ir’s California Vinegar
rely Vegetable tion
n ‘the native herbs found.
iges of the Sierrs Novada-
ifornia, the medieinal pro-
are extracted therefrom
of Aleohol. The question
tked, *“ What is the canses
»d success of Viveaan Brr-
swer is, that they remove
e, and the patient recov.
They are the at blood
-giving principle, a perfect
nvigorator of the system.
he history of the world has
1 componnded possessing:
nalities of Vingaar Brrrens
ck of every disease man is
ure a gentle Purgative as
elieving Congestion or In-
y Liver and Visceral Organs,,

es,
enjoy good health, le
i Brrrers as a medicine,
se of alcohblie stimulants:

[cDONALD & CO.,
Ageuts, San Francisco,
o and Charlton Sts., New Ynek,
ruggists and Dealers.
an take thes Wi
'ections, and remain lon
| their bones ore ot
ral poison or olher i1
wasted beyond revair
yusands proclaim Ve, a
iwonderful Invigoraut that
1 sinking system.
nittent, and Inicrmit-
iich are 80 prevalen’ i the
reat rivers throughv
specially those of the .
imsouri, Illinois, Tennosee
iansas, Red, Colorndo, Brs
, Pearl, Alabama, Mohila,
ke,James,and manv otlors,
ributaries, throughout our
aring the Sammer and An-
‘kably so during sessons of
id dryness, are invariably
extensive derangements of
liver, and other sbdominak
ir treatment, s purgstive,
rful influence upon these
is essentially necessary.
artie for the purpose equal
ER'S VixEaar Birress, as
ly remove the dark-colored
ith which the bowels sre
amo time stimunlating the
+ liver, and generally restor-
functions of the digestiva

ir Indigestion, eadashe,
oylders, Coughs, Tightness
zziness, Sour 1-uctations of
ad Taste in the Mouth, Bil-
pitation of the Hesrt, Inflam-
ungs, Pain in the region of
id a hundred, other painfuk
he offsprings of Dyspepsia.
prove o better guarantoe of
+ lengthy advertiseznont,
King’s Evil, White Swel-
Erysipelas, Swelled Nock,
s Inflammatious, oleng
Mercurial Affections, Oid
8 of the Skin, Sore Eyes,
ese, as in all other constitu-
Warker's VINecan Brrrens
ir great carative powers in
ate and intractable cases
smatory and Chronie
, Gou!, Bilious, Remittent
nt Fevers, Discases of the
ddneys, aud Bla
) equal. Such D
ted Blood. i
Diseases, — Persous en-
its and Minerals
»-setters, Gold-b
advanece in life, we .
f the Boweis. To p
ke a dose of \VaLKER'S
oeasionally.
iiseases, Eruptions, Tettar,
otehes, Spots, Pinpies, Pus
rbuncles, Ringworms, seald
es, Erysipelas, Itch, Scurts,
of the g:m, Humors and
+ Bkin of whatever name or
rally dug up and carvied out
n a short time by ‘e use of

thesa

HoS Are

and other Worms, lurk-

m of 80 many thousands, are

oyed and removed. No sys-
e, no vermifuges, no anthel-
ee the system from worms
s

¢ Complaints, in voung or
single, at the dawi of wom-~
uin of life, these Tonic Bit-
decided an influenge that
| soon perceptible,
-In all cases of jaur l.ce, rest
ar liver is not doing its work..
ible treatment is Lo promote
f the bile «ad favor its re-
is purpose o Vixnean Brr-

0
Dot

e Vitiated hen-
rimparitios In hrough
mpios, 1 i r Sares;
I you fing ed. anc
veins; cleat it ig
age will tell you when, Keop

a4 the Dewlth oL e systom

MCDONALD & CO,,

el Agonts, San

ton and Charlton Sts., New York,
Druggists and Dealexss |

L]

Original issues in

)

-—

e

.~ i

\adl

)

ad

Poor Condition
Best copy available

——

veins Standax

——r

3 = g PETDITY s

PUBLISIIED BY A.W.SMITIL]

=

VARMS SUMENDUM EST OPTIMUMN.—Cic,

(8250, PER ANXUM, IN ADVANGE.

i

No 26

SAINT ANDREWS, NLW BRUNSWICK, JUNE

30, 1875.

Vel a4

ey

“Give'me bat & dollar,” pleaded the girl ; “I

ﬂ_:{] T E l'}:? [L\ ‘T M [;c\? ED !munt have food and medicine for Willie.”

S o

LOTTIE CROFT'S REVENGE.

“My party dress will be splendid. Just im-
agine L’he“(‘ﬂ'm-l, Nannje. Black lace oyer corn-
colored satin 17

jAnd. pretty Naria Stevens, a dark, bright
beauty, with the laveliest: olive eomplexion in
the world, and a.pair of eyes that rivalled twin
sloes in Mackness, shook out her long, feathe-
£y ravém ‘curls, before n tall pier glass, and gave
hérsel ints tho hatds‘of Het French maid with
a profound sigh of Satisfuetion.

And no fashiohinble wornan would wonder at
Miss Stévens” supreme content. For the party

dress, of soft, shimmering satin, witl its accomn- |
panying overdvess of costly lace, lay ready l'ur]

the aylph-like form that was to enter it—a mar-
velof marvels—the perfection of perfect taste
and costliness.

“It's twice as lovely as Julia Gordon's, and
onlyleost eighteen hundred—O'! Nannie, don’t
pull my haireo I" went o Miss Stevéns, giving
her dimpled shouliders a’ shrug.  “There’s the
bell ; I hope it ain't that horrid sédmstress af-
ter her money again ! Run dowsr aud see, Nag-
nie 1"’ y :

Nannie obediently dropperd brush and comb
and left the roomy while; Miss Steyens lay, back
in bes ehair with.a half yaen, angkanattered -

“1 mustdo-my bekt toivight, ‘for ke will be
there ; and' papie I8 gedwifiz' 8o imitable and
stingy of late that ['dread to ask him for'a ceirt.
Phew't won't he'storm wheh' the bills come in'
for fhisy."

She glanced at the shimmering ¥ision on the
bed, and went over and spread out the glossy
dolds that the gaslight might full ou them, apd
smilpd ud she thought how much they looked
lilka.waves.of pade gold, Nannie came in, hur-
riodlyne T alw )

“It’s thessoamstress,ma'sm ; and 'she won't
goaway| Tor she says shé must have half of the
twenty dollars you owe lier, for her litite Lroth
er is dying.”

“Dying 1" exclaimed Miss Stevens, dropping
the folds of sutin she was toying with, with an
impatient gestare., “That's the story they all
trump up.  Such a fuss about twenty dollars !
She can’t have a cent to-night..  Nannie, go on
with uy hair, and if she's not gone when 1'm
dressed Vil have her faft out into the sfreet.”

Tt was o cold raw night ‘in December.” Thé
raiu cathe down in a drizzling mist, 4nd the
moon toiled slowly through great biks of
stormy clouds. The wind beat against the win-
dews of the Stevemns mausion with a mowrnful
sough, but no sound couid penetrate the thick
dmperies’ that, covered the windows of the
wamm, firelit diessingroom, and the ¢heeks of
the young girl glowed with tropical Lldom as
the last diamond clasped on wrist or throat ;
while lieve aud there a sparkling gém peéped
ot 'of the feathery curls that fluttered about
the dark, piquant face.

“Now I'm just perfect, am I not, Nannie 7"
laughed the beauty, as she shook out her. ele
gant, robes, and complacently surveyed the re-

L 1P 4 {

“One night will not make much difference.
Come to-morrow and 4 will pay you, for I am
sick of your dunning.”

“Give me anything,” persisted the girl, “I'm
starving, | have not tasted a mouthful of food
today,” .

“Beg, then,” snapped out Miss Stevens, who
had hot a spark of sympathy in her sclfish
heart for the poor to'flérs of, earth, who daily
and hoMy ieel the sting of hunger and pover-
ty, and such bitter humiliation and deéspair, as
;only thie poor who are too proud to bej and too
honest to steal ean feel.

The girl 108e up and gnve Miss Stevens a loolk
that haunted her for hours.

“Miss Stevens,” she said slowly, “I will die
in the streets first, The time lias been when |
was rich and honered, and Leloved ; now [ am
poor, an orphau, alinost howmeless, for to-mor-
row we are to be turned into the streets. Yet
I would not use the meanest worm that crawls
the earth as You have used mé,” The time may
comée when you shall euffi r ag ' have suffered ;
for riches sometimes take uhto' theskelves
wings and fleeawdy.”

She turned and walked out of the brightly
lit, softly carpeted ball, with the air of a young
princess—out into the darkness and bleakness
of a winter night, where the stregts werg ankle-
Ueep with the slosh, andthe wind ivhistled
tround the corners with cutting coldness.

“My 1" ejnculated Miss Stevens, as she drevy
a gdsp of relief, “what a splendid dctress <he
woull make! It's wonderful the airg thiose (6w
teash can put on.”

The distress of her seamstress did not troube
her eallous conscience iv the least ; agd when
she entered Mrs. Carmol's crowded rooms her
faze was as.placid us'if a frown had never mar-
red its beauty, and her voiee iis sweet and mu-
+ical as if it had never grated harshly on the
enrs of 'a fellow, creature, .

whein !" ejaculated old Hartly—a, million-
aire whose financial basis was as firmly estab-
lished as the hills—when his eyes fell on Miss
Stevens, “that looks like failure, don'tit ? Why
old Stevens has been on the street for days try-
ing to raise funds enotigh to meet his paper i1
January.”

“3he cannot be aware of her father's shaki-
ness or she would not come out in that style,”

‘| remarked another,

! “Wouldu't: she though?’ snapped, Hartly,
who detested display of any kind., “She is. not
the kind to pat her head under water for a
trifle.” .

“Winstead scerms, bmjl)"‘l;it,." lauqhed a lady
nodding to a tall, grave-looking gentleguyy wlo
had joined Miss Stevens' circle.

grunted old Hartly. “I thought he wus too mitich
in love with Lettie Croft—the angel—to put
that bundie of vanity in her place. -

“Poor Lettie,” echoed  hialf a dozen voices.
“They say she died in some. obseure place or

“tlumpl. ! Thought ke had more sense,".

commotion in the purlorﬂ,
into the
“Tipk here!

ged the ipanimate bundle 5 msmmllcyﬂ”y.
“Heavens | To think of
stieet Woeh n night as this. For Gol's sake!

A “enrringe ‘pole knocked her down and
she's stunned.”

Pierce Winstead's. face was deathly
pale. [ ’ !
“Lettic Croft,” he repeated clowly, as
ten'ler band s removed the dripping hool,
diselosing's white,” worn fiice, with' rain-|
soaked rings of’ hair elinging” to'the pale
brow. “My poor darling! what she must
have suffered !’

And Maria Stovens sceing infinite love
and pity depicted on his grave face, knew
her chances for becomnz Mrs. Winsiead
had vanished forever. ' She cav.efirward
siowly, and made. her way thiough the
group of ladies that had gatl eved around
Mr. Hartly, who was yigorously wipin
the tefirs f¥onr his e yes, and declaring n
was “very ‘Rot.”

She fell back lile one stricken with sud-
den terror, hor ncart ¥inking like lead in
her bogor.; for, the. idolized Lettie Croft,
who bsd cace been the petted danghter o1
A Profpdeous prerehant, and a noted society
Yelle, wad hir disearded scamstress.

“Howrible " wus hee internal  exclama-
rion, as shenade her way to. the parlors,
leavipg poor,; half-starved Lettie Croft, to
be coaxed back to such love and happiness
as she niight never know.

* % * *

*® &

For years Lomuel Hartly and Henry
Croft had been stuunch business friends ;
bat, actuated by sqme unlucky, impulse,
Henry invested the whole of his immense
basiiess ¢apital in a° Speculdtion that pro-
mized munificent profits; but turned out'a

g G
world—a Legsur.

on the pier in New York, six months af-!
ter. Al (ffort to t-ace his friend prov
fruitless, and his joy atfinding Lettie, poor
and worp out though she was, knew no
bounds.

He instantly removed the brother and

fhmily—to Lis own palatisl. home, where '
health  and it engith  cmme
Willle, ‘and Lettie’s cheeks soon glowed
with the flushies that had beta her chief
charm in the olden days.

Ameng thie millionaire's munificent, gifts

dollars, “to do exactly as she pleased with”
a privilege Lettie took advantage of by
carrying food and clothing to many an im-
poverished family. !

1t was a cold, dreary day in February.

other, shortly after her father’s failure and
death.”
“l have searched the city over for ‘her,”

flection of her beautiful seli in the mirror.

Nannie murmured a reluctant assent, for she
was perfect as far as mere physical beauty and
outward adorning is concerned, but of that in-
ner beauty which will glorify the plainest face,
there was no trace.
black efes could melt into bewildering tender-
neds, the vixenish glitter was there still ready
to flash out, and carry sorrow to some human
hei;p al any moment.

“Now, Nannie, give me my fan, and thpow
this gloak around my. shoulder—so } | Then.go
down and tell that creature she can't bave a
ceht tonight, and to come at a reasonable hour
next time.”

Nannie went down wondering what a “reg-
sonable hour meant ; for, to her certain know-
Isdge, this abhorred seamstiess had been there
at all hours and all seasons, begging but ope
dollar of the twenty that was due her. !

The girl was flot gone, but sat: pale and ; pa-
tient, awaiting Miss Stevens' answer. The eyes
that met Nannie's inquiringiy, were inexpres
wivety-sard and mowrnful- The girl was illclad,
poopand sorrowful, but the sigos of better days
clung to every look and metion, ‘and Nannie
paused and spoke to her as. respectiully as if
she had been ‘clad in velvet and ermine,

“My mistress cannob give you any money to-
night, madamn ; come to-morrow,”

The girl'a.lips opened with a dry, hard sob.

“E)y it is crael, cruel,” she moaned, “to keep
me out of the money, and Willie dying !"

Before Naunie could reply the flutter of Miss
Stevens' satin robes were heard on the stair-
way.

“What ! she excluaimed, fixing her black eyes
on the bedraggled garments of the seamstress
in an ill-bred stave, “Not gone ? [ thought I
went you word [ Lad no money ?"

sighed the millionaire Huitly, “butcan find no
trace of her.”

Meanwhile, Pierce Winstead was Miss Ste-
vens' most devoted cavalier. Envious mammas
Iroked dn and called her a lucky girl, while

For although the sloe. '} qip daughters sighed in secret, as Maria, with

ali the Leéwitching arts of a polished woman of
fashion, . drew Fiepee into her seductivé net.
For he was a prize the fairest of themi had an-
gled for in vain. A rich man, who beside being
a seion of lone of ' the oldest families'in New
Yark, was & mau of unblemished: reputdtion;
& scholagy half author, half artist, who could ap-
preciate 8 good poem, or stand spell bound be-
fore some exquisite kit of scenery, but who was
the poorest judge of feminine human nature
in the world. _Ad staidding tmder ‘the bright
rays of the Chinese lanterns, that' lit ap 'Mrs.
Caerol's b{jou greenhouse—a wilderness of flow-
}ors and vines that opéned in the parlors—-drink-
“ing in-the odorous seents of virgin lilies ‘that
uprose out of marble basits, and *growing al-
most fuint with the sensuous breath of a thous-
ind fragrant blossows, Pierce almost fancied he
- had Geen trangported into the garden of Eden,
and that Mania Stevens' sloback eyes were
temptingihim to taste of love's delightful fruis.
Pievee theght Miss Stevens as good and
pure and womanly as her fuce was lovely
und her form fanltless, and that no other
woman could graee the table half' so well.
But # faiv . face with soft rings of goldon
hair carling about it, rose up betore his
mental vision, and agaiz he stood in the
presence of Lettie Croft, who had been kis
arst love, and whom he one day oxpected
to call wite, - But Lottie was déad, and he
felt as if' he were doing Miss Stevens an in-
Jjustice by withbolding the declaration he
tancied she had a right to expect. - Yet the
words would not come, and he was sudden

The streets were deserted and cheerless,

the Stevens mansion thought they had e
. ver looked én despairing » face as the ‘oné
that gazed drearily out of the parlor win-
dow. It was Maria Stevens; who, since
{the night of Mrs, Carroll's party, bad led
a miseruble life. For Pierce Winstead's
-engagement to Lettie Crott had been pub
“licly announced, and her father's creditors
had granted him extension of two monthe,
and the last day of grace was fast drawing
to a c¢lose.
{. “If I cannot raise thirly thonsand tiis]
afterfioon T am a ruined man,” had been
. his announcement at ‘voon;and - Maria sat
‘watehing the. tast darkening streets with a
dull, heavy pain at her heart.

She had a horror of poverty, ‘and dim
percéption that she was utterly unfit to!
,earn’ hor daily  bread. She 'wrung her
white, ringed tingers bhelplessly, and look-
"ed pitifully at the palo invalid mother, who
lay on the lounge before the glowing grate,
and whose conusels she had so often scorn-
ed

The door.opened softly and Iliram Ste
vens came in, careworn and weary, with a
frown on his brow and_stern look on bis
face.

“\What news ?” inquired his wife gently.

“Phe Worst news possible. ~ I didn’t get
the money.”

n“'hy ‘Y" i

“For various reasons. iThe main one
seems to be Maria's extravagance. Men
naturally objectto secing a debtor’s daugh-
ter arrayed like a youad princess.”

lle glanced sternly at the blanched face
of his daughter.

“Did you try Mr, Hartly ?” she askod
in a husky voice.

“I did, but he would not advanco me a
dollar to sav® my life. Your treatment of
Miss Croft settled that.”

Maria twrmed here face up to the dreary
Febiruary sky. Hor sins were comving

fwith pros

fuco with her

venge,

sev

Lemugl Liavtly, who was a buchelor, was | ¢),4
somewhere in the heart of Europe, ldhng“_he car, ['expected to see itcome th i
away the summer months, and knew noth-' ¢he wind g
ing of his friend's failure until he landed ' ¢y, ¢

cultivated.

buck to'g.,

long whip.

and the féew pedestrians that hurried by | pagific

80IM@ 860re Or more
damaging the train, and several Indian.
were shot by the train hands,

Arrived at Sydney at § A s, we rotir
and get up early, on this train—rise -witl
the san and go down with him:
‘'ouly §1 at this station; Liere the Govern

ly-brought back to the land of reality by n’l:rrn]c to her, and before many months she,
| with all her beauty and grace, might be
“Winstead I roared old Hartly, rushing 'plodding through the world at the meanest
eenery with what seemed to be'drudgery. She felt a moment as if she
a mags of draggledl garments in his arms. ] would smother, then rose hastily and open-
have found Lettie Croft!” ed the door, and stood face to face with
ITe dropped into & mossy seat and hng-|the last woman on earth she wished to
) | meet—Lottio Croft, ¢lad in rich robas, with
er whding the  her fair; serene face lovelier thewy ever:

“You here!” flashod out Mavig; ‘some of:
Winstead; don't stand there like n stonie.— | her old fiery spirit lightinyg

wp her eyes.

“It is just like yon to vome to taunt me
itive beggary .’

=No,. Miss Stevons, [ never wish any
human being to suffor, what I have. .I have
come to offer your father the loan of thirty
thousand ¢,1lars, which, I am told, is the
sum he wishes to raise.”

Muria dropped down on the hall séfa in
2 confasod heap, and covered lLer ¢rimson

Enwh. This was heaping
coals fire on her head, and ‘she could ouly
gasp :

“Ihis,; after what T have dono ?”

“Yes, Miss Stevens, fel this be.my re
Life is.too short for nsde make it
anhappy by unkindness to-one another.”

{ .Mr. Stevens thankfally aggepted:the loan
and to this day Mr, Ilartly isat a_ loss to
know how Lettie in\'owlm.l)

But she assures him it is paying interest,
for throngh Lettie's aid Maria Stevens is
bécoming a better woman, and report says
she is 800n to marry the man of her choice.
e o S MRS RS

her money.—

California Correspondence.
San Franctsco, June 11, 1875.

| Mr. Editor.—In my letter-of’ yestorday:;
I gave a briof description, of our journey
4y fur a8 Omaha, and pow. furnish you
with the remainder of the trip to the golds
en city—San Francisco.

We left Omaha_ on 31st May at 7 »..;
about 4 miles out we encountered a thun-
der storm with lightning, rain, hail and
winl(:. I never saw anything to ‘compare
b with it, the'rain came down in torrents, the
biabble, 1 n L-Uroft was turned out into the i héiliwas fully ‘an in¢h square, and broke

oral panes of glass in the cars, and from
fearful noise it made on the roof of|

was so strong that it would bring
rain almost to.a stand-still.
on the 1st June we were 150 miles from
Omaha on the prairie. Settlers are quite
plenty here; large picces of land nicely
Grand lsland 155 miles from
Omuha is quite a town of 1200 populutjon,
> banks, ¢hirches, school houses, 3 weekly
sister—the enly swrvivors of @ once h"PP.V‘nuw»pupem, machine

At 6 a.

, repair shops and
roand house. Alda is a ‘station
m Grand: Island, the eabins Lere ate low
and strong, covered-on top- with ‘tw, the
walls loopholed and enclosed with the same
material which in former days guarded
y the roof from the fivebiand, bullets and ar-
to  Lottic was a present of fiity thousandyyows of the Indians. We met drovers with
large numbers of horses and cattle, severnl
tamed 81k weve travelling along with them.
The drovers ride on bombacﬁ !
Arrived at’ Kearney Jlg)cﬁon
at 1l'a»s. Hore the Burlington & Mis-
souri R.R. form a junﬂion‘\'vigh the Unhn*wm‘ the pasengers ibll us /toi"tuiny

ific. .Fort Kenrnoy; s military. post,
5 miles distant was oncengreat point withe
the Overland Stage {'o.. '

At 2 A, M, eame t) Plam Creek, a nice
village with a town hali, school houses, ho-,
tels, and printing office.
aud boy came on board the tiain begging,
further on wo met a drove of 2000 head of
Texas eattle; crossed River Platte at 6
P. M., a shallow, wide, swift river, with a
wooden bridge ; at 6 30 arrived at North
Platte, a large town with many fine build-
ings; passed large nomber of Emigrant
tedms on : their way to the« Black Hills.—
One-eannot judge by reading-or hearing of'
emigrants crossing the plains, they  meed
to see them to understand the bhardships
and trials they have to undergo. All day
long we have been going .along . over the
wide prarie,. no change only an occasional
glance at the Platte River, and now we
have erossed it, and there is nothing ahead
of as to be seen but one vast plain of green
grass ; this is the spot yon can seé the sun
X rise out of the grass and :¢* in the same.

Thero are only four eur londs of Emi-
grauts in our train, we seom to have all
got . acquainted with each other ; you ean't
imagine what it is like to be on a train
with a crowd like this, that have to ent and
sleep wheseyer they. can get a chanco;
children crying, men laughing, or talking,
or smokitig, pll hands as jolly as can be,
all'kind to each other. " June 2nd; passed
[ station calted "Ogalalia last \
this statfon some yoars ago, the Indfutis at.
tempted to wreck a passenger train by
placing a lot of their ponies on the trac
ahead of the locomotive; the result was,
wore killed withou:

and unse a

A Pawnce squaw

night;  nea

Moals are

miles

ment have established a lérge military
post; all along the road. this morning we

saw the prairie dogs dodging jn and.out of
their Loles, they are about the. gize: of #

kitten. A number of antelopes haye sbeen
close to the train, moved off slowly ; wa
ware passifig them, At Anfelope and Pine
Bluff e passed’a drove of hibrses and eat-
tle graging, nitmbering thotisands’ thi¥ id
considered the largest and best 7
ground in the United States; on' our
the land is-high and rough with some
scattering trees.

Arrived at Cheyenme in .Wyoming Ters
ritory, 5616 miles from Om and the
same distance from Ogden, just half the
length of the Union Pagific Railroad, popus
lation 3009, it wAs formerly a gredt gamb.
ling place—munders by night and by day
was the rule rather than the exce ¥
until the Vigilance Committés swahg sev-"
eral of the most desperate’ charaetés. ' ©*

The Rocky Mountaing eome in view" ori
our left, the tops and far down: the sides
covered with snow ;. the stenery-complete-:
ly ehanges Shere,. fromy: the, vast i
lands to. one of mountain, hill .and vale.—
Now we run through the. long, covered
s00w sheds, and we are in te! f :
for some moments, I thonght L b
pretty wild scefiery in the Province, bug
the scenery here ie” a8 much wilder'as ‘the
differenice betwecn darkness and light.

The next place arrived ‘at is Strefpas’
named after General Slierman; is consider.
ed to he best spot  along ‘the line for
fish and game, it is 8,200 feot abewe the+
level of the sea.  We go through fegrfully
heavy cuitings.and arviveat LaramieLity.
Gold diggings 30 miles from heve and goal,
about 8 miles, Laramie was the firsé place
in America or in the world even, where i
female jury was eémpannelled,. their ﬁrs,z
case was that of %" Wesfetn desperads,
and they did their duty. “PMerd”i8's phelt”
grizing timet of cotm fry Herc'S0 miles .
by 60 dong, thiy fGrmerly was s greasplace”
for Buffaloes ; the mountains here .
frome10 to 13000 feet.” -Awivod:at Como,
an upimportant, little place sith.a- detely :
little lake. a8l et

Thursday, 3rd June. , This is.abeautiful,
morning and the.view is Wig_;out, the.,
sun just rising shinging on the snow 8,
give to them a glitter that we om
trees in N, B’k on a fine wintér m( r&"‘ &
the air fs rather inclined to be ol m%
manage to keep comfortable having stoves”
in the cars. - Now the ‘ e “of the”
country changes; the groumd" s dovered>
with o kind of:weed ealied sage, and.has o
desalate, lonesomeappetrance, an océasion«:
alells or anjelope stavts, and. rons ;up: the.
side-of the mountain ; there s a gregéquan.,.
tity of alkali which forms, a. conting, eves,
{any place that is damp, Now we rup theo'
a deep gofge an ’?hmd " us_ the ﬁ?ﬁ ;
come ont ns thotzh they would b&; our
WaY,—1o Wwe g'u'!ﬁroné:*ﬁ Tong” gh -
then dotn into 2 deep gord® thie wall§ (loge
and abrupt. We atrive at Fort Fred Stosle; -
there iw: 1 Co. Avtillery wnd 1:Co; Cavatry
here j oocasional lyiave taeet onrigrant traing

back and-all.manner.of staries about:hard
times, lut we tell them as Jong us the State.
of Californi will,give us soup threo, times
aday that we will befsql_l'sﬁc(f L SRMmItt is
a swall station where the passengor trains,,
er on wa,

do not stop, and “even miiés far
jarrive at Separation, elécation * 6,900 fe‘el;:
{ we are rapidly rising and in 15 miles fur-
ther we will be on the summit 6f the Récky"

Mountains. Ar esian wells rrs ‘quite nu¥

merous along the line, mnst of them have"
been finished within the past: 18, paonthey
they are from,a62 ml,lir:‘ﬁm_& in.depth,o
flowing. from 400 to 100).gallons an; hour,

in one. place 26 foet above, the surface, by .
pumging these wells yill su from G50,
10 2,400_gallons per hour ; We, Arrive st .
Summit, now we are vt " hear cﬁ" reat

“Backbone” of 'the tonfinent, fhe Rocky
Moyntains. 2% miles'west of {his’
a flag planted by the Wife of Capt.
noar the triick; 'marks the sumimit’
feat above the level of the sea, thispoitt 3¢
737 miles from Omaha and' 1,177 frony Skn-:
Frangisco. Toithe west!can be' séen the !
Seminole mountaing, and farthier on can be

seen the Sweetwater, mf.ﬂﬂw fanther :
west_and north the m river, Jowntaing. .
Sage anl alkali beds ave the rule now and,
have beon for the Jast 25 milea, LJA\TIV! pﬁ 1

Hillia:d, a great place far burning chardoal, "
tho npp’cnran(-e 1nt' the muﬂf:} Dzes

here, on évery gile of us 'wo m‘ 2
surrounded with motmtains' Covered with'"'
snow.  We pass through a Hine'of BHw'snow >
shels, and pass miles of snow féreed ;the ">
air is very light and pukely as w',:sz- the-
ranches wé sco oarcasses «of ‘moat han; g
o posts about-13.0r 20 feet high; '
NOL necessary.-bo cuie wieat Jon ithe: mons- .
wins, the sun «dhes that.', Wa. see. lots .of .
Tack R'bbits rupnini aveand s short, dinte =
face figm, us, they ool liko ghe b‘a:luh‘ g
:'uu-c, they ave muel larger. - thail. .our, rab-

oits 5 we arrive at Wasateh «tation, the
,head of Echo’ Canyon, and go threugh &




