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PRESENTATION.
o

This little Book of Poems,
Descriptive of Seencs among the Rocky Mountains

as piewed from trains.

of
The Denver & Rio Grande Railroad,
e the

PREFACE.

HEREVER Nature appearsin e s
her inspiration stirs the heart and the imaginat

r the
1 Groas i st
hythmic offeing aid upon the
The picturesque countrics of the old
world have been immortalized in song, and to show that
Colorado, one of the newest portions of the new world,
has not failed to inspire the same sentiments in the hearts
of none the less sincere poets, this book has been pre-
pared. Upon these pages ar presented a fow of the con-
tributions to poetic lit eholding scenes
jed thakicon of Scotiand, Ttaly or
the more valuable because spontaneous
and thercfore expressive of genuine emotions. In order
thiat nothing may be lacking in the conveying of a vivid
impression, pictures which are works of art supplement
e poems, and to further assist the imagination of those
i t beheld these scenes and to refresh the mem-
ory of those who have beheld them, bricf but accurate
dltcrpions HARH B e Ina work of this character,
brevity must be observed and only typical poems and
have been selected. The mid-continent region
raveried by the Deaver & R Grande Bl possesses
without doubt the most magnificent scenery in the world
and the difficulty has been, not what to select, but what
to omit. As it is, this book must be considered as only a
hint as to what exists in the wonderland of the Rocky
d its object will be attained if it excite an
intelligent interest in the most picturesque portion of our
country
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PRELUDE.

My country ‘s of thee,
Sweet land of iberty,
OF thee 1 sing:
Land where our fathers died,
Land of the pilgrim's pride,
From every mountain side
Let Freadom ring.

My native country, the

Like that sbove

Let music swell the breese,
fom ail the tree

4 ring "
weet frecdom’s song
Let mortal tongues awake,
Let all that bresthe partake,

"The sound prolong.

Our father's God to thee,
Author of Liverty,

To thee

s
Long may our land be bright
With frecdom’ holy g
Protect ua by thy might,
Grest God, our King.
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PALMER LAKE.
pALMER LAKE, in addition to being a place of

xceeding beauty, is a natural curiosity, poised, as

Aty on the summit of the *Divide,” 2 spur
of the oulying range o the Rokies, extending castvard
into the great plains, and from this s waters of
i e o B S Pk g
the Arkansas. Approached from cither Denver or Pucbio,
vi the Denver & Rio Grande Rallrod,t bresks suddenly
upon the sight, a vision of sylvan beauty and delight.
Redirooled, pletureique cottages nestle here aad there
among the hills, gaily-painted boats float gracefully upon
the bright blue waters, a fountain in the center fings its
spray half a hundred feet into the air, and on either hand
rogged pes, ine<lad and broken by eastlnced rocky
to a sky whose cerulean hue is reflected by the
Phacid wates of the lake. Excellent hotels and ivry
establishments furnish good accommodations for sojourn-
ers. Surely here can be found the realization of Petrarch's

it is, exa

O brght s s kst )wlld!y
Developing the mountain,lea

And g n the b g ook,

gl e aureing b

ough to the eye”

i
et s, o mor
Closely contiguous is Glen Park, an assembly ground
modeled after the famous Chautauqua and destined to
Becoti equally as poplae e West gl prootype
the E: terest are abundant and
el il D'Eau, Bellview Point, Ben
Lomond, the Arched Rocks and the canons and glens
adjacent afford material for enjoyment in the seeing and
for many pleasant memories.

i
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PALMER LAKE.

‘Serene and sweet and smiling as & bride
‘Nesles Lake Paimer on the green Divides
The hill around I, the b sky above,
bathing it n love;
Fai at th och that i I Scot's gems
y e that cores from pocts'
It sparkleg water i the sunchine gleam.
Pull e hacmons of o owesest e

Toward the sunset, in the green defle,

‘And black.birds titter underneath th tres,

The wates rpple o the lake's green shore,

And all our thosghts o happy Imd(l ron
Under the languor of the summer

Ot ek ofbnuy, gln of et ot
endwater of the Monumer

T il i e ad e bk g

That nestles nea thee, but one story el

To thore who love fa Nature when she wal

And sweet delights we cannot find i books
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THE GARDEN OF THE GODS.

HE GARDEN OF THE GODS is a valley of won-
ders casily accessible from Manitou. Approached
from the west the entrance is through what may

aptly be called a postern gate in contrast with the entrance

ugh the grand gateway. In this solitude
nature has perpetrated many strange freaks of sculpture
and of architecture, as if she were diverting herself after
the strain of the mighty mood in which the mountains

A B

dence of man, but inanimate forms of stone supply quaint

and grotesque suggestions of lfe. Here are found hints
of Athens and the Parthenon, Palmyra and the

Karnac an; dhnuumh\mgu)lnmm

liths are nearly tabular and reach t

fous handeeiiet ¥Twe SR ke ones, vith a small

space between, make the two portals of the famed gate-
way.  After their form, their most striking feature is their
color, which glows with an ines

y of the sandstones of the e

i e sky of biue, it the white light of the

sun falling upon them, these portals flash with the bright

splendor of carnelian. The i

appropriate designations, There s
thedral Spire,” a “Dolphin,

a “Grifin,” and hundreds of other quaint and

curious figures, making a list far too extended for recapitu-

lation here. No words can describe the weird attractions
of this wonderful garden, which, once beheld, however, can
never be forgotten. The impression is of something

‘mighty, unreal and supernatural, ~Of the gods surely-

of the gods of the Norse Walhalla in some of their strange

outbursts of wild rage or uncouth playfulness.

were by




THE GARDE

OF THE GODS.
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MANITOU.

ANITOU is the ideal summer resort, having been
h springs equal, if

t superior, in efficacy to those of Ems or Spa.

or Saratoga, and being surrounded by scenery more beau-
tiful, grand and varied than that of any similar resort in
e OO valley, lying at the foot
f Pike's Peak, prot ncircling mountains and

S vaa by $18 fospiodacke, fasbagivater o e
Fountain que Bouille, which, full of the sprightliness of
its youth in Ute Pass and its escapade at Rainbow Falls,
comes dashing and_ splashing and singing its happy song:

R

1 chtte over stony ways

T bl o eling eyt
Tbabble on the peples.

“This valley is made the site of a village, pcturesque inits

and luxury those of the famous Eastern watering-piaces.
With  cimate renowned for s salubrity, with medicinal

by the glowing reports of those who have experienced
‘manifold attractions.
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MANITOU.

e e

Sttt nier
et foahand o i et
i free,
Gt Wty o
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W cuevanN cafon.
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CHEYENNE CARON
HEYENNE CARON i full of surprises. A pleasant
‘ dive of four miles fom Colorado Sprigs brings
one to the place. The valgar linear measure of its
length is out of harmony with the winding_path, over
rocks,between straight pines and across the rushing waters
of the brook that boils dewn the whalarocky Gt The
narrow gorge nds in a round well of granite, down one

side of which leaps, slides, foams and rushes a series of
scades—seven falls in line pouring the water from the
melted snow above into this cup. In this th) hollow
only the noonday sun Going up the canon,
with the roar of the waters ahead and
before one, the loftiness and sava

eye can hardly take in the vast height and, with the ater
noon sun touching only the extreme tops, one realizes in
what a crevice and fissure of the rocks the canon winds,
A comparison between this and the Via Mala and the

and history and poetry followed it for cent
canon would have its great features acknowlet
the waterfall, on the eastward slope of Cheyenne mount-
ain, is the grave of one of America's truest pocts and most
H.H." Here the late Helen Hunt
ep among the scenes she loved

remarkable wi
Jackson lics asl
St graves an thew are plgrme i
s e oo

“The Delphian Ve
“The Meceas of the

i

Cheyenne canon has henceforth and forevera profounder
meaning, its unexampled beauty being supplemented by
a sacred and tender memory
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CH NE CANON.
O Chyesne aent iy
where

“The wind sings anthems theough the darklin rees,

X preinc Meshes te bt ol
’ Songs that the finer ears of poets feel 2
Bt ok b, el chrds that sl 3
I e e H
i Unsenunknowe, o undcorercd e H
b/ Tiige ths v il 85 o ;!
. Ptk 3h i i ARt g H
I / For berein Nature's arm there s sueep H
|2 One o Fovd i wht paondeo H
I i Wit e BRGNSkt H
1 g i e e e
T viod; he et rcelailne o
ommiaging barmonic
O, Cheyeane caton though ty i dets
TS i WA TN
B i\ “The singer silent, but the song Is heard
N T ighof vind sod caollng o0 bt
At th poes mlolespolon

W,
For Nature now sings oer her oved one's ong.
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=

A PASS.

magnificence, but it is not alone the view  that

repays the tourist; the ascent itself s fraught with
the profoundest interest. The Denver & Rio Grande Ra
road accomplishes the summit by a series of stupendous
grades and the most remarkable curve in the history of
railroad engineering. The “muleshoe curve™ s a scientific
achievement worth a trip across the continent to sce.
The road is a mere groove cut in the side of the mountain,
which is so stecp that a boulder set in motion
thundering down and does not stop until it reaches the
bottom of the gorge. But thrilling as this passage is,
up the sinuous roadway along the mountain side,

Fr«m VETA PASS one beholds a scene of great

no real clements of danger in it. No accident has ever
happened here and, should a part of the train break away,
it would be stopped in less than a car's length by the
prompt action of the automatic brake with which

trains on this mountain-climbing system are provided.
But it is from the summit of the Pass that one looks upon
a scene of stupendous magnificence.  From the pinnacle

Blanca, the lofticst mountain in the Rocky range, a
rendered more remarkable by its triple peak, while, to
the north, La Veta mountain stands stupendous and
sublime, The climb has been diffiult up the temendous
grade of 211 feet to the mile, but, when the as
e eached thei R AT Sk s
at the handsome stone station over nine thousand fect
above the level of the distant s

RHYMES OF THE KOCKIES. 19

VETA PASS.

Imperial heights of Vet

rcrowned crestt
Tstand,

,
Skyplrin pesks upeared o oy b,

ot o1 e B v,
Monseehof mouniain wh
s whos imprie v
Marks i sprene among (e gon pows
Whos Tia brow upbars it crowne

Serenely grand against the azure sky,
ar to the ast, the Spanish peaks
s uprear
“Twin pyramids, tnow-crowned and bigh,
K dream of Egypt tothe ight apper

A graic oceunsumber st my el
hose waves are mountalns and whose foam Is smow;
The clouds beneath me,like a ghostly feet,
Sail slowly by, but whither none may ks

e the serpen i, the o o,

7 i we e yond thes rts s,
. nmm.nlmn
Minkind may ro
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SIE

RA BLA

CA.

IERRA BLANCA is the monarch of the Rocky
range and the loftiest mountain, with one excep-
tion, in the United States. It is characterized by
ity of a triple peak and rises dircetly from the

& Rio Grande Railroad as soon as the descent from ‘Veta
Pass into the San Luis Valley has been made.  Surely it
is worth a journey across the continent to.obtain a view of
such a mountain!  Although a part of the range, it stands

above timber-line, bare

and desolate, and except for a
month or two of midsummer, d;

izzling white with snow,
while n its abysmal gorges it holds eternal reservairs of ice
O stcred mount it kingly e
“Through (icies ether reaching
The crthvord Kces o ea e pree
“Thy ducky slopes are teaching
Al teming e thy oo
Theh e with goid nerough.
Oh, gloriows s thy work-wide thought’

The lower slopes of the mountain are clad in vast
forests of pine and hemlock, while its grand triad of gray
granite peaks lift into_the sky their sharp pyramidal pin-
nacles, splintered and furrowed by the
gy e R
fouth,for 8 ditnce of neary two hundred et i
fanked by the serrated crests of the Sangre de Cristo
range, the whole forming o panorama of unexample
grandeat and beauty




ges VB

SIERRA BLANCA.

Forea gren coptap
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EL GAP.

WAGON WH

. the DelNore Branhofthe Denver & Ri Grade
e Reirond b agom Whel Capswhic has besome
antthe v o th o S o T scchry i o
Sy e, e th Gap I pproached sh vally
it S nd e it o s

construction of a road along the river's edge
¢ cliffs to a tremendous heights

their appearance to the Palisades of the
On the left rises the round shoulder of a massive
The vast wall is unbroken for more than half

mountain.
amile, its crest presenting an almost unserrated sky-line:

south, sees a valley encroached upon and surrounded by
hills

Bathed in the tenderest purpl of disance,

Tinted and shadovwed by pencile of aie

Here is an old stage station, a primitive and_pictur.
esque structure of hewn logs, made cool and inviting by
wide-roofed verandas. Not a hundred feet away rolls the
Rio Grande river, swarming with trout. - A drive of a mile
cach turn in which reveals new
the tourist to the famous springs.
The medicinal qualities of the waters, both of the cold and
hot springs, have becn thoroughly tested and proved equal,
Hot Springs of Arkansas.

i not superior, to th

i for a pet
e wherethe sibeams e

But o us, who know horw sublime can be

This reic of Eden In summer green,
whers e Rl Gl o b
And it slver whves e ocks between,

The word ulle nul,

our trained ears

In every ripple detect » ob.
Bt we face our birthright of toil and tears
‘With hearts that beat t a earies throh

have we not seen the Storm King ri

¥
“Through

Their snow-vi "
Defiantly sreaming upon the heights

s they thundered past

Yes seen the morning encrown th pesks

And learne

r beama on a helmet blue,

T

No tempest conquers i fith stands tru

And the scene becomes a cathedral ple.

« Rio Grande by,
dn every
b Pt o he e i
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TOLTEC GORG

N hour's ride from Antonita brings the traveler to
the brow of a precipitous hill, from whence he
looks down on the picturesque valley of the Los

Pinos. As the advance is made around mountain spurs

and decp ravines, glimpses are caught of profound depths

and towering heights, and then the train, making a detour

blackness of Toltec tunnel, which is remarkabl
it pierces the summit of the mountain instead of its base,
Twelve hundred feet of perpendicular descent would take
one to the bottom of the gorge, while the seared and
wrinkled expanse of the opposite wall confronts us, lifting
its massive bulwarks high above us,

“Fronting heaven's splendr,
Strong and full and clear”

When the train emerges from the tunnel it is upon the
brink of a precipice. A solid bridge of trestle-work, set in
the rock after the manner of a balcony, supports the track,
and from this coigne of vantage the traveler beholds a
most thrilling spectacle. The tremendous gorge, whose
sides arc splintered rocks and monumental crags and
whose depths are filled with the snow-white waters of
a foaming torrent, lies beneath him, the blue sky is above
him and ail around the majesty and mystery of the
mountains. On the 20th day of September, 1881, the
National Association of General Passenger Agents (then

at the time President Garfield was being buried in Clev
land, held memorial services at the mouth of Toltec tun
nel and since have erected a beautiful monument in com-
memoration of the event.




s
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ANIMAS CANON.

uresque gorges in the Rocky mountains. Through
it the Rio de las Animas Perdidas, or “River of
Lost Soula” inds s way to the valey below. For 3
dozen miles north of Durango the
R il et C it walley of the

Rums CARON is one of the wildest and most pict-

granite shelf in mid-air. Above, the vertical wall rises a
thousand fect; below, hundreds of feet of perpendicular

allis solitary, and weird, and awful. The startled traveler
quickly loses all apprehension in the wondrous beauty and
grandeur of the scene and, as successive curves repeat
and enhance the enchantment, nature asserts herself in
ecstacy. Emerging from the marvelous gorge, the bed of
the cafion rapidly rises until the roadway is but a few feet
above the stream. - Dark walls of rock are replaced with
clustering mountains of supreme height, whose abruptness
defies the toot ot man, and The Needles, the most peculiar
and striking of the Rockies, thrast their splintered pinna-
cles into the regions of perpetual snow.

RHYMES OF THE ROCKIES, 3t

RIO DE LAS ANIMAS PERDIDAS.

T CH s e sght
i eaedla e i ol
Riidvnd it e gy

b e ok s
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HOMES OF THE CLIF

-DWELLERS.

\NE of the most attractive portions of Colorado, to
the scientist, antiquarian and, indecd, the gencral
tourist, s that part in which are found the cliff

dwellings of a long extinct race. A brict description of

one found in Mancos cafion will serve as a characterization

ofall. Perched seven hundred fect above the valley, on a

little ledge only just large enough to hold it stands & two-

story house made of finely-cut sandstone, cach block about
fourteen by sixtinches, accurately fitted and set in mortar,
now harder than the stone itself. The floor is the ledge
of rock and the roof the overhanging cliff. There are
three rooms on the ground floor, cach one six by ni
feet, with partition walls of faced stone. Traces of 4 floor.
which once scparated the upper from the lower story still
remain. Each of the stories is six fect in height and all
s are nicely plastered and painted what now looks

ke red color, with a white band along the floor,

The windows are square apertures with no signs of glaz.
ing, commanding a view of the whole valley for many
miles. The illustration shows a fortiied watch-tower, indi-
cating that these strange clift-dwelling people were pre-
pared to resist assault.  Traditions are few and of history
there is nothing concerning this lost race. Their ruined
houses only remain and some broken fragments of the
implements made use of in war and peace. - Typical cliff-
dwellings are found near Espanola, the southern terminus
f the New Mexico extension of the Den
Railroad, and in the Animas valley, twenty-five miles south
of Durango. Rescarches are in progress concerning these
extremely interesting ruins and new facts are being
developed concerning their architecture, but it is quite
improbable that any certain light will ever be thrown on
their origin or history

nde
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HOMES OF THE CLIFF-DWELLERS. e cold,clea lght of the maon fell here,

“The west wind sighed, and the south wind brought i,
‘Songs of Summer year afer year.

“The white, bright aye ofthe sunbeam sought

s e i,

o voice was heard,

Save the harh, dincordant, wid and runcless
orbird.

“The Catl stood;
n the sad Southwest, n the mystial Suniand,

Beloved of the Sun, and beref of the ra ‘The spring rains poured, and the torrent rifed
The one weird lund where the wild winds blowing, A decper way —the foum.dakes fel,

‘Sweep with a wail 'r the plains of the dead, Held for a moment poised and lfed,
A ruin, ancient beyond all knowing, Down to  ercer whirlpool's hel.

Rears it head

On the Castie tower no guar, in wonder,
Paused in his marching to and fro,

On the caion's ke, i the ample holow, For o the turre the mighty thunder
That o

! Found
“The Castle wall, ke the nest o 4 s 0 voice of Spring—no Summer g
ave clung and havi ot a e My wake the wardersfrom thei seep,
“The age lnce man's oo b e “Their graves are made by the sad D
Within these walls, n0 man may know; n headlands of Hoven.
For here the fiere grey cagle nese el graves are nameless—their race frgotten,
. Iheir decds, their word, thei fte, are
‘With the mit, long ages past begottn,
Above those wall the crags lean over, e
Below, they dip to the river's bed hose chled s they made the dwelin,
e, frce-winghderstrshorer “Toeylved s love, ey fught o '
Beyond, the plain's wild waste it o v oot o
No foothas climbed the pathway More than those crumbling wals ca tel
it crawls away from the blasted hth, “They lived ther i, thet e g,
Since last it el the ever busy s devw el k8t laring by
‘ot of Death, i heari, ongenled,chiched by the el
ek Hand of Desth. ¥
Tt b camle—t s e e Dismantied twers, and turrets broken
have lived here, and men have died, Like grim nd waroworn seaves who keep
A rtduc oo oy i, A et gar, it giunipken
Havebopd nd fred, v ghedad ighed= Waich e th grave by he foren-weey
In that haunted Casle the dust has drift

The nameless graves of a race forgotte
Bt the eagles only may hope to se hse word, whove ute are one
Wit satered Svies and viat "Nl e, Wit he i, ong sgespst begoren,
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THE ROY.

L GOR(

E crowning wonder of this wonderful Denver &
Rio Grande Railroad is the Royal Gorge. - Situated
between Canon City and Salida, it is easy of access

either from Denver or Pucblo. = After the entrance of the

caflon has been made, surprise and almost terror comes,

The train rolls around a long curve close under a wall

of black and banded granite, beside which the ponderous

locomotive shrinks to a mere dot, as if swinging on
some pivot in the heart of the mountain, or captured
by a centripe

Almost a whole circle is accomplished and the

amphitheatrical sweep of the wall shows no break in its

smooth and senith-cutting fagade. Will the journey end

I force that would never resign its grasp.

range? Does not all this mad water gush from some

edge or round the comer of the great

lled its detour and that of the
Gy
the wide distended eye. How those sharp-
standing with upright heads.that play at handball with
the clouds, alternate with one another, so that first the

height,risng perpendicalar from the water and the
splintered atop into airy pinnacles, braced behind against

the almost continental mass through which the chasm has
been cleft. This is the Royal Gorge
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THE ROYAL GORGE.

In the Royal Gorge 1 tand,
‘With ts mouniain orms
TR ek i i ey Vs
Ciff nd chasm on eve
Pesks and pl
Ay et i e rohs i s never-cesng rur

O the power that pi
S kit ok i

O ikt i o d i  phriog e b .
O e crh o Wended thunders
Shaking carth o s foundatior
At each trogelng e rose upward,climbin higher,ever Higher.

O th g s e grnin
ecpand il hudd
“4 e

A. u..‘ ..(. s e nd s mosnias crthed i

n...... i vt
o toong he gty chuemsdushlng adly oward the

O this myriad erested caton,
With s als of massive marble,
plled i "
‘Where no bird dare dip s pinion
In the narrow vell f zure,
‘Where the solemn shadovs linger o'r the river roling by

Maral e you e e,
‘Passe and bare thy brow before
o g o g e th Mighty Ons dd s,
Put thy shoes from ol thy fet,
And it sacred awe adore Hirn
Thwoncin wful might and majesty, the Grest One dweleth hre.

i
i
§
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TWIN LAKES.
HE TWIN LAKES possess peculiar merits as a
place of resort. Lying at an altitude of 9,357 feet
the mouth of a caion,
by lofty mountains, from wh

elf at home in July and August. The akes are easly
reached by an hoar's ride from Granite, a station on the
Leadville Branch of the Denver & Rio Grande Railroad,
On the lakes are numerous sail and row-boats and fishing.
tackle canalways be obtained. Both lakes are well stocked
with fish and the neighboring streams also abound in
mountain trout, The scene is of surpassing beauty and
one is loth to leave

“n whose waters gleam
Limpid, 0 i o mines of pea
Were melied all to form the sream;

d her fale ets, smal and bright,
Wit thelr green shores relected there,
Lok like those Perl sl of light
“That hang by spell-vork in the

Surrounding the lakes are large forcsts of pine which
add their characteristic odor to the air. The
mountains, whose forms are reflected in the placid vaters,
are Mount Elbert, 14,351 feet in height, La Plata, 14,411
ak), Lake mountain and

I

Twin Lakes s ons of
pul untain resorts and
furaishes an unfaling “antidote” for hot weather

RUYMES OF THE ROCKIES,

TWIN LAKES.

e e paceso i vocras courarion,

P ol the Rocky mouains
i,
Ll e Tia Laben s oz,
‘Al rippiag, shining and

e ol vl the et
ATkl g e cup

b ot e

"Tis the sweetest place 1 know of;
No sweeter one could be panned
For summer and winter plessure.
n the water and the land

Bach sunset and suprie, glowing
W
ven beighter colors mak.
Bt there were only it rowboats
Wil onelin il we fowt

e

it sl al selling,

< gt work of o

i i bl
ried out the good Capéan St




‘ -

With o
And he m
“And ben

id therecould ot b

5o s he ol g
th her timbers steong and sound,

The ke wil bt e iy rok b

™

he mountains il wll her round.

Far off in the Rocky mountains,
A wo s i i

N On the lake hining,

k e ght bnrden she will b

o cih o s Yo D
‘ Rt Thir 04




et

3

£

4 RHYMES OF THE ROCKIES.

MOUNT OF THE HOLY CROSS.

ROM the crest of Fremont Pass, and also from
Teiuiessss Pase ca B s the Mot f e oy,
Cross. It is a summit that would attract the eye

anywhere, its foot hidden in verdurous hills, guarded by

kaightly crags half buried in scething clouds, its helmet
vertical, frowning, plumed with gleaming sno,

“Aye, every inch a King”"

The snow-white emblem of the Christian faith gleams
with bright splendor against an azure sky. The cross is
formed by two transverse canons of immense depth riven
down and across the summit of the mountain. In these
canons lies eternal snow. The symbol is perfect in shape,
and while gazing with wonder and awe upon this *sign set
in the heavens,” th adventurous wayfarer at last realizes
that he has reached that height “around whose summit
splendid visions rise” and those thrilling lines of Keats
come involuntarily to his lips:
*Thn ke e wacher of the ke
ew et swims ino his ken'
O ik ok Cares whem wih ot 7

peak i Darlen.

Shining grandly out of the pure ether and above all
turbulence of carthly strife, it scems to say: *Humble
thyself, O man! Uncover thy head, forget not that as high
as gleams the splendor of this ever-living cross above thy

d spires, so are the thoughts of its Creator sbore
S Mimgiasiabimss s
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MOUNT OF THE HOLY CROSS.

WhereNatars God ah rughet g
‘Where sprng the purestfor

Dees
Tt i s e 0 e

it the i, whre awl e

Before his regal glory.
e Holy cross of Chistan fith,

v

i ety e an cmbien i,
High onthe beelng bl

b et e e
Of stvery mist, are gicaming,

A talisman,
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FREMC

'HROUGH an Arcadian valley the approach to Fre:

mont Pass is made. A famous pass with the
historic name of him who has been called the
“pathfinder,” although a later day has witnessed greater
achievements than his among the Rocky mountains, A
journey here deserves the name of a pilgrimage, for from
the summit of the Pass the traveler can discern the
Cross.” The ascent is one replete
with vivid interest. Fainter and fainter grow the lines of
ey, until at last the clouds envelop the

train, and at the next moment the traveler looks down
wpon a rolling mass of vapor through which the light
strikes in many colored beams. The sublimity of the
scene forbids all thoughts other than those of reverence
and rapture. The De o Grande Railroad crosses
the pass at an altitude of eleven thousand five hundred
and forty feet, higher than any iron trail yet established
in North America or the Old World. Down in the valley
the Arkansas river has its source in a little rivulet one
could stand astride like another Colossus of Rhodes.

NT P

*Ehere o the goges that widen
rom cloud and from cold nko summer eternal,
¥ the ice-gen

This lttle brook p !
the Grand cafom with Idenehable il . iape
growing Diggee broader ad aronger, deeper aad e
dignified until it leaves the: mountains, fnally strikes
boldly across a thousand miles of rolling priie to join
the mighty Mississippi on it

the sea.
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FREMONT PASS.

He who has climbed in this rare atmosphere,

By giddy roads, up 10 this ofy height

And passed upon the pase, awed by the sight,
s forth i wonder, shadawesd sl by ear

The snow-crowned menarch of n upper world,
Rugged and steep and bare, the mountains ise;
“Thek very fet are planted I th skent

Adown their sidesare avalanches hurld.

it edom, o advenu o g,
i the crest
st and West
Drop toward the Atiantic and Pacite min.

i, when few and daring were the men
o ight behld i as, tt Fremont ganed

Through toll and danger, and it heights attained,
Py g hoger o o

Now all may come who seck, afr from crowds,
“The grand in nature, fo we now engage

The potent genii ofthis ron age,

Fire, steam and stel, and rise above the clouds!

i
F
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MARSHALL PASS.

entered almost imperceptibly
« and the whole wonderful ascent
be imagined as one and the
“The summit is almost eleven thousand fect above

the train progresses up the steep,

“ouds.  Then he beholds, stretching away to the left, the
fmost perfect of all the Sicrras. The sunlight falls vith

hasling pyramids, which near at hand are clearly defined,
extend to the southward until cloud and sky and snowy
ek commingle and form avague and bewildering ysion.
T the right towers the fire-scarred front of old Quray,

Yinet to view. Wonder at the triumphs of engineering
skill is strangely mingl nd
“dmiration at the stupendous grandeur of the scene.

??m




MARSHALL PASS.

Above the worlds wild oar and clash
U rad dash,

Shall watch the sunset iss the morn,
And glad winds *hallelahs " sing
‘A Winter clasps the hand of Spring.

From s to sea ther shadow flings
Shliered benenh i L b
A continent doth safe

Guarded by pircing

Hi bk hlds firm the banner blue.

Sometimes to mortal man i given
To breathe the perfumed air of heaven
“The folded winga o souls unfurled
Like soaring birds above the world,

verent, whisper  God is grest”

ETA FALLS IN THE BLACK CATON,
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THE BLACK CANON

‘Aublime and awful that may be so casily and comfort
ably visited as the Black canon, for the jron horse of
the Deaver & Rio Grande Railroad has a pathway through
the canon and he draws after him coaches as handsome
1 ‘pleasant as those which he draws on the level plain.

l\ all the world there is no place so beautiful, imposing,

ge the railway lies

ong many miles of this grand g
on a shelf that has been blasted in the solid walls of

God's masonry; walls that stand sheer two thou:
of the dis

in height an
tance through the ¢
in broad daylight.

 headion .

Lest my b

Jons, the scenery in this

Unlike many of the Colorado
oneis kaleidoscopic, ever changing. Here

e train glides
along between the close, regular and exalted walls, thea
Suddenly it passes the mouth of another mighty caion
\hich looks as if it were a great gateway to an unroofed
areade leading from the pathway of some monstrous
ant. Now, at a sharp turn, Chippeta falls, a stream of

uid crystal, pitches from the top of the dizzy cliffs to
e bosom of the sparkling: river which dashes beside the
roud.. Then a spacious amphitheater is passed, in_ the
Senter of which stands Currecanti Needle solitary and
Jone, a towering monument of solid stonc, which reaches
%o where it flaunts the clouds, ke some great cathedral
Spire. Truly there is no gorge in all the Rocky range
that presents such variety and grandeur as the Black

cafion of the Guaison.




THE BLACK CANON.
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CASTLE GATE.

ARDING the entrance to Price River canon,
G i o v

of the range, stands Castle Gate, similar in many
respects to the gateway of the Garden of the Gods! The
two huge pillars or ledges of rock composing it are off-
shoots of the cliffs behind. They are of different heights.
one measuring five hundred and the other four hundred
and fity feet from top to base. They are richly dyed
with red and the firs and pines growing about them, but
reaching only to ther lower strata, render this coloring

m= AR e L0 T
st the other. The stream leaps over a rocky be
S2aitia e lIned o gt Vel The ik
tockh, the rishing svam sad the dacklng cats t,,...g
forcibly to mind that wonderful dream of Colcfi

1o Xavad 4 Kbl Kb

bl oy ey JREL. SO

eadaSotming i have A e APt bearty

They are Inghcr and more massive, it seems, than when )
heir shadow. Huge rocks project far out

perpendicular faces. No other isolated pin-

nacles in this region approach them in size or majesty. |

They are landmarks up and down the canon, their lofty

tops catching the eye before their bases are discovered.

Rt il 20 Ben B b o it L
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AT CASTLE GATE.

()
R ke,

By k2

a .,..n.ﬁu.»...-m.n
eagh he cHF howaed Conie Gate
Vs Tl 1 s o il heer:

sy e L




;-
ok

3
3

GREAT SALT LAKE

ALT LAKE CITY is in a veritable garden. Low
and picturesque houses harmonize in their cool,

business blocks in the center of 1
strong. Back upon a “bench,” and s
above the city, is Fort Douglas, the flag of the Republic
standing out in bright relief against the Wasatch. - Strong
and rapid mountain streams come rushing through the
canons and are led into the city, where the clear, cold,
limpid waters sing a pleasant song as they sport and pla
along the sides of the streets where they are conducted
through the entire city. The Oquirrh mountains shut in
the valley to the west. The great object of interest to the
tourist and stranger is Temple Square; here are situated
dastical buildings of the Mormon Church.
mong them is the Temple, Tabernacle and
Assembly Hall,

 Great Salt Lake is a mysterious inland sca, which,
more than any other body of water on the globe, has
created and left unsatisfied the curiosity of mankind. It
dead, drcamy, silent, tideless waters are still an en
both to the leamed and unlearned.  Here one can recal
with aptness Byron's apostrophe to Leman:

*Lake Leman voos me vith s cryatal e,
= e e nd oo iew

e sliness o e sapet
Tiacler depth yiids ofthelr ur helght and hue.

The lake's surface is Eiice italtie Allsghiiel 103
mountainous islands rise fro osom, casting their
darklikadows oa the blis $paasé which les utsbering
at their feet
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SUNSET ON GREAT SALT LAKE.
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L'ENVOY,

Through wond rous scenes our pleasant pith has wound
From = aimer Lates g that enchanted ground
ode” W,

the poets pep

st e r.m.«,. the mighty cart

Gron sl e n

A8 “Veta Pass™ was conguered, ani

Rocks g, 1z o B
ve passed

From Fremont Paey™ beheld benest o feo
"The saring gl iy i s B

Decp n the “ Royal Gorge " have breat
As through some cavern of the under-woria

“Black " and deep and long
Wher the o sing e song;

e e besond o s th warers e
e the porl ace.

The! "Gmxs it Laker e in m,
And as it stumbers acath the o ¢ ing s,
e g o et ex's done

Gonnison County Public Libazs
‘Gunnison, Colorada
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