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failure of the enterprise. M other times they
heard of changes in the Board of Directors, the
election of a ne;v President, tales of jobs and
looting, but they concerned themselves only with
the work in hand. No breath of scandal ever
reached these pioneer trail-makers, or, if it did, it
failed to find a lodging- place, but blew by. Am-
ple opportunity they had to plunder, to sell sup-
plies to the Indians or the Mormons, but no one
of the men who did the actual work of bridging
the continent has ever been accused of a selfish
or dishonest act.

During his second winter of service Bradford
slept away out in the Rockies, studying the
snowslides and drifts. For three winters they
did this, and in summer they set stakes, keeping
one eye out for Indians and the other for wash-
outs, and when, after untold hardships, privation,
and youth-destroying labor, they had located a
piece of road, out of the path of the slide and
the washout, a well-groomed son of a politician
would come up from the Capital, and, in the
capacity of Government expert, condemn it all.
Then strong men would eat their whiskers and
the weaker ones would grow blasphemous and


