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p. 1  Portland, Aug. 15
Started from Portland at about 8 o-clock p.m. road [sic] all night through rough places then through level prairie and horrid dry plains.  Then reached Echo, quite a pretty place.  Then Pendleton a very nice place but you must irrigate.  There are green trees, great wheat stubbles and fine houses Sunrise come after 5 o’clock.
After passing through Bingham we come to more timbered country also more mountainous.  The hills are thinly covered with small firs and pines.
p. 2
We have just passed through a tunnel black as ink and of quite a length.
Stopped at La Grande ½ hr. for breakfast.  We had breakfasted before, so we went to look at the town.  It is a beautiful little place and the Grande Round Valley is a wide and pleasant valley.  It is very level and quite thickly settled into beautiful homes.  Hot Lake a resort.  Then the hills close around us again. Covered with sage brush where they are not bare.  Another tunnel even longer than the first.  Then we are in another valley wide & partly 
p.3
sage brush.  In this level valley is North Powder [OR], a fine little town, though how it can thrie in such a dry place is more than I can see.
The mountains near by have white caps and seams.  More level valley with patches cultivated here and there.  Now quite a streach [sic]of green country settled into beatiful [sic] homes.  There are numerous stacks of bright hay, it is made in long low stacks so as not to blow down, also fields of wheat subble.  Now we are in the vecinity [sic] of Baker City [OR].
p. 4
Quite a stirring place, but awfully dry.  Mining keeps things going.
Another tunnel still longer and I was not looking for it so was rather startled.
We stopped at Huntington [OR]20 minutes for dinner.
Soon after, we struck the snake river, but so hot and so very dusty.  It looks as if it had never rained.
Dry fields with big bare spots.  Dry bare mountains.  Cattle and horses clutstered together to get their own shade and keep the flies away.
p. 5 
The fruit trees look fine, but they have irrigating ditches all among them.  Every thing has to be raised by irrigation.  More level sage brush country, white soil, and alkalin water, at Payette Idaho.
Stakes and wire fences in the fields of sage brush and a few patches of green, perhaps the fence is to keep the horses & cattle from getting in and starving.  Nampa is a small town nearly south [west]from Boise Cy.  After leaving Nampa we go whirling though [sic] a long streach [sic] of level alkali sage brush country, entirely worthless now.
p. 6
On the left of north of us, at a distance, are the bare mountains, and still farther south of us are more mountains.  But the level expance [sic] of alkali country between is great.  We have been riding through it for many miles. 
And the hot air comes rolling in at the windows making one warmer.  It is my first experience since I left Ohio of hot weather with no cool breeze to counteract the hot sun.  The Willamette Valley nights are always cool, and in the shade there is always a cool refreshing breeze.
p. 7
So it is very hard for me to get used to it again.  I can hardly stand it.  We must be making great time, for we go tearing along so fast that I can hardly write at all.
7 o’clock the sun is down and we are still tearing through the sage brush, but it is not level now, on either hand are flat tablelike mountains, and the sage brush grows on hills and mountains.
Monday. Aug. 17. 8 o’clock.
Last night at 3:10 we were in Pocatello [ID]and it was quite cool. 
p. 8
Pocatello is a pretty place with electric lights, but of course one could not see much from the car windows at that time of the night.
We still have considerable sage brush, but there is enough grass so that herds of cattle and horses are scattered here and there and once in a while a little mining town.  
After leaving Moyer, Wy. we passed through quite a long tunnel, they lit one of the lamps so it was not as dark.
We have passed through Opal
p.  9
and are nearing Granger.  Opal [WY] is small mining town.  The country we are passing through now is level, but there are low flat topped mountains at the left & right of us.
There is considerable hay here we see men raking and curing it or making it into the long stacks.
Granger. 4:30 P.M.
We have just left Granger and we stopped here at 10 minutes of 12, we were here on time but the train was late that was going to take us from Granger.
p. 10
We walked around to see the sights of the place.  There were two saloons and two Lunch Rooms and one of them was a saloon.  O yes there was a grocery and the Station house.  The people lived in the cars that were cast off as worthless.  I believe there were two or three small frame houses.
One of the young men on the train hunted around to get shaved, but there is no barber, one comes in on the train twice a week
p. 11
but this was not his day.  A few miles farther and we come to a pretty little city with churches, opera house, & fine residences.  Green River [WY] is the name, a little river winds around making every thing beautiful.  A littler father we reach Rock Springs, another fine little town and almost connected with it is Point of Rocks with 4 or 5 Smelters. 7:15 o’clock and we have our supper out of the way.  The sun is just down.  It is very much cooler this afternoon.  It was hot this morning
p. 12
We are just whirling now I think we will make up for lost time before we reach Cheyenne.
19 Aug. 8 o’clock
We passed through the rockies last night after dark and I found level, green, beautiful country when we awoke.  Everything green and thriving. Quite a contrast to so much sage brush, dry, country as we had all yesterday.  Broad meadows & corn fields but not a tree in sight only what has been planted.  We see bunches of trees among
p. 13
which are grouped the farm buildings, making a beautiful picture.  The towns are all thriving and beautiful.
Kimball [NE], the first town I saw after I awoke this morning, is a fine little town, and all we have passed since are beautiful.
The handsome farms with their clusters of green trees are very thick together now.  We are whirling through the most beautiful country, now, pink, white and yellow flowers are thick every where.
p. 14
We stopped a moment at North Platte [NE] a little rail road town, and passed over the Platte River.  I never saw anything like it, it is very wide but not deep at all, not deep enough to anywhere near cover the flat leval [sic] sandy bottom which is clean sand.  Where we crossed it was not more than an inch or two deep.
We have passed great corn fields and hay fields, and great hers of cattle, nearly every farm has its wind mill to pump water for the stock.
p. 15
Half past 12 we came to Kearney [NE] a beautiful city, surrounded with elegant homes and grand residences.  
Here is the Orphans Home several fine buildings and a little father on the grand building of the reform school and the big reservoir.  Then father along comes the Military Academy with three more grand, very large brick buildings.
I had forgotten to mention that there were fine churches and school houses at all town of any size west of Cheyenne.
p. 16
After leaving Kearney there are so many more trees.  As I look around now the horison [sic] is bounded entirely around with trees that have been set out, some of them quite large, a great many are willows and silver poplars.  A very black storm is coming up, it seems very strange, for I have not seen a rain in quite a while.  It is the dry season now in Oregon.  Later -  We went straight into a hard rain, and some thunder and lightening.  They closed the car, and after it was over it was cooler.
p. 17
We have just passed through Columbus, Neb. It is a fine city with several banks, churches schools & and plenty of trees also grain elevator.
Fremont is another fine city of elegant houses and green trees.  Omaha is a pretentious city too, but as our train was ½ hr. late we had to stay there 4 hrs. and wait for another train.  O Dear.  That spoils it for our reaching Ceylon [Huron, Ohio] tomorrow night  We can not get there now till Thursday morning.  Poor Jay that will be three times he has been after us and not found us
p. 18
coming and I am still mourning because we shall not reach home to-night.  We are passing through the fine farming country. 
[Illegible] fields of corn and wheat also grass [illegible] of all kinds.
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