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SALT LAKE CITY, AND THE WAY THITHER. 

I.—"ACROSS THE CONTINENT." 

[Vice the Central Pacific Railroad.] 

THE journey " Across the Continent" is very different, 
now that the Central Pacific Railroad is completed, to 
what it was a few years ago. Then the " trip" occupied - 
from ten to, thirty days between the Missouri River and 
Salt Lake City, according to the season of the year, or the 
successful assiduity of the Indians on the plains in burn-
ing " stations," carrying off horses and mules, imperilling 
the lives of travellers, and otherwise making themselves 
unpleasantly notorious. Now the distance is accomplished 
by rail in about fifty hours—in saloon carriages luxu-
riously fitted up, provided with refreshment bars, and 
with elegant berths for the accommodation of tourists. 
Yet the old route was not altogether an unpleasant one, 
especially to those who like a dash of excitement in their 
pleasure; and it had the advantage of affording time to 
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the traveller for the contemplation of the beautiful scenery 
which he encountered on the route. 

But nous avons change tout cella. Everybody now-
a-days goes by rail; and the steam-car, with wonderful 
regularity, dashes across the immense expanse of the 
continent, conveying curious visitors or busy merchants 
or daring adventurers to the stronghold of Mormonism 
in the one direction, or the "Golden Gate" of the Pacific 
in another. 

The traveller, coming from the Northern States, will 
probably select Chicago as his starting-point. 

Chicago is undoubtedly one of the most extraordinary 
instances of the rapidity of American development. It 
is the principal city of Illinois, and situated at the south-
western extremity of Lake Michigan, and at the mouth 
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of the Chicago River, in lat. 41° 52' N., and long. 
87° 35' W. Of Indian origin, and pronounced Shu-
kaw-go, it is first mentioned by Perrot, a Frenchman, 
who visited the spot in 1671. A small military station, 
called Dearborn, was erected here in 1803, but destroyed 
by the Indians in 1812. It was afterwards rebuilt in 
1816. 

It was sixteen years later before American enterprise 
appreciated the advantages of the position ; and in 1832, 
with the exception of the officers and soldiers, it did not 
contain above a dozen families. In the following year a 
town was organized by-the election of a Board of Trus-
tees. On the 26th of September following, the surround-
ing territory was purchased of the Pottawattomies, seven 
thousand of whom were transported west of the Missis-
sippi River. The city obtained its first charter in 1837, 
At that date its population was about 2000 ; but its faci-
lities for becoming a cast grain depot were so obvious 
that settlers flocked to the new city from all parts of the 
United States, and its growth became so rapid as to sur-
pass any previous instance in the history of the world. 
A population of 2000 has increased in thirty-five years—
a single generation—to 170,000. It is the emporium of 
the navigation of the great lakes; the imports and ex-
ports amounting to about 470,000 tons, whose value pro-
bably exceeds 0,820,000. Nearly 6000 miles of railway 
centre in this extraordinary capital of Western commerce. 
It has its universities, medical colleges, theological, lite- 
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rary, and scientific institutes, churches, chapels, public 
schools, private schools and seminaries, and all the ad-
denda of a great city. One drawback is, that its sur-
rounding scenery is tame and uninteresting, the town being 
situated on a level, or nearly a level, which never varies 
more than from five to twenty-four feet above the lake. 

But the traveller need not start from Chicago unless 
he likes. Ile may commence his great Western tour at 
St. Louis, the terminus of the Ohio and Mississippi 
Railway ; or at Springfield, thejunction-point of the 
Toledo, Wabash, and Western, with the Chicago, Alton, 
and St. Louis. But whatever route he takes, he will 
find himself eventually deposited at Omaha, on the Mis-
souri River—the focus of an amazing network of rail-
ways, and the actual point of departure of the Central 
Pacific Railroad. 

The principal lines which converge to this flourishing 
town are 

1. The Dubuque and Sioux City. 
2. The Chicago and North-Western. 
3. The Chicago, Rock Island, and Pacific. 
4. The Burlington and Missouri. 
5. The St. Joseph and Council Bluffs, which unites 

the Hannibal and St. Joseph, the Missouri and Pacific, 
and the Kansas and Pacific—the latter a main line of 
railway, which is intended to be carried as far as Denver, 
and there unite with a branch to Cheyenne, on the Cen-
tral Pacific. 
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Of Omaha it is enough to say that it is a completely 
new town, with a population of about 3000, which is 
evidently destined to expand into very considerable pro-
portions. It is connected by railway with the principal 
towns of Illinois, Kentucky, Colorado, and Kansas; has 
a large river trade p and is an important prairie depot. 
It is the capital of the Territory of Nebraska, and is 
situated on the right bank of the Missouri, opposite Coun-
cil Bluffs, and twenty miles northward of the mouth of 
the River Nebraska. 

On leaving Omaha, our course, as far as Macpherson, 
lies on the northern bank of the Platte River, which we 
ascend to its point of confluence at Cheyenne, where the 
North Platte unites in one broad channel with the smaller 
stream of the South Platte: the former rising far away 
in the highlands of Wyoming; the latter in Colorado, to 
the south of Denver. 

The principal stations we pass are Fremont, Columbus, 
Grand Island, Kearney, Brady Island, and North Platte. 
Above this point we continue our route to Cheyenne, by 
way of Julesburg, Sidney, and Pine Bluffs. None of 
these places have attained as yet to a degree of import-
ance which justifies description. Many consist only of 
a collection of log huts ; which, indeed, are scattered 
here and there along the line wherever the game is 
abundant or the soil offers a favourable opportunity for 
tillage. 

The really remarkable feature of this part of our jour-
ney is the prairie scenery, which unfolds far and wide on 
either hand. Yet the prairies are not what English 
people are so apt to think them—immense level and 
monotonous plains, thickly covered with grass and buffa-
loes; but vast rolling uplands, which rise from the Kan-
sas River to the Rocky Mountains in a series of ascending - 
billows, always of a gentle ascent, and often of an enor-
mous sweep. The creeks and inlets branching from the 
rivers are fringed with walnut, oak, and hickory : the 
hollows are bright with marigolds, shamrocks, and sun-
flowers, which clothe the ground with a warm golden 
splendour. The air is warm, and interpenetrated with 
fragrance; the sky a deep soft blue, occasionally relieved 
by patches of snow-white cloud. For leagues and leagues 
the picture is as rich in colour as it is majestic in out-
line ; and were not the traveller occasionally aroused by 
the terrors of a prairie storm, he might begin to think 
himself in an enchanted land, which Nature had dowered 
with all her richest gifts. 

But as we recede further and yet further from the Mis-
souri, as we strike deeper into the solitudes of the great 
continent, the landscape loses its brilliancy : wooded 
knolls and flowery ridges give place to vast breadths of 
rolling uplands, where the wolf creeps along its insidious 
track, and the rattlesnake lies coiled among the thick 
herbage, and the pioneer's path, as he strolls along, gun 
and axe in hand, is marked out before him by the bleached 
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skeletons of dead animals. The scene would be almost 
wearisome but for its frequent atmospheric changes, and 
for the occasional appearance of a group of antelopes or a 
herd of buffaloes. One of the plagues of the prairies is 
the dry fierce wind ; another, the sudden inrush of clouds 
of grasshoppers, which, like the locusts of Egypt, con-
sume every green thing before them. No one who has 
not travelled on the prairie, says Lieutenant Warren, 
can appreciate the magnitude of the swarms. Frequently 
they fill the air for many miles of extent, so that an 
inexperienced eye can scarcely distinguish their appear-
ance from that of a heavy shower of rain or the shifting 
smoke of a prairie fire. Their flight is frequently at an 
elevation of from 1400 to 1500 feet above the surface of 
the earth ; but they descend to within a few inches, and 
settle on the vegetation of the plain like a universal 
blight. To a person standing in one of these swarms as 
they whirl over and around him, the air becomes percep-
tibly darkened, and the sound produced by their wings 
resembles that of the passage of a train of cars on a railroad 
when you are about two or three hundred yards from the 
track. This plague seems to be the main impediment 
in the way of man's colonizing and tilling the prairies. 

Leaving Cheyenne—one of the most important stations 
on the Central Pacific—we soon come in sight of Fort 
Russell, on the Crow Creek. It is the largest fort in the 
West. 

The distance from Cheyenne to Laramie is only fitty-
seven miles ; but the ascent is not less than 1082 feet,.  
Laramie being 7123 feet above the sea-level. Up this 
toilsome acclivity the locomotive cannot travel at any 
considerable speed ; but the slower rate of progress does 
but afford the traveller more time for the contemplation 
of the grand and unusual features of the scenery around 
him. To the north-west rolls the range of the Black 
Hills, with sharp-pointed peaks rising some 2000 feet 
above the general level. To the south is visible the 
massy chain of the Rocky Mountains, the great barrier 
which separates the prairie region from the Pacific litto-
ral. Looking eastward, along the tract we have passed, 
we see it stretching far away to the dim horizon as one 
vast plain: even the hills of a thousand feet in height 
seem but a speck in the distance. 

Sir Walter Scott tells us of the beautiful ruins of Mel-
rose Abbey, that to see them aright they should be seen 
by the "pale moonlight;" and this part of the railway 
journey across the continent should also be accomplished 
when the scene is lit up by the radiance of the moon. 
Thus a recent traveller writes :— 

" The moon is shining brightly as we climb these 
everlasting hills. Her mellow light gives a softness to 
the view; the air is pure and invigorating; and with 
hearts swelling with grandeur at the sight of those en-
during monuments of God's greatness; we drink in the 
prospect in silent, heartfelt rapture. In view of these 
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let us be dumb; for silence is most becoming to us, the 
creatures of a day, in the presence of these rocky crea-
tures, which will continue to lift their tall heads to the 
sky when we and all like us are mouldering in the 
dust." 

At Sherman we •reach the summit-level of the 
railway—the highest point which we cross in the 
Rocky Mountains—an elevation above the ocean of 8242 
feet. 

Then we begin our descent towards the Pacific, every 
mile exhibiting to us some novel feature in a panorama 
of inexhaustible interest. "Here, to our right, rises far 
above his fellows a bald-headed mountain of rock ; to the 
left, mountains of rock heaped upon mountains of rock 
meet the eye everywhere ; and all around are rugged, 
craggy, precipitous rocks—barren of grass, or leaf, or 
tree—and deep-yawning chasms, through which the 
flashing stream leaps on its merry way. We strike across 
bridges of such a height that it turns one dizzy to look 
down into the awful depth below." 

Now we come to a plateau on whose grassy summit the 
red rocks rise, in tower, spire, and pyramid, to a height 
of three and four hundred feet. Everywhere there is 
something to arrest the eye, to strike the imagination, 
and to remind one of the wisdom and infinite power of 
the Architect who built up the mountain-crests and rent 
their sides with profoundest chasms. 
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On a mountain-sheltered plain is situated Laramie, 
the largest town in Wyoming Territory. Fort Sanders is 
three miles distant: it has a mud fort and several block 
houses. To the westward the mountains attain an ele-
vation of 13,000 feet. 

Passing Medicine Bow, on one of the small branches 
of the North Platte, we descend to Rawlings ; thence to 
Black Butts and Rocky Point ; after which, leaving the 
Salt Wells on our right, we cross the Green River — a 
winding, rapid stream, affording capital sport to the 
angler, if any solitary disciple of Izaak Walton should 
wander into its valley. At Bryan we strike Black Fork, 
a branch of the Green River, which we follow for seve-
ral miles; with the white plains, whitened by alkaline 
incrustations, only sparsely relieved by sage-bushes and 
stunted willows. 

Towards the south rise the Wintah Mountains, with 
the River Wintah at their base. This point is nearly 
midway between Greece River Town and the junction of 
the Green River with the Colorado. 

We now skirt the banks of the Big Muddy for nearly 
fifty miles, crossing and recrossing it according to the 
devices of the railway engineers. Its valley seems every-
where covered with sage-bush and grease-wood, and its 
only inhabitants are an innumerable colony of squirrels. 

At 886 miles from Omaha—twice the distance between 
London and Edinburgh—and at 888 miles from Sacra-
mento, we arrive at Church Butts—so called from the 
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red-sandstone masses on the summit of the mountains, 
which at a little distance present the appearance of hun-
dreds of churches, with tall pointed spires. 

Next we pass Fort Bridger, surrounded by many-
coloured rocks. It was here that three regiments of 
United States soldiers, under command of Albert Sidney 
Johnson, who had been despatched in 1857 to chastise the 
Mormons, endured such severe sufferings. Imprisoned 
by the deep winter snows in the heart of the mountains, 
their commissary train captured by the Mormons, they 
were compelled to kill and eat their mules, and even to 
boil and eat the mules' skins. Hundreds perished of 
cold and hunger; and even when the summer loosened 
their chains, no provisions from the States reached them 
until the following September. 

We have not yet got clear of the spurs and buttresses 
of the Rocky Mountains. To avoid heavy cuttings and 
abrupt gradients, we are continually winding round the 
base of grassy hills. In the front,  as in the rear still rise 
the snowy peaks. The cuttings are covered with a heavy 
roof of timber, to prevent them from being filled up with 
the snow in the midst of winter. On the acclivities 
around us Indians are constantly making their appear-
ance; sometimes singly, sometimes in pairs and groups ; 
sometimes standing or reclining, sometimes urging their 
horses to full gallop. 

Crossing the Bear River—it abounds in trout and other 
fish, and rises sixty miles away to the south in the Win-
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tab and Wahsatch Mountains—we reach Bear City. It 
is situated as romantically as a poet could wish,—in the 
sweet bosom of a valley, whose rich verdure brightly con-
trasts with the gray, naked, barren, and rugged moun-
tains. The charm and beauty of contrast is very strik-
ingly felt. 

In some places of this valley—let us note as a fact—
the grasshoppers are so numerous that it is impossible to 
place the point of a pin on the ground without touching 
them. "An eastward-bound train," says a traveller, 
" which has just come in to Wahsatch, is provided with 
evergreen brooms, covering the cowcatcher and brushing 
the track, to sweep off the grasshoppers. The engineer 
of our train informs me, that at times they are so numer-
ous on the track as to be crushed to death by thousands : 
hence they make the driving-wheels and track so greasy 
that trains are often two or three hours behind their 
time." We state this fact on the authority of a corre-
spondent of the New Jersey Journal. 

We now hurry through Echo Canyon (or Callon), one 
of the sublimest, and yet, too, one of the loveliest, scenes 
which even the New World can boast of. Picture to 
yourself, 0 reader, a deep rocky ravine, some seven miles 
in length, and, at its head, from one half to three-quarters 
of a mile in width. On the right band it is flanked by 
bold, precipitous, buttressed cliffs, from three hundred 
to eight hundred feet high, denuded and water-worn by 
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the storms which rage against them during the southerly 
gales. Their strata lie inclined at an angle of 45°, from 
N.E. to S.W. The opposite side, sheltered from furious 
winds and driving tempests of rain, is formed by a suc-
cession of swelling verdurous hills or sloping masses of 
rock, profusely clothed with grass and mosses. In the 
hollow between them rolls a bright transparent stream. 
Incessantly at work, it has excavated for its waters a 
channel some twenty feet below the surface. At certain 
parts a• rocky ledge or a pile of boulders vexes it into 
madness, until, gathering itself up like an athlete, it 
clears the obstacle in one swift and sudden bound. About 
half-way down, the ravine narrows to a mere defile, where 
the stream grows wilder, and the banks are steeper, and 
the vegetation flourishes more thickly. The lofty cliffs 
on the right are here broken up into a variety of fantastic 
outlines : pyramids and pinnacles, spires and towers, 
battlemented fortresses and ruined cathedrals—the whole 
resembling an eery vision, embodied in stone, which 
might furnish the imagination of poet or artist with in-
exhaustible material. 

From the sublime to the ridiculous is but one step. In 
this gorgeous scene the traveller's feelings are rudely dis-
turbed by an inscription on a rock, 500 feet above the 
railway track, and in large legible letters :— 

"S. T.-1860.—X. 
Plantation Bitters." 

This is only to be equalled by the vulgar profanation of 
the Egyptian pyramid with a London tradesman's ad-
vertisement :— 

"Day's Blacking, the Best in the World." 

Surely there are some men who, if it were possible, 
would placard the blue vault of heaven with their mean 
and commonplace proclamations of greed of trade. 

Near the end of Echo Canyon, and on the summit 'of 
rocky heights, a thousand feet above the valley, are the 
remains of the rude fortifications which the Mormons 
prepared against the United States troops. Huge masses 
of rock and heavy stones had been collected by the Mor-
mons to hurl down on the heads of those whom they chose 
to regard as tyrannical invaders. 

Passing the celebrated Pulpit Rock, which from its 
resemblance to a bear, might more appropriately have 
been called the "Grizzly," we enter, eight miles below 
Echo, the Weber Canyon, which almost surpasses the 
Echo in its sublimity of character. All along the 
valley flows the Weber or Webber River, exquisitely 
clear anal cold. It rises near the source of the Bear 
River, and after a curiously - winding north - westerly 
career, falls into the Great Salt Lake, a few miles 
south of its sister-stream, and nearly opposite Fremont's 
Island. 
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