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T YOU ENOW YOU po.

l When “someone's" gtep comes up the walk
Your ehoeks take on a rosier hus, .

And though no other hears his knock,
You hear It well you know you do.,

When “some one” talks about the graln,
And bows to pa, yet looks at you,

| You see his glances—ah | "tis plain—

You give them back~you know you do.

| And though 1t may be VEry Wrong,

| When pa s quite ignored for you,

You sing for him your prettiest song,
You cunning thing—you know you do,

And when he talks of other girls,
Of hateful Kate and Jennle, too,

You fling at him your anburn curls,
You jealons thing—you know you do.

You keen yous syeo apon dho cions,

And wish jamp an hour or two,
Bo that your pa would cease his tallk
And go to bed—you know you do,

And when the folks to bed have gone,
And left “some one” alone with you,
You wish the clock would stop 1ts tongue,

| Or youstop It—you know you do,

|
{ He blushés deep, and looks afrald
| To bethus laft alone with yoa,
| But your eyes tell there ne'er was maid
|  Batcould be woed—you know you do,
|
II Yon peek at “some one” 'neath your curls,
{ Untll with love you burn him through,
| And make him hate all other girle—
In love for you—you know you do.

And when his arm stoals round your chalr,
You give a smothered scream or two,

As if you didn't want it there,
But oh, you do,~you know do,

Yon nestle eloser up to him,

Your head drops on his shoulder, too,
You think its nice to have a *Jim.,”

Yoo naughty thing—you know you do.

You let him kiss your blushing cheeks:
Bomehow your lips meet his lips, too;

You tempt him silly thing, to speak,
You wicked flirt—you know you do,

And when he timldly doth press
Hie wish to make a wife of yoa,
‘With happy heart you answer “*Yes,”
You darling girl—you know vou do.

THETRELSURE HURTERS:

OR TIIE

SEARCH FORTHE MOUNTAIN MINE. |

By GEORGE MANVILLE FENN,
AUTHOR OF “Smiy Aoy "

CHAPTER
OUT OF

XIIT,

THE VALLRY.

behlod him 1o sce that the scoundrels |
below were In perfeot unconselousness

| where he watched a couple of the en-

BRO

sensible remark.

Two courses seemed opened to them
—to retreat and give up the project
for the time, as the valley was open

pass by the ruffians’ camp.

“Bun.nbhuu,ﬂh’iﬂ- 3

take ordhers,”

““Never mind ; tell ys what you'd
do. Would you go back?"”

"“Would I go back ?"* sald Larry in
a tone of contempt. ‘I jist wouldn’t
for the llkes of thim!"

“Then what would you do?"
“What wounld I do, yerhonor? I'd
fnvint a stratijim an’ deludher the
varmints, 1'd jist fade the bastes full
to contintment, an' muzzle their fato,
an’ thin stale by the ill-lookin’ ruffi-
ans, laughin' in me slave at thim for
a set ov fools, beggin’ the ladies’ par-
dons.”

“I'm for Larry's plan sald Dawson.
““Soam I,” said Adams,

‘‘And I'll tell what it Is, Larry, on-
ly let us have good luck and get to the
sllver reglon it's no_little sum you
sball have to take back with you to
the old country, if you want to go.”
"‘SBure, yer honor,"” sald Larry, with
a cock of his eye, "‘an’ isn'¢ it a bad
plan to begin glvin’ away what ye
haven’t got 2"’

“There get some sleep,’’ sald Daw-
son, laughing, “and I'll take the
watch,"

Objectlons were made, but overrul-
ed.

ioounoil of war was called, and the
| matter argued in all its bearings. It
| was impossible to hide from the wo-
men the fact that they were In the
midst of dangers; but they bore 1t all
with fortitude, and a look of admira-
tion more than once stole acrose Daw-
pon’s face as Mary made some qulot

likes ov me to make plans, only to
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never do.”

a word,

saylng goodby’’ quite calmly.

my.
ams, belping her; “‘and now be ready.
minute.”’

helped his sister to mount, the mule
have an Impatient squeal, and stamp-
ed with one of its fore-feet.

* At another ilme this would have
been enough to set the whole train of
seven in commotion ; but they were
replete and perhaps eleepy. Not an-
other paid any heed to the gkittish
objector, and the time belng up, Ad-
ams uttered one more word of warn-
ing, drew his revolver with his right
hand, took the leading mule’s bridle
with the left, and started out of the
shadow, the other docile beasts fol-
lowing in single file, and in perfect si-
lence.

Not two hundred yards to traverse
before they would be level with the
spot where the desperadoes lay asleep,
Adams's heart thumped heavily; but
he never hesitated for a moment. He
had strung himself up for the task,
and on he went, lightly and quick!ly.
One whinny from the mules, one

“*Unless you bava rest you ean not
get through the tesk to-night,” sald |
Dawson ; and the foree of his remarke !
was patent to all, :

The sun seemed to come down with |
greator force than ever as the after-
noon wore on, and ‘Dawson saw from |

emy come up twice, and take a long
lovk down ibhe valley; but they soon

mﬁ&%‘%?‘ﬁ-ﬁ%

log himself well under coves, thor-

of what was golng on upon the moun-

many yards they stopped, as if spell

bound by the sight which met their |along by where the enemy watched. | If eomie one alighting from . mule; ped to thiuk.
eyes, for they Lad seen Adams sud-|On foot they might have climbed |%0d 88 Adams looked back his h““'tl .
denly rush forward and tear down the | down from rock to rock, and so gain- | Seemed to stand still, for he saw that| would be able to trace him by hls foot-

oughly made himeself master of the

way by which mules eould pass BAVe |

sharp klck® against a loose stone,
would betray them; but they passed
over hall the distance in safety. Then
in the obseurity of the shadow ahead,
Adams could just make out two
watchlng figores, end, for aught he
could tell, they might be a couple of
their enemies. He was compelled to
believe that they were frlends, and
step boldly on, hard as was the task.
Three parts of the distance. Aun-
‘other minute, and if they weore fortu-
nate they would be past. e
‘What_wes_that? Good Heavens!

| tain slope, and then dashed after his | bearings of the place, with the result| the slightest hitch would now be fa-
leader; but befors they had gone | that he soon found that there was no tal.

There was a eoft rustling nolse, as

all seem to be asleep and no watch ' The man yawned londly, and mut-
set. Glve up? Oh no! That would | tered sleeplly as he turned and look-

He took a atep or two to where Mary
Adams was standing by her mule,
and held out his hand to her without

Mary seemed to hesitate for & mo-
ment, aud then gave him her hand,

The next minute he gave Adamsa
| few final orders, and then she saw
in thelr rear, or to go forward and try | Dim step out of the dark shadow
elther to find away of getting out on | where {bey stood, and, closely follow-
to the plaln on the right, or boldly [ ed by Larry, go silently on along the

level toward where the scraped rooks
"“Well, Larry,” sald Dawson at last | o0 the right rose higher, and casta

gss this the narrow-

’ . _ Ilw in the m&
and suguring therefrom well for thelr
escape—could they once pass the ene-

“Up on your mule, Mary," sald Ad-
Perfeot sllence, mind. We startin a

Adams’ blood ran cold, for, as he
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ed toward the plaln, where all now
Was one silvary-gny mist. Daweon's
uerves grew tense as steel, and he
gathered his forces for a spring and
the struggle to bome. One blow and
a run for liberty, Yes, that would do;
he would yun back Into the valley; it
would be easy to dodge them, there,
(and then at daybreak he would scale
the mountaln, olimb down one of the
precipltous sldes, aud make for the
plaln that way, He could sooner or
later find the trall and reeéh them.
Yes, that would do. Now for it!
““Hallo!" cried the ruffian, who
now saw him; and Dawson’s armed

W . il e maaei
*Bsope dead. @00
“Hallo!" erled the ruffian, eoming.
closer. ‘““What the tarnation d'ye
want? Crawl In there, for the moon
"Il be on you d'rectly and drive you
mad. Get up!"’

He accompanled this last order with
a kick in the prostrate man’s ribs, ev-
dently thoughtless of thé motto, *'Let
sleeping dogs lie.” _

“Get up, d’ye hear ?"’

There was another and heavler
klck, but Dawson did not move.

y'D'ye hear, Pete—get up!” he
cried again, and there was a fresh
| Kick,

Daweson gave a sleepy growl,

“Lie there, and go mad, then,”
sald the fellow, with an oath; and
Dawson, who was drenched with
perspiration, heard the ruffian yawn,
straggle back to the lair under the
rocks, and throw himself down.

Saved! and yet the nervous strain
was greater than ever, so strong was
the deslre to spring up and fun for
life, But be mastered the feeling,
and lay there perfeotly motionless for
what scemed an age; then, slowly
creeping inoh by inch as might a ser-
‘ paut, he made his way along, pausing
ovar and over again to listen,

for he knew when the sun rose there
would be a quiverlng mirage that
would hinder observation, and it was
important that he should be well on
bls way before the sun grew too
powerful,

It was a fearful walk for he had no
water to quenoh the thirst that op-
preased him. When, too, he had got
within such a distance that he could
easily mske the party out with his
glass, In epite of the dancing mirage,
he saw them start; and In spite of his
exertions, he could galn but little up-
on them. !

Again he bad to atop and rest, par-
taking of such little refreshment as

ped to use the glase once more, and
though things seemed to sw!m before
his eyes, he made out that the mules
were halted In a clump of bushes.
This nerved him, and now, as ifln a
dream, he crawled on, how long he
Enew not, but to hear at last a cheery
ghout, and he sank upon his knees, to
feel strong arms thrust beneath his
own, aod find himself, befors long
laid among some bushes, with water
—that glorious fluid for whioch he had
prayed—molstenlng his hard dry
mouth and throat, and seeming to
give him _hope and life.

The congratulations upon
escape were hearty, though Dawson
sighed when once morc left alone, for
Mary was very qulet and rserved.
Their talk wwas mostly about the dan-
gers they had passed through; and
Mra. Adams was full of penitence for
what she termed her weakness In
faintlog at such a time,*while a falnt
blush spread over Mary's cheeks when
alluslor was made to her bravery in
carrylug her sister,

A hot wind had been blowling part
of the day, and, troublesome, as it
had been, it had its good points

It was oruel work, and he dare not|

all fours that he crept sofily away for |
another hundred yards.

There was no stones now to wind
amongst; he was on the edge of the
broad plain, brilliant'y lit by the
moon, and even now he dared not
rise, but crept away stlll upon hands
and kneee till be was qulte a gquarter
of a mile away. Then he rose and
m‘“ ﬂ-

. «Not a pound—one strange awful sl-
lenee. He looked back: these dim-
ly seen, weres the rocks of the walley |
shining in the moonlight, but no pur-
suers were visible; and Dawson stop-

If those men were clever, they

| .
signal, and the next moment he and |ed the plain, but with their beasts of | Mary, who rode the last, had leaped | priuts—perhaps follow those of the

the muleteer were engaged In a fear-

burden bere was the only opening.

on walking for some distance back,

ed In. There was nothing to fear,
then, from the desperadoes.
“Only the elements, then, now,

the calm night and emcked.

!
“‘There is one more daoger,"” sald

Dawson.

“Indeed ! What ?”

“‘Indians ! saild the other, laconl-
cally, as he lay down to sleep.

Daye of jourhey thirdugh alkall
plaine, or tramplog amidst sage
brush ; days of blinding dust, scorch-
lug sun, and parching thirst; but
there were always the cool, pleasant
nights, when their tent sot up for the
women, and ealm rest and refresh-
ment strengthening all for the toll of
the succending days. Larry *“‘tuk to

as well as he could, and started off, [

their|

" THE PACTFIC COAST.

| San Franelsco—The City at Large—
Earthquakes—Frame Buildings—
Fire—How the People Live—
Dry Goods and Jewelry.

Correspondence Nebraskn Advertiser.
Baw Fraxoisco, Jone 8, 1575,
THE CITY AT LARGE.

In my last I gave you some of my
lmpressions of San Francisco, but as
I bad only been in the city a few days,
they were necessarily brlef and gen-
eral. 1 have seen more of the city
since.

kuew In the east. So far, I am not

' ge of the take up the cry ibat Call-

-rﬁ-‘-‘ atthe place whars | OFBIS frultehave oo favos, which s
s ]

but intellectually strong Celestlal,
thus displaying In one city the two
extremes of clvilization. It Is a elty
which bas no thunder or lightning,
and, I may say, no winter or sumimer,
To-day, as I write, the thermometer
stands at 60°, and a spring overcoat is
comfortable. Isif in my room writ-
ing, comfortable only with a coal fire,
and from my window 1 see, in full
bloom, fusthias and geraniums trained
against the sides of houses, nasturti-
ums io all thelr glory, rosee of all va-
rieties till the eye tires of them, calia
lilies of a size that I never saw be-
fore, and all the flowers that In the
| eaat are grown at this season only in
hot-houses, and which are never
turned out of doors till July or Au-
gust. The hills about the eity on the
bay are colored with purple and yel-
low neper, and the roads are lined
with the yellow marigold and other

education in botany, I cannot puta
name fo. It Is_comfortably warm in
the sun, not too warm, and very cool
ia doors or in the ghade. And, with
the exception of a few days in July,

{round. But it does enjoy
EARTHQUAKES,
{ which come with considerable regu-

| Dawson,"” sald Adams, nathey sat In|jarity, and may be cousidered as a

| falr offset to thunder and lightning.
For ii must be a rather disagrecable
thing to have the earth under your
feet heaving up and down sud side-
ways, and tumbilng bulldings about
your bhead, sod all sort of thiog.
When you can't trust the ground you
stand on, what can you trust ?

The eolty has experienced some se-
vere shocke, The old Spanish resi-
| dents tell of ona that oceurred before

the Yankeo came, that made a fissure
|in the ground forty milles in length,

] but I ratherguesd encli generation has |

| added ten miles to the erack. It was

ful struggle upon what seemed to be| He was returnfog when a detached | #7ms, lifted her frota her seat on the ling. It would be the natural track, | pigs, which they did resimblein their | of shocks disturbed the equanimity of

|
quite & narrow ledge. The mules were | stone suddenly rattled down close by | 8%t mule but oue, end was carrying | thought he, bliterly ;

halted some distance back, and from |
the composed way in which the wo-

him, and he had only time 'to throw |

| himself flat on his face close andera |

ler,
To halt now would have béen fatal ;

1ayv ft hi i o r
men kept thelr places, it was evideut'- large crag, when he became aware of to have loft bis guldance of the first

that the sight was hidden from them
by some interposing crag.

It was a dire struggle, but did not |
last above a minute, durlng which the |
two men heaved and swayed hereand
there, till, reaching the edge, they re-
malned bent over, trying hard to re-
cover their balance ; then they fell
and rolled over and over down the
steep slde, to disappear the next mo-
ment from thelr view.

Larry vttered a hoarse cry as they
disappeared, and bounded forward, I
closely followed by Dawson. The
way was palinful, though, and soon
became a ¢limb down to where at last
they found Adams, looking very pale
and dazed, sitting vpon & fragment of
rock.

“*An' are ye killed, masther dear?"
cried Larry, feeling him all over. |
**Not abone bruk," he cried, joyfully! |
“only bhis head, an’' that don't matther
a bit.”

"“*Not much the matter, I believe,”
eaid the young man, giving himself a |
shake, and taking a little whisky
from Dawson’s flask,

“*And that treacherous scoundrel,”
exclalmed Dawson; *‘he hasn’t es-
oaped 2"’

Adams polnted down into a rift
from which he had crawled.

Larry sprang down on the instant,
to come back after a few minutes with
a strange, dry ook upon his counten-
ance,

“Dead ?"' eald Dawson, In a hoarse
whispers.

“*Are thore any crows an’ bastes ov
burden ov that kind in this partov
the counthry, Sor ?"’ sald Larry, evad-
log the question.

Daweon nodded—*'Yes,” he sald,
“plenty.”

‘“Thin, be the same token, I hope
the blackhearted villain wont disagree
wid thim. There's the ladies a-beck-
oulu’ ov ye. Come along, for thim
chaps may mako thim out afther all.”

"*Was be quite dead, Larry " gald
Dawson, hanging back to speak to
the Irishman, as they climed toward
the edge where the mules stood, as|
patient as 80 many sheep.

“‘Sure, Sor, I didn't like to say =o
before the masther, bud the baste fell
legs upwards, au’,” he added In a
whisper, ‘‘he haden’t got any head
left worth spakin’ about.”

Dawson shuddered, and the next
minute they were leading the mules |
into a place of eafety, which they|
found among the rocks, where at

cure from observation.
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Here while the mules were resting |

the fact thal one of the spies was up |
above him, elimbing higher and high- ]
er, and leoking right over where be ‘
la,v. !

It was a nerrow escape, and he lay |
for qulte balf an bour, aware that a|
movement on his part must mean be-
trayal of his position. Then he heard
the fellow retire whistling, and he
crept back In safety to thelr hiding-
place.

The fatigue of the party had been
80 great that, eave the wateh, they all
slept heavily till about ten, when Ad-
ams awoke them. Refreshment was
partaken of, and they prepsred for
their start.

By the time the women were ready
the mule's feet had been covered with
the woolen rug pads. Everyarrange-
ment possible had been made for their
safety, and they set off, Dawson going
on in advance as scout, Larry bearing
his orders to and fro to Adams, who
led the first mule.

Slowly, step by step, they crept on |
down a precipitous ravine—so careful- |
ly that hardly a stone was moved. It/
was a8 though a ghostly procession |
was on its way, the phantoms of eome!
former mule train ; and at last they |
reached the lower level, where there |
was what might be termed the path-
way to the valley—the place where
the enemy had pitched their camp.

Here they halted for a few minutes,
to be joined by Dawson and Larry,
the former giving his final orders In o
whisper to Adams, namely, that as
soon as they were out of the shadow
of the rocks he was to turn sharp

round to the right, and, making the|ever, that a
moon his mark, lead the wmules right |

on her gllvery track for the nexttwo

' mule as bad.

A glance dectded him:

he knew Mary's etrength and he led |

on, and Ia this fashion the traln went
by Dawson and Larry, both inotion-
less as states—the mules led by Ad-
ams followlng one by one, and the
rear brought up by Mary Adams with
her elster’s slight form in her arms.

Hearts beat faster, hearts seemed to
etand still, as the strange gray moon-
gllvered traln went silently by where,
in a heap upon the sand, lay in the
dark the whole party of desperadoes.

The last mule past—Mary past with
hef burden—and then, at asign from
Dawson, ehe was joined by Larry,
who, without a word, relleved her of
her falnting load. *

Ten yards pisi danger—twenty
yard past—thirty yards past; and, as
Dawson watehed, the mules already
were beginning to grow misty-looking
as they trudged on for thesilent plaln,
one great gray lake apparently now
in the moon-bYeams, Then there was
a falnt yawn and bhe had but time to
throw Limself flat down upon his
face, when o man rosa from the shad-
ow, got up, ehook himself, and strode
out lnto the moon-light, gazing In
the direction from which the fugitives
bad just come. Iad he looked toward
the plain, he must have seen the dim,
ghostly-looking, elow-moving train;
but, as it was, he stood scenning the
valley for fully & minute, and that
short space of time was long enough
for the dim, misty figures to fade or
dissolve, as It were, In thesilvery mist
of the vast plain.

But for this Dawson would have
sprung upon him. He knew, how-
scuilie meant gn alarm
aud certain pursult. All depended on
his delaying the discovery of himself

houra, and then, if not overtaken by-i

bhim, to halt for onehour. Thatspace |

of time past, Dawson edvised that,

they should travel on till morning,
and then seek some safe place where
they could rest for a week ; and then
it would be wise for them to return—
giving up the quest.

““But you, Mr. Dawszon?"" sald Mrs.
Adams, anxlougsly.

*“Well, my dear madam,’” he sald,

sadly, *‘it will be only a bit of fate. |

However, I am talking of the worst,

as long as possible.

It was & nerve-trylng position for
the strong man to lie thero—revolver
in one hand, and a keenly polnted
bowie.knife in the other—waiting tiil

He might spring up and run for his
life, and get away, but it would be

there was no | pature.” At all events, the mules|the San Franciscans, destroying sev-

| scoundrel now to leave traces of thelr | gecmed to like him, and beforo day | eral houses and cracking several more.

route.

| must joio his frlends, and try devices

when he was with them to blind
those who might follow.

“Steer by the moon,” he had said
to Adams. There’ was hope in her
bright face ; and, with an exultant
ery of joy, he drew a long breath, and
staried off at a long double, which bhe
kept up with little exertion to him-
self, and rapidly covering the ground.

CHAPTER XIV.
IN THE DESERT.

Day broke at last to find Caleb Daw-
son slope upon the vast plain. He
had walked on all night in the direc-
tion he had indicated ; and now he
halted, weary, choked, and half blind-
ed by the alkall dust that rose in an
impalpable powder, and a dread was
upon him that he might wander for
days and never find the trall of his |
frlends. It should lle, be thought, off'|

able that it lay off to the right.
thought so he sat down in a clump of |

smoked it out to the very end. Then |
he rose, refreshed with his quarter of

morning, and thesun was about to

began to glisten {n the soft light.

He took a look round.

“That's the east,”” be sald. *‘By-|
the-way,” he continued, with a eigh, |
“I hope Adams won't muddle him-
gelf with that compass.” |

He could see nothing but plain, l
plain, plain everywhere, but in the!

| during the night rose the rogged hills. |
Suddenly, as 5 dull sense of despalr
began to oppress him, he tugged im-

this cold-blooded rufflax: should dis-| patiently at his breastas If he wanted | shoeing by his first lesasn.
cover and attack him ; but it was for|alr, when his fingers became entangl- | be expected that a colt will stand per- |
her eake, though she did not love him. | ed with a strap, and his heart leaped | fectly quiet while a akoe Is being put |

| with joy. {
| “Thank God!"" he muttered, fer-|

like betraying thelr escapeand laying | vestly, and with hasty hands he|fs to get his atieption attracted to|

direot.

Aud perhaps the fellows| jight every mornlng they were away | Bat it Is falr to state that the destroy- | ! P
would remalu watching for days, again over this “‘dhiry say,” as Larry led-and cracked houses were cheap |5!Ve jewelry In thiselly. Asfortunes
never thinking they had passed. At|ealled It, Dawson never faltering for a | structares, snd bullt on made ground. | 7@ loat here as t.[l‘}lck!}' as they are
any Tﬁl(‘., there was no help for 1t; h9| moment as to hils course, but g{_eering | No Wt'“' BUbBtﬂ[lUﬁ"y constructed | mnde, it Is I‘-').‘f‘il.'l«} that thelr hus-

[ bullding has ever been thrown down

set,

flowers which, owing to my lack of

e
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are small—25380—so the houses sipnd
as close togetber’asithe fire-fiend could
wish., Then to makelit’more certaln,
the sipply of water 1s sheft, The
people here all talk of and expeot it,

but they go on building red-wood
houses all tha same.

HOW THE PEOPLE LIVE.

It 1s easier to live in San Francisco
than in any city on the continent.
The supply of izuits and vegetables is
beyond demand; and such fruits!
They have strawbesries from March
to November, and such strawberries
the undersigned never] saw. Greal
luscious berries, as _big as hlokory
vuts, snd with a flavor thall nevex

ot 5 oo east., Al that 1
- were even richer
bost T ovir tasted ofisd of

tains, But I have not trled them all
yet. Green peas,’lasparags, new po-
tatoes, turnips, and all that kind of
track, are always in season. The
markets present’a beautiful appear-
ance, for tlrere you will see everything

the appetits oraves l‘or.‘,‘nnﬂdl of the
We are eating cherrled now of

best.
all kinds,” and foranges afgtellirg in
the orchards south of San Franelsco
at fifty cents a bushel. Think of
that! And they have a vgglety. The
vegetables of China, Japau. and the
islanda of the sea grow here bettes
even than they do jon their native
soil. So these favored people gratify
thelr tastes with the delicacies of two
continents. San Franclseo feeds well.
Rents are very Ligh, hovever,
| which in part balances the cheapness
|of provisions.} A house on a decent
street, 25x40, costing £3,000, on ground
worth $2,000, rents readlly for $1,000 8
year, or twenly per cent. Andon the
better streets rents are still higher.
DRY GOODSs
are about the’same as In the :::?. at
|retall, T mean. But heavens, how

for | this Is as warm as it ever gets here. | the women dress here! Kearney and
| The winters are but u trifla colder. | Montgomery streets will show more
attempt to rise until quite s hundred | it was found that every trace of thelr | t:lo.the San Franclscan may be sald to f handsome and expenelvely-dressed
yards intervened, and then It was on | foot-prints in the sandy dust was fill- |enjoy & delicious spring ull the year | women any afterncon than any two

Istreda in America. Notonly do they
| delight in coslly fabrles, expensively
made, but they Indulge in jewelry to
an exient that makes a poor easterner
shudder. Diamonds and grecious
stones of all kinds are’common, and
every lady seemsto vie with
neighbor as to the number and
that élie wears. Aaldafrom the Jegl-
%6 business of the oity, w

not ofrly very large, but very peofil

ble, greatl fortunes are made here very
suddenly in mining enterprires, and
money thus made 18 always easlly
gpent. I saw one lady Jasd Sundey,
In chufeh, who had on her flngers
seven diamond rings, to say notling
of her bracelets, ear-drops and brooch-
¢s, all of which were diamiond till you

(down, and had taken bis wifein her mules. Anyhow, e could do noth-| pyjles,” he sald, *'as if they Lisd been | probably a mile long. In 1568 aserles | C0Uldn'l rest. Then every woman

{ wears a great Jrope of gold about her

,nock ountslde of herjouter garmerits,

and the larger the rope the better.
They wear goodfolothes and expen-

| bands have purchased these things for

At last the plains were psssed, and |in the city by a shook as yet. The| them to fall back upon in the event of
stony rising ground reached, where |fear of these convulstons hss had its | d1nster.
there were streams of limpld water, |effen! upon the architecture of the

and places where rest and shade could |

be had in the hottest patts of the day.

Then hiil rislng upon hill, and moun-|

tain upon fmountaln, dark ravines,
and wlild gorges with huge rocks piled

|
oity. The first eettlers built one ur‘
! two stories, three at the most ; bhut the |
| later comers have gone over that, and |
all over the cily very tall bulldings |
show thelr heads. They have discov- |

Imagine a husband coming home to
his wife with the remark :

“I'm busted, Jane; strip off them
diamonds, for I want them to start
agaln.*’

That bag been fald In San Francls-

up and hurled aboutaaif by thethroe |ered that a bullding decently built i co s great many (times, and will be a
of some hidlous convulsion of nature. |and braced wili stand any shock that | great many more,

Then days of wandering here, and

bas yet occurred or is llkely to. The

I will say for the women of San

at last a halt Ina wild valley like a | new Palace Hotel now being bullt is | Francizco, thet they are a fresh, haud-

deep rift, where the alr was pleasant |

seven very (all storles high

some, healthy eet, averaging, in polnt

and cool. After a long rest Dawson | Earthquakes are not without their | ©f beauty, far above any of the clties

drew out his chart and studled it and |
the surrounding helghts ;
he carefully folded and replaced it.

uses, boweter. When the San Fran-

of the east. Thelr plated harness

after which clscan has looked upon the wine all | helps them, of couree,’but they would
| night, énd comes home in the morn- | dtract attentlon were they dregeed

“Well 2" sald Adams, for the otherl'ing. and weaves unsteadily on the| less Iike the filles of (L& fleld,

remained gilent,

| floor of his nuptial chamber, the wife |

“This should be the Siiver Valley,” |of h!s bosom remasks : |

eaid Dawson.
“This? What, here?"” exclaimed
“Sure,” eaid Larry to himself as hell

to be a glorfous pilace, all shivin' an’ |

afther all, any betthar 'an tin."” |
“‘Perhaps not,” said Dawson. ‘‘But |

you are ready we will go.”

young meo plunged lato thedepths of

|8 rocky eavezn. |

[TO BE CONTINUED.}

This story is published by Messrs, Harper
& Bros,, N. Y., complete, and will be sent
by them to any part of the Unitel Stutes,

postage prepald, on receipt of forty conts |

VERY few black=miths undarstand

directlon from which he Lad come | how to handle enlts In shoelng and a | the ereetion, In the city, of

good many farmers are equally igno-
rant. A colt may be ruined for life |
and ever afterward be troublesome in
It eannot |

on wheg he knows nothing of what
is wanted of him. The main thing |

and what you must do if those fellows | them now, and if he never jolned | take It from it= case and adjust It was at will somefimes make him forget

stop Larry and me, for though we go |

in front now, we shall halt by the
camp here till you get by, and then
try to follow. Good-by,” he eald
warmily.

“For the present—good-by,” said

least they could count upon belng se-| Mrs. Adams, “‘but had we not better |

give up 2"

derly In the
who bad given his life to save hers.

mean to get the better of this rowdy,
and join 'em agaln, and lay siege to

‘‘Hlst—not g0 loud. They are not my darling till she gives in. Patlenoe

eod partaking of thelr provender, & ! two bundred yards away, though they i is & virtue, Jad. Here Le comes.'”

'and he was saved—yes, and they
were caved too. '
l The next minute he hed marked |
down the bearings in hisown mind

—_—— e A —

With case a man ean walk upright-
ly. One who !s on the alert
be found on the orangs peel.

“Sam’l, what 1a ever the matter|
with yon 7

to the left : but it was almost as prob-| Adams. *'Why, I do not see a sign.” | The snswer always ia:

“Sary, my love, the earth’s a qua- |
In the ecountry the unsteadiness of |

no especial damage. The bulidings
are zll low end strong, so they eannoct

an hour's halt. It was s pure bright| walt till we have explored. When | be shaken down easily, and the most |

violent shocks can damage cothing

rise. All around looked clear, cool,| "“'Iam ready now,” said Adams, |else. Occasicnally wells are mads.-:
and fine, and there wasa soft dew up- | lookingup. “‘Larry, mind, you are |dry and the course of streams are
on the leaves of the artemlsia, which | the ladles’ body-guard ;"' and the two | changed, but these things do byt lit-

tie barin. Ounly In oltles end villages,
where something ¢an fal! on some
one, ls there any especlal dread, and
that Is fast wearing out. The old res-
idents laugh et {t. They meay, how-
ever, cateh one some day that will not
be u langhing matter.

This fear of earthguakes has led to

many
thousanda of
FRAME BUILDINGS.

The majority of the residences are
bullt of wood ; indeed, all the really
elegant ones are of this material
There are ecores of long streets of
wooden houses, many of them three
and four ctories in height. In conse-

and that not very fer off, a I
FIRE :

All it wants

| when there Is a very high wind.
Thera are thousands of acres coverad
| with houses built of red-wood, whieh |

will not | [s as much more inflamable than pine |
|as pine fs tharn brick.

And tha Jots

| worm.

In my next I shall give my two
days' experfenco in the Chinese quar-
ter of the city. “PIETRO,

— < —

Tue Reapy R20.0ER. — Roosters

are the pugilists among birds, ard

“Anyhow, I must have rest,’” he|heard the remark, I thought it was kin'. I kin hardly stan’ up underit.” | baving no sultable shoulder tew strike
3 y 3 ' . A

from, they strike from the heel.

sage brush, filled and lit his pipe, and | white in the san. Why, silver ain’t, | the earth f¢ not feared, for it ean do| When a rooster geta whipped, the

bens all merch oph with the other
rooster, if he ain't half so big or hand-
sum. It Is pluck that wins a hen.
Roosters, az a clazs, won't. do any
bousehold work ; you kant git a roos-
ter lo pay any sttention to a young
one. They spend most of their time
In crowlng and strutting] aboul, end
Wil they will find a
wurm, wiloh they make such a great
fusa over, 2a'Mug thelr

a while

ite i

wives np from
6 distavce, apparently to treat them,

| but as Lhs bens git there, this elegant

ouss Lends over snd gobbles up thoe
Just like a man’ for all the
world !—Josh Billings.

e —— A —

A negro woman was velallng her
experience to a gaping congregation of
color, and among cother things she
sald she had Leen in Leaven. One of

| the ladies of coler asked her, “Siater,

did you see any black folks up in
heaven ? Oh, get out! ¥ou spose I

: ik , | 80 in de kitchen when I was dag?”
a . | quence thera w e here, some Py
the dogs upon theirtrack. No: every | drew round the thin sling-glass that | something else besides the shoeing. | b B ] GG

minute was priceless in its worth for | had hang forgoiten at hls back. To A handful of hay for him to nibble

SR .
If you shonld inveet in o TeAtery,
always dream three nights in sucoes-

them again, Mary would think ten-|but the work of moments; and then, | the hammering. Tt is a villaious bab- | that will dwarf that of Chicago, and  *lov. immediately preceding the day
fotre of the man! going down on one knee, he swept {t to pounda horse over Lthe back with | make Bozton ashamed of jtes!{. The of the drawlng, that your numbex
! the p!aiﬂ, to eee ul last in the far dis=- ! a ll!l"}' harnmor. 8s & great many !cnnditinns are all hera,

‘*A deal of good that would do us'tﬂﬂ‘-‘e. A& group evidently halting. : horze-shoers do. It only makes the [ja g party at Mre. ('Leary’s, which | M&n did this, and the very next day
both I'' thought Dawson, waking out| Ye#, there were the mules, looking ' hLorse worse.—Sacramento 4
| of his romantic dream. *“'I reckon I less than flies; but they were there, ' ralisf.

drew the capital prize. A Bridgeport

.?rf-:'m'h:-lirequires milk for punch some night Dhe saw an announcement im the pa-

per that—the drawing had been post-
poned for three months !

——- &

Can you spell consent in (hree lef-

tora ?
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