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work on his return that, excepting at meals,
we never see him; and have to content our-
selves wandering and exploring on our ponies

all the different trails, and we shall soon be

acquainted with every one within miles. = The
ouly ride we do eschew is the Toll Road up
the park, the only piece of flat ground any-

‘where about, and fit for cantering along. It

is the favourite resort of the ladies of the town,
who are smartly arrayed in very long-skirted
habits ornamented with brass buttons and
velvet jockey-caps, and who must naturally

look down upon us as disgracefully turned out

in our every-day gowns and broad-brimmed
hats, which, to say the least, have seen better:
days. :

Ladies riding alone are required to pay no
toll; a custom we think ought very much to
be encouraged all over the civilized world.

We have spent one more night at the cabin

in Imogene,) leaving Henry. in Ouray and
“doing” for ourselves; and whilst Mr, W——

and the “ expert,” for whom we went up, were
inspecting mines, we two fetched the water,

made bread, and had a general sweep out.:

The cat was supremely delighted to see us,
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