~MARCII, 1857:
. DHE WORLD TN. CALIFORNIA, . - . Pacific contt, ers herdld-
S ed 1lnou"hout Lll(, Atlun-
'--:-'__tlc uuca, ‘and th(, wm]d
o theypxoduvcd‘Lfcelmrrnot
5 unlike? the :relation’, 'vof
_ '--:eo me:: ]aslcm t.\lc, upon -
‘ '.'-.',_';‘rltht. rom lnnc 1mmnmtlon'
R of the )ounfr. .

Old men- ]ool\ed 1n(~ru1-
' "ulous, )oun«r men lxstcn(,d '
:}wnh CGUZITICSS; .and: saw
he airy . c\:llw of thun

' futmc w (.ullh .IHSL m alit-

": - ter mrrm'wmhu.nce befm "
'-:\_'lhcm. ._ l‘lu, muldl(, ‘1"‘0d
L '.rcccxved tho recital with
: mullon, not omxtunn - to
- .make maiy, vmqun'xcq cof”
., the: respectability. and the
e trustworthmess of Lhc mc.a-
[\ --7-':5011"‘018.- : lelb paper de-
, scubcd thc specimens be-

oxe thcm i .motlxcr hemd

{rom a 1(,]l'lblb sour cc, thas

on the Rio Sacr unento, or
they 1\10 Amuuuno-—or_ B

. some other river in Cuh-

: ' forma——sculea of thc pre-
thu the magic, andulmo;t uncxu]- uous me al lmd ban found.” Al

.m.d tldll‘l"‘\ of the (ll\(,OVCI) of. rrold in hopul 1L to bc an, wlnlc,' \nth sur-

opx' no“_l)”acqu_.ed possessions on the prlsc lhc) thounht it. bmcl) powlblu.

("Hl\l ‘\l —-\1 \LL A\l) ll \lALl’.. ’




386

HUTCHINGS’. CALIFORNIA MAGAZINE.

As letter after -letter, and messenger
after mcbsenrrer was received, eflch and
all bore unmistakable. testlmon) to the
exhilerating fact. Thercfore it might
be true. Possibility in time was- turned
to certainty, and gold was fozmd A

‘With the ‘hope of this’ being the.
“ Plnloqophers Slone,” ‘the enterpris-

ing, the adventurous, and 'the’ enthusi-
astic decided to visit this new L1 Dora-
do. - Men of every clime, and of_eirery
creed, from the- icy North o the sumy
South ; from the East to the West ; “ of

" every . mtlon, and kindred, and tongue,

and- people,”‘forﬂob their nationalitics,

“and their dxﬂ'u'cnces in the all-absorbing
“thought for gold—who ‘should be- first

- ‘'was the one idea, and the great consid-

cration. Like one' Richard Whitting-

'ton, of ‘juvenile remembrunce, whose:

'~ imagination had p'wed ‘the strcet of‘

e cat London” city ’

”

wuh vold, aud'
whose only thought was to ¥ getial Hat
full of ity and leave. (We regret; too,

than Lis, towards California. ) .
This” commnwhn" of men of all

'crccds, and’ cond:hom, from all qm\r

ters of the world with | one ‘common ob-’

: Jccb——that of i Improving ﬂlcir condition

—and who, more or 1éss, have been de-.
pendcnt upon cach other in its accom-
phshmcnt has ‘given a commendable
and counopoht:m spirit of hbemht) to-

wards ench other—mote ‘perhaps than
in‘any other land— and :long may we
cherish this bond of brotherhood with
charity and forbearante, ¢ asking for
nothing but what is right, and sabmit-
tm" to' nothing that is wrong, ” 3

2
>

: Ever y continent, every country, eve-
vy island, bears the f'oot-prmls of the
Amencun, and we would have mvcnfu.
cut illustrative of the veritable Yankee,

alias Jonathan, were it not that almost
any one, in any country, can wake:up
on any morning, and as early as he

pleases, on looking out ean sce him
‘right before - his eyes, -or " just alit-
tle ahead of where li¢’s looking for him. -

So that while we m(, S]lO\\']n"‘ llmt the
whale world ]ms ils. rep1e~cnlatw s in
California, as part of Yankcedoi, so
assuredly are the Yankees in all pm ts
of- the world.

‘Jonathan is
genius he is, too 5 full of invention, from
basswood cucumber secds, wooden hams
and’ patcnt clocks, to lightning lines,
logomotn' 5, twelve cy linder pnntmn'
presscs, zmd leviathin ete'\mslnps. He

‘ean; in'a-given time build and burn up,

and bmld_ngmn, more cities; blow’ up

'.mmd'atcambbnts,' smash' more railrond
j_uu‘s,' and *kill - more men, women, and
"clnl(lrcn, by mzavmdablc accident, than
dny other living man, we don’t care
'wlmt country” he "comes from. -* e
* to'sce others, with no bcttu"mtentxons :

can’cat the fastest, and do it with the
poorest teetls, of any other man."He'can
do the fuatc:t w'dlung, and the most of
it, and<on the' slimest pair - of* legs.

‘He makes the most money, and loses it

the quickest, and if he happens to take
it into Lis head that his country isn't big
enough to accommodate - his - growing
family, and the wants of “{uture desti-
ny,” he takes a trip to Mexico, says good
morning marm; and if she don’t return
the compliment, why just takes Califor-
nia'to turn his gun carringe round on,
and having done this, guessed he'd keep
ity as it may be eonvenient sometime to
terminate a railrond on. o
IIe has very little time o read, but
beats the world in making books and
newspapers, and if' he would only "get
into the habit of using whisky and to-

i restloss "onms, and a

o 1').u.<.'o' in so1
o Lhmlr but Jm
' just ask

“of: no. use
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lmn, werc it not that a]mo:at
1 nny country ‘can‘wake up
pruing; and: ‘as. enrly as he

1 loolunrr out can’ ‘see- lnm‘,

e his“eyes, “or Just a ht-
f where he’s Iookmw for ]nm.
nle we m"' showmfr tlmn the
eprescnmtwa in

“as’ p'u't “of >"'1'm]sccdom, 50
e the: Llnke(.s m all pm'ts

estléés':vdliiiie' 1'1'x'1d a
8, too f'u]l of mvontlon, from

.ucumber secds woodc.n hams

t: dod\s {o- ]mhtnmnr ines,

twgl_ve  “ Y lmder - printing -
d lev_‘atlmn itenmshlps., He
: "}m'd Dburn up, '

'arran‘ more“ cme “blow up

boats, sm.lsh mor(. rulr ad’

kill more“mm, women, and
by unavozdablc ' 'cczdent, than
lxvmfr_‘man, we dout care

nead tli'\t his Lountry isn’t big
accommodﬂté:, his™ growm iy
the wahh of ¢ fuﬁu‘c desti-
(o8 a tmp to Me\uo, ays good
narm, nd if- she don’t return
iment] why Just takes Cahfor

lns gun carmwc, round on,

1) be convcmont gom(.mnc, to
a 1'mlroml on. .

very lmle time to rend but;
world in“making books- and
TS ¢ and if he ‘would only get
babitof ‘using whisky and “to-
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‘bacco in:some shape, would.whip out
“tlie balance of the World at almost any-
thing but’ gzwssmr/ ‘und ‘gassing'; and, if
“you want to know. more about lnm,
“just ' ask your. neighbor, —he ean’ tcll
“you tlic hull stmy and' if h(, can’s it's
‘of no' use our trying. C

va,permlt.q;;;_l “introduce to yom"
acquaintance CCA "stml Jblm and hisla-
dy, types and shado of the empire of
China. A pt.oplt. Ll numb(,r in Cal-
1[01nm. at Lhis. momer t ¢ ver. forty thou-
sand, lalf enounh to 1'm .11c<p(.ct.Lbl<,
sized Sl.\te[""t arge. m*gomty of whom
are doubtless’ ﬁom_t]lc Imvcr-ordu‘*
or-castes ; lubllm" a crmnrmg, .ﬂu(.ct
sense of sunhty to Lh.tt durx ce that it
appears a fixedfr it of dm ac<
Aer in all but a ft,w o[ l])u more
intclligent and we .1]lhy

John (for they-are all Jolms)' _
is probably the b(.at abu'cd for-’
cigner we have' umo
the mines, where in m.my placcs
they make a Lu'nrdy numerous
class, thongh inv m'nbl) mmdmn

~their own buamc~s, and 1ntcrfu' .

’from the Aﬁ'lc'm 1cc.

bers are engaged in meres antile pursuits,

dealing-almost exclusively in c.ommod-

ties uacd by their countr ymen, <0
“Tn* San: Francisco -they. have their

Josh temples for “worship, and dmong

their amusements, their thmtr*—the
excraciating din- of wlnch, durmﬁr fany
evening of the week, w1ll divectthe =1rrhb
seer to its localily, oni Dupont street.
‘Unlike other Qriental nations, the
Chinese “have sent hither ‘swir ma-of'_
(heir {females, a- large part of whom
arc n depraved class 5 and though with
complexions in’ "eo'md instances ap-
proaching to fair, lh(.n' whole: ])hyslo«r- '
nomy indicates’ bt o slight rcmov ll

X

ing wnth no one, ~\u.pt so far U

a8 thur mere: ]n'eecncu docs 1t, :

where sub]c.(,t {o .1bu~c, exlor

tion, and even l'ObbCl), and gen-
erally with very little hope of -

rcdruss5—against wllich we un-

hesitatingly lift our voice, be-

lieving that if our laws permit

them to come amongst us, our™ .

laws should certainly give to

them protection, which now, un-
fortunately they do not.

IIe is an industrious every
day worker, and content witl,
small wages.  In the cities and
larger towns of the State, num-

T ehenng,,
. e,

. CHILIANS,
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' This type of our populuhon is morc
"(,n(,mll) “found in the mines, tlmn in

the cities and it is thorc, with thcn'
-short iron bar, ox-horn. serapery’ and

wooden bowl, - that, . considering the
means employed, they very su(,(,(,a%full)

'prosccnlc their search for gold.

Their women. very frequent]} ac-

(,omp.my the men to the scenes of their

labor, and. wlnlu the men pro:ccut(, the

~work of ey otin ,and bringing to the

sarface the pay dirt, the women not
mfrcquently do the panning out, sepa-
munfr or. washing the dirt from the

“oro,” in some adjacent pool.

Y ou may look at a score of Chilian
women, and in every onc of them you
will see an expression of countenance,
telling this kind of a tale: “T am per-
fectly satisfied with my condition as a
woman, with my cigarita in one hand,
and my other hand and arm where it
shounld be, whclhcr he rest of man or
woman kind are or not” “Whilst the

“men almost as invariably wear a cust

of countenance indicative of 0 d(,sn'

~ that the Yankees would just mind lhou‘.

the fact of its bemnr se(,urdy hls owm
keeps his hand upon his pur%e, as he

calmly surveys,our. artist in the u,t of

sketching him. vaestcd of all tlmt
apparent sense. of cringing scrvlllty Io
superiors, so dhtmctl) exhibited as to

own business, and let him and /s mind |

theirs, The pumber of Chilians in Cal-

“forinia ave less numerous than they were

three or four years ago, and are annu-
ally decreasing, which can hardly be

“said of any other race of people umong

u, exeept the aborigines.

THE HINDOO.
Ys, Iindostan long since sent frl'ce(-

Cing to California, A type of onc ¢ aste

of her people is before yous but we
present him as he appeared after u
three years’ residence in the mines;
and for a Hindoo, in possession of a fair
competence, carned by his industry,
and saved by his economy and pru-
dence.  And yet, as il almost doubtm«r

T HINDOO,

becomc a m(ul\ of character in moet of
the - Chinese and other Asiatics, that

.swarm our cities and our mines, hie has

learned to stand up in the form and dig-
nity of o man, while he awaits the fivst
opportunity for a passage to his native
land,

“He came here only as an adventurer
in scarch for gold, but possessing all
the religions caprices and superstitions
of his people, Nor has he learned any-

T
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1ts bcmﬂr se(,urely lns own
xand upon ‘his pursc, as he
vcys our artist in the act of
hlm. Dlvested of' all th.u,
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Jmk of c]m‘acler in most. of
¢! aud othcr Asiatics, that
cmes and our minesg, he has
;tand up in the form and dig- iy {
an, while he awaits the first
for a passage to his native

“here only as an adventurer
or. gold, but possessing all
s caprices and superstitions
¢. Nor hias he learned any-
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thing mone of truc religion than he
l\new before. ITis Brahmin taunhtlum
from the sacred Sanserit, of the great
Creator, and he thinks that Christians
show no more of religion in their prac-
tices than he. And though he once
believed in numberless lesser deitics,

than God, he now abandons all, he says,

but the Great Creator,

And thus he retarns to his home and
to his countrymen, lhmlunrr less favor
Wy of Ciristianity ﬂmn thn he ]L[L
his native Lmd

- 1

NEXICANS,

Were we to suggest to the Mexican,
or native Culifornian, as he is some-
times termed, the proper indices for his

coat-of-arms, we would name the lasso
and the spur, and as an appendage

thereto the horse. And we have named
them just in the order they seem to
hold rank in the view of the Mexican
himself. Ilis lasso is his living, and
his spur the great incentive to his loco-
motion, for when he: moves he rides,
believing that his own legs were made
solely and purposely for throwing across
a horse, and therefore will use them for
no other purpose, if lie can help it.

Of this worl?’s possessions, the next
in importance to his horse is his beau-
tiful senorita, and which should, of the
© two, command the pr eﬁ,rence scems
to be the point just now being argued
“between them,  With his fonduess
“for horses and ficld sports, the resi-
dent native Californian’ combines
" many traits of a social nature, that
would be deemed eommendable in
any people, and among these, to the
“fullest extent of his means and
- ability, are generosity and hospital-
ty. And yet whileremarking this
of the few, it is cqually our posi-
tive belief that from the migratory
portion, has arisen more of robbery,
- rapine, and decds of blood, than from
" any other class of our population.

THE GERMAN.,

Now let us introduce to yourae-
quaintance our social and ever hap-
" py friend the German. With a
smile of good nature thatno one
can mistake, with lis pipe and his
‘alass, he ‘seems at peace with all
the world, as-all the world usually
is with him, and, to use a lhomely
figure, it just matters to him very
little “whether school keeps or not,”
who is or who is not President.

“In our cities they constitute o highly
respectable class of our merchants, trad-
érs, and artizans; and in the mining
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THE GERMAN, ,
®regions, in many places, are more nu-
merous than any other one class of for-
cigners, and engaged in every possible
pursuit connccted in any way with
money making. As citizens, they are
as proverbially law abiding and upright
in their denlings us any class among us.

Lovers of the “Ieavenly maid,” they |’
are near ly all musicians, many occupy-|

ing a high rank. :
The Smlor, must not be forﬂottcn
in our notice of the World in Califor-
nia, as he has played an important
part in our history,
“Pho dark blue Jacket that enfolds
The Sailor's manly hreast,

Bears more of veal honov tlmu
The star and ermine vest,”

Son of Ncptlxlfc;—tliy cradle, the

crested billow—thy nursery Jullaby the
storm shrick—the toys of thy chilhood,
the lightning and the breaker—the

play ground of thy youth, the mael-

strom’s verge—and the pride of thy
manhood, a grapple with the fiends of
the tempest. Thy daring mocks at the
hurricane, and the (.0\ etous lee shore's

surf growls with mahuoua envy at thy
skill,

Thy pmlons m'c thc “wings of the

‘wind,” and the limits of thy flight the,
“boundari ies of the world. With Maury,

an_ “pilot, for thy counselor,

pxiés as thy guide, the cc- -

(,Llltl‘lLlllLSwOf ﬂly v-mderuw; have be-
come t]xe vexy «rmu'unu,es of thy tri-
mnpln- and thouf*h 1hy track is lost
almost at its very mal\mrr the ceascless
mm-nmrnwa of th) dashing prow are
(,(,houl back from (,very shore ; and the
sp]ash of thy xmchor ma]\ea mualca] ev-
ery bay and mver

Commerce worslnps at thy slnme,

thee her av c.tt qlly " The spre u]um of
thy buntmnr is the ] JO)’ of the plnlunthro-
pist, and the hope of Clmatmmty a8'is
the ﬂ.\ppmfr of thy canvass the knell of
supu'atmon and barbarism ‘to ‘the.. pa-
gan, " To thu, (,uhlo: nin’ is Lu'«r(.]y
dcbtor for hcr prnauxt pro\pemly, and
must. long continue to be ; for until a
1'mh'o'u1 ~1m]l huvc spanned the conti-
nent, w1ll Cahf'ornm look to thee for the

transmission " of the great pulsations of

her prosperity, throughout the commer-
cinl system of the world,

1lonor, then, say we, to the noble
sailor, from the % quarter deck ” to the
“Defore the mast,” for thine is a life

i full of hazards, dangers, and vicissi-

tudes, not unmixed with cares, anxie-
ties, hopes and disappointments. Thy
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)w—th) nul'sexy lullaby the
k-—tho:toys of thy chilhood,
g “and the Dbreaker—the
d of thy youth, the ‘mael-
1'fr<,-—und the pride’ of thy

rrmpp]c with' the fiends “of -
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then, say we, to the noble
) the & quarter deck ” to the
e muat ” for thine is a hf'e
.urds, (]anﬂers, und vxuw-
umm__xcd with cares, anxic-
and disappointiments.  Thy
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scason of restupon the solid land scems
ever in the future, till at last, too long

“deferred, as a crowning feature, yet in

perfect keeping with life’s scenes, find-
est thy tomb amid the foundations of
the deep. '

TUI RUSSIAN,

ITere we have him who may well
claim to be the pioncer of our coast
waters and islands, as were the Span-
iards of the coast lands, bays and rivers.

At a very carly day in the history of
the Pacific coast, we hear of the Rus-
sian prosecuting his seal catching all
along its coast and its islands, as far
south as the Gulf of California. Alike
with the rest of mankind, he has a pas-
sion for gold, or that which gold will
bring, and this has brought him from

his hmll northern- home, to participate
in the eager strlfc f'or its possession
among the gorgas of tlu, sierras of Cal-
ifornia.

Hardy in his’ couf'ormatlon, and in-
domitable in’ ‘the prosecution of i any.en-
terprise he; unclel‘takcs, he is. alinost
sure to ma]\e his pcrecve mcc and in-
dustry win o golden retuin, ..

" He 1s ‘miner,. mlor huntcr fisher-
man, or leOl‘(.l‘, at’ zmythmfT tlmt will
bring him money, aiid. has lcarned .that
gr cat secrct S0’ dlﬂ]cult lo mo:.t of mau-

an 1mpor ant secrct, us mmiy 1_ pr u_,-
tlcmrr it, lmvc lll'ld(., fortunes ‘

LOA[‘I‘RS.
Here they ae, (sec .the, enfn av-
ing on next pnrrc) beautlful ﬁpeclmens
of the genus homo, . \'urlet) 0| ‘t'he hu-
man species a3 distinet from Fh".- mass
of manlund, as are the prsl(,s of' the
eustem world' mde(.d e\ en more dlS-

the cu'lh, f'or thc Glpsy wee s com-
posed of tyo gcndcn 5,.the loafer of but
oni¢ ; therefore, their origin and early
history, to this day remains in obscuri-
ty; it is suflicient, however, to know
that they do exist—but how—it .is
even more of a mystery than that of
their origin, And though all countries
may possess o fuir quota, we are in-
clined to the belief that California en-
dures rather more.than lier share, as
every part of the world scems to have
sent its representatives here,

Their world wide erced is, that # the
world owes us a living,” and they seem
inclined to get it the casiest way possi-
ble. Generally fond of pictures, and are
great patrons of the fine avls, at the rate
of four bits a pack, Truc republicans,

I
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LOAFERS,

for they annihilaste move Lings and
queens annually, or come within an ace
of it, than there arc upon all the thrones
- of earth, They claim to be among our
Dbest eitizens, as their prineipal oceupn-
tion tends directly to the destruction of
knaves 3 yet, with the power of cluls, or
the presentation of diamonds, will either
destroy, seduce, or mar the purity, by
rendering unclean, every heart that
comes within their influence. '
Most of them are sensible fellows;
many of them scholars, graduates of the
cold lunch institute, and good judges of
liquor in the early part of the evening,
Thus we leave him, having said more

1 g

N,

My 4o
, Hfp
‘.7.'4 !

in his favor than we supposed it possi-
when we first took him in hand.

THE ITALIAN.

Yes—aeven the classic lands of Italy
and Greeee have their representatives
in California,

In our cities we find them of every
grade, from the street organ grinder,
fastened to astring and led by a mon-
key or an ape, up to the talented mu-
sician, and a¢eomplished artist,

Tn our mines we see them an indus-
trions and frugal elass, content with low
wages, and takihg the world easy as it
goes ; while on our bays and rivers, ns
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fishermen, they constitute & considera

ble force, prosceuting vigorously an
important branch of our Pacific coast
commerce; and as o ‘people, arc as
clearly identificd as o distinetive feal-
ure of our great babel of rnces, as al-
most any other class of our citizens.

]
Stand np, man! stand !

God made us all !
The wine transeends the {roth—
Tha living skin, the cloth—

Barth rich mul poor are small,
Stand up, man! stand!
Tree heart, free tongue, free hand.
Tum foot npon the “cod 1
And eyes that fear but God—
Whatd’er your state or nmo,
Tet these. prcfer your elaim |
1f there he uuvtlun;: you wiant—

Speak up! we wmny respect churl, but
late a sycophant,

TUE WILITE BREASTED SQUIRREL
LAWK, "

—

(Butco (.uhfm mca )

“ The wood, the mcunrmn, nnd 1hc barren
waste, the erngpy rock, iheriver, and the lake,
are never seavched i -vain ; each have their
peculiny imhabitants, that-enliven the” scene,
und plcncc the plnlosoplnc eye.”’~Mox TAGUL.

Tow wcll does the séntiment’ of: the
.xbove quotahon “aceord: wnh my own
fcclmgc, as 1 have wandéred alone in
the wood, thc b.uren qutc or moun-
tain hcwht‘_, ulon(, I no, T wisnot alone,
the laidseape s £0. dcllnhlful to gaze up-
ony’. cn]wene(l Dy, 1110 ir y' c1ca1ure
\\'ho=e ev ery’ movoment' is’ grf\ce and
clcfrmcc {he flowers; ‘whose- 1 agrance

A
'm(l dchulle tinls s0' plencmﬂ {o: tlse

=u1=e=, “with: lecu' 'nclx .md v n'mgucd
{'ohu«vc, {h¢” ].11\(,, thc Tiver, lhc m.lr&h
tccmm" \\'1111 ife, all ]no(.lmm to.-the
10\ er of mlmc hat “he isnol .d]Ol’lG.
A ihou 'md oh]cch surround- lnm, af-
{ording amp]e °ub]0(t for ‘confempla-
fion” and a deep reverence f'or the Great
Creator of all, —and liere in our own
California, upon her quict plains, and

Tills, with her’ calm, clear, and serene

- | air, it is a pleasure to wander among
them—to study the animated nature

ihat enlivens. her solitudes, The day
is fine, low over the fields the emaller
birds are ﬂltlmrr {o and [¥o, varied with
an oceasional raven, the "rlccful sail-
ing twkey vulture, the swlft moving
and orderly. trav elling geese and ducks,
wending their way to their feeding
arounds,—the monotonous plain anima-
ted by the frisky gl'ound squirrel,
whilst far above them all, may be seen
the white breasted hawk, n mere white
speck in the blue cther, floating ¢ slowly

and gracefully asthe rros.\amu' looking

wxlh a proud satisfaction upon “the
movmnr scene helow, '
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- The elmdcs of cvening havd ap-
proached-—ﬂ, is now' interesting fo
wateh the different species hurrying to
their respective refreats for the night—
sce that long and disorderly line of
crows moving. wilth tired pinions to
the dense thicket, where they may rest
in safety—now comes a flock of black!
birds skimming low over the plains with

the rapidity of an arrow, and are soon’

lost to view, as they hasten to the thick
and tangled “ tule” of the marshes to
rest in safety.  The Inggard raven and
vulture may be scen slowly secking
some old ouk or sycamore to roost

securcly,—and if in winter, various.

fresh water fowls are hurrying in every
direction fora suitable place to procure
their evening repast—cverything scems
on the move. !

Darkness has prevailed—and all is
now quict! ITow mysterious -the
change ! how still the silence! when
lo! the stealthy bittern, and night

]lCl‘Oll, qult their sequestered hiding
place, and on silent wing, they seek the
muddy lagoon. in quest of frogs and
other reptiles.  The night is dark, but
nature has' provided the American bit-
tern and night heron with a dark lan-
tern, which they carry beneath the plu-
mage of their breast and wings, and as
they steal along the silent pool, occa-
sionally flash their phosphorescent light
in front of them, in order to distinguish
with more certainty, the moving objects
npon which they feed. A fuct just
discovered, and thercfore not generally
known to Naturalists.

These and much more display fhe
wonders of Trovidence, and the sys-
tematic cconomy of Creation!

But to our deseription of the White

.| Breasted Squirrel Hawk:

This fine varicly of the genns Buleo,
which in size is not mueh inferior
to the Iiagle, is found inhabiting the
regions west of the Rocky Mountains

.11
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only, as no ‘specimen. (1o my knowl- 1'cl_vcntm'cs-ébme distance from its re-
cdge) has ever been seen Last of that | treab; this, the hawk perceives and fix-
range. It-is’ a constant “resident of | ing lis steady cye upon him, draws his
California, and is always found in -the '_.\\"i_ilgs' close to iis: body, and ‘headlong
vicinity of the burrowing . squirrels of falls with the velocity of a meteor, up- -
this country; upon “which it almost. en- | upon its prey, which it soon crushes to
tirely subsists. " DR + | dcathy and either devours it on the spot;’

* Plis species of hawlk secms to have or. bears. it off to a ricightioring tree,”

e

~eseaped the particalar notice of ‘Natu-| where it picks the bones and skin clean,
ralists who hive gravelled in this coun- | before it is satisfied, T
try, which, I can only account for from |, Tu wet weather or damp mornings, it

the fact of ils near’ resemblance (o' the: 'ihjxiy.'bc' seen sitting upon a solitary tree
red tailed hawk'( ButeoBorg’dlis)' \\(hidlr" ot stake, and even; uponithe ground, in
" is exténsively distributed over all parts _tli'é-hcighborhobd of thé burrows, where
"of North America, andmay’ also “be|.it silently and patiently watches for an
confounded by the carcless observer, Q]};fi't')i'lt_un_ity to scize upon its prey.—
with the rough-legged fulcon—( Buteo After gorging self to its full satisfac-
lug opus) of Fleming, to. which- it “is ﬁibii: it retires to some large ok, orsye-
more closely allied. ~ But upon close a'inore,\\'liere'amo'n'gitsbrmmhcs,fil,sits
and carcful cxamination and compari- in stupified listlessness for hours, until
son, I ‘am fully satisfied of .its Jeing a | the feclings of hunger cause it again
distinet variety leretofore undescribed, | to venture forth, upon the mission which
and belonging peculiarly to the fauna Providenee has evidently intended it to
of the Pacific slope. il CoeL T g
I have seen this hawk abundant ony I have observed, at times, this hawk
the Tuiare plains, the San Joaquin Val- whilst devouring a squirrel, so teased
ley, the Great Salt Lake basin, and still | and tormented by the ravens and crows,
more common in the Valley of Sun | that.becoming extremely disgusted by.
Jose, where I made the drawing of the | the black begging sct, would leave his
one figured on the opposite page. honestly gotien prey to. be quarrelled
G PRSP = “The flight of the white Lreasted | over by them, and again scck: for.a
el.n,___jn'_'grder_ 'to_ldia*tingliilsilnl hawk is firm and protracted, rising fresh squirrel ; which would in time be
3li!{!.)’; _tl;e:'mqving objects to o great height “above the plains in tnken away fronf him by. the notorious,
th’oy__;feed."_,.'_A qu;' justt L # wide circlings, without flapping its overbearing white headed eagle, in the
nd-thero»forl(_z_vn_ob gellé;‘xllly iy wings; at times it seems almost mo- | same manner. he -is known to serve
llu.?.‘_(l_lz'sls{rif"‘ S , tionless upon the air, looking like a|the fish hawk.. And thus the white
d -11;1_9._(.:11'“‘ more display the. white speck on the blue sky, il is then Dreasted squirrel hawk makes himself
l?y;foyitl_élice,_zt_lytl the sys- at this great height, observing distinet- | & useful. resident, in destroying’ hun-
omy: Of Creation!. - y the movements of the Lurrowing |dreds of these iroublesome  squirrels;
r deseription of: the White & squirrels as they gambol and- frisk'| which arc 2 great pest to the farmer
puireel Hawke—"oo = about, the plains, unmindful of the keen - This ground squirrelyas it is called,
variety of. the genus Buteo, R eye that is watching them from above, is a species of marmot, and in some lo-
ize--'. ls _not__m'uchv inferior 7 far beyond the extent of their own -vis- | ealities are very abundant and'a great
¢y is-found inhabiting the. i jon ; it is then, the unsuspeeting squir- | nuisance. T liave seen large ficlds of
t of the Rocky Mouniains J ' '
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wheat and other. grain 011[11‘61) destr oy-
ed by: them. - The" great: numbcr ‘of
burrows in certain localities whu'e they
most . (,OH"‘I'C"‘I.tC, make it cxcecdmrrly
dangerous “to ride among : them : ata
- fast gait; a horse: sometlmcs bl'eal\s ]us.
: lw by stumbling into. theae holes, and
not unfrequently:c: mSCa sevcre 11‘.Jury
to the rider, =+ . P w

~ The! white brcasted lmwk is a meat?
dcstroycr of thcsc squu‘rels, lxe is: thur

great, enemy md as'such I woild ple’x
for his hf(,, and 1‘equest the, 1’.11'mer md-

_ gunner to’ spm'e him,: that-he' may rud-ﬁ

them in eveniually. e\tormm‘ltmn'. lns:
‘ 1'011b1e\omo little’ ammnl :

- This hawk neve! to’ my knowléc ac
visits the poultry. yard ; nor have I ev-
er seen him attempt (o take any of tlie
feathered race; confining himselfto the
smaller -quadrupeds.” -Besides -the
ground squirrel, lie preys npon gophers,
rats, and. rabbits, Before the white
breasted hawk arrives at full maturity
of plumage (which is about the third
year) it might be taken by ordinary
observers as a separate.species from
the old bird ; the plumage of the young
being much darker and of smaller size,
the tarsus of the'young, also remains
bare: of feathers—a peculiar feature
which I.have noted particularly be-

tween the old and “young. .

~ Hawks generally differ very much
in different stages of life: before they
become fully develeped in- their :plu-

mage ;- so‘much so indeed, that it puz-
zles 'the ‘best observers to. p]uce thcm
properly. Cor "

~I-have scen only onc nest. of' tlns
hawk, which- was placed in-a very tall
sycamore, near . the top, close to -the |-
.body: of :the tree, the giest was large
and compaetly built of dried branches,

e\actly like the red tailed 11.1\\'1\, only .
mu(,h l.u'rrcr ;-1t was lll'lCCCbSlbl(.', and T

am _therefore unable to'say any tlung

about the.interior of thu nest, ©

: DIMENSION -AND. cor‘on (A])UL’]‘ \mm,)

Blll bl"l(.ls, bluush tow: u'ds the bnsc, |
‘cere, yellow as .1150 tl)e margin/of: the_..-

billat the bnsc,, Tris pale, yellow, pro-
Jecting part of the. eycblow pale blue,

tarsi and toes yollow ch-"'_blacl\. The.
‘freneml colorof‘ thc uppr.x_-p'u"ta of the
' .hc ad, ned\, \\’m"a, and Lody;is a choco- _‘
‘hte color, the, under parts pure white,
-mzu'l\(.d apon the br east and n(.d\ wnh
a I'(*w dm k- brown; 101mtudnnul strlpe%,;
: ﬁ.mhers upon the tibea marked . with a
‘few brownish spota, tail coverts wlhite,
:some of tlic upper ones barred with red-

ish brown—tail, ashy grey, margined

with rufous tint with dusky bars, white
at the base. " Body full, plumage com-

pact, feet ordinary length, very rolust,
tarsus strong, roundish, fu athered ante-
riorly to wnllnn an inch of the toes,
with short white and brownish feathers,
posteriorly covered with Dbroad flat

scales, from joint to joint—hrlance of

tarsi and toes scutillnted.

Length of bill, 2in,, dorsal line, from the
feathers. ' )

Length of gap line, 2% in,,—of tiliea 6 in,

Lumh of Tarsus, 8% in.,—of muldlu too,
]1: Ill.

Extent of wings, 4 ft. 65 in.

]1'10m tip of bill to tip of til, 2 {r., uppcr
side.

Tarsi covcncd with feathers anteri-
orly nem‘ly to toes, ouler toe- connect-
cd to the mlddl( at the base, nails long,
curved nnd sfout,- Tarsi and tiben
vel Y stout and muscular—ihe wholeap-
pearance of ‘the foot indicates strmrrth.
The feet were mudx bltlcn by squir-
rels. ; AV G

"A- good countenance is the best 1ét~
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TABLE MOUNTAIN—FROM GREEN SPRINGS, TUOLUMNE CO. 397

TABLE MOU.\'"PAIN-—'I"ROM GREEN

This beautifal view will be immedi-
ately recognized by every one who has
journeyed {rom Stockton to Sonora, by
way of the Green Springs, a3 what is
generally (althongh erroncously) called
«The end of Table Mountain” near
O'Byrne’s IFerry, on the Stanislaus viv-
er.  Its bold and abrupt appearanee as
you look down the heavily timbered
ravine, might give the impression of
its heing the end of this rich and re-
markable voleanic formed mountain
put the same formation is easily frace-
able for twelve or fifteen miles helow
this point.  In the foreground of the
picture, the fence incloses  fertile and
well cnltivated garden, aiid flourishing
vineyard ; and poscsses the advantage
of being in the vicinity of a good mar-
ket for all its surplus produce. This
is onc of the many pleasant and green
spots to be found in California; and
as yon reach it, will amply repay you

by its beanty, for the look you may be-

SPRINGS, TUOLUMNE CO,, CAl.

siow while riding past it. . Try it and
see il we are right,

A PAGE OF THE PAST.

PR

nY ALICH.

———

The sun shone out with redoubled

splendor on the morning of the nine-
qeenth of April, as we left Fairfield

with cight yoke of red, white, and spot-
ted oxen, and three yoke of M.
Brindles, these drew quictly along the
heavy loaded wagons, chewing their
cuds, and lashing their tails with an air
of (sang froid) as much as fo say they
knew the trip hefore them was one of
more than common interest to them,
and ourselves in particular, as they
made the white topped vehicles trem-
ble along the uneven, muddy road, with
sundry tin trappings beating a reveille
in the rear. So with n dress of dear
Mrs. Bloomers invention, I compla-
cently took my seal among eamp kettles,
stools, bucon, and beans, waiting for the
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carringe fo overtake us, then a few miles
in the rear.  Just as the glowing sun
was setting, its hright light became sud-
denly obseured, and the rain poured up-
on us in forrents,and night, with its sable
mantle, hegan to spread itself upon sur-
rounding objects, and we poor denizens,
life’s wanderers, out upon an epen prai-
rie, n thousand miles from anywhere,
beyond the sight of shrub or habitation,
facing the pitiless pelting of the angry
storm, Our only guide, as to the di-
rection we should travel, was a few
stakes driven at inlervals, to mark the
road hefore us.  And low the next
traveler ever foond his way I never
stopped to ask, for we pulled those up
for fire wood, [oh [] mare than likely
he seented his way to the Tand of gold
by common instinet.  The above en-
graving fully represents o fivst night’s
camping in the open plains, and reader,
if' yon have never been an over-lander,
I will tell you a litle aliout camp life,
The first night’s eamping, yes, and all
the pelty annoyances scem heart hreak-
ing to think of now, in my mom:nts of

ORNIA MAGAZINE.

CAMPING. . . A

meditative reminiscences of the past.
Just think how pleasant it was (0 get
the tent pitched, and well pinned down
and then have a sweet little hurricane
come, and teas up the pins from the
moist carth, and lay it again as flat
as a flapjack. But the watchword of
life is “never give up,” so after vigor-
ously tugging against relentless fate for
an hour, as luck would have it, we sue-
ceeded in erecting our little pavillion of
comfort to shelterus; a band of roving
Gipseys, which in every way we ap-
proximated in exterior resemblance,
while sealed in front of a smoky fire,
listening to the howling of the storm-
god as he went whirling and shricking
through the boundless fields of the west-
ern wild,

The first night’s encampment on the
praivie was spent till bed time by the
young “hopefuls” singing California
gold songs with 2 glee and hilarity that
sounded, as it floated ont upon the night
airy as though their young and happy

hearts intended to grasp every ry of

love and sunshine that came within

t u tl i“fl-ll‘:ellll(‘l
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Lheu‘ reach, wlnle dmftmrr out upon ]lfc S'

wcm ¥ main.. Thcy 1'etn-ed at a’ Ltte

hour"to the lullmnr cmbmce of moes.
de:, \'llh a boot for o plllow humrmg_

tho cold wct rrlound wnh a gremt bm

“] Apcctatlon for an. ontsldc countcr '
p:me, soon'- forﬂcttma the- pu‘ple\mv,
duy drenms, b.ul 1'0-1(19, ..md contrfu'y )

oxen, L. berrm_‘to think by . this tine.

that P ul\ Benjs ]amm must ]hwe bccn in,

sober' ‘mlest whux lle wrotc these
Lruﬂllul lmes. g o

Gold, gold m all.ages tho curse of mnnl\md
'l‘h) h.rtera',x 0 forwul for thc Land tlm'
L mind y’ X £
'l‘he Timbs mu) b free as the wmgs of n lmd
*And the'mirid: hc the - sl.wc of a. lool\ und it

“word. -
To gain thee, man harters ctermty" mown,
~ Yields honor afiection, and lasting renown.:

Come, gentle reader, slip on‘a long’
‘stout pair of one hundred and - fifty
leagiic boots, and they will take you, if
Thave not forgotten, aver the bad roads, |
throngh Duteh towns and opén plains,

‘aeross the Des Moines, then to its trib-

ularies, the Nithany, Botany, and Rac-
coon rivers, which wander in theirser-
pentine courses 10 mingle with a sister
stream, which eventually goes eddying
and \Viﬂdil\ to join the IFather of wa-
ters in lu- wnndcrmn' resistlessness,

towxu'da the sea.

'lhen, with a few 'lcculenla and re-
pairs, we are ab the city of Kanesville,
a city of “latter day saint=.” After hear-
ing o short highfalutin sermon preach-

- ed in the forest which skirts the banks

o:t‘ the Missouri, we are, on the eleventl:
of: May, landed on the other side, o

* drift along with the tide of moving pop-

ulation, which. is on every land, all
faces bent in the du‘u.hon of' the far-
off West. :

But before ,_we' part company I must
take a step or two backward in my nar-

'.mhvc, rmd te]l )ou ‘ofa a W cn'culnr (-1r-
,'cumstance » t]mt excxtcd m} llalbllltlcs
'_so much t]nt even now-I can’ scarcc]y;
;l\eep my ﬂlcc strmrrht as: 1L forces ltself .
'upon my’ memory ]onw cnounh fo. \vmte’

“On. th(, frontlcr ]wes a l'uce of men

clcvatcd only a durr(,c or, two, in- my
'eshmatlon, abovc the 1'(.(1 mzm, pmymrr _

theirt taxeés in hoop polcs and coon sluns,

'voting, as. thcy supposc, f'or un,kson ;
yet tlu,) live'n life of' stupldlly 'md ig-

nor ance. 'l‘lmt you' mav Tetter 1ppreu-
ate; their display of educallon, I place it
bcforc you. “We stoppud in front, of a
f'u-n er'’s llou~c, built of slnpulcss ]orrs,

and just hefore the door” swung a'sign,

upon ponderous hinges, and upon it
were emblazoned, in bold letters, paint- -
ed with lampblack, by a ¥ maater]y
hand, thesc word :
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" We were now beyond the borders
of ci\'iliyutiOli, where the yell of the
savage is heard on the ]nll~, and i
the glens.  Some of our rogneish boys
broke open the grave of an Indian chicf,
[shame on you,] once belonging to the
Pawnce tribe; it was tent shapLd, and:
covered with buftalo s]\ms, pol(.s, .md
dirt,

" They beeame s cm'nrrcd at seeing
their brave and valiant dm,f l\ow-u.
tnh, exposed to the rude gaze of the
passers by, that & number of the tribe

‘followed ns to Llk IIorn rwer, and

somc pursued us as far as TLoup ]‘011\
whére the river separated them' from .
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'

o 'l‘III' l’IIA\T'l‘OM ]'AWN

“BY PENITENT,

In Apm] ﬁve )c'w dgo, we were one
o[ Lhe crew of the top-sail. schooner
C— - of New York, hoawly laden
wnLh mum]mndme, asccndmrr the Sac-
~ramento river.  The same detentlon
that so frequently- attends thie nav-
igation of the river at tlie present day,
was oues thcn, for, as we were driving
omiard before: a spanking breeze, we
suddenly . found ourselves at a dead
stand  still upon thc
bad\, . with -an’ cbbmw tule.. ]t wa
]nrrh noon, and as it was. ovldult thnl
only areturning tide would bring us
relief, we made all necessary repara-
ation and lowered a hoal for the pur-
pose of making a general reconneisance
of the h]OU"‘]lb and tules in the vicini-
ity, insearch of qu(,h game as might
present itself.

\Vlth a single companion with us,
wc had already made a few good shots
amonw the water-fowls, when our at-
tention was arrested by a st ange bleat-
ing, as lf' of some animal in deep dis-
txc»a., Ilushly making for the shore,
we were met by an almost impenetra-
ble thicket, but as the same unusual
sounds were continued and evidently
inereasing in intensity, we resolved up-
on penctrating the- thicket at the cost
of any cflort, and at all hazards, and if
pos ssible satisfy our curiosity as to their
origin. . We were compelled to creep,
and at times to cut a part of our way
thronmh the tangled vines and brush-

noted “ horr a-'_

-game of . death.

dLStltlllC of all vegetation and, even of
ar ass,—--bccauae c.mop:od cLu k and tlud\_
by a net work of ovcr-lmntnnw bourrhs,
J.n"'](.d in thh the w1ld ar ap(, vmos._ )
= We h.ld ll.udly mo\'(.d again, ere we
dlscovered the objeet of our 1.1b01'1ous
pursuit, Ne:u' the 1mdd]e of the open-
ing, istood a snow-white- fa.wn,——wnh
neck - dlat(‘lldcd, and oyelnl]s alnost
btdl't]ll"' f'rom thcm soc]\cts, with mouth
open, - blcatmrr piteously and trem-
Dbling in evcry joint and Iimb. He
scemed. Lho very picture of terror and
debpan' _ :
C"l.l.lthlH]) approuvlnnw sul] nc'u'or

-for e had not the he'u't to shoot the

poor animal, we saw {wo large. 1)110t
nnd]\(}a, slowly ma]\mrr their circuit
around him at adlslanco of tlnu: or
fonr yards, but at every Jound drxw— _
ing nearer and nearer tlicir thun.

While on the opposite 51(1(, of the open-

ing, upon a perfect parapet of “verdure
five or six feet trom the rnound »lay an
cnormous - rattlesnake, with his head
raised- high above lis own lorrid coil,
he scemed to be acting as conductor of
the. attack,—whilst ¢ cver and anon”
his wlu//mrr tail seemed 10 be 1 1tL]mrr
out the death knell of 111011' vietim, -

Watching our oppovtmuty for-asim- ..

ultancous shot, a single discharge from
each of our double barrels, and one of
the two pilot snakes had lefs the tlu'eat-
cning cirenit, to play with Limself the
The olher, badly
wounded, slowly made lis way ino. the
mnrrlod t]nul\ct,wwlnlat the fawn;as if-

conscious of its rescun, with a leapand

a bound dlsappearcd through an open--

wood—-tlll at length, and whcu we had
%59&5‘%% o IRt et appar ently almost reached the object
d ¢ *’3 A .of‘ our curiosity, we saw but a fow feet
‘dW et AT in advance of us, a small opunn less

QU
1l

i than- thirty yards in civcumference, and
9

Aing in the thicket on fhe opposile: side-
till then unnoticed. As the smol;o-
cloarcd away, the raitler still remained:
in position, but sxlcnt and motionlesa

¥
i
o
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Another” discharge’ and his coxl wis
'the coil of dcath. _

We now entered upon the vacant
ground, but judge of our surprise,—
'for we here. found the unmistakable
.evxdencea “of . a grave. The earth had
been thrown: out, whilst only a part had
“been put_.'jback. and that portion had
settled below the surrounding sides 5, it
was'a grave! DBut this was all we
_could know aboutit. We left the mys-
terious opening and its still more mys-
terious memento of deatl’s doings, and
had proceeded along the slough a dis-
tance of less than one eighth of a mile
in the direction the fawn had taken,
when we discovered a =oliiary Indian
upon the bank,—we turned towards
the shore and asked him if he had seen
a white deer—a fawn, pass that way,
but he seemed not to understand us.
On being: addressed in Spanish, his

eves sparkled with delmht—'md he
replied—

#'Tis not a fawn! but I k_now what
it is,—it is the spirit of the white-man
on its annual visit to his lonely grave!
I know it is so, for once every year,
and always .on the very day I buried
him in vonder thicker, I sce this spirit-
fawn! I know it is—for often have
drawn the bow»truw with ‘trona and
steady hand upon him, and swiftly let
the arrows fly, but cither above, below,
or through, the arrow goes bewvond;
and =0 too, oft have T tried the cruel
rifle on him, but the ball drops, for the
gpirit never dies!”

Caring but litle for the superstition
he seemed inclined to throw aronnd i,
we began to question him in regand to
the  white man's grave"—but from
that moment he majntined a peffcct
silence upon the whole subject, as well

N

\

in refercnce to the grave as o the

spirit-fawn, as he termed it; and- any
allusion we would make to'the subject,
was invariably an;wared by placing his
fingers firmly upon his compress sed lips.
And thus were we compelled to.leave

him and the whole subject, shrouded in -

mystery.
CH.-\PTER II1.
¥ Alag)!

Nor wife, nor children, more & h?ll he bcho‘d _

Nor fnends nor =acred home.

—

Four years had pas sed aqu, nearly

-obhter'umrr from our memory every .
I'LCOHCCUOH of the events of the day ‘

along the- slough. ‘Fickle fortune had
sported with us, we bad seen her smiles
and her frowns, and now fate had

brought us to the position of a keeper )

of a trading posi at on the Cos-
umnes river. For two years we had

known Indian chief] John—for there

are many such. But this John, was a
miserably poor, imemperme, and loath-
some specimen of his race. The only
redeeming trait he possessed, was his
fluency of speech, his command tosome
extent of both the” Spanish and Eng-
lish langnages, and his willingness at
all times to communicate.

We had no recollection of having.

anywhere seen him but in that imme-
diate vmmty. We had missed him
for ten days,—at length he eame again,
and bringing with him a s2t of rudely
conztructed, old and rusty manacles or
gvves. As uvsual, for these, as with
everything else he could get to dispose
of—he wanted whiskex. On asking him
where he obtained the gyves,—for the
first time since we had known him, he
hesitated to reply, and placing his fin-
gers upon his lips, maintained 2 sullen
sitence.

» :"’.\_,;; o
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- T'his occurrence and This whole de-
meanor, at onee brourrht vmdly to our

'l‘ecollcchon the' cncunmtanccs of the

mystcmous grave,nor was it difficult to
see, what for two -years had escaped
our abscrvation, that the lineaments of
his fuce bore a striking resemblance to
the Indian of the slounh.

Secizing him by,the shoulder. with
one ht md and his ever constant com-
panion; *his rifle, \'llh the other, and as-
suming to know much more upon the
subject than we really did, we told him
that he must now tell the story and all
lie knew of the white man’s grave on

_ the slough,or we would put these gyves

upon him, and he should die as the
while maun died ! v

 \Well,” said he—T have known
you long, but you scerned to have quite
forgotten me till now,—you are my
friend, T will tell you all, for T no lon-
ger fear the vengeance of the while
men, cven though they live” And
with these words, and casting a hasty
glance at the manacles, scated himself
on the ground and then said :

“ Seven times has the sun made his
journey to the south and Dback, since
first my home and hunting ground was
along the slough _

« One morning, just as the sun was
vising, two men in a boat approached
the shore where stood my hunting lodge,
and asked me ¢if T was alone, yes, I
replied,—* then, says one of them, ¢ we
have something for you to do.  In this
bout is our sick companion, he will die
soon, so we will leave him with you,
and when he dies—Dbury him (pointing
to the lulvq) where no white man, can
ever find him 3 and we will give you
this rifle, this powder and these bullets
—Dbut forever let your lips be sealed.

/ " e ) . .
- Tt was a great temptation toa poor

‘Indian like me, and I consented. -~

- « Approaching the boat, I saw. pros- A

trate in the bottom, a white man, in

whose - countenance was. depicted so-
mach of unutterable de:pmr, that my
hiart revolted at the fask. I\ had heed-
lessly consented to -perf'o_ljm.- ‘But his
two comrades seized him, and bore him
unresistingly to my- lodge and laid him
down on my tule mats, while he utter-

ed no other sound than horrid groans.

But why, I asked, do you keep' these

irons on him. ¢ Oh,’ says one of them
‘ he is crazy sometimes, you must watch
him—feed him if he will eat, and give

Jim drink, but only from this' flask,

which we will leave with’ you, for it
will make him sleep.’ - -

“WWith these simple directions they
left me alone with the poor sick: stran-
ger. For two days and nigiits did he
live on in.an agony of pain, with no
other sustenance than sighs, no reliet
but in groans. e would often raise.
his manacled hands and point towards
his half open mouth,—believing him
Imingry, I would offer him food, and
drink from the flask, but he would turn
his face away from it in ~ disgust, and
scemed to loathe the sight of it.

%On the morning of the third day,
just as the sun was rising, he was Iying
for n moment, and for the first time,
quiet and ealm, his chin having fallen
upon his breast and the rising sun

shining full in his fuce, I discovered the

reason of his inability to - speak.
More than half his tongue had been
cut away ! :md the remaining portion
so- dreadfully swollen, as nearly to fill
his mouth. Presently he revived.
again,and T raised him to a sitting pos-
ture, but behcvnw lmn to be near
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-dying ; asked him if he wasan Ameri-
can,—he nodded assent, for: he could,
not say, yes. Have.you a wifeand:
-children, and if so where-are 'they-?
Once more giving the same. token of
~assent, and. with cyes streaming with
tears, he. again raised his manacled
“hands, and -pointed toward the vising
sum.e s o
« Believing him to be dying, T told
~him so, and begged he would make one
_cffort and if possible, to-tell me his
name.. Motionless and breathiess for
. a moment, as il permitting nature to
recover for a last effort, then raising
:lis eyes imploringly toward the skies,
“Dbreathed out with his last gasp the
name - of but with the name,
unuttered upon his lips, he died.
« And this is all I know of the poor
sick stranger, exeept that these ave the
manacles* that were upon him. I'buried
him, but not in the lules,—yon know
where he sleeps, for you have seen his
spirit on its annual round, you have
seen.the Phantom IFawn. '
~ #T'hese manaclos, rude in their construction,
ol and eaten by the rust, ean he seen in the
window of our oflice, 146 Montgomery street,

one door north of Clny, San Trancisco.—1n.
MaG. ‘

A TALE WITH A MORAL

We give the following as aspecimen of that
kind of composition so often sent us, with a
dosive that we will aceept it, make what wo

" ean of it, md give it a place in the Magazing,
as the anthor is o subseriber,  We do some-
times ry to make something of poetry thus

~sent us, hut if' there is any man in this world
who ean make anything more of the follow-
ing than there is now, or that can hetter it, weo
would like to engago that man on & salary,
as wo can give him steady employment.—1n,

Tn. or Macazinn:—L have come
To the conclusion fo send you as truly
Californian in caracter the tale I made

On the.old cn.tf, and it will ‘be- nessery )

To explain the case of the cat coming
To such an untimley ende. Slc was
A real old thief, and it wase a harde

‘Matter to keep’enéy thing oul of her

Way. - She was-So skilled in her pro-
IFesion, that She could take the lid off

Of a stewpane, and her conduct had.

3ecome unsuferable and my pardencr
Wanted to Shoute her, but I thought
This wonld be murder in the 1st.degree.
So we concluded it would be better to
Sct'a Snear and leve her to‘be her
Ownexecutioner. . So I set the snear
Mearléy 1o convinee her that some
Things conld be done as well asothers!
Thare was 2 cates that prowled about
'T'he Shop, one was a tolerable honest
Cat, and she got into the snare before
We went to bed, and She was releced
From lier peales situation, afier She
Had got enongh to know how good it
Was, but the old cretter Layed Loy till
We all got to bed and then She tried
It, and & have now dout that il was an
Affal night to here but it was Left to
er own frec will and ift She had not
Tutched the ham She might bin liveing
Still but such is the fate of eveil dorers.
TIE TALL

The tale to you I will relate,

Conscrning A cat that bit at 2 bate,

Pleas heare it ont, it wont take longe

And the tale is trenoas shure as you aro born.

The old cat was a midnight rober,

And 1 could not eeteh her for to flog her,
At lnste Lhito upon a plan,

I sot a snear batted with hame.

Tt hado the desived effeet, ) :
And promptley the old raugo it did deteet,
Tor ns soon as the baite sho bit, the Sneare it

sprong o L :
And in the morning thare she hung.

To her that was an awful night,
When avound her neck the String drew tight,
But it was left to hor own free will, B
And if sho had not tuehed the hame she might
hin living still, L
But her wicked corse She would not alter,
Untill She found her neck faste ina haltor, -
She hado taken that which was not her own,
And when too Late had canse to mourn.

Jnsto 5o it is with wicked men,
"'hoy will-continuo in thare sin, -
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Untill thave Lives are nearley Spent, .
Tu sudness they do then repente.

T hope the morral may not he ‘missed,

Some necks should not be brolke but have a-twist.

T do not know that the old- cut hind « sole to
save, T Tt

But 1 know thayrs no répientence in the grave,

Now the old cat is dead and gone, .~ ..
T think she lws Lefy no {riends her. lose to
mourn. ‘ . .
Where'she has gone is not for me to tell, - -
Whether to heaven or hell. '
. But she is gone.
My friende fred lnd promised if I wonld
To the river he would ]’ctchcr -+ |ecteher,
And throw her in— . °° ° Lo
1t mattered not whether She would sink or
swim. :
But fred backed out and went.to sleep,
And Left me to Lanch her 1o the deep—
I perforimed the funral servis whithout shed-
ding n teare, o :
And the goaste of the eat T do not fear.

The old cat i& gone she has gone hexce,

And lias not hin seen senees o
Inow trust this to your care,if you
Can put this in fite Shape to be worthy
Of a place in the Magazine you can
Use your one plasur but if you should,
Do not give the name you may judge
That she had not many Afriends for
Thare was onley one at her fanral.

A SuBscrisEeR.

LONE MOUNTAILN.

AT Ceeatene cv oy

Snered to the dead of men,
Sacred to the living bird,

Beantiful is it not—that the resting
]ﬂacé of our dead, should be the para-
dise of birds? But so it is! and
strange is it not—that the environs of
Tone Mouniain, in a Christian land,
upon the Sabbath day, should be begirt
with henrtless, unfecling, thoughtless
minds ? not birds—they arve within. -

Driven by the marderous gun and
eruel lead from the abades of the liv-
ing, these beantiful embleins of happy
spirits, as if to rebuke us for our heart-

make Lone Mountain cemetery vocal
with their melodies. SR
“Well might shame point her wither-
ing ﬁng(’:}"at the l\em‘ﬂcs’svmitdal,.‘\:7119
would wantonly 'pluck' these musical
blossoms of the air, from life...

- A MIDNIGHT. VISION. -
. BY ANNA M. BAIES..
" Tn the stairy hush of the midnight,
There cometh o vision fair, - - - .7
~ With the suumer rose huds wreathing .
“"The folds of her long dark hair; I
While the young moon ‘o’cr the meadow
Is laying her drifis of snow, * “ - R
And the dew les deep in.the flowers, - -
And the winds are breathing low. -

When the vesper bells'are pealing
» Throngh the fuding sunset light, -~
Aund thie rook is slowly winging. © =
"Po rest on some tonely heighe.
There comnes o tone on the zephyr,
A sang on the seented air,

1 turn to grees the miniden—

Pwas only n vision there.

~ Deep in the cells of my spirit,

‘Docs her radient memory fold, -~

Tike the pearly clasp of a dew drop
"Round the cowslip’s lenves of gold ;- -
And oft in my daily dreaming
Will a flower before me rise,

" Whose eyc hath a brighter seeming
Than the stars that gem the skics.

, T gro to Sleep’s misty portal,
And ronm in the land of dreams
She lingers, the young immorial,
With me by those shining streams’:

. Tnn the starvy-husheof the midnight vz
And in daylight’s sunny hours,
1loly nud precious the memory—
Strewing Life’s path with flowers!

Suncook, Jun, 17th, 1857, '

% Joe, so you have been out prospec-
ting fo-day, eh?” '

“Yes"” :

“« Well what Inck old fellow—did
you raise the “color’ ¢ o

« No—but I raised a tre-men-jous
big Ulister }” ' A

Society, like shaded’ sillk; must be
viewed in all situations, or its colors

lessness, and reprove us for our cruclty,

will deceive you.
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BY W, I, 8,

My father died when I was quite
young, leaving my mother alone in the
world with no near relation except her
“dear child,” as she called me. 'We
resided ab the time of Iy father’s death
upon a little farm in the State of Ken-
tucky, near the village of S .

After his death, Mother bought a lit-
tle cottage in town where I could at-
tend school. We had two servanis
which were given to mother by her
father at her marriage, and she was so
much attached to them that she would
not part with them, and we took them
to the village with us, Dick and An-
geline, (tlu, names of the servants),
were favorites wherever they were
known and would have brought a high
price, but mother could not be induesd
to part with them unless necessity com-
pelled her so to do.

I was about ten years of age when
we moved to town and I commeneed
attending school. Soon after, & widow
Indy dlod leaving a very interesting
girl about seven years of age, and her
last request” was, Lthat mother should
take Lizzie and rnise her, which moth-
er consented to do. At first I disliked
the idea of having one to share the af-
fections of my kind mother, but so
sweet & companion soon dispensed all
jenlons thoughts from my mind, and I
learned to cherish her as my natural
sisler,

Lizzie was my companion in all my
joys, and inall my sorrows ; when I wa

sad she was sad, and when I was frny
she was gay. chatly passed away

“eight years of my life, the happiest on

recmd, and during that long period
Tivzie and I were scarcely sup‘n"ltul a
week at atime,  Many the play houscs
we have built together, and many the
wild flowers wo have “‘llll(_l‘(.'d together
to please the faney “of our )omhiul
minds,—but I must not take up too
much space in narrating those Dappy
seenes long since fled on the wings of’
never liring time, no more 1o return,

Such scenes could notlast always ; T
had become old enough to enter col-
lege, and mother had determined I
should go through a collegiate course.

The day came for my d(,p.ntm'c, the
coach drove up to the doorya kiss from
mother and one from Lizzie, and 1 was
oft for new scenes and new adventures.
The first six’ months were tedious fo

me—Iliving deprived of the socicly of

Lizzie, had taken from me my biight-
est pleasure.  Vacation came, and af-
ter an absence of twelve months I re-
turned home. 1 found Lizzie much

changed, she had become more beauti-

ful, her dark waving hair hung in clus-.

ters about her faultless neck, fier light
beautiful blue eyes—the mirrors of her
soul—and the gracefulness of her move-
ments, all combined, made her a charm-
ing girl.

After a short stay at home T return-
ed to col]ewe, where 1 remained anoth-
er session, when 1 was sent for to come
liome, and on my arrival I learned to
my sorrow that my mother was going
to marry. Iad I been goingto follow
her body to the tomb, my heart conld
not have been more quu-]y afflicted, but
T said but little, asit could but make the
matter worse.

Lizzie and I followed my mother to
her new home, where we were oflered
a home also by my step-father, hut
which we both declined, T weunttore-
side with a distant relative, for I had
determined not to return to college, for
all my future hopes of a happy home
had been swept from me, and from that
s [ day 1 determined to leave my native
hills and seck some distant clime as
soon s 1 became of age,so that I could
direet my own ship through the tem-
pestuous waves of time, Lizzio went
to reside with an acquaintance for a
short time; her unele, in Savannab,
Georgia, lmd sent word h«, was coming
after hu- 1o reside with' him, as 1h(,y
had no dn]dren.

The day arvived and Lizzie took her
departure for her new home, promising
to write regularly to me.

Lizzie gone, and my home broken

et P Tee e -’—-»,;—*q»»-v'»;—e,w

up, I dutcrmmed t
took . Dick “and v
where' llnowh the

‘ 11‘1unda I procurcd

cantile house, whet
cighteen months; ¢
1 reccived many le
whicl_she spoke
new home, and that
{he heart could ¥
aunt linving adopt
ful heir to Thieir lu
last letter which I
appeared the follo
& You know, de
you all the seerets
always appented |
brother, so kind h:
there is nothing 1
lLieart which Tam:
know, or that 1 d
in'relating to" you
young g «r(,utlt,nmn
Manning. “Will
him so well when
¢d with him, heis
ing, and then sc
then T shall not
to you in ‘too g
your imaginatior
fect man, nnd wh
opinion may not |
wish.
%My unde an
oppo:ed to his vi:
they luwc. forbi
house to,see me,
dundc%me “mect
lll‘f' es me to run
gelb m.mlcd but
to do s, thou«rl\ )
1 do my own sou
be as noble a sou
earth,, ~ -
s« Dear Will, w
of the matter, fo
sult with,” Son
ready {0 Teave a
believe he “will
life,  He has po
doqueut terms
we =hall spend t
1'omumu, countr,




IAZINE: ©

ies could not last always; I
old" enough to enter -col-
hother. had’ determined T
hrough a colleginte course.
:ame for'my departure, the
up. to the door, a kiss from
onefrom Lizzie, and 1 was
scenes and new adventures.
x- months were' tedious {o
deprived of ;the society. of
taken from:me my - bright-
.. Vacation - came; and af-
ice of twelve, months I re-
ie. .+ I found - Lizzie . much
e had become more beauti-

¢ waving:hair hung in clus-.

ier faultless neck, ler light
ye cyes—the mirrors of her
e gracefulness of her move-

bbinied, made her a charm-

ort stay at home I return-
re, where I remained anoth-
when 1 was sent for to come
on“my arrival I learned 1o
that'my mother was going
Had I been going to follow
to the'tomb, my heart could
cen‘more sorely afilicted, but
ittle;-as it could but make the
|Se. I ' R . . ) ’
nd I followed my mother to
me,-where we were oflered
is0 by my step-father, but
oth declinod. Twent (o re-
v distant relative, for I had
not to return to college, forr
'¢_hopes of a happy home
vept from me, and from that
'mined to leave my native
eck some distant clime as
ccame of, age,so that I could
own “ship through the fem-
aves of time,  Lizzie went
vith - an' acquaintance for a
;- her “uncle, in Savannah,
Wl sent word he was coming
) reside. with "him, as they
ldren. ..~
-arrived and Lizzic took her
or her new home, promising
rularly to'me. '
onc, and my home broken

PR

Edratod e

LIZZIE MEDDLESON. . . . 401

up, I determined to leave also. . So I
took ", Dick and went to Louisville,
where through the influence of some
friends I procured aclerkship in & mer-
cantile house, where I remained about
cighteen months ; and during that time
I received many letters from Lizzie, in
which she spoke very highly "of her
new home, and that she had cverything
the heart .could wish, her uncle and
aunt having adopted her as their law-
ful heir to their large fortune, In the
last letter which 1 received from her
appeared the following: .
% You know, dear Will, I always tell
you all the seerets of my heart, for you
always appeared to me as my natural
brother, so kind have .you been to me,
there is nothing in the recesses of my
lieart which Taninot willing you should
know, or that I do not feel a pleasure
in relating to you, "I am engaged toa
young gentleman by the name of Chas.
Manning.  Will, T know you willlike
him so well when you hecome acquaint-
od with him, he is so kind and unassum-
ing, and then so very handsome, but
then I shall not portray his character
to you in too glowing terms for fear
your imagination might picture a per-
fect man, and when you see him your
opinion may not be so good as I would
wish. '

« My uncle and aunt are very muclh
opposed to his visits, so much so that
they have forbid his coming to the
house to.see me, and Thave had many
clandestine meetings with him. He
urges me to run_away with him and
gt marricd, but T eannot quite consent
1o do so, though I love him betier than
1 do my own soul, for I believe him to
be as noble a soul as ever walked on
carth,

" «Dear Will, write me what you think
of the matter, for I have none to con-
sult with, Sometimes I am almost
ready to leave all and fallow him, for I
believe lie will be my friend through
life, e has poriraycd to me in snch
eloquent terms the many happy days
we shall spend together in that hright
romantic country of Californiy, for he

says he has a brother there’ who is
wealthy and will assist him into Dbusi-,
ness.  Will; T am almost persuaded to
leave home and friends and throw my-
self under his protection, for what is
wealth, or even life, without liis society
—nothing.  Write to me soon and tell
me what you think of what I havetold
you,  Asever, Yours, =
R )¢ 73
As soon as I received herletter I sat
down and answered it, warhing hes of
the impropriety -of - these clandestine

‘matches, and the danger of such a man

who would prevail on her to leave her
liome, contrary to the wishes of her
friends. I presume she did not like
the tone of my letter, for she did not
answer it before I lefs home for this
country, which was about a month sub-
sequent. I had been in San Francisco,
about a year when Dick came to me
one day and told me he saw Lizzie. I
told him that he must be mistaken, but
he insisted that he had seen her: Says
he, “I know dat was Lizzic, for you
can’t fool me in dem blué eyes, or dem
curls, den she looked at me ngin, and I
Delieve, Massa Williani, she thought
she knowd fhis darkie” 1 determin-
ed (o find out that night whether Dick
was mistaken or not, for he had watch-
ed her until she went into a house sit-
pated on Dupont street.” Aboul nine
o’clock that night I took a friend with
me and we went up to a house that
was well known in San Franeisco at
{hat time. We went in and had been
seated Dut o few moments in the re-
ception room when two lndies came in,
and one of them was Lizzie. I know
I must have furned pale for 1 was
nearly Dind, and T trembled like an as-
pen leal; so areat was the shock, not-
wilhstanding I thought it might be pos-
sible she was there, o
Aflersitting there sometime, sceing
that she did not recognize me, I deter-
mined to speak to her.  So I wentand
took a seat by her side and commenced
conversation, but I hiad spoken but few
words when she looked me in the face
and excluimed, ¢ My God, s Willl”
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and fhrew her arms avound my neck
and laid her head upon my. shoulders
and wept like a child. .~
‘We want to her room where she told
me lier sad tale, of the scenes she had
passed through during the last twelve
months. i o s
“§oon after I received yourlastlet-
ter I ran off with Maning and went to
New Orleans, where we went throngh
the ceremonies of a mock marriage,
which I thonght at the time genuine,
but to my sorrow I léurned to the con-
trary. Maning kept delaying our sail-
ing for California for some purposc 1
did not know, for about two months,
when one night he came liome “and
commenced abusing. me, saying I was
only his mistress, that hé never intend-
ed to marry me or take me to Califor-
nia. You ean better imagine my feel-
ings at this information than I can de-
-geribe them to?you, and {rom that mo-
ment my love was tnrned to -hatred,
and still the flame burns’ within this
bosom, and will continue so to do until
the end of life. '
" «We had been living in splendid
style and I supposed Maning had plen-
ty of money until next day we had our
orders to leave unless our board Dill
was paid,and the next day Maning did
leave and I have not seen him sinee,
but heard he came to this country. I
tried to prevail on the proprietor of the
hotel to let me remain a few days until
- T could make up my mind what to do,
telling him I had heen deceived and
lefi alone in a strange city, without a
friend whom I could call to my assist-
ance, but all to no purpose—I was or-
dered to leave that day. :

“« Where to go or what to do I knew
not,—to go hack to uncle’s I could not,
so I wandered up and down the streets
until night, when for the first time it
entered my head to seek a home among
tho profligate. I-could do no better,
my charagter. wis. gone, and my only
wish 10 live was to get revenge. Lre-
mained in the house nearly cight
months, and during that time I gave to
the managers of the Protestant Orphan

Asylum my child! I requested them
to call it Tsadora, but never to let ler
know who her mother was, or what be-
came of her. T
« Soon after I had an opportunity fo
come to this country, and about six
weeks sinee I landed in San Francisco.
Since my arrival here I have learned
that Maning is keeping a gambling sa-
loon in one of the interior towns, and
it was my intention to ‘start for there
{o-morrow, disguised in the attire of a
male. I will.seek the midnight hour
to drink his heart’s blood to quench the
hatred that is burning-in my soul—for
he has deceived me, he has made me
an oulcast in the world by faking from
e that which earth eannot replace,—
now he shall pay the penalty of the
erime at my hands.” S
When she finished her - sad tale she

hands pressed upon her heart.  How
changed from the last time I saw her!
That kind smile, that gentleJook which
rested upon her countenance in other
days, was gone, her eyes flashed forth
the fire of revenge, and the hanghty
curl of her lip denoted there wasa
flame within, not easily quenched,
I tried to get her to desist in the
course she was pursuing. I told her
the wreteh would meet his doom soon
enough, for if there was one place in
the bottomless pit of hell more horrible
(han another, or if' the devil had any
spirits he wished to forment more than
another, it would be that of the sedu-
cer, for I believe the erime too heinous
to be on a grade wilh any other sin
that man can commit, '
While I was falking she came and
theew her arms around me, saying :
“If you will procure me a situation
as o servant, T will work for my liveli-
hood and let the wretch meet his fate”
I told her shie should not work as a
servant, only leave lier present course
of* life—that T would sce fhat, she be
provided witli @very necessary of life,
Urgent business ealled me into the in-
terior on a very short notice and T did

not get to see her previous to my leavs
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ing. " On my return from the extreme

southern portion of the State, I stopped

~ata small town o stay over night. - Af-

ter tea, a friend who was accompany-
ing me wished fo take a walk down
strcet for the purpose of wxlcmg-a\vuy
the time for retiring, - '
“While down there we saw a rush
made for a gambling saloon, and sus-

: pectmrr qomulnnrr ot importance was

oeeurring, we went over there. The
room being so full we could not get in
for some time, but heard that a young
man had stabbed one of the gamblers
while denling cards, and then immedi-
ately stabbed himself. I was told the
young man went up to the table and
drew his knife, and exclaimod so as to
e heard all over the room, Do you
remember Lizzie whom yow seduced and

Aeft in the streets of New Orleans?

This'is. my revenge ! ” and immediate-
ly stabbed him—and before any one
conld arrest the knife, he plunged it in-
1o his own hosom, aml c\pu'cd inafew
moments,’

When this was related to me the
thought came 1o my mind that it was
Ll//lL. dxe sed in male attive, and I
found it as I suspected. DManing re-
covered, an only to die a drunkard,

T hu:, reader, ended the lile of my
childhood’s companion, who was as fair
a flower as ever bloomed on earth, and
whose lieart was as pure as the snow
flakes that fall upon the mountain tops,
until she was seduced from the path
of virtue by a wreteh in luman form
—and that kind gentle disposition turn-
ed to one of hatred and revenge.
When T returned to San T anciseo 1
found the following note:

’ “San Ll"ll](’lSLu,JllllC 20,’5-.

Dear Wik :—I start on the four
o'clock Loat for the interior. T haveno
iden I shall ever see you again. Tam
determined to carry oul my sWworn vow.,
Shonld you return to the States, tell
them not of wy fute, Forget and for-

give the errors of -an unwm'lhy friend,

thc companion of your childhood,
i Yours Aflectionately,
© % Liza”

"Since the scenes. of this narrative
occurred, I-have been to the Atlantic
Siates, mld saw her uncle and told: him
all coneerning her fate, and he started
immediately for New Orleans after the
c]nld,and nothing would do but T must
remain‘at his housc until he returned.
He returned bringing Isadora, the most
beautiful ehild, l 1hounht I ever be-
held.. She w1]l fall heir. to, their im-
mense fortune, and_ God grant her life
may be more 1011mmtc than that of 1101‘
poor mother.

Pum Grove, Slcrm Co., l‘cl). 12, 1857.

CALIFORNIA.
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e Lnnd of th(. West—heneath the Ileaven.-

" 'There’s not u fairer, loylier clime;

“Nor one to which was ever given

A destiuy more high, sublime” + = -

“And yet thh this great truth be-
forc us, there are those who are evu'
ﬁpcal\mtr of her immoralities, her vices,
lér improvidences, her recklessness,
as without parallel in the hisfory of (he
world. They would nmrrmf) her faults
and her Liemishes, but are careful nev-
er to speak of her comeliness, or her
rapid progress along the pathway of
rosperons nations; for California is a
nation within herself.  Nearly eight

hundred miles in length, and an aver--

age breadth of two hundred and fifty
miles, containing an aren of nearly
187,500 square miles or nearly twice
as Targe as the whole of Great Britain,
and embracing  within lier lumts a
greater babel of races, langnages, man-
ners, customs and pursnits ‘than any

other Lomm'y of the same cxtent on

earth, is it syrprising that muc]x of ev1]
should exist with the good ?- Let wrong
or ontrage be heard of on the, Gl]d, or
o’ (i’ swiimits'of the Sierras or along
(he nearly cight hundred miles of oecan
shore, or on the confines of Oregonand

meoren

T
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it is charged to the account of Califor-
~And yet with all her fanlts, and with
now and-then a retrograde movement,
she is still mighty in her efforts and
the aggregate of these efforts is hier own
and the world’s advancement. . All pon-
derous engines ave susceptible of a turn
backwards, and thongh this movement
may seem ab times a positive necessity
for the well being and management of
the great hulk that bears .ii, it does not
become the established rule of its work-
ing. T
California is a mighty engine, or
rather she is our country’s great Pa-
cific wheel, and is compelled {from her
very position. to work and keep her
side of the continent along single hand-
el and’ alone, as fast as all the older
States united,” do the other. To do
this isolated as she is, she must run
Ler own engine, a high' pressure one
;1tv that, and under a heavy head of
;stemn; it is not surprising therefore
that now and then some part of her
machinery should beecome overstrained
and a Jittle deranged.  But it Captain
Buchanan and a majority of the pas-
sengers are not satisfiecd with the ex-
centricities of her working, just run an
iron shaft across the continent, and we'll
couple our wheel to yours.

- But until the world can appreciato
the .true condition of California, the
multiplied difficulties she las to con-
tend against and surmount, in bring-
ing so much of barbarism to the light
of civillization, and in so short a period,
no one can consistently say that Cali-
fornia is not at this hour, all that could
reasonably have been expected of her,

Never be afraid to do right.

LINES TO * % #
A fow-short weeks have passed, since last
- T gazed upon thy mauly form,
- But now my love for thee has passed,
*And Thug think of thee with scorn.

I did love fondiy ! and alas ! too well, -
I deemed thee noble, steadfiust; true;

Thy baseuess has unhonnd that spell,
Ana proved thee o deceiver, too.

Al! would to Heaven the last few years
T couldracall ! and live them o’er;
But vain are all my hitter tenrs,
Tror they are gone forevermors,

Zhy heart I fondly deemed wmine own,
My henrt fong ‘vears was wholly thine
But now thy treachery is shown,
- Another’s love’s prefurred to mine,

Whilst thou,—with misernble deceit,
And vows of constaney and love,

Still lured mo by thy wiles, albeit

. No fueling did thy colel heart move,

Another form thy arms huve clasped,’
Another’s lips thine own have pressed ;
. While 7, in trusting innocenee - :
Was by thee, Judas-like curessed,

Now, fulse one, jo! thy veigu is o'er,
No meare thine image haunts wmy brain;
My heart is free ! and nevermore
Subjected to a tyrant’s reign,
: Nernae,
- San Franeisco, Xebh, 13,1857,

l-‘LOWE'I.iS NOTE TIIE HMOURS,

Flowers are the dinls of the plain;

the hill, the mountain and the glen.
They tell the hour of the day, by the
unfolding or the closing of their petuls
or their corols. _

The “wuorning glory "—unwinding
at the dawn of day, and then a flower
for every hour, till the lazy ¢ dissipa-
tion flower” — from its rock-bound
mossy couch, looks out upon the sun
first, at {feverish noonday. '

Amain—a flower for every hour, ill
the “four o'clock”—u sleepy fellow,
from his pillow, snuffs the evening air,
—ithen awakes—but his toilet never
makes, ill cooling off his temples by
bathing in the dew.
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¢ fondly 1-and alas | too well,
1ed theo noble, steadfust, true ;-
mess has unhound that spell, .
roved theo n deceiver; too, "
uld to.Henven the Inst fow.yenrs -
trecall ! and live them o’er;
ave’nll my hitter tears,
oy are gone forevermore,
t I fondly deemed mine own,
nwt long years was wholly thine ;
thy trenchery is'shown,
or's'love’s. preferred to mine.
ion,—with miserable deceit,
ows of constancy and love,”
«d me by thy wiles, albeit
ling did thy cold heart move, ;-
rm thy aris have clasped,
jor's lips thine own have pressed ;
i tristing innocenea e
v thee, Judas-like cavessed. |

se one, go ! thy yeipn is o'er,

are thine image haunts my brainj-.

rt is freo ! amd nevermore
ted 10 a'tyrant’s rejgn,

aeisco, Kb, 1_3, "1857.

- NeLug, -

RS NOTE ‘TIIE HOURS,

5 ave the dials -of the plain, |

rll'é_'_x_li}")ll ntain and tlie glen.
the-hour of the.day, by the
or the closing of their petals
ovols, R T
miorning -glory "—unwindin g
0 of day, and- then'a flower
wury till the lazy ¢ dissipa-
rer ” — from- ils. - rock-bound
ich, looks out upon the sun
verish noonday, -
a flower for ‘every hour, till
* o'clock™—a sleepy fellow,
villow, snuffs the evening air,
vakes—but his -toilet never
| cooling off Lis temples by
1 the'dew.

THE TIMBER WORM.

So too, at nighi—the sheen of hourly

“opening flowers, could Lhey be scen,
would point the passing hour—till the

« night-hlooming cereus *—and its near

~of 'kin, ushered in the gray of morn.

OUR MOUNTAIN HOME.
«Onee oro T breaths tho mountain air; once
more I tread my own trae hills " .

'ha noble Lell, who thus exclaimed as o’er

lis ransomed Switzerland, ‘from  Alpine

, heights:

Tn rapture gazed onee more npon his own

Treo land, felt no less proud than we who
dwell : ' :

"Amid the scones of this, our mountain home.

‘Tmmortal minds instructive bow to Him

Wiho thus in grandeur reared the giant pine,
That waves its coronal of fudeless green

‘0'er prowd Sicrra’s rockgirt sides.

. - The pure o
And sparkling mountain stream, that rnshes
o’ o seck
With deafening roar and rainhow spray, to
« Old occan’s heaving brenst,”” finds heve its
: souree ;) ¢ [dreams,
Wihere 1lope, the goddess of onr fondest
Yoints out the golden harvest sown o’er all
Tts vocky bed by Nature’s lavish hand.
Taternul snows and winter gales that erown
With wildest grandeur Tabie Rock, which

seems
To stand & gnardian angel, watching o’er

Phose lofty peaks that range along the east
» ] o n )

“And to imugination’s eye appear .
Like pillars” vast, from marble wrought, to
' prop

Tho broad blue vault of heaven up,  Sur-

ronnded thus

Ty Nature’s works, so wildly grand, the mind
In comemplation seeks 1o learn the cause
That first upheaved this mighty mass, and left

Tts” vageed form for Lime to smoothe,—t0

crown _
With evergreen the mountain’s hrow, and fit
Jror man o home, ‘

"The “Tirst Great Canse,” who spoko

Creation’s birth, whose mandate brought and
lrng |gems,

Along those glowing orbs which stud, like

Pl upper deep,” to Him alone tho praise

Belongs; His mighty hand has wronght the
clinnge

AWhich Seience tells, and made the seencs owr
home,

As health and plenty crown our labors here,

What more do wo require? ‘tis all we wish

Po know that friends surronnd to cheerus o,

Yes, even this would make our mountam
home L

A paradise, had it no other joys

1n store, L

~PHL TIMBER WORM.

This destructive animal, the Tered
of Linnwus, appears to-be above-all
human control.  Notwithstanding the
advance of science, providing abund-

| ant remedics for. almost every inseet

annoyance under’ the sun, it has yet 1o
combat with the wholesale ravages of
this timber pest. -~ 7 .
About fifty years. ago, Sir Everard
Home, an eminent English naturalist,
turned his attention to the Tercdines
navales, or Timber Sea Worms ; some
specimens were sent to him at London,
from the Sheerness Dock Yard, in Eng-
land alive § and’ they lived in salt wa-
ter three days after being brought to
his hand. -During this time he had a
good opportunity to watch their habits,
and has left 2 most interesting paper in
the Royal Society’s transactions respect-
ing them, - o o ’
- He observed that when the surface

of the wood, which they had riddled,

was examined in a good light, while
only an inch in the water, the animal
threw. ont sometimes one, sometimes
two small tubes.  When one only was
protruded, the other immediately fol-
lowed it. Onc was about three quar-
ters of un inch long, the other only half
{lint size. . When the longest was ex-
posed - to its {ull extent, there was a
{ringe on the inside of its external ori-
fice, of about twenty small tentacula, or
feclers, searcely visible lo the nuked
eye; these were never seen exeept in
that state, for when this tube was re-
tracted, or drawn back, the end was first
gathered in, and so on, until the whole
was completely inverted, and therefore
in a half protruded state its termina-
tion appenred to he quite blunt, with a
rounded cdge.
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These tubes, he ‘says, while playing
about'in the water, appeared at differ-
ent times to vary in their direction, hut
were always ‘conveniently distant from
ench.other. The largest was always
most ereet, and its orifice the widest,
the smaller was sometimes bent in or
on itself; with the point fouching the
wood. In one instance, where a small
inseet came across the larger, the point
of the smaller turned round and pushed
it off, and then returned to its. original
situation: . It wasremarkable, whenever
they were both- retracted, they always
were moved together. When the worm
was confined within. its tubercule, the
orifice was nol distinguished from the
wood. -The worm appeared commonly
to bore in the direction of the grain of
the wood, but- sometimes it would bore
across the grain to avoid the track .of
others in the same community. In
sqme instunces there was only a half
transparent, skin-like partition left as :
division from. its neighhor,

There are two species of this worm
The Zeredo navalis abounding for the
most part on the eastern shores of the
Atlantic, and the Zeredo giguntea found
on both shores- of the Pacific, and in
tropic latitudes of th: western Atlantic,
The latter pest favors our shores with
its visits, and while we are writing we
read of more than one house falling a
prey to its ravages on onr wharves.

Sir Everard IHome observed, with
reference to this animal's-food,-that,
“as the Teredo gigantea hores in mud,
on which it eannot be supposed to sub-
sist, or even to receive any part of its
nuiriment from it, it becomes a question

‘whether the smaller species, the naval-
lis, derives support from the wood it
destroys, or whether it is supplied from

the sea.” Ie supposed the latter, be-
cause having red blood, and perfect. or-
gans, they would require befter nour-
ishment than -the wood could aflord.
The aggregate of its shell and substance
taken together, he found in bulk, and
grealer in specific gravity than the
wood displaced from the hole, and there-
fore his conclusion must havebeen cor-
rect.  He found, also, that the animal
could he supported when detached from
the wood ; but suflicient time was not
given to this experiment to furnizh an-
other argument for his supposition.
The ravages of this creature, so appa-
rently insignificant, are most terrvible,
Almost all wooden structures, subjected
to the surface of sea water, are ruined
by it. The amazing rapidity of ils
growth, especially in temperate and hot
climates, and the wonderful cclerity of
its work, are hardly credible. The
master of one of H. B. M. dockyards,
exhibited a piece of deal, forty fect long
and cighteen inches thick, that in twen-
iy days was capuble of compression, al-
most by the thumb, in any part of it;
and it was so light as (o be capable of
being lilfted out of the water by two
men,  All kinds of wood, it is said, fall
aprey to i, but the hickory; and that,
perhaps, has not sufficiently been tested
to prove its exemption from its ravages,
In England, the. only method of pre-
serving timber immenrsed in sea water
is 1o cover all the part immersed with
short brond headed nails.  The action
of the sen water oxydizes the iron, form-
ing a thick coat, and this is said to be
superior to copper sheeting. A My,
Kyon, in 1832, patented in London his
remedy, which is performed by impreg-
nating timber, by means of foreing
pumps, with a solution of hi-chloride of
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mereury 3 but the expense of the pro-
cess, every timber being obliged to be
enclosed in shut up tanks, hinders.its
introdnetion on a large scale.. There s
no doubt of its cﬁuctmlly preventing

sublimate combining with the albamen
of tlic wood, resists the ordinary chem-
jeal changes of all vegelable maitter.
Cloride of zine, creosofe, and pyrolig-
nite of iron, have. been (ried, and in
some cases appear to have been emi-
inently successful.  Coal tar, not vege-
table tar, lias been found also a preser-
vative for many years; but.as coal is
with dilliculty separated from -its am-
monia, which has the effect of produc-
ing an immediate decay, its indiserimi-

Some of these, or other 1emcdu.s
must soon arrest the aftention of the
city holders of house property lying
contiguons to our wharves, or they will
some day find their property vanishing
hefore their eyes as dexterously as the
.pantomime lots before the magic touch
of the harlequin’s wand.

ADMr, Felton, in New York, we hear
is trying various e\pt_mmcnia with a
lime process, which he hopes will prove
successful. e bores the timber the
whole length with an’ inch auger, and
inserts unslacked lime, which is her-
metically sealed, leaving the fusion fa
commence on the first approach of the
animal {0 its deposit.  We confess we
are doubtful as to its effeets, but hope
our anticipations may be deceived. In
the meantime we deem it our duty pro-
phetieally to caution all poor chosers of
this property in the neighborhood of our

wharves ; for in less than two years
from the time we write, these invaders

- In concluding this article we errnest-
ly invite a. correspondence ﬁom our
scientific {riends on this mtcrestmrr sub-
ject, with the view of eliciting ‘some
method to cﬂeuually stop the progress

of this pest. The rats, thanks to the

ey, have had their quietus ; they have
heen industriously sapping the founda-

o long period, (our own domicil under-

went new soleing and heeling not many
days ngo;) surely there is to be found
also some sweets for these sweet ereat-
ares, to charmiaway these, uemnoua
holders of property, so.that we may

in our stores, without the hazard of a
tamble into the sea, unforewarned b}

n

an earthquake.

[In our Magnzine for April, we shall have
an interesting avticle on the Tivnur Wonrm
or Canrronyia, with an engraving.—1n.]

* WRITE SOON,
Long parting flom tho hearts we lm'c,
Will shndow o’er the br jehitest facoy
~And happy they who pave and prove
 Afiection changes not with pl we.

A sad farewell is warnily dea

But something deaver may lm fonnd
To dwell on lips that are sincere,

And lurk in bosoms closely 1)0un<1

"The pressing hand, the steadfust sigh,

And hoth less eamest than the hoon,
Which, fervently, the last fond sigh,

Bu'h in the hopeful words “ Writesoon !”

-~ Write soon ! v oh, sweetrequest of trutl!
low teaderly its aceents come !
We heard i irst in early yonth,
When mothers watehed our leaving homo.

We part, but_envry on our way,
Some loved ond’s plaintive spirit-tane,
That ns wo wander seems 1o sny,

“« Aflection lives on fuith; write soon?”
Eliza Cook,

;\'yill constitute their only inhabifants.

talented inventor of the phosphoric hon- -

{ions of onr houses with their teeth, for - o

rest sceure. in our beds, and onr wares”
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]»ISI- DA]\LY

1o who would thnfty l)o, .
Would do well, to rise at three,
Wiho would have & thrifty stove,
Shiould cver rise at healtly four,
“He who would aim always to thrive,
Should stirving he at early five.
“Who would ]ns (l.ul_) business h\,
" Shonld never Inter rise than six.
- But he who has already thriv! m,.
May lis sloch indulge till sev’n.
Wiho live for splcndor and for state,
Selfanthorized, may lie till u-Tht. ]
The drunken sot with yester’s wine,
. Can never rise hefore ’ l]" nine.
But only sickness and old men
Are pll\ll(.‘"(.d to lie till ten,
- Tle who is later than this eall,
_ T'were better not to rise at ull
- arc favorite old Runie adages, which
recall: the: rhymes in use, as we have
scen them, in the old English print of
Queen Elizabell’s time, That queen,
it is rceorded of her, till - the day- of
her death, in health or sickness, never
indulged herself in Dbed till seven
o'clock 5 at that houry she and her
maids of honor had breakfusted, (a
quart of good ale forming onc of the
components,) and were parading ye
royale groundes at owr Hampton Court.
Judging from the regal slippers that
we have seen in the Fitzwillinm muse-
um in the English Cambridge Univer-
sity, she must have been almost gigan-
tic in size, like unto her royal father,
‘of queen killing memory.  Ilis jave-
lin, we. have also seen in the Tower of
London, ns well as his sword, and the
armor he wore, when a prince. We
will venture to say, that fow men of
the present day could shoulder the fivst,
wield the seeond, or bear long the
weight of the third article.  How far
the degeneracy of the Saxon race may
be owing to the substitution of ten, cof-
fee, &e., &e., and the practice of smok-
ing and cmuslu.c.mng the Indian weed, |y
~—luxuries unknown in those times,—

we leave {o every one’s reason to de-

termine for himself. ‘The effect of the
former beverages on the human-con:
stitution may De scen in that slivivelled-
up, puny, sallow cheeked - race, the
Chinese; and the latter practice, to
the: dwarfish and stunted appearance of
those nations where the laLlu' prcdoml-
nates to wny excess.

AN ATFTERNOON IN A" BACHELOR S
-SANCTUM,

BY MARY MORRIS KIRKE. -

Ro'ulu' it matiered nothow I gained

aceess 10 th.ll room; suflice it (o say,
that I was there on an afternocon as

bright and glorions as ever smiled upon -

our carth.

T waus there alone, with no culmd
disturh my meditations, save the quu,L
ticking of the little French cloek upon
the munl]e, or the aceasional movement
of a great shagey dog, that lay streteh-
ed Ll/,lly upon the hearth,y as he.opened
his keen eyes for a moment, to gnze
wonderingly at the new occupant of the
huge arm - chair by the fire.

Plolmblv the animal had never he-
fore beheld a feminine face resting
against the erimson enshions, where a
maulv head was wont to recline 5 and it

might have been a nystery to his dog- .

elnp why the familiar dressing gown
and cap of his master, was 1epl e by
the full flow of n Indy’s dress; butas I
said before, it, matters not how it all
came |h0nt—th('r(, I was, comfortubly
ensconced in the .shdtm'uw' arms of that
great ehairy with my fiiet, resting” upon
a little mnlnoulmul oltoman, one-hand
upon a table covered with hooks, pa-
pers, ete, which was deawn up bv(orc
the fire, and the other holding o littlo
hox of exquisite \\'mlunumlnp, the con-
tents of which were as yet unrevealed.

But my thoughts were not upon this;
my eyes were wandering [rom one ob-
Ject fo anather, within tha, cozy room,

{rom the pictures on the walls to (he .

pattern of the carpet upon the floor

g g o T,
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RNOON'IN'A” BACHELOW'S
: ;"-..SA,NC"_PUI\'[,-;!_ _ y LOR'S

MARY MORRIS KIRKE, :
it mattered not how T gained
it room ;- suflice it (o’ say,
§' there “on: an afternoon’ as
glorious us eversimiled upon

ere lone, with no sonnd to
' meditations, save the quiet
the little French clock  upon
» or the oecasional movement
shaggy-dog, that lay stretch-
pon.the hearth, as lic opened
jyes, for a moment, to gnze
Y at the-niew oceupant of the
hair by the fire. '
 thé animal had never be-
d-a' feminine - face. resting
erimson _cushiong, where a
1 was wont to recline ; and it
been a mystery to his'dog-
he’ familiar dressing go“%
Is master, was replaced by
of w-lady’s dvess 5 butas
It, matters not how it all
—there I was, comfortably
n the sheltering armis of that
with. my feet resting upon
roidered ottoman, one hand
e covered with books, pa-
hich was dvawn up before
1 the other holding a little
tsite workmanship, the con-
el were-as yet unrevealed,
houghts were not upon this ;
e wandering from one ob-
hery within that cozy room,
stares-on the walls to the
he earpet’ upon the floor.

clusively to the reading, writing, cigar
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Tvery article came in for t share of
obscrvation. R -
" Tor-a moment, the thought that I
was actually in this room, devoted ex-

smoking habits of a fastidious old bach-
clor, sturtled me 3 and Thalf arose from
the chair as an intruder—that chair. so
saered to “reveries ” and—dozing ! I
certainly felt that it was a piece of great
presumption_ in- thus approprinting the
apartinent {o myself; bat o glance at

the opposing expression of o puir of
dark eyes looking down upon me {romn
(he canvas dircetly opposite, quite reas-
cured me; and I nestled down again
among the yielding cushions.

Now, after a few mements of quiet

thought, I venture to turn the key of
the little box in my hand, stealing an-
other glance at the dark eyes hefore mey
to gather courage 1o ruise the cover.
They still smile encouragingly, and 1
take up a package of tiny noles, which
is the first thing that meets my. eye
upon raising the lid. 1 remove the
silken thread that confines them, and
open the first that ny hand touches. 1t
is addressed in a lady’s delieate chivo-
graphy, to a name very familiar. It is.
merely an acknowledginent of the re-
ception of a volume of poems, and &

delieately expressed wish that the ac--

quaintanee thus pleasantly hegun may
ve continued.  Then follows several
more from the same hand.  Graduatly
lie tone grows more warm and tender,
until the whole soul of the writer seems
(o flow with the outgushing of love,
gtrong and earnest, A pure, confiding
gpirit breathes tln-uughmnl llfc whole—
perfect trust,joyful anticipation.

Now I open the restof this package,
dated some weeks later

« Well, }l——, you have spoken it!
so cchoes buck my heavi—furewell !

and -farewell! May God Dless you, B
- Jo——, though I feel that you have

quenched {rom nfy life every ray of
hope and happiness. _

&1 know not what the cause may be,
but I feelit, oh? so fully and bitterly—
you love e no longer!

-« A thought comesup that you never

loved me—but what matters 167 1 can

live on ns many have lived before me,
passively receiving what life may have:
to give; even though the bright sun-
light is forever extinguished—I . can
still live! s

& Again, E——, may Heaven Dless
you. This is my prayer, cven 1o the end.

. . - Saman TV
~Tlean back in my seat, still holding
the nole” open before me.  Thoughts,
strange and Dbewildering, are rushing
through my mind. A new light, or
rather a darkness made visible, is steal-
ing into my brain—Dbut 1 pause not. 1o
think, and soon another note, sealed,
and directed to the same name,is inmy
hand. As I romove the envelope, a
ving falls into my lap {from a folded pa-
per, upon which is traced in a bold,
{rce, and almost maseuline hand—

“ A perjured gift is valucless.

s Ina Nonrox.”

Now, a soft silken ringlet meets my
eye. This has nothing explanatory at-
tached.  Imagination fills out the story
ot its original resting place, above
fuir, white brow, {rom ‘whence it was
severed to whisper young love’s. timid
confession to one who soon forgot the
gilt—but this is only fancy. -

. A miniature is in my hand. I pause
méury moments e’er 1 open it. Strange,
wild thoughts are rushing tumultuously
through my soul. A tide of indignant
fecling tlushes my brow, and erimsons .
my cheek. Shall Iexplore yel further, .
and learn still more of his fickleness, his
heartless perjury? Do I not know
enough, aye, too much alrendy 7 Will
not the knowledge gained embitter the
whole current of Tife?  Is it not, even
now, turning the sweet waters of trust-
ing, happy love, into scorn, contempt,
and hate?

But I will search still further! I
will know the whole ! " T will drain the
cap, even 1o the very dregs, though I
drink to misery and-despair!

My hands tremble, my breath comes
qllic‘k and gaspingly, as I open’the
minature.
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© . Ohlihe bewildering beanty of those

'e)'cs#tl:ml'lé; deep, love-lit eyes ! Theve
is a strange fhascination in their gaze.
© T ¢lose my own to shut out the pene-
prating glance, but T sce it still,
- Upon that clear, white forchead, Tn-
tellect has seb her signet ; around those
Deaatiful lips, asmile, full of passionate
love, is lingering,—and the rich glow
apon the lully pound check, rivals the
tint of -carth's fairest flowers.

“Yet there is a strange expression
about the eyes, that startles, while it
faseinites me.  What does it mean?
Oh'! here is a little folded paper—I
know that hand-wriling; many a time
has it cansed my heart to thritl with
raptare., T read —“Revenge! oh !
“;there’is music :in the sonnd ! let me

“aghin repeat -it=—revenge!  And have

T ot had mirie? Let this pictore’tell
Tow fully and pertectly. “EHis wife —
his idol! into whose fair hands he
placed his every hope of earthly hap-
piness, loves him no longer! Upon me,
the wronged of other days, is that love
“bestowed. Ayhand has struck the blow
which-deprives him of peace and hap-
piness, forever 5 and now the.relentless
spirit of revenge can rest!  Retribu-
tion has at last overtaken, one at least,
of those who made me what I am.*

«True, the game was long, and difli~
cult, but it has been played out, and—

falling from my eyes upon the picture

of the heautilnl, cwring wife. Who
was she? and where is she now?. I
cannot know—ihisisalll ~ ,
" A dark shadow scems to pervade
(e room=-dense and oppressive.
rise and go to the window ; the sun is
still shining brilliantly, butto my heart,
comes not aray. ‘I throw upthe sash,
push back the haiv from my forehead
—its weight seems erushing my very
brain.  The cool air fans my check re-
freshingly, and cools my burning brow.
T look ai the clear blue sky ; at the joy-
ously dancing liltle stream beneath ;
at the brilliant hues of autumn folinge ;
at the troops of children, just eseaped
from the restraints of the school-room ;
they areshouting in glee—happy, hap-
py childhood! revel, as in the bright
morning of existence; the sweel roses
of Jife’s happy morn, while yet the
thorns lie hidden,” Once,ah! it scems
now o Jong ago, T too was n child—but
now the weight of years of sorrow
seems pressing upon my heart.

T cannot bear the bright glare of the
sunlight;and folding the heavy curtaing
half over the window, to soften the
light, T again take my place at the
table, for my task is not yet accom-
plished. '

T shudder as I look at the little cas-
ket, A deadly serpent seems coiling

I have won! _
«Did he think T would forget ? Nev-
er! '
- T knew where his happiness resied ;
~: Tmarked where every hope was stak-
“ad,  But enongh-—he knows alll Let
him sufler on let him grope abont in
“the thick darkness, vainly trying lo
cateh one gleam of light! T exult in

his misery !” : '
A cold shundder mns throngh my
veing, and my heart scems turning to
stonc. , : T
Oh, man! oh; evil human nature !—
wilt thon ever “spread desolation ‘and
yuin over the’ fair” world 2 Will the

reign of sin never cease?

- My head is bowed in an agony of

there. With averted eyes, and cold,
frembling fingers, T push it {rom me,
concealing it beneath’ some papers.
For a Jong time I sit thinking—oh!
so bitterly thinking of the revelations
of the last hour. But I arvouse my-
self, and take from the table a manu-
seript, which bears the marks of time
and usc. S

manly hand, that has o often brought
joy and happiness to me—will it ever
again P Ifcel that to me, this mann-
seript will prove the hook of fate!

light and hope once more, or will it
sink me yet deeper in despaiar?  Let
me hasten to know :—

~ariefy and shame.” - Blinding tears ave

“June, 18—, This duy T bid fare-
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well to home, and friends! I go, but
wheie ?- T knoiv not, I care not. Reck-
less, nimless, what care I where the
tide of life may take me?-" .« -~

« Iere I cast myself upon its swelling
current.  Bear me ‘on, on, I reck not

" where ; upon rocks, beneath the hoiling
surges at ~their base, or- let me be.
tossed ‘upon the. heaving wives—it

matters’ not. My bark is upon the
dcep seq, withoutsail, chart, or compass,
wholly at the merey of wind and wave !

But I am free! free as air! and reck-
less s free! ~ I care not what circum-

stances may ‘arise, or what may befnll
me.  Welcome excitement! Welcome
danger! Welcome the giddy whirl of
life’s gayest scenes! Welcome any-
thing that will drive away thought! I
will not thinke ! The future—what care
1 what it brings ¥’ ' :
Thisis the heginning of the strange
journali Then follows a long sucees-
sion of wanderings in diflerent parts of
the carth.  Upon the” burning deserts
of Arabin; aunid the snow-clad hills of
the frozen North; through the orange
groves of the “sumny south;” in the
swoeet vales of Switzerland, and luxuri-

~ ous Italy, the restless foot of the wander-

er trod; reckless, aimless and wretcehed.
Sometimes, long intervals of wecks and
months occur, without a word in the
journal; again the events of each day
are carefully noted down i—

1 have seen the wenk, silly, but.

beantiful ereature, once more; and for
the lasttime.  Were it possible for such
as I to regret, T might perhaps grieve
that one so'lovely should so foolishly
throw away her heart—heart ? pshaw!
a word for sentimentalists and fools!
What has this cold world to do with
warm hearts? Ah!foomuch! it crosh-
es from them every high and holy im-
pulse; chills every gushing affection ;
turns the sweet fountains of love into
gall and wormwood. Love! afable of
the false enchantress TTope, (o lure her
viefims on to despair; the stern hand
of Reality soon tears aside the illusive
veil—the dream past, forever gone!
Yelitis a sweel, sweet, drenm,  Long
]

yoars ago [ felt the power of that delu-.
sive dream, - Did Ireally love ? Al
Tenelte ! you can best answer that ques-
tion; you best know whether this icy.
block of marble ever containeda pure
fountainof affection ; you bestknow. why
the blight fell so early upon iy soul;
you best know why the bright sunlight
Was so suddenly shut off - from my life’
path—pshaiv | why do T yield to - this”
influence—away ! I will not so far for-,
get what Tam !+ The memiories of the
past shall not arise now to thwart me’
in my purpose. I will carry out’ what
1 have planned! No weak softening’
of the marble heart; no girlish' tears—
no relenting ! Why should ot 1 be like,
the rest of this false world? T will/: :
I will testto the utmost extent the pow--
er I possess, and amuse myself while'T:

1 may.  ¢Treesistibly attracted’—yes,

that was what she said—docs she then
acknowledge the influence ? Let ler
tuke the consequences ! Let the silly
moth flutter on while its wings are un-
burned, and then let it fall and die! the
flame will burn on as hrightly as ever,
unheeding the death throes of the self-
sacrificed vietim, o
-« Beautiful T know she is; beautiful
as an-ouri. T love to look upon the
fair check ; marvelously lovely is the
glow that heightens there as I whisper
praises of its-beauty ; gloviously light’
are those eyes, growing darker, deeper,’
brighter, as I gaze into-their liquid ‘
depths,  Tlove to listen to the softtones -
of lier voice as she breathes my name,” " -
or when the gentle sigh comes trem-
bling through the full rosy lips—itis’
for me that sigh is Lreathed. '
“The timid elasp of that little hand
on mine is pleasant, but I have lingered
here too long—Ilet me see, two months
have passed—can it be possible? Well,’
so much'more of life is gone ; another”
hour in its fitful day is past; but even
this ‘Juxurions dream is getting stale
like all of life’s pleasures—to-morrow
I go again. "Tis better not to sce the
fair creature before leaving; doubtless
tears will dim the brightness of her cyes
for a while, and then some new love




B oy

el SoiAea

22 € s

L e

s

o e e e s A RN T S

e,

418 . [UTCHINGS' CALIFORNIA MAGAZINE.

willsparkle there again—but do I really
belicve this?  Well, what matters it, I
have no heart to give, and. the sooner
she fwakes from the dream the better..
"The lesson must be learned, and why
may I not be the teacher "

1 clatch the manuseript convulsively
in my.hand, while words of bitter rc-
proach rise to my lips. Oh! man!
man ! created in the glorious image of
God ; endowed with intelleet but little
lower than the angels heir to an im-
mortal inheritance ; capable of such
high and holy aspirations and attain-
ments, yet fallen, oh! how low!. Grov-
elling in - the dust of carth 3 marring
with the dark stains of sinful passions,
the spirit’s purity ; perverting thy lofty
God-given powers ; trampling beneath
thy releniless foot the fairest gift heaven
lias bestowed upon thee, when, oh!
when shall thy evil reign. cease ?—but
I forbear. .

Now comes n gleam of sunshine to
the dark picture.  There is a glimmer
of that heaven lighted lamp which i3
never entively quenched within the
brenst of any man ; it still burns though
dimly, and the feeble rays seem almost
extinguished by the weight of surround-
ing evil, yct the vital spark remains, to
lighten occasionally the darkness of
sin’s night.  Tears of joy fill my cyes
“as T read this paragraph. It is written
at seat -

« What means this sirange influence?
this unusual melting of the heart, this
awnkening of feclings long buried? As
I sit here in the hush of night, looking
into- the deep blue sky, or the broad
expanse of waters beneath, where the
glittering starsare so faithfully mirrored,
with no sound to break the deep silence,
holy influences seem {o be around me;
pure spirits are hovering over me, shed-
ding from their radiant wings a light, so
heavenly and clear that it penetrates
my very soul, and oh! how I shudder
and turn sick at the scene there reveal-
ed. T cannot bid this strange feeling

depart—what does it mean? ¢ Lead us
not into temptation, but deliver us from

darling boy from falling into temptation.
Keep him, oh! keep him ¢unspotted
from the. world ! - Oh!, that, voice!
that genily hreathing prayer! DMother,
Mother! thy sainted presence is with
me at this hour, Oh ! bless this wretch-.
ed, miserable heart again. Mother !
long months have passed since that. hal-
lowed name fell from my lips, but fo-
night it lingers therc like heavenly
music; again those Joving. eyes: arc
bending over mej that gentle hand is
pressed onee more in blessifig upon 1y
head. T start to clasp the loved form.
to my breast, but the vision flies, and—
I am alone! Alone! ¢hill and eold in
all its’ bitterness that word now fulls
npon my heart, morc desolate, more -
lonely than over. Alone! inall God’s
universe, there lives not a single friend
for me. Oh! for the love of one true,
constant heart!  Iknow I do not de-
sorve such aboon, 1 am more false
than those T mostcondemn.  Yet, me-
thinks, had there heen one to extend the
true, honest hand of triendship, and en-.
courngement, I might bave been—but
Twill not look at what ‘might have been.’

“«T am weary, weary of this carthly
wandering!  Oh ! life, cease thy false
dream! Let me rest in eternal sleep !
let me die now, before another day
shall dawn; to me it will bring not a
ray of light. Ixistence has become a
purden—why should I still bear it ?
One plunge—a struggle or two,—and
then the aching heart will be at rest;
the blue waves will flow gently over
the silent form, so swectly sleeping
within their embrace.  Some irresisti-
ble power holds me back—well be it
so! the burden of life must be borne
a while longer—Ilook again to the cold
world, where there is no truth, no
peace, no happiness ! Human friend-
ship is but an idle tale, often . told, but
never realized. - Yet there must be
some faithful ones—but not for me!
not for me l—aione ! alone !” _

Mours pass unheeded Dby, as page
after page of this strange history is
eagerly devoured.

eyil?  Oh! Lord all-merciful, keep my
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ened within my mind as I read. Now,

scorn and indignation at the treachery
revealed ;- now, tears of * pity for the
wretched, suffering, though deeply sin-

ning heart, thus  laid ‘exposed to-my-

view, and a yearning “desire to speak
words of peace and comfort to the tem-
pest tossed soul 3 now a feeling of ut-
ter hopelessnes, takes possession of me.
Whore now is that glorious ideal, he-
fore which my sotl las so long bowed
in adoration?  Where now-is that be-
injg; endowed with more .than mortal
excellenceyso long worshipped by me ?
Oh'! it is a bitter, bitter thing, to learn
that % the shrine which had our soul’s
devation, is that of a false deity.” A
broken. idol, a crumbling ruin, where
late stood o fair temple, perfect in all
its prrts; is all that now remains fo me.
Bue I have wept until the fears re-
fuse to flow. The tempest has spent
its fury, and now [ ¢an look more calm-
ly atthe still leaving billows.- '
The decpening twilight is throwing
dark shadows into the room, shrouding
in deep gloom every object 5 the fire
Durns faintly in the grate, and the clock
continues its- measured - ticking, but
seems to have beeoine more loud and

ing unensily about the room, keeping
up o low. whining, as i he, too, felt
the oppressive influence of' the hour,
Qceasionally he stops o gaze with a
sort of mate inquiry: ut my troubled
face. I lay my hand gently upon his
head, and veceive his caress in return,
The fading light from the curtained
window, falls upon the portraity which,
in. the dim, indistinet rays, seem to as-
sume o softened, melancholy —expres-
sion; the eyes look mournfully down
upon-me, and a sadness seems resting
upon the lips,  As [ guze at the pic-
ture, thonghts, gentle, and forgiving are
crowding my mind. My cood angelis
at my side, pleading carnestly for the
crring one. - e

I Listen to that heavenly -voice, I
heed “ the plea: - I feel that into my

to lead that unhappy, penitent wander=
er, back to the path of truth, and peace.
God grant that- I may not betray 'the
trast! I kneel, with -heart’ and. soul
ascending in.prayer to Heaven, that I
may indced’ be, the means, of bringing
the prodigal back tohis Father’s house.
As T pray, my soul is lifted from carth,
and 1 scem to stand in:the presence of
the Infinite; a heavenly Drightness is
all avound mé, and in that light, I feel
for the first time, that T have been ren-
dering to the- creature the homage .
due to the Creator alone, and :that this
lesson lins been sent. to raise my aflec-
tions to the - only object worthy of su-
preme love.” And from my inmost soul,
1 render thanks: to “ Him_ who doeth.
all things ‘well,” for the lesson. -t

I am conscious of &’ door-opening ;
I hear o footstep approacling, 'and in
another moment a manly form is kneel-
ing, beside me, a proud head is'bowed
low, and burning tears are falling, upon
my forchead, and a voice tremulous
with emotion, asks, ¢ Myra, am I for-
given ?” S

In a moment, my arms are . around
his neck—words are useless {from me.

The ¢ God bless you, my own guar-
dian angel!”  And that solemn oath,
taken there, “before “high heaven, and
before the God, who in merey las suf-
fered me to live to see this hour, Iwill
devote, from this time henceforth, and
forever, life, time, talents, all, every-
thing, to His service,—was more than
enough to vepay me for all the anguish
1 had suffered. And if tears of heart-
(elt repentance, and years of - striving:
{or a better purpose, with a humble re- -
liance upon the blood of our Great -
Redeemer, can atone for years of crime
and sin, T know that vow will e faith-
{ully kept.- - ' ‘

An hour later, and T was his wife. -

A wroNg—asclfish, personal wrong,
inflicted upon any human being, will

sooncr or later meet with its merited

punishment—cven though that. wrong -

holy trust. T feel that my mission 18

‘may be deeply repented of:
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wind, and the hushed wail of nature in | say, come, I will take thee quickly to th‘el,bm Eh o
her sleep were gone, .- God's” sun was | your glorious const, away over the dark : 'blO(?}lvlh At
upi God's glorions sun with bright | sen, to a'land of hope and joy. You 'm“%\’fﬁ] en.o]nt':
_rays {lashing . over the world—Ilenping | must recollect this, and it'in these Dlack ' l(ier','};f 1
over continent and occan, land and sea, | hours 1o you, a light ahead appeared, - o ;‘g'w
mountain, plain and glen ; and over our | you will then nnderstand, the elasticity gﬁf:};‘:}t}t‘i;;lg:
the schooner, L
ments—for wt
this, . In.the
these letters:

beaatiful bay, it poured a flood of golden | of frame and spirit which T felt, on that .
liglit, which peered beneatli the curtains | eventful morn, to me,—as with a-half
of my tent, and waked me from a dream, | musing, yet.brisk step, I made my way
of a great battle-ficld, on which the hot | 1o the quarter of the city where Harold’s N
sun was pouring “down with a lieree | office was situated.
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.. He was there before me; and receiv-!
ed me, with a kind gentleness of man-
ner, which won my esteem.at once.’
For some hours he sat beside . me and
explained my duties,  Well, months
rolled on and T.was engaged, day-afier,
day, and’ often, night atter night, in
«copying and making duplicates of a
correspondence in cipher, which -ex-
tended to many u land ; and. T was cn-
gaged in ascheme so glorious, that even
now, years past, it makes my blood boil
exultant. . o : : .
And Harold was the master spirit,
and worked: with a giant energyyin the
new mission of his life. . T watcled hime

“often then, and in my admiration for
his genius, aud the height of his aspir- |-

ing, I felt my soul knit to his with a tie
‘which death alone could sander.: .
. The % Galtschut,” was returned and
Tie wiis with me reading letter after let-
ter, of some hundreds he received. I
could see the smile of triumph on his
face, as he threw-one he had opened to
me, in which was a sealed parchment
deed. T looked at it, and my: brow

fushed. with heat, for T saw my own:

name. [ read on, breathless and stavt-
ed to my. feet, excluiming, Harvold, I
thank thee. o o
I was appointed a Colonel of Caval-
ry, by the Conneil of Twelve, who
managed the government of the work
we had engaged in. o ‘
"« Oh! now I am happy,” exclaimed
Iavold, “ my hour of triumph is ap-
proaching, and you, my friend, will see
me in another ficld than this; and we
will both write our names on the pages
of the future, as the founders of an en-
lightened, free, and glorious Republic;
the builders of n great State, from the
broken fragments and ruins ofun old
and fallen one. -
«\eetmehere to-night,”he continued,
«and I will give you further insight into
our matters and introduce you tosix of
our companions, who have come up in
the schooner, to make the finul arrange-
ments—for we leave in four days from
this. In.the mean time you can read
{hese letters and study. those. charts.”

And as hé left: he pointed to'w pilesof

them, which were unloosed.from their

fastenings and -lay upon the. table. : I
sat down to study, and'now. for the:fivst
time: I understood the: gigantic scheme
we -were to be the actors in. -~ Mexico
was lo be revolutionized - and- wrested
from the indolent race who, sunk in
ignorance and slavish superstition, had
forfeited their title to a nation’s. rights
and T felt as if God. had : made’ us in-
struments to-work out his high behests.

As I quickly glanced over* the well'laid.
plans, the deep reasons; and the evident

close.weighing of every contingency, I
could sce that. master minds were: at
work as our assistants, ool s
Havold’s chief mission in. Californin
had been to procire arms and ammuni-
tion, of which :he had-precured many
eargoes and, as:yet, had not attracted
the attention of the aunthorities, here or
in Mexico, =+ o ziapie
Some fifty gentlemén, in-thé. old
Stales and Kurope, well  versed in the
strategy of war, had pledged themselves
to land each a hundred men,.well dvill-
ed and trained, at o given point, within
a certain time, and Harold -was to be
their chief—the rest was-with the future
and-the gods of war. —© . - T
You know- me, old friend, how exci-
table T am, and you can well -imagine
how I was carried away with enthusi-
astic ardor as Ircad onyfor I beheld
fame, fortnne, honor, before- me, and
the joy of returning home crowned with
{he laurels of our triumph.. And inmy
dear home-I:wonld be surrounded: by
old friends fo welcome back the wealthy
soldier, around whose brow were twin-
ed the: prond wreath of true nobility,
won on the battle-field, amid the rolling
war-cloud, the path of blood, the ery of
death, the charge, the fight, the glori-
ous shout of victory.
Did I forget Lavinia, the idolized—in
that honv of fervid hope? - -True, the
frumpet call, the cannon’s peal the rush
of the bursting shell, the high toned
word of command, and the prond neigh
of the. war-steed, were ringing in'my

mental ear, shuttinyg out the memory of -
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adored, was with me once again, living
in my heart.and imagination. Her fair
ams were circling round my neek and
she was whispering sweet welcome 1o
the wanderer, returned to claim her as
his own, never. more to be parted on.
this side the grave—to be his pride, his
hope, his joy, his morning star; glane-
ing bright beams and granting all their
light to him in. token of sweet love.
Tor this had he crossed the boisterous
ocean, for this had he toiled in unknown
lands beneath the fiery. sun, for this had
he braved death in a hundred forms—
and back again—Dback again—soul was
knit to soul. . . o

~."The night was with us ouce again—
{he sun was. gone and all his glad light
which had given youth and fresh heat
to the earth, which had kissed the flow-
er into life and beauty, and from his
warm and wanton glances blushed their”
bright tints with the hnes of his glow-
ing light. Tor it was darkness now,
all eovered with the black canopy and
mystery of the night.” -

So with the life of man—it is sun-

shine, shade, and night—joy and sor-
row in their turns—ihough some have
joy which hath no night, and some have
sorrow which hath no day.
~ The.Conspirators were met. © Light
of us in Harold’s room, and he looked
in his office as President, well worthy
of the post; and from his lncid expla-
nations and clear instructions, we were
filled with a certainty of success which
gave us confidence and hope.
" He finished, and then he placed be-
fore us, the articles of our compact,
and rend them with his deep toned
voice, whieh fell upon our ear like the
solemn words of a pricst, before the
altar. . ‘

And then came.the oatl, and we all
stood upon our feet, and extending Loth
arms above our heads, we, looking at
each other, heard the words i—

“To this T swear and pledge my
honory and bind myself 1o hold sacred
by my hopes here and hereafter. And

work is completed, that' every angry
focling, that any cause for quarrel, that
any feeling of revenge,no matler what
the oceasion, towards any: membér-of

this confederation, will be overlooked—

and-no account be 1#equired ~—to this-
I pledge my sacred honor” o
So ended our meeting, and we sepa-
raled,
- And when in the silent hours of
night, I thought over our instructions
and our oath, I felt- I was pledged to
the work—come weal or woe, and it
wais now cither the night or the morn-
ing of my life. T tossed in my bed,
fevered for hours,—I1 could not sleep

‘that- night, for my brain was full of

strange fantasies,—and again and again
there came, half waking: dreams of
horror, which chilled me to the heart.
Once I thought that my own hand, was
held up before me, and it was while as
marble, with the blue veins traced dis-
tinetly in every branch — suddenly
there came upon “its palm,” a spot, a
yound davk spot of blood, which grew
hroader in its circle till the whole hand
was covered, and, oh God! drops of
the deep evimson fell from it. 1 fried
to stop the flow—T tried to wash the
stain away, in vain, for cach drop as it
fell, flew into Harold’s face, and his
eye was turmed upon me with a look of
powerful melancholy, so intense, so
searching, that I awoke to find myself
trembling with the very -ague of fear.
Right gladly T left the honse—and soon
I was standing on a rugged, rocky
point whieh juts info the Bay, with the
sea-breeze fanning my brow, amid the
silvered halo of the bright, the beauti-
ful, the glorious full orbed moon.

I cannot tell how long 1 stood, wateh-
ing the little waves, leaping to embrace
the bright beams in their arms—und to
kiss the reflected stars, that scemed to
leap away and dally with their love.
I think it must have been for a long
time, for my heart was communing with
itselfy and hurrying over the past with
strides which took in days and months,
and years upon years. And as my
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dered over the heavens, they looked in-
to the west, and I knew that' my heart
was looking ‘up with them at one star

‘which ruled” my destiny. " T was think-
ing then of one I loved, and waiting a

glorions future for us—when .sudd(,nly
there - broke upon my ear, a'voice in
words of - terrible agony:. ¢ Lavinia,
Lavinia, forgive me, forgive me, oh
Lavinia” ‘
I started as if a bullet had struck
me in a vital part, and' T reeled with
the blow. Tt was but an instant, for I

©saw 4 man hm'x'ynw down the steep

cliff. - Mydly I followed with a speed
which hurled me from my feet, down

‘over the bank, and I fell and Jolled

bruised and l)le(,dmrr, for some (hsnmce,
stunned and mscnsﬂ;]e. - When I came

to'my senses, I was in Harold’s arms.
e was leaning over me with the fond

aflection of u br other, and bathing my
brow and face with water, and beaeech-
ing me to come to myself again. Sick

- and-helpless I arose, with a dreamy,

misty, indistinet idea that something
had happened which needed L\plana-
tion. Gladly I leaned upon his strong
arm, and was soon in my concly and
ere long T was asleep, and I knew that
my friend kept watch—that his hand
had smoothed my pillow, and his kind
words soothed my fevered brain,

TIE REALIZATION OF MY CON-
CEPTIONS.

No. 111,

It is Spring aguin.  Dright rays
come and linger on the scene all the
day long; the gentle breeze, laden with
its gifts of balm, goes sighing among
the fresh green leaves ; the wild flow-
ers are springing forth on every plain
and hill side; and the birds make the

air resound, all day long, with their

checrful strains, Even after onr slight
winter, this season comes like the most
welcome of old friends, and its vilal
gush of rrl.u]nus seems even to influ-
ence oursc]vw, for the sluggish blood,
that winter has nearly comealcd, goes
yushing through our veins, rennimating

the sleepmrr spirit ¢ of j Joy within'us. As
we lie listlessly uponi/ the . ground, and
look upon the fresh'and bloomm scene,
and it recalls Spring pqst as we live
through all the events again that' have
beeome hallowed by the chcnshmrr care
of memory, what a feeling of tender

‘'sadness awakens in"our br easts, o re-

gret so pure and sweet that we love to
dwell npon it, "And as our thonghts
glide back-on the lovely dl:lnncc of
years, to the Springs of “our  youthful
days, to what an exquisite grief does
this fecling deepen.  The holy maze of
yonth, that memory clothes perpefually
with Spring. Time has leveled down, or
tinted with charming hues, all the little
asperities we kiiew when we dwelt in

it; and as we gaze back on its flowers,

115 birds, its fi elds ‘which never fadc,
never change, never feel the' chilling
blasts that sweep all other times of ]1{e,
we look upon it as upon’n heautiful
Eden, from whl(,h we lmve been cruc]ly
dl‘l\'(.ll. '

Such have heen some of my thoughts
during the bright Spring days, and !
have ranged the hills with them for my
companions, until, in the overflow of my
buoyant spirits, 1 have forgotten the
world, except as it was in my careless
boyhood. There has been one great

drawback on my' joyousness. ]_t has
‘become perceptible that Ben is failing

very fast. - He only walks within' a
short distance of the house; but even
that wearies him a great deal. e
growsy if it be possible + for one so gentle
.111'0‘1dy as he is, to do so, more thought-
ful, patient, and mild, every day; :md
in his kind care for Chm'ley and me,
appears the most checrfu] pcr'onm our
cabin,

"DESERTED CABINS,

Wihat is the feeling with which we
always regard the heroic deeds of the
great demi-gods of story ?

Is it not oncin which awe and cold
admiration, cmotions alinost for cign to
our natures, are mixed ? It cu‘tum]y
is with me. On the contr vy when we
hear of the noble nction of sone ub-
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scure persons like ourselves; whose sta-
tion. and sentinientsare -similar to our
‘own, it clicits for him the gush of sym-
‘pathy, the earnest gratitude and.warm

“affection of our hearts. It is the same.
‘when we gaze on.ruins. When we be-.

o .
hold .the remains .of great cities, and
‘mighty nations, the same vagne fecling
of awe and. cold sorrow presses us. But
when we. look upon the desolate hearth
of some humble dwelling, the scene of

. homely life, the tenderest ‘emotions of
“heartfelt interest and sadness are awak-

~ened. . e o

" The life of the California. Miner,
-makes this last deseription of ruins.very
‘numerous. Almost as restless in their
mode of life as the Arabs, to-day you
see their tented- roofs forming a part of
‘some_scene, and . to-morrow they are
‘gone 3 but, unlike the habitations.of the
‘Jesert dwellers, the traces of, the min-
“ers’ cabin remain visible for years. -

" Tow near are these cabins a type of
our knowledge of their owners.  They
spring up suddenly as:scenes in-the
drama of existence—teeming. with. all
the active bustle of life ; and their own-
ers, as characters, help to carry out the
plot of our little tale of life—known {or
a time in all the warmth of reality ; and
then they are gone: The-cabins stand
plain.and life-like, like the {resh memo-
1y of those departed from them. Time.
urries. on and the freshness of the
memory fades; the moss covered logs
of the cabin fall to the ground, vegeta-
tion springs up and clothes the wi sting
Teap, and in a few short years the ru-
ins become as indistinet as our memory
of their owners. R

I love to linger .about . deserted cab-.
ing, and try to discover among their ru-
ins some {races of the nature and tastes
of their departed dwellers. . The tokens
are few enough, indeed, generally con-
‘sisting of a host of empty bottles.  Yet
even they are not wholly uninteresting,
unless seen with the contracted vision
of some prejudiced temperance votary,

“they speak- of good cheer and jovialty ;

for the Tiner rarely enjoys his luxuries
without the assistance of his neighbors,

It is -casy, while standing heside the
remains of some old cabin, to vividly
recall, without any other.: assistance

than these few spa_tter@'%b_ottlés,_.thc

fime when the old  cabin. stood in its
glory—the picturesque company around

the huge fire—the freely circulating
Dottle—and all.. the boisterous. mirth
and unreserved, unrestrained “good fel-

lowship of the carly miners. o
"This, perhaps, is the most common

thought that; connects itself. with the

ruins of strange cabins. Yt I always

believe that there are deeper secrets of

strong affection, and parting grieflinked
with all of them.. There is with many,
I know, and they so much resemblethe

‘others, that there cértainly must be

with all.

“Would a stranger -observe

anything different fromythe remains of
other cabins, in that old pile of ruins

across the creek, those moss covered
logs, and; fallen chimney? . Yet they
have had their part in theevents of my
life. I remember, as if but. yesterday,
how one morning I heard the strokes of
an -axe among the -pine. trecs, and I
knew a miner had. begun to build his
cabin. ~In course of time it was finish-
ed, and T came to number.Jones, its
oecupant, among my intimate friends ;
and he and his cabin beeame as. much
a realily in my little world as if I had
known them from the hour of my birth.
Time passed on, and T could have al-

“most believed Jones to be an alchemist,

for all he touched. seemed to turn to
gold. He amassed a fortanc, and pre-
pared to return to his home in the east.
Before he went he gave a great feast
to all his friends. In thie course of
some valedictory remarks, delivered
under the genial influence of the din-

mner, he said :

i One of the greatest regrets which I
feel on leaving this place, is the parting
with this old cabin; I.have formed
such a strong attachment for it, during
our-long companionship, that T look up-
on it with almost the same feclings of
affeetion that I shonld upon an old hu-
man’ companion.  When T think of the
ficree storms that have raged around

‘me;and t
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most regard (hem ds conscious friendly
protectors.. i Every inch of it:has grown

50’ fumiliar, every. cosy. place for the re-
ception of -some. article,. every spot.- of |
-elegance -and comfort,- thiat L sighto

think that I shall never find- one-so fa-

~miliar again, - And, thongh doubtless |
my destiny leads me-to amore clegant,

arand, and luxurions . home, I feel cer-

fain "I .shall.never .again _experience
“such perfectly unrestrained and:-unal-

loyed happiness as I have. felt in: the’

society of . my friends, in this. old

cabin.

- Jones. disappeared {rom my little

world, and the floods of time closed over
his departure. The circling waves of
memory, so distinct at fivst, grew faint-
er and fainter, s they spread. away

‘over the distance of years, until now - L.
sometimes donbt whether it was a waif

sunk in life’s sea, that eaused these faint
vibrations, or' not. ~And ‘when “these
spells of doubt come over me, T go and
sit down-among the ruins of Jones’ cab-
in. - Tt is like striking the key nole’ of
a forgotten tune. - All the old, cheerful
recollections come rushing back upon
me. I sit again at the parting dinner,
and hear Jones’ words of: strong atlach-
ment for his - cabin, sounding again- in
my eyes. I start, and these visions
fude; I sit amid the, wasting ruins of
the object of his attachment, and then
my wonder tries to pierce the veil
which hides the world's secrets, and see

where upon the human sea fionts Jones,:
the waif that disappeared from my sight’

long ‘ago, It is a vain attempt. - But
the ruins of the cabin, for which he had
so strong an affection, stand, like n sad
memory of {he departed cheerlul times,
and speak as eloguently in their deso-
lation, as if they possessed longues, and

were not the inanimate things that they -

are. : ‘ ,
Such are the {oclings that stiv within
me as T sit among the ruins of the cab-
in of the wealthy Jones. :God -knows
there is but little sympathy between the
rich and poor—not half’ so much’ as

there; ought to;be i yetwhen I stand by
{hose wasting frognients; and recall the
sincerity of - Jones'grief: at. parting, I
cannot. say bub:what it-affects. met as
much ns if /1 stood by, the,remains, ‘of
the cabin;of ‘Brown, and - recalled . Ais
parting.. . I feel in . common - with both
of them, although my sympathiesinatu-
ally- incline to Brown, as-being-a poor
man, Tike myselfi 0o

“Brown came on-the: ereck atmearly

the.same time. as. Jones j-for years he -
worked hard, carly and late; and was: -«

strictly temperate ;7 yet he Dbarely:man-
aged to make a_ living ;.and; .whenhe
went away he -had not.a dollar .in the -

‘world. - He could not give.n feast, like
-Jones, but he invited me.over to spend

{lie - evening, before hé departed. iIn
the course: of'-our conversation, when

speaking about going awnyy he:said <o

41 ghonld have. Jeft this place: long
before, but I could - not, break the. at-

tachment I have formed for. this eabin..

Of all the partings.of my life,and they
have been by ho means few, I'have ney-
er had one come $0 Jheavily upon’ me
as this; and. Isshall turn {rom thisplace
as T would turn from the -grave. where

1 had buried all Tloved of earth, -If I

knew that life were long. to be. that
which it has been, the forming of aflec-

tions but to have them broken, 1 should

be fain to'never see the morrow.: - =
« During .the years of .adverse for-

tmne in which I have remnined here, I

have formed: a love for (his place o

deep, that T now Jeave the, dearest thing:

on earth in leaving it. :'When without
everything has gonewrong, and friends
lave proved faithless, T have come into
this eabin, and . left .the world-'and its
cares at - the door, and the- silent logs

have spoken..so frankly, as it-were,of *

my reliamee on. them ~as-{hings»that
could be implicitly depended upon, that
I have given them.my confidence and.
affeetion, for, want of . any other. object
to bestow it upon.: And :they: have
horne their trust well.. . It may appear
weak to you, but I doubt-not but that -
1 shall shed tears when I take”the last
look of it; and for a long, long time;

.
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whatever my fortune. may be, T shall
- yearn for its’ beloved henrth.”"

Strange words.to read in conneetion
with a-log eabin. - More strange to hewr

them uttered with all the vehemence of
“passionate speech.. And'yet I think that

Brown was - less . sensitive than Jones.

‘But in the adversity of fortuncin which
~some of -the brightest and purest love

that earth has cver known, has been
nursed, and had formed bonds of fecling
stronger than even his own passionate

I saw him next morning, as he:turn-

" ¢d from-its heloved hearth, with all he

possessed in the world upon his hack,

.t0°go again among - strange scenes, and
strange faces; I saw him as-he pauséd

on the-last elevation: from: which:he

-could see his cabin, turn’ and look long

and fondly on its:cherished form ;- and

‘then dashing the tears away with his’
“coarse sleeve, move onward with such

a-swelling heart, as only those who
have parted from -dearly loved homes

-can know,

+ Smithy died: in- his cabin, As we
gathered aronnd his bed, where he was
dying, he fecbly said:- -~
% When Tram dead, boys, bury me
near the eabin. It soltens the thought

“of dying away from all the dear friends
‘who should gather around us in this try-

ing hour, to think that I shall rest close

to the spotwhich, of all on earth, but

one, I love the best.” SRR
Ashis voice failed: him, his ecyes

~wandersd around the familiar room, and

a-smile lighted up his features, which
-remained on them when they were fix-
-ed and cold. -~ - o -

-+ With snch recollections of the part-

ings I have witnessed, ean I fail to be
interesledin these fireside ruins ? They
were all oceupied by Joneses, Browns,
or Smiths, It may be that it was only
the condéscension of a'rich man, to his
less fortunate fellows—it may be that it
was ouly the solicitation for 'svmpathy,
of:a poor man—it may be that- it -was
only the peevish request of a dying
man—it may be that selfishness lies at

may be - that the sophisms of philoso-
phers, who have mot the capacity for

in the spontancous flow of affection that
extends_cven to inanimate things, the

object that comes within our sphere of
life. - And for this belicf,and the recol-
loction of the pain with which I have
alwaysparted from former homes. - And
in- memory that some day this old eab-
in, where we now - gather so cheerful
and happy, will one’ day be numbered

among them,, while: we are: sealtered

widely over the earth. T shall always
look with sad intercst upon deserted
cabins. o S

YES, WE MISS THEE.

[Many, doubtless, there are in Cali-
fornia, who have sent liome to {riends,
et from the newspapeus of the day, the
beautiful lines begiiming with o
~ “Do they miss me at home ?”

And many ave the heart-throbs that
have beat a response to those thrilling
lines, But here -we give the warm
gushings of a sister’s love in answer to
C. A. KX.—Ebn.] '

Dear wanderer from home, yos we miss thee,
And the tear will unbidden come,

As we think of the time when we met thee, |
And gave thee a fond weleome homo ;

Tor ance to the bright EI Dorado,
O’er the desert’s far reaching track,

You hastened for gold, while forgetting
Tlome voices were calling thee back.

But far, hy the hright hlue Pacifie,
Our spivits once whispered ta thee,
And you longed for the home of your child-
- lhood, '
Tor the shade of the old homestead trec;
‘We miss thee at morn and at even,
And waft thee a love-laden sigh,
Tor u shadow that secs like our loved one’s
In faney we seo gliding by, ' '

Come back | ’tis n sister that ealls theo;
Come back, to thy home and her love;
Come back, say the loved ones in chorus,
We'sigh, till no longer you rove s~
FFor'sorrow and care muy ho fracing
Deep lines on each fair open brow ;-
Thoungh time glids on, aml we're ehanging
We will love thee even as now, . o

the bottom of all of our affections—~it

.
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SWASTE NOT. oo

% Why do you waste that biscuit ? ™
said n gentleman to a young lad who
was busily.employed in breaking up a
fresh roll, and molding the pieces be-.
tween his thumb and finger, into differ-
ent shapes. .. The . boy. hung his head,
and was aboul to leave the table, when

‘the .gentleman, taking him kindly by
the arm, said, ¥ See here, I want.to tell

you a circumstance which occurred on
board of my whaling ship, afew yeuwrs

ago; and which made such an impres- |-
-~ sion on my mind that I can never again

endure Lo sce a crumb of food wasted.

« A few years ago, when I was in
New Bediord, preparing for my last
whaling cruise, my Aunt came to me,
requesting that T'would fake her gon, &
very interesting boy of about fourfeen

ears, to sea with me. C

«¢ Tt will be very hard for me to part
with Willie,” said the mother, ‘for heis
all T have; but his health is so poor,
and he is so delicate, that T fear to keep
him at home, lest I lose him by death.
1Tad his father lived he would-have ta-.
ken him to sea long before this time!
~ T readily consented {o the mother’s
request, and Willie sailed with me. It
took butashort time to prove how wise,
apparently, had been the course of the
mother, for Willig’s. health improved
daily; and his aminble disposition made
him a favorite with all on board.

“We  had” been . out nearly three
years, and would, with two or three
more whales, have completed our car-
go, Willie.was now able to engnge in
fhe exciting and dangerous sport of
whaling. One day it had heen unusu-
ally dull; towards night' the man on
the lookout eried—. -

“¢A whale! a whale!” :

« T went, and looking in the divection
indicated, discovered a large whale
making right.towards us, 1t was- too
late in the day for us {o enlertain the
hope of eapturing her, so I ordered our

ship to:be ¢ put-s-about,” well knowing
that a whale will not attack a vessel,
under ordinary cirenmstances. Having
seen niy orders -obeyed, I:went: bielow
deck,- where Willie and some: more of
my companions; were whiling away the
time by songand jest'; when, suddenly,
something - struck our ship with_such
force that every timber quivered. A
loud cry-from the men on ‘deck ; and
ere we had time to think, we received
another shock, . and the. water. came
rushing in upon:us, . - o0 -
#¢T. the boats, to-the boats,’ I eried.
“Tnless time than I can tell it to
you, - the ‘boats were lowered -and,
snatching such articles of provison as
were in our way, we embarked in them.
~&Seareely had the lnst man left- the
wreck, ere_our gallant ship went down.
The whale, I think, must have been
maddened by other’ pursuers, and
wreaked her vengeance upon us. 'The
boat in which it was my lot to be east,
contained . some ten persons, among
whom was my young {riend, Willic.
Our hope was. that we might fall in
with some whaling vessel, and by it be
reseued.  Our stock of provisions was -
very small, and from (he first was dealt
out in rations, with great care, that one
should not have & crumb more than an-
other. Wlen the fifth day dawned we
had not one particle of food, and - the
little that we had eaten for the few
days ‘previous, had been far from sufli-
cient to satisfy the eruvings of hunger,
fo say nothing of keeping up. the
strength of men who were toiling at the
oars duy and night.  The small jug of
waler that we had with us was nearly
exhausted, and yet no friendly sail hove
in sight. - As far ag our eyes could
reach there was nothing to be scen save
the: sky above, and the sea heneath ;
and yet we toiled on, hoping that each
snceceding morn would reveal to.us a
sail, © - : S
“ But no! the tenth mor dawned,
yet no sail had been discovered ; hope
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had nearly deserted us. Themen were
frantic and Cl‘LmOl‘Olla forfood.” One
had suddenly thrown himself' overboard,

preferring drowning -to- the- lingering

.death of starvation ; and the sea, like
some: huge monst«,r'op(,ncd her insati-
ate jaws, “and sw ulowed him, -Now the’
men -whispered to- orie another,. and
their eyes glared. like maniacs.. At last, |
one, bolder than the rest, spoke out..:.-
- %¢There isno denying the fict, star-
vation stares us‘in:the face. Lo go
longer without food is impassible. I
propose that we shall -cast lots- to sce
who shall die first, and by the sacrifice

of one perhaps save many.” e

~% Tor o moment o death-like stillness
hung over our little boat 3 and nothing
but the convulsive tremor -of the oars
in the water betrayed that those fearful
words had been heard. .. At length the
omrs resumed.their usual beat,- and the|.
proposal was seconded by another, and
assented to by all. © The lots were soon
east—alas, thatIshould live to tell! the
lot: fell -upon Willie, And now the
question arose, Who shall slay him?
No- one was willing to do the dreadful
deed, and. yet- thcy were dying.for food.
%4 We'ean cast lots to see who shall
do it,".at last spoke out.one of the most
ferocious of our crew. :
“No sooner proposed: than done ;

‘and the lot fell upon e,

64T will notb do it I eried '-‘I wxll
give myself in his stead.. Ie is the
only:son;of his mother, and she is a
widow)

. %4The. lot fell- upon lmn, was. lhc
reply, ¢and if: yon.won’t kill him, some
one else must, We will cast lots again.

“ ] was done, and this time th(, lot
fell upon a burly sailor. L
"¢ How shall T'do it ?* said e

% As a pistol was produced by one of
the men, it- was agreed to shoot him,
All this time Willié had. been pulling
at the'oar; he now asked for some one
to take: is place, which being-done, he
moved along to the sternsof, thc boat;
whcn, turmn" his back to us, and hft-
ing his tm'pdulm from his head, he knelt

in prayer for a few moments.. Then

rising, he ‘approached- me, and taking
my ]mml sid— '

i Capt.lm, if ever you reach home,
remember my poor mother. Say to her,
Willie was ready-to die, but never let
lier know the real cn'cumslames of my
death. :

;% Then Lurmnﬂ to hla commdcs, he

said— - . -

i ¢ Comrades, T'amve ady

i % A'neckerchicf of onc of the men
served to tie his hands.: Te took his
place in the bow of the boat. T turned
‘my back, and leaned far over the boat
side. - The sharp veport of a pistol;and
Willie was no more. J‘h:mk God he
did not linger.

“The men seemed- fem'f'n] at first 10
eat that which they had so- coveted ;
but hunger soon compelled themn to par-
‘take. l‘hey ate, spavingly at first, then

wenomly I dld not pm‘lukc s L coulcl
not.

“ Four days after ﬂnq, near: mnqet
we thouglit we discovered a dark ‘spot
‘upon the water: - It might bea-vessel 3
every nerve was str ained o reacl il,
It proved (o be an English whaler, and
‘the Captain- most lmmmely took us on
‘board, and did everything he (.ould for
our relief and comfort, - :

“When the little boat ‘which ]l.ul
been our home for fom'tcen days, was
hoisted along side, some of Willie’s re-
mains were )et to:be seen; and the
zood Captain gave orders to lmve them
'mthu'ed and prepared for burial. Tt
did not ml\t, long to fold them in wsheet,
nor long to sew “them fn the eanvass—
which is the sailor’s coflin, ITis com-

rades, with such of the whaler’s erew
as could be spared from dut),gmhcred
round his remains, and the bupt.nn,
reading that most impressive service
from the book of ¢ Comman Prayer,
‘committed hLis body to the deep)’

“ Never, since that time” said the
gentleman, “do I see a well spread ta-
hlc, but T {hink of those poor famishing
men. Nover do T see n eramd w: wsted
but the sweet, pale h\cu of Willie rises
before me,
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reached my home, Willie's mother has-
tened to me, to inquire, with anxious
heart, after her dear boy. T could not.
{ell her all, and left her with .the im-
pression: that he was lost on-the wreck.”
L Carnrig D. .

"Sun Francisco, Weh., 1857, .

CLOUD AND SUNSHINE.

" IY BESSTE.

A blissfuldreaminess had rested upon
my heartall day. Oh! Low could I help
but be happy in this sweet spring-time,
when the skies are so blue, and the
earth so fair; when little dimpled hands
have placed the carly violets in my hair,
and gentle voices, and soft bright eyes
have spoken so pleasantly and encour-
agingly fo me.” Unhappy T could not
be, gazing forth into the glad world,
where every thing I see-is a type of
heaven, and heaven seaveely hid by the

blue between ! :Thad stood by the win--

dow fwo honrs, though it scemed tome
nob as many minutes. . A gay proces-
sion.of the goad, the true, the beautiful,
of days long-gone, passed in.review be-
fore me, and a gush of olden melodies
thronged every avenue of my heart—
filling it with gladness.  In my selfish-
ness, L prayed that I might ever thus
enjoy the beautiful sun-light, and- star-
light, and love-light, which made my
heart the dwelling-place of such angelic
guests; forgefting for the moment,
thongh Marah’s bitter waters may have
cireled above us, it has been that we
might rise with the pure pearls we liave
aathered beneath their dark waves.
A gentletap at the door, and my rev-
eries are dispelled by the familiar voice
of one of my pupils, exclaiming, ¢ She
is dying! Oh! Mrs, W, Lizzic is
dying! Come(|uick,sheis.n.lmostgone!”.
Dying? dying? My little blue-cyed
pot Tizzie? who but yesterday was the
Jight of onr charmed little circle! ¥ *
I am by her bed-side, and a ghinee
at the little suflerer tells me i is even
so. * * Tist! the pure spirit ap-
proaches nearer and neaver the shore,
where to such as are of the kingdom of

heaven, every footstep is upon flowers ;

and. clear. and low murmur the limpid,

amber-colored waves, that we call the
Jordanof death.. See ! they are dash-.
ing over her, and the cool spray falls in -

‘pearls. upon -her forehead.  Another

struggle, and the frail. dwelling that en-
thralled her pure:spiril, is without an
occupant. e
Ol there are so few who love usy/—.
and suvely there was room enough in
this great world of ours!- But death is-
like “the flower-girl, who, going forth -
to gather the firsi-born of the spring-
time, the lily, bending -with the purest
distillations of night, is- gathered first.””
O, benot distrustful ye stricken moth- -
er—besilent. Isnot yon heaven your .
danghter’s home ? dwells not your Fa- *°
ther there ?: T
They - brought me the little shroud,
and agked me to put iton, and the ribbon
to tie her hands, those hands which had.
so often clasped my own with such Jov=
ing confidence, and smoothed my hair,
They - took from her finger u ring,
and placed it upon mine, and told me
to keep it, for her sake ; and rose-buds,
and geranium leaves, were nestling
over the little guileless heart, that for:
two years had.beat lovingly for me.
Aud now, there are five little graves
up there in the chureh-yard, which in
that time have been made for those
who have passed out- from under the
school-room roof) to © a house notmade’
with hands.”  Five times has the mu-
sic whieh echoed from heart to heavt,
heen mufiled by the shroud-folds, and
the funeral pall. “Five times have I
gone with my little flock, and folded
hack the winding-sheel, to show them
all that remained of their playfellow, or
classinate;— and to-day - we all knelt'
around . little Lizzie’s ginve; and 1
prayed, not for long - life to any of us,
but that when we shall go henee, we
may dieasonly the pure in heart ean die.
This will be a hallowed spot, years
henee ; and loving hands will part the
boughs " of the luping, and reald on a
plain little head-stone, — ¢ Elizabeth
Merker, aged 6 yesws and 4 months.”
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Cbl m s Gabl

“The f’ullownw ephtlc c\plmns nnd mtlodu-
cos itself— . S

: " Lomsvinne, Ky, Dec. 13, 1856,

" Messes. Enirons .—thn e feel grute-
ful to n person for any thing, it doubles the
plcnsmo of that gratitnde to Tet him kuovw it.
That is all the apology I have to ofter for in-
truding thus npon you, sund I shall feel still
more gnndnl if I'lo not have to apolagize
for sucli.an apology. 1 had read and . diges-
ted all of the 9cnnmemul the grave, and "the

witey, of urpers’ latest monthlv' ha pored |-

over'some ‘of the rather \\'Ql"')ltv articles of
Putnam y had delighted myself to sat’ety by
the, pemsul of that glovious and venerable
Kn'ekerbocker ; and had, ns 1 thought, nhsorh-

“the light literature which Ameries could nf-
ford, when, hehold ! fresh and anfatigned from
its long Jjourney, bearing its trensure of literary
woms,. came your muwgazine, . Yen, verily!
Tad 1 forwotten that Culifornia contained any-
thing of lmpmrxmw exeept the dear hrother
who sent mo your book, mul who I have most
heartily wished out of her dominions. 1 hud
forgotren, that within a few years, a, people
powu[‘ul in their magical and up\\nul pro-
gression, hive alvendy «h\plucul the stigma of

stend, the fame of brillinnt euterprise; not
ouly as regards the attainment of gold from
the miugs, ox'l)y commerce—but that which
is moro important, the- dissemination of edn-
cation, by means of the school, the newspa-
per, and " that st of all, which combines in
itself both instruction and entertniniment, the
monthly Califurnia Magnzine, Al this I'ld
forgotten, bus your welcomo visitor brought
it back 1 my recollection ; and, when 1. bl
devoured its pages with delmhr I felt veally
ashamed of my memory,

Tts faithful portraitures of California life
and seenes areindeed both novel and rich,
and doubly so, when_ they step in to relieve
the monotony of this dull portion of our coun-
try. Then why shonld Inot be grateful 2 Chen
why should I'not make these f(.w lines travel
such an immense distance to. uform you of
my geatitude 2 Why not 7 Perhaps afterall,
it may gratify you to know that your distant
readers nppreciate and enjoy the lenefit of
your labovs, Ho that as it may, 1 shall hence-
forth look forward with plcusuw to the pern-
sal of your magazine,

Yours Respectfully,  m ¢, n,

We regret thatdistance prevents our taking
you by the hand, and thanking you for
your kind words of approval; hat, yon will
please consider our palm in yours, and hy the
friendly grip, fecl that (in imagination at leust)

we are slml\mr-' you b\' the lmud a]thourrh

'-several thousand ‘miles uwny P

]\M'U])L\'l‘th.——L\’OlyhOd) l\now\ tlmr by
a deeision of the Supreme Court of this State,
over two_millions of dollars of onr State in-
debtedness, is deelared to be “itlegal”

We are sorry to see, . that, beeauso of this
decision, there are somo who raiso the. ey of
““ repudiation ” of the debt, :

We grant that we . have been (*urn(‘d with
official corruption, to an ﬂhlthtllll])l u._ulgntcd

high places—with swindling, in evary conceiv-

a percentage, disposed of contracts at a fear-
fil and unjust price. - But rather than see that

we - would" prefer that she should bo zold,
“stack, lock, and barrel,” to puy her deht,

AVhat ! shall o country. like onrs,. which,
from almost nothing, has, within cight short
years, amassed o taxable property of over one
lumdred willions of dollars, besides sending
away, annually, not less . than fifty millions
morg, ““ repudinte ™ the paltry sum of  conple
of millious of dollars, more or less? The
amount cavried away on a single steamer?
Shall her fair name, ind glorions destiny o
ever dimmed, or tarnished, for any considera-:
tion 1 much-less for the insignifieant amount
(lc.lee(l to bo “illegnl

Wo answer ¥uviw, Yet we ae glad of tho
docision, for the ]L.ShOll of cconomy it mny
teach,  DBut when it is submitted to a voto of
the people, as it donbtless will ho, we hope one
eenphatic and unanimons voice will resound,
in tones of thunder, from Utah to the Pacifie,
and from the Gila to the Siskiyon mountains,
shouting and voting, NO, xrven,
We helieve that the miner, with his weary-
ing and heart sickening disappointments—his
untold patienes, while wairing for water—his
toiling heneath a-lwning sun, or inn dreneh-
ing rain—with hopes and - longings trensured
up for dear ones far away—surrounded hy ov-
ery deawhaek, would prefer to give his day or
two of lnbor, however hard it might prove to
him, if need be, than dishonor shonld ever Iest
upon our glovions Californin, And when thas
amount ean e paid, by over three handred

degree—with betrayals of trust, by wen in-

able shape—with oftice holders, who have, for

word, ¢ repudiation,” endorsed by Culifornin, -
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MAGAZINE.

nt of the’ Sujn‘cme Comt of‘tlm Stntc

0 mx}hons of dollm's of‘our Smto m- .

re son') 10, sce,,tmt’ bevnum nf‘ tlns
thero mc some who rmso thu crv of

rith oﬂlw lmldcrh, w«.o hn\'o fm""

x h:posod of. ‘contracts at a-fear-.
just prlL 5 But Ntllu‘ than,see that-..
'1,, cndoraed by Cuhfomm,

ost : 1othmg, lms, \\'uhm en;,ht shmr.
nassed a-taxable property of over one -
nu./l:ons‘.of‘ ‘dollars,besides: ‘sonding -
y;-not: less: than- {'fn/ millions -
(-pudmto " the’ pnltrv sum of a couplo .
.-of dollm'a, more -or less 7. The.
away’on a single .slenmu'
ic; and ‘glorions destiny be;
mrm»hed f'or am/ cunsxduu-

Nrw, Yet we aro gln d of' tho ‘

or? the' ]LS\OH of ccm\om) it may.
all whcn it s submittid 16- i vote of -
¢, as it donl)tl(.as will bo, we lxopc one
and. umuumoua vaice will resound,
of tlnmdcr from Utah'to thc Pae lhc
tho Glln to tlle Sh]\l\'Oll monnmlns,
and’ votmg, NO, 1\1‘\' ER, :
m\'o that the mmer with his wcury-
heart su-l\cnmw (llsuppomtmonls—h1s
tienco wlulu waurmn for water—his,
neathus lnumnvr suny or in n drench-
witl 'ho] 8 and lon«-mgs n'umu'od

o hoy thun (]lnh(ml)l‘ shonld ever vest
«'Iormus Cnh[‘m-um. Anl when that
an’ bc “phid, Dy over three hundred *

EDITOR'S TABLE, .0 4

thousnnd men, and: the vast: wcnlth of om'

mountnins is. backing us up, shall we wu"
even for a moment, enconragrs the thoufrht"
We know the auswer will: echo from thic enst

- to the west, from the north to the: %mlth NO

Rl' L’U])JA’l‘ 0\T \11,\'1‘ '—-Nl' VEI

Ouu lIO\u~s.—Amontr tho rc-ul w.mtq of
Cuhfmnm such ns are to gm, plmpemy and
1)el'mnm.n(-), pmnwlmly to her: agricaltural
interests, is a gunrantee to her people of Lhur
homes and their fivesides, * 7

Trom all parts of the State comes up 1.hc
soulaitheri ing uxdmmmon,' “T hive no lu*mt‘.
to improve my lunds, or beautily my homc-—-—
for 1 know not that it is mine ! -

And the effect of this state of things w1|l I'C-
main o erying evil, retarding our advance-
ment until npoluy is pursned, or pl‘m devised,
for o more immediate suivey of the public do-
main, dnd defining of the boundaries. of the
“ private arants,” that cover so large an aren
of the finest lands in the State.

And thotgh we have no sympathy with rhc
Tand stealer, or any flesirg 1o interfere with the

Jawlul owners of tlmsul.ngv grants, yet lustuc

to that large portion of our citizens who con-
stitute the nclnnl settlers, and who, with their
familics aronnd them, are the pride and glovy
of our country, requires that something more
than the present tardy sy:tun of surveys
shonld be ndopred by the government; while
we'wonder nt the prolonged remissness of the
Department to which this great interest moro
especinily helongs, ' _
Please stiv your stumps, gentlenen § heaven
knows the farner has waited long enough,
and patiently cnml-rh, for some plot o(‘ Land
whure he and his cun sit “ under his own vine
and fig-tree, (nnd"upon s owN land t00,)
none daring to make him alraid 3" or brand
him as a “&qu.\rtor” on ather men's land,
Wake np gentlemen, and b your oyes
open, that you may ses the interests of athers,
aned in those mtcmts mdu'culy it may he,

your own,

TO CON l‘I\HBITl‘Oh‘S AND (,OR]\I' S
PONDENTS,

_—

Will the anthor of The Phantom l'uwu, in
the prasent munbcr f'u\ or us with his ad-
dvess ? .

N
Doct, Dot- ct down s.——l)efurcd fm‘ one monlh.
{

Ozu Nerqhbor on the right. ——\Vlth nll is. (‘\(.Cl)- :
tricities ‘and pcculmnnc%, \\'lll nppmr ncw
‘month. A . N

H’u/m the’ Ifeml s Ld«oce.——On"- ﬁle for ne\ -
“month. ' : :

F*‘K‘* —-Wc refer you to n.¢ mle wnh a mm-
~al, in the. present number; that’ yow.may
- judge how yourarticle would look in prmt ;
* Lt with this difference, that while onr hero’s
tale had some httlc point, heing fuundcd on.
fact—yonrs can hmdly be said- to poswss

- oven that merit,

A f,(uuh.rup('.——\\'c would havo' plcfmed 0
) Californin landseaje, with the “ald chest-
Bt (wc don’t know whethier hovse or tree)’
eft on of it as the treeis not found in Cil-..
:fox nm."_ The other llltl(.lt.., from ‘the marks
of ‘quotations, ‘scems to- have heen borrow- '
ed. - We \mmlly liko to mul\c our: own . '
: sclcmlons. e : SeT

]u*ulz:uhon of nn/ Loncwptzons -—-Number 4is
l‘(.‘LLl\'Qd

L. S. L—"There is nothing like tl)nW'mNTqS
this is your sccond nttempt, yo hu ave entitled
to mueh credis; but unfortuniately, we are
wholly unucquxmucd wn.h ])wbcr Iliéro-
;,h'phlu !

2 Shetch—Ts uccnod uml plnccd upon f 1c. ._
(,annnum("ltlmh shonld reach, us l)\' the

] pcctul to appear, . _
M/ Thachers—Neceived, and on ﬁlu.

Doings.—Yonr article is o littlo too much on
the “ Bug gy ovder, for one not ‘engaged’
in the livery husiness, * We hope “you will
take another hlll)]LCt nn(’ l(.t us lxu\r from
you RN

D. K. —Tho cnlthqu:ﬂ\c, or comcthmg Llsc,.

- has plnvcd the very © Dickens ” with. your
“ Poctr v lerois the first line, in which
the luer owing fo its pcculmr shape,
stood up ool aud strong, hut look nt the
rost—“ Azlobsn wlum g il ©9
Aawne yrlood —Budly wixed up.
wo think, and a8 the most of your munu
seriph, is hmdt,r to make use of tlnm this,

T ean you h]umc us for not gi vm" |t ‘in full?

The: Cily of our. God, -—-lwscr\'cd for nextunm-

bcr

' tenth of rhb month in wluch thcv are c\-, -
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' Vcanlu' —-—'l’hreo /uuzdml ! mul Thave been (.m-

ployul for. s .many days, in tmnau‘xbmrr
your manm('upt and ﬁttuw it for thu com-

:}--.;pwtors——(mul if thit is. not. n f:h we . wnll
itell-you one that 1~,) but"as no two of thcm

~have made the same. story out of it, ‘we!

;'don blmm\' Ww hwh to give Lonqequcml) ‘\\' '

st declinei w.

'Spruu)mld —-We give m~tlm phlc(., f‘our lmcs

ot what you call verse: - _
"Runﬂ and ;muqn \\llh dolh,ht N ‘er the vch. :

Read Hy-to thy. frienuds, oFreheprso— o

]t, to o world, and sonnd the Fame,

SBver ]Mtln name be sung, In ll\lngﬂnm(\ "o
-We ]mvc heard of names heing written in
]mcs m clmmcters of hrc, or “lwmn 1lnm0,"

; ou choosc to Imv it so. Bt to sing ir,
ung, in "‘; n'mrr ﬂumc would

'mul\c n wm-m husmcsq fcn' somehody' If

“you wnll let' us use .snn/ul for.“ sung,’’ we,
sean make eapital sense of it—Weu nlao gn'
t\\'o lines from your l’ocm-—

R “I am far away from lll(N(' 1 ]ovo,
. Far away from those tlmL s truet-—- .

N()\v there s o terrible responsibility :ostin'fr
-upon that little’s, after the word . thut "
for let us. convcxt the’s mto is, as it \\'ould
bo in sobcr g,mmmutlcul ‘prosc—and wo
,,hu,\"u' i e
“ Iy aw m from tlmac t]mt i-. tr uc.“‘ .
Rather nmhwuous wo tth !

C'ommon plaf-c' Notes,—W¢ 1cfrlcc tlmt tho uu-

thor did uot I)Lstow'thu sumc ummmr of
Iuhor npon’ some sub)ccc pl)aS(.S'sm" L ]"l-- 5

_ cific const interest, | s

AL Cherolie.~That promhed Dng s not
ey iched-us.  Please send it nmnulx.ncl\'—
if not. .sooucl' L e

Gleorge P.—You me r|~rht; nnd we \\'h]l }ou
dustmcrh' 1o, un(lcrstamd that we do not -
dorse the sentiment conmmod in the throe

characters _you mumou of thoe “World in.

Cllllomn.t, in our lusL uumbcr A friend
requcsled thiat o might write tho\o ‘thred,
aud’we complied; and, heing on 'a lmlu

' :(‘uusu in the interior, we did not see them
mtil afrer the' ntimber was mu(.d or tlw\'

“would never have’ uppu ared,

Joe.—Wo unhwt.\rm"l) and mm‘pentnm]v
PrONGUNCE YOU L VOry W ul\ed sinner!” IWirst
for supposing’it possible’even that wo conld
helong to any of the “eralbed” species; |
Next for your‘presuming on the baro proba-
bility of our being anything Lut * human 1

Aml more, thut (Qid: we over do such’ tlung~)

'
4

wo. won!d W ager you one of tlic oldest of om' :

t
: ,':ivory -old hoots, thut. hdm‘c we had beon in-:

“your. cabin half an lmur that: you would ac- .

By J\nowlul--c \'onra(.]f wronginov my 8¢ count”’

of your.s cnlmlm:om " The fnchs; “our:

_family” intend! \'I‘;ltm" the Yo-Ham- 1-1.0 Val-
3 'JLYSOI“OLIIHG in M \y nc\t and (l;un f01 yom'
. being cm_h i siuncr 'l"xmht us!) we rhomht

© that mu m Mlt l:ku to l)o onc. of' thc nmnber

SUThae's all,

! Diamond Sprm(/s. ':Ccrtnm]\' I von wnll
give us " drawing of a sl(//l, wo can cer-
“tainly aet ltLll“‘l‘tl\'L‘(] bug it would ho about'
as inter osting to, our lCﬂL](:ln ns ‘the ﬂuh]e( b

© you mention : never thc,lw,, we: tlmnk you
.- for the suggestion..

Su/na, S‘uuumenio.—An) ]outhmmc roptile,
in huiman .slmpc, Lhub would bite or-strike
his own parent, we sllun With rmtmnl con-

tempt-and ubhor chee—atia any onc who
ruils nunmst his native, I()zz(l—csl)cclatllv for
. “ hunkum”’—is that reptile, inour cstima-
- ton, wlmtc\er may be her fdlhll"‘S._ We

foel ]mllutcrl by the very touch of ; \ournpcl- '

' ous paper, and instinctiv L]) wash 0111'lumds
of its poisonous m(lucmc as wo' comxmt it

to the flames,  Wehad rather that o hand -

should wither at owr side (and your’s too)
and that our tongue should cleave to the
roof of its mouth ('md your's too) than aither

.slnoul(l be instrumental in sowing the sccds )

. tord mmong bwtln'cn. Go, Supzo, to’
" the tmnh of the venerated Clay, and there
repent thee of thy evil words, in sackeloth
and ashes, that, pcrudvcntmo, the spivit of

his summcnts may feach theo that tlu. trne

]mtum. “ knows 1o north, no sourh, no east,
" uo west -—-umhm"' but the Unmn.” We
" helieve that it is such men as you, who have

sold and hetrayed our own California for

the traitor’s sum of “thirty piees of silver,”
and who would to-day barter away their con-

 seience and their counm for “nwmoss of pot-
1

age,” or n dlmk of wlusl\e\. "Once and for
all, hoth you and your class, may rest as-

sured, tlmt. never, by omr knowledge and -

consent, shall thwo pages ho deseerated by

* such unholy sentinients, | Avo yon answered ¢

I m/ (,loud—ls at hand, l)ut‘. ]lhl nllttle too
Tato' for this number, )

John S.—Yours is u glorious- good mtu.lo l)ut

. it niust lic over for next month,”




