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PREFACE.

THERE have been Americans who saw Rome before they saw Niag-

ara; and for one who has visited the Yosemite, a hundred will tell
you about the Alps, and a thousand about Paris. Now, I have no objec-
tion to Europe; but I would like to induce Americans, when they con-
template a journey for health, pleasure, or instruction, or all three, to
think also of their own country, and particularly of California, which has
so many delights in store for the tourist, and so many attractions for the

- farmer or settler looking for a mild and healthful climate and a productive

country.

‘When a northern American visits a tropical country, be it Cuba, Mex-
ico, Brazil, or Central America, he is delighted with the bright skies, the
mild climate, the Wonderful'productivenesé of the soil, and the novel cus-
toms of the inhabitants; but he is repelled by an enervating atmosphere, by
the dread of malarious diseases, by the semi-barbarous habits of the people,
and often by a lawless state of society. Moreover, he must leave his own
country, and is without the comfort and security he enjoys at home. Cali-
fornia is our own; and it is the first tropical land which our race has
thoroughly mastered and made itself at home in. There, and there only,
on this planet, the traveler and resident may enjoy the delights of the
tropics, without their penalties; a mild climate, not enervating, but health-
ful and health-restoring; a wonderfully and variously productive soil,
without tropical malaria; the grandest scenery, with perfect security and
comfort in traveling arrangements; strange customs, but neither lawless-
ness nor semi-barbarism.

The first part of this book will interest mainly travelers and tourists,

and in it I have aimed to give a plain and detailed statement of the routes

across the continent, and of what the traveler should see by the way; of
the notable sights of California, and how they may best be visited; and a
table of expenses, and of the time needed for different excursions. There
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is also a chapter on health resorts for invalids, and there are some hints
to sportsmen. Consumptives will find in Southern California a climate re-
markably mild and healing.

The remainder of the book is devoted to accounts of the agriculture
and fruit culture of Southern California, a region almost unknown, and
just now opened to settlement by the completion of several lines of rail-
road; and which, by reason of its fine healthful climate, its rich soil, and
its remarkably varied products, deserves the attention of farmers looking
for pleasant homes and cheap and fertile lands, combined with a climate
the best, probably, in the United States.

Parts of the book have appeared in Harper's Magazine, the Tribune, and
the Hvening Post, but the whole has been revised and much new matter
added.
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VIEW FROM THE COLIFF HOUSE, BAN FRANCISCO.

CALIFORNIA:
FOR HEALTH, PLEASURE, AND RESIDENCE.

CHAPTER I
THE WAY OUT.

HOUGH California has been celebrated in books, newspapers, and maga-
zines for more than twenty years, it is really almost as little known to the
tourist—a creature who ought to know it thoroughly, to his own delight—as

it was to Swift when he wrote, in his description of the flying island of Laputa,

2
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18 CALIFORNIA: FOR HEALTH, PLEASURE, AND RESIDENCE.

“The continent of which this kingdom is a part extends itself, as I have reason
to believe, eastward to that unknown tract of America westward of California,
and north to the Pacific Ocean, which is not above a hundred and fifty miles
from Logado,” and so on. '

California is to most Eastern people still a land of big beets and pumpkins, of
rough miners, of pistols, bowie-knives, abundant fruit, queer wines, high prices
—full of discomforts, and abounding in dangers to the peaceful traveler. A
New Yorker, inefficient except in his own business, looking to the government,
municipal, State, or Federal, for almost every thing except his daily dollars;
overridden by a semi-barbarous foreign population; troubled with incapable
servants, private as well as public; subject to daily rudeness from car-drivers
and others who ought to be civil; rolled helplessly and tediously down town
to his business in a lumbering omnibus; exposed to inconveniences, to dirty
streets, bad gas, beggars, loss of time through improper conveyances; to high
taxes, theft, and all kinds of public wrong, year in and year out—this New
Yorker fondly imagines himself to be living at the centre of civilization, and
pities the unlucky friend who is “ going to California.” He invites him to dine
before he sets out, “because you will not get a good dinner again till you
return, you know;” he sends him, with his parting blessing, a heavy navy re-
volver ; and shudders at the annoyances and dangers which his friend, out of a
rash and venturesome disposition, is about to undergo.

Well, the New Yorker is mistaken. There are no dangers to travelers on
the beaten track in California; there are no inconveniences which a child or a
tenderly reared woman would not laugh at; they dine in San Francisco rather
better, and with quite as much form and a more elegant and perfect service,
than in New York; the San Francisco hotels are the best and cheapest in the
world ; the noble art of cooking is better understood in California than any-
where else where I have eaten; the bread is far better, the variety of food is
greater; the persons with whom a tourist comes in contact, and upon whom
his comfort and pleasures so greatly depend, are more uniformly civil, obliging,
honest, and intelligent-than they are anywhere in this country, or, so far as I
know, in Europe; the pleasure-roads in the neighborhood of San Francisco are
unequaled anywhere; the common country roads are kept in far better order
than anywhere in the Eastern States; and when you have spent half a dozen
weeks in the State, you will perhaps return with a notion that New York is the
true frontier land, and that you have nowhere in the United States seen so com-
plete a civilization—in all material points, at least—as you found in California.
Moreover, the cost of living is to-day less in California by a third than in
any Eastern State; it is, at this time, the cheapest country in the United States
to live in.

If this seems incredible to what out there they call an Eastern person, let him
reflect for a moment upon the fact that New York receives a constant supply
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of the rudest, least civilized European populations; that of the immigrants
landed at Castle Garden, the neediest, the least thrifty and energetic, and the
most vicious remain in New York, while the ablest and most valuable fly rap-
idly westward; and that, besides this, New York has necessarily a large popu-
lation of native adventurers; while, on the other hand, California has a settled
' and permanent population of doubly picked men. .

“When the gold was discovered,” said a Californian to whom I had express-
ed my wonder at the admirable guality of the State’s population, ¢ wherever an
Eastern family had three or four boys, the ablest, the most energetic one, came
hither. Of that great multitude of picked men, again, the weakly broke down
under the strain; they died of disease or bad whisky, or they returned home.
The remainder you see here, and you ought not-to wonder that they are above
your Eastern average in.intelligence, energy, and thrift. Moreover, you are to
remember that, contrary tb the commonly received belief, California has a more
settled population than almost any State in the Union. It does not change;
our people can not ‘move West,’ and very few of them return to the East.
What we have we keep, and ‘almost all, except the Chinese, have a permanent

_interest in the State. Finally,” added this old miner, who is now a banker,
and whom you could not tell from a New Yorker, either in his dress or the
tones of his voice, or in the manner in which he transacts business, and who
vet has not been “home,” as he calls it, for seventeen years — finally, you
must remember that of our immigrants who came from China, not a single one,
so far as is known, but knew how to read, write, and keep at least his own ac-
counts on his own abacus when he passed the Golden Gate. We are not saints
out here, but I believe we have much less of a frontier population than you in
New York.” And my experience persuades me that he was right.

Certainly in no part of the continent is pleasure-traveling so exquisite and
unalloyed a pleasure as in California. Not only are the sights grand, wonder-
ful, and surprising in the highest degree, but the climate is exhilarating and
favorable to an active life; the weather is so certain that you need not lose a
day, and may lay out your whole tour in the State without reference to rainy
days, unless it is in the rainy season; the roads are surprisingly good, the
country inns are clean, the beds good, the food abundant and almost always
well cooked, and the charges moderate; and the journey by rail from New
York to San Francisco, which costs no more than the steamer fare to London,
and is shorter than a voyage across the Atlantic, is in itself delightful as
well as instructive. Probably twenty Americans go to Europe for one who
goes to California; for one who has seen the Yo Semite, a hundred will tell
you of the Alps, and a thousand about Paris; yet no American who has not
seen the Plains, the Great Salt Lake, the Sierra Nevada, and the wonders of
California, can honestly say that he has seen his own country, or that he even
has an intelligent idea of its greatness. It is of this journey from New York
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to San Francisco that I wish to give in this chapter such an accurate and detail-
ed account as will, I hope, tempt many who contemplate a European tour to
turn their faces westward rather, sure that this way lies the most real pleasure.

You may purchase tickets for California in any of the larger Eastern towns
and cities; and you may go out by way of Chicago or St. Louis as you prefer.
The journey really begins at one or the other of these places.

From Chicago three railroads, the Burlington and Missouri, the Chicago
and North Western, and the Chicago and Rock Island, lead to Omaha. All
three are well managed ; the Burlington and Missouri road, one of the best
built in the whole country, has a special attraction to tourists in its Pullman
dining-cars, which run with every through train, and are a great convenience,
as well as an attractive novelty.

From St. Louis you may either go direct to Omaha, or, if you desire to take
Colorado on your way, you may go, either from St. Louis or Chicago, over
the Kansas Pacific Railroad, the only one on which still, in the season, buffalo
are seen, to Denver. At Denver you have your choice of diversions in Colo-
rado, with Mr. Bowles’s admirable book, “The Switzerland of America,” to
show you the way; and when you are done, you pass from Denver to Chey-
enne, where you join the overland train.

You are to understand that all these lines make connection with the Pacific
Railroads, and that all roads lead to San Francisco. Now that the bridge at
Omaha is completed, you may, if you desire it enough, charter a Pullman car
in New York, Chicago, or St. Louis, or, indeed, at any point you please, and go
through to the Pacific without change of cars.

The traveling time from New York to San Francisco, if you go through
without stopping, is seven days.

In practice, the tourist bound to California will do well to stop two days in
Chicago and one day in Salt Lake City, in which case he would get to San
Francisco in‘ten days, and with surprisingly little fatigue, and he will have seen
several very remarkable sights on the way. v

For instance, though Chicago itself was burned and is not yet entirely re-
built, the ruins are worth seeing; and near at hand, accessible by frequent
trains, he may find one of the most characteristic sights of our continent, the
great Chicago stock-yards—a city whose inhabitants are cattle, sheep, and hogs,
and where these creatures are so well cared for that many a poor human being
supposed to have an immortal and amenable soul, living in a New York tene-
ment house, is neither so cleanly lodged nor so well protected against harm or
cruelty.

This city of the beasts has streets, sewers, drains ; it has water laid on; it is
lighted with gas; it has a bank, an exchange, a telegraph-office, a post-office, an
admirably kept hotel ; it has even a newspaper—else it would not be an Ameri-
can city, It has very comfortable accommodations for 118,350 residents—
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namely, 21,000 head of cattle, 75,000 hogs, 22,000 sheep, with stalls for 850
horses. It contains 345 acres of land ; and when all this is prepared for use,
210,000 head of cattle can be lodged, fed, and cared for there at once, and with
the certainty that not one will suffer or go astray.

It has thirty-five miles of sewers; ten miles of streets and alleys, all paved
with wood ; three miles of water-troughs, all so arranged that the water may be
stopped off at any point; 2300 gates, which are the front-doors, so to speak, of
the place; 1500 open pens, heavily fenced in with double plank ; 100 acres are
covered with pens for cattle, and all these are floored with three-inch plank;
800 covered sheds for sheep and hogs; and seventeen miles of railroad track
connect this city of the beasts with every road which runs into Chicago. It
has two Artesian wells, one 1032, the other 1190 feet deep, which, being spout-
ing wells, send the water into huge tanks forty-five feet high, whence it is dis-
tributed all over the place in pipes. Fourteen fire-plugs are ready to furnish
water in case of fire; immense stacks of hay and large granaries of corn contain
the food needed for the beasts; and, I believe, a train of palace cattle cars now
bears the emigrant animals from this their city comfortably to the Eastern

- butchers.

Of course, as the “lower animals” do not help themselves, a considerable
force of men 1s needed to attend upon those gathered here. The company re-
ceives and cares for all animals sent to it. It has thus taken in, penned, fed, wa-
tered, littered, and taken account of 41,000 hogs, 3000 cattle, and 2000 sheepin a
single day, and that without accident, hitch, or delay. From 175 to 200 men are
constantly employed in this labor; and to accommodate these and their families
numerous cottages have been built, while a town-hall for public meetings and lec-
tures, a church, a Sunday-school, and a well-kept day-school provide for their in-
struction and amusement. The hotel, which has bath-rooms, and is in other re-
spects well fitted, is for the use of the drovers and owners of cattle, whom business
brings hither. At the Exchange sales are effected, and the news of a sale may
be sent to Maine or Texas by telegraph from the same room, while the money
paid may be securely deposited in the bank, which is under the same roof.
Thus you will see that this amazing town is completely furnished in every
part; and it will not be the least part of your surprise and pleasure to find
that the whole business, which near New York often 1nvolves painful brutali-
ties, is here conducted as quietly as though a Quaker pxemded over it, and with
as much care for the feelings of the dumb brutes as though good Mr. Bergh
were looking on all the time.

It will cost about two millions when it is completed; is a pecuniary success,
as it deserves to be; and when you hear that so long ago as 1869 Chicago re-
ceived and sent off 408,102 head of cattle, 1,661,869 hogs, and 340,072 sheep,
and that it will probably remain for years one of the greatest cattle markets in
the world, you will see the need for such elaborate arrangements as I have de-
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scribed, and, if you are a humane person, will be pleased that these immense
droves of animals are kindly cared for and comfortably lodged and fed on their
way to a market. Most of the people employed in the yards are Americans.

Among such a multitude of beasts as are here received Mr. Buckle’s law of
averages would tell you that there will be a certain few monstrosities ; and yon
will probably be shown one or two Texas steers which look much more like
elephants or mammoths than horned oxen ; perhaps a two-headed sheep, or a six-
legged hog ; and, indeed, when I saw the stables they contained a collection which
would have turned the face of a Chatham Street exhibitor green with envy.

The Union Stock-yards lie but half an hour from the centre of Chicago, and
there is no reason why ladies and children should not visit them if the weather
is fine. I do not know of a more instructive or remarkable sight for tourists.

If you want to see how private enterprise and good taste can provide for the
pleasant lodging of men and women, turn from this city of the beasts and go
out to Riverside Park. o

It always seemed to me that it would be the summit of human felicity to
"have a handsome house in the New York Central Park, and thus to seem to
own and control, and to really enjoy as a piece of personal property, that fine
pleasure-ground. When the Tammany Ring-was in the height of its power
this thought was also entertained by its chiefs, who for some time nursed and
fondled a proposition that “ a few eminent citizens” should be allowed, “ under
proper restrictions,” to build themselves fine houses in the Park. It is not
difficult to guess who would have been the eminent citizens to share among
themselves this happy privilege ; and New York may thank Harper's Weekly,
the Z"imes, and Thomas Nast that their ambitious scheme has come to naught.
Their names would have begun with a T and an S and a C and an H.

‘Well, a company of capitalists in Chicago conceived the idea that it would
be possible and profitable to buy a piece of ground near that city, lay it out
as tastefully and improve it as thoroughly as the New York Central Park, aud
then sell it off in lots to people of taste and wealth. It needed some faith to
‘begin such an undertaking; but if you go to Riverside you will see Central
Park roads, drives, and paths ; you will find gas and water supplied as though
it were a city; you will find tasteful public buildings; a hotel, which was a
place of refuge for multitudes of Chicago people after the great fire, and which
is a favorite summer resort; and you will see a good many people living already
with Central Park sui'x'oundiugs, and with all the comforts and social advau-
tages of the city and the country combined.

Perhaps you will wonder whether co-operation is not a good thing for the
wealthy as well as the struggling poor, and whether the many who prefer to
live in the suburbs of great cities would not do wisely and save money if they
would—having found a region they like—unite to improve it upon some gen-
eral and tasteful plan.
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And whatever you may think of Chicago in ruins,or of the future of that
stirring place, when you have seen Riverside and the Union Stock-yards you
will acknowledge that Chicago capitalists have known how, in the words of the
old tavern signs, to provide “first-rate accommodations for man and beast.” -

At Chicago or St. Louis the journey to California really begins. In the
East we make journeys by rail; west of Chicago men live on the cars. In the
East a railroad journey is an interruption to our lives. We submit to it, be-
cause no one has yet been ingenious enough to contrive a flying-machine, and
the telegraph wires do not carry passengers by lightning ; but we submit to it
reluctantly, we travel by night in order to escape the tedium of the journey,
and no one thinks of amusing himself on the cars. When you leave Chicago
you take up your residence on the train. The cars are no longer a ferry to
carry you across a short distance: you are to live in them for days and nights;
and no Eastern man knows the comfort or pleasure of traveling by rail until
he crosses the Plains.

I suspect that part of our discomfort in making a railroad journey comes
from its brevity. You are unsettled; the car, on a common journey, is but a
longer ferry; and who ever thought of taking his ease on a ferry-boat? You
can not fix your mind on the present; your constant thought is of when you
will get there. Now the journey to San Francisco takes not a few hours, but
a number of days; and when you are safely embarked on the train at Chicago,
you leave care behind in the dépdt, and make yourself comfortable, as one does
on a sea-voyage.

Moreover, until you have taken this journey, you will never know how
great a difference it makes to your comfort whether your train goes at the rate
of forty or at twenty-two miles per hour. This last is the pace of the iron
horse between Owmaha and San Francisco; and it is to the fierce and rapid
rush of an Eastern lightning express what a gentle and easy amble is to a
rough and jolting trot. It would not be surprising to find that the overland
journey will, by-and-by, create a public opinion in favor of what New Yorkers
would call slow trains. Certainly a lightning express rushing through from
Chicago to San Francisco would not carry any one, except an express-man, a
second time. At forty or forty-five miles per hour the country you pass
through is a blur; one hardly sees between the telegraph poles; pleasure and
ease are alike out of question; reading tires your eyes, writing is impossible,
conversation impracticable except at the auctioneer pitch, and the motion is
wearing and tiresome. But at twenty-two miles per hour travel by rail is a
different affair; and having unpacked your books and unstrapped your wraps
in your Pullman or Central Pacific palace-car, you may pursue all the seden-
tary avocations and ammusements of a parlor at home; and as your housekeep- .
ing is done—and admirably done—for you by alert and experienced servants;
as you may lie down at full length or sit up,sleep or wake, at your choice; as
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INTERIOR OF A PULLMAN PALACE-CAR, PACLFIC RAILROAD.

your dinner is sure to be abundant, very tolerably cooked, and not hurried; as
you are pretty certain to make acquaintances on the car; and as the country
through which you pass is strange, and abounds in curious and interesting
sights, and the air is fresh and exhilarating—you soon fall into the ways of the
voyage; and if you are a tired business man, or a wearied housekeeper, your
careless ease will be such a rest as certainly most busy and overworked Ameri- -
cans know how to enjoy.

I tell you all this in some detail, because it was new to me, and it is worth
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while to be spared the unpleasant forebodings of weariness and lack of occu-
pation which troubled me when I was packing my trunk for *Frisco.

You write very comfortably at a table in a little room called a drawing-
room, entirely closed off, if you wish it, from the remainder of the car, which
room contains two large and comfortable arm-chairs and a sofa; two broad,
clean, plate-glass windows on each side, which may be doubled if the weather
is cold; hooks in abundance for shawls, hats, etc., and mirrors at every corner.
Books and photographs lie on the table ; your wife sits at the window, sewing
and looking out on long ranges of snow-clad mountains, or on boundless, ocean-
like plains; children play on the floor, or watch at the windows for the comical
prairie-dogs sitting near their holes, and turning laughable somersaults as the car
sweeps by. You converse as you would in your parlor at home; the noise of
the train is as much losi to your consciousness as the steamship’s rush through
the waters; the air is pure, for these cars are thoroughly ventilated; the heat-
ing apparatus used seems to me quite perfect, for it keeps the feet warm,and
diffuses an agreeable and equal heat through all parts of the car. This is ac-
complished by means of hot-water pipes fastened near the floor.

As at sea, so here, the most fmportant events of the day are your meals.
The porter calls you at any hour you appoint in the morning; he gives you
half an hour’s notice of breakfast, dinner, or supper; and the conductor tells
you not to hurry, but to eat at your ease, for he will not leave any one be-
hind. Your beds are made up and your room or section swept and aired while
you are at breakfast, or before, if you are early risers; you find both water and
fresh towels abundant; ice is put into the tank which supplies drinking-water,
at the most improbable places in the great wilderness; and an attentive serv-
ant is always within call, and comes to you at intervals during the day to ask
if you need any thing to make you more contented.

About eight o’clock —for, as at sea, you keep good hours —the porter, in

a clean gray uniform, like that of a Central Park peliceman, comes in to make-

up the beds. The two easy-chairs are turned into a berth ; the sofa undergoes
a similar transformation ; the table, having its legs pulled together, disappears
in a corner, and two shelves being let down furnish two other berths. The
- freshest and whitest of linen and brightly colored blankets complete the outfit;
and you undress and go to bed as you would at home, and, unless you have eat-
en too heartily of antelope or elk, will sleep as soundly.

Thus you ride onward, day after day, toward the setting sun, and unless
you are an extremely unhappy traveler, your days will be filled with pleasure
from the novel sights by the way. At Burlington you cross the Mississippi
over a noble bridge, and will be surprised to see what a grand river the Father
of Waters is nearly sixteen hundred miles above its mouth. At Omaha you
cross the Missouri, there a variable, turbid, but in the early spring a narrow
river, which yet requires a bridge more than a mile long when the stream is
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bank-full. This new bridge at Omaha was built by the engineer to whom New
York is indebted for the iron bridge at Harlem, T. E. Sickles, and it is a re-
markable work to be done so far from the appliances of civilization,

From Chicago to Omaha your train, if you have taken the Burlington and
Missouri road, will carry’a dining-car, which is a great curiosity in its way. - I
expected to find this somewhat greasy, a little untidy, and with a smell of the
kitchen. It might, we travelers thought, be a convenience, but it. could hardly
be a luxury But in fact it is as neat, as nicely fitted, as trim and cleanly, as
though Delmonico had furnished it; and though the kitchen may be in the
forward end of the car, so perfect is the ventilation that there is not even the
faintest odor of cooking. You sit at little tables which comfortably accommo-
date four persons; you order your breakfast, dinner, or supper, from a bill of
fare which contains a quite surprising number of dishes, and you eat, from
snow-white linen and neat- dishes, admirably cooked food, and pay a moderate
price.

It is now the custom to charge a dollar per meal on these cars; and as the
“cooking is admirable, the service excellent, and the food various and abundant,
this is not too much. You may have your choice in the wilderness—eating at
the rate of twenty-two miles per hour—of buffalo, elk, antelope, beef-steak, mut-
ton-chops, or grouse.

Beyond Omaha, unless you have taken seats in a hotel-car, you eat at sta-
tions placed at proper distances apart, where abundant provision is made, and
the food is, for the most part, both well cooked and well served. These hotel
stations are under the supervision and control of the managers of the roads,
and at many of them, especially on the Central Pacific road—in California, that
is to say—your meals are served with actual elegance. Suflicient time is al-
lowed—ifrom thirty to thirty-five minutes to eat; the conductor tells you be-
forehand that a bell will be rung five minutes before the train starts, and we
always found him obliging enough to look in and tell the ladies to take their
time, as he would not leave them behind. _

There is a pleasant spice of variety and adventure in getting out by the
way-side at the eating stations. We saw strange faces, we had time to look
about us, the occasional Indian delighted the children, we stretched our legs,
and saw something of our fellow-passengers in the other cars. Morecover, if
you have a numerous party desirous to eat together, the porter will telegraph
ahead for you to have a sufficient number of seats reserved, and thus you take
your places without flurry or haste, and do not have your digestion spoiled by -
preliminary and vexatious thonghts about pushing for a good place. In short,
these trains are managed for the pleasure and accommodation of the passen-
gers. The journey would, I suppose, be unendurable else.

The sleeping-car, but for which the journey to the Pacific by rail would be
extremely uncomfortable, but by whose help it is made a pleasure-trip, owes its
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development and perfection to Mr. George M. Pullman, who is the inventor and
patentee of most of the ingenious devices by which the traveler’s comfort is
secured in these cars. Of course he is an American. Ie began life poor;
and was once a miner in Colorado. He is now President of the Pullman Car
Company, which has five hundred sleeping, drawing-room, and hotel cars on
different railroads, and is building more, at the rate of three finished cars
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for every weck of the present year. The company are also building a new
kind of day cars, to be put on such short routes as that between New York
and Washington ; and will presently run a daily hotel-car from Chicago to Og-
den, in which you may sit and sleep, and have your meals served at any time
you may choose to order them. It is planning, and will {it up this year, near
Chieago, extensive car-works of its own on grounds large enough to contain
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also the cottages of the thousand workmen who will be there employed, and it
is said that these grounds are to be planned with special regard to the conven-
ience of the men and their families. The company has already found it ex-
pedient to keep and furnish, near the dépdts in all the great cities, rooms where
conductors and porters may, at the end of a journey, bathe, change their
clothes, make out their reports, and read, write, or amuse themselves. Mr.
Pullman thinks that as he requires much from his men, and as they are picked
men, trained with care, it is an advantage to the company to furnish them such
a home at the ends of the great routes of travel, where they may make them-
selves comfortable and at ease. Certainly it is a humane thought, and likely,
besides, to give him the command of responsible servants.

The Pullman cars are constantly improving. The Russian Grand Duke
traveled last winter in perhaps the most commodious and perfect manner in
which any one ever traveled by rail. He had in one train a day car, in which
he and his companions could sit at ease, read, write, or amuse themselves as in
a parlor; a dining or hotel car, into which they walked to breakfast or dinner;
and a sleeping-car. No doubt the impressions he got of this kind of pleasure-
traveling will facilitate Mr. Pullman’s entrance into Russia, where, as well as in
England, Germany, and France, the Pullman Company will within two years
have placed their cars, as arrangements are now making for that purpose.

The superiority of the American sleeping-cars is in their cleanliness, the
perfection of their heating and ventilating contrivances, and the presence of
every thing which ean make a car convenient to live in.  There 1s nothing like
them in Europe, and all European travelers in this country have been surprised
and delighted with them. The Pullman Company is successful, as it deserves
to be. It now runs cars on nearly one hundred roads, the railroad companies
generally owning one-half the stock of the cars they use, and thus having a mu-
tual interest. The Pullman Company sclls to the public what the railroad
company in such cases does not furnish—the sleeping-car accommodations.
Yon may now ride in Pullman cars over sixty thousand miles of railroad. The
Pullman Company already employs over two thousand persons, and in its new
car shops will employ one thousand more, and all this vast business has grown
from the smallest beginnings.

One of the pleasantest ways to travel across the continent, though not, I
think, the way in which you will see most of the people, is to make the journey
with a party of friends numerous enough to fill, or nearly fill, a car. To show
you at what cost—exclusive of the regular railroad fare—such a company may
travel, I give here some extracts from a little book issued by the company for
the information of travelers: '

““ The Pullman Palace-Car Company is ready to furnish excursion parties with sleeping, draw-
ing-room, and hotel-cars for a trip to San Francisco or elsewhere on these terms :
“For a regular sleeping-car, containing twelve open sections of two double berths each, and
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two state-roons of two double berths each (in all twenty-eight berths), with conductor and porter,
seventy-five dollars per day. ’

“For a drawing-room car, containing two drawing-rooms, having each a sofa and two large
easy-chairs by day, and making up at night into two double and two single berths, three state-rooms
having each two double berths, and six open sections of two double berths each (in all twenty-six
berths), with conductor and porter, seventy-five dollars per day.

““For a hotel-car, containing two drawing-rooms, as above described, one state-room having
two double berths, and six open sections of two double berths each (in all twenty-two berths), and
having also, in one end, a kitchen fully equipped with every thing necessary for cooking and serv-
ing meals, with conductor, cook, and two waiters, eighty-five dollars per day.

““The conductor, if desired, will make all arrangements for the excursionists with the railroads
for procuring transportation of the car; and in the case of their taking a hotel-car, will also act as
steward, purchasing for them the requisite provisions for the table.

““'The car is chartered, with its attendants, at a certain rate per day from the time it is taken
until we receive it back again.

“We have no facilities for securing special rates of railroad fare, and would suggest that,
in case an excursion is organized, application be made to any ticket agent who is empowered to
sell through tickets, and the best rates of railroad fare obtained from him to and from the terminal
point of the proposed trip.

““We can forward a car from our head-quarters in Chicago to any point which the excursion-

_ ists may designate as their starting-place.”

The Pullman hotel-car is one of the most ingenious as well as one of the
most convenient of all modern arrangements for travel. It can seat forty per-
sons at the tables; it contains not only a kitchen—which is a marvel of compact-
ness, having a sink, with hot and cold water faucets, and every “ modern con-
venience ”—but a wine closet, a china closet, a linen closet, and provision lock-
ers so spacious as to contain supplies for thirty people all the way from Chica-
go to the Pacific if necessary ; its commissary list contains, as I ascertained by
actual count, 138 different articles of food; it carries 1000 napkins, 150 table-
cloths, 300 hand-towels, and 30 or 40 roller-towels, besides sheets, pillow-cases,
ete., ete. And unless you are of an investigating turn, you would never know
that the ‘car contained even a kitchen. ,

‘Whenever a sleeping-car arrives at the end of a journey, it is laid over for
twenty-four hours. Thereupon the porter gathers up the soiled linen for the
laundry, and a force of men and women enters the car and takes out of it bed-
ding, carpets, and every movable thing; all are beaten with rods and hung up
to air; and meantime the whole car is aired, and the wood-work dusted, rub-
bed, and scrubbed in the most thorough manner. - This is the manner of their
housekeeping.

On the whole, a company of three or four can travel the most enjoyably
across the continent; and there is no reason why a man should not take his chil-
dren, if they are ten years old or over, as well as his wife. Four fill a drawing-
room comfortably, three or four can be comfortable in a section on a sleeping-
car; and in California, if you have three or four in your party, you can travel
as cheaply by private carriage as by stage to all the notable sights of the State




30 CALIFORNIA: FOR HEALTH, PLEASURE, AND RESIDENCE.

which you do not reach by rail, and thus add much to the comfort and pleasare
of such journeys. On the cars you are sure to make pleasant acquaintance, and
probably to your advantage, for you will find persons who have been over the
route before, ready to poiut out curious objects to you. And from the hour
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vou leave Omaha you will find every thing new, curious, and wonderful; the
Plains, with their buffalo, antelope, and prairie-dogs; the mountains, which, as
you approach Cheyenne, lift up their glorious snow-clad summits; the deep
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cafions and gorges which lead from Wasatch into Ogden, and whose grim scen-
ery will seem to you, perhaps, to form a fit entrance to Salt Lake; the inde-
scribable loveliness and beauty of the mountain range which shelters the Mor-
mon capital; the extended, apparently sterile, but, as long-headed men begin to
think, really fertile alkali and sage-brush plain; the snow-sheds which protect
the Central Pacific as you ascend the Sierra; and, on the morning of the last
day of your journey, the grand and exciting rush down the Sierra from Sum-
mit to Colfax, winding around Cape Horn and half a hundred more precipitous
cliffs, down which you look out of the open “observation-car” as you sweep from
a height of 7000 feet to a level of 2500 in a ride of two hours and a half.

A grander or more exhilarating ride than that from Summit to Colfax, on
the Central Pacific Railroad, you can not find in the world. The scenery is
various, novel, and magnificent. You sit in an open car at the end of the train,
and the roar of the wind, the rush and vehement impetus of the train, and the
whirl around curves, past the edge of deep chasms, among forests of magnifi-
cent trees, fill you with excitement, wonder, and delight.

‘When we had seen the Wasatch Cafions we thought the glory of the jour-
ney must be over, but the lovely mountains about Salt Lake gave us new de-
light ; and last, as though nature and man had conspired to prepare a series of
surprises for the traveler to California, comes the grand stormy rush down the
Sierra, followed, as you draw down to the lower levels, by the novel sights of
men actually engaged in gold mining: long flumes, in which they conduct the
water for their operations, run for miles near the track; and as you pass below
Gold Hill you may see men setting the water against great hills, which they
wash away to get out the gold from the gravel which bears it. The entrance
into California is to the tourist as wonderful and charming as though it
were the gate to a veritable fairy-land. All its sights are peculiar and strik-
ing: as you pass down from Summit the very color of the soil seems different
and richer than that you are accustomed to at home; the farm-houses, with
their broad piazzas, speak of a summer climate; the flowers, brilliant at the
road-side, are new to Eastern eyes; and at every turn in the road fresh sur-
prises await you.

On the plains and in the mountains the railroad will have seemed to you
the great fact. Man seems but an accessory; he appears to exist only that the
road may be worked; and I never appreciated until I crossed the Plains the
grand character of the old Romans as road-builders, or the real importance of
good roads. We, too, in this generation are road-builders. Neither the des-

-ert nor the sierra stops us; there is no such word as “impossible” to men like
Huntington ; they build railroads in the full faith that population and wealth
will follow on their iron track.

And they seem to be the best explorers. The “Great American Desert,”
which we school-boys a quarter of a century ago saw on the map of North
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America, has disappeared at the snort of the iron horse; coal and iron are
found to abound on the plains as soon as the railroad kings have need of them
the very desert becomes fruitful, and at Humboldt Wells, on the Central Pa-
cific Railroad, in the midst of the sage-brush and alkali country,you will see
corn, wheat, potatoes, and fruits of different kinds growing luxuriantly, with the
help of culture and irrigation; proving that this vast tract, long supposed to
be worthless, needs only skillful treatment to become valuable.

One can not help but speculate upon what kind of men we Americans shall
be when all these now desolate plains are filled; when cities shall be found
where now only the lonely dépdt or the infrequent cabin stands; when the
iron and coal of these regions shall have become, as they soon must, the foun-
dation of great manufacturing populations; and when, perhaps, the whole con-
tinent will be covered by our Stars and Stripes. No other nation has ever
spread over so large a territory or so diversified a surface as ours. From the
low sea-washed shores of the Atlantic your California journey carries you over
boundless plains which lie nearly as high as the summit of Mount Washington.
- Americans are digging silver ore in Colorado, three thousand feet higher than
the highest point of the White Mountains. At Virginia City,in Nevada, one
of the busiest centres of mining, the traveler finds it hard to draw in breath
enough for rapid motion ; and many persons, when they first arrive there, suffer
from bleeding at the nose by reason of the rarity of the air. Again, in Maine
half the farmer’s year is spent in accumulating supplies for the other and
frozen half; all over the Northern States the preparation for winter is an im-
portant part of our lives; but in San Francisco the winter is the pleasantest
part of the year; in Los Angeles they do not think it needful to build fire-
places, and scarcely chimneys, in their houses. And one people, speaking the
same language, reading the same books, holding a common religion, paying
taxes to the same Government, and proud of one common flag, pervades these
various altitudes and climates, intervisits, intercommunicates, intermarries,
and is, with the potent help of the railroad, fused constantly more closely to-
gether as a nation. 'What manner of man, think you, will be the American
of 1972, the product of so many different climes, of so various a range as to
altitude ?

I wrote that on the plains and on the mountains the railroad is the one great
fact. Whatever you notice by the way that is the handiwork of man, appears
to be there solely for your convenience or safety who are passing over the road.
On the Union Pacific you see miles upon miles of snow-fences. On the Cen-
tral Pacific, thirty or forty miles of solid snow-sheds, thoroughly built, and fully
guarded by gangs of laborers, make the passage safe in the severest snow-
storms. Great snow-ploughs, eleven feet high, stand at intervals on the plains
and in the mountains, ready to drive, with three or four, or even seven or
eight, locomotives behind them, the snow out of the cuts. The telegraph ac-
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companies you on your whole long journey. Coal mines are opened to fur-
nish fuel to your locomotive. At intervals of a hundred miles, night and day,
you hear men beating the wheels of the train to see if they are sound. Eat-
ing-stations furnish you your meals; ice is supplied on the way; laborers
stand aside in the desert and on the mountains as the train sweeps by, and
close up behind it to repair the track or keep it in order. There is a China-
man and a half on every mile of the Central Pacific Railroad ; and this road is
not only a marvel of engineering skill and daring, running through a most
difficult country, and abounding in deep rock-cuts, tunnels, and snow-sheds, but
you will find its road-bed everywhere firm and solid, as though it had been
laid for years, the cuts clean and clear, and on every part of the work an air
of finish and precision, which shows the
confidence of its owners, and the thor-
ough spirit in which it was conceived
and completed, and is maintained.

You reach San Francisco by passing
through the great Sacramento plain,
one of the famous wheat fields of the
State, to Vallejo, whence you sail down
the magnificent bay of San Francisco
to the city ; and thus you have, to the
last hour of your journey, some new
scene opening to your eyes, and when
you go to sleep in your hotel at Iast,
may dream of the Cliff ITouse ride as
a pleasure still to come.

I close this chapter with a few de-
tailed directions to tourists, such as I
should myself have been glad of when
I first made the journey.

1. At Ogden your train will connect
with the regular train for Salt Lake
City, which place you reach the same
evening. The Townsend House is kept
by a Mormon, the American by a Gentile.
<o to Brigham Young’s theatre in the evening, if you like, and see his rock-
ing-chair in the aisle, and the large space set apart in the box tier for his chil-
dren. Rise early the next morning and walk about for an hour, and you may
see almost the whole place. After breakfast get a carriage, and tell the driver
to take you to the Tabernacle and the Menagerie—the last contains a number
of native animals well worth seeing—and to show you the principal objects of
interest. You will have time for a leisurely dinner before the cars start, and
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will yet have seen all that Salt Lake City affords to the traveler—for it is not
easy for non-residents to see the inside of a Mormon house.

2. At Salt Lake City buy a little gold for California; they take greenbacks
in Utah. ‘ :

3. In San Francisco you can exchange your greenbacks for gold notes,
which are more convenient than coin, and just as serviceable.

4. Eat only two meals per day on your journey, as you are not exercising
nor working.  After you enter California you will find both fruit and flowers
for sale on the train—signs of civilization which do not attend you on an East-
ern train. .

5. From Ogden, when you start westward, telegraph to the Grand Hotel,
the Occidental, the Lick House, or wherever you mean to stay in San Fran-
cisco, for rooms. The cost is a trifle, and it is a convenience to have your -
apartments ready for you when you arrive.

6. In planning your journey you .will desire to know how much time is re-
quired, and what the expense of your trip will be. Here are three schedules
_ or time-tables for tours of various lengths, and a general estimate of expenses.

FOR A FIVE WEEKS’ TOUR. DAYS.

From Chicago to San Francisco.......veieeieiiiernieiieriiirereiineensnssne s senneseanes 5

At Salt Lake. ..oooeeeuvinanennnnens 1
San Francisco and the surroundings............. e B
The San José Valley, to the Almaden Mine..... SERRRRR -
THe GEYHETS suwveuus svemnsssnssinssssssss i sy eiss 6o vt advsssvs s fa s swsssssssatsnsies 2
The Yosemite and Big Trees. (This gives you oue day in the Calaveras grove
and fivedin the valley, )isemsainmvamismmmmmveiprssm e rsvavverssavasmsrisesenses 12
Return 10 ChIeHE0 s smsivess sorsomians veens saass 155965 8 UEsnemases s varsonssoss .5
Totalisammerssmmssmomes 100 e R R TR A T AR RIS ST R 33

FOR A SIX WEEKS TOUR.

From Chictigo to San FYancife0.:; cmssssmsvissinssenisusmsvsvasisssssynsisvissssanonse 5
G LG TOHKE 1o nemmmna s s smmmssman s34 68 R ST RRE AR BRI 0S 1
San Francisco and surroundings.......ececeeveereniesvnreraneienenes eererer e reereans 8
The San José Valley and Almaden Mine.......covvveriemuiinniiiiniiiiieiinine e snnnnnes 3
Santa Cruz, Watsonville, Pescadero, etc......cocvvrurrusruirnsiininiiniueieninninesvenns 4
IDHE BOYHEIS . suwnayussnemsrnsvanavsmnmnemennemensnsnmenssnnssisses svenss seamts L8530 R et £010 3
The Yosemite and Big Trees.sssueriresssvermsssssisessinizisesossawssviviossssansosssose 12
Liakes Tahoe and IDOTEE. .. .oo i cancanesaevsoisssssisnsisnssnbaasmin s evams s snshssinss 2
VAR CIly s vusssmmsmmvismmm s ssmmomsesssorn sassmnasassnmessmomtnon 1

TROUAL v vavwisvor wmnisvm enswnmnn somrmysmmmsemmsmasmen samsmgsempanssbesasinn o Soinansaiossss 39

FOR A NINE WEEKS TOUR.
Take the last, and add—

To Los Angeles and San Diego and back.......cccveeviiiiiiniieiiiiiniiiiininn ciennns 14
To Mount Shasta and return
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If you can spare more time, you should add a week to your Yosemite jour-
ney, which would give you opportunity to make the tour of the valley’s outer
rim, which can be done by ladies now without discomfort.

In going to the Yosemite, go in by way of Merced, which, though a little
longer ride, gives you Inspiration Point as your first view of the famous valley;
and pass out the other way, as that leads, by way of Chinese Camp and Sonora,
through one of the most famous of the “placer diggings,” to the Calaveras
Grove of Big Trees. Next I put the cost of the journey:

Fare by railroad from Chicago to San Francisco ....cceveervivaierniiienieinnninnnns $118
T T e 118

: 5

10

To the Geysers and return................. 26

To the Big Trees, Yosemite, and L TP 38

¢+ Railroad and stage fares for five weeks’ tour.......ccccvvieinniinecieniinninieiinnn, $315
To this add, for sleeping-cars, about $3 per day—ten days ....co.oevvereienranns 30
$345

Add, for hotel accommodations, $3 50 per day, which is the usual price;
and for carriage hire in seeing the Almaden mine, $5; for horses and guides
in the Yosemite, $5 per day; for meals on the railroad, $2 per day. In all
$125 will pay your hotel and carriage bills, horse and guide in the Yosemite
Valley, railroad meals, ete.; and this, added to $345, makes $470. This is a lib-
eral and not a close estimate; and'if you allow $500 for a five weeks’ tour to
California and back, you will have enough to pay the slight premium on gold,
and to buy some curiosities to take home with you. And you will have stop-
ped at first-class hotels everywhere, and used a carriage wherever it was con-
venient.

To see Lake Tahoe, Donner Lake, and Virginia City will cost you twenty
dollars more, including hotel bills. These you should see on your way home,
getting off the Central Pacific train at Truckee, and resuming your place at
Reno, when you have made the trip, without extra charge. Allow three days,
and engage your sleeping-car accommodations at Sacramento, for a given day,
on your way to Truckee.

To Los Angeles you go by steamer; fare $18 each way, which includes
meals and state-rooms. The sail is a lovely one, with land in sight all the way.
Try to secure a berth on the land side, as the coast affords continuously fine
. views. The steamer lands you at San Pedro. Thence by cars to Los Angeles
the fare is $2 50. From Los Angeles you should drive to the Mission San
.Gabriel, where are the finest orange orchards. The drive will cost you from
three to five dollars. At San Diego you see a fine bay and a growing city,
which now waits for railroad connections.
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To Santa Cruz, Watsonville, and Pescadero the round trip should cost you
from twenty to twenty-five dollars, and ten dollars less if you start from San
José, after having seen the New Almaden quicksilver mines, and thus save the
return to San Francisco.
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INTERIOR OF PULLMAN SLEEPING-CAR, PACIFIC RAILROAD.

You will find good hotels everywhere, though often, in the country, plainly
furnished. The bread is good, food is always abundant, and generally well
cooked, and the beds arve clean, and almost always good. The stage-drivers,
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landlords, and others with whom a traveler has to do are civil and obliging,
and I have never heard of attempts at extortion.

The tourist should take with him Croffut’s excellent ¢ Trans-Continental
Guide,” which is sold on the cars, and which gives distances, elevations, etc.,
of all the stations, and many other interesting particulars. Also Hutchings’s
“Wonders of California,” published by Widdleton in New York; and Pro-
fessor Whitney’s admirable “ Yosemite Guide-Book.”
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OBSERVATION-GAR.

CHAPTER IIL

SIGHTS BY THE WAY.—SALT LAKE CITY.

N the way from Ogden to Salt Lake a singular piece of good fortune be-
fell us. Mr. Hooper, the Utah delegate in Congress, came down with us.
When the train got in, we found that Brigham Young, many of his elders and
chief officers, and their wives and daughters, had come up from Salt Lake City
to welcome Mr. Hooper, and accompany him home. They, with their band
and singers, filled two cars, and by the intervention of Mr. Hooper, another car,
containing the party of which I was a member, was taken on as part of this
train.  'We had hardly started, in this special train, when Mr. Hooper asked us
all into Mr. Young’s car, and we were presently introduced to what somebody
called “all the nobility ” of Salt Lake.

I believe the ladies of our party never thought to find themselves in such
strange quarters. After some general greetings we were seated in the two
cars for our ride of thirty-nine miles to Salt Lake City; and, being properly
introduced, fell as naturally into conversation as though we had been in New
York. Brigham Young—President Young he is formally called when you are
presented, but Brother Brigham his people often call him—took a seat beside

P
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one of the ladies of our party, with two others in front of him, and conversed
affably all the way down. Mrs. Young fell to my lot—a handsome and clever
person, well made up in every way. Mrs. Young-—I1 mean another Mrs.
Young, also handsome and clever—was seated beside another gentleman. I
believe six or seven of Mr. Young’s wives were distributed through the cars,
and quite a number of his children.

Brigham Young is a tall, stout, full-faced, robust man, who looks more like
a hearty, beef-eating English squire than any thing else—until you come to
look into his pale blue, keen eyes. Then he looked to me like a man extremely
on his guard, and a man capable of showing his teeth. He wore black, with a
silk hat, and carried loosely about his neck — the day being a little cool —a
somewhat conspicuous rose-colored scarf. This color was worn also by one of
his wives.

Mr. Young talked very freely with. the ladies near whom he sat, explaining
to them the methods of irrigating the land, the extent of his preaching tours,
and the value of Salt Lake in the future. Mrs. Young—Mrs. Amelia Young,
I suppose she might be called—explained to me in like manner many objects
of interest along the road. Once only she touched upon polygamy—and then
in the most casual manner Seeing some Indians, I asked if the saints had
made any thing of these people.  She replied that the girls, if taken early and
trained, make excellent and faithful servants. “Mr Young,” said she, “has
had one in his house for many years, and she is a very good woman, and would
not return to her people.” I proceeded to ask some further particulars about
this Indian woman, to which Mrs. Young replied, with not the least embarrass-
ment, “1 can’t tell you; she is not my servant; she lives with another of Mn
Young’s wives ”—Sister Eliza, I think she said—* who is not here to-day.”

To one of our ladies a daughter of Mr. Young related that her father had
fifty-five children; that he was a very good and indulgent father; that he
could not very well meet them all together at every meal, and therefore took
breakfast with one half of them on one day, and with the other half at another
time. '

One Mrs. Young related to some of the ladies that Mr. Young takes no din-
ner, but only two meals per day. He breakfasts at the Beehive House, and
takes tea at the Lion House. These are his two principal houses. She added
that all his wives do not live in these houses, some having houses of their own;
and Mr Young goes occasionally to take a meal with one or the other of these.

A Miss Young added that her father is fond of dancing, and an excellent
' dancer (he is only seventy years of age, you know); and that balls are given in
the theatre and elsewhere, occasionally, where he dances with great liveliness.
I heard this, too, from others. He seemed to me heavy and slow-motioned for
a dancer, but he is an extremely well-preserved man, with the florid complexion
of a person who lives much out-of-doors.
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‘We had just passed through Echo and Weber Cafions, and the Devil’s
Gate—mile after mile of the grandest, strangest, and rudest scenery—like a
long opium dream; and now, on our way to Salt Lake City, all this was
changed, and we were enchanted by a gentler aspect of nature—distant mount-
ain peaks, their snowy tops seen across the broad expanse of the lake: the
beautiful Rock Island in the lake, and every view lovely and inviting where be-
fore it was grand but lonely.

At three or four hamlets along the road the train was stopped, and the
country children, ranged in line-—boys and girls, with banners like a Sunday-
school procession in the border parts of our country, took off their hats and
cheered their delegate, Mr. Hooper, who responded in a very few grateful
words—words which had a curious and, to me, not unpleasant Old Testament
tone—a brother returning to his kindred from afar off, blessing God that he
finds all safe, and commending all to the God who has built up their Zion.

In the evening our whole party was invited to the theatre, where I saw the
celebrated rocking-chair — placed in one of the aisles—in which Young sits;
and his own private box, which was occupied by nine or ten young girls and
some young men, who, we were told, were Brigham’s children. Two of his
married daughters took prominent parts in the play. The house was thin;
and, during the performance, three officers quietly removed an escaped prison-
er, who had sought concealment in the theatre.

The next day, of course, we saw the lions of Salt Lake City. The place is
laid out with very broad streets, and lies on a hill-side. 'What strikes you as
a pleasant arrangement is, that down every gutter a torrent of water rushes.
This is for irrigation, and is turned off into the gardens by the way, doing its
work, by the watchful care of “ Water Masters,” in turn for every one, poor
and rich alike. : .

The dwellings are generally small, mostly of adobe, or unburned brick, and
placed in gardens, in which fruit-trees of various kinds were budding and blos-
soming. I ate here apples better by far than any I have tasted for years in
the East ; and Salt Lake is famous for its fine peaches, pears, and apples. In
one garden I saw strawberry plants in magnificent condition, and the fruit-
trees everywhere looked very healthful, though they have for five years past
suffered from grasshoppers.

In the upper part of the city—somewhat overlooking it, and spreading
along almost its whole breadth—lie first the Tabernacle, then the vast granite
foundations of the Temple, then the Tithing House and (jealousy inclosed in a
high wall of stone) Brigham Young’s houses, and farther on his stables, his
woolen-mills, and the houses of some of his wives.

This inclosure, within which you get peeps only, through one or two nar-
row and half-closed doors, and which you can not overlook from any conven-
ient place above, has the air of an Eastern harem. All is still and apparently
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lifeless within. The two largest houses are marked, one by a bee-hive and the
other by a lion; and with an odd frankness, if it was not mere heedlessness,
Brigham has put over the gate which leads to his inclosure and to his facto-
ries a bee-hive, the emblem of industry, in the claws of an enormous and rapa-
cious-looking eagle.

Salt Lake need not hold any mere pleasure traveler more than a day. You
can drive all over it in two hours; and when you have seen the Tabernacle—
an admirably-arranged and very ugly building—which contains an organ, built
in Salt Lake by an English workman, a Mormon named Ridges, which organ
is second in size only to the Boston organ, and far sweeter in tone than the one-
of Plymouth Church; the Menagerie, within Brigham Y oung’s inclosure, which
contains several bears, some lynxes and wild-cats — natives of these mount-
ains—and a small but interesting collection of minerals and Indian remains,
and of the manufactures of the Mormons; the Temple Block; and enjoyed
the magnificent view which is seen from the back of the city of the valley and
the snow-capped peaks which lie on the other side—a view which you carry with
you all over the place—you have done Salt Lake City, and have time,if you
" have risen early, to bathe at the sulphur spring. The lake lies too far away to
be visited in one day. If you stop, as our party did, at the Mormon hotel—the
Townsend House it is called—you will find an abundance of good food, admi-
rably cooked, and plainly but well served; and you may perhaps, if you keep
your eyes open, see an active-looking, vigorous young woman eating her break-
fast alone at the end of the room, who is one of the three wives of the proprie-
tor. Scandal relates that this one manages the cooking and service—one of
the others being too old, and another too pretty, to work. Thus at the Town-
send you may chance to get a peep at Mormondom.

For my part, I rose—thanks to the boisterous care of a friend—at five
o’clock, walked over nearly the whole place between that hour and eight, and
drove over it all again later in the day, and I give you here, with some diffi-
dence, the impression it made upon me.

In the first place, considering what an immense quantity of good land there
is in these United States, I should say that Brigham Young made what they
call in the West “a mighty poor land speculation ” for his people. “If we
should stop irrigation for ninety days, not a tree, shrub, or vine would remain
alive in our country,” said a Mormon to me as I walked through his garden.
“Not a tree grew in our plains when we came here, and we had, and have, to
haul our wood and timber fourteen to twenty miles out of the mountains,” said
another. The soil, though good, is full of stones, and I saw a terraced garden
of about three acres, built up against the hill-side, which must have cost ten or
twelve thousand dollars to prepare. ,

That is to say, Young marched his people a thousand miles through a des-
ert, to settle them in a valley where almost every acre must have cost them in
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GREEN BLU¥FS, 1500 FEET ABOVE THE AMERICAN RIVER,
BEVENTY-ONE MILES FROM SACRAMENTO.

labor and money to get it ready for
agricultural use, I should say, not less
than one hundred dollars.  An Illinois,
or Towa, or Missouri, or Minnesota
farmer, who paid a dollar and a quar-
ter an acre for his land in those days, got a better farm, ready made to his hand,
than these people got from Brigham, their leader, only after the experience of
untold hardships (which we will not now count in), and of at least one hundred
dollars’ worth of labor per acre when they reached their destination.

The whole settlement of Salt Lake City tells of this. There is an air of
strain and hardship about every thing.  After twenty-five years of hard work,
unceasing industry, their houses are small and mean; their gardens are badly
kept; the whole place has the cheap, shabby, and temporary look of a new set-
tlement. The Tabernacle is a huge, vast building; it will accommodate thir-
teen thousand people with seats, but the plaster is rough; the pews—models of
comfort in their shape—are unpainted ; the magnificent organ, which it took
five years and a half to build, has a case very well shaped, but of shabby stain-
ed pine; and in the whole city, the high wall around Brigham Young’s houses
is the only permanent and respectable structure I saw—the only evidence of
luxury, for it is a substantial wail.

Moreover, unless T am deceived, the younger generation—the children of
Utah—show in their forms the bad fruit of this hard life. They seemed to me,
as I studied them in the car coming down, and on the streets the next day, un-
der-sized, loosely built, flabby. Certainly the young girls were pale, and had
unwholesome, waxy complexions. The young men were small and thin, and
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looked weak. Now this is not—so Gentiles here say—the result of polygamy.
Tt seemed to me more the result of poor living in the early days; of a too hard
strugele with life while these youth were babes.

I should say, then, that Brigham Young, prophet and leader of his people,
made a huge blunder when he brought them so far for so little. Moses led his
people through the wilderness, but he landed them in Canaan, flowing with
milk and honey. Brigham was a very poor sort of Moses.

But, said a Mormon to whom I gave these impressions, “ President Young’s
object was to isolate the people from the world, and this he accomplished.”

To that I should say, polygamy was the only reason for the seclusion of the
Mormons. If it had not been for polygamy every State was open to the Mor-
mons, and their industry and thrift would have been welcomed in Missouri,
Towa, or Minnesota. It is to polygamy, then, that the long journey and the
lasting hardships, the too severe toil, the under-sized children, have to be
charged.

‘Well, not one-tenth of the men in Utah are, or can afford to be, polygamists.
Polygamy is in the nature of things, like slavery, an aristocratic institution.
Brigham Young can afford sixteen wives; a prosperous hotel-keeper can afford
three; a merchant may, if he does well, support several women; but the labor-
er, the farmer, the poor man struggling to make himself a home, can not afford
to make half a dozen homes for half a dozen wives.

I should say, then, that it is for the luxury of the favored few, for Young,
for his elders and counselors and the prosperous Mormon leaders, in order that
they might gratify their bestial propensities, that this cruel migration was set
on foot; and this is the oniy plea which Brigham Young can offer, to shield
himself from the charge of a disgraceful blunder.

And now, if he lives to be eighty, he will see his whole system crumble.
The Utah Railroad and the Utah silver mines are killing polygamy, and when
that is broken up, Mormonism, no longer peculiar, will take an inconspicuous
place among the religions of our continent. A friend said to me, “I sce a
great change in Salt Lake since I was there three years ago. The place is
free; people no longer speak in whispers. Three years ago it was unsafe to
speak aloud in Salt Lake City about Mormonism, and you were warned to be
" cautions. Now the Gentile may, and does, say what he likes.

But Brigham has great influence over his people. Here is an impressive
example of it, as also of the way in which he uses it: some years ago an out-
lying settlement of Mormons was formed, near what they believed to be the
Montana border, but safely within Utah. With the patient industry of these
people, they made themselves comfortable homes, planted, as is their way, vines
and frnit-trees and gardens, and, having conquered the wilderness, began to be
prosperous. Last year their vines were to bear their first full erop, and they
looked forward with joy to the event. But a new survey of the state line
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showed this settlement to lie within Montana. The news was carried to Brig-
ham Young; and shortly afterward the whole of these Mormon settlers aban-
doned their pleasant homes, leaving behind houses, tilled lands, fruit-trees, vines,
all that their patient labor had created, and at Young’s orders returned to
Utah. That is Mormonism.

One thing Young’s supporters claim for him, which will probably have to
be allowed. They say that he brought hither, without cost to the Government,
a multitude of the most ignorant and thriftless people of different European
countries; that he has known how to work up this unpromising raw material
into a population notable for its industry, its peaceful and orderly habits, and
for some—not all—of the best qualities of free citizens; that he has done this
by a system of co-operation which has enabled him to bring out from obscure
and distant parts of Europe, and across half the continent of America, men,
women, and children so poor that they could never have come at their own
charges; that the system of migration which he perfected has protected the
emigrant and his family against suffering and wrong on the way, and provided
him at once, on his arrival at his destination, with a home and work; and in-
troduced him into a society where he fell naturally into habits of industry, was
taught how to labor, and was kept from temptations to vice.

To a certain extent this is true; the Mormon leaders, themselves mostly
commonplace, and often vulgar, men, have certainly known how to work up
very poor material into a tolerable form of citizen; and this part of their sys-
tem is well worth the study of intelligent men, and deserves the attention of
the railroad capitalists who are now, in different parts of the west, trying to
settle Europeans on their lands.
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CHAPTER III.
THE CENTRAL PACIFIC RAILROAD.

OU enter California by one of the most notable and remarkable objects it
contains—I mean the Central Pacific Railroad.  All the world has heard

of the great Mont Cenis Tunnel; and travelers tell us perpetually of sights and
public works in Europe; but if the Americans were not the most modest peo-
ple in the world, they would before this have made more famous than any
European public work the magnificent and daring piece of engineering by
whose help you roll speedily and luxuriously across the Sierra Nevada from
Ogden to San Francisco. But we Americans have too much to do to spend
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our time in boasting. When we have accomplished some great thing, we turn
to something still greater, if it is at hand; and it is a curious commentary upon
this characteristic that the man whose daring, determination, resistless energy,
and clear prevision did more than any thing else to build this great road—I
mean C. P. Huntington~has already turned away to another enterprise, in
parts almost equally difficult—the Chesapeake and Ohio Railroad.*

You take the cars of the Central Pacific Railroad at Ogden, at a level of
4200 feet above the sea, and the locomotive draws your train over many miles
of an alkali desert, in parts of which water had to be drawn forty miles for the
men who built the road ; up the Sierra to a height of 7017 feet, where the snow
lay sixty feet deep one winter while the road was building, and where they
actually dug tunnels through the snow and ice to' work on the road-bed ; down
from the summit around cliffs, along the edge of precipices, through miles of
snow-sheds, through tunnels and deep rock-cuts, across chasms where you shud-
der as you look down into the rushing torrent far below ; and all this, until you
reach the plain of the Sacramento, through a country even yet almost uninhab-
[ited, believed ten years ago to be uninhabitable, presenting at every step the
most tremendous difficulties to the engineer as well as to the capitalist.

The story of the building of the Central Pacific Railroad is one of the most
remarkable examples of the dauntless spirit of American enterprise. The men
who built it were merchants, who probably knew no more about building rail-
roads when they had passed middle age and attained a respectable competence
by trade, than a Colusa Pike knows about Greck. Huntington and Hopkins
were, and are, hardware mevchants. Stanford was at one time a wholesale deal-
er in groceries, though later Governor of the State; the two Crockers were
dry-goods men. These five, all at or past middle age, all living in Sacramento,
then an insignificant interior town of California, believing in each other, be-
lieving that the railroad must be built, and finding no one else ready to under-
take it, put their hands and heads and their means to the great work, and car-
ried it through.

* There is a story of Huntington, which is so characteristic of him and of the spirit of Yankee
boys, that I venture to relate it here. He was one of a large family, T have been told—children of
a poor and hard-working Connecticut man. The children knew that they would have to fight their
own way in the world, and young Huntington’s first dollar was earned when he was less than
twelve years of age. A well-to-do neighbor employed the boy to pile up in the wood-shed a quan-
tity of fire-wood which had been sawed for the winter. He piled it neatly and smoothly, and this
done, with that spirit of thoroughness with which, in middle age, he built railroads, he picked up all
the chips in.the wood-yard, and swept it clean with an old broom. His employer was much pleased
with the boy’s work, and, patting him on the head, gave him a dollar, and said, ‘ You have done
this so well, that I guess I'll have to give you the job next year again.” My mind was divided,”
said Huntington, later in life, when he related this incident, ¢‘ between delight at the dollar and the
praise, and contempt for the man who thought that I should be at no better work than piling wood
in a year from then.” :
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Every  body
knows what is the
common fate in
this country of
railroad project-
ors. A few san-
guine and public-
spirited men pro-
cure a charter,
make up a com-
pany, subscribe
for the stock, drag
all their friends
in, get the pre-
liminary surveys
made, begin the
work—and then
break down; and
two or three cap-
italists, who have
been quietly wait-
ing for this foreseen conclusion—
foreseen by them, I mean — there-
upon step in, buy the valuable wreck |
for a song, and build and run and own
the road. This is a business in itself.
Dozens of men have made millions
apiece by this process, which is per-
fectly legitimate; for, as the French
say, in order to succeed you must
be successful; or, as we say in this country, to the victors belong the spoils.

Now the projectors of the Central Pacific Railroad completed it, and to-
day control and manage it; they did not let it slip out of their fingers; and,
what is more, being only merchants, totally inexperienced in railroad building
and railroad managing, they did their work so well that, in the opinion of the
best engineers, their road is to-day one of the most thoroughly built and
equipped and best-managed in the United States. Their bonds sell in Euarope
but little if any below United States Government bonds, and their credit as a
company, in London, Frankfort, and Paris, is as high as that of the Govern-
ment itself.

Moreover, you are to remember that these five Sacramento merchants, who
undertook to build a railroad through eight hundred miles of an almost unin-

FLUME AND RAILROAD AT GOLD RUN, BIXTY-FOUR MILES
FROM SBACRAMENTO.
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habited country, over mountains and across an alkali desert, were totally un-
known to the great money world ; that their project was pronounced impracti-
cable by engineers of reputation testifying before legislative committees; that
it was opposed and ridiculed at every step by the moneyed men of San Fran-
cisco; that even in their own neighborhood they were thought sure to fail;
and the “Dutch Flat Swindle,” as their project was called, was caricatured,
written down in pamphlets, abused in newspapers, spoken against by politi-
cians, denounced by capitalists, and for a long time held in such ill repute that
it was more than a banker’s character for prudence was worth to connect him-
self with it, even by subscribing for its stock.

Nor was this all. Not only had credit to be created for the enterprise
against all these difficulties, but when money was raised, the material for the
road—the iron, the spikes, the tools to dig, the powder to blast, the locomo-
tives, the cars, the machinery, every thing—had to be shipped from New York
around Cape Horn, to make an expensive and hazardous eight months’ voyage,
before it could be landed in San Francisco, and had then to be reshipped one
hundred and twenty miles to Sacramento by water. Not a foot of iron was
laid on the road on all the eight hundred miles to Ogden, not a spike was driv-
en, not a dirt-car was moved, nor a powder-blast set off, that was not first
brought around Cape Horn; and at every step of its progress the work de-
pended upon the promptness with which all this material was shipped for a
sea-voyage of thousands of miles around Cape Horn.

Men, too, as well as material had to be obtained from a great distance.
California, thinly populated, with wages very high at that time, could not sup-
ply the force needed. Laborers were obtained from New York, from the low-
er country, and finally ten thousand Chinese were brought over the Pacific
Ocean, and their patient toil completed the work.

‘When you get to Sacramento, if you have a quarter of an hour to spare,
ask somebody to show you No.54 K Street. It is not far from the railroad
dépbt, and it is the place where the Central Pacific Railroad was nursed, and
from which it grew. You will see over the plain frame store a weather-beaten
old sign, “ Huntington and Hopkins,” and if you walk in you will find a toler-
ably complete assortment of hardware. Here C. I. Huntington and Mark
Hopkins, the first from Connecticut, the last from the hill country of Massa-
chusetts, gathered, by diligence, shrewdness, and honest dealing, a respectable
fortune. They were so cautious that they never owned a dollar of stock in a
mine, never had a branch house, never sent out a “ drummer” to get business,
and never sued a man for a debt. It is still related in Sacramento that the
cardinal rule of the firm was to ask a high price for every thing, but to sell
only a good article—the best in the market.

In fact, Huntington and Hopkins were merchants, and nothing else, in busi-
ness. They sold hardware. But in politics they were Free-soilers, and later
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Republicans, and they did not sell their principles. It came about that No. 54
K Street became a place where leading Republicans met to discuss the news and
plan opposition to the Democratic party, which then, in 1856’58, though prob-
ably numerically the weakest, was strongest in money, in its aggressive spirit,
and in social influence in the State. In those early days, when a Pacific Rail-
road, though talked of, was still a dream of the far-off future, “54 K Street,”
which has since found room for all the various offices of the Central Pacific
Company, without disturbing the hardware business—in those days it accom-
modated in a modest upper-story room the first Republican press of California.
This was called the Z%mes ; it supported Fremont; and Mr. Cole, lately United
States Senator from California, was its editor. Thus “ 54 K Street” was the
head-quarters of the Republicans in the northern and central parts of the
State; and here met, with Huntington and Hopkins among others, Stanford,

4
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afterward the able Governor of the State, and President of the Central Pacific
Company, and the Crockers, both able men, and one a judge.

Sitting around the stove on dull winter evenings in the store at 54 K Street,
the two hardware merchants and their Republican allies, Stanford and the
Crockers, when politics flagged, are said to have returned again and again to
the project of a Pacific road. The desire for a road was in every body’s mind
in California ; the question entered so completely into politics that no man for
years could hope to be chosen to an office by either palty unless he was be-
lieved to be the zealous friend of the railroad.

In 1850-’51 a wagon road was the most that was hoped for; and to this
every body subscribed as he was able. Then came the telegraph ; and in that
all public-spirited men took stock, or to it they gave outright what they could
spare. Meantime, year after year, the Pacific Railroad Bill appeared in Con-
gress, was discussed, and laid over. The “snow-capped Sierras” were the
bugbear of Senators; but Republicans in California thought they saw in this
only a pretense when they heard Democratie politicians proposing to divide
the State into two, and make two Pacific railroads—one for the North and one
for the South.

Finally there came, to build the little Sacramento Valley Railroad, one J u-
dah, an engineer, who, many people thought, was Pacific Railroad crazy. He
begged some money among the most sanguine railroad men, and made a recon-
naissance of two or three gaps in the Sierra. After some time he proclaimed
that he had discovered what every body wished for—a possible passage for a
railroad. By way of Dutch Flat, he asserted, there was a long, easy ascent,
practicable for a road. Judah, sanguine and restless, personally solicited sub-
scriptions from the people of Dutch Flat, Auburn, Grass Valley, and Sacra-
mento, to help him to make a more thorough exploration. Public meetings
were held, and men gave, according to their means, ten, fifty, a hundred dollars
for this object. A law of the State, which made every stockholder individually
liable for the debts of a company, made people cautious about subscribing to
new projects, and Judah got his support chiefly in gifts; and among his lead-
ing supporters in this way were the five merchants T have named.

About this time came the rumble of war, and the San Francisco capitalists,
mostly at that time Southern men, would not have any thing more to do with
the scheme; and once more it seemed to bev'crushed.

Working under the State laws, which provided that before a company could

“have a charter $1000 must be paid in for every mile of its proposed road, it
was not easy to raise the capital—about $135,000—needed to obtain a charter;
and yet affairs had now come to such a pass that it was no longer worth while,
or even possible, to go on without organization. Sacramento was canvassed,
but with too little success; San Francisco had buttoned up its pockets; and at
last Huntington, who had refused to give any more money for mere reconnais-
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sances, proposed to half a dozen others to undertake the enterprise among
themselves of making a regular and careful survey. “T’ll be one of ten, or one
of eight, to bear the whole expense, if Hopkins will consent,” he said, at a meet-
ing called at Governor Stanford’s house; and thus the great work was at last
begun, seven men binding themselves in a compact for three years to pay all
needful expenses of a thorough survey out of their own pockets. Of these
seven, one, Judah, had no means, and shortly afterward died, and another pres-
ently dropped out. There were a few outside subscriptions; but it is curious
to remember that when a prominent banker friendly to the project, and having
faith in it, was asked to take some stock, he declined on the plea that the
credit of his bank would suffer if he were known to be connected with so
wild a scheme. This was in 1860, twelve years ago.

The Central Pacific Railroad Company was thus at last organized, with
Leland Stanford as president, C. P. Huntington as vice-president, and Mark
Hopkins as secretary and treasurer; and the same men hold the same places
to-day.

Affairs now began to look, to the prudent hardware dealers at No. 54 K
Street, as though they were likely to have more railroad presently than would
be good for the hardware business. 'While the explorations and surveys were
going on in the winter of 1860-’61, and while a Pacific Railroad Bill was get-
ting drawn in Congress, business details began to be examined; and at 54 K
Street they asked themselves why it was that so few railroads in this country
had been successful in first hands. The answer was that, first, they were not
prudently and economically managed in the beginning ; and second, that Amer-
ican railroads are built largely on cred-
it: thus it almost always happens that
the interest account begins to run be-
fore the road can earn money; and to
pay interest when no business is done
would ruin almost any undertaking,
even the hardware business, thought
these shrewd merchants.

As to the first fanlt—on this page
you may see a picture of the first
building erected by the Central Pacific
Railroad Company. You will notice,
perhaps, that “C. P. Huntington ”—
Central Pacific Huntington he began
to be called in those days— was its »
“architect.” The engincer had designed what to his pmfessionzll eye scemed
a proper building for the Sacramento business. It was large, elaborate, com-
plete, and would have cost $12,000. IIuntington approved of the plan, which

FIRST OFFICE OF THE CENTRAL PACIFIO RAILROAD.
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he said was admirable for by-and-by,; “For the present,” said he, “we are
not doing much business, and ¢his would do better:” and with a piece of
chalk he drew the outline, on one of the iron doors of 54 K Street, of such
a board structure as he thought sufficient; the four sides were nailed to-
gether in an afternoon; it was roofed the next day; it cost $150; and when
it grew too small for its original uses, it was removed and used as a paint
shop. There was no nonsense or flummery about 54 K Street. And I may
add that the same spirit still prevails there. Of course the company now owns
and occupies an extensive river frontage in Sacramento, as well as in Oakland,
at Vallejo, and in San Francisco, for its business; its real estate is worth many
millions of dollars; but the business offices you will still find in the very plain
frame house, 54 K Street, over the old hardware store; and if you visit the
New York office, you will find there an equally plain establishment.

As to the second point—Huntington was, after consultation, sent to Wash-
ington, strictly enjoined to see that in the Pacific Railroad Bill it should be
provided that the company should pay no interest on the bonds it received of
the Government for at least ten years; and if this condition was refused, to
abandon the whole matter, and sell the wreck for what it would bring.

Another and more notable thing these five men did. When they sent
Huntington to Washington, they gave him a power of attorney authorizing him
to do for them and in their name any thing whatever—to buy, sell, bargain,
convey, borrow, or lend, without any #f or but, let or hinderance whatever, ex-
cept that he should fare alike with them,in all that concerned their great proj-
ect. It is not often that five middle-aged business men are found to place
such entire confidence in each other as this; but it was vital to their success
that they should feel and act just thus.

At last, one day, Huntington telegraphed from Washington: ¢ The bill has
passed, and we have drawn the elephant.” Thereupon the company accepted
the conditions, and opened books for stock subscriptions to the amount of eight
and a half millions to carry the road to the State line. The beginning was not
hopeful.  The rich men of San Francisco did not subscribe a cent. One man
in Nevada took one share. Others elsewhere took five one-hundred-dollar
shares more.  Six hnndred dollars in all were subscribed at the first rush to
build the Central Pacific Railroad! Later, mechanics, working-women, and
others in Sacramento and other small towns—homesick people who wanted to
get back to the Atlantic States without the perils of the sea, it was said—took
up about one hundred and fifty shares more. It was a long time before more
than a million and a half of stock was taken.

Meantime, in the summer of 1861 a considerable traffic had sprung up be-
tween Nevada and Sacramento. This was done over the Placerville Turnpike,
and Mark Hopkins took pains to ascertain the amount and value of this com-
merce, which the Pacific Railroad would do, of course, as soon as it was suffi-
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ciently completed. He caused the number of teams on the turnpike and the
number of passengers to be counted ; and this gave a certain promise of local
business. Next it was necessary to ciuse well-known bankers to certify to the
world the good standing and pecuniary responsibility of the principal subscrib-
ers to the stock. The California Legislature then merged the State charter in
the Federal charter; all the statutes of the State bearing upon the company
were gathered together ; and thus armed with facts and credentials, Hunting-
ton went to New York—to raise a great many millions of dollars.

He was promptly told by capitalists that the bonds of the company had no
value in their eyes until some part of the road had been built. The Govern-
ment bonds, of course, were not to be given until a certain part of the road was
completed. The stock subseriptions came in too slowly for practical purposes.
Huntington, courageous, full of resources, and of faith in what he had under-
taken to do, announced that he.would not sell his bonds except for money, and
that he would not sell any unless a million and a half were taken; and finally,
when that amount was bid for, he called all the bidders together, explained in
detail the full importance and value of the enterprise, and thereupon the bonds
were taken, on. the condition that Huntington and his four partners—Hopkins,
Stanford, and the two Crockers—should make themselves personally responsible
for the money received, until the bonds could be exchanged for Government
bonds. Huntington did not hesitate a moment to pledge his own moderate
fortune and those of his associates to this effect. These bonds built thirty-one
miles of the road—the easiest part of it, fortunately.

And now came the severest test of the courage and endurance of the men
at 54 K Street. Eleven months passed over before they could get the Govern-
ment bonds for the completed and accepted part of the line ; these bonds in the
mean time had gone down from one and a half per cent. premium in gold,
where they stood when the charter was accepted, to thirty-nine cents for the
dollar, Railroad iron in the same period went up from $50 to $185 per ton.
All other materials, locomotives, ete., rose in the same proportion; insurance
for the eight or nine months’ voyage around Cape Horn, which every pound of
the material of the road-bed and running stock had to make, rose from two and
a half to ten per cent.; freights from $18 to $45 per ton.

Intent on keeping down their interest account, the five men at 54 K Street
asked the State to pay for twenty years the interest on a million and a half of
bonds, in exchange for which they gave a valuable granite quarry, guarantied
free transportation of all stone from it for the public buildings of the State,
and also free transportation over their line of all State troops, criminals, luna-
tics, and paupers. This was done. Then Sacramento and some of the counties
were asked to exchange their bonds for the stock of the company, and this was
done by a popular vote. But most of these contracts had to be enforced after-
ward in the courts, the Democratic financial ring opposing every step.
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Meantime the money was used up. The business was from the first kept
rigidly under control; every contract was made terminable at the option of the
company; every hand employed was paid off monthly ; and in reading over
some old contracts I came upon a clause specially obliging the contractors to
keep liquor out of the camps. When Huntington, after long and trying labors
in New York, returned to Sacramento, he found the treasure chest so low that
it was necessary to diminish the laboring force, or at once raise more means.
“ Huntington and Hopkins,” said he, ¢ can, out of their own means, pay 500
men during a year; how many can each of you keep on the line ¥ The five
men agreed in council at 54 K Street that out of their own private fortunes

- they would maintain and pay 800 men during a year on the road.

SNOW-SHEDS ON THE CENTRAL PACIFIC BALLROAD.

That resolution ended their troubles. Before the year was over they had
received their Government bonds. They still had the worst and most costly
part of the line to build; they still had to transport all their material around
Cape Hornj; they had many trials, difficulties, and obstacles before them, for
nearly four years were consumed in crossing the Sierra; they had to encounter
lawsuits, opposition, ridicule, evil prophecies, losses; had to organize a vast la-
boring force, drill long tunnels, shovel away in one spring sixty feet of snow
over seven miles of the line, merely to get at the road-bed; had to set up saw-
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mills by the dozen in the mountains to saw ties; haul half a dozen locomotives
and twenty tons of iron twenty-six miles over the mountains by ox teams;
haul water forty and wood twenty miles for the construction trains on the
alkali plains; but it seems to me that this brave resolution was the turning-
point in their enterprise. Surely there is something admirable in the courage
of five country merchants, ignorant of railroad building, and unknown to the
world, assuming such a load as the support of eight hundred men for a year
out of their own pockets for an enterprise in the success of which, in their
hands, very few of their own friends believed. _

The secret of their success was that these five country merchants meant in
good faith to build a railroad. They did not expeet to get money out of an en-
terprise before they had put money of their own into it. They managed all the
details as carefully and prudently as they were accustomed to manage the hard-
ware or dry goods business. They were honest men. When Huntington be-
gan to buy iron and machinery in New York, people flocked to him to sell, and
there is a story of some one who came with an offer of a handsome commigssion
to Huntington if he would deal with him. “I want all the commissions I can

- get,” was the reply; “but I want them put in the bill. 1his road has got to
be built without any stealings.”

- “Don’t keep a man at work whom you can’t pay regularly at the end of
the month: we won’t stop work, but if we can pay ouly one man, we will em-
ploy only one,” was their rule. Therefore every contract was made termina-
ble at the will of the company. In New York, where the money was to be
raised on the bonds, and the material had to be bought and shipped, the bonds
were sold only for money, and the iron bought for cash. And all this time the
interest was kept down by every possible care and prevision. “1If there is any
money to be made in building this road,” said Huntington, “I mean that the
company shall make it.” When somebody tells you that ¢ the Central Pacific
people were close,” you will understand that they were honest.

Nor were they satisfied merely to complete their road. They have busied
themselves in establishing feeders for it in California, and already own and
manage almost the whole railroad system of that State. North toward Or-
egon, and southward, through the great San Joaquin Valley, toward Los
Angeles, San Bernardino, and the Colorado River, engineers are busy laying
tracks or completing surveys. The California and Oregon Railroad, which
will be completed this year, opens the whole of the great Sacramento Valley
and the northern part of the State, and connects with the Oregon Railroad
system. The Southern Pacific Railroad, with the Visalia branch, in like man-
ner opens up the still richer San Joaquin Valley, as well as the series of small-
er valleys lying west of the Coast Range, which already produce enormous
crops of grain. The Western Pacific and California Pacific Railroads com-
plete connections between Sacramento and San Francisco; and the Napa Val-
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ley, the Copperopolis, the Watsonville, and other branch roads gather in the
products of fertile regions, and carry them to the main lines. About fifteen
hundred miles of railroad will be completed this year under the management
of the Central and Southern Pacific Companies; and the enormous area
brought into profitable culture by these roads may be guessed from the fact
that the company owns in all about twelve millions of acres of land, in alternate
sections granted it by Congress; much of which is now rapidly settling up.

SNOW-PLOUGH ON THE CENTRAL PACIFIC RAILROAD.

The Central Pacific Railroad was one of the most expensive to build in the
world. Tts engineers, Montague and Grey, would have been famous all over
the world had they constructed a road half as difficult in Europe.* They had

* S, S. Montague, still chief engineer of the Central Pacific Railroad, was the active and work-
ing head of the engineer corps which built the road. He was born in New Hampshire, but was
brought to Tllinois by his parents when he was but six years old, in the year 1836. He attended
the country schools in his neighborhood, and at the age of twenty-two, having shown readiness in
mathematical studies, joined a corps of railroad engineers and learned his profession in the field, in
the States of Illinois and Towa. He lived on his father’s farm until he was twenty years of age,
attending school during the winter, and tanght school for one year, after he was twenty. In 1859
he left home to seek his fortune at Pike’s Peak ; but the company with which he traveled broke up,
and he joined another going across the plains to California, and there found work on the Folsom
and Sacramento Railroad, which was then building. In 1862 he joined Theodore Judah, as his
first assistant on the Central Pacific. Judah died in 1863, and Montague succeeded him as chief
engineer in this great undertaking. Ile had to locate the greater part of the line, and to organize
and command the force which built the road ; and though the difficulties he had to contend with
are apparent even to laymen, only professional engineers, conversant with the history of the work,
can, I suspect, appreciate its magnitude, and the many novel questions which presented themselves
in its execution.

Colonel George E. Grey, consulting engineer during the progress of the work, was born in
Oneida County, New York, began his career as an engineer on the State canals in 1839, and was
engaged on different railroads in New York till 1853. In that year he became chief engineer of
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not only to build a road through an almost inaccessible country, but when it
was completed they had the further problem of running trains over it at all
seasons. You will see little of the costly and solid snow-sheds, through which
you pass mostly by night, and which are now being roofed with iron; you will
not see at all, perhaps, the ponderous snow-ploughs, of various patterns, some
to push the snow off on one side, some on the other, down a precipice; oth-
ers made merely to fling it off the track on the plains; and behind which, dur-
ing the past winter, often eight heavy engines were harnessed to “buck” the
snow, and throw it from twenty to sixty fect away.

VENTRAL PACLELC RALLROAD HOSPITALL

Nor will you sce, unless you inquire for it, in Sacramento, an admirable in-
stitution, the Central Pacific Railroad Hospital, a fine building which stands in
an open square, cost $60,000, and is supported by a monthly contribution of
fifty cents from every man engaged with the company, from the president
down. One of the ablest physicians of Sacramento has charge of this hospital,
and he too was one of eight men who, in 1856, originated the Republican party
in California. In the report of the State Board of Health this hospital is spo-
ken of as “first in the order of salubrity and successful results in the world,”
and it is in every way a complete and carefully managed institution.

The company, which, as T have told you, has still its head-quarters at 54 K
Street, Sacramento, now employs more men than all the other manufacturers in

the New York Central Railroad, where he remained till May, 1865, when he came to California as
consulting engineer of the Central Pacific Company. Colonel Grey built the first wrought-iron
bridge on the New York Central Railway.

Mr. Montague is still chief engineer of the Central Pacific, and has built or is building the Cal-
ifornia and Oregon, the San Joaquin Valley, the San Francisco and North Pacific, and the San
Pablo and Tulare Railways—having the general superintendence of the engineering work on al}
these roads. Colonel Grey is at present chief engineer of the Southern Pacific Railroad.
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California; its pay-roll in the State alone contains nearly seven thousand
names. It manufactures within the State every article and material used in
building or running its roads; it is spending half a million dollars per month
in building new roads, and it has, still at 54 K Street, Sacramento, the most
complete land-office in the United States, not excepting that at Washington—
a place where you may select on maps, locate, and pay for, any quantity of the
company’s lands you wish for, and where you may obtain in a few minutes de-
tailed and specific information concerning lands in any part of California.

* One incident of the building of the road will conclude what I have to say
of it. In April, 1869, ten miles of road were built in one day. This is prob-
ably the greatest feat of railroad building on record. What is most remarka-
ble about it is that eight men handled all the iron on this ten miles. These
eight giants walked ten miles that day, and lifted and handled one thousand
tons of rail bars each.
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ROUNDING CAPE LORN.

CHAPTER 1IV.
THE TOURIST IN CALIFORNIA.—WHAT TO SEE, AND HOW TO SEE IT.

HE tourist will find San Francisco one of the pleasantest and most novel

of all the sights of California. The hotels are admirably kept; the streets

are full of strange sights; the Cliff House will make one of your pleasantest

experiences; at Woodward’s Gardens a good collection of grizzly bears, and

other wild beasts native to California, will amuse and instruct children from

fifteen to fifty years of age; the Chinese and Japanese shops have curiosities at

all prices, from twenty-five cents to five hundred dollars; and the Chinese quar-
ter will occupy your leisure several days, if you are at all curious.

Your first drive in San Francisco is likely to be to the Cliff House. You
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may breakfast there if you like; and as all outdoor amusements in this place
are controlled by the climate during the spring and summer months, the cold
sea-breeze making the afternoons uncomfortable, it is a pretty and . sensible
thing to rise at six some morning, and see the sea-lions while it is yet warm
and still. Moreover, you are sure of a good breakfast at the Cliff House, and
you take it on the verandah, with all China, and Japan, and the King of the
Cannibal Islands, looking at you across the broad Pacific.

If you have children in your party, they will not tire of watching the sea-
lions, no matter how long you stay. And if you have any fancy yourself in
wild beasts, you will be both amazed and amused at the huge strange creatures
which cover the rocks two hundred yards from you, and look, with their point-
ed heads and shiny bodies, like monstrous maggots crawling and squirming ;
who lie like dead things upon the rocks; whose howls and hoarse, discordant
roars cross to you and make a strange music for your meal. A seal in Bar-
num’s Museum was a strange beast—but these monstrous misshapen creatures,
furious, wild, free, yawning in your face, pushing each other aside, quarreling,

-suckling their young, rolling off the precipitous rocks into the sea, make the
strangest sight my eyes ever beheld. If Gustave Doré could see them, he
would add another weird picture to his chamber of horrors.

The greater part of San Francisco is smoothly laid with wooden pavement ;
and the city is approached from every side over admirable roads. A New
Yorker boasts of Central Park roads till he has driven thirty miles in a brief
forenoon, forty or fifty miles in a day here, over the best ways I ever saw.
Go where you will, within fifty miles of the city, and you find smooth, hard
roads, broad avenues, often, as at Santa Clara, lined with long, double rows of

fine shade-trees—roads over which you may drive at the rate of ten or twelve
miles per hour and do no harm to your horses nor tire yourself.

A prominent and wealthy citizen of San Francisco drives into town daily
from his cou try place, twenty-four miles distant, and does it in one hour and
fifty minutes. T wondered at his endurance, until I saw the road he drives over
—then I only wondered that he is the only one who does it.

“How do you get such roads?” I asked; and discovered that, like almost
every thing that is well done, it was achieved by private enterprise. The Clift
House road is a toll road ; the fine avenues which you ride over about Belmont,
Menlo Park, and Fair Oaks, in the San José Valley, were built by private en-
terprise, the country road-masters only stepping in when a beginning had been
made and a model set them. Outside of Oakland we drove for three or four
miles over .an admirable road, built through a difficult piece of country by a
company only to make a new watering-place accessible.

Most of these roads are macadamized ; private enterprise provides steam
stone-crushers and steam rollers; and you see constantly, near Oakland, heavy
wagons laden with crushed stone, which is brought from a distance of three or
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four miles. We in and about New York have got into such a habit of expect-
ing the town or county or State government to do every thing for us, that all
private effort and enterprise is crippled. Here in this newer country they do
not wait for the slow-moving Government, but do things themselves, which we,
to our own discomfort, leave undone.

You will easily find the streets in San Francisco devoted to the Chinese.
They occupy a considerable part of the heart of the city; and their shops, in
Sacramento, Dupont, and other streets, are open to visitors, though you will not
find much to buy in them, nor many of the merchants and clerks able to speak
or understand English. Ladies and children may safely and properly walk in
the main streets in the Chinese quarter by day. The tourist who wishes to in-
vestigate farther should get a policeman stationed among the Chinese to show
him around after dark. He will see some strange and unpleasant sights; and
ladies and children must be excluded from this tour. But all may go to the
Chinese theatre. If you have a party of ladies and children, you should apply
the day before to the manager of the theatre, a Chinaman, whom you will find
on the premises, for a box. This will cost you two dollars, and fifty cents ad-
ditional for every person in your party. Go about half-past eight, and stay
until ten or eleven. The boxes are up stairs, at one end of the gallery; oppo-
site you will see the Chinese women huddled together in a place by themselves:
the audience below vehemently resents the indecorum of a woman appearing in
the pit. The play usually contains some admirable feats of tumbling ; but the
whole performance you will find most strange and extraordinary.

You should also, during the, day, visit the Chinese temples, or joss-houses,
to which a policeman will guide you. They are in the shabby style of the
theatre, decorated with cheap tinsel; but you will see the Chinese manner of
worship, and in one of the temples some curious carving in wood.

The Chinese quarter is perfectly safe and orderly; and you need no pro-
tection, even for ladies and children, in going to the theatre or elsewhere.

Among the sights in California most attractive to the tourist, the groves of
Big Trees and the wonderful Yosemite Valley are, of course, the chief.

Travelers who ‘come for but a hurried stay will economize time by seeing
first San Francisco and its neighborhood, in which I include the San José Val-
ley, the Almaden mine, and Santa Cruz; and on the north the Geysers, Clear
Lake if you have time, the Napa Valley, Santa Rosa, and the Sonoma coun-
try. Having “done” the coast, you can turn your face eastward, and, leaving
your luggage at the hotel at Stockton or Merced, begin the tour of the Trees
and the Valley.

Those who mean to see Los Angeles, San Diego, San Bernardino, or Santa
Barbara should, of course, take the steamer trip also before leaving for the
interior.

In a previous chapter I have given details of the time needed for, and the
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INTERIOR OF SNOW-SHED, CENTRAL PACIFIC RAILROAD.

cost of, various excursions in the State. Here I mean to give a few hints to
those contemplating these journeys. And first as to the coast trips.

To the Geysers you may go by way of Healdsburg or Calistoga. At either
place you remain overnight, and reach the Geyser Hotel the following fore-
noon. The Healdsburg route is the best; but it is well to go by one way and
return by the other.

In going to the Geysers you have an exciting but not dangerous ride
through a fine country. The horses are well trained, and the drivers are ex-
perienced men. Foss, who is the great whip on this route, usually drives six-
in-hand ; ahd if you sit with him on the box you will find yourself whirled
around turns so short that sometimes you lose sight of the ears of the leaders.
The road, which for miles skirts a precipice,is well built and carefully looked
after; no accident has ever happened, and you may safely trust yourself to ei-
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ther Foss or any of his subordinates. At the Geysers, where there is a com-
fortable hotel, you arrive about eleven o’clock, and you leave the next morn-
ing. Do not omit to take a soda bath. It is very refreshing, and itself worth
the journey.

You buy your tickets for the round trip in San Francisco. It should be
understood that the so-called Geysers are not spouting springs. A narrow val-
ley, or cafion, as it is called in California, is filled with flowing hot springs, and
the whole soil is covered with a crust of sulphur, iron-rust, and other mineral
deposits, and filled with steam from the boiling water, The surface of the
ground is so hot that you will be uncomfortable in walking over it if you wear
thin-soled shoes.

If you have time, you should see, on the northern side of the bay, San Ra-
fael, which you reach by steamboat, making a pleasant day’s excursion, and
passing on the way San Quentin and the State Prison; also see the Napa Val-
ley, which contains some of the finest agricultural land and vineyards in the
State.

South of San Francisco, the San José Valley contains the finest country
places on the Pacific slope. The best way to see it is to telegraph beforehand
for a carriage to await you at San Mateo, and tell the driver to show you the
best parts of the country, and set you off at Mayfield in time to catch the even-
ing train for San José. There you will find the Auzeray House very comfort-
able. Engage a team overnight to convey you the next morning to the New
Almaden quicksilver mines. Set off at half-past seven, and you will have time
to see the works, return to dinner, and drive after dimmer to Santa Clara over
the beautiful road called the Almeda, which is shaded for two or three miles
by the finest trees of their kind in California.

From Santa Clara, or San José if you return thither, the train will take you,
by way of Gilroy, to Watsonville, where you may see wheat growing luxuriant-
ly almost to the sea-shore; and by stage through a charming country to Santa
Cruz, one of the pleasantest watering-places of California, and, if you wish to
see it, to Monterey, the old capital of California. You can not do better than
to ride up the coast, through lovely scenery and pleasant villages, to the famous
beach of Pescadero, and back to San Mateo, where you take the railroad to San
Francisco. This is one of the most delightful of the excursions to be made
around San Francisco, and it will give you an excellent example of the agricul-
tural wealth of California,as well as of the picturesque beauty of its scenery.
In May and June the whole country is covered with lovely flowers. «The brill-

_iant yellow and orange of the eschscholtzia, or California poppy, and the ten-
der blue and white of the lupine, line the road and cover the fields in broad
masses, which give a perpetual delight to the eye.

The oak groves, too, will excite your admiration. The California oak is a
low-branching and far-spreading tree, disposed in irregular masses, which give

5
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alovely, park-like effect to the landscape, and add very much to the rural beauty
of this part of the country. The roses, too, grow in masses, free from disease,
and of a size and depth of color not found with us in the East; and in the
highly cultivated places in the San José Valley you will meet with the pome-
granate, the fig, the almond, and a great variety of flowering shrubs, and some
evergreens, unknown to us n the Kast, many of the former brought from
Japan, China, and Australia. The eucalyptus, or Australian gum, is deservedly
a favorite tree in all parts of California; it has made, in favorable places, a
growth of fifteen feet in a single season, is evergreen, and its bluish-green fo-
liage contrasts finely with such trees as the lovely Monterey cypress, which is
also a rapid grower.

The camellia here remains out-of-doors all winter; the heliotrope is a stout,
woody shrub; the gladiolus is already past its bloom in June, and is planted in
the fall; and you find it difficult to recognize in the massive eight foot high
shrub, whose brilliant bloom almost hides its foliage, and which is used as a
hedge or screen, the scarlet geranium. Even the humble little sweet alyssum
~which with us creeps along the ground, here rears its flower spikes two feet
high.

The windmills are a peculiar feature of the Californian landscape. You
see them even in San Francisco, on the tops of houses; but in the suburbs ev-
ery place has one. Everywhere ample provision is made for water; and on
one fine place near Menlo Park I was told at least half a mile of water-pipes
was laid.

Field irrigation is not practiced near San Francisco except in special cases;
but during the long dry ‘season, which lasts from April to October, when it does
not rain at all, they preserve their lawns by sprinkling, and new plantations
are also freely watered. Artesian wells are common; and the windmill stands
usually on top of a tank, from which the water is distributed to the house, the
stables, and all over the grounds, hydrants being placed at frequent intervals.
From the hydrant a hose is led to a sprinkler, which stands on the lawn,on a
tripod, and sends out constantly a thin and finely divided spray. The gardener
removes this from time to time, and thus the whole spacious lawn is watered
and kept as green and lovely as though it were in the White Mountains.

‘With such help, I need not tell you that the strawberry grows to perfec-
tion. It is larger and T think much sweeter than with us. I am not, at home,
a strawberry lover, but here I have relished them without sugar. On one
place, near Santa Clara, I noticed an ingenious arrangement for irrigating a
strawberry bed of about three acres. A large shallow tank stood near one end
of this “ patch,” with its bottom nearly on a level with the upper end of the
rows. From this was led a main, which was connected with a pipe running
across the whole upper end of the great field. Between every two of the rows
a hole was made in this pipe, and this hole was stopped with a wooden plug.
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SUMMIT OF THE SIERRAS, FROM CENTRAL PACI¥IO RAILROAD.

Thus we saw only along row of wooden plugs; pull out any one of these, and the
water began immediately to run down the depression between the two rows.
Of course all this appliance of windmills, water-pipes, tanks, and fountains
is possible only in a country where they have steady winds and no severe
frosts. 'With us the tanks would burst, the pipes would have to be deeply
buried in the ground; and the whole machinery would be continually getting
out of order. Yet I could not help seeing that our common complaint of rusty
and unpleasing lawns during July and August could be prevented, on the fine
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places near New York, by the help of a windmill, and a tank which might be
emptied in the fall and housed over.

The Californians seem to me to enjoy all the advantages of a tropical cli-
mate with but a few of its disadvantages. They have about here no malarious
fevers, no musquitoes, no poisonous reptiles; yet their roses bloom all the year
round: “I do not know the day in the whole year when I can not gather a
bouquet in my garden,” said a San Francisco lady to me; in one place in Oak-
land, I saw the gas-meter out-of-doors near the stable; dwellings need no fur-
naees to warm them in winter; and the whole cumbrous machinery by which we
guard ourselves and our animals and tender plants against cold is here unknown.
The greenhouse and conservatory are only affectations; the oleander remains
in the ground the winter through; and the fan palm flourishes everywhere.

The people of San Francisco complain of their climate, which is, in truth,
somewhat harsh. Every day at ten o’clock during the summer they get a stiff
and cool sea-breeze. If you go out in the morring, no matter how warm it is,
you are warned to take with you a shawl or overcoat. But on the other hand,
for seven months in the year you may lock up your umbrella; and we, too,
have dusty roads, but no constant alleviation of cool breezes.

Moreover, a journey of thirty miles puts you into an entirely different cli-
mate. The San José Valley, the Napa Valley, and others, lie behind the Coast
Range, and are thus sheltered from the ocean breezes; and here there is no af-
ternoon gale, and all the winds are gentle. 'We came up from San José on a
brilliant, warm day, which we had enjoyed by driving early to the quicksilver
mines, and later over the lovely Almeda,to Santa Clara. As the train neared
the city, we closed the windows; presently the ladies drew shawls about them
and when we got out of the cars at San Francisco, I drew on my overcoat, and
was glad to close the carriage windows; and we sat by a fire in the evening.
Thus it is all summer; and as there is no rain, the country, of course, gets
dusty ; and in the country houses you find wraps for the neck, and other appli-
ances to keep out the dust when you drive out, and in your room a queer sprink-
ler over the wash-basin, wherewith conveniently to wash the dust out of your
hair when you return from a drive. '

If you make the voyage to the southern counties, you will see at Los Ange-
les and its neighboring settlement, the mission San Gabriel, a number of fine
orange orchards in full bearing—surely one of the most beautiful objects in na-
ture; at Santa Barbara groves of the olive and almond, as well as some bearing
and finely grown English walnuts; and near San Diego, at the old mission, sev-
eral date-palms, and the oldest olive grove in the State.  You must not expect
to find at these places or in San Bernardino the evidences of wealth and high
culture which are abundant nearer San Francisco; but the short sea-voyage is
a pleasure in itself, and the sights you will see will show you how various are
the capacities of California. If you go by steamer, secure a state-room on the
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shore side, as you sail all the way in sight of the coast, which has a great deal
of fine scenery.

Santa Barbara and San Diego have become, within two years, favorite win-
ter resorts for invalids from the colder Eastern States. The climate of both
places is remarkably equal and warm all winter. Observation, as well as the
experience of consumptives, shows that it is far superior to Mentone, Nice, or
even Aiken in South Carolina.

I come next to the Yosemite and the Big Trees, and give you the following
hints :

Give as much time as you can spare to this part of your tour. At the Cal-
averas grove there is a comfortable hotel, from which you ean, and will want to,
make short excursions on horseback or in wagons to a larger and recently dis-
covered grove; and if you are fond of hunting, small game abounds in the for-
ests.—N.B. Do not attempt to hunt for grizzly bears. The man who declared
that /e had lost no grizzlies was a wise fellow. You can see the Calaveras se-
quoias in one day, remaining two nights at the grove; but if you take three
days you will be better satisfied.

Go into Yosemite Valley by way of Merced and Inspiration Point, and
leave it by way of the Coulterville or Chinese Camp routes, either of which
will carry you through a country of extraordinary interest—the great exhausted
placer mining district of California—to the Calaveras grove.

Give ten days, if you can, to the Valley itself. You can “do” it in three,
but you will be sorry you had not arranged to stay longer, and every addition-
al day will give you greater enjoyments and pleasanter recollections. Read all
you can get hold of about it before you enter it—Hutchings’s book, Whitney’s
book, and whatever else there may be accessible to you, and do not fear disap-
pointment.

Take a clear day to ride into the Valley, and rather lie over outside one or
two days than-allow the guides to hurry you in on a cloudy day. Almost ev-
ery day is clear and bright in the traveling season.

Take with you from Stockton or Merced a spare suit of clothing and extra
stockings, wear stout shoes and a broad-leafed hat, carry a duster or light over-
coat, and leave all finery behind. People do not stand upon ceremony in the
Valley.

Do not let timid or silly people alarm you on the way. We met persons
last year who gave the most dolorous and terrible accounts of their fears and
sufferings in going into the Valley; but I took in with me at that time a weak-
Iy girl of ten years, who enjoyed every foot of the ride, and was benefited by
it ; and no lady who is not physically or mentally incapable of walking a mile,
or sitfing on a very gentle and sure-footed horse, need have the slightest appre-
hension. People sometimes go in such haste as to exhaust themselves by lack
of rest. They make a hardship of what ought to be a pleasure. Take it easy on
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the road ; and especially, if you are not accustomed to a horse’s back, do not let
yourself be hurried. You, are taking a pleasure trip, and need not spoil it. If
you are timid, do not go with a large party, which will hurry you, but take a
guide for yourself, and make him lead your horse at a walk. All the horses are
trained, and are very careful, gentle, and sure-footed ; and you will be amazed
to find how rapidly you yourself pick up contidence, and become accustomed to
ways which are certainly not smooth or level. -

Within the Valley you can not walk very far, because in many places the
ground is boggy. At whatever hotel you may stop, you have the privilege of
retaining your horse and guide during your stay at the regular charge, which is
five dollars per day for both. A party of four or six requires but one guide.

ALKALI DESERT, OENTRAL PACIFIO RAILROAD.

The finest excursion within the Valley is to the Nevada Falls, which re-
quires a whole day, especially if you climb up to the top of this magnificent fall,
which any healthy person can do, and which ladies and children are sure to en-
joy. You leave the hotel as soon after breakfast as is convenient, dine at
Snow’s, at the top of the Vernal Fall, at half-past eleven or twelve o’clock, and
Mrs. Snow will give you an excellent and abundant dinner; then climb up to
the top of the Nevada Fall, or ride up if the new bridle-path is opened, peep
into the singular ravine called the Little Yosemite, wander about on the rocky
crags over which the Nevada tumbles, return to Snow’s, go down the ladders
past the Vernal Fall—a very easy and safe descent—and find your horses wait-
ing for you below for a pleasant.canter back to the hotel.

Take with you into the Valley, above all books, Whitney’s “Yosemite Guide-
Book.” The author is the State geologist of California. His little work, pub-
lished by Little, Brown, and Co., Boston, will fit your coat pocket, and will in-
terest you more than any novel; and you will be encouraged by it to do what
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ladies and children can do with perfect safety and convenience, what every
body ought to do, but very few do—make the tour of the rém of the Valley.
A party of four or a dozen can make this journey in four or five days, carrying
with them provisions, shelter and covers, on animals, and gaining an enjoyment
unique in every way, and views of the Valley which can not in any other man-
ver be obtained.

If you travel by stage toward the Valley from Merced or Copperopolis, you
will naturally wish to sit outside. ~Every body has this desire ; unfortunately
some must sit inside. If you can secure your right by purchase, do so; other-
wise you must take your chance in an unpleasant scramble. The pleasantest
way for a party of three, four, or five to travel is in a private conveyance ; this
you can secure at Stockton or Merced, at the stage-oftice, and carriage and dri-
ver will cost a party of four no more than their fare by stage. It is well enough,
therefore, not to buy your tickets in San Francisco, if you have a party to fill a
carriage. But for one or two it is better to go by stage; you can lie over at any
point as long as you like; you will make rather quicker time on the journey ;
and if you mean to stay in the Valley more than four days, you will save money,
- as the private carriage would be a charge to you while waiting outside for your
return. : '
Do not expect all the “modern conveniences” in the Valley hotels. A

very comfortable bath-house was set up last year near Hutchings’s, and there
is now a telegraph line into the Valley. The hotels are all slightly built, but
the food is abundant, and the accommodations good enough for tired travelers.
If you know beforehand the day on which you will enter the Valley, you will
do well to telegraph from Merced to some one of the hotels for rooms to be re-
served for you. It will save you ten or fifteen minutes of irksome waiting
when you arrive, tired and dusty, at the place.

Finally, make up your mind before you start to suffer some inconveniences.
You can not carry the Grand Hotel with you into the mountains. But on the
whole journey you will find every one, stage-drivers and tavern-keepers, civil
and obliging. The wayside inns are clean, though often very much crowded,
the food is plain but abundant, the service polite, and the charges reasonable.
At some part of the journey you will have to rise very early, but this is only
on one morning; and as it is impossible for most people to eat breakfast
at four or half-past four, though it is served, take a cup of coffee, and

"have a hearty lunch put up for you, which will be welccme to you about nine
o’clock. ;

Pay no attention to the grumblers and croakers who abound among tour-
ists, and you will find the whole journey a wonder and delight. The mount-
ains which you ascend to enter the great Valley are covered with magnificent
forests. The sugar-pines, through miles of which you drive in the stage, are
themselves worth the journey to California to see. The forms of the mount-
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ains as you ascend are peculiar and grand, and the skies are bright in the
spring and summer, and the air refreshing and exhilarating.

On your way from the Valley to the Calaveras grove you should stop a
day or two at Sonora. There is an excellent hotel there, and the quaint, de-
caying old town, and the surrounding country, which for miles has been dug
over by placer miners, is very picturesque and remarkable.

On some parts of this journey the water is not very good ; even in the Val-
ley you are apt, when riding about, to drink snow-water, which is not whole-
some. In the Valley you can procure generally a mild wine, made in the neigh-
boring foot-hills, and not sold, so far as I know, outside of Tuolumne and Mar-
iposa counties. A little of this, taken with water, is a pleasant and wholesome
drink.

BLOOMER CUT, OENTRAL TACL¥F10 RALLROAD.

About Murphy’s, near the Big Trees, children will offer you tarantulas’
nests as curiosities. You should not pay more than half a dollar for one of
these singular bits of clay. At the Calaveras Grove Hotel they will sell you,
for a trifle, pieces of the bark of the sequoia, formed into pincushions, which
make an agreeable souvenir of the journey.

The hints given above will serve to prepare you for the incidents and acei-
dents of the way, which is all that the traveler requires. ‘
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Lake Tahoe, Donner Lake, and Virginia City, you should see on your way
home. You get off at Truckee about ten o’clock at night, remain comfortably
at the hotel there, and the next morning drive first to Donner Lake, two miles
distant, and then, returning, to Lake Tahoe, fourteen miles away. Crossing
the beautiful lake in a steamer, you go to Virginia City, famous for its mines;
and take the train again at Reno. Before leaving San Francisco, engage your
sleeping-car accommodations, making an allowance of two or three days, as you
please, for the diversion on your route. A day-car will accommodate you to
Truckee, and you will need the sleeping-car only on resuming your journey
eastward at Reno. '

Most travelers would like to see something of gold-mining. If you stop at
Sonora on your way from the Yosemite to the Calaveras Grove, you can ride
out to the Confidence mine, which is a productive and well-managed quartz
mine. In the neighborhood of Sonora, also, you may see placer mining; in-
deed, last year $5000 were washed out of a lot in the centre of the old town;
and when the circus comes, the boys go out into the fields with a pan, and try
to “pan out” as much gold as will admit them to the “show.”

To see hydraulic mining you should go from Stockton, on your return from
the Calaveras Grove, to Marysville, near which, at Smartsville, hydraulic or
gravel mining is carried on on a scale which threatens to fill up the Yuba
River. On your way to Smartsville you will see a place made famous in the
Drawer of Harper’'s Magazine—the celebrated Yuba Dam.

Marysville is on the way to Mount Shasta, which is the finest mountain in
California, and eminently worth a visit. You will need four days for this, from
Sacramento and back. There is now a comfortable hotel at the foot of the
mountain, near a hot spring which affords bathing facilities.
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PLAN OF THE YOSEMITE VALLEY.

References.—1. Merced River.—2. El Capitan.—3. Bridal Veil Fall.—4. Cathedral Rocks.—5. Sentinel.—6. Three
Brothers.—T7. Yosemite Fall.—8, North Dome.—9. Mirror Lake.—10. South Dome.—11. South Fork Fall,
—12. Vernal Fall.—13. Nevada Fall.—14. Bellows Butte.—15. Hutchings's Hotel.—16. Coulterville Trail.—
17, Mariposa Trail.

. CHAPTER V.

THE GREAT SIGHTS OF CALIFORNIA.—HINTS TO TRAVELERS.

F the great sights of the State which attract, year after year, an increasing
number of intelligent tourists from all parts of the world, the Yosemite
Valley is, of course, the chief and the most remarkable. But the State is full of
wonderful natural phenomena; and when the tourist has seen the Yosemite,
the Calaveras Big Tree Grove, the Geysers, Mount Shasta, the Almaden quick-
silver mine, the different methods of gold-mining, and Lakes Donner and Ta-
hee, he has left unseen still Mono Lake, the Dead Sea of California; the Tulare,
Kern and Buena Vista Lakes, remarkable and singular sheets of water lying
in the San Joaquin Valley; the magnificent scenery about the head-waters of
the Kern River, which Bierstadt has gone to paint this summer, and which is
said to contain more than one valley as wonderful as the Yosemite itself; the
Redwood forests; and other objects, yearly becoming more accessible by good
roads; and which will hereafter tempt travelers and sight-seers as much as the
Yosemite does now. In fact California has not yet shown to travelers her
most remarkable or most picturesque sights.

A business man or a statistician would tell you, in a few words, that the
Yosemite Valley is a floor eight miles long by two wide, with walls three quar-
ters of a mile high. He would give you, further, the following figures concern-
ing the height of the precipitous mountains which form the walls, and of the
water-falls which give variety to the wonderful scene:
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MOUNTAINS.

INpIAN NAME. SIGNIFIOATION. AMERIOAN NAME. Hzenr.
Tu-tock-a-mu-la............. 3,800 feet
Poo-see-nah Chuck-ka 2,660 feet
1,800 feet
3,830 feet

Pom-pom-pasus. ...

Hep-se-tuck-a-nah 3,500 feet
LYt smmsonssnsvaisnaven Signal Station.........cccevveviieniaienns Sentinel Rock............ ...8,043 feet,
) 70 N Signal Station......cec.eeeeenniniinenns Sentinel Dome ............. 4,500 feet
| 85171 (T TR————————— o LOSt ATTOW..cuvviiiiinieninniiriinieninineens - 3,000 feet
B Glacier Rock ....ccvuuennes 3,200 feet
TO-COY-2.urrninriunennnrrnns Shade to Indian Baby Basket....... RoyaI‘Arches SRR 1,800 feet
Huntousseevsvvormvssaneravenes The Watching Eye................ «.... Washington Column...... 1,875 feet
.......................................................... reveeseereseaeennensn North Dome................3,568 feet

....Goddess of the Valley.................South Dome...... 4,787 feet

....................... Pine Mountain... ..3,900 feet
................ Cloud’s Rest....... ..6,034 feet
....Cap of Liberty...... sEsesmRE ..4,000 feet

ceereereasnsssensannnrensenasene s Mount Star King...ooveeereienneneenns vevaanisiasesee P esnevesnen .5,600 feet
WATER-FALLS.
.......... L TNt R R ST 0111y 1 RSSRES TN ¢§ )F (- -
Po-ho-no .......... — Night WiInd....eveveevireeeervererneeens Bridal Veil .......coeueenee 630 feet
Yo-Semite ....cevivenevnnennee Large Grizzly Bear.......ccoovrvunnenes Yosemite.. . unessssnsssvsone 2,634 feet
.................................. First Fall ..occoiiiiiieiieiiiniiinniiiiiieenenes s eeeennneennes.. 1,600 feet
..................... SRR - 7./ 1: B .11 | R em———————— . | (-
.................................. Third Fall.cscevoussss ssasssssmssavanamsssvonvuiessssvunssissesnssvsnsive, k04 fot
Py-wy-ack.....ccccvieieninnnns Sparkling Water ........cooeverenvieen. Vernal...oooooeeiiinninins .. 850 feet
Yo-Wy-ye..cueeennnnn RN Nevada .co.oamsiveesenss veee 700 feet
Illilouette .... ssxess Lhe Beautiful,..osemarsesmorvsnss ....South Fork.......cevunreiee 600 feet
Yo-coy-e .. ....Shade to Indian Baby Basket....... Royal Arch Falls......... 1,000 feet
LiOF 8 e rareransornnonnansaossrnasnsarannnansasnssposnnsmnavmnddursmsnmsonsn e Sentinel Falls...............3,000 feet

He would add, for purposes of comparison, that 5280 feet make a mile;
that the great fall of Niagara is but 163 feet high ; and that the precipitous Pal-
isades of the Hudson River are, at their highest point, less than 600 feet high.

There the statistician would leave you; and he would be right. No man
can so describe the Yosemite Valley as to give to one who has not seen it even
a faint idea of its wouderful, strange, and magnificent scenery. I read, be-
fore I made the journey, Hutchings’s book, Professor Whitney’s book, and all
the accounts of the Valley I could lay my hands on, including Horace White’s
in the Chicago Tribune, one of the best. Yet when I came to see the Valley,
* it was as though I had never read a line concerning it. All I had read passed
out of my mind in the presence of those stupendous rocks; all I had seen was
as nothing, compared with the grand, white, scarred granite face of El Capitan,
which rears its precipitous side 3300 feet above the level along which you
ride.




76 CALIFORNIA: FOR HEALTH, PLEASURE, AND RESIDENCE.

El Capitan is,
to me, altogeth-
er the grandest
sight in the Val-
ley. The Senti-
nel Dome is 1200
feet higher; the
. Glacier Rock is
| nearly as high;
and even the
Three Brothers
—wierd, and de-
serving the pic-
turesque name of
the  “Jumping
Frogs,”  which
the Indians gave
them—surpass El
Capitan in alti-
tude; but none of
i | them approach in
| impressiveness
this stupendous,
' solid, seamless, cream-white mass of
rock, which shines with a subdued pol-
ish as though it had been carved out
of ivory. It is not a mere rock or
summit, but a vast wall, nearly two
v miles broad, which seems to dominate
the Valley as you ride in on either trail, and whose grandeur grows upon you
with every step your horse takes.

When you have reached your hotel in the Valley, no doubt some impatient
spirits will at once gather around you and attempt to lay out for you to-mor-
row’s and the next day’s routine of sight-seeing. Drive them away, and deter-
mine in your own mind not to be hurried. - After breakfast next day take a

THE YOSEMITE VALLEY.

book—any book will do, but Whitney’s little “Yosemite Guide” is the best for -

the place—sit down on the hotel verandah, in front of the Great Yosemite fall,
and look at that. It will, if you are any thing better than a mere ¢it, if you
have but a spark of love for fine natural scenery, repay you. You will see the
wind play many fantastic tricks with the long, glittering, foaming band of wa-
ter as it pours and roars down from the awful height. And as you sit there,
you will get, but slowly as at Niagara also, some true conception into your mind
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of the grandeur of the scene.  By-and-by, after your midday meal, you may ride
out; and, if you pick your way over to the foot of the Yosemite fall, you will
be rewarded for your adventure by seeing what a body of water it is that tum-
bles down before your eyes for 2600 feet from the top of the vast precipice.

The guides will not let you miss any of the sights of the valley; and it is
curious how quickly the visitor learns to recognize each of the great falls and
summits. I do not mean, therefore, to trouble the reader here with a detailed
account of these. The illustrations given herewith show all the most notewor-
thy objects. The one least worth seeing is the Mirror Lake. If you follow
the bank of the roaring Merced down, on an afternoon, till you reach El Capi-
tan, you will probably see a sight far finer than Mirror Lake affords, for the
Merced has a quiet pool, large enough to reflect El Capitan himself; and it
will seem to you the most magnificent shadow your eyes ever beheld.

The Yosemite Valley was given by the United States to the State of Cali-
fornia, to be used and preserved as a park. The State accepted the gift, and
has appointed a set of managers or guardians. These have charge of the Val-
ley; it is their duty to prevent nuisances, and to regulate and grant leases to
persons desiring to erect hotels and other improvements, “for a term not ex-
ceeding ten years,” and to use the incomes of such leases “in the preservation
and improvement of the property.”

The Commissioners have not yet begun to “improve the property.” Isaw
a notice, signed “ Galen Clark, guardian,” that no more buildings should be put
up; and as the houses so far erected are little better than shanties, this seemed
to me judicious. But it is a pity the State does not appropriate a suflicient
sum of money to make the Valley as lovely artificially as it already is naturally.
It is now a very rough spot; if Mr. Olmsted could be engaged to spend one
hundred thousand dollars even on it, he would make it the loveliest “ place of
recreation” in the world. It needs one good carriage road from one end to
the other on the level plain, and a little judicious and skillful combing down
of the wildness, with plantings of indigenous shrubs and flowers, and a little
drainage and embankment, so that the Merced River may be kept within its
bounds at all seasons.

Some day or other this will be done ; but it would be most easily and cheap-
ly dene now, at once. Under the present management it is easy to see that as
travel increases more leases will be granted to hotel-keepers, and these build
temporary, tasteless structures which form blots on the landscape. They hold
for only ten years, and therefore make shabby and temporary buildings; but

- they can not be dislodged for ten years, and are therefore serious obstacles to
any substantial improvement. No plan or place is prescribed for them ; and
when they have once got a lease they are independent, to a great extent, of the
authorities.

But you will ask, why should the State of California, not a rich State, be
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burdened with such an expense as is involved in improving this Valley? Well,
the State has accepted the gift of Congress; and no private person or corpora-
tion has any rights there now. The State can set apart a sum of money to im-
prove and beautify the Valley; or it can do what would perhaps be better, and
certainly feasible—it can ask Mr. Olmsted, the most capable man in the country
for the purpose, to draw up a set of regulations for the improvement and man-
agement of the place, with plans for at least two large stone hotels, for roads,
bridle-paths, baths, and other accommodations ; and then offer to any responsi-

, ble company a lease for twenty, or even. fifty years, of the whole Valley, sub-
ject to such conditions as might be prescribed in the law or agreement to be
drawn up by Mr. Olmsted.

‘Who goes to California will certainly visit the Yosemite ; and a corporation
with a lease of twenty or thirty years could very well afford to put up large and
commodious hotels, and spend a hundred or even two hundred thousand dollars
in beautifying this “ National Park;” because their profit would be certain, and
the sale of their improvements to a successor, at the end of the lease, sure.
‘The value of their improvements would be permanent and constantly increas-
ing. It would be only necessary for the State to guard sufficiently their char-
acter. :

The roads which give access to the Valley may be left to private enterprise.
They are improving every year; and in this State—as everywhere else where
they are found—toll roads made and owned by corporations are the best.

At present the Valley hotels can not accommodate more than three hundred
to three hundred and fifty persons at one time, and that not without crowding.

The travel is still irregular, but it is rapidly increasing, and would be much
greater now if there were more room. Few persons stay more than three days;
but if they could live comfortably many would spend a month there.

If permanent and proper improvements are not made at once, more leases
for shabby and temporary structures will be demanded, and will be granted,
for the traveling public will not be denied; and every new lease will be a seri-
ous injury to the Valley and an obstacle to its improvement. I hope, therefore,
that the State will either undertake the matter itself, or turn it over, under
stringent and proper regulations, to a corporation.

Moreover, abuses are creeping in already. A lease has been granted to a
person who has bridged the Merced River, and charges fifty cents per head to
all who choose to pass over it—which you need not do. It will not be long be-
fore, at this rate, every point of beauty will be encumbered with a toll-gatherer.
Thus, again, when I inquired for some large sugar pines of which I had heard,
I was told that several of them had been cut down by enterprising leaseholders
and sawed up into lumber for their buildings. Now I believe there are not
many fine trees in the Valley, and I fear that under some pretense thgy will all
disappear. Yet they ought to be most jealously preserved. Not a tree of any
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description ought to be cut down in the Valley, except by the permission of a
thorough landscape gardener.

There are two claimants to land in the Valley, Mr. Hutchings and Mr. La-
mon. They claim one hundred and sixty acres each by pre-emption. The
State of California has granted these rights by a very large majority of both
branches of the Legislature. They ask Congress to confirm their rights as set-
tlers. The State, it seems to me, would do wisely to buy them out, for they
have some rights, and it is to their efforts, and particularly to Mr. Hutchings’s,

EL OAPITAN.

that knowledge of the Valley is largely due. They can be bought out for a
trifling sum now ; and to dispossess them by force would be, I imagine, under
all the circumstances, unjust. But I foresee that these claims will grow in value
with every year, and so long as they remain will be in the way of any general .
Lnprovement of the Valley, and destruction of its beauty.
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In its present condition the Valley
will not remain. It must either be
made more beautiful, as I have sug-
gested, or it will become a wreck, de-
nuded of fine trees, cumbered with en-
terprising toll-takers, and made nause-
ous by the taint of selfish and sordid
speculation. California will do wisely
for her own glory if she will engage
Mr. Olmsted, or some other competent
person, to take general charge of the
improvement of the Yosemite, and al-
low a company, under his eye, and in
accordance with such plans and restric-
tions as he could draw up, to make it
into a truly national park and pleasure-
ground.

If you go into the Valley by the
Mariposa trail, from Merced, which is
now the favorite route, you may ride
through the Mariposa Grove. ButI
advise every traveler to see also the
Calaveras Grove — for these sequoyas
also demand time to let the visitor re-
alize their great size; and at the Ca-
laveras Grove there is a good hotel,
where, as T have said in a previous
chapter, you may spend a day or two
pleasantly. You will pass the day in
wandering among the sequoyas, and at every turn and look they will grow big-
ger to your more familiar eyes. There is one tree from which the bark has
been taken for a long distance from the ground. This tree stands, happily,
at the foot of a sloping hill. You should measure the tree with your eye
from the bottom of the hill, then walk up the slope, and when you have risen -
perhaps a hundred feet, turn and look again. You will be amazed to see that
the tree, from your new and higher level, looks as high as it did when you
stood near its base. You will see that the high branches look bigger to you,
that the bushy top is vast; and when you look once more from the summit
of the hill, you perceive that the enormous height of these trees so diminishes
the tops to the gazer from below as really to belittle the trees.

It is now the fashion to make a rapid run through California; and I have
aimed to help the traveler to do this intelligently and to the best advantage.

THE BIG TREES.
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But if you are a hunter or sportsman, California offers you temptations for a
prolonged stay such as few other regions in this country afford. In the win-
ter months the Tulare, Kern,and Buena Vista lakes are filled with innumera-
ble flocks of wild geese, ducks of all kinds, swans, cranes, pelicans, and other
strange birds. I have seen two square miles of geese feeding on a sheep pas-
ture near a lagoon, and so tame that I alinost rode them down before they rose.
The canvass-back duck is found by thousands, yes by tens of thousands, in the
lakes and lagoons of Southern California. The mallard breeds in the reeds and
tules, and remains in the State during the year. I never saw in any one place
so great a variety of ducks as I have seen shot here in a small lagoon. Ot-
ter and beaver abound in Kern and Buena Vista lakes, and may be shot from
a boat—they are not yet trapped; and these waters have also an abundance
of fish.

In the mountains which skirt the San Joaquin Valley, the grizzly and cin-
namon bear, the lion—so called—the wild cat, and fox are found; and on the
plains T have seen antelope by the hundred. These animals, and deer also, fre-
quent the mountains,

This whole region is enormously rich in game; in favorable seasons the
whole plain is alive with the pretty top-knotted quail; the have, or jackass-rab-
bit as it is here called, is chased with hounds on the plains below Stockton, and
abounds in all parts.

The mildness of the climate makes the sportsman’s life in the winter
months in this region charming. Ile needs but a slender outfit of blankets and
camp equipage. The roads are everywhere good, except, perhaps, immediately
after a rain; horses are cheap, and experienced guides are casily attainable.

For a hunting tour of the lakes and the Sierra, there should be a party of
three or more ; and it would be best to.start from Visalia, which is but about
thirty miles from Tulare Lake. If you follow the shores of this lake down,
vou will have good shooting all the way, and find yourself, at the lower end,
but a short journey from Buena Vista Lake, where your sport becomes more
varied and abundant than before. From Buena Vista you pass by a navigable
stream into Kern Lake, and, as the season advances, a party of hunters should
by all means ascend the Kern River to its head-waters, where larger game will
be found in abundance. Thus three or four weeks in the early spring, or three
or four months of winter and spring, can be spent delightfully, for it is possi-
ble and comfortable to camp out all winter in this region; and I know of no
part in our own country which will yield such abundant and various sport,
with so little trouble, cost, or hardship, or with such grand, novel, and charm-
ing scenery.

For Tulare Lake a boat can be bought at Visalia; though it is probable
that boats can be hired on the lake of farmers. For Buena Vista and Kern
lakes a boat can be got at Bakersficld ; dogs can be got at Stockton or Visa-

6
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VIEW OF YOSEMITE FROM THE MARIPOSA TRAIL.

lia. Californians have very excellent breeds of sporting dogs. Guns should
be brought from the East, though they can be bought in San Francisco. A
party of four or six sportsmen, undertaking such an adventure, should buy at
Visalia a rough, strong, covered wagon, with a span of common broncho horses,
and hire a driver, who should also be guide. Tkis wagon would hold their
blankets—two pair of heavy blankets and a quilt for each person—and their
cooking utensils, and supplies of coffee, tea, sugar, salt, pepper, crackers, con-
densed milk, and pork. The members of the party should ride on horseback.
After January, your horses will get abundant food from the grass of the plains
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to keep them up to their light work. 'When you camp you stake your animals
out with long horse-ropes; and you will shoot enough game to keep your camp
in meat. If you should want variety, you can buy a sheep occasionally, as you
pass a sheep ranch; and the California mutton is the best in the world.

- Your guide and driver should know the country well enough to bring you
every day to good water, and to give you an intelligent account of the region
you are passing through. You will find the people civil and ready to oblige;
and will see a country which is very seldom visited by strangers, and which is
almost a fresh hunting-ground, for it is very little known even to San Francis-
cans, who find an abundance of game nearer to their own homes.

Hos
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VIEW NEAR THE STATE LINE, TRUCKEE RIVER.

CHAPTER VI

“JomN.”

5 E is patient, docile, persevering, quick to learn, faithful, no eye-servant,
the best cook or waiter you ever saw ’— ,

“TLast week he stole $600 out of my drawer, and is now in State Prison”—
“He is sober ”— -
“ Last night you saw him smoking opium in the most horrible of dens”—
“ He saves his money ”—
“ And takes it out of the State tospend in China”—
“He is indispensable ”—
“But he is a curse to the community ”—
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“ He will make a useful citizen”—

“His whole race are vicious and degraded.”

Thus two voices run on about the Chinese in California. Nor do I wonder
that there are differences of opinion.

John stands behind you at dinner, arrayed like an angel, in the most spot-
less and gracefully hanging white, the image—not the image, the very presence
—of the best-trained and quickest-witted servant in the world ; and naturally
you wish your own life might be comforted by such a John; or by such another
as his mate in the kitchen, who is delighting you with dish after dish cooked
to perfection.

You ask his mistress, and she tells you that she has no disputes, no troubles,
no worry ; that John has made housekeeping a pleasure to her; if he is cook,
he does not object to help with the washing and ironing—in fact, does it bet-
ter and quicker than any Bridget in the world. And John’s master chimes in
with an assertion that, since John has reigned below, the kitchen has been the
delight of his eyes, so clean and sweet is it. Moreover, John markets for his
mistress ; he is economical; and he does not make a fuss.

Of course, you say, every body has Johuns. Well,no; people have preju-
dices and fears. You have two or three Johns in the house, and when you go
out—if you are the lady of the house—you take the children along. There
have been unpleasant occurrences.

From your friend’s well-served and admirably-cooked dinner you go to
Jackson Street and find Policeman Woodruff. He will take you through what
is called “ China-town.” No doubt John is clean. There is too much evidence
to doubt or dispute it. But Mr. Woodruff takes you into and through places
so dismal, so wretched, so horrible, that while you are edging your way from
a gambling hell into an opium hell, and from an opium hell into a worse place,
nobody in the world could persuade you otherwise than that John and all his
kindred are the devil’s own. I can not say that, even in the worst holes I saw,
John looked dirty. The thieves and jail-birds who were leaning over the gam-
bling tables were not dirty, so far as I could see. The thieves, loafers, and
other poor wretches who were lying under and on top of shelves, three deep,
smoking a “bit’s worth” of twice-laid opium, were many of them decently
dressed; and certainly, though their surroundings were nasty, they did not
look as correspondingly nasty as a similar Five Points population of whites.

Moreover, all that John does, be it virtuous or vicious, he seems to do with
a certain amount of sluggish decorum. He swarms in Jackson Street and Du-
pont Street after night ; but he makes no noise. If you accidentally elbow him,
he moves gently out of the way. I passed out of the Chinese theatre in Jack-
son Street at eleven o’clock at night, with a lady and two children; we had to
walk through a crowd of Johns, who were just then going up the long alley-
way which leads to the door; and it did not even occur to my children, who
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walked ahead, to be afraid; and not a rude or disrespectful word or gesture
was seen in the whole crowd. Now this theatre is, like the lowest of our own,
the place of recreation for the vilest class. I can’t say that I would have
ventured into a place of the same kind, or out of it, in New York, without
anxiety.

The street was crowded but quiet. The only loud voice I heard was that
of a Chinaman selling soup and making himself known to his customers. John
gambles, but it is with the same quiet, blasé air—just as a crowd of black.
snakes might gamble on a rather cold day in May. In the game I saw played,

the “ bank” had before it a lot of “cash,” the Chinese money. A handful of .

these was put out on the table; a brass dish covered most of them. The crou-
pier, with a hooked stick, drew toward him four at a time of these coins. The
players bet, as they chose, that at the last hand, one, two, three, or four, would
remain. The policeman told me he had seen twelve hundred dollars lost at a
single turn of this absurd game; and I saw poorly-dressed thieves—so I was
told they were—put up ten dollars in silver and gold, and lose it; and without
4 wink drag out other coin from their multifarious pockets, in that painfully
uncertain way in which vagabonds all over the world fish out money from their
clothes, even when they have determined to spend it.

There never was a more interested or a more decorous audience in a thea-
tre than that which watched the interminable play in the “ China Theatre,” as
it is labeled, on Jackson Street. What the play meant I can not tell you, of
course, but it was evidently well done ; for it was easy to see that the audience
enjoyed it. Once in a great while the clown extorted a laugh; once in a while
the women, in the place set apart for them, wiped their eyes; meantime, the
person who answers to the pea-nut man in our Bowery went his slow round,
with a big basket of oranges and sweetmeats on his head ; the audience lit its
cigars and smoked ; men passed silently in and out; but not a cat-call, not a
noise of any kind disturbed the harmony; not a curious look even toward our
private box, where sat ladies and children, who must have been objects of
curiosity to them.

I am not sure but the “ China Theatre” in Jackson Street is the strangest
sicht San Francisco has to show. The auditorium is built like that of any
common theatre. .It has a large pit, and above that a gallery, at one end of
which are two private boxes, while at the other end is a space closed off for
the Chinese women, who do not sit with the men. The whole is without orna-
ment, and has a squalid look, as though it had been poorly done and was now
poorly kept. Yet our box was clean. The chairs were very ordinary; but
the place had been swept, and was not greasy.

As for the stage—attend, and I will try to describe it. In the first place,
the orchestra sit at the back of the stage: they play vigorously and continu-
ously, now on stringed instruments, which give out an ear-piercing sound like
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a multitude of insane bagpipes, now on cymbals, small gongs, and various other
atrocious devices to make a worse and less endurable noise than the fiddles. I
never heard such an outrageous collocation of sounds in my life; and how the
musicians themselves endure it I don’t know.

Before these gentlemen, playing in their shirt-sleeves, taking tea occasion-
ally, and smoking when they chose—one absurd creature sawed away in his
shirt-sleeves at his fiddle for dear life, sucking meanwhile the end of a very
long pipe, which he had to hold out in the air by stretching his head back—be-
fore this wonderful orchestra, which kept better time than many orchestras I
have heard in opera houses—the play went on. There are no curtains nor
scenes. At the left side is an entrance, and at the other an exit way, each
draped with a flap of cloth, through which the players dash at a trot. The
properties to be used in the play stand at the sides of the stage, and the men
who are to bring on or earry off these pieces of furniture lounge about among
them, or pass back and forth from behind the screen which conceals the green-
room. They are very dexterous in placing or removing their properties, and
manage to keep out of the way of the players. At one side,in the screen, is a
square hole, at which you see the nose and eyes of the stage manager occasion-
 ally, directing. A

Every thing is cheap, squalid, and, to our eyes, disreputable. But the play-
ers, who came on in the cheap magnificence of players éverywhere, were in ear-
nest apparently, and shrieked, and gesticulated, and sang, with what seemed to
me the careful and studied precision of men doing their best.

By-the-way, the Chinaman, who has naturally a deep and pleasant voice, no
sooner appears on the stage than every utterance is in a shrill falsetto, which is
more like vehement caterwauling than any other sound I remember to have
heard. 'When we got home from the theatre one of my children made a door
to creak in the room, and we all burst out laughing as we recognized the most
impassioned tones of the chief actor in the play—or part of a play—we had
just heard.

There is something dry and overstrained in their attitudes, gestures, and
tones. It is as though they had been refining and refining for centuries, until
at last they had got every natural tone and movement off their stage, and made
it just what Hamlet did not want it to be. The mincing way which he coun-
seled his players to avoid, these have made the object of their lives. Not one
of the players—not even the clown—was even for an instant betrayed into a
movement or tone of voice proper and natural to him or any other human be-
ing; and after we had sat for an hour, listening and looking, we could not help
but admire the atrocious perfection of their unnaturalness.

The first part of the play we saw was what we should call an opera. That
is to say, the dialogue was sung to the accompaniment of music. The “music”
was ear-piercing, shrill, loud, and to our ears only a horrible discord. But
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there was evidently a method in it; the leader, whose instrument consisted of
two ivory sticks, with which he beat very audible time on a block of iron, had
his shirt-sleeved orchestra under full control; and the singers and the players
all kept admirable time. The singing was, of course, as unnatural as the play-
ing; and when the chief personage of the piece, a high mandarin, dressed gor-
geously, and with peacock feathers a yard long sticking out of his crown, at-
tempted a quaver or trill, we all in our box burst into uncontrollable laughter.

The action goes on continuously; the players every two or three minutes
rush off the stage, only to rush on again at the other entrance; in some parts
of the play there were at least twenty characters crowded on the narrow stage;
and it was very droll to see the king, when he was for a moment disengaged,
turn his back on the audience and take a swig of tea out of a tea-pot which
stood handy; or, when he had for some stage purpose removed his erown, turn
his back on the audience and carefully replace it before a small looking-glass,
held vp before him by one of the “supernumeraries.” '

In one part of the play there was some excellent tumbling ; and in another,
two of the characters took the part of the lion, being assisted by a huge paste-
board lion’s head, or what in China they imagine a lion’s head to be like, with
a lower jaw of brass, which was made to clap noisily, to the terror of the play-
ers. The body consisted of a silk cloth,in which a small boy was hidden, who
represented the lion’s hinder extremities, and got a contemptuous kick on one
occasion from the clown. These trappings hung on a nail at the side of the
stage, and were taken down in the middle of the play by a fellow who gravely
climbed up on a ladder to reach it.

There was no applause, no cheering, no noisy manifestation of displeasure
or delight; there is no bar-room in the theatre; the manager and lessee sat
decorously on the back of a seat among the audience, smoking his cigar; and
the play was to last until two o’clock A.n., being given to a numerous audi-
ence, who, I was told, paid thirty cents per head to see it—and no free list.

If you walk through China-town on Sunday you will see a curious sight,
and one which, if you are a thoughtful man, will not amuse you. Jackson
Street, Sacramento Street, Dupont Street, and the streets and alleys which lie
between, are the Chinese quarters of San Francisco. Here they live ; here is
their multitude of shops; here,in cellars, they make cigars, in shops they work
at sewing-machines—the men, I mean; here, in an entry-way, the Chinese cob-
bler cobbles a shoe, the boy waiting at his side to put it on when it is done.
Here are eating-houses, where smoked ducks, pigs’ heads, livers and gizzards of
fowls, whole chickens cooked in oil, sodden pork, and sausages are sold. Here
is their church, or temple, with queer images of wood and tinsel, before which
sandal-wood is burned, or small fire-crackers are sparkling.

‘Well, on Sunday it is all just as it was on Saturday—only a little more 50.
The shops are all open, and the grave accountants are adding up figures on the
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abacus, or posting up their ledgers. The cellars are as full as ever of cigar-
makers; the eating-houses are fuller than ever; and for every cating-house
there are at least a dozen gambling-houses.

A Chinese gambling hell consists of a narrow whitewashed entry, at the end
of which hangs a flap of cloth. The play-room lies at right angles with the en-
try, and is, of course, out of view. In the entry sits a man, apparently asleep,
or dreaming. Near his head you will perhaps notice a rope belayed to a hook.
This rope leads to a door. If you—a white man and not a policeman—should
attempt to enter the narrow passage, the watchman would pull the rope, the
rope would pull to the door; and as that closes with a spring lock, you would
be shut out.

LAKE TANOE.

I counted a dozen of these places in a single block; forty-five of them were
open on Sunday night; but the police say that it is not easy to prove that they
are gambling dens, for no Chinaman will bear witness against them, and they
take no money from a white man.

John pays no regard to Sunday. “It is a great convenience,” said a gentle-
man to me, “to have servants who don’t want to go to church.” Terhaps—
but it is not a great convenience to have in an American community a multitude
of heathen who not only prosecute their own business on Sunday, but naturally
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lead our people to do the same. In the Chinese quarter are numerous cloth-
ing and other shops kept by white men, whose customers are Chinese. These
are all open on Sunday, which one of them told me was his best day.

There are good and bad Johns, as there are good and bad of all nations.
He does not yet fit into our ways. Nor do I see, just now, how he is going to
be fitted in. But he is here; John is a fact. He has “come to stay;” and it
belongs to our wisest and most thoughtful men to see how he is to be made a
part of us. You can not drive him out.

John now does most of the washing and ironing all over California; “ Woo-

gung,” or “ Ah Lee,” or “Fooh Lien,” “ Washing and Ironing done”—with
sometimes the addition “Buttons sewed on strong,” is the sign you see often-
est in California towns. In the cities he collects the garbage ; he is cook and
waiter ; he makes the cigars; he works in the woolen mills; go into any man-
ufacturing place and you will see his face ; there is'a Chinaman and a half on
every mile of the Central Pacific Railroad ; he raises two-thirds of the vegeta-
bles consumed in the State; he makes a good shepherd; in the farming dis-
“triets the commonest sight is to see John driving a wagon, or ploughing; the
lonely ranch-man keeps a Chinese cook; hundreds of Chinese are going over
the old mining “ slum,” and making money by this patient toil; he keeps his
New-year’s week with jollity and fire-crackers, from San Diego to Sacramen-
to; and so far east as Denver, in Colorado, you see his sign, “ Lo Wing, Wash-
ing and Ironing.” Both political parties in California denounce the Chinaman
on their platforms; but if you go to the houses of the men who make these
platforms, you will find Chinese servants; if you visit their farms or ranches,
you will find Chinese hands; and if you ask the political leader, after dinner,
what he really thinks, he will tell you that he could not get on without Chi-
nese, and that the cry against them is the most abominable demagogism ; all
of which is true.

Slowly, but surely as fate, he is entering one trade and calling after the oth-
er and conquering his patient way. Why? Not because he works so cheaply.
A Chinese cook in a good family gets $35 per month; a waiter gets from $25
to $30. Elsewhere they work more cheaply, yet their wages keep pace with
other wages, and rise from time to time. .

It is not because they are cheap. “Ask any one who employs them, and
he will tell you it is because they do not drink, do not quarrel, are not idle or
prone to change, give no eye-service, are patient, respectful, extremely quick to
learn, faithful to their instructions, and make no fuss. With these qualities a
workingman is cheap at almost any price ; and I guess, from what I hear, that
John is not slow to learn his value, and will drive his own bargain.

But with these qualities, and endurance for any labor or climate, as was
proved when he worked in the snow on the Sierras and built the Central Pa-
cific road, John will not take long to eat his way into the heart of the land. So
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far as he demonstrates to others, his competitors, the value—the -money value
—of his good qualities, so far he will be a benefit to the country. He may in-
deed make steady, patient, persistent toil once more fashionable among us.
But in some way, not by laws, for they can do nothing, but by missionary ef-
fort, by earnest, general, conscientious training, John must be brought to a com-
prehension of our customs, so that, even if he does not become a Christian in
name or in fact, he shall yet learn to conform his life to that of our American
people, and not live among us disordering and disorganizing our own society.

The Chinese quarter of San Francisco is a blot on the city. It is worse, in
some respects, than the Five Points. Yet the houses in which gambling, opium-
smoking, and other vile practices are carried on are the property of men who
call themselves respectable, whose children attend church, and who are not
ashamed to draw their living from this vice and wretchedness. It is so with
us, too; but it is not pleasant to find in a young city like San Francisco the
same unconcern for the poor, the same carelessness of how your neighbor
lives, the same heedless, cold, godless disregard of whatever passes outside of
our own respectable doors and comfortably carpeted houses, which is the curse
of an overgrown and old city like New York.

If free government is to continue among us, we can not afford to have a
“lower class;” we can not afford, for our children’s sakes, to suffer men, wom-
en, and children to live like beasts, for they will in time act like beasts—they
will bite. If the whole Chinese quarter of San Francisco, as it is now arranged,
could be blown up with gunpowder, and decent accommodations provided for
the people who inhabit it, civilization and Christianity and free government on
the Pacific coast would make a great gain.

John is inevitable. He has discovered America, and finds it a good coun-
try. We shall not keep him out. But it is ours, and not his, to determine
whether he shall be a curse or a blessing to us. If we treat him as Christian-
ity teaches that we ought to treat our fellow-men; if we do unto him as we
would that others should do to us; if we see that he is instructed in that which
we believe to be right, he may become a useful part of us. Teachable he cer-
tainly is; a far more civilized being—or, rather, a far less savage creature—
than many we get from Christian Great Britain.

But if we choose to pass him by on the other side; to let him live among
us as an alien from our manners, habits, customs; ignorant of what we hold as
the best, highest, most sacred, and of most importance to our liberty and civili-
zation, John may prove a more troublesome and dangerous creature than any
we have yet taken on board our ship.

Just now he is poor. He lives in squalor; and even if a Chinaman is not
vicious, in San Francisco his circumstances and surroundings in the Chinese
quarter are all degrading.

Without Christianity, free government is impossible. But Christianity
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means that 4he ignorant shall be instructed, that the poor shall be kindly
treated, that the wealthy, the powerful, the influential shall raise up the poor,
ignorant, and despised; and this not by laws, but by improving public opinion,
by private effort, by seeking out our neighbor, and trying, each in his own way,
to make him a better and worthier man. It was remarked to me that scarcely
a Chinaman comes to California who does not know how to read and write in
his own language. There is an English school for them already in the city,
and no doubt good work has begun; but our own city missionaries have often
sadly complained that you ean not make men virtuous who live on the Five
Points; and so it will be found in*San Francisco.

As yet, unfortunately for the Chinese problem, we get only men. There
are, I am told, only about five hundred Chinese women in San Francisco, and
among them but a very few wives. An important point could be gained if
the Chinese emigrants could be induced to bring their wives with them. But
no decent man of any nation would like to bring his wife and children to the
Chinese quarter in San Francisco.
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¢ PROSPECTING.”

. CHAPTER VIL
GOLD-MINING, WITH A DECAYED MINING TOWN.

IF any one tells you that the mines of California are worked out, he knows
nothing about it. If any one asserts that the gold and silver have been an
unmixed benefit to the people of the State, I should say he was mistaken. Min-
ing has been followed in California, as almost every body knows, by several
and different methods. Placer-mining was that in which the deposits of loose
gold in the alluvial soil were washed out by cradles and other inexpensive ex-
pedients. Thus a large region of country about Sonora has been denuded, and
lies still arocky desert. Placer-mining is not now much followed in California,
except by Chinese, Mexicans, and Indians, who are going over the old tailings.

Hydraulic-mining is placer-mining on a gigantic scale; and this is still a
highly profitable pursuit in the State.

The first gold discoveries were made in a region where the hard-pan on
which the gold was found lay from five to twenty feet below the surface.
Here men could dig down to the “pay dirt,” and wash that out by hand. The
theory of the old miners concerning these deposits is, that ages ago, what is
now California was pervaded by an enormous river, which brought down from
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mountains then existing and abounding in auriferous quartz immense quanti-
ties of gravel, sand, and dirt, and among this, loose gold and gold dust; and
these fragments of the precious metal, being borne by the torrent, were depos-
ited along its course, and being the heaviest substances, naturally sank to the
bottom and there rested.

By subsequent convulsions of nature, this ancient river bed, of which the
miners speak, was, they will tell you, in places covered over to the depth of
hundreds of feet. It is supposed, for instance, that the famous Table Mount-
ain, a mass of rock and lava, lies over a part of it; while in other parts, the
bed itself was raised or thrown up; so that its traces are, they say, sometimes
found high up on the side of a mountain. Old California miners speak to you
with great confidence of this ancient river bed; they assure you that the
signs of it are found over a considerable part of the State; and that wherever
they can get at it they are sure of gold. I do not know what the geologists
say about it, and, for the purposes of this chapter, I don’t need to know; for it
is a fact that loose gold is found ; that there are signs and peculiar marks by

-which the experienced know where it is; and that, finally, the deposit is so
certain, that given a good locality, and a mining compapy will invest hundreds
of thousands of dollars in flumes for carrying water, or in tunnels for carrying
away the earth and loose rock, and will wash away immense hills hundreds of
feet high, confident that at the bottom they will find their reward.

This is hydraulic-mining, still, as I said, one of the important industries
of the State.

Lastly comes quartz-mining, which is now the chief means of obtaining
gold in California, and which has become and will remain for many years—so
rich and abundant are the veins—one of the great legitimate industrial enter-
prises of the State. The discovery and the methods of working veins of gold-
bearing quartz have now become a well understood business; and though, of
course, there are rash and foolish ventures, and though the gambling spirit still
survives, yet it is a fact that quartz-mining is now in California a legitimate
enterprise, into which, if it is prudently and skillfully conducted, and with a
good vein or lead, men may and do put.money, with the certainty that they will
reap—not sudden fortunes—but a regular and lasting return, greater or less as
the mine happens to be rich or poor. )

The tourist in California naturally wishes to see something of mining, and
fortunately he may do so without going much off the regular and beaten road
of travel. Already, on the railroad, as he swept from the summit of the Sier-
ra down to the Sacramento Plain, he saw along the road-side long flumes or
wooden channels, bearing water for the miners below. At Gold Run he may
have seen the work of hydraulic-mining carried on in a deep valley below the
railroad. He will hardly see placer-mining, except by Chinese in some remote
parts; but on his way to and from the Yosemite Valley, he may see prepara-
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tions for turning a river, which is done that the miners may get at the gold
which they have reason to believe is deposited on its bottom. And at many
points on his journey to the famous sights of the State, he will meet with ex-
amples of mining work, either of what has been done in the past or what
is now doing. For instance, as you journey from the Big Trees—the Cala-
veras Grove I mean—toward the Yosemite, after you leave Murphy’s, every
foot almost of the soil, for mile after mile, has been at some time turned over
by the gold-seekers. River beds were laid bare, and the adjoining bottoms
searched ; the earth all the way to the foot-hills was removed ; and as you near
Columbia, you see immense fields made up of nothing but rocks and boulders
sticking their barren water-worn heads into the landscape, with deep pits-be-
tween, showing the water-eaten sides of the rocks, which the miners searched,
scraped, and polished, as a dentist does the teeth of his patient.

“ PANNING OUT.”

It is a strange and a wonderful sight, this of the deserted beds in which no
small part of all the gold of California was found. For along this route are
placed many now deserted or decaying towns or villages, once famous and

usy. Along here are Dutch Flat, Mokelumne Hill (which has the accent on
the second syllable), Murphy’s, Columbia, Jamestown (which is more common-
ly called Jim Town), not to speak of Table Mountain, famous for the geological
society whose violent dissolution Bret Harte has made classie,
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In this comparatively deserted mining tract, where now only small parties
of Chinese or Mexicans earn a precarious living, or a lonely Digger Indian indo-
lently pans out his bit’s worth of gold squatted by the river bank, you see not
only the beds where lay millions of gold, but you have laid bare a part of that an-
cient pre-Adamite river which, millions of years ago, washed down, from quartz
veins now lost, the gold which remained till our Americans came to dig it up.

You see how the swift waters of this ancient river gnawed into the rocks,
until now they seem gnarled and twisted like the roots of trees—and in every
corner and hole it deposited the precious gold. You can not realize how the
country looked before our miners came to disturb it; for an old resident told
me that where the rocks now lay bare and on a level with the road, which also
had been mined out, from fifteen to thirty feet of soil, and often fifty feet, were
removed before the gold was reached. They washed away hills, they shoveled
away broad, elevated plains; dozens of square miles of soil disappeared, and
were driven off into lower valleys that they might exhume the gold. At inter-
vals you find a small field, a vineyard, or a garden, planted in the midst of this

- desolation, surrounded on all sides by rocks. Your guide—if you are so fortu-
nate as to meet with an old miner—will explain to you that here the “slum”
(as they call it), the sediment of earth with which the water is charged which
has been used in “ placer-mining ” has been trapped and caused to deposit
itself. Men have made acres and even dozens of acres of land by catching this
slum. It is fine earth; all the flumes and water-courses still run red with it,
for they are hydraulic-mining above; and when it dries out it makes the most
fertile of gardens and vineyards. In Sonora an ingenious citizen, who had dug
out his house lot to wash out the gold it bore, had filled it up again with
“glum,” having first laid his cellar walls ; and it was laughable to see how easi-
ly he controlled the deposit.

Thus you travel toward Sonora. The stage rattles you impetuously through
the one long street which makes the principal part of the town, and you notice
that the stores have iron shutters and iron doors—fire-proof, but too many of
them closed. You see the shops with wide-open broad doors, which tell you
that there is no cold weather to be feared. You see two large, roomy hdtels,
which try to persuade you that Sonora is still a busy place.

It was once the most important town of this region. It is still the county
town ; and it has many signs of former importance ; four churches, for instance,
“but two of them don’t go,” explained an old resident to me; a jail—but
it was empty; a jail built of iron bars laid across each other and bolted to-
gether, forming both walls and flat roof, and afterward built around with
brick; and, as it seemed to me, with my Eastern eyes, an endless vista of bar-
rooms or “ saloons” and restaurants ; all, seemingly, like the jail, empty.

The climate of Sonora is delicious; the people assert that it is the finest in
the world; the water is good; there are neither fevers nor mosquitoes; the
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nights, even in midsummer, are always cool, as is the case all over California;
the vine grows luxuriantly on all the hill-sides, and as the railroad is thirty
miles away, the grapes often rot in the vineyards; the orange and the oleander
grow in the streets, and roses bloom all the year round; and the people, kind-
ly, generous, free, easily approachable, sit on their own door-steps watching the
passing stage — they grow out-of-doors all the year round too; and do not
grow rich.

Business is. carried on with extreme moderation. Of course, as it is the
county town, Sonora has in fact a good deal of business and trade still. On
Sunday, too, the Chinese gather in from the surrounding diggings, which they
are going over for the second or third, or often the fourth time, to buy their
supplies; other miners come also in troops or singly; the shops are open in
this strange little place; the restaurants have their little tables set, with flowers
on them; the bar-rooms are open; and yet so moderately is every thing con-
ducted that, with all these temptations to indulgence, I did not see a drunken
person on the streets all day, nor hear a noise louder than common conversa-
tion. There was neither fiddiing nor dancing; and as the stage does not come
in on Sunday, it was a day of unbroken stillness, in which, if any body “took
a horn” or “irrigated,” to use the phrase of this region, he did it with
the decorum of a Dutch burgher of ancient New Amsterdam. As I came
away from the Sunday-school which I visited in the morning, one of the most
respectable gentlemen of the place politely asked me to take a drink, and so
completely was I overcome by or saturated with the local atmosphere, that
though I do not “drink,” I came very near going in with the good man to see
him take his whisky. 4 .

I ought to add that Sonora has an excellent graded public school, besides
several private schools. The public school is held in a roomy brick building
which is a credit to the town. '

“If you stay in Sonora two weeks, you’ll come back; and if you come back
you will stay all your life,” they say; and it seems to be true. The town con-
tains an astonishing number of bachelors and widowers; men who came here,
many of them, so long ago as 1849, most of them before 1853, and who live
on with but little purpose, apparently, in their lives, except to sun themselves
and to enjoy the climate. The gold has gone. In the frenzy of the earlier
days, when millions were taken out every week; when the jail was as full as
the mines; when on Sunday the miners formed a cue half a mile long, waiting
for their letters at the post-office; when every other house in the place was
a bar-room or gambling-den; when Wells-Fargo’s strong box went down to
"Frisco daily with the ransom of an emperor—in the frenzy of those exciting
days these elderly men spent their energies. They came to make their for-
tunes ; those who succeeded went away to enjoy the prize; those who failed
live on here, contented, thinking of the happy old days; with enough to eat,
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for living is cheap here, and no cold winters to dread, nor prosperous people to
make them unhappy.

The woeful depreciation of real estate shows both what Sonora once was,
and what it now is. One citizen showed me his store; iron-shuttered, with iron
doors and iron roof, solidly built of brick and stone. “It cost six thousand
dollars to build, in the early days,” said he; “and, if T had to sell it now, lot
and all would not bring three hundred dollars.” A farm or “rancho” of three
hundred acres, with a vineyard of some acres in bearing, was valued at $1600.
A well-placed and well-made farm of one hundred and sixty acres, with twenty
acres of vines in good order, in sight of the town, could be bought for $1500.

The gold has been the curse of the town, and remains its curse still. Who-
ever came, came to get gold, and whoever got it, took what he got and fled.
It was the single industry of the region, and it disabled men from following
any other. It is strange to.see how even the presence, the known existence, of
gold in the soil seems to paralyze men’s energies, and turn their thoughts from
the active pursuit of other occupations than gold seeking.

Almost every body I met in the little town owned a quartz-claim. I asked
what business was followed by the head of a colored family whose pleasant lit-
tle home I noticed, and was told he was working a quartz-lead, and having a
very hard time. “If he had only a little capital he would get through”—but
unluckily the little capital would swallow up all his gains. What would So-
and-so make, if their claim turned out fairly? I asked ; and was answered that
it would take two or three years for the three men to work out their claim—to
take out all the gold in the vein, that is—and during that time they would
make probably day’s wages—no more. Even the steward of the hotel where
we staid brought me out specimens of a “pocket-claim ” he owned, and into
the working of which I suspect the poor fellow puts all he can save from his
wages. “Does every body in this town own a quartz-claim ?” T asked a citi-
zen, and he laughingly replied: “Oh no, I don’t, for instance;” adding, after a
pause, “ that is to say, I do, but it is not worth any thing.”

Before we came to the town, a merchant, unable to get the price he wished
for his store, pulled it down, and we saw, in the very main street of Sonora,
the singular spectacle of placer-mining for gold. The soil of his lot was taken
out to the depth of fifteen or eighteen feet, and thrown into a sluice, where it
was washed, and the gold—in little nuggets—taken out. He had taken out in
a few weeks over four thousand dollars’ worth, and was still busy. The whole
operation was conducted by four or five men very inexpensively, and I believe
his clerks and book-keeper were among the diggers.

The approach of a circus and menagerie excited the boys of the town while
we were there, and I saw little urchins going out to the fields beyond the town
with their mothers’ tin kitchen-pans. They were going to pan out enough to
pay their entrance-fee to the circus. “What is the use of worrying,” said a stal-




GOLD-MINING. 99

CRADLE-ROCKING.

wart fellow to me; “a man can always make four bits a day with his pan, and
living is cheap.”

Thus the gold is still a curse, a clog; if it were all gone, men, women, and
boys would cease to think of it, and the four bits and the circus money would
be earned by some industry useful to the general public. But now they live
on in careless ease, enjoying their delicious climate; eating in the season the
finest fruit of California; careless of the future, for there is no winter, and a
miner can live comfortably in the hills for ten dollars a month ; and recounting
to each other the past and faded glories of Sonora, and their hopes that by the
success of quartz-mining and the development of agriculture its prosperity may
some day be revived.

Nor is it improbable that this may come about. The soil of the hills is fer-
tile and easily worked, and there is no doubt, as I have said, that quartz-min-
ing, when pursued with skill and with sufficient capital, will pay regular and
sufficient dividends. A

Near Sonora, on top of a mountain twelve miles away, you may see a good
example of quartz-mining. Here lies the Confidence Mine, whose singular
story shows both how miners fail and how they succeed. It was opened and
worked at a loss for several years, to the depth of nearly two hundred feet, by
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two successive companies, Under their management the quartz did not pay,
and it was finally abandoned. The mine caved in, the machinery was removed,
and all was dead, when it fell into the hands of a San Francisco capitalist. He
had no desire to mine, but the present superintendent, who had worked out a
mine of his own in the neighborhood, examined this quartz, studied the charac-
ter of the vein, and finally proposed to the owner to reopen it, as, in his judg-
ment, it would prove profitable. He asked for $5000 to “ prospect” the lead
—to investigate it, that is to say. 'When be had spent $2500, he was con-
vinced that with proper economy it would pay to work. Men were engaged,
and a mass of ore was taken out; and the event proved his conjecture correct—
that the farther they went down the richer the ore proved. When this be-
came certain, and then only, the machinery was put up, and was, when I saw
it, working forty stamps, with ore much of which, I was told, pays about forty
dollars per ton with economy. You should know that six or seven dollars a
ton covers expenses, so there is a very handsome profit in the Confidence
Mine. The whole capital invested in machinery and works is, I believe, less
than eighty thousand dollars.

The superintendent, whose skill was thus useful, told me that he had fol-
lowed quartz-mining for fourteen years. He thought—and so does every one
here with whom I have spoken—that no man but a practical miner can succeed
in quartz. Students and professors, however great their theoretical skill and
scientific knowledge, have made no success here. Partly, and largely no doubt,
this is because they do not know how to work economically, and, as a practical
and successful miner and mine-owner said to me, “It is not the richness of the
ore, but what it costs me to get the gold, that I think of.”

If you visit Marysville, which lies on the tourist’s way to Mount Shasta,
drive out fifteen miles to Smartsville or Timbuctoo. You pass within sight of
a classic locality—Yuba Dam; and you see and are made to understand what,
until I'saw it, I could not entirely comprehend—the whole practice of hydrau-
lic-mining. :

The ancient river bed from which, according to the miners, so much gold

has been taken in this State, is in many places covered with earth to the depth

of two or three hundred feet. Once, perhaps, they say here, it ran in a valley,
but now a huge hill covers it. To dig down to it and mine it out by ordinary
processes would be too expensive; therefore hydraulic-mining has been invented.
Water brought from a hundred or one hundred and fifty miles away, and from
a considerable height, is led from reservoirs through eight, ten,or twelve-inch
iron pipes, and through what a New York fireman would call a nozzle, five or
six inches in diameter, is thus forced against the side of a hill one or two or
three hundred feet high. The stream when it leaves the pipe has such force
that it would cut a man in two if it should hit him. Two or three and some-

‘times even six such streams play against the bottom of a hill, and earth and




GOLD-MINING. 101

stones, often of great size, are washed away, until at last an immense slice of the
hill itself gives way and tumbles down.

At Smartsville, Timbuctoo, and Rose’s Bar I suppose they wash away into
the sluices half a dozen acres a day, from fifty to two hundred feet deep ; and
in the muddy torrent, which rushes down at railroad speed through the chan-
nels prepared for it, you may see large rocks helplessly rolling along.

Not all the earth contains gold. Often there is a superincumbent layer of
fifty or more feet which is worthless, before they reach the immense gravel de-
posit which marks the course of the ancient river; and from this gravel, water-
worn, and showing all the marks of having formed ence the bed of a rushing
torrent, the gold is taken. Under great pressure this gravel—which contains,
you must understand, rocks of large size, and is not gravel in our sense of the
word at all—has been cemented together, so that even the powerful streams, of
water directed against it make but a feeble impression; and to hasten and
cheapen the operation, a blast of from 1200 to 1500 kegs of powder is inserted
in a hill-side, and exploded in such a way as to shatter and loosen a vast bulk
of earth and stones, whereupon the water is brought into play against it.

You know already that the gold is saved in long sluice-boxes, through
which the earth and water are run, and in the bottom of which gold is caught
by quicksilver; and so far the whole operation is simple and cheap. But, in or-
der to run off this enormous mass of earth and gravel, a rapid fall must be got
into some deep valley or river; and to get this has often been the most costly
and tedious part of a hydraulic-mining enterprise. At Smartsville, for instance,
the bed which contains the gold lies above the present Yuba River, but a con-
siderable hill, perhaps two hundred and fifty feet high, lies between the two,
and through this hill each company must drive a tunnel before it can get an
outfall for its washings. One such tunnel, driven for the most part through
solid and very hard rock, was completed last year. It cost $250,000 and two
years’ labor, and was over three thousand feet long; and until it was completed
not a cent’s worth of gold could be taken out of the claim. In another tunnel,
which was already thirteen hundred and fifty feet long when I saw it, and had
still to be driven a considerable distance, a diamond drill was at work ; and one
of the proprietors of the tunnel of which I first spoke above told me that,
if they had had this machine, his company would, he thought, have saved half
the cost of their tunnel.

If you want to know how a part of the surface of our planet looked some
thousands of years ago, here is a good opportunity; for what two or three
men with torrents of water wash away into the Yuba River in a few weeks,
must have taken many centuries to accumulate ; and below, you see a mass of
water-washed stone, rounded boulders, and large gravel, twenty or fifty or even
a hundred feet deep, which was so plainly the bed of a torrent or rapidly-rush-
ing river once, that even children recognize it.
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Of course the acres washed away must go somewhere, and they are filling
up the Yuba River. This was once, I am told by old residents, a swift and
clear mountain torrent; it is now a turbid and not rapid stream, whose bed
has been raised by the washings of the miners not less than fifty feet above its
level in 1849. It once contained trout, but now I imagine a catfish would die
in it.

The settlement of this country by Americans has produced many curious
changes like this. General Bidwell, who lives at Chico, above Marysville, told
me that fifteen years ago he had seen six grizzly bears lassoed and shot on his
place by his men in one day—¢“and it was not a very good day for grizzlies
either.” So late as 1853 antelope and elk abounded on his pastures; the for-
mer, as well as deer, used to graze quietly with his cattle, and venison was a
constant dish on his table. Before the gold discovery, trappers used to catch
the beaver and otter on the Sacramento and Yuba rivers; but these creatures
have, of course, disappeared with the elk.

All this change has taken place in little more than thirty years; and in a
country which was for centuries occupied by men of another nation, who knew
not either how to find out its mineral riches, to develop its agricultural wealth,
or to subdue its native animals, :

Forty miles above Marysville, on the California and Oregon Railroad, and
on your way to Mount Shasta, lies Chico, near which place is the “rancho” of
General Bidwell, formerly a member of Congress from this State. It is one of
the old Spanish grants, and contains twenty thousand acres of fine land. Its

. possessor came to this country in 1842, and he has been farming here on a
large scale for fifteen years. Twenty thousand acres of fair, smooth land, with
a brook runningthrough it, which would be called a river in New England,
and which drives a flour-mill on the estate, is a property worth seeing. We
saw one field of wheat of a thousand acres; a field of oats which contained, I
believe, four hundred acres, and in which a man was quickly lost to sight, so
high were the oats; and cattle scattered over what seemed a boundless plain.
The estate has sixty miles of substantial board fence; dozens of miles of pri-
vate roads ; a vineyard of three hundred acres, from which General Bidwell
proposes to make not wine but raisins—in which I wish him the best success;
and the crops consisted, when I saw them, of twenty-five hundred acres of wheat,
about seven hundred of barley, and nearly as much of oats. Over one hundred
acres are, besides this, in orchard; and the almond was here as large as a good-
sized apple-tree; the pomegranate was planted for screens; the fig and English
walnut had grown to stately trees; and cherries, peaches, plums, apricots, and
apples, all were thrifty, and so laden with fruit that they threatened to break
down. The curculio is unknown here ; the cherry has no knots, and in fact no
fruit is yet diseased :—800 horses, 1500 head of fine cattle, 3000 sheep, and
2000 hogs make up the inventory of General Bidwell’s live stock; and a hun-
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dred men are fed by him daily the year round, and make up his constant work-
ing force.

In the country between Marysville and Chico a number of large farms, of
from five to twelve thousand acres each, are found. In the majority of cases,
I believe, such estates will not be found profitable by their owners; and I do
not believe they are an advantage to the country, especially where, as is often
the case, they are owned by non-residents. '

Some of the illustrations in this chapter I give because, though they depict
now obsolete modes of obtaining gold, they will help the reader and tourist to
comprehend terms which he will frequently hear in California. The Arastra,
for instance, was used in the early days to pulverize the ore. It is a Mexican
contrivance, rude, but—so miners say—effective. 'Winnowing, or “dry-wash-
ing,” was practiced also by the Mexicans. It is still used in gome parts of
Southern and Lower California, where the ore is found too far away from a
sufficient supply of water to make any other practice possible. The wind
bears away the dust and light particles of earth, and leaves the gold dust, which
is heavier.
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