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settlers, all of whom live away from the railroad in

solitude not to be conceived by those who think their

homes the most isolated in the older parts of the

country. I had only time to visit Dr. Rudolph

Meyer, five miles from Whitewood, in the valley of

the Pipestone.
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The way was across a level prairie, with here and

there a bunch of young wolf- willows to break the

monotonous scene, with tens of thousands of gophers

sitting boldly on their haunches within reach of the

wagon whip, with a sod house in sight in one direc-

tion at one time and a frame house in view at an-

other. The talk of the driver was spiced with news

of abundant wild-fowl, fewer deer, and marvellously

numerous small quadrupeds, from wolves and foxes

down. He talked of bachelors living here and there

alone on that sea of ofrass, for all the world like men


