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ROUTE to (#e Road
of a’Thousand Wonders

@ ROUTE OF @& UNION PACIFIC @, @& SOUTHEF

PACIFIC FROM OMAHA TO SAN FRANégECO
A JOURNEY OF EIGHTEEN HUNDRED MILES
WHERE ONCE @& BISON @& @ INDIAN REIGNED

Over the wagon trail of the hardy Pioneers runs the Over-
land Route as pictured in these pages; over vast plains,
once prairie, now farmland; past the high outpost
of the Rockies; across the surface of that
strange inland sea, Great Salt Lake; over
the crest of the high Sierra; through
picturesque canyon and valley
to the Golden Gate
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THE OVERLAND ROUTE

THE BUFFALO—
CORONADO'S HUMP-
BACKED OXEN—
PASSED WHEN THE
WAGON TRAIL

GAVE WAY TO THE"
RAILROAD

away. Traces of it are left here and there in the West,
but the winds and rain and the erosion of civilization
have nearly rubbed it out. Yet in its time it was the
greatest wagon way. All in all, from the Council Bluffs

crossing of the Missouri to the Golden Gate of the Pacific,
it was two thousand miles long.

Vague are legend and story, prior to the nineteenth century, of the
country it was to traverse. One legend indicates that Coronado visited
the land of the “humpbacked oxen” in the sixteenth century: a tale of
like uncertainty credits Baron La Honton with a visit to Great Salt Lake
in the century following. The Franciscan friars, Escalante and Dominguez,
saw Utah Lake in 1776, and carried home strange stories of a sea of salt
farther north.

The Lewis and Clark expedition to the mouth of the Columbia, starting
from St. Louis in 1804, is the beginning of the history of the Overland Trail.
Soon after came the Astor party, which in 1811 founded Astoria.  Thirteen
years later, a most adventurous spirit a daring hunter and pioneer, Jim
Bndger began his plcturesque carcer in the West.  Curing for no neighbors
in the wilderness, at home in the high mountains, on the treeless plains or
in the desert, this fearless and intelligent man sent out much accurate
information and guided the Mormon “First Company”’ to its future home.

T HE memory of the OvErLAND TrAIL will not soon pass
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In 1843 the Pathfinder, General John C. Fremont, began to spy out the
military ways across the West, and the same year the Oregon pioncers
took the first wagons westward to the Pacific.

The trail that began with the journey of these Oregon pioncers was
widened and deepened by the wheels of the Mormons in 1847 ; and when the
herald of the first California Goliden Age sent forth a trumpet call in "Forty-
nine, heard around the world, the trail was finished from Great Salt Lake
across the mountains to the se:.

That era had its great men, for grecat men make eras. Ben Holladay,
William N. Russell, and Edward Creighton gave to the trail the Overland
Stage Line and the Pony Express and the telegraph.

Dating the beginning of transcontinental wagon travel from the days of
Forty-nine, it was twenty years before the railway reached California. The
period was one of great out-of-doors men and women—the last of American
pioneers. When the old trail was in full tide of life, it was filled with gold-
seekers from the Missouri to the Pacific. A hundred thousand souls passed
over it yearly. Towns, stirring and turbulent, some now gone from the
map and some grown to be cities, flourished as the green bay tree. Omabha,
Salt Lake, and San Francisco, and such lesser places as Julesburg, Cheyenne,
Laramie, Carson, Elko, and Virginia City were picturesquely lively. Hardly
was there a stage station without its stirring story of swift life and sud-
den death, and long and short haired characters with fighting reputa- -
tions were to be found anywhere from St.Joseph to San Francisco.

HANSCOMB PARK, OMAHA. IS PLEASANT WITH SHADY TREES AND SPARKLING WATERS
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The tratlic of the old trail was of long wagon trains of emigrants; of
great ox outfits laden with freight for the mines: of Holladay’s couches,
six teams in full gallop, station to station: of the fast riders of the Pony
Express, and of all other manner of moving men and beasts that might
join the line of the westward march.  Outlaws lived along the trail and as
opportunity offered, plundered its followers; the protesting savages having
no place upon it, but perceiving in it an instrument to alienate their domin-
ion, burned 1ts wagon trains and destroved 1ts stages as opportunity otfered.
At times great herds of buffalo obliterated sections of the truil.  Yet it
held its own until the golden spike was driven, and passed away as a wagon
road only when the need for it passed.  But the raillway lines that took
up the burden of stage coach and Pony Express and ox team, have marked
the way of the trail upon the map of the West so that it shall endure as
long as the West endures.

In the carly davs when the gold seekers sought San Francisco across
the Isthmus, around the Hom, or by way of the trail, it is said that a
Dutch landlord in San Francisco greeted his guests with the query: “Did
yvou come the Horn around, the Isthmus across, or the land over?” Through
some such distinction from the waterways, the wagon roud from the
Missouri came by its name, and to-day the railroad that succeeded it is
known everywhere us the Overland Route.  The railway came in the face
of oppusition and predictions of disaster. The builders were men to
whom difficulty mercly meant more effort, men who were not to be
denied. The Pacific Railroads, as they were stvled, were two; the Union
Pacific and the Central Pacific.  Starting, one from the center, the other
from the extreme westward verge of the United
States, they rapidly moved towards a junction;
the Union Pacific being built westward

THE OVERLAND ROUTE BEGINS AT THE MISSOURI, CROSSING FROM COUNCIL BLUFFS TO OMAHA ON
A DOUBLE TRACK BRIDGE OF STEEL
PAGE SEVEN

Y

- , @( Y e\ NS | >
Digitized by \.¥ %i’k’f’:}g M’Q
O



from Council Bluffs; the Southern Pacific eastward from Sacramento.
On May 10, 1869, they met at Promontory, Utah, and then and there
was signalized the spanning of the continent by the driving of the golden
spike. In the presence of eleven hundred people, this last spike was
driven into a tie of polished California laurel by Leland Stanford, president
of the Central Pacific, and Thomas C. Durant, president of the Union
Pacific. A prayer was said, the pilots of the engines touched, and a
libation of wine was poured between, and the message, “The last rail is
laid, the last spike driven, and the Pacific Railroad is completed,” was
flashed to the President of the United States.

By a decision of the Supreme Court of the United States, the beginning
of the Overland Route is at Council Bluffs, in Iowa.

The “Bluifs,” according to tradition, were for centuries the meeting
place of Indians to settle tribal disputes—a supreme court place of the
aborigines. The city antedates Omaha many years, and has buildings
that were old when Omaha was born. As a place of beauty and much
activity Council Bluffs is well worth a pause in a journey to visit.

The first rails of the Overland Route were laid westward from Omaha
in July, 1865. There was no rail line between Omaha and Des Moines,
and the first seventy-horse power engine was brought by wagons from
Des Moines to begin the work of construction. Ties came from Michigan
and Pennsylvania at a cost sometimes of $2.50 each. All supplies had
to be brought from the East.

The Council Bluffs and Nebraska Ferry Company was organized July 23,
1853. The promoters and the Indian Chicefs met in dignified conclave and
with pow-wow and peace-pipe a treaty was concluded and, title acquired to

r s “;-Yw "",ﬁ-"_ﬁ ™ .

OMAHA, METROPOLIS OF NEBRASKA, IN FIFTY YEARS HAS GROWN FROM A VILLAGE TO ONE OF THE
MOST IMPORTANT CITIES OF THE WEST
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THE EASTERN T — the townsite and ratified
b 1 ' by the Government, Omaha

UNION-PACIFIC .
BRIDGE ACROSS THE was founded in the follow-

FITTINGLY = - 4 .
mssocuanolv;in; WITHA F'9 g year. 'I:he town that
BUFFALO'S HEAD . wasonce a fringe along the
' waterfront has spread back

govm' the uplands, and with
great business blocks
and beautiful homes
has become a city of
a hundred and fifty
thousand people, a
ﬁttmg gateway to the
great West.
Near by is the site of
““"historic Florence, gather-
ing place of the Mormons
after their enforced and hasty exodus from their persecutors at Nauvoo,
Illinois. This was in the winter of 1846, and, after a brief rest, from
here on April 6, 1847, began the march of the first company of one
hundred and forty-three men, three women and two children to Salt
Lake over an unbroken trail, accomplished without the loss of one soul.
The journey occupied one hundred and nine days, in striking contrast
with the present fifty-six hour trip of the Overland Limited from Omaha
to San Francisco. The first company toiled through sand in canvas
covered wagons; the Overland Limited traveler has at his disposal
modern drawing rooms, state rooms, and sleeping car sections, a club
cafe, with writing desk, tables, and easy chairs, an observation parlor
with easy seats and library and a recessed rotunda, giving an open
air view of the scenery. Instead of circling a smoky camp fire with
frying pan and toasting fork, he dines at ease in a tastefully
appointed car, supplied with the best the markets of two sides of
the continent afford, while at night he can, at will, read in his
electric lighted berth, the trials of earlier wanderers.
Leaving Omaha, the Overland Limited
passes through South
Omabha, third place in
the United States in
the packing of meat ol
products. Just beyond
may be noted to
advantage the block
safety system, in
operation on the
Overland Route all;
the way to San Fran-
cisco.
Fremont, well situ- e b S
ated at the junction of T e Sl
the Platte and Elkhorn ' =

THE BLOCK SYSTEM
EFFECTUALLY SAFE-
GUARDS THE TRAINS
OF THE OVERLAND
ROUTE

PAGE NINE

Digitized by GOOg[Q






