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THIRD LETTER

after leaving tilethe colorado our road
narrowdarrow ravine or wash asaefollowed a8 for several milesherethey call them

on each sluegatia rose perpendicular walls
orof lake deposit COna ingtag of succeedsuccees ve

silt and salt in10layers of gypsum
under the over-

hanging
road runsrunethe

walls and in other aartsi arts there
toit hardly room foror the wagon to pass

between them inI1 other places we
seemed to be engulfeddifed in a great chasm

all by immensesurroundedurrounded on
with only a narrowdarrowclifio of earth and

strip of sky fort above us the road
is fairly good butthroughgil the wash

out olof it income a hillyafter a while you
volcanic country parched and bryand

the desert of Sahara wherean barren as
rough and rockythe road becomes

the first eveveningelling out we made about
tonten miles and at dark camped on the

bill we fed the horsestop of 1a high brought along fromthe bay we hallhad
the ferry and gave them a portion ofet
the water in the barrel in the morn
ing we were out early and giving the

remaining water in thehorses the
barrellebarr eLwe resumed our journey hoping
to reach the spring before the heatbeat
became oppressive the road waswac
veryery heavy and our progress very slowblow
nonehoar after hour we toiled on and it
waswae utnot until after 11 that we
reached the place where we were to
leave the road for the spring we un
hitched hurriedly for we as well as
the horseshorns were sadly in need of water
and taking the barrel on the back or01

oneffone of the horses we a tor
intha deep gorge that fellell

onoft towards the colorado we think
it no exaggerationcioll to saybuy that we
traveled fully maethree miles before reach-
ing the spring and were glad enough
to I1findnd it even at that distancedistance bubutt the
goodcod feedleedalaealas there was none
therethere were a few bunches of salt grass
on the steep aidee of the mountain
that the horses would lot eat alterafter
resting several hours we filled our
barrel and placing it on the backofback of
one of the hoes we commenced the
toilsome ascent to tilethe wagonfagoo how
we0 accomplished it those only know
who have undertaken to do the same
thing but we did accomplish it and
after inan hours hard work we reached
the wagon

we immediately resumed our jour
ney the heatbeat was intense alterafter

traveling some distance we descended
into a deep ravineine up which the rodroad
ran for several miles the road waswag
very heavy on account of the fine
gravel that coveredcohered the bottom of the
wash our horses nowdow began to showallow
signs of exhaustion and before we hadbad
gone tarfar 0 6 of them gave out entirely
aud we fully twenty miles from water
or feed we rested them for some
time and then pushed on hur after
hour we rested and toiled alternately
averaging about a mile an hour abfaltaa it
grew dark we reached the top of a
divide and commenced to descend into
another wash the nownew road was nutnot
so heavy we whipped up the horses
on to a slow trot it was a cruel thing
to do but we realized that our only
hope lay in reaching water before
another day and thentheu we did not know
but we would have to travel another
night before reaching a place where
we could obtain feed for the horses
altogether our situation appeared berlaeri
ous

at 9 pm our horses stopped and
refused to go any further we un-
hitched them and gave them some
water and a small teedfeed of oats and
then lay downto get an hour or twos
rest at 2 am we arosearese and giving
the horses the last of the ontooats and alah
of the water but a little we reserved
bior ourselves we resumed our journey
the road became gragravellylelly again we
wademade but little progress at 4 am
we saw plainly that we must abandon
the wagon we saved the horses we
pulled up under some 1imeequit bushesbushee
and removed the harness from the
horses placing a saddle on one of them
etwasit was decided that oo000 e of us shouldshoula
go with the horses while the other re-
mained with the wa on we drew
outacuts and it fell to my lotjot to remain
B mounted one hone and leading
the other was sooneoon lost in the dark
nessavee

it t the most pleasant thing in
the worldworlin to be left in the desert alone
especially soeo ched you expect to have
to remain there two or three days I1
thought though that I1 might asaa well
make the basi of it I1 tried tooto sleepleep
but my mind was too worried I1 got
epandup and cooked someborne breakfastsbreakfast then
took an inventory of the water and
found two or three quartoquarte so that there
was no occasion to worry for the pres-
ent on that score I1 could live on it
even itif it was warm then I1 went up
on an adjoining hill and out open a
nailnaidaileglegeg cactus thinking I1 would dem
oneon strate the storyatory 1 had heard of their

containing water I1 found water slimin
the spongy interior I1 pressed out
some of it and tasted it it was wet
VIDpm like the fellow that saidraid he could
eat crow I1 can drauk cactus water but
dont hanker after itoneoae can hardly realize how still it
tois in these desert solitudes there are
no animals no birds to sing no sound
of any kind of life except the rustle of
the leaves made by the lizard or
horned toad as they chase about from
bush to bush I1 returned to thewagon and tried to read I1 could not
how long the hours seemed atlength I1 fell asleep and dreamed I1 was
beside a large spring of crystal cold
water near which stood one of the
highest hay stacks I1 ever saw in the
midst of this I1 was awakened by some
thing walking on the gravelly road I1sprang up and saw B coming
around a bend in the road with two
strange horses I1 never was asa pleased
in my life after all there was no
occasion for any anxiety on my part
B had found water and a camp
of wood haulers about ten miles fromwhere we separateded he hadbad easily
procured a team to bring our
wagon in and had turned our horses
out to graze upon the dry grass thatgrew in abundance not far from thecamp now I1 could go over that same
road again and could be left just as 1I1
was there and I1 would enjoy it thetrouble was that I1 did not know how it
would end I1 suffered from the un
certainty more than from anything
else but I1 can be excused for thatthai ofaialaa00
it wswas my first experience alone inthe desert by noon we reachedthe camp sasafelyely we learned
that a shortabort time before we
arrived an family bad
come over the same road the ferry
manmaa at the colorado had made
representations to them that he did
to usue and gotgoc them to take the cutoffcut offoft
road theythe run out of feed and water
and losing the road wandered about in
thebe desert for two or three daysdaythey finally reached gold bantujust in time to prevent their

perishing the men at themiji were soBO enraged at the old
ferrymanfer rymon that they were near organiz-
ing a party and going back and hang
ing him I1 oancan see no reason for hihis
misrepresentations unless it toia that he
wants to gotget the road broken acro
to gold basin so that he can market
hishie grain there and he thinks thathatevery team hebe mendsbends that wayy makesmake
the road that much better wee would


