pept Green Mountain, that reared its huge head and
ckly wooded sides high above his fellow penks.

ked down over rough monntains, along precipitous
plivities and over vast stretehes of dead, blackened and

re us we saw a white, clond-like embankment, through
ch the sun had just sunk to rest. Long we looked in
sombre twilight at this misty, shadowy substance,
we were gazing on the far-off waves of the mighty
bific. '
rom the wrapt contemplation of thess objocts of
iration we turned to the vulgar consideration of our
sharpened appetites. The labor of overcoming the
g nscent, and the stroll about the summit, had added
ben edge to the hunger of every member of the party.
ty preparations for camping for the night and for
levening meal commenced. A little depression, sev-
yards in extent, near a grove of mountain maple,
we could be sheltered from the night wind, was
3l ns a eamping spot. Dry branches were collected
joon 1 cheerful fire was blaging. Supper wans hastily
pred and as quickly enten. Our jaded horses wers
fred amidst a profusion of rich grass and lnxurinnt
ptain herbage, and left to browse at will during the
Blankets were unrolled and spread at convenient
wals about the camp fire, for the nir had grown chilly
flamp, and a heavy mountain dew was descending.
jine o'clock we “turned in" Twenty minutes later
ere locked in the soft, but strong, embrace of slum-
being thoroughly wearied with the labors and ex-
pent of the eventful day.

eanwhile the glorious harvest moon—now st her
& hind risen from behind the Caseades and was sailing
ply throngh the clondless heavens. Her silvery
nce flooded hill, valley and mountains, and lent to
loeping- landscape a weird, shadowy nspect.  No
disturbed the unruffled silence of our lonely
tnin bivoune, save the gentle summer broeze that
throngh the folisge of the grove, and shook the
m grass and leaf, the occasional chirp of noctur.
s, the cronk of the tree frog, the shrill notes of
led night bird sounding from amidst the lealy
of the woods, the dismal hoot as the

Moping owl doth to the moan eomplain,

s flerce scream of a congar far down the mountain
pming up from the deep recesses of the forest.
daybrenk our camp was astir. Before the sun had
d his familiar face over the distant crest of the
dos we had prepared and dispatched breakfast. By
o'clock the party was in the saddles and descond-
he rugged declivity of the mountain homewnrd
J. M. Bavrinong
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using cabbages pull them up. Save the stalks and
un in a trench, with roots deep and the stalks close
In the spring they will throw out sprouts,
'n_guudyanpplyolw

At last we turned our wearied eyes to the west, and l

red forests. Mountains and forests vanished, and!
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of the Pacific Const to know that, howevar low the
quotations on honesty mny be at the prosent time, there
was once - golden age when that quality ruled high in
the market. All mon wore considored us honest, and
wore so treated.  Men who refrained from ehoating when
an opportunity osourred were not, as now, considered
phonomenally stupicd.  They were not lonesome, s the
old miner in Marysvillo recontly thought a youth must
be who handed baek to Wells, Fargo & Co's agent 850
paid to him by mistake in enshing n deft.  There was
plenty of good company for such people then. Those
were the palmy days of 49 and '60.  The pioneer minors,
the genuine Argonnuts, wers not thioves and blaeklegs,

thut honest, solf-reliant and onthusiastio gold huntors,

They eame to make their fortunes in the mines in a
logitimate way. Espocially may this bo said of thows
who netunlly went into the mines, for the fow land
pirates who cnme with them remained chiefly in San
Franeisoo, Stookton, Saeramento and Marysvillo, the four
great supply centers, whero their opportunitios for plun.
der were gronter,

Every Forty-ninor romembers well the almost erimi.
nal carolessness with which gold dust wis tronted; how
it was left standing around his eabin in an old oynstor
onn or canvas bog, the eabin remaining aotenanted for
hinlf a duy at o time, with the door anseeursd, or even
njur, 15 6 standing invitation to every one to walk in and
mauke himsell comfortable, It was loft with the proprie-
tor of the hotel, ns those shaky snd canyns houses of
entertainment wore courteously eallsd, or deponited with
the merchant doing business in o similar structure, no
receipt being taken for it and no estimate of its value
made. It was then earelessly placed under the eountar
or on & shelf, the prey of any one who might feal dis.
posed to steal; bat nobody proyed.  Wild and reckloss
ns many of these men were, they were nob thieves; they
might gnmble, drink and even fight with each other, but
they abhoreed u thief. If one, with an illy developed
bump of respect for the property of others, should sue-
cumb o the constant temptations and rob a partner or
plunder an unguarded eabin, his punishment was swift
and sure. Such instances were rare, indeed, during the
first two years of the mines; but after that thers was a
sudden and radieal change. A wwirm of gamblors,
blacklogs, thieves, human vampires and exilos from jus.
tice, following in the wake of the genuine Argonauts,
wwarmed into the mines, and the result was & moral
chuos.  Not that all of the second installment of pionecrs
was of that class; far from it; but that the proportion
wi 50 mach groater as to produce the effect deseribed,
Then it was that vigilanee commities wore formed; that
lynch law beesme s terrible ongine of retribution; that
those “ miners’ meetings,” which had been instituted for
the purpose of dispensing justion in cases of dispoted
elnims wnd all other complications requiring arhitration,
bocnme tribunals of a sterner and more tragio charsoter,

Their judgments wore prompt and the exsoution of theit




