[HE WEST SHORE.
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dry and crisp atmosphere was most h-*ulthful.;u ﬂtﬁ
effect upon ourselves, and W manifestly f'xl.” aﬂl:’
ing, as the whole city seemed to turn out, making the
oceasion one of outdoor EXOTCIS0 and fan,

Under the blessed inflaence of a gentle breeze
ealled & “ Chinook," bearing warmth from the trop-
ioal current of the Pacifie, the cold has disappeared
aa suddenly and yet as quietly as it came.

A lunf\'l‘l'lllﬁ p}"-numﬂnun to me is the fresh,
groon grass, clothing lawn and field, as t?ﬂ‘ gnow has
disappenred, with a rich sward, a8 in April o

(Our eptire trip was a prolonged picnic. I divid-
od it into four stages of about i‘lght hundred miles
ench, stopping st El Paso and visiting my old friend,
Judge Bingham, United States consul at Paso del
Norte, and st Los Aogeles, Sacramento, and finally
Portland.

I s particalarly pleased that we approached Ore-
gon by way of the Southern Pacific railroad, as it en-
abled me to make s comparative observation of the
country traversed, immensely in favor of Oregon.

Wostern Texas, New Mexico, Arizona and South-
ern Californin present an unbroken scene of aridity,
A boundless waste of desolation and monotony of such
forbidding sspect as overcast, with a shadow of gloom,
the spinit of & Louisianian, accustomed to the unre-
strained revel of an exhuberant plant life.

Deiog suddenly transported from the magnolias
aud live onks, the roses and orange trees of New Or-
leans, the vine-tangled forests of Terreboune, and the
royal parks of the Teche, to the mesquit bushes and
obaparral of Texas, invoked a sadness and & sense of
being forsaken, prosently intensified by the weather.
worn gulobes, the eactas-grown messs and alkali des-
erta of Arizonn, into a feeling closely akin to terror,

No wonder the Arabs and all other tribes lm\'ing
like surroundings are deeply imbued with fearful su.
perstitions about spectres of the desert Thesge gllual-
ly notions are not confined to the natural children of
the desert, but possess the foster children as well, for
I was told st Fort Yuma a legend of that place by &

Y« 0 died there one summer,
lll‘ll. " | I’u.|mml to hear, wont o hell, The next
:l:nli his spirit came wnml--rn;g‘ across the desert, and

o challenged by the terrified guard, simply ro
marked that he had come hack for his OVercoat. -

Ylll.l hiave prulmld'\- heard the
mat who kpew the guru:i ]

P was kept in endurable abey.
A0S I:J- the nuwlly ol every ]
inquiry and speculation constantly sugpested

A comfortable Pullman, filled with & delighttq]
erowd of fellow passengers, together with the Appre-

story, but I saw the
‘ortunately for us the

object and the sclentifie

— ST
ciable fact that we were gliding along over this

ingly inhospitable region, where “holding up s trgjy»
is considerably more than a legend, toward a ham
land of showers and plenty, at the rate of thirty il
an hour, had most to do with keeping out the melag.
choly spirit of loneliness which broods over mountyjy
and plain in that rainless region.

Approaching Oregon over such a line of traye] g
I have faintly described (and the trip over the Soqf.
ern Pacific railroad would well repay any touriat),
you may imagine the glorious enchantment of figlg
and forest, of the surrounding ocean of verdure tht
greeted us as we rolled into the immense valley of
the Willamette.

When we reached Portland, although in midwip.
ter, the rows of vigorous trees and the dark forestsof
magnificent timber rolling away toward Puget sound,
far beyond the vision, assured us of our best-loved
friends—the trees and the green fields—and I mades
vow that no enticements of fortune or of fame shall
long separate me from such friends. But the tres
and the flowers and the showers go together as nat-
ural associates, and not the trees and the flowers and
artificial irrigation.

Looking over the vast territory which separates
the Mississippi from the Pacific slope, I ean now ap-
preciate the magnificent courage of the “Forty-
niners,” and of the vast advance corps of heroic spir-
its which followed in ox wagons and carts, with wives
and children, toiling day by day and month by month,
opposed by obstacles of such formidable kind as na-
ture might have devised had it been her intention fo
barricade the Pacific slope from the encroachmentsof
civilization.

Although human graves and bones of cattle and
horses mark, with a broad swath, the trails of the
emigrant, yet the fittest survived and pushed on fo,
the “ western shore,” to establish here a civilization,
which, even in these few years, rivals in wealth and
refinement that of the Atlantic seaboard and the Mis-
sissippi valley,

I bow in reverential awe before the history of this
people. - As for their fature, judging from their his-
tory and the prospect plainly before them, the prom-
ise i8 too immeagurably grand for them to compre-
hend or for any mind to COmpAss.

The vastuess of domain, the variety and unlimited
extent of their resources, the healthfal and invigorsk
ing climate, the loveliness, the majesty and splendor
of scenery all combine to compel greatness by urging
Upon ambition an incentive of action, which, in turdy
wust realize wealth and develop state pride and lov®
of country,

 These are the essential elements of progress tothe
highest conceivable attainment of social distinetiod




