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The Great “Cirele” Excursion Trip.
Dexvier, CorLoravo, June 14
Eviror Tewoe NoRTHERNER:

Dear Sir :

No doubt many of ye subscribers will
tnke advantnge of cheap railroad rates
to the west this summer, and visit
Colorado during the Knights Templar
Conclave. To those who anticipate
such atrip doving August, a fow sngges-
tions by a former Michigander in re-
gard to a very popular treip may not be
ont of place.

There is no section of country in the
United States that ean compare to
Southern Colorado in the many and
varied attractions so satisiying to n
tourist, be he artist, poet, naturalist,
sportsman, or ‘tenderfoot ™ "This trip
‘Around the Cirele’ ean be made in Hive
days at w comparatively small expense,
aflording you a continual rounid of
pleasure and thoughts for many a five-
sile chat on your return home.  Aungust
is a most delightful month to “do" the
mountains, for,then you will escape the
scorching days and sultey nights so
common in the east, and enjoy the
bright sunshine and cool invigorating
monntain air so pecaliar to Colorado

A party of us have just made the
“Cirele” trip and we enjoyed it hugely,
so much so, I am tempted to give you
an nccount of onr jaunt, hoping you

miy become so mueh interested as to |

resolve to take the same trip and see
for vourselves the beauties of mountain
seenery and a elimate that
morad than 300 sunshiny days in each
and every year. We left Denver Mon-
day, June 6th, at 4 p. m. via. Denver &
Rio Grande railroad, bound for Munitou
and “Pike's Peak or hast.” A whirl
through the extensive D, & R G, R. R
freight yards, and we then pass Burn
ham, Petersburgh, and Littleton, sub-
urbs of Denver, while off at the vight
can be distinetly seen the many brick
buildings of Fort Logan.  From now or
we got o chanrming view of the pictar-
esg e Roekies; the aflternoon sun height-
ons the many colors and makes their
distance, 24 miles, appear far short of
that. The first point of interest aceord-
ing to our railway guide is Castle Rock,
35 miles from the metropolis. It proves
to be an enormons boulder at the loft
and several hundred feot above the
track. It has the appearance of a stone
fort, and from its size and height ecan
he scen for miles,
town near by takes its pame from this
freak of pature. About 5:380 a hrake
man yelps, “Palmer Lake, ten minutes
for lnneh™: but as we are supposed to
live on mountain scenery and rareliod

boasts of

air for a few days, we pass the lunch | better opportunity to view

PAW PAW, MICH., JUNE 29, 1802, —SUPPLEMENT.

numerous fine hotels, pavilions, and
vottages, many of tho atter of Swiss
pattern, giving the town an air of com
fort and luxory. Referving to ony guide
book we find we are in the midst of the
romantie scenery of Cheyenne Canon
and Ute Pass; near by are to be found
the beantiful drivés to the Garden of
the Gods and Glen Eyrie, in easy walk
ing distance of the famous Iron, Soda,
and Sulphursprings, and in sight of the
wonderful cog-wheel railroad built to
the summit of the Peak. We spent the
evening rambling about the pavilions
at the different springs and visiting the,
curio stores which are veritable muse-
tms. In the morning we join the erowd
of tourists on a hall-day excenrsion to
the summit of Pike's Peak via the cog-
wheel road, and this side trip is well
worth taking. In the afternoon we
engage a three-seated park phacton and

driver, and I eannot begin to tell you of |

the many points of interest we saw
about Manitou, the “Gem of the
Rockies.” We nrrived at the Antlers,
the leading hotel of Colorado Springs,
in time for dinner. This city has o
population of 15,000, made up of Eastern
“Jung hunters,” millionaires, and boarl-
ing-house keepers. It saud the eli
mate is 5o very healthy that, after the
town had been established some time,
the authorities borrowed a corpse o
start a cemetery. It is a “dey” town,
no liguor allowed to be sold within the
corporate limits, The c¢ity is hand
somely luid ont, The wide, shady ave.
nues, beautiful parks, greoen lawns, and
the many lavge and expensive residences
give it the name of the “Saratoga of the
West.”

We take the evening train for Poehlo

is

and put up at the Depot Hotel, a fivste
|

Quite a flourishing |

cluss hostelry.  Next morning we drive
abhont l'lll']l'”, the second l'il_\ in the
state.  This ecity has a popunlation of
over 30,000, with plenty of push and
vim, as is indieated by its growth from
3,000 since 1880, Afteran carly dinner we
again boarvd the Rio Grande train, This
time we pass through the fertile Arkan
<us valley, noted for its large harvests
and never a crop fallure.  The first
town of any importance is Florenee, the
Oil City of the West, Here are to be
seel scores of dervicks, tanks, and reser-
vyoirs, indieating an immense in-
dustry.
Our next

oil

stop is at Canon City, a
pretty town of 4,000, situated in the
heart of a wonderful froit-producing
distriet, The penitentiary is loeated at
this place, Here the train conples on Lo
an observation car (simply an open car

| with slat-back seats) to give passengers

the wan-

and take to the platform to see u Col- | ders of Grand Canon.  Soon after leav-

orado Inke

The view is a pleasant one, | Ing the city we enter the Canon with

for we have not =een so largoe a body of | its grand panorama before us, every

fresh water since leaving Michigan
The shore is dotted with boats, tents,
and nsprinkling of young shade trees,
and the loeality is becoming a popula
resort for the mnsses

About six o'vlock we arrive at
orado Springs and change ears for
Maniton, the Mecea of all tourists. A
ride of six wiles and we find ourselves
at the foot of the mostfamous lundmark
in Ameriea, Pike's Peak, 1400 feet aboyve
sen leval. We put up at The Mansions,
oue of the fifteen leading hotels, and
after partaking of an “‘elbow chaser” and
a square meal, we are ready to go sight-
seeing.  Manitou has a population of
2,000 people, the town is beaatifully
Inid out, the streets are winding and
well shaded, Tawns eavefully kept, the

Caol

bhend in the road revealing new s
prises,  Sitting in the observation car
we look upward and about us, gaze and
worder as we speed on amid the rocky
walls, rising in places to 2500 feet above
us.  Add to this sight the roar of the
rushing water, the thundering noise of
the train, and altogether it s enough
to quicken the biood of the most in-
different traveler

At Salida, 56 miles from Pueblo, we
tarry till enrly dawn then take the nar-
row gauge train for the vide over Mar
shall Puss, and I might add, we hang to
the narrow gauge the balance of our
trip. This ride over the Pass is a very
pleasing one, affording an  exeellent
opportunity for a mountain view at sun-
vise.  The grade is 4 per eent, (raise of

4 feet to 100 feet) and as we wind and
twist shoat, we marvel at the enginecr-
ing skill that conceived the D & R. G.
R. R. that erawls avound steep moun-
tain sides, throngh seemingly inaceess-
wble eanons, or down into ravines that
almost makes us shudder. At the sum-
mit, 11,000 feet above sen level, we stop
to take bhreath and look down on our
trnek, miles away. It is teuly poetical
and romantie here in June, bt winter
storms will paralyze those mid-summer
dranms

For the next hour or two we meander
down the western slope till we reach
the Valley of the Gunnison. For sev-
eral miles we travel ¢lose to the Gunni-

son, a wild, rushing stream clear as
erystal, along the bauks of which can
he seen dozens of men and boys angling
for the speckled beauties (mountain
trout). Gunnison county is called the
sportsman's paradise

| We breaklast abt Guonnison and then
again make use of the observation car
for a ride through Black Canon. [t is
one of the wildest and most forbidding
FOrges ever penetrated by a railvomd;
many of the cliffs are 2,000 feet high,
while the mad rushing torrent close to
the track adds o ¢harm to the weinrd
sight. One more mountain to eross and
we find ourselves in the Uncompaghre
Valley, very appropriately called the
“Farmers' Eldorado.”  We dine at
Montrose and liave time for a walk
through the business strect of this ey
of 2,000 inhabitants

The 3% mile ride to OQuray is through a

valley dotted with farms, occasionally
pussing o wee small town. The last 12
miles 18 over a road-bed blasted the
most part from solid rock, many pl:tl‘i-.-i
1,000 feet above the river. As we
wind about and look ont on the green
valley beneath us, oron the snow-capped
peaks above thar glisten in the sun, the
seene is one of the most picturesque of
the entive trip. At Ouray we register
at The Benwmont, a model hotel.  This
city of 4,000 is numed after a celebrated
Indian Chief who was alwavs a trae
friend of the early white settlers. Ouray
stands uurivaled in its surroundings of
mountain  chains, lofty  peaks, deep
gorges, and ¢rystul streams. 1t is ealled
the ** Panch Bowl,” or “ Theater Pit™ of
“The Play of the Gods,” To whatever
figure you liken it, you will not find
another just the snme on the [ace of the
grlobe, so say tourists who have traveled
the world over. You ean stand in any
part of town and gaze on the white
tents, log eabing and ore domps hon-
drods of fect above yon nnd (I'Ij!_\'
reached by a tedions, Zig-'f,:\g el We
conld go on indelinitely and fell you of
the beauties nbhont Oneay and its many
mining industries, but time will not
permit
Next morning we take seats on top of
an old-fashioned Concord coach for an
8 mile ride to Ironton. Whew ! but
this is a thrilling rvide, traveling as we
awre on the very brink of n precipice, we
tremble at the thought of an accident.
| We t'x]ii'l’il'lll't :Illt'l'll:lil'L\' emotions of
[awe ond intense enjoyment at sight of
this so-ealled “ Panorama of Naturoe.”
We pass over the Lop of the Rainbow
Falls, n rushing waterfall that drops 380
foet below us. Ivis a beautiful sight,
for the reflection of the sun's rays on
the rushing water makes all the pris-
matic colors, hence the name.

From lionton to Silverton, 20 miles,
we are on what is ealled the “*Rainbow
Route”, a railvoad built seemingly above
the elonds, winding about steep moun-




