Attachment 6

Station 1 - Wagon









April 22, 1848

Dear Diary,


The daffodils must be blooming in Ohio, now.  I wish I could lay some on the graves of my sister, Sally and my brother David.  Momma said the watchers would give them a proper burial. They died of Cholera last week.  We had to leave them behind.

Today for the first time in weeks we rode in the wagon.  I got to sit up front with Momma and Daddy. When we were trying to cross the Platte River Daddy made us walk beside the wagon because the weight was too much for the oxen.  But we broke a wheel in the muddy water.  Other settlers from the wagon train helped Daddy fix it.  We should still be able to reach 
Oregon Territory by August.








Sincerely,








Mary Jane

PS - I heard a man say that there is so much gold in California you can’t take a step without kicking a nugget!

Daddy says talk is cheap. 
Station 2 – Canal








 
June 15, 1834

Dear Dairy,


Today I’m waiting for a load of wheat and rye by the docks on the Ohio and Erie Canal.  Just a day’s work and I’ll be home by sunset.  I’m glad I don’t have to haul the iron ore to the banks of the Ohio canal.  Not today.  It has been hard living without my wife and family for best part of six years but it’s all been worth it because today we get to take our two children from the dormitory and live together in the same house again!  The seven miles of the canal has been dug by the men and women of Zoar and now our 5,500 acres of land is paid off.  If it weren’t for the Quakers who lent us the down payment for the land and our voyage here from our native Wurttemberg in southwest Germany we would still be forced to worship against our pacifist beliefs.


Our village is thriving now.  We have our own flour mill, grist mill, saw mill, wool and linen manufacturing establishment.  Industry and mechanical business are flourishing here in Ohio.  Surely this will be a place that will live on forever and my children will prosper with God’s grace.









In his holy name,

 







Levi Lueking

Station 3 - Train








November 29, 1863

Dear Diary,


Today we were delayed on our journey west as the railroad tracks had been destroyed by Confederates.  I don’t know how much longer this war between the states can go on.  Lord knows President Lincoln must be discouraged about the progress of the railroad company.  We were trying to reach a railroad town that has not been raided by Indians recently.  Unfortunately this particular town has no lawmen so me and me lads’ll have to sleep with our pistols tonight.   

I heard a lad in the saloon say they’re hiring a lot of Chinese workers on the Central Pacific.  I wonder if I can still make a fair wage building the line?  Should be plenty of work for everyone.  I know they need  to lay tracks in the Great Plains if they can avoid being attacked by Indians, but how will they be able to cut through the rock in Sierra Nevada?







Sincerely,









Liam O’Brien
PS-Maybe I should never have left Ireland.

Station 4 – Steamboat









July 4, 1807
Dear Diary,

I have delivered my goods up the Mississippi the first time by steamship.  It is the most amazing invention since the sail.  We were not at the mercy of the wind or the weather.  We could control our direction.  We were also able to carry more goods and arrive to port on time!  I believe Robert Fulton is a genius!  His engine runs on wood or coal and we have plenty of that to go around.  This invention will make me rich!  Things are changing so fast these days.  I wonder what they’ll think of next?







Sincerely,








Samuel Halliwell

PS – Maybe they’ll invent an iron horse!
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