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i'I was," with great
'And taken lo the police station "
"Kven so."
Then she looked at him as he sat in the

"AH right," said a little crest- -
fallen, for he had set his heart on havingone of those "good times' which are at
once I he pleasure and the danger of fresh
men; "you're able to paddic your own
canoe."

After a wash aud general outs-ar- ad

SANI.
BY J. W. GALLEY.

CHAITEK n.
(Continued fruui last week.)

Yes, yes," snid Mis Alice, suppress-
ing yawn. 'jiiriltli, dear, It is late
let us go to bed."

We do not care how he keepsVhis record,
whether by single-entr- y, double-entr- or
with a poking-stic- k in the ashe?-- so long
as he gives us all the tacts. Such a man
will be delayed, prevented, interferred
with, annoyed. astzaA'ated. and bamboozl-
ed, if it be possible so to treat him. Now.
I have told all, save that we are willing
to pay a high salary to such a man, and
back "him up to the best ot our power.
What do you think ot the situation

"I will" take it."
Uoiirt ! You shall have it. It us go

Far is Tats father and mother,
Far Is his sister aw ay

Mother, mother.
Pray for me, kiss me, aud pray."

Dead in his lied on the hillside,
bead in his cot by the wall,

Hillside, hillside.
There where the snow covers all.

Green is the trail In the sprinirtime,
Adown bv the broad broofe's side

springtime,
Green since the laiuer died.
What's in the wild hills slKblur,

So soft thrmiah tlie waving pine,
Sichinsr, sihlng,AtSir in the day's decline.

When ho ceased to sing, there was a
stillness in the room as dead ss the miner
in his song. Colonel Holten was bravely,
but silently, blowing his nose in his hand-
kerchief, under the delusive impression that
he was suddenly attacked with catarrh ;
the two younger girls bad drawn nar to
the piano, and , were looking at Norman
with a pathetic liineral expression ; Mrs.
Holten, being easily moved to tears, was
crying ir what the rest of the company
were doing could not be well ascertained,
before Miss Alice reinartcefl. ':

"Mr. Keese, I am obliged to you. and
very glad to see von."

"Well, et you think I ain't glad to see
yon." said "Curly." grasping the hand,
"you're a little off. Whooh !" he added,
throwing his arms out in front of him. and
then proceeding to turn down his sleeve-cuffs- .

"We made it pnrty d d hot tier
that crowd, ef ye hear me."

Arrived at the police office, the proper
officer listened to tlie charge as made by
the policeman, against Norman Maydo'e
and lahnan Iteese. of that form of mis-

demeanor called "hattery."
"What's battery 7" asked "Curly." to

whose ear a flsl-fiiil- it by that name seemed
a new sort ot offence.

"Fighting. Thumping. Breaking the
Peace."

"I didn't break any pence. . I was trvin
to keep it from being bioke," said "Curly."

You looked mighty like a man making
war. when I sighted you," remarked the
policeman with a smile.

Curly" chuckled an Instant, and then
said :

"All rialit ; everything goes but If a
teller ain't keepln' the peace when lie tries
to keep liv or six huskies from pilin' onto
one man, I'd like to know what you call
it?"

Gentlemen, "said the officer, "the charge
ot battery is filed against you. You may

against it through ignorance. Power is
bred in the bonf. A great, 'self-ma- de

roan' does not often know who his '4ancestors are, but he has them all the
same. Trace such a man back lar enough,and it will be found that his power Is not
seir-mad- e. but inherited with the mould ofhis form, the cast of his countenance, and
all the marks w hich make no his indivio-ualit- y.

Accidents are exceptions, provingthe rule ; bnt accidents are not periietiisi- -
ed. It is tlie rule which survives."

"Darwiuiaiiism." said Colonel llolten,from beh hid his handkerchief.
"Icgot it from Paul of Tarsus, who

recognizes tlie idea it. his description of
tlie Cretans, where he says they were,
always that way. I got it also from the
merciful holy wars of Joshua, the son
ot Nun, when he was taught by the Deitynot to try to convert.-' but to cnt off the
inborn unbelievers ; an3 lastly and mostlyfrom the biblically God-give-n" instruction
to the Jews, through wluci they, all over
the world, are walking proofs of the in-

delibility of the type. A struggling man is f
prompted by bis inward jiVlteritance to theiirni belief iliat there ip-iti.him- . -
: At this remiuk Colonel Holten, twirlingthe handkerchief oft' his face, sat uprightInhis chair, as if bracing himself agaiust a
lurch to leeward. -

"Of such is the new revelation.-- " said
he ; "and it sounds reasonable ; but 4
wou'd ask what means has a man born In
the darkness of 'Western barbarism ot
knowing he is a 'joint heir- unto tbla
great salvation?"

"By placing the fingers of bis ttrotig
right hai.d upon the pulse In hi? left wrist, '

aud thus taking counsel of Ida heart. li-
the revelation is not in bis blood, there Is --

no revelation for biuj. All inoculation Is
poison."

Colonel Holtou immediately felt his owa
pulse, quoting as he did so :

"And our hearts. thouth stout and bravei, '

Still, like uiuft'.ed dinuia. nie Leuung,Funeral marches to the grave."
"Good poetry,'-sai- Alice, "but not

truth. Tlie march of a heart to the grave
has no music of its own.. - The music of the.
heart never goes to the grave." ,

Where does it go ?" asked Norman.
'Back to its source ; and If that source

b? iu Northern Europe it Joins the berobj.
chant in Valhalla ; or if that source be In
tlie Flowery Kingdom, I suppose it goes
squeaking and buzzing 'down the corridors
of Time' to au antiquity remote beyond
all the gods.'.'W lien our farthest, ancestry dwelt lo,
the bone caves "

"I beg your pardon. Colonel IToIten,
our ancestry never dwejt In caves."

"No ?" replied Colonel Holten, with,
good-humore- d interrogation.

"It is a base slander on the race.' The .

Chinaman, the Mongol, and,'
the in;written lo?t races ot narrow - heads,
to whom the tree sweet air is not a necesst- -.

ty. have dwelt in oaves and boles, but the
large-lunge- d northern people

nei-er.- "

You are the most noi thertily person,
I ever knew," said Colonel Holten.

' Yet you hate tlie snow,' said Sirs,
Holten. . . -

. "That is my weakness. Mrs. llolten';.
but I love the odorous glory of tho stately '

pines the long-arche- aoifti --si Laura'-o- l --

the forest iu the hills the shapely strength,
the altitude, the power, the Individual

J

arm cha'.r. silent and immobile as the
Spinx. and burst into a fit of uncontrolla-
ble laughter, winch, like a contagion, ex
tended to Norinan. and he. too. throwing
bis head back against tlie heavy upholstery
of the chair he sat in, enjoyed himself
with the glee of childhood.

"Excuse me, Mr. Maydole." said Judith.
wiping her eves, "my risibles are not un
der perfect control."

"Entirely excusable." be replied with
the placid gravity of a tombstone ; "But I
tt.ll to see the felicitous humor iu tills con-
versation." i

"That's where tho humor ot it Is," she
said, laughing again.

I do not think it a very kindly tiling
to laugh at a 'fellow from the country.' "

'Now let us lie serious," she said. "Do
you expect to light every person In the
city who makes aside" remarks which can
be construed into intentional insult ?"

"Well then. .Miss- - liolleu, to be serious
if. indeed.1 I can in any more Serb ills

than I have all along been I will fight
any masculine ot the genits homo, any
where, 'till the last armed foe expires,'
who intentionally calls me a 'Chinook
buck.' or intimates that the ladies iu my
comitany are squaws."

She answered by another burst ot laugh
ter, and then asked :

"Do you. think you can whip this
town ?"

"I can whip some of it," he replied.
They will worry the life out ot yon ;

you must get used to it as we all are.
He pay no attention to them.

in the meantime there 13 a chance for
a choice few of them to get used to me."
said Norman, looking as it he meant bus
iness.

Why, yon might as well try to fight
the dogs of Constantinople !"

"Well." he almost sailly replied, with
the firman of the Sultan, the blessing of
the Prophet, and a good Amcican revolv
ing pistol." perhaps I could the
dogs a litt'e."

She - laughed again, and, during her
laughter. Miss Al'ce entered the room,

as she did so ;
"Whence this hilarity ? May I not

know V and she sat upon the sofa beside
Judith.

"You shrill know. Miss Winans ; an1 I
will appeal to vonr sense of justice. This
young lady is laughing herself into Kly-siii- ni

over ttia too forward valor of a
young man from the rural precincts. Aud
I am that unfortunate young man.

"Alice, let uie tell you before you re-

spond to bis appeal. lie has entered the
Held as the knight of Rugby, to do dough-
ty deeds in defense ot forlorn douioiseis ;
and I a:n laughing for joy."'Ah ! ! splendid !" said Miss
Alice, with well-assu'.i- ed admiration.
'Are we to assist w hen be caparisons bis
burse, dons hi- - armor, c'!ps his sword,
ami buckles on his spurs ?"

'Oh. no ! He U not of that order ot
kuigl-ts- He belongs to the chivalry of
the shnuldi r." said Judith. (And if this
writing diti not antedate the Pinafore fu-

rore, she would have added, with calis-theni-c
iliu-tratio- n, ''and this is his custom-

ary
Now. by'r fva-'ly- . it ts a noble court

whereof thou speakest. Beslirew me. but
they are valorous knights. Mine eyes
hive beheld them in the lists, where theydid mark tliv: doughty deeds of war in his-
toric pictures of the ring. And I have
been all righted e'en with the padded buff
e'iug that sent the palpitated- - pugilist to
grass."

Iu response to this heroic mockery. Nor-i- n

t it simply chipped his long har.ds enihu-siasficali-

and otherwise sat perfectly still.
Though no ladies' man. be had seen

enough of gir.hood humors tolielieve that
he was lieiug joshed" without any ade-

quate reason ; but h also knew that this
teasing was. in some sort, an admission
that he was worth it people seldom tease
sticks.

"Mr. Maydole," said Jndith. "I forgot
to ask you if tlie cruel war is over is it ?"

"So far as I am inclined it is. I shall
never have nerve again to put up my
hands, offensive or dele:iaive."

"Ah. Mr. Maydole, you should read
Cervan'es." said Miss Alice.

"I have read him enough to know that
the Dnlciiira del Tolos is too practically
proud to look kindly upon tlie hero of her
honor."

"Oh, Sir Knight, that remark is unwor-
thy of you. lam sore yon will find no
ladie faire of this day who will look 'y

upon a heroic action "
"The assurance is very comforting," he

said.
Other member of the family coming in.

the evening gradually resolved itself Into
a family concert, during a portion of
which Miss Alice beguiled Norman into a
lete-a-M- e relation of his row In the strwtf
and Ids consequent arrest, whereupon she
quoted to him the fighting advice of Polo
uins to Iiis son. to which he responded :

"Thank yon ; I have been there please
excuse the slang "

"Ah." said she. a little a very little
slang, aptly put. is the life of the lexioog-raphe- r.

Language, like jealousy, grows
by what it feeds on."

Then she left him to join Mis Judith
in a duet at the ptano, because Colonel
Holten. as well as two or three other par-
ties male ami female, who had casually
com", in. were there to enjoy the freedom
of Utterly Hall. There was music, con-
versation and comfort. The girls all
played and sang.

"Now. Mi. Maydole will sing for ti."
said Judith attracting thereby the attention
of Norman, who was earnestly engaged in
conversation with the singing visitor's hus-
band.

"Do yen sing, Mr. Maydole ?" asked
Mrs.- - Holten.

"Yes," answered Judith, "he told me
this evening that all of his family could
sing hut himself and he could iug a lit-

tle, too."
Norman made no more ado, bnt walked

over to the piano, and as he passed hy
where M iss

"Shall I play for you ?"
He shook bis head, smiled, and passed

on.
In Norman's soft vnieo there was that

wierd. pathetic thrill which is ofen found
accompanying deep-cu- t characters ot nerv-
ous temperament. He took - his seat by
the instrument, struck a tew notes, anil
then sang, playing iiis own accompani-
ment, guided by ids car, the following
song :

What's in tho wild hills sluhlnsr.
(soft o'er t he snows and the pine,

ftitfhinir, slirlitnsf,
.

- Afar on the day's decline.
Wlint's in tlie tint on the hnisi'le V

What's In the cot bv the wall?
Hillside, hillside.

There where the snow covers ail ?

Faintly he sighs whi'e lie's dreamingSmiles in tlie visions that come
Ureamlng, dreaming,

breaming of childhood and home. -

Vfi' her unit mother ant Ulster"
List, lie hath something to say

"fswter. Bister, . ,

' S'nt forme 'Queen of tn STay.'" -

justment Norman said to "Curly":'Mr. Keee, if you will be good enoughto come with me I will pay back to yon
the cash you are out on this fracas. The
other debt I never can pay, but I shall al-

ways be ready to do so."
"Oh, d n the pay ! Let her rip till

at 9 a.m." '
"But perhaps I shall not he in attend-

ance at the court
"Well, but we've got to be ther."

I think not." said Norman.
Now "Curly" had a secret notion that

an account of his arraignment along with
Norman before the police court, when
published in the city papers, would be a
good card amon his horsey friends in the
mountains but Norman bad other views
of the matter. ' " ' t"Curly" consented afte- - solicitation, to
go along and get bis money.; but when be
became aware thrift' the whole sum was
being returned to him. he got indignant,
aud asked Norman what he took him for

whs it supposed that hp was "a quitter,
a bump on a log. a wild hog in the tule ?"
and no reasoning could induce him to
accept more than half tlie sum.

Norman finally planned some other way
to repay him in future, bade him a kindly
good evening, and hastened away about
other matt, rs more important to himself,
and not in any way directly concerning
Mr. Tahnan Reese. If moralizing, iu
fiction as well as in reality, were not re-

legated to the lumla;r loft of useless, old
fashioned things, it might be well to note
here that Norman made a fortunate escae.
not from tlie hoodlum fight, but from Tal-ina- n

Reese and his iiwii feelings; because,
when a man is young and finds a gallant
friend who has ju.--t stood by him iu a hard
foiigh bat! le. resulting in some degree of
victory, the Invitation to cut loose aud en
joy the tine things ot a jolly good fellow-
ship is a terribie temptation. Noriuau

as neither a niggard nor a coldblooded
ascetic, but be was. by nature1 and educa-tio- r.

inclined to mind Iiis on business.
That is what saved him. The man who
can not be saved iu the same way is be-

yond salvation in this world and is a
case of qvisn sobef lor the next.

CIIAKfEIt ill.
When Norman Maydole left Mr. Tal-ina- n

Reese the latler gentleman went his
way. while Norman turned his steps and
Iiis attention toward the residence of Colo-
nel llolten.

He found the young ladies safely at
h"tne. whither they had been accoiunanieit
by the neighboring gentleman in whose
chaige he had left them when he wa
about to seek some settlement of honors
with the coyotes of the streets. The la
dies had more ot a suspicion as to the true
cause of his ab-ent- H than t hey had yet con
tested, or even alluded to ; but when the
dinner was lspH'clve(t. with the accom
paniment of good h(i:nor and pleasant con-
versation iu which Norman took a mod-
est part there was a move made by the
young ladies to repair to the music parlor,
a sort of unique apartment bVrsed and fit
ted our alter plans by the Colonel under
tiie advisory supervision of iiis eldest
daughter and his wife. This apartment
was a sittn. g room a parlor a music
hall a children's ro'nping room all iu
one. A comfortable place for every one in
the bi.usebold. Judith ca'led it "Lilierty
Hall." To this room Norman followed
the young ladies, but jtHt at the door Miss
Alice had excuse to consult Mr. Holten
about some, matter, and upon her going to
attend to it. Norman found himself alone
with Miss Judiih.

"Take a seat. Mr. Maydole," said Ju-
dith, preparing herself to le seated.

He was about to sit down iu the heavy
roller-chai- r next to where he stood, when
she said :

"Take thin ehair." laying her hand up-
on it. " The furniture of tills room uiiisi
be studied to get tlie comfort of it. Our
gentlemen all favor this chair."

Then when lie .vas seated she sat down
opposite to liim on what ought to have
been a sofa, but the furniture . man called
it by a finer name. The chair in which
Norman sat was upholstered with such col-
ors upon its heavy arms and high back,
and in such manner, as to contrast with
his black clothes, and make him look pro-
portionately larger than when standing up.
The general tone and coloring were in his
tavor. so that, not wit hstauiliug his late
tousling, lie looked about as well as be
eon id hope to look at that date iu his exis
tence. -

Lo they like music at your home, Mr.
Maydole?" . .

"les, everybody in our house plays a
little on the piano, sings a little except

"pausing, he smiled, aud added, 'The
baby ; and l,t makes music which I- - can
not call singing, exactly.""That is very p!eaaut.""Which the baby ?" very serionsly.

"No-o-o-- o !" said Judith, laughing.
say It is very pleasant where a whole fam
ily Join in the. same inversion.

"Very pleasant but noisy at times.
We are very noisy people at-- our house
when we are in I he silting --room and all get
going ing and Utile."

"Do you all sing together ?" -

"Well that depends on wiiat you call
singing we can make a noise all to
gether."'A satisfactory noise ?" assuming a re
flex of his serious demeanor.

"Yes. The noise seems satisfactory to
tlie lisrtics nerformiiig. I cannot answer
as to the satisfaction of outshlo persons,

"Music hath charms." quoted she.
'"Always." be renlied. "for ameteurs

who are making it." "

"1 tear von are cynically Inclined this
evening. Mr. Maydole."

"I hoi a not."
' "Yes. I apprehend something must have
happened while we were out walking to
day, which does not add to the comfort ot
your digestion."

"Not at all," answered Norman, light
ly.

i "If you mean it. Mr. May-lol- e, I nuist
believe you ; but It would be a great aid
to niy credulity it you would tell ine why
vou lefl us totlav."

;"I left you to try to nnnish a "man wbo
Insulted me." he answered, frankly and
deliberately.'Thank you. Mr. Mayuole. I was ap
prehensive you bad gone to punish some
one for insults ottered to otners."'- -

'"Norinan paused a few moments to look
steaiiiiy into the face of the young woman
before him and then said t

"When nt are insulted or
sought to be nsultod In my immediate
Dreseuee I am iusul'ed."

"Yon did not go back to fight with
those men who were making remarks on
the street to-vl- r"

"I did," said Norman meekly. .'"DM yon flght theni V ; '

'I did." mlve meekly. .

Did vou wVin Ihtun ?"
Not all ol thoju," bo replied, in abjectl tit-- .! . ' ' ....

Norma u was abed and in the land of
dreams utterly unconscious that lie was
to awaken in tins morning to flud himself
lamous throughout the home. Wlieu lie
went into "the den" in the morning. Col-

onel Holten greeted hlin in hU rapid way :

"Ha ! Mr. Maydole ! Glad to see yon
- looting finely. letters trom home for
you," pointing to them on the desk. "I
have also received the piper from up your
way.-- . Xhey speak Vfy highly of your

.piduci in the fight wUN,t!ie highway men.

w - . -
. - --

7-. ....
Wound. He expect-Jo- ' to- - act in this
house as though you were at home your
lather would iiever forgive me it you were
to suffer from neglect iu a matter ot that
kind. You should have told us."

The wound does not signify. I have
bad it carefully looked after according 10
Dr. Miuuu's directions. It lias given me
little or uo trouble."

"Very good, very good," and he eat
down to his absorbing labors,

N ornian read his letters. There was a
Joi,,t letter from the younger children,
full ot the true inwardness ot home, with
brief, veracious histories of everything,
from the new kitten up to the school
holiday owing to a he idache of the teach-
er ; also, a letter from a young man
triend, telling hiiu the social news, etc.,
and. more than all, a letter, from bis
mother, in which she worried bcr-i- lt

about iiis wound, whitm she was glad,
however, to liear was not ot a serious na-

ture, as tar as repotted, but the did not
altogether rely on reports, and tlierelorr
commanded him to tell Iter all the partic-
ulars about it. and not on any account to
neglect relating in detail cil tlie, circum-
stances. Then she wrote :

Your father is mi ch pleased with the
praise of your conduct, which he receives
from all quarters, regarding how you be-

haved in the attack on the stage, and i
;im very proud ot yon; but, O Norman !

be careful not to ermit yourself to look
upon the taking f a human life as a light
thing. I put treat taith in you. and 1

know that you are a prudent boy. but ic is
so easy to fall into the habit of regarding
man-shootin- g as a common matter, thai 1

wish you to be very much on yoi r guard
against such a line of thought. I imagine,
when one is so intimately, as I may say.
familiar with fire-ar- as you are, the
tendency is to ns them oa every annoyingor aggravating oa'1. Life - easily
quenched, but ini.o.-sil!-;- ? ver to relight.
So many generous and brvcly impulsive
young men, iu this ai:d other States, bnl
!articiilary in California, have been made
miserable for life by a too ready use of the
pistol, that I dread its influence. Do not
Understand me but then 1 know yon will
not to be saying one won! against a prop
cr and spirited defense ot one's self, or
of the public good. Iu short, all I ask of
you is to, as tlie miners say it, 'go slow.' "

Nnrroau finished reading iiis letters, and
was about to go to work, when Colonel
lUlieu suddenly pushed back the papers
on bis own ite.sk, and asked :

What beadwaj- - have you made with
the books, Mr. Maydole?"

I tiiink," replied Norman, --about all
that I can make without some suggestion
or new light."

"What's the conclusion ?"
"It is, that these books have been ad-

mirably kep, but tluj the business lo
which they refer has been singularly con-

ducted. Here,' continued he, passing
across, with his papers in his hand, to
jColonel llolten, is a transcript nt what
f. many call the. fact, iu the case. , My ccu-arfui-

Which I was just about to write
jout, may as well be expressed in the
one word, 'fraud, " and lie passed the
papers into the Colonel's hands.

Colonel ilolteu took tlie papers, swung
around to hisd.-s-k- , adjusted hi eye-glass-

Norman went back to bis own place, and,
save au occasional crackle ot a turning
leaf of manuscript, a profound silence

reigned in the room. At the end of half
an hour, Colonel Holt-- n uttered bis Usual

Werygood, very good,'' laid his cye-glats- et

on the desk, o.i top ot Norman's
manuscript, wheeled his pivotal seat half
around, and said ;
' "Do you think you cMikY get more light
on this subject fit you wcr'd upou the
ground or. icrhaps I should say, under
the ground at the mine?" v .

'X am unable to say, or to think what I
otild-'U-o In, such a tosUlou. 1 can try

It."
"They are a rough set tip there. They

might hauUle you very roughly it you
sought to antagonize their rules and reg-
ulations, 'Miner' U.iImi,' etc."

"I should seek no antagonism outside
the proper lint, of my duty."

"That 1 Jut tlie trouble. We I mean
some heavy owners want a new deal ;
but certain fellow in tlie mine, and of the
n3ln, seem determined that we shajl have
nothing of tlie kind. . We ought to have a
Wn, or men, there in our interest, but I
ljave no time to go there I have no time

j go anywhere and my arr ners ate in
the same flx. We w.ere drawn into the
Investment by an old-tim- er a very good
inan, now dead who, had he hyed, could
pio-- t likely have avoided this entaiigje-pen- t,

and saved us from numerous asscss-pient- s.

If he could not have given us an
Occasional dividend. We liave sent iexper(
book-keepe- rs there, and they, as you see.
have kept the books in admirable disorder.
f e want a man there who wilt mark the
rrd ! eilt see what a done, wlsen lt.ls
ope, bow It U done by wliom it is doue,

&ud Kwp an iiouest record of . the same.

to breakfast." And as they passed out
into the hall, he ad led.- - -- Wo will se-yo- u

fixed for this situation In a few days."
At the morning meal Normau found

himself treated with a chango of atten-
tions, and lie did not like the change. The
concentration ol the family talk upon his
stage rile began to pall upon his taste,
and the more deference was less
pleasant to him than the unstudied former
amiliariiy. But he braved the fire t.l

compliment, and was rather glad when
he con id retreat In good order to "the den"
yet lie took note o tlie f ht Mis Judith

astli3d.-t-in'"iitM- 8- unatvoiiirtahle"- - "V.
neaier to him than she lnW' formerly been.
One other person at the tab!e took uote
of the same fact.

liiniiii! a few eusuiiitr days Nornirn bad
no occupation, other than the writing f
leliers to his ho ne, and the occi.touai
copying of important papers for his busy
patron; then-fore- , he amused himself
with studies of tlie city ays and sights,
varied now and again by acting as escort
to tlie ladies of tlie house, sometimes on
foot, but. more otten on wheels, behind
the spirited family team.

Iu one of the leisurely rambles through
the streets with the young huiit-s- . he m.it
with a provocation that waked iiiai up.
Tlit-- were laughing anil talking pleasant
ly, with uo thoiifjln of offense to any one,
when they attracted the attention of that
very peculiar disgrace which haunts the
streets of San Francisco the hoodlum.

Fiom a crowd of jauntily dressed young
men, who stood iu front of a cigar shop,
with hands tat down in breeches pockets.
Ie-- t v. ide apart. Cigars set.at an elevated
acute angle, and huts propped on one ear,
Norman heard remarks like these :

"Ah. dauiine ! Gentleman from Sno-hmni-- h.

escawting the Nohhillitay."
Not man's ears not being dti'leit and

dead to street noises, hs involuntarily
turned his eyes upon the crowd, to be
greeted with.

Aw ! High toned Chinook buck from
Webfoor. prancii g out with his squaws.

"

exclaimed iti execrable tones of the bur-
lesque lashiouable.

Not man and the ladies had not altered
their pace, tut he, with his eye upon the
hooilluin crowd, lost the thread of conver-
sation, while he mentally marked down
the location ot the loiaiccn store, the name
nil the signs, aufl the attitude of the tradi-
tional graven inuige ; anil by the time that
was ail done, lie had fully passed the
crowd, which now stood in echelon aeros-th- e

way. some distance behind him gib-
ing at Iimii with tlwir untrau-ialabl- e Jargon
of exclamations. The young ladies accus-
tomed to ut y no attention to nui.-e-s in the
streets, if i hey noted the rmleiicss at all.
let it !n as it ca-i.e- . Noriuau made no
auilible remark iipin the subject, and to
ail iuiv;ir i apesra'iw hair-le- t it pass, and
Kne forward with the walk f.nd conversa-ti- o

i.
When Norman and his friends passed

away, there entered the cigar store a tail,
nimble stepping, elderly-ynun- g man. wear-
ing a nobby gray plaid suit, high-heele-

stub-toe- imots," a new broad-brimm-

soft black hat, a fancy colored shirt-fron- t,

adorned with large gold stud-button- s, a
eeruloais uetktie. and a heavy silver vest
chain, to which was attached a iendant
bright gold model ot a horseshoe. His
trond brimmed hat sat t.ir 'i,ouah t" one
side to show his close cmped. curly hair,
and i;ie n s'rikbig prolile view of his smi-tann- .it

lace and wide-awak- expression.
Gi lime." said lie. shoving his I ar to

the h ick or his liead. and running his
hand down ii.to his ttreeches jHicket. as he
steppetl up to the counter, addressing the
disciple of Nicote, "a tust-rat- e seegar. 1

don't want no loud old perfumery weed,
if ye hear me."

When the salesman "set 'em up" to him
iih various explanations as to brands.

etc.. be selected such and as many as lie
wanted, paid foi them, pocketed all Ills
purchase but one. the fini-la-- d end of which
he hit off ith his even teeth, procured a

light, and. leaning in an easy altitude
against the counter, proceeded to smoke.
while he twiddle! the golden horteshmsJ
between bis thumb and forefinger.

Yon ain't the same teller 'at kep' thU
p'iice three yer ag""No, I xngbt him ouat a pout dweudymoms ago.""Wher' is be now ?M

I couldn told you he vent avay som-vcre- ."'

'I reckon be did. of be ain't yer tio
more." responded tlie smoker, blowing a
fancy fleece of smoke past tin- - corner ot
his off eye tip town id the ceiling.The hoodlum crowd still hung about the
door of the shop, conversimf in their slangy
drawl, and inakiiii; chaffy observations oil
the apearauce and character ot passing
persons in the street, and upon this crowd
the man with tlie horse-sho- e seemed to be
keeping a half atieut ive. ball i--a reless eye,
when his attention iu that direction was
aroused to that degree that he suddenly
threw away lus cigar, polled hU hat down
to hi eyes, and began turning tip his sleeve
cuffs as be advanced softly ttrward the door
which he reached in time to hear Norman
Maydole. Jr . who had just stepped into
the crowd, ak :

"Am I mistaken in supposing that I was
favored with a tew remark, a short Lima
since, by some person in this crowd ?"

'N a w ! Yer not n. What'r
glvin us. anv way." and tlie speaker swag-
gered up to Norman with upturned check
and protrtidinsjinder jaw.

"Are you the person who made those
remarks ?"

"Ya-w- s. I am the"
Norman clutched him by the throat,

pushed 'iim away to the length of Iiis long
left arm and was making a dismal ruin of
bis Impudent face wit)-- , the knuckles of the
other hand, when the crowd of coyotes
piled iu ou iiiui.

At tbj jttni-rur- e of affairs the horse-sho- e

man opened a galling fire iu the rear,
shouting, as he dirt so

Stat Kith 'em. Mr. Maydole ; I'll take
some ot It In mine !' : " . , '

Norman released Jiis now harmless first
ppiMinent. and proceed to do- - some extra
fist and protiijscuous heavy siarrliig. in
Which he was ably seconded by the man
with the horse-tho- e. so that hy the time
the po.ieeniau an no lip ou the double quick
there was a. commratiye cessation ot

capsnj by a ,ailyre of reinforce-
ments on the Imodium side. Norman's
forces. -- firm, though few," were, as the
night was falling, ready to sleep on the
batile-fleld- . if need be ; but the inexorable
arm of ilio law led them away, along with
a MiHslr portion of the opposing party, uW'
an! the place where clnrgea are preferred.
A tiny walked along. Norn an, having Iwl
a moment to breathe, extended his baud
lo the fcoe-s!io-- ? tran, iajng : , , 1

r

"Why. Mr. Majrdote, where in the
world did you get sucli a horribly sad
song ?"

"('ut it out of an old newspaper."
remarked Norman, as he come

away from tlie piano. .

"Many, many, are tlie poor fellows
who have gone out that way iu the his-

tory of this Stat." said Colonel Holten ;
"but not generally in a . spirit so prayer-
ful."

Who wrote the air to your song, Mr.
Maydole," asked Judith."

I do not know that It ever 'was writ-
ten. It sprouted from the. red earth. I im-

agine. In tlie the pioneer.
Tike other wild-wee- d flowers that follow
our civilization, aud beg lor a kindly rec-

ognition which they seldom get.""It has the far-aw- ay wail of a Celtic sad-
ness Irish, perhaps." said Alice.

"It may be." said Norman. "I have
been told there is a good deal of Ireland iu
the inusic.il taste of America."

'All. well, we cannot tell,' said Colo-
nel Holten, "the men of the early mining
days .vere strangely pathetic under a'i
their wild exterior. I have known,
among the roughest of them, men wbo
would sit with their feet upon the rough
jamb of the smoke-begrime- d stone fire-

place, in the mining cabin ; and. while
tlie long winter rain poured down the hills
and roared through the canons, theywould whistle aud sing at times improvis-
ations, which if written and bet aided,
might have made fame for the author.
And if one had gone to the tmpioviatore,
lilting the slouched bat from over his eyes,
they would have found the tears that well-
ed from the sad source of his inspiration
Yet tins man in affrays or at the gamingtables was wild and fierce as a Viking."

The ballad and the chant," said Miss
A'ice. "are the children of the scald and
the rune. The hearth-ston- e and the fam-

ily circle were born ot a blazb'g fire. The
most pitiful thing iu the Bible is the con-
spicuous absence of the fireside. Blessed
be the .vi;! men of the North, who gave
us the scalds, the sagas, and the family
circle. Look at poor apostolic Pete r be-
neath the palace, at the kitchen fire on the
ground, among the servants, warming his
blood to fortify his faith it sends a cold
chill through the whole plan of salvation.
Every one knows that Christianity had no
people's music for the psalms and songs
were priestly - no hymns, no chants, no
conquering measure ot martini trsnin. till
it met the fireside men of the firclad North.
The inspiration of our best heart-musi- c is
the march of Valhalla and the - wail of
Valkyrias love and war."

At the conclusion of this speech Colo-
nel Holten lifted up Iiis voice again and
piously 'asked :

"Miss, Winans. what is that style of ,con "

versation called?" 1

"That. Colonel Holten. is a faint echo
ot what Western barbarian-sacrilegiousl-

call culehaw.' " .

"It sounds," aid Norman, "a" good d--

like what my triend Cattutsett calls foika
le!ireV

"Well." continued Miss Winans, per-
haps a little piqued at the reception of her
outburst, "what I wish to say- - is : that
civil liberty, civilization, or Christianity,
is upheld by the family circle, and I hold
that there can be no permanent family cir-
cle without a fireside ami' the fireside
conies from the wooded north, where the
names of our days come from,-- and from
w hence came many good thing long since
trampled out by Roman legions and priest
ly prejudice. v lien tlie wild miner was
whistling tearful improvisations by his
storm-rocke- d ingleside m the mountain,as just iiow spoken of by Colonel Holten.
he was voicing tlie brave, sad echoes of
home home means a fireside, and a fire
side means the north.

Norman clapped bis hands, in which ap
plause he was joined by the company, fol-
lowed by a late but earnest cryot Hear?
Hear !" from Mis Judith.

"Is there not a flavor- - of infidelity in
your philosophy?" asked a pious male vis-
itor, of Alice.

"I am an infidel in some things; but I
think the most evil infidelity is a lack ol
faith iu tlie virtues of one's ancestors."

Rank paganism." exclaimed Colonel
Holten, striking the arm of his chair.

"I care not what it may be called ; but
I hold that uorace of people or nation can
abide if it neglects its ancestor'. Ancestral
love is the staying power of a people.
Honor thy fx ther and thy mother, that

thy days may be long Iu the laud, Is a
command borrowed from the most ancient
of days."-- It is the Chinese law," said Colonel
Holten.--

"It is an Knglish virtue," said the sing-
ing lady visitor.

"It is New England idolatry," said
some other voice.

"Yes."" said Alice, proudly ; "New
K iglaiid is to-da- y a monument of what
may be achieved by the worship ot one's
ancestors."

"So is China," said Colonel Holten.
"Very good." said Alice-- ; "I ask no fur

ther proof. If there is anv slaying power
left or. this continent after the last Yan-
kee sliall expire, it will be found to
speak Chinese."

"Ah. Miss Winans. such doctrines will
not do iu iconoclastic California," said
Holten.

"Oh, Colonel Holten, how can you say
so ! The process of ancestral deification is
going forward here with great vigor
greitcr than any State i the Union. Tim
gods of '49 and tlie Spring of '50 are
climbing Olympus with a grave solemni-
ty beautiful to behold."

Alice paused, and Colonel Holten, see-

ing the trap that was springing upon hi in.
leaned Iiis head back upon his chair, th'ew
ins handkerchief oyer his lace, and laughed
silently, as it were behind tle curtain.

"Perhaps the old sarcasm about the
best part of a potato plant being under
ground was intended as a folliv7to ynnr
theory," said Mrs. Ilolte-i- , addressing
Alice.
, r have no theory," said' - Alice. "It is
an old slorv.. There Is history and Holy
Writ for H: it is U, - square fact.. .The

-. the aIf-maet-a' . content!

l.e admitted to bail, pending your appear-
ance, or co into cu-tod- y " Norman made
no remark in the office to any one. He
knew tlie offense was bailable. He intend
ed to give bail, but, he was considering
in h? own mind as to whom, amoui; his
lew acquaintances iu the city, he would
send lor, and had about concluded to dis-

patch a messenger direct to Colonel Hol-
ten. when "Curly" blundered into a ready
solution of tlie wholo matter.

"Can't a feller put lip the scads for bally"
"Yes." briefly answered the officer.

How much for both ot us ? we wasn't
hunt in1 no tight now recollec'."

"Twent dollars each."
Hell, "that's imtbiii!" said "Curly."

placing three golden twenties upon lie
desk. "There's the c'latteral. Give us a
receipt for two. and ten dollars change on
the side," said he, in the regular restaurant
tone.

The tender was o quickly mad- - that
Noriuau had barely time t.V ntte.- - his re-

monstrance against the lilierality of his
friend, vh'u tl.e officer, as he hanited the
change to Curly," remarked :

"All right, gentlemen. w at
0 A. M."

When Norman and Curly' passed out
of the police office into the street, Norman
said :

Let me again express the deep obli-

gation I am under to yon. Mr. Reese."
"Weil." said "Curly." "ef yfeu flki to

express it. that's ail right; but you needn't
loo-- e no 3ieep over it on inv account. I
wouldn't a missed that little discussion fer
a summtr's wages. That's the best thing
ever I tnuitileil to-- "'

"Yon bundle your bauds very well, Mr.
Reeso."

"I hain't no science to amount to notion',
but I'm hell on main strength an' okerd
ness. One o' them cusses had bis ii'i out
on the sly and lie was praiicin' round the
outside, try in to get a pop at you I got a
show at him where I had plenty of elbow
loom, ami 1 give him a Joe Uiuiter uinier
the big ; he went one way an' his pop-a-

the oilier, an' thev Imth lit on the ground
somewheivs I didn't stop to see wher';"
and this performance seemed so extremely
playful and tacecious to him, that "Ourly"
laughed till he halt stiaugled, and went in-

to a mild fit of coughing.
"When did von leave the road ?"
'Oh. 1 ain't left the road. The agent

give me two weeks on full pay to take a
litile raeur on account ot us gittiu' away
from CmHio.' I thought 'at I'd come
down to tlie Bay ; so I got a tree pa down
and back, drord my reserve tun's, and I've
been yer tvo or three days."

I hojie yon are having a nice time."
Bully ! The express agent ga me a

letter to the head office, an' told me ef I
got stra pped. or cinched any way. to go
ther'. I was never better fixed iu rg life."

"The agent done right." said Norman.
'He went up to your house at home,

and was talking to your lather aoont the
company givin you a present of a gold
watch, or sometbiu'; but tlie old man jistr'ar'd back ou his paster' jin's. and said,
he hoped no sou of his wouldn't consent
to receive any materel reward .for doing
the duty ot a gentleman.' Oh, 1 tell ye
the old man tuck high Southern ground
with him. lie did that."

"About the duties of a gentleman, my
father is sometimes a little Quixotic."

"A little what ?' asked Cu' ly."
Quixotic" said Norman, pronouncingin the English style."La mil know what that is."

- "It is merely au illustration drawn from
the story ot tlie Knight ot m Mancha.
who used to fight wind-mills- ."

O-- h h. yes I know. Old Dt.nky Hoty.
The high-tone- d ld who went
around gittin' heads put on him He had
the sand, but he didn't pick his fights wuth
a damn. Old SSancSies used to wake me
up iu the middle ot the,' Might laughiu' at
him. an' that swauier" o' his'u 'at rid
round after him on tlie 6ioto."

'WhatSsiichi-s?- "

'Oh, an old cabin pan! o' mine 'at used
to sleep all day, and play mottle and read
all night."

"How did it happen that you fell Into
this difficulty ot mine Ibis evening f"

"Well. I've been kind p' rather uiore'n
half lookin' ler you. in a keerless way, ever
seuce I come down, and I dropped on yon
this afternoon when 3'ou was' ualkin with
the ladies. I k no wed I citildn't chip, iu
then so I sort o sautercd along, heiu" it
was as cheap fer me to go one way as an-
other having nothing else to do thiukiu'
I might git a uliow to s;eak to yo i when
you'd git .broiigh with what you was at ;
not know in' wher' you put 'up. Then I
seed them fancy ducks chiickln chin at
yon, and I got nigh enough to hear part of
them remarks about squaws. 'Hell !

I to myself; I won't have no trouble seeiu
him now ;' fer I know'tl mighty wellyon'dcome back."

Norman laughed.
"Yes, I did that! So went in ther',

bought some seegars. and Was josbin' the
Jew, when you rij to that pint o order 'at
bro't on the debate."

Norman laughed again, for the reaction
of his feelings gave him an unu-u- al sym-
pathy with "Cur'yV breesy buoyancy.
After tne isugu ne asKeu "Curly7' to look
Into bis face and tell Mm if lie could dis
cover any bruise o-- discoloration.

"ot a specK. saiu unit person, alter a
brief examination.

"I have received some thumps ahopt the
lieau, anil one uiow on tnis spin oi my race.
1 projiose that we go to a barber's and getwashed Hpl brushed."

"That's my Idea pq a ha'r.V responded
"Curly;" "and after that- I pnppose that
we go to a high-ton- res'traut and bike
some grub. Isn't there a Poodle Dog. er
a jsuii fup, er some other place wher' they
put ou style aboyJuice dee?"

'I have not yet been to any such place."
answered Norman, smiling, "and I regret
mat i esq not go now, Dceaustt ;i left liu
portant business unfinished to ootps bad
to the row we bare Jtiet bad."

loothold of the trees the grand republic
of the grateful shade, whete al! the borrow
ed essence ot Hie snow In. one perpetual
unity ot verdurous life resists t!; howlifgonset ot the storms.'

"Eloquence !" ejaculated Colonel llolt-
en. - ' - .

Alii-e-' seemed impelled by some unusual
motive some inner excitement. - ller-acllo-

coupled with the drift ot Iter talk, '

seemed to say : "I am not muscular like
a Venus, nor heir to great wealth, but I ,nave some power." it "Norman had any.
share, in exciting her. he seemed not awaru
of It ; but lie looked upon her with admira-
tion, as upon a blooded flyer" whose
speed responds to every time-piec- e on the
course. -

"Well," siihl a gentleman visitor risingto go. "man, being reasonable, must go to'
bed."

"And th Ptib'ect. under discussion wIH
do to sleep ou," so'id Colonel Ilelten.

"Perhaps yon wonlrt say it. would dot
better for that than for anything else,"-sai-

Miss Alice, archly.
"No, U is a tempting subject ; bnt'I

think, withal. I prefer song to argument (

and if you will sing tne a good little sung
I will go straight to bed"

"With all my heart. What shall it be?"
"Anything your superior taste shall

select." -
,

She made a little face at him, went to
the piano, and sang "Wlien the Swallows,
Homeward Fiy" which was a popular
parlor song of that day. -

The company dispersed, each going to his
or her several way. and Norman to bis
own room and reflections. Taking it al-

together, he thought be had a pleasant
evening, but not a particnlarty happy
time. There seemed to lie rising between
himself aud Miss Judith a confusion of
atmosphere through which she was less
distinct to Ids inner sight. The earuest
desire he felt to serve her in any way
seemed to be of less worth, because she did
not at.-a- r to value It. He could not see
that it was ts preserve him from danger,
worry, and expense that she made light of
his battle in the street,- He asmred
hinielt that he should act in the
same way in a similar case, but he
would have ' been more comfortable if
she had taken a serious view of the matter
instead ot laughing at him. He had yet
toleani that the first thing a woman does
with a man who attracts her, and is by her '

attracted, is to manage - him ; and that
such managing does not consist of asking,
denying, commanding, condemiung. or

does amount to getting things
done, or not done, as the case may be.
while still leaving room to deny having '

ever had anything to do with it. -

It she could laugh him out ot his earnest
combative resolution, very good nobody
can prove that a laugh has any particular
object. Nobody knows what a laugh is
any more than they know wliat. a sneeze
t except that each Is a great relict in its
proper place. This philosophy of la tighter
aiNJl sneezes never having entered Nor-ma- ns

head, he tell asleep In his bed,
rather congratulating himself that in a
short time he should get back to the moun-
tains and the mountain people, where ho
thought there was less law and more or-
der.

In the morning. Norman repaired as
usual to the 'Men," where lie found Col-on- e)

Holten hard at work. He made little.
disturbance and no remark as he came In,
and sat down at his own desk, keepbg, the
silence of tlie room unbroken ave by tbw
noise made by moving heavy caUbonnd
volumes In jtlie hands of Colonel Bolton.

By and by, Holten. w'lhout raising lib
head or looking round, aid ;
"Good morning, Mr. Maydole."; '

'Good morning, sir." .

"I want to talk to yon prewuitly."
Then there was more silence, afJee

which Colonel Holten turned aiv' trjieti
voluuie faoe down upon the tkjak, jakltl
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