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Parg Crtv, Utah, September 8, 18g6.
HAVE COME
to Park City to
tell you how sil-
ver is gotten out

of the earth.
This is one of the
world’s great

treasure vaults ot
the white metal.
It isthe site of the
QOntario mine,
which is the biggest silver mine in the
United States, and which is said to be
the higgest working mine in the world
today. The Ontario has already pro-
duced more than $30,000,000 worth of
silver, and it has paid its owners more
than $13,000,000 in dividends. For the
past two years it has been putting in
very expensive improvements, and ow-
ing to this and to the demonetization of
silver, the dividends bave dropped, but
I am told that it will pay more than ten
per cent this year,and its silver deposits
are still of incalculable value. Connect-
ed with the Ontario is the great Daly
mine whose dividends have amounted
to between lwo and three nillion dol-
lars, and near it is the Daly-West mine,
now just about ready for wnrking,
and other things which have large de-
posits of silver.

You reach Park City a branch of
the Unpion Pacific. Itis situated in the
Wasatch mountains, just abour a mile
and a half above the sea, and within
thirty-two miles of Salt Lake City. The
town has about 7,0co inhabitants, It
lies along both sides ot a gulch. and its
main street is filled with dusi in the sum-
mer and mud in the winter. A | around
it are silver mines, and the town lives
upon silver. In its palmiest days its
pay roll ias amounted to millions a year,
and the Ontario niine alone pays out
now’ more than £100,002 annually in
wages, The Ontario property s
situated just back of the city. When
the mine was discovered its surround-
ings were those of bleak, /bare and
desolale hills. Now immense [rame
buildings, with steam pipes-and smoke
stacks are seen scattered over the moun
tains, and big four horse wagons travel
from daylight until dark up and down
the valley with loads of silver ore. In
going up to the mine you pass here and
there enormous bins or square buildings.
into which the ore, dragged trom the
bowels of the earth,is eniptied, pre-
paratory toloading it oo the wagon.
These buildings have many, mouths or
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holes at the bottom, so, arranged that,
by the lifting of a board, they can be
opened and the ore will fall down into
the wagons on the road below. You
pass boarding houses devoted to the
feeding of the army ot men in the mines,
and go on until you reach the big barn-
like shaft houses. They seem to be
rudely built, and you would never
imagine that they represent a product of
¥30.coo,c00. They comiain, however,
little more than the hoisting machiinery.
The real workshops of any mine are
underground.

But et me give ybu in simple words
some idea of this enormous silver mine.
When discovered, it was, you know,
merely a mounltain of rock, through one
part of which ran a little streak which
the prosti_ectors thought carried ore
values. hey broke some of the rock
in pieces. It looked not much different
from any piece of broken granmite which
you might pick up on tiie roadside, but
1o their experienced eyes it contained
silver. They laid out their claim and
dug a shatt. or well. They found the
prospects grow richer as they went
downward, and at last the hole was sold
to Senator Hearst, Lloyd Tevis. J. B.
Haggin and other millionaires, who put
in expensive machinery to get the ore
out. This was almost twenty years ago,
and it has in that time produced the
enormous amount of silver above stated.
These men took the well or hole made
by the prospectors and they have sunk
it more than 1,500 feet down through
that mountain of “rock. They have
made of it what is known as the shatt,
which is little more than a hole walled
with bpards five feet wide and fourteen
feet long, running for more than a
quarter of a mile straight down nto the
earth. This shaft was sunk just beside
the vein of silver rock, and at intervals
of one bundred feet on the way down-
ward they have run off tununels into the
vein and bave taken out the ore. Each
ol these tunnels is fronmi four to six feet
wide and from six 10 nine teet high. It
is walled and roofed with timbers. Logs
as big around as your waist are braced
by the walls against the roof to keep the
dirt and rock froin coming down upon
you as you go through them. From
these tunnels thie miners have worked
upward along the vein, digging oul
great caves and rooms in the mountain,
all of which have 1o be walled and
roofed with logs and so braced that
there may be no danger of their caviug
in. A good idea of asilver mine might
be gotten irom a big New York apart-
ment house. Take the Ontario for in-
stance. The mine has fifteen stories,
each one hundred feet in height, and
the shaft contains an elevator which an
immense steam engine raises and lowers,
carrylog the ore aud the men (rom story

to story. At each story the tunnels run
oft through the vein and connect with
the rooms or stopes, as they are called
by the miners. The tunnelsare the pas-
sage ways or halls of the flats and the
stopes are rooms dug upward and out-
ward in takine out the ore. Each tunnel
has a littie railroad rumning through it
and there are fifty miles of such tunnels

in the Ontario and the Daly. The cars
of the railroad are of iron. They are
always loadeds by gravity. In order

that the miners may not have the
trouble of lifting the ore, from the tun-
nel of each of these stories to the tunnel
below it is cuta great pipe or chut at
such an angle the ore being shoveled in-
to it will roll down and fall into the car
placed at its mouth at the other end,
100 feet below.

But the managet is ready for our visit
to the mine. We stand at the entrance
of the shait and walch the eievator
coming up. It is raised by means of a
cable made of wire ropes each as thick
as your thumb,which runs over a pulley
forty feet above the floor, and thence
straight down into the shaft. The cable
looks strong, and we ask the engineer
how much the rope wiill hold without
breaking. We are told that it can
easily support eighty tons. [ look at the
manager and the two miners who are to
go with us. None of them weigh more
than 200 pounds, and as my weight is
about 100 I feel cowlparatively safe.
Now the elevator Is at the top. Two
1,500 pounds ot

cars, each holding
rock, are wheeled off and we are
motioned to take their places. As we

do so the manager gives a signal to the
engineer, and we start down into the
bowels of the earth. We descend as
fast as though we were in the elevator
of a Chicago hotel, and we drop at
once into the darkness. Weare warned
to keep close within the cage, as a hand
or a head might be taken off by a pro-
jecting timber. We hold on for dear
lite to the iron rail over our heads aund I
try to sivrink mysell inward as far as pos-
sible as we go down, down, down. Now
we pass one of the levels, and we catch
a glimpse of a candle in 1be opening.
Now our cars are dinned by .1he shoot-
ing of a blast, and tlie sound so shakes
the air that our candies are blown out.
We light them again when we fall to the
next level, and the faces of the miners
about us look weird and ghost-like in
their flickering glare. It makes one
shudder, and you feel attimes as though
you were on the edge of the grave. At
least 1 felt so wiien the elevator was
stopped at the sixth ‘level, and there,
6oo feet below the earth, a miner siep-
ped on with a box of dynamite candles.
It was no bigger than a soap box. [t
could not have been more than two feet
square, butit contained encugh dyna-



