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  Foreword




  Even today, it’s easy to imagine the sense of awe that was awakened in the early pioneers seeing the land that is now Glacier National Park for the first time. The men featured in this book looked up toward those dizzying heights, explored the lakes and valleys, and marveled at the open ice fields, and then they took steps to preserve and protect the land for future visitors.




  As the Glacier Association, we are dedicated to furthering their vision through our mission to “Advance Stewardship of Our Natural and Cultural Heritage through Education and Interpretation.” We are delighted to make the stories of these “Stars Over Montana” available as a tribute to these men and to the writer of this book, Warren L. Hanna, who was a long-time friend of Glacier National Park, as well as a meticulous historian and engaging storyteller.




  —The Glacier Association




  Preface




  Lovers of Glacier National Park—and they are legion—have come to regard this paradise of mountains, lakes, and trails as a special reserve created by nature for their personal enjoyment. They return to it year after year, or as often as possible, to renew themselves by inhaling its invigorating atmosphere and by climbing, or simply contemplating, its stupendous peaks.




  As they become more familiar with the history of the park, they realize they have been preceded by many others in their appreciation of, and love for, this million acres of God’s country which crown the United States.




  Perhaps the earliest of these aficionados was the legendary Hugh Monroe, whose life in the Northwest spanned more than 75 years of the 19th century, who kept succumbing to the lure of the Glacier Park region throughout his life, and who died not far from the Two Medicine Valley, in which stood his special mountain, Rising Wolf. He loved so well the two bodies of water the Indians called the “Lakes Inside” that he named them St. Mary, after the best-loved of all Catholic saints.




  The St. Mary country similarly attracted many of his off-spring, some of whom lived in or near the area long before it became a national park. Some of them, including Angus Monroe and Billy Jackson, spent a good part of their lives helping to make it more attractive and enjoyable for those of us who have followed in their footsteps.




  Because the park is a region of superlative beauty, it is not surprising that it has appealed to several giants of American art. Charles Russell, the internationally renowned painter and sculptor, discovered its charm before it became a national park. He built within its boundaries his own rustic cabin, where he spent a part of each summer at both work and play. Other major artists, such as Winold Reiss, Hart Merriam Schultz (Lone Wolf), and John Clarke, gained much of their inspiration from time spent in or near the park.




  One of the attractions of the park has been its proximity to the Blackfeet Indian Reservation and the talented people who live there. Hugh Monroe, James Willard Schultz, Walter McClintock, Father Pierre Jean DeSmet, and even Charles Russell lived among the Indians—often for years—and so spent much time in or near the future park. Several of those who have been closely associated with the park are themselves part Indian, such as Billy Jackson, Angus Monroe, Hart Merriam Schultz (Lone Wolf), Joseph Kipp, John Clarke, and Thomas Dawson.




  Three men have played major roles in the discovery and development of the region. They brought it to public attention and ultimately to national park status, and they created the facilities that allow almost two million visitors to enjoy the area each year. They are James Willard Schultz, George Bird Grinnell, and Louis Warren Hill.




  Schultz, known by the Indians as Apikuni, or Appekunny, was the first of this remarkable trio to visit the region and to recognize its tremendous potential. His abilities as writer and guide brought the area to the attention of many. Alone and with others, he explored its peaks, lakes, and valleys, named many of its scenic features, and had several of those features named for him, including the Appekunny Formation, an important type of rock found throughout the park. In later years, Schultz wrote three books dealing directly or indirectly with the park, but perhaps one of the most important things he did was to interest George Bird Grinnell in the region.




  Grinnell, a well-known editor, publisher, hunter, explorer, and ethnologist, visited the St. Mary region on a hunting expedition with Schultz in 1885. He became so enthralled by the area’s stunning beauty that he continued to visit often and, together with Schultz, he discovered and explored Montana’s two largest glaciers, one of which was named for him. It was Grinnell who campaigned long and vigorously to have the area designated as a national park, finally succeeding in 1910. His final visit to the park was in 1926, more than 40 years after his original hunting trip.




  The third member of the luminous trio, Louis Warren Hill, was president and later chairman of the board of the Great Northern Railway, which bordered the park on the south. When federal red tape promised to delay the opening of the park for years, Hill intervened. He put the power of his great company behind his determination to establish hotel and highway facilities within the park at the earliest possible moment. Then he put his advertising talent to work publicizing its numerous attractions.




  This book contains a series of meticulously researched profiles, mini-biographies of the people who have played important roles in the history of Glacier National Park. Through their lives, one can develop a deeper understanding of the park itself.




  —Warren L. Hanna
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  1 Hugh Monroe The White Blackfeet
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  American history is sprinkled with thrilling stories of adventure and romance. Prominent among them is the tale of Rising Wolf, the white Blackfeet Indian who found fame in the shadow of the great peaks of what is today Glacier National Park.




  Rising Wolf, or Mah-kwo-i-pwo-ahts, was the Blackfeet name for a lad who came from eastern Canada to work for the Hudson’s Bay Company in the wilderness. He found a home with the fiercest tribe that roamed the vast plains just east of the Rockies and became widely known and respected by all the tribes of northwestern Montana during the 19th century. Rising Wolf was the first known white man to set foot upon what is today Glacier National Park, and he became an intermittent resident along its eastern border.




  Rising Wolf was baptized Hugh Munro, according to parish records. But when he crossed into the United States he became known most often as Monroe, a spelling his many descendants have accepted and used.




  Much of what is known about Monroe has been told by his good friend, James Willard Schultz, who wrote several books about Rising Wolf’s adventures in the Northwest. Despite being written about 15 years after Monroe’s death and probably from memory, they seem accurate on many points.




  According to Schultz, Hugh Monroe was born at Three Rivers, Quebec, on July 9, 1798, to Captain Hugh Monroe of the British Army and Amelie de la Roche, daughter of a noble family of French émigrés. Parish records, on the other hand, indicate he was born in L’Assomption, Quebec, on August 25, 1799. His parents are listed as Hugh Munro, a merchant, and Angelique Larocque, a widow before her marriage to Munro. L’ Assomption was a suburb of Montreal, where, according to Schultz, Monroe’s maternal relatives were bankers and property owners.




  Monroe’s mother, born Angelique Le Roux, was a member of an old French family that had lived in Canada for more than a century. She was married twice, the first time to Francis Antoine Larocque who, at the time of his death October 31, 1792, was a member of the Quebec legislative assembly. Her second marriage, to Hugh Munro, took place May 4, 1793.




  The elder Munro, a merchant at the time of his son’s birth, also had a record of military service. In My Life as an Indian, Schultz said he was a colonel in the British army. But in three later books, he described him as “Captain Hugh Monroe of the English Army.”




  Military records indicate Monroe was captain of a company of the Second Battalion of the King’s Royal Regiment of New York in 1778. He later moved to Canada and re-entered military service during the War of 1812, serving with the Imperial Forces of the Dominion and retiring as a lieutenant. He died in 1825 of “inflammation of the breast.” His prolonged absences from home during the War of 1812 prompted his father-in-law to arrange for Hugh, Jr., and his mother to live with him in Montreal during the war.




  As the only child of well-to-do parents, Hugh, Jr., enjoyed his early years in L’ Assomption, but he apparently liked Montreal less. In an interview with the River Press of Fort Benton, Montana, published February 19, 1890, he said he had attended the English school at Montreal for three years and the priests’ college for more than four years, so he probably knew both English and French before leaving the area.




  This bilingual ability was to stand him in good stead in later years; however, it was not the type of learning for which he then yearned. Before reaching his teens, he had become a hunter and the proud possessor of a light smoothbore gun that carried 30 balls to the pound. He killed his first deer during his 12th summer and two black bears by the time he was 13. An Indian taught him to trap beaver, otter, and land-roving fur-bearers, such as the fox, marten, and mink. His grandfather Le Roux sold the pelts for him in Montreal. His catch one winter alone netted him 30 pounds, a good sum in those days.




  After one of young Monroe’s relatives told of his adventures as a fur trader in the “Indian territories,” Hugh began to frequent the Hudson’s Bay Company warehouses in Montreal, where he was able to mingle with voyageurs and trappers from faraway places—men dressed in buckskin clothes with strangely fashioned fur caps on their heads and beaded moccasins on their feet. Some were French and some English, and he spent many pleasant hours listening to their tales of fights with the Indians, encounters with fierce bears, and perilous canoe trips on madly running rivers.




  Young Hugh soon resolved that this was the type of life he wanted to lead, and he began to beg his parents for permission to go to work for the great company. At first his pleas fell on deaf ears, but eventually he overcame his parents’ objections. He promised his mother he would return after his first tour of duty—a promise he did not keep. His mother prepared a traveling kit that included a prayer book. His father gave him a brace of silver-mounted pistols in holsters for the belt and plenty of ammunition, and his grandfather gave him 20 pounds and a sunglass.




  When it was time for his half-brother, Joseph Larocque, to return to the West, Hugh went along to serve a three-year term as an apprentice-clerk for the company in what is now Alberta, Canada. The trip took more than a year. Hugh’s party traveled along the Ottawa River, Georgian Bay, Lake Superior, and Rainy River to Fort Garry (now Winnipeg), then by Lake Winnipeg and the Saskatchewan River to Edmonton House, a post which had been established in 1795 on or near the site of present-day Edmonton.




  The party consisted of five boats, each loaded with four or five tons of goods for the Indian trade, everything in waterproof packages. The heavy goods were mostly guns, powder and ball, flints, tobacco, beads, traps, axes, rings, kettles, and small hand mirrors. The lighter goods consisted of blankets, brightly colored woolen cloth, needles, awls, thread, and trinkets the traders hoped would appeal to the Indians’ fancy.




  The party left Montreal in May 1814, and reached York Factory on the Saskatchewan in September, not far from where the river enters Hudson Bay. There they had to winter, resuming their journey in the late spring and eventually reaching their destination in midsummer of 1815. Hugh was not quite 16 years old.




  At Edmonton House, young Monroe was taken under the wing of the factor, Richard Hardesty, who had known both his father and grandfather. Eagerly, the boy began to learn the daily routine at the post, even as he marveled at the thousands of Indians who were camping outside the carefully guarded gates, patiently waiting their turns to trade their winter’s catch of furs for some of the goods that had arrived from Montreal. He was to learn, among many strange things, that the daily diet at the post consisted of buffalo meat and strong black tea—with plum pudding served at Christmas.




  Although the possibility of such an adventure had never crossed young Hugh’s mind, he did not hesitate to accept when the company offered to let him spend a year with the Pikuni, or Piegan, tribe of Blackfeet Indians so that he could learn their language and become a proficient interpreter for trading purposes. He would be under the protection of Lone Walker, a Pikuni chief, and would share his lodge, which already housed eight of his 19 wives and their children. Thus, he became part of a great Indian caravan as it headed southward toward the plains of what is now Montana.




  Actually, the company assigned young Hugh to live with the Pikunis for three reasons. Not only was he to learn the language so that he might serve as an interpreter in lieu of the totally inadequate Antoine Bissette, a French-Iroquois half-breed whose Cree wife knew a smattering of the Blackfeet language. He was also to see that the tribe returned to Edmonton to trade each year, as well as to check out a rumor that American traders had been pushing westward, seeking to establish posts along the upper Missouri in Blackfeet territory.




  In Rising Wolf: The White Blackfoot, Schultz said the assignment to live with the Indians was made within a few short weeks of Hugh’s arrival at Edmonton House. Some have questioned the time span, but nothing in the Hudson’s Bay Company records refutes the assertion. Of course, it is not really necessary to know whether the amazing adventure with his new Blackfeet friends had its beginning two weeks or two years after he reached the Northwest. The point is that his assignment was one with which Hugh was delighted.




  The young man’s pleasure was enhanced by the friendliness of the Indians. This rapport likely stemmed from three factors: First of all, he was young, attractive, and amiable. Secondly, he was the protégé of Lone Walker, chief of the Small Robes, a major band of the Pikunis, and great chief of all the Blackfeet tribes. Finally, influential tribe members discovered early in the relationship that Hugh possessed personal and unusual influence over the sun, the god of the Blackfeet.




  This latter discovery occurred during a noontime stop on the tribe’s first day out of Edmonton House. Hugh watched a frustrated medicine man try in vain to light his pipe from a piece of partly charred punkwood. Recalling the sunglass his grandfather had given him, Hugh quickly took it from his pouch and focused it upon the tobacco in the pipe. Soon a thin streak of smoke rose from it. When the medicine man and nearby chiefs saw this miracle, they began crowding around Hugh, seeking to touch this godlike being who obviously possessed special influence with the sun. The news soon spread, and before long Hugh was being called “Natowap-anikapi,” meaning “sacred youth.” The sunglass had assured his importance with the tribe.




  After leaving Edmonton House, young Monroe and the caravan of some 800 lodges traveled by easy stages along the foot of the Rockies to Sun River, where they wintered. The boy had quickly adapted to the daily life of the tribe, and he particularly enjoyed hunting buffalo and other game. He soon developed a special friendship with Chief Lone Walker’s son, Red Crow, who was about his age. Together, they experienced many adventures, including an incident in which he saved Red Crow’s life by shooting an attacking grizzly—a fortunate feat which served to enhance Hugh’s standing with the tribe considerably.




  In the spring, instead of returning to the Saskatchewan, the tribe crossed the Missouri River, hunted in the Yellowstone country that summer, wintered on the Missouri at the mouth of the Marias River, and returned to Edmonton House the following spring with all the furs the horses could carry. During this time, Hugh had acquired a good knowledge of the language as well an honorable name, Rising Wolf, given him because of his bravery in a battle with the Crows in the Yellowstone country. He could also report that he had encountered no American traders in Blackfeet territory.




  During the two years he was gone, the company had found another interpreter. So Hugh was ordered to remain with the Pikuni tribe to see that it came annually to Edmonton to trade its winter cache of furs. Nothing could have pleased the young man more, and he told his friend, Schultz, many years later that “everyday of that life was a day of great joy.”




  Young Monroe began to feel even more at home with the tribe, eventually becoming a member of the Aiinakix, or Seizer, band of the All Friends Society. This was an elite group whose members served as tribal policemen, keeping order in the camp and seeing that the people obeyed the hunting rules—a difficult task at times. Occasionally he accompanied Pikuni war parties in forays against other tribes, and once, according to Schultz, he traveled with a party of some 200 warriors to the vicinity of present-day Great Falls, where they unexpectedly encountered noted frontiersman Jim Bridger, together with a dozen trappers and a few Shoshone, or Snake, Indians. With great difficulty, Monroe restrained his Blackfeet companions from attacking and destroying their hated enemies, the Shoshone, as well as the rest of the party.




  During these exciting years, Monroe became the first white man to traverse the plains between the Upper Saskatchewan and Upper Missouri Rivers, as well as the first to see many parts of the mountains between the Missouri and the Yellowstone. Since the laconic records of the Hudson’s Bay Company continued to list him as an “apprentice” until 1818–19, it seems fair to assume that his job as roving ambassador with Lone Walker and the Pikunis covered the same period. In 1819–20, the records show he made “at least two trips from Edmonton House to Beaver River taking a supply of pemmican,” suggesting that his travels with the Pikunis ended then and he was assigned other duties, such as transporting supplies and trade goods between company posts.




  During his stay with the Pikunis, probably when he was 19 or 20, Monroe fell in love. As an occupant of Lone Walker’s lodge, he had for some time admired the chief’s attractive daughter, Ap’-ah-ki, some three years younger than himself. She was slender with a comely face, beautiful eyes, long hair, and graceful movements. The young man fell into the habit of looking at her when he thought no one was watching him, and before long he found he preferred to stay in the lodge, where he could be near her. Nonetheless, they never spoke, since, under the Blackfeet code, it was unseemly for youths and maidens to do so.




  Hugh’s hopes that they might set up a lodge together were dashed one evening when he heard a suitor offer Lone Walker 30 horses for Ap’-ah-ki’s hand. Although the chief turned him down, Hugh thought the refusal of 30 horses removed any possibility for his own hopes, since he did not even own the horse he rode. One day, however, he and Ap’-ah-ki chanced to meet away from the camp and, after a spontaneous embrace, they decided they must go to her father and tell him of their infatuation. The chief smiled and readily gave his consent, telling them he had rejected the previous suitor because he wanted Monroe for his son-in-law. In the words of Schultz, presumably quoting Monroe:




  

    That very day they set up a small lodge for us and stored it with robes and parfleches of dried meat and berries, gave us one of their two brass kettles, tanned skins, pack saddles, ropes—and all that a lodge should contain. And, not least, Lone Walker told me to choose 30 horses from his large herd. In the evening we took possession of our home and were happy.


  




  After the Blackfeet equivalent of a marriage ceremony, the happy couple enjoyed a long and fruitful life together. It ended finally with the death in 18741 of Ap’-ah-ki, also known as Sinopah (Kit Fox Woman). The couple are attributed with having 10 children, nine of whom records show survived to maturity despite the hardships of frontier life. As pieced together from various sources, including the complete census of the Pikuni tribe (1907–1908–1909) and other reliable records, the nine survivors were:




  

    	John, the oldest son, born circa 1820. He fathered four children by his first wife, Isabel, including Maggie Collins, Belle Liebert, Magdelaine Favel, and William. Much later, after Isabel’s death, he married Christine Delray, a young Canadian woman of French-Cree extraction, whose Indian name was Blanket Woman. To this union, two children were born, Angus in 1887 and another boy who died in infancy.




    	Felix, who fathered five children and served in 1859 as principal guide and Blackfeet interpreter for the Palliser expedition of Canada. His nephew, Angus, said Felix also served the Hudson’s Bay Company as an interpreter, and he finally froze to death.




    	Mary, also known as Margaret, who married Edward Housman and was the mother of three children, James, Hugh, and Maggie.




    	Minnie, who became the wife of Alex Fox and is said to have lived to 1923 or later.




    	Oliver, sometimes referred to as Olivier, who served with the Palliser expedition in 1859. According to the records of the expedition, members first looked upon him ‘‘as a fool,” and they were surprised and pleased when he mollified a group of trouble-seeking Blackfeet braves.




    	Amelia, frequently called Millie, who married Thomas Jackson, an employee in two or more early trading posts. She bore two children, Robert in 1854 and William in 1856. Both served as scouts for General George Armstrong Custer in the Black Hills in 1874 and in the vicinity of the Little Bighorn in 1876. Later they served in a similar capacity with General Nelson Miles.




    	William, also known as Piskan, Peskan, or Piskun, who was the third Monroe brother to serve with the Palliser expedition, having been brought into the group July 4, 1859, by his brother, Felix. He served as the prototype for the hero of one of Moberly’s adventures entitled “When Fur Was King.”




    	Lizzie, the mother of three children, who was married and widowed twice. She lived with her parents after the death of her second husband and is said to have survived to a very old age. She owned a smallbore rifle, was an excellent marksman, and loved to hunt and trap. She once told her father she intended to be a leader in war against Pikuni enemies, as was the Blackfeet warrior maiden, Running Eagle.




    	Frank, also known as Francis, Francois, and Heavy Eyes, who was the youngest of Hugh’s offspring, born in 1846. He married three times, twice to women of Cree descent and the third time to Mary, a full-blooded Pikuni. He had a son, Frank, by his first wife and five children by his third wife. Frank encountered a grizzly bear in the Two Medicine Valley and barely escaped alive. Although he was crippled in the attack, he is said to have lived to 1923 or beyond.


  




  Schultz credits Hugh with having six children—three sons and three daughters. However, he probably never knew of Felix, Oliver, and William, who spent their adult years in Canada.




  Returning to the 1820s, records of the Hudson’s Bay Company indicate Hugh Monroe continued to work at Edmonton House in an unspecified capacity. However, he made at least one trip to Rocky Mountain House (then called Acton House) with trade goods between May 17 and July 28 in the company year 1820–21. For the next two years, according to the records, he was employed in the Bow and Saskatchewan districts in unspecified capacities. The termination of his employment in 1823 seems to coincide with charges filed against him involving theft of liquor.




  Upon leaving the Hudson’s Bay Company, Monroe could either return to tribal life or chart a new course. Fortunately, there was at least one new course to which he could agreeably turn: He could become a hunter and trapper, catering to the world’s insatiable appetite for furs and, at the same time, indulging his boyhood passion for the outdoor life of guns and traps.




  The company’s cryptic records provide some indication he decided on this latter direction. For the period between the company years 1822–23 and 1831–32, Hudson’s Bay listed Monroe, when he was shown at all, as a “freeman.” In frontier parlance, this meant that he was a “free trader,” an independent contractor or freelance hunter and trapper, rather than an employee.




  This change in Monroe’s lifestyle was momentous; he had to depend entirely upon his own resources, but he was also free to move into new areas and make new contacts. He had come to know the country fairly well, including the better trapping areas. His experience and maturity made it possible for him to operate independently and even form friendships with Indians from tribes outside the Blackfeet Confederacy.




  During his early years in the Northwest, probably in the 1820s, Monroe did form such a friendship with members of the Kootenai tribe, which lived west of the Continental Divide. The relationship was to become even more meaningful, in some respects, than the one he had with the Blackfeet.




  Little appears to have been written about this unusual friendship with the Kootenais. Why should this white Blackfeet become intimate with an unaffiliated tribe whose home territory west of the Rockies made it a very distant neighbor? After all, he still was attached to the Blackfeet tribe through his Pikuni wife and children. It seemed a strange and inexplicable relationship.




  However, there were a number of explanations for the Monroe-Kootenai friendship. To begin with, the Kootenais were more peaceable and friendly toward white men than most tribes of the Northwest, an important consideration when Monroe was trapping alone with his family at Lower St. Mary Lake. The Kootenais often approached the lake through a mountain corridor from the west, and their friendship gave him a sense of protection from that direction.




  Secondly, Monroe occasionally arranged with the hostile Blackfeet to allow the Kootenais to hunt buffalo east of the mountains in plains country regarded by the Blackfeet as their exclusive domain. Finally, the Kootenais and Monroe shared a devout belief in Catholicism, and it was this factor that probably played the leading role in their relationship.




  Monroe himself, speaking for publication in the 1890s, said he first met the Kootenais when he discovered and named the St. Mary lakes, an event that, on two occasions, he said took place in 1836. However, the date is doubtful, since Monroe was working for the Hudson’s Bay Company in Canada—several hundred miles north of the St. Mary country—for several years before and after 1836. It is also difficult to believe that Monroe could spend 20 years or more in the Northwest prior to 1836 without having visited the St. Mary lakes. And by 1890 Monroe’s memory for dates was becoming notoriously erratic. Perhaps he was confusing 1826 with 1836.




  The evidence indicates that Monroe met the Kootenais much earlier, perhaps during his first three years with the company. When the factor at Edmonton House sent him to travel with the Blackfeet the second time, he also told him to try to find the Kootenai tribe and induce its trappers to bring their beaver skins to Edmonton instead of to Northwest Fur Company posts along the Columbia River. This may have been in 1817 or 1818.




  The 1830s brought competition to the southern Blackfeet territory for the Hudson’s Bay Company. Monroe learned in 1832 that the American Fur Company had established a trading post called Fort Piegan at the mouth of the Marias River. Soon after, Monroe went with his family to the fort to lay in a stock of tobacco and supplies, as well as to visit with the post’s white traders and perhaps to learn as much as possible about this new and—to the Hudson’s Bay Company—revolting development.




  Whether the arrival of the American Fur Company on the Marias had anything to do with it or not, Monroe went back to work for the Hudson’s Bay Company as an interpreter in 1832, not long after his visit to Fort Piegan. His contract to work in the Saskatchewan District, at 25 pounds a year, was renewed periodically throughout the decade.




  The onset of the 1840s found Monroe and his family comfortably established at company headquarters on the north Saskatchewan. But in 1844 he was again a free trader on Lower St. Mary Lake, where the fish and game were plentiful and his Kootenai friends could look in on him readily without fear of encountering hostile forces.




  Not long after his return to the lower lake, Monroe had an experience that he regarded as one of the highlights of his life. In August or September 1845, in the presence of some of his Kootenai friends and in the shadow of a huge cross of pine, Monroe christened the sister lakes St. Mary. Since then, a controversy has arisen over how the christening took place and who participated. The story of that controversy appears in the next chapter.




  In the 1850s, Monroe and his family continued to lead a gypsy lifestyle, although he did take time out in 1853–54 to serve as guide and interpreter for the exploration party of Governor Isaac Stevens. The party’s primary objective in the area was to find a practical railroad route over the Rockies, and members sojourned at Fort Benton for several months while they conducted the search.




  After hearing vague stories about a low mountain pass called Marias, Governor Stevens got an accurate description of it and its general location from Little Dog, a Pikuni chief. On the basis of this information, he dispatched reconnaissance parties to seek its exact location. One of them approached from the west in October 1853, while the other was ordered to move southward in May 1854 from above the St. Mary lakes (mistakenly referred to by the party as Chief Mountain lakes), with instructions to skirt the eastern side of the Rockies until the entry to the pass had been reached. Both endeavors failed.




  As Monroe had made local history in 1845 with his dramatic christening of the St. Mary lakes, he now had an opportunity to change the course of American history. As guide and interpreter, he was aware of the expedition’s search for Marias Pass, and he could have led the way to the pass easily. Instead, although fully aware that Marias Pass had been shunned by nearby tribes for decades (as Little Dog had already explained to Stevens), Monroe warned against the search, saying the party might be ambushed in the pass by hostile Indians. The reasons for this prevarication he carried with him to his grave.




  As a result of his advice, the party approaching from the west took a wrong turn and missed the pass. The Marias remained lost to railroad exploration parties for another 36 years. Monroe lost another chance at fame, and the statue that stands now at the summit of Marias Pass is not of Hugh Monroe, but of John Stevens (no relation to Isaac), who discovered it for his employer, the Great Northern Railway Company, in December 1889.




  During part of the 1850s and 1860s, Monroe and members of his family worked for the American Fur Company at its Fort Benton trading post. Located there for some years, in addition to Hugh and his wife, Sinopah, were their oldest son, John, with his wife, Isabel; their daughter, Amelia, with her husband, Thomas Jackson, and their children; their youngest daughter, Lizzie; and their unmarried son, Frank. Jackson was the post tailor, and Monroe, assisted by his two sons, was the post hunter.




  The 1860s brought a profound change in the affairs of the post. The manager for the American Fur Company, Andrew Dawson, had injured his back in a fall in 1858, and by 1864 he had retired to his native Scotland. With the change in command, Monroe decided to return to trapping beaver in the mountains, and he insisted that his entire family go with him.




  Their caravan left the fort one morning in the spring of 1864. In addition to more than 20 packhorses, they had another 70 free horses which Frank and the Jackson boys herded at the rear of the column. Monroe led the procession, and at intervals along the line of horses rode John, Isabel, Amelia, Tom, Lizzie, and Sinopah.




  Heading north in the general direction of what is now Glacier National Park, the caravan arrived in a few days in the Two Medicine country. Here, the Jackson boys had their first opportunity to use the new lightweight rifles their father had given them. They had a narrow escape from death when they wounded a huge grizzly which continued, nevertheless, to charge them. Just as it was about to kill the older boy, Monroe came to the rescue and fired the fatal shot.




  While still in the Two Medicine Valley, the Monroes were joined by a large party of friendly Kootenais, with whom they visited for a time. Then the families moved on to the foot of Lower St. Mary Lake, where they set up three lodges on the north side of the outlet. Each lodge was made of new, well-tanned, buffalo-cow leather. John and his wife, Isabel, occupied one. Monroe, Sinopah, Frank, and Lizzie had the second, while the Jackson family had the third.




  For several weeks they concentrated on trapping beaver. Monroe’s sons and grandson, Robert Jackson, worked down the river, while Monroe, Lizzie, and grandson Billy Jackson trapped the little streamlets running down the big ridge into the lake. For awhile, they averaged 10 beaver a day. When the catch had dropped to three or four, they decided to move on to the upper lake. In the meantime, Lizzie had shot a fat young moose, upon which they were feasting the evening disaster struck.




  It is ironic that Monroe’s favorite campground on the lower lake—the scene of memorable moments in 1845—could also be the setting in 1864 for the most devastating experience of his life. As the family enjoyed the delicious roast in the lodge of Lizzie and her parents, it began to hear the snorting of horses in the corral and the sharp, fierce barks of its dogs. Monroe’s two sons snatched up their rifles and hurried into the night to discover that an Assiniboine war party was unfastening the bars to the corral to steal the horses.




  After telling the women to run through the timber and down to the ford of the river, Monroe, his two grandsons, and their father, all now fully armed, sallied forth. Lizzie trailed secretly along behind. The Monroes were greatly outnumbered, and the Assiniboines succeeded in making off with all but two of their 100 horses. The raiders then set fire to the lodges and all the Monroes’ belongings, except four women’s riding saddles which they contemptuously tossed aside. The Assiniboines took with them saddles, traps, beaver skins, cans of powder, sacks of ball, and everything else of value.




  Day was breaking by the time the family gathered cautiously at the campsite. A gentle wind brought them the strong odor of burned leather. The growing light revealed desolation. Almost everything they owned had been burned or taken, and three little piles of charred leather and lodgepole ends were all that remained of their lodges. Sinopah sat down and cried inconsolably.

OEBPS/Images/chpt_fig_001.jpg
Hugh Monroe was perhaps the first white man to set foot in what is now Glacier
National Park. Monroe came to the Northwest from Quebec in 1815 to work for the
Hudson's Bay Company. He is credited with naming the St. Mary lakes, which straddle
the parK's eastern boundary. Courtesy of Montana Historical Society
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