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CHATTER IX.

LEAVE-TAKING.

One bright Novéember day, two
months after the visit of Mr. Shultz
spoken of in the 1ast chapter, thers was
an unusanl- siir about the premises of
Jack Miles; a constunt coming and go-
ing, s litter of rubbish seattered about
the entrance to the house, and, more sig-
niflcani than all, a heayy wagon stood
ready to repeive such hoosehold gear as
the Western “mover” takes with him
wherever e goes—beds, cooking uten-
sils, chests of necessary clothing, sup-
plies of coflee anid sugar.

Some enrly showers hod fallen—
enough to start the grass—and on the

Germany—to the faderland (o see mein
valer wnd meine mutler. Then 1 shall
not sorrow 80 much to be left behind, as
when I thought you would leave this
pleasant California, and me slone in il
And still 1 am most sorry, should 1
come back and find you gone."

What signified these polite phrases to
Judith? Had she not a right to look
for something different —something
more? Pozzled and grieved, and half-
suspecting that she had committed the
mislake of misinterpreling past words
and actions, she stood silent, uot know-
ing how to continue or put an end to
the conversation. Then the recol-
lection of their last conversation and
ils ending rushing over her, she sud-
denly turpned rosy-red, amd in a fresh
rage with herself sud him. Anger al-
ways loosened Judith's tongue, and it
did so now. Before she was aware she
had made the aitack:

“Mr. Shultz, there cannot be much re-
grel to waste upon each other. You

first appesrance of verdure Jack Miles
had given tiie order to prepare for jour-
neying. He would nol even wall for
such of the neighbors as promised to ac-
company him if he would defer Lisstart
untll the spring,

“'Pears like yer in a powerful hurry,
Juek,” they «aid to him; “most oy folks
don't start ter go on sech a mighty long
Journey 'fore the feed gits up right smart
in the spring. 'Tuin't safe, nuther,
trav'lin’ by yersell through the Injun
country. Better stop till spring au' git
& good ready.’”” ;

“I've got all the ready I wan
thank’ee,” Miles returnel, “Reckon
thar'll be feed 'nufl’ fur my stock: an’
‘beout the Injuns—ilie more ov us thar
be, the bigger the dust thar'll be kicked
up; an Injuns is allers a-watlchin’ -vont
fura big dust.”

“Waal, hope ye'll slip thru Arizony
"theout makin' any—that's what [
hope."”

Such was the general comment on
Miles' undertaking. On the whole,
Miles had the respect of his class, and
thelr sympatly, too: for the neighbors
guessed Lis feelings about Boone, though
he never spoke of them. He had no
need to speak of that which his emael-
ated appearance and constdnt melan-
choly made patent to all, The women
sympathized as much with Judith
as they oould with one who de-
manded no sympathy, and lived upon so

have come to say good-bye, and if you

| have nothing more to say, we need not
| be long about our farewells. I wish you
| & plensant voyage, T am sure,” and she

straightened bher fine figure with 1he air
of a princess,

“That is unkind to me, Miss Judith,"
said Mr. Shultz, now on the defensive.
“You do thiok I am not truly so sorry
as [ say to lose you, and you know not
what things are in my heart. Neither
oan I tell you to-day the things T might

venlure (o say a year—six months—
three months from now. You have your
trouble, and it is great for & tendérgirl's
{heart to have borne. But 1 have my
| trouble, too, which is not the same s
yours, Heaven is good; some day it
may all come right. Will you not be-
lieve in my friendship 2»

The idea of a care for the cheerful,
practical, healthy and broad-shouldered
man before her was so entirely novel to
Judith that she almost smiled ineredu-
lously, That temptation conquered,
she, woman-like, began to feel pity for
him and curiosity about him. But she
Kept these feelings well in band, re-
solved (o make no more mistakes which
could result in bumilistion.
| “I have no intention to be nnkind,”
she answered gently, and = little hum-
| bly, “and T do not reject a friendship
that is sincerely offered. But howam [
to understand words that do not corre-
spond with acts; or how ean it affect us

much more elevated a plane of thought | l? n{:;y w:ay, whan l":i‘],lmpmb“'lm'y e
and sentiment than themselves: mani- | YOt never meet again ?

festing their feelings by frequent and
long visits when Judith was most oocu-
pied and least desirous of company,

“God knows! returned Mr. Shultz,

| more gloomily than evershe had known
{him to speak. “One thing T eame to

Jove. “For we do love him dearly,
| dearly, don't we, honey!"

In the midst of this sad embrace
|Jack Miles interrupted them, He had
been drinking some farewell cups with
}l:in neighibors, and was not in a sympa-

thizing mood,

I "Alr ye a-oryin' an’ a-mournin’ to
leave this yer God-fursaken ranch
he quickly inquired. “Yo've got no
more speerit nor ter stay hyar 'till the
ddrnation railroads an’ Yankees an’
Dutchmen an' Chlnamen stomp ye in
the ground! Waal, sech as yew mout
live "mong the d—d 'ristocrats an’ Chi-
namen, ef I'd 'low It; but blame me ef I
will! The sooner we'uus gits shet ov
‘em the better. iTaln't mo place fur
honest men nor bonest wimmin no more.
Katle, quit yer eryin’. Jude, yew 'tend
to yer bizness, The boys 'ill start on to-
night with the stock, an’ the “wagon’s
got ter foller right sharp in the morn-
in',”?

With this parting objurgation of the
country that was too civilized for him,
Jack Milea proceeded to asaist bis daugh-
ter in the final adjustment of their mu-
tual possessions in the wagon. This la-
bor completed, they had one night more

they were to cnjoy of home, for—who
could say how long ?

Oun the following morning a covered
wagon drawn by four mules might have
been observed by the curions, moving
slowly along the road leading south-

| talpned the household goods of the Miles
| family, with littlie Katie seated in front
| beside ber father, well pleased to have
| begun a series of daily journeyings In
that—to her—novel sud delightful man-
per. A little In advance proceeded Ju-

carcless ease.
{little herd of loose animals, riding-
| horses and two cows. The main herd
| were several hours in advance—n pleas-
| ant arrangement on account of the dust.
| And so the die was cast; and so men go
| wilfully “into the jaws of death, into
the mouth of bell,” dragging their un-

resist ones with them.

The buge sun-bonnet which Judith
had prepared for the protection of her !
complexion hid, on this morning, a face
disfigured with weeping—the last unre-
strained Lribute of tears upon the altar

, lay . Must we pot | among the “honest miners" more un-
g o . ylelding, more exacting, than pupple lent stream, a stunly arm was generully
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you travel to Texas T shall voyage mtto own that she coveted those signs of

{one; but, considering the charcter of
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Daisy’s Mission. '
Hell-Roaring Bar was nelthera pretty
vor euphonious name, nor a reverential

itadwellers, it wasan exceedingly fifi]y
one for the locality that bore Ft.y A _-'i;;{
month’s residence there convinped me
0 thoroughly of this fact that I could

not conscientiously have changed a sin- | sta
gle Jetter of the name, even had | po;- f-n..':f"' ot

sessed the power to do so. Not that ¢
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these ht me that there are | on a rough
uoh-eur:o’::!: r:::‘ﬁ crystallized wlched-*luw. bresthing heavily, and two of the
ness—that there Is no cloud so dark ns to | boys fanning him h»:_:dcrly as a mother
be without a single streak of silver, no | would have done. The ashy face and
nature so rugged as to be impenetrable, | heavy drops of swent that pathered on
or boyond the reach of humanizing in- | the forehend, told the inspeakable agony
fluences, of r.he| »u:ltl'c.-rer, a:iul 'aylu:wredi that, slllll;e
- | enough, Joe's sand was nearly run out,

h:m:ag[:,ﬁn.d;n;mifn‘:ﬁ:; l;l:.‘frc::f,: and he beyond all hunian jeescheraft.
lace which seemyed to | YWe had not meant to disturb him, but
entirely the whole routine of | bis ear, quickened by pain, eanght onr
Hell-Roaring. There was an arrival |stealthy footsteps, and, turning round,

savored o sulrphnmtm odors; 3;; that [one morning, snd the Bar throbbed | he recognized me.
O

the roari:
were ¢ver
ous that encompassed It; but for sinfaul-
ness, and wickedoess, and riotous de-
bauchery, It was peerless among all the
mining camps I had ever visited in Cal-
ifornia.

I was sent there In the summer of

its npparent pat

1858, by a San Francisco firm, to close | ba
out a business that was drifiing {.to in- | sweetheart fur away

volun baukruptey, and a long dusty

n saiot | with a new sensation; s quiet, unassum- | *'0," ('IIE."’ he said, “you have come
rd echolng among the caii- | Ing Indy—a Mrs. Hampton—and her |8t Iast. Ikt

1ew she would send some ope

1 to talk to me, ns she used to—to tell me
E;;Iﬁhd;‘:fﬁ;e:‘;n:‘nl:[;:}‘g!\'ltr,teff“;:::! nhout that blessed lamd where Chirist

{ton was widowed, but no one Inquired | Hves—Him thatshe just made me under-

into her history. She was welcomed as [stand a little, when sbhe left us. And
a new and g‘nge element among so | Pray for me, Cap, and ask Dalsy to for-
mueh wild, reckless 1ife, that brought |ive me for lelting the davil come back,
ck memories of mother, or sister, or | #0d fliy forgetiln’ all that she taught
and the Bar was | me. She told me, IF T would only be-

pleased. The boys christened the little | Hieve all she =id, that I would go to n

ride found methere early in Juneof that daughter “Dalsy,” and she was well +glorluu.~ land that was way beyond the

year. A view of the camp from the | named.

From™ this day a marked 5tars. Sbe's gone there, Cap, snd I be-

: S |
'ulls-t we found the poor fel-

ey
' Tight Dresacs,

“UE:. I should die; why, I am s0 weak

I can’t hiokd myself op when I loosen or
take off my corsets,” sald a young asar-
\ﬂt’(l Woman to us. So you think you
could improve npon God's plan of con-
structing the trunk of the body? He
fcuriously adjusted and balanced the
machinery of life inside of & framework
of bones—some of them firm, others
| Ilexlhlg—:nll clothed with flesh contain-
| ing veins, arteries aud nerves. Even
the covering we ¢all the skin is more
delieate and beautiful in its structure
jthan satin orsilk. But God's wisdom
[ i3 nothin: to you! Oh, no! you know
best, of course! and thercfore attempt to
improve upon His plan by putting ribs

| of bone and steel ou the outside of {his
| delleate nefwork of pulsing  veins,
| throbbing arteries and flashing nerves.
Do you not remembicr how the Chinesy
woman swathes, and wraps, and binds
Illip the feet of her davgihter until she is
comparafively crippled, and, in oureyes,

mountsin had not impressed me favor- | changa took place. Everyone desired to | lieve every word of itnow. Oh, can you | painfully deformed ?
ably with it, and a nenrer acquaintanee | be well thought of by the new-comers; | Pray ¥ She taught me, but P've most
only confirmed that first impression; | dress became an object of solicitude; | forgot how.

but, like n half-reluctant bridegroom, I | drunken yelis rending the quiet night |
had resolved to take it for “DLetter or | were less frequent; spirit of evil seemed | If ever I felt able to ask

If ever I fell like praying, it was then.
forgiveness for

worse,” with but slight hope, however, [ to be quelled, and the DBar was on its |8 poor, wayward, shattered soul, trem-

that it would prove any betler than it | good behavior,

looked.

Il.l[inx on the brink of the Unknown,
Little Daisy was everywhere as a min- |about to be weighed in the balance of

“Hello! deacon, What do you want | istering angel. If there wasa siok-bed [the Eternal, it was at that moment,
in Hell-Roarin'? Preachers don't stamd | in onmp, Daisy was beside It with the |Soon there was silende unbroken, save

much show o these diggine. Youain't
wanted; belter git!”

lttle luxories that the lud of woman | by a few smothersd sobs among the by

l)l'l.l_\-' knows how to prepare. Ifa poar !tallll!ﬂ"] but a I!'il\‘l, v":l"\‘flll “g!ll

This was my greetimg. I had just | fellow was about to “pan out™ his few | rested on poor Joe's face.  “'Cowmg eloge,™

of shelter beneath a roof—the only one alighted from my mule, tired and out of | last sands of life, Daisy wus there, to he sald in a low tone; “I feel better,

{ humor, and felt half-inclined to resent | wet the parched lips, o (1 the poor, Bow; I know that I am goin’ to wher
the brusque, unmannerly salutation, but | neglected Leart with hope, or to write |she is, and somehow I don't feel so
did not. " It wos not & consciousuess of | :llc last message to loved ones over and | ﬂ;(i-ldﬁ lxli:li- lf“n';g:!bﬂ}"‘ o lny l;i-t-'_bf'*
the truth that quieted e, for my ap- | beyond the plains, Quiet and unobtruys- | Aide ber; thero's cnough, and Lien g . X
eATnnce was ct‘?tnluly aliginl!y i-Iejﬂcall. [i\'g Dalsy ufu\‘ul nlm‘ul in ber ministra- | I ean find the way to whereshefs. And, | wand—this outward motion, and the

warnd across the Spedden estate. [t con- | Were wanted, and just t!

pity Judith Miles? With her youth, |

rue, I had »

rfect right to differ in | tions, As she passil the saloon on her | Cap;”" he whispered as he reached lhis
(CEiuion with the speaker, tor of a verity | errands of merey —her brown hair neatly

hand under the ﬁlilluw and drew out two

is was Jl.l‘ll the place where preachiers | foldisd over the ale fl!l'!.'lli‘nl], her little | pictores, “‘put these on my heart, they

e place they basket of “goodies’” on ber srm, and g | belong there; poor old mother and

should stay; hut, making no professions | wond and a_smile for every one—oaths | ber—the only two who ever knew how
of godliness, I held my tongue for a | half uttered would be choked back, and [to reach it. W rite to mother how it
moment, 1 Jooked up; s brawny and | rough and brutal jests slirunk unspoken, | Was, and that ir 1 tlad_ forget her, T never
powerful figure confrouted we, and I |as if ashamed in ber presence. Even | Will agnin. When I'm gone \_\'hlnl-q-wr!u
rudently beld my temper, | replied | Oregon Sis—to whom n blush was g | Daisy that I believed it all, every worl
blandly that T expectad to rensain there strunger—would bang her head silently | 9F 115 that T found the road at Inst, and

awhile, nnd suggested with all meskness,

when Daisy was near, aud her eyes!nm comin'.
that appearances were sowotimes decelt- ' would swell—perhaps, poor thing! “with | Da......
dith, well-mounted, and riding with |ful. Sooun the Bar waus agrog with euri-

lookivg back to the old days among the | o Tl it O .
In the rear followed a | O%ity, and a ecrowd gathered. Al such | apple-blossoms, when she, too, was pure | %own by the little Daisy had taken roo
a

Yo, "‘p. 'm zoin' to

Poor Joe! the blessad seed of light

el : : ; bulent

crowd! Great broad-shouldered fol- | and innocent—at least, I thought so, |at last, .M“I i l""’"'.‘”!’-“d tur SheIak
[lows, dirty and unshaved, deeply | Somehow, the Bar was not so dry ,u_,|aplr_ll u'g)u, afl ro?tv.fum\f:r'arn;!”g:::l;;r_
marked with chronle dissipution, whose | formerly: and Joe Miles, its ruling spirit, | more.—Overland Monthly fo -

every second ward was na oath; strip- | neglected hig business, and sald Lo was
lings whose tongues were volubly im- |sick of whisky-selling. He Jakd uhk-a'
udent and early trained 10 blu;iwmy six-nhooter, that, reports sald, had served
n imitation of their elders, gatherod | him only too well on more than one |
around, while T unsaddied my mule in so | oceasion, with the remark “‘that the Bar |
awkand & manner as to excile derision. | was so -*a.h-t now, it wan't no use to
These people welghed everything, Itke | carry it.' ow |
their gold-dust, in their own scales, and, | as to his personal appearance, dressin
measured by their standard, I was re- | in the onee despised “'store clothes," ane
garded as n worthless impostor. [ had took to solitary rambling about”the
“store olothes'’ oa\ and this fact alone  neighborhood. It wnin lm!i;‘ml‘ if Dmisy
was too much for the fixed convention- | had oceasion to pass along the dangerous | ¥ % s s
{alism of the Bar. Buckskin and gray | trail ihrough the cafion, Joe was there | YO8F I8 one of oat-strw. The straw

The Baby's Bed.

The baby should never be nllowed to
sleep in the bed between the parents,
Several good objections must oecur to
eyery one. | need name but one. It
must, when thus placed, constautly en-
hale the poisonous emanations frow the
hodiss of the two adults. [t should
sleep in nerib by the sideof its mother's
bed. The best Ledl for all seasons of the

Joe was very particular now

flannel assumed & diguity in early times | with his strong band to guide her. [r Should be changed and the tick washed

2 . and fine linen. My “haolled shirt' was there to support her, and more than Sngltsr v
| bher passionate heart, her imperfect men- | copsidend an infeaction, and therefore | once Joe was found in earnest eonvorsa- | Dess and 53
tal and moral tralning, yet with those |the Bar was aftronted. “Deacon” was | tion with her, or rewding the books with

generous gifts from the bountiful mother | echoed from mouth to mouth. Hets

| Nature, whose possession, in her cir-

; were offered and freely taken that I was

» psalm-singer; a

she orossed the foot-log over the turbu- |

sold out the saloon, and invested In a
mbler, with a “dead mining claim, which he was industiri-

as often as once fu two weeks, This
gives litle trooble, and fnvolves lttle
or no expense, while the perfect cleanti-
sontribute not a lit-
\Me to the walth, During the
cold season s solen blanket should be
spread over the straw had to inerense the
warmth. For covering of the little
sleeper woolen blankets should b used,

which, she supplied him. Joe fiually

cumstanves, made them moreof actrse | thing," or “waxed keenls;" a lawyer; n ously working when | closed out my

Miles had disposed of nearly all of | %Y If it shall happen that you fall into doctor; anything but a horse-jockey, or | husiness and left the neighbarhood.

than a blessing. :

¢ veserel {any trouble on your journey, or after, ‘a gentleman. Although nettled with | I visited the Bar onee again, Down
:“:.,:tock’ .(mllj] ;‘“‘“ﬁ;{: muchvo:' ®lthat I can relieve, or If there is any-| If we could have imagined some t!lg‘nnmurteoun mm'y!“inn. { eould not | the wild Sierra, by the same tortuous
ST W S e o el on.mln‘ you wish, it Is only for you to|other conditions for this journey than | affond to fall out with my new neighbors. | and rogged trail that 1 had traversed
his family and the swo or Chres me"]wrlté to me here, and the letter will | those already described, it could pot| Beating mf dusty hat against my knee | nearly two years before: winding antong
who sccompauled him to take eare of | d Ibe found in our heart Lo pit sny | With & well
the cattle, with a few cows and cnlven-b’ forwarded to me, wherever I am.|be : : e quietly, and asked if the Bar was dry ? | and standing like sentinels in the moun-
Sant T 3 '.-t % her | YU will promise me this 2 one participating in it. That portion | 3 57" Bar twas dry ! tain passes; through the same groves of
R Loy, et sEOSSREEHOINGr | -~ orrn - s hesitated. There was|of California through which the trail |
mnch in Texas, His land he had dis-| © . »

wrestling with the stresms—thut others | the boys.  And Oregon Sis—her that we

herolne. I:;ldwr round the gaming-tables, to "tr‘y tangled halr, and she knelt down and

ITo e continned.) | their luek”—and this thing ealled*luck™ | kissed Dalsy, and went two miles a-foot
i ; - in the early days was @ strange thing. |up the meadows and got flowers and put
Existingon thesuperstitfon thint is found | them in the little blue hands, and—

th his face buried

i - : » y ' to the saloon—a rickety, clap board [n- | waves of emernld sud silver in the noaon-
posed of i a way whichi he chose to keep somathing t0o vagas about Me. Blsndtate 80K Ehe t?“ler fﬂ:’ni!hl'! cadbosody Miw‘:lon furnished wl!}hnfelw stoolsand | day sun, full-biowsomed and wondrous
bidden from Judith, all neg‘m.uomlexphmtlom and demands for her to charming climate and scenery Unsur- | :
comcerning it with the Speddens having | °WWit her faith to them. He saw the | passed for beauty or grandeur. Nor | with myself; then with Joo Miles, the | The place seenied changed. A ft'wli"!‘g;
cenﬁd with l‘lu- .;‘___,m'.{i:“ of the “.henf doubt in her eyes and replied to it. was the season Miles had chosen unfa- | proprietor; then with the blufl individ- | white cuttngt‘sr-ﬁuﬂ out from amon

. through the crowd, he held out his big, | were under cultivation, and the hand of
abandonment of California was final ‘ You do not kuow bow important it [0 heavily as to render the streams im- i r'a'cl;:lxslnnt:t;. and taking mine, he led me | industry had been busy. = The clap-
- st ns I first had seen It, but its
Two months had passed and be hiad not (14} 1t 433 favor lo mysel(V The southern end of the San Joaquin |8,y 0 Ll take it all back. | Dilapidated condition showed that the
put in an sppearance, as we had  right "I promise,” said Judith, yet not valley, the Kern river, the Tejon Pass, by e l
leading by a narrow defile between the | him from Boslon in '46. He ain’t oo cmm} h”‘f’ g-_al.hﬂ-m ;:e.m n,.Ln;.l m-”llw:
of the Miles family. Iu these two “You will not fofizet ™' he said; “and | Slerras anid Const Range into the Iu‘-ely,l,ml“’rgl:’a ’-‘.fe?.f{fi.}f.” money like o erowd as in olden time, but a so
months Judith biand gone through many | now good-bye,” holding out both hands | Los Angelos country, the San Bernar- ::{:"I;,’i I?i‘?e hi?:lll can eall on Kill Throp. | fous to tell me something, but no one
Y | dino plains and mountains, all, up to the | ppopg me, boys! Let's take suthin’.” | spoke till I found my old friend Thorp.
natural s should. Wo can guess, too, | “G00d-bye,” returned Judith, without | Colorado river, is a continuous pano- ' . -|Ta , ot
that they had notl made }".rgam. hap: allowing him to touch her hands, .\'elir-ma of alternating easy grace and stu- expected turn, [ immediately took ad-|aside, nnd for a moment was silent
- | | nsor for me, and his emphatlc | is rough on the Bar; they ain't like they
Ipations for the fulure. <Le was now in | face, mmd a tell-tale moisture in ber |euntertainment, health and mental :::::n'lg of my unpreacher-like charac- | was when you.left. She's gone—that's
that mood of mind where any cl nge | *¥e8- | some o’ the boys ev w. Y '-
<O ¥8 ever since.  Yes, Cap,
g 1] le- | it i2 mighty rough!"
dreaded; n state which with some por- | is hopeless, But where is my Katie? T|mosphere like this, which infuses fresh | ::rl:'l: ::Ill? ‘;::B::;,‘::' "'{“:l“}p"';':"l:’hz sy
sons is fulsely de tiominated resiguation I must say good-bye to her,” | life into blood and brain, without hav- i “Q), no, Cap, you l_lﬂi’l‘f lil‘l"(‘.’l‘!ll.ll‘lll!.
I «| On being ealled the child came down | 108 learned anything that will make  doriug to their tastes or falling into | The old woman, she went back to Sae-
despair. : . - | o : called for, tak )
3 . | business. While abstaining from rub- | Dalsy, ahe's gone: callec X en u
fature was really as durk ns it scemed. | delightful rummage smong the odds | in Lis aspirations, is but a poor ”m]"”fdﬂ;;l:plnn their prejudices, and scru- | nmong the stars where she hclougu.'.
g : . r 7 | rmpathized  with | some o' the boys, and she made them
ce something happened, whicl < ldbood, d seeing -her friend | could elevate or purify. The gifted and | {heir pleasures, I sympat 4 ] ! v, &L . b
fl:?s: Judith \\:s a!.-i.:._-_»' ‘.‘,:‘h:;?o:::' :’m“hl:trnlght :: him. 8_\“_ Shultz | accomplished Theodore Winthrop felt | them in all their little troubles, and they | promise Lo knock off thelr grog; T Lain't
" to be a very bad or boisterous | If she'd only stayed, this thing wouldn't
and fighting over for the bundredih | knee, Katie going through the usual euce of mighty Nature the convention- | 11ane: in working hours it indulged in|'s’ happened.”” “You see, Cap,™ he con-
; ; { that it shone in full glory of its appro- | boys got badly hurt in his drift noross
to take or not to take her little chest of | his pockets. S0c) e el Hivkel WHERNE et 91 printe name. Then it was that the ]\'Rm— the ereck, and one morning Dulsy started
treasures derived from Mr, Bhyltz,
SBhould she do herself the despite of | kisses than ever before, bacause to-mor- | eapacities for growth. The broader civ- | hor eame forth. Short-card "wﬂ.lmkcr-|ll-—_ruuut.n‘ bank ru;"' an;l m{, log was
leaving them Lo fall into vandal hawds, | row thou art going o lenave me, and | llization of the West, whose ploneers | sharps, monte-dealers, furo-dealers, and | slippery, and—wel ,hwe onud Daisy a
" ray on the earnings of theday, and the | tangled among the willows, and her
the wagon, thus securing consolation | the ehild to his breast lie fondled her as | confirm the bellef in these influences | r;.r’ ran riot. . It was then that great | blue eyes kind o' pleading for help; and
nation and feeling dictated? In the| Will give me the last kisses—one for  hausted veins, | their lives in o dally conflict with na- | There wasn't a single drink taken on the
midst of this mental contest there was | thysell and two for thy sister. (iood-
the articles In hand Lo see what oficious | beautiful and (!ﬂll‘-" B
neighbors were this Lime come tooccupy | Thus departing, Mr. Shuitz left the
ber—irrelevant talk. Butl the coolly- | and Judith's trouble was certainly not | —upt
¢ivil welcome half-formed upon her Lips | lessened by the intervention of some though & very good joke, has !seenlgmler or less degree, It wualpuautom | where you see them wilh plekets,
i - | all human ealculastions. Luck | say no-more, but sat w
beld, stauding in the littersd passage- | ©f bopes, between her aud despair, P ntl o ok";]“r el .g.:i:‘r:ohre |,ntl,wmed reason and set at naught all | in his bands,
way, Mr. Shultr |40, Carl! Carl! whispered the temp- |5t 1 Sre narked to the senjor class that, |sha
y Mz § i | y + Larl. | ’ k 3] his! *“Hush," I id, polnting to the sa-
esi-tossed girl, “coudd I have escaped | much, be wished they would bringspit- | ting that & man’s luck was much of his ush,” he said, px g to
yesterday, "I did hear that you were go- | this borrible fate that is before me and | toons to the recitation room. Accord-|own making, it was followed with a per- | loon, “Joe's in there; his sand’s about
ing to-niorrow, and I have come to say nddangerous places. Tt|n row. Joc's a-passin’ in his. chesks,
) the sedate senio a =pit- | many intobad a I . ‘
good-bye. I sce that it js Lrue, and that  and honored woman T What is it but tot'm. which, ns &'emw;‘wm’%le- was lylle L Hurlﬁleslns and short-  sure! You =mes Eue went o the bad.
Y ] : ! . les of the hope- | like, and wandered up amd down the
We are Indeed going ™ ol n eacane 3 ti the lenst discontented, very patiently | were bullt the golden cast Gemmie aah
dith, more oceupled u-ir.;; ll‘l:; .:Tti:l:l . o | conducted them lbmugh'ﬂ;’{mﬂ,.ﬂd | ful future; the shifting sand that eurrr;i ereek, and no one enuld do auythin;
to seem unconcerned thau with | ; the harvest whose sheaves of | and the cussed temper eame back, an
: : er evident signs of destiny, Judith sank | tlemen, to see that ¥ou are so attentive  trous past; the \ = back,
words. She did not invite him Lo euler,'upou her kunees beside the half-filled | to my ':vis}m; and a8 there is some dan- | promiss often yielded only bitterness he got to quarrleln’ with everybody,
John, in a poker game; they
he i o | ost belween recitations, you may carry | fortune the Bar drank deep. If it was| Portegee ;
?;E-:l lﬁ:::: ’:dlo;ﬁ::z:: 0;::’1:[:”"" In|ing. Reeing her sister erying, K‘ue-tl:el.ul:'e t:o;our rooms a.l, such {lmu— dry by day, it was unquenchable by |both drawed, but Jum was too quick
- L& t
2 dallied with it; If agalnst | lor says he sin't got no livin' show,
Gt again | childi | come hore to recite u?* It is need- | drank, and
seelng his face and bearing his vf.im. | kinadml::rd:mo‘omnlklmr;mt::::::a{::lll;: less to remark that the members of the :temr they drauk still deeper, snd cursed | Maybe you would like to see him, Cap.”
v

With & whoop, the erowd adjourned |laurel and manzanito, glistening like
| rough ullln—aml the Bar drank—first | In their beauty, I approached the Bar.
i i i ) ol | ual who had first accosted me, Pressing  the rleh oak follage, spots of ground
Nothing was left unsettled; but the Let me beg you to promise this,  Vomble, provided the rains did notcome
Meantime what about My, Shultz | might be to me to get news from you. IllWihlL‘- forwanrd with something of a tritmphant | boarded saloon stood in the same old
his Is my old skipper; came out with institution was poorly patronized. A
to expect that he should, al the residence | YETY earoestly, “since you wish it.’
Anyone that | and quiet one. Everyone looked anx-
bhanges of fecling i as if to clasp hers.
chauges of fecling and opl .lon, as was ] Finding that things had taken an un- | Taking my hand Kindly, he led me
1n | ¥ tion. Thog | *“Well, Cap,” he sald earnestly, “things
pier, or left hier with any brighter antie- with the tell-tale color flushing to her | pendous grandeur. Insueh a journey is vantage of the new sitnatio ¢ i
growth. The traveler who ean live for | ter and proper disregand of the value of | Dalsy—and things ain't gone right for
was  desirable—no  possibility much | “She does not trust me,” he said, *'It| weeks among scenes like these, in an al- | money put the Barin s good humor; so I
" ' I asked where Daisy had removed to.
| friendsip of these people; not by puan-
but which we recoguize in this case as f : , : ck :
P i by to—broken-hearted, they said; but
Aud unhappily for her, the | from the sttic where she was having a him broader in his judgement, or nobler | their practices, but by minding my ownr| ramento—hbroke earted ¥
Buton the afternoon of (ke lastdayof |and ends of things »0 fascinating ¢lod whom no process of education | o 1ouely avoiding ail interference with | We miss Daisy, Cap, She got round
| respecled me. The Bar, by day, did not | touehed it since, and I've saved a little.
some last articRs which find to he packed, | sut down on a box and lifted her to his| this when he testified that in the pres- | F¥pec ' |
time the battle in her thoughts whether | formula of paying for what she found In alities of soclety beeame contemptible, |n feverish rest. But it was by night | tinued, “here’s how it wass Oue o' the
“To<dny. thou must give me more | learn and ackuowledge hitherto unfelt | Ires that sueked the blood of honest la- | over to take him somethin', and it was
¥ B
'y k + 1 I
as pride dictated, or smuggle them into | some are for good-bye;” then holding | lived for years in saddle, canoeand tent, | others of the fraternity, sneaked out to | mile below, with
for sorde lonely hours in eamp, as iuecli- | if she Lad been his own. “Now thou | that are like healthy young blood in ex']mnﬁl fellows, who were wearing out | we brought her back — poor thing!
an arrivel, and Judith listiessly dropped | bye, wicin Katle.  Good-bye, Jndiu;—imﬂenlng influgnces we commit our
her Lime and attention with their—to | mystery of Lis conduct unexplained,
was forgotien, unuttered, when she he-]' wild and formless hopes, or rathier ghosts  thrown into the shade bﬁ an eminent  that haunted all classes, and entered
if it wns necessary for them to spit so  mathematical certainties, nnd fo et- | “And Joe 7 I asked.
“Ah,” aald he, as if they had met but
'll\'ed through life with you,a bappy ingly, at the next recitation, in marched | sistent raull’g that led the feet of too | panned down—shot, night afore last, in
you are indeed going," | my fale that comes belween us, and that I»otlud at their feet, The professor, not | comings. It was tlie rock upon which | He sat by the old foal-log, melancholy-
Casting a glance around upon all the | 54 jie slose said: “I wm very gind, gen- | away with it the uofruitful and disas- | with him, and he took to drink again;
Intheso tilts with | Night afore last, h#® got in & row wilh
butl wailed as if expectingto Le informed | chest and gave way to veliement weep- rgr of your spittoons being broken or | and disappointment. g 4 go!
ending | came and nestled Into her arms with bringing them with you when you night. If luck was with the boys, they | for him, and Joe’s bad hurt. The doe-
with an Irrepressible pleasure F

- We went together into the room where
“You will ol stay ? Ah, well jt jg whose }i cluss saw that the point of the joke was b
' . b . 1 : . specta- | Altogether, the Bar was a wild and | the wounded manlay. The broken win-
good that T, too, am going awsy. Whilg! snid blus'[l:[ng‘:] l&:fi:,::i:?{ :.,?:.]i; ;‘;’:}" :::Aﬁ::“ o or.lmn ofitne u ebandoned blace; but attrition with' dows were darkened with bLlankets, and
. -
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-assumed swagger, [ turned | the same lonely pines, rich in fragraneo |

Douglins Jerold's "-Dl!l:oom for 'h,o'n in the composition of every man, in a|that's where we laid her, Cap—up there,

For some time the lmr fellow could |

jand all these blankets should be fre-
quently washed,

Does he Lkick off the Led-clothes?
Then fasten them to the sides of the erib
'with tapes or little Knolbs# The Ilitle
chap may then kick ever so obstinately;

he ean’t uncover himself,

The pillows should be straw! T fargot

to speak of this In connection with the

bed. The proximate, if not the original | vears ago,

enuse of a large proportion of deaths
among American babies Issome malady |
of the brain. Wheu we suppose the

denth to result from dysentery or chol-

era infantom, the immediate eanse of the

death is an aflection of the brin saper-

vening upon the bowel disesse. The

hemis of American babies are, for the

most part, little fornaces! What mis- |
chief must come from keeping them bur-

led twenty hours out of twenty-four in

feather pillows! [t makes me shiver to

think of the number of deaths among

these precious little ones which I have

mysell seen, where I hud no doubit that

cool straw pillows would have saved

them,

The hair pillow is fuferfor to straw,
because i4 cannot, like stmw, be made
perfectly clean and fresh by frequent
change. o nof Jaid to J'.rr‘j) their little
heads cool.—Ihio Lewmis ia To- ]M_-;_

AT His Onp TRICKS.—An American
Indy was recently shown through New-
gate, On coming to the nlley in which
| executed criminals arve buried, the lady—
who is a good Quaker—shuddered at that
and the warden snid:—
I "You will notice here that ours is »
great improvement over the American
plan, Iu America they give the bodies
of executed criminals to their friends,
who, as likely as not, make a hero of
him, and bury him with pomp. Buat
these seoundrels dread belug buried
away in this alley, almost as much as
they drend the gallows. This is a chief
part of Lheir punishment.”
| The lady baving suggested that exe-
cution was quite enough, the warden re-
| plied: “Not o bit of it. I was showing

]

intelligent American who admired our
arrangements exceedingly, only he
thought we were to lenient. That gen-
{tleman said that the great mistake in

e Cap: s ' | America was lenieney.  “Would you be- | fael.—/Dan
To those healing, strengthening and | ture—tearing open the mountains and | Bar that day, Cap; it seemed to go ngin’ | ¥ ould ¥

lieve it," said lie, *we caught a raseal in

ht wear the gold they won, woald | all thought so bad—she combed out the | America the other day, whom we ought |

immeiiately to have burned, and we
hung him. * But we are coming to our
senses, and we are now making armange-
ments to burn certain men for whom the
gullows is too good,’

“WIill thee be good enough to tell me
the name of the American gentleman
who made the remark to thee 7' asked
the Quakeress,
| “Ah! yes,” said the warder, reflect-

ively; “let me see—it was a Mr. Mark
Twain !
The lady gave a smile of reliefl amd
went ofl.
-

Two of the best ¢conundrunis we have
ever heard were perpetrated the other

|day in & social cirele of gentlemen, one |
|of whom had s very bald hesd, One-

gentleman asked:
s ““'hg; is DMr.—'s head like
Alaska™" Allgave it up,

“Beeause it is a great whita bLoear
place.” Hardly had the laugh subsided
when another asked:

"1'13\'113 is his head like heaven 7

B Wis worse 14 get at tha
other, and the answer E:q.me: i
|th:rm"' use there is no dylog or parting
i ¢!

[

Systematle compression of the foot or
arm will not destroy life, but cripples
the arm or foot.  The vital functions of
life nre parried omin the trunk of the
(body. The Ilungs, liver, heart and
stomach are vital organe, When their
vigor i= impaired we aré sick ar ailing;
when the funclions of one or more of
thiese organs cense, we dic. Compression
of Lhese is destructive of life, just in the
ratio that It Impairs the vigor of thess
vital organs,

You do not breathe nrturally in a
corsel or Ltight waist. In pstural res-
pirntion the diaphragm contracis at
every inspiration, and forees the liver,
stomach gnd bowols downward and out-

vigor and tone it gives to outside mus-
eles, you have, in 8 large degree, for
years prevented; hence, whon relensed
from sieel ribs, your stomach feels weak.
Al ench expimtion, or outwanl breatl,
the diaphragm relaxes, and the abdom-
inal museles contract, foreing thesa
organs back Lo their former position;
thus Keeping these vital organs in con-
stunt and perpetunl motion. This, dear,
little, thoughtlvss woman, is the reason
you are weak, This ia the way and why
vou have torpld liver and sallow skin.
This is the reason yvou are debilitated,
and don't know what to do with your-
sell,

Motion and room to breathe In are
necessary to good digestion. You have
gradually compressed the size of yvour
walst, and pressed these vital organs
back, until they are weak and flaccid—
torpid.  You are only a burlesque on a
healthy woman, who runs over with
encrgy, and cheerfulness, aud health.

Repeut—prove yoursell hy your works
—burn up yolr corsets. Of firm drilling
make short, loose Atting walsts, high In
the neck, short on the shoulder, witls
long sleeves. Place a large bulton every
three inches sround the bottom of the
waist, amd hang every skirt and pulr of
drawers to this waist. Do not alfow
anything to be tight enovgh to make s
crease, or priot in the flesh. You will
very soon regain vigor aund Lloom.—
Jowgrner] '1-1" Ilealth,

- -
THE MAN Wio Makpies SEXATOR
THURM NS DAGUHTER.—There is Dick
McCormick, whom they say Miss Thure
man, the Senator’s daughiter, Isto marry
this wint -, just turned forty-one, fresh
in the fi o, straight of figure, gentle
and winnlug in his siddress, He s yet
abile to get ~very two years the suflges
of the rouy miners among the Apaches,
| who make ie #ine gua non that he shall
trave! two ¢ .m:«:m-f miles by slage an-
nually to of them see him.

A few
i hie was returning in this
way across e desert, the stage driver,
dmwing his long whip-lath suddenly
baek to reach the leading horses, struck
Mr. McUorniniek in one of the most
Hyuid black eyes you ever saw, and
with the pa.n he fminted, The desert
alkali, glistening in the hurning sun, so
irritated ("ic orb in the part of the Jour-
ney remalning, that a long and danger-
Gus illness foliowed in darkened rooms,
amd, when the young delegate reap-
peared, his hair was gray and one of the
eyes which looked at ginddened friend-
ship bore a slight resemblapce to the
Right Eye of the Commander's in Bret
Harte's story of that name. At this
teriml Richand—foreign traveler, editor,

Vashington correspondofit—found favor
ina pair of good eyes as bright as his
own, aml we shall soon have 8 contra-
diction of the mlage that marriages are
not made in—Washingtlon,

Tovention is net entirely confined to
the Chinese, A Brookfleld Iady has had
& guose pleasantly engaged on several
eggs. It is e well establishied tradition
that a goose will not remnin eontented
on a pest unless there is a gander In
sight. It is n beautiful illustration of
the conflding and lovabie dependence of
the sex. About the time the selling was
balf over, the gander in this case died.
Hers was n dilemma, The eggs were
not far enough gone to make good gos-
lings, and yet mther too far to make
palatable omelettes, She was not able
| Lo borrow o gander, and so she resorted
|to arliflce. She took a looking-giass
| and placed it in frout of the nest so tie
{ Boose was able to see [is own reflection,
| and being nothing but a goose, the sit-

er brown hair all | 9ur place the other day to a remarkably | ting continued, and in eourse of time

| eight Matheriess goslings mournfully en-
| tered Brookfield, This is not asubtile
targument In favor of wonan's righta,
but a nlmrlo statement of an honest
bury Newa,

The sleeping woman of Tennesse,
sometimes known as the ‘‘Sleeping
Beauty," recently died~at the age of
thirty-one. It is alleged that for twen-
ty-four years she has slc[pt most of the
time, waking, however, requentiy, and
n-m:ninluF awake a few minutes, Just
after falling nsleep sho always seemed
to be eonvulsed with pain, but when
|awske talked pleasantly and inteill-
geutly. Her case has excited great jn-
terest, and given rise to much investi-
[ gation and discussion among scientifie

men. Some physicians belleve that the
aftliction was merely feigned one. It
ia said that the commencement of the
diffcully was o sories of chills; but
whether the subsequent sleeping state
was caused by the cl’:i]ls or by the mel-
Icine shelook at that time, is s disputed
polint.

-

"My dearest uncle,” snys & humorous
| writer, “was the most polite man in the
world, He was making & voyage on
the Danube and the boat sunk. My
juncle was oun the point of x]nmnir;m
He got his bead above the w'llt:;!-)r
'once, fook off his hat and sald, s
and gentlemon, will you pledse excuss
 me? apd down he weul."”
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