
THE LAST SPtKE

up from the Golden Gate came another train

bringing the flower of 'Frisco to witness, and

some of them to take an active part in, the cele-

bration. The day was like twenty-nine other

May days that month in the Salt Lake Valley,

fair and warm, but with a cool breeze blowing

over the sagebrush. The dusty army of trail-

makers had been resting for two days, waiting

for the people to come in clean store clothes, to

make speeches, to eat and drink, and drive the

golden spike. Some Chinese laborers had

opened a temporary laundry near the camp, and

were coining money washing faded blue overalls

for their white comrades. Many of the en-

gineers and foremen had dressed up that morn-

ing, and a tew had fished out a white shirt-

Judah and Strawbridge, of the Central, had little

chips of straw hats that had been harvested in

the summer of '65. Here and there you saw a

sombrero, the wide hat of the cowboy, and the

big, soft, shapeless head ct^er of the Mormon,

with a little bunch of whiskers on his chin.

General Dodge came from his arsenal car, that

stood on an improvised spur, in a bright, new

uniform. Of the special trains, that of Governor


