there a

.could seen perfectly reflected along
with mountain peaks and even the moE3
hanghig from the Xorest trees.

The'sun was soon out of sight, but still
Its lingering light played on the western
slopes of the high 'mountains, breaking

valleys to lighten some isolated
member of another range. Gradually the
spots of grew paler until only
the snowy peaks held the last rays of
tho setting sun, bidding defiance for a
little while, to the approaching twilight.

How beautifully the golden sunlight on
the mountains of eternal .snow changed
Imperceptibly Into a delicate pink, veil-

ing the whlto crest from foot to summit!
But even while enjoying the play of pink
colors, a tinge of, purple creeps on from
the dark $lue foothills and steals like a
chadow over the fading pink, the summit
only hanging wantonly on to the glow
until chased away by "the darker purple.

The purple velL is soon succeeded by a
darker hue,, and with each change the
colors become . less . only
a dull bank can be seen In the, com-

ing starlight.
Tho stillness Is broken- - by the low sigh

i of a breeze playing through' the evergreens

PQfiTIAND NATURALISTS' STRENOUS JOURNEY
-- INTO GOD'S VALLEY, --CLATSOP' COUNTY
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killed. Unlike the Atlantic skate, it
isn't good to eat, but we were interested
in it because of Its size.

"Well," we certainly had a fine trip. We
were gone Just a week. We walked 81

great although

pnotogrupn
Missouri,

bank,

white

we enjoyea it. ten juu, uic people ot
don't appreciate the attractions

of the beaches in Winter. The weather Is
t mild, the water is as warm It Is in

August, sand isto we
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By Eben D.. Vh
on the other side of the river. A few
leaves rustle near by, and the evening
wind wanders on.

A little louder sighs the breeze and
from over the river comes the sound of
a leaping cascade, accompanied by tho
rippling waters of the Columbia kissing
the moss-line- d' rocks. Under the bank
the trickling waters drip their spring-lik- e

song.
The breeze wafts the mingled melodies,

now loud and musical, now soft and low.
In that wild region, unhaunted by the

cares and tolls of man there in the illim-
itable mountaln-bouu- d wilderness, while,
the darkness Is creeping on, and where
the panther purrs her young to sleep.
Nature's symphony plays the sweet pre-
lude to night.

Twilight and starlight mingle, and In the
indistinct uncertain light the snowless
mountains look like huge banks- - of black-
ness. Deep canyons and crevasses are
quickly filled with darkness; weird shapes

and fall into oblivion; massive fir?hange up dark and mysterious, reach-
ing their branches toward the shining
stars their tall tops almost lost in the
darkness.

In the indistinct blurr of light, stand-
ing out against the starry heavens, over
the wild-scen- beyond all except the glit-
tering orb. stand the Immovable snow-

capped mountains dull and faint In out-
line, rising like huge, magnificent monu- -

Iments of marble standing like mighty
I

on and doesn't blow, ar
must be magnificent. Frt
ence in Atlantic Coast r
that all the beaches frc
Nehalem will eventually b
sort for pleasure seekers,
some of them are inacces
It will not be many year
road Is put into that fert
the great advantage of be
and the pleasure seeker."

whlte sentinels to guard fo
boundless forests, the la
streams of the lofty Casca

From "The Song of y- -
Walt Whitman.

Rise after rise bow the phantor v

Afar down I see tho huge t N

knaw I was evln there;
I waited unseen and always, ax A

tho lethargic mist.
And took my time, and toot

the fetid carbon.

iKjnff I was hugged ' close ions

Immense have been the prepar --

Faithful and friendli the ar
helped me.

Cycles ferried my crad'. rowu -
like cheerful boatmen.

For room to me tar kept asld.

rings,
to looK aiInfluencesThey sent

to hold

was born out of my l
tlons guided me,

has never been tr
My embryo

could overlay It.

cohered to anFor It the nebula
The long slow strata piled to I

Vast vegetables save it usteiw
vrnristrous saurolds transported

mouths and deposited .it w!

All forces have ben steadily
mmrlete and delight me.

1 JsTow on this spot I stand with xr
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