Dear George,
…This morning we awoke and found ourselves in Detroit City [“The dock is full of hotel runners with their cries…Almost the first thing that meets your eye is the black roof of the locomotive house…built of brick and about 600 feet long.”]  We left the Arrow early in the morning to take our passage on the [Michigan Central] railroad.  But after learning that the fare to Niles, 180 miles to the west, was $6; that we would have to travel from there by stage forty miles to New Buffalo and thence from there by steamboat to Chicago for $6 more; that it would take three days on that route; and that the cars and boats did not run on Sunday, we concluded to take the lake route on account of it’s cheapness…We concluded that $6 of $8 saved in one day was better than gold-digging, and we took our passage on the steamer.	
Yours affectionately,	
William [Swain]
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On August 6 a young man about to start on Hudspeth’s Cut-off sat down by the trail and wrote a letter to tell his people back in Missouri about the realities of the West: 
Senator Benton and other big men may talk and humbug the country and you greenhorns about a railroad to the Pacific, but if you and I live a thousand years, we will never the resemblance even of such a thing.  There is not timber along this route to lay the track half part of the way; and if there was, it would cost more money to build it than there is in the U.S.  Men who could build a railroad to the moon perhaps could build one over these mountains, but I doubt it.  You may think you have seen mountains and gone over them, but you never say anything but a small hill compared with what I have crossed over, and it is said the worst is yet to come.  But never mind, Gold lies ahead. 
William Wilson, August 6, 1849




Holliday, J.S.  The World Rushed In.  New York: Simon & Schuster, 1981. PP 204


Dear William,
Another month in time’s swift calendar has rolled around and bright the time to write you again.  But we have heard nothing from you since I last wrote you.  Your last that we have received was dated “Fort Laramie, July 4,” just four months ago….The people, especially the capitalists and enterprising men are determined that we must have a railroad from St. Louis to San Francisco so that this generation will have use of it.  Boston demands that it shall be made in five years.  All assent that it is necessary, and it will probably be finished in ten or fifteen years…	
Your brother,
George Swain
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“While floating downstream they [gold seekers travelling west] passed construction crews at work building a railroad, another example of American domination of Panama.  In 1849 a group of New York businessmen had obtained a charter from the New Granada government for the building and operation of a trans-isthmus railroad.  In 1850 the Panama Railroad Company started work; progress was slow and very costly.  The line would not be completed until 1855, but during the yen years thereafter, close to 400,000 people road through the jungle, ocean to ocean, in only three hours – an achievement that nurtured American pride, brought immense profits to the railroad company and stimulated early interest in an American canal.” 
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