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PROFESSICNAL CARDS. “GOD ENOWS ALL THHE REST.”

“Now 1 lay,"” repent 1t dariing—

== “Lay me," lisped the tiny lips

Of my daughter, kneeling bending,
O'er her tolded finger tipes,

ATTORNEYS.

J. W. Newmnan,
aHNEY AT LAW'Z NOTARY PUBLIC.
T e oppeeeite First Xutions] Bank, Main st.
Nehraska. ST
. . Ebright, And the carly head bent low ;
“I proy the Lord"—I gently added,
“You can say’it all I know,™
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“I'ray the Lord"—¢

Falnter st{l—"My soul to kecp."

he #ound came faint,

+ORNEY AT LAW.—MAY BE CONSULT
' ot Jerman Inngunge, "H‘-lr'--,'---tl! Then the tired head falrly nodded,
o ere'et e, Court House Bualld-
gorse 1O : \r paskn, REEHS is !} And the shild was fast azleep.
3. 8. Stull, -y ut the dewy eyes half opened.
ne SELOR AT LAW.— When I clagped her to my breast,
T L] - L i s .

=T} r ARND NOTN
‘ SHee N0, 70 Maln stt And the dear volee saftly whispered,
i, N+ ) o “Mawma, God knuws all the rest."
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| for the delicious lake trout, Larry's
old Irish experlences, in what he call-

ed, with a twinkleof his eys, **fishing |
widout lave.' ecame in useful here, |
| and he had great success.

L. A. leygmnann,
Ty BURIIC AND COXVEVANCER.-
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\” Mee, No. 41 Maln sireet, lis nvilie, Mol

—
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J. W. Gihscn,

QCESHITH AND HORSE SHOER, Fiest | Bat not at flrst. For two days he
Pere 2utweca Ma B nd Atiantle, Eonve sitie, | eame  back empty-handed, though
v §oricdone to onder and sallalaction £as 5 —

- — | Frank bad been more fortunate with

— —— | his gun, and the ducks he brought In
SOCIAL DIRECTICRY. | mads a pleasant meal.

“I don't ke 1t.” sald Larry, rub-

blog his ehin, *“*There’s thousandsof

throut for ye ecan see thim

LODGES,

L (lty Lodge No. Iﬂﬂi 1. ".\{l;. T.
sors sy e M oanday avening AN ID 2

e there,

r. Mr "'" ""i"*‘:f:"f"‘;:"l'*"" _— {swimmin' about in shoals. Bad luck
milgo Neo, 40, 1. 0. 0. F.— . =
\:-’_'_'?n..'.-'.-tl-. ot “.‘ Privte Ceoriiee, N. G, | to thim ! bud they won't be eaught,

TH. S

«|an’ ye can’t go an” bale out a big hole
‘ e e (“11like that lake; ye might got tired.—
Eimpeson, K. It S The bastes are artfal, that's what It is,
Bl b e N e e van in ket | 41" dom’t like to be caught honorable.

Tl " =l Vislting brathers Ty . .
tod. A (L Garen, N.4b. 3 | W hy, yer honor, I've kuown gintle-

¥
? < » . g
stlslor Lodge No. 13, K. P,—Mools ever
h;-, eveiinz In Masonie Hall, Vit
} i Tted J. B I KEN, U,

-— “Down to sleep,” “Tosleen," she murmured

grew stronger each hour, and his eye| Now I'll have first thry;"” and he
Then they fished [lowered a baited hood, which had

| poles, which he cut in lengths lashed
together at the ends and then crossed
them with nthers till he had made on
the sandy shore of the lake a decent

strong and sofficlently buoyant to
easily bear a couple of men. On this
he placed a rice bag and his fishing
tarkle, cut himself a rough oar to pad-
dle with, and then walted for the
night to set in,
There would be bat little exertlon,
80 Dawson declded upon accompany-
ing him, for the voyage was only to bo
a fow hiundred yards out In the lake;
and at last, when the surface was like
one purply-black sheet, spangled with
the glittering diamonds refioeted from
above, they pushed off, aud anchored
{ by means of a heavy stone lot down
by Larry with the thin rope used for
lashing on the packs of the malea.
“There, yor honor,” said Larry—
“'there's for ye. Ye might think ye
wero out on a lake in ounld Olreland,
an' the haypers on the watch ashore
waltin' to catch ye, The throut are
down below there, thinkin’ it’s a rare
game; an’ if we could see thim, be-
dad an’' It's sartlu that they’re smellln’
round that stone I've put down, an
robbin’ thimselves against the rope.

hardly reached the bottom before tug-
tug, there was a sharp enatch or two
at the line, and Larry began to haal
up a good-gized fish,

“Faith, an’ what did Isay ¥’ heex-
claimed, “Bud whisht! I musn’t
apake too loud, or they'li be ofl.™

Dawson bad now lowered his balt,
and after a minute be had a slmilar
good fortune.

“IUs thelr nature all the world over
as I said before,!" sald Larry, In a
whisper, as he hauled In another and
placed it in the rice bag. *'It’ll be a
zood dieh we’ll have for the ladies,an’
a fine feed In the mornin’; an' no
fear of starvation so long a3 we kape
¢lose to the wather, an’ know enough
natral history to dale wid the fish.”

“Didn't we deludber thim 7" said
Lariy, as he bore hils heavy bagful of
fish up to the hut. “Here's Misther

' BROWNVILLE,

little raft about six feet by eight, |

[ while It I3 exhilarating to the nature.

I could go on living here forever. It
Is a pleasure merely to exist—to
breathe the pure breezes, to snlil up
the scent-laden alr, to sleep such rest-
ful elumbers and wake up so strdng
and refreshed, to eat and drink and
think so little. Helgho! Dawson,
cld fellow, gold and civilization and
the world seem to be of very littie
copsequence when opecan live in
such an Eden. What do youn think
of it, Larry 2"

“‘Sure, an’ {t's very niece," sald Lar-
ry, who was smoking; “bud it dou't
seem quite perfect.”

“*Not perfect 2"

'"No, yer honor, not for me. Shure
haven't ye two gintlemen got the so-
clety ov the ladles, same as Adam had
In his Eden? while poor Pat, as Mis-
ther Dawson’s g0 fond ov callin' mo,
has got nothin’ betther’an the mules,
which is a highly reapietable kind ov
bostes In their way, bud still they
aren't Christians.”

‘““Then you would not llke to stay
here always, Larry 2! sald Mrs, Ad-
AmS.

“Hure an’ I wouldn't,” sald Larry
—*“apecially In the winter; an, be
tho eame token, Isn’'t the tobacco run-
nin, so short it won't last above a
week or two longer?”

“Larry's quite right,”’ sald Dawson.
““The tea too, Is getiing low, and the
flour and rice. We’ve plenty forsome
time, but these things won't last for-
ever."

‘“An’ the throut ain't so wicked as
they were,”” sald Larry ; “they’ro got-
tin' convarted fromm thelr evil ways,
an’ won't take to the poachin' like
they did at first. Not that it matters
much, for I'm ready for thim In two
or three other ways if they won't
bite.”

‘“We came out sflver-hunting,' said
Dawson slowly, after a pause.

““And we have hunted gold,” sald
Adams, “‘and have grown so enervat-
ed in the nmicuntain valley that we
eare for it searcely at all.”

**Dut now comee n general waking|
up,”’ exclaimed Dawson. *‘Back to
the big city is now the order; foritis

e

Dawson eaught abiont half, an'enough

Bn-.n{n.i:h‘_l}l:I-.lr-n Na., 1IN, sSops of Tom- ' min come wid thele {fl’-’:li‘.‘ fishin'-
ersace. Mepts evers  Friduy evening in Od4 | poles, an’ flles like butlerflies, an’thry
e Simasets o oar arder victmne theety [all day an’ niver geta fish—thryin’
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Nemabn Valley Lodge No. 1, . F. & A 0. Alickey Daly an’ I wint quletly ov a

i 4 i
I night an' did a bit ov poachin’—och !

Nrownflle Chapler No. 1, 2. A, M. —Stared
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: oaist (the fishes were delighted, and we
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Parsns Council No. 3. B, S, & S0 M~ eapeht as many as wo llked, Now I
%t (s emel Commandory No. 3, 1.7 | wouldn’t be abitsurprised,” said Lar-
ot cond Mondn (Y ol - R v valishin b4, 1 oits
Bese and Lily Conclave, Mo, 63 \.li.(_:!{.'r"‘!""“"ru'])"'-"_' hing Lis stick
A0 at Bas il on thed with a handlul of saad and some
S Uhapter N, "2, —sdorot tornsitar | grase—*“not & bit surprised if the div-
T ) e . | i3 out hiere sro w8 cunnin’ and wick--
CHAY { ed as they aro st home. Bedad! an’
Nethadlst 2. Chnech. — Sarviceseach Sahhot 3 X ’ *
KU 1. and T30 1 ISP vecd wt | why not?  IH{uman naturz's the same
~ . i | A Thun v 1L, . aw g
KR oy gl o | all the wiio world over, an’ why not
Prestvterian Chnrel, - o1 Wuth | hare?™
Edla m., and [ Fraver Mesting ‘l - i
lay evenlnes Sl i 2 S
d.T. Baimn, B
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Blavar,

Ward W \”.Ir".' Eiore, . 3. Mo !_ I-‘\“-l .'5_'. 'I'1l be aven wid thim. ‘Play black,’
Membe, (ek. 3. 1. Dncker, Treansrer, Fotin | sez they—‘a ehpade.” *Arrah!" sez I,
e S et e gy ' J':m' I haveu't got wau. Thrumps!’

COUNTY OFFICERS | en’ that thrick's mine. On we go

3 u

"‘:I‘f,",‘"‘?““‘""“‘_“_!ff_‘f' Tk witeon | 8gin, and I let thim take a dlamond

e Juihn §

Tt Natws TS Mot | thrick, whin, thinkin' to have me, |
mas, Teeasater. A. 71 : reever, o they plays dlamonds, *Whishit! sez
st oanty Surerintatend, \ - - o

I,'an I've got ye agin !’ an’ I trumps

once more au’ wins, That's how I'll

[lOCkS, WalChGS, Jewelry i do thim, yer honor, Misther Dawson,
JOSEPH SHUTZ, Sor.™

Ne. 59 Main Straet. Brownville “Well, that sounds all very well,

‘i Larry,”" laughed Dawson; “but I'm
Kveps eonvtant!s on bamnd o laree and el ) ’ " . . !
h.“..]n_..: ok« -\..v.u‘-. ne nttieles i Hiiwlines. | DOL B bit the wiser. What you l
Warna riy o i v |
dutw o0 <liprt nolles, AL Teasonable rales i
i “Lo. Sor?

do
~UF L mean to do 0V

Why, that's what I've
— | becx: tellin’ yo. They won't play falr,

()}'(/{{))Q i 80 they must play foul. I chatedthim

ALL WORK WARRANTED.
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Any P
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STAR

male or fomals

{whin I played thrumps, bud they
t . | niver knew it, so I must chate thim

s TR nroture a et
i Ereatiy redueed pole nd
Samp for purtionlnrs. Adidress, EDWARD
PLOTTS, Washingtos, . J.

G.S. DUNN,

NOCKS, WATCHES, JEWELRY

{ bere. That LI about the cerds what
| Father Rooney ealled an appylog.”

| Dawson nodded.

l “Ye see, Hor, {t's plain enough that
i fish won't be tonk falr, so they
| must be got wid a bit of wlakdness, 1’1l
have to go an’' posoh for thin: same’s
Only think of the little

| I do at home,

SCHOOL BOOXS, i scaly beggars bein’ eo artfal.”
Niscellameans d Blawn looks, Pens, S -
e e e AT | “Why, Larry,” sata Adams, laying
soen, Pens, Inks, Sates, Wall Paper, Win | o o0 20 0 whow ith |
W Sinds Tia ¥ and Werkly Papers, Mnag- dowil it I’,\ .__\(' 1oW can it be 1503(‘ 1-
e, e, ke, R padring of Clocks, Wateh fing when there Is no law against tak-
ST a4 Al work warranlied,

ing the trout?”’

**Whisht, yer honor, an’ what do
the fish &now rbhout laws an’all that
gort of thing? They niver heard the

word poachin’in all their lives—not

FRANZ HELHER,
Wieow & BuacksmarTh§nop

R WEST OF OOURT HOUSE

TAGON iv‘.‘t:l in Injun.”

Al \T TN Y AT il = v =

“ o H_."'\!‘[ﬁ‘“}' Repairing, | wpguetly; that's what Tsay,” laugh-
nd all work done in Lhe bhost

Given thort notice.  Satisfaction guarag- |ed Adams. “‘DButthen Ican't argue.”
divellmnenll. f34-1y. NS
“0Ov course not, yer honer.” You'v

John_MOPherson,. not studied throut an’ salmon as I

have all me life, an' don't know all
MANTFACTURER OF

thelr artiful littie ways. It's the iday

ov the poachin’ that plases thim, not
ANT

the neme ov the thing. Ye see, a
TOBACCOS,

throut's a kind ov baste that likes to
PIPIiS, AND

be tickled. Thry It in any strawe
SMOKER'S ARTICLES,

where there's wan layin' by the side
BROWNVILLE, NEH.
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JOBRBRER OF

an’ jist gay tickle to him wanst wid
yer fingers, an’ he'll lay over laughin’
In yer band, an’ there ye have him,
ready for the gridiron.”

“Butyoucan't tickle trout in a laks,
Larry.”
et - " A *"Ov coorse not, wid yer hand, yer
I.S. RACE, iraveling Agent. | honor, unless ye had fingers a hun-

i _ | dred feet long; so ye tickle thim wid
PLOTTS' STAR

' E Call . . . :
SRGAE‘JS,LIW lday ov bein' poached for, an
eTieet park \1im s are manufie- | cateh thim like fun.
o, rrespondenee sollell

It's the wicked-

WL, it et Addrca Do | D€ss OV the thing as they likes, for
) _‘ PLOTTS, Wasnington, N.J. l

they're = bad lot, they are, thim fish

-

T
- |
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r Day at §sme Tperes fee A e
yal) A2 '

o’

lleft in the pond there to goat

t tho mule, whish raizad its head from

. | —a eould-blooded, haythenish act, an’

fmr1
months o come- artful little|
bastes. An', mnsther dear, what d'ye|
say to the poachin' now ¥V

(1
e

CHAPTEIl XXVI. I
ANOTHER CHECK, ’
It was a pleasant fortnlght that they

not prudent to remain here. Decausc
we have been unmeoelested g0 long, we
are tempting fate. ¥ don’t want to be
a bird of 11l omen, but not only may

| ward along the high ravine which,

NEBRASKA, THURSDAY, JULY 22, 1815.

‘! “"Not I,”” was the reply. ‘“Whatev-
er you do, keep close with the mules
| until our return, for it is possible that
tigere may be Indlans hanging about
t¥e place.”

' “Adams promised ; and after golng
to Mary's slde for a few moments,
faweon made s slgn to Larry, and
the two well-armed men stepped on-

some distance nhead, opened fnto the
golden valley.

Fora time they confined themselves
to walklng steadily on through the
glaring eunshine, which made the
very socks too hot for the band to be
rested upon them.

““Sure an’ this will give a finishing
touch to my complexion, Bor,"”  said
Larry, In a whisper, *'I've felt meself
t'irniu‘ black for a menth past, and
now I'm Lelng finjsMtd. I suppose
that was how the nagurs flest got
turtfed that color.”

“Don’t talk so loud, Larry,” was
the reply ; “a whisper goes flying
down these hollows In a way some-
times that is startling.”

“‘I'm gpacheless, yer honor,” said
Larry, trotting close behind his leader.
“Bud whist ! what's that?”

Almost involuntarily hestepped be-
hind a rock, closely followed by Daw-
son. But it was a false alarm: a
piece of stone, loosened by a bird or
some little anlmal, fell ratillog down
from high up the slope of theé ravine ;
and smiling attheir nervousness, they
stepped on again till they came close
to the entrance to the wvalley, where
they halted for & fow minutes ina
shady nook to gain rest and breath.

“*\Ve shall have to be ecareful hers,”
said Dawson, “and go slowly, keep-
Ing always under shelter., Aundmind
this Larry: if we do come upon the
savages, we muat not run toward
where our friends are hid.”

“An’why not ?" sald Larry, scrateh-
Ing his head.

“Why not? Because ¢t would be
drawing the Indians to where they

{are. Ifit comes to that, we must try

and lead the wretches away.”
“Any how ye like, yer honor;
wid ye,” said Larry.

They now went cautlously down
from the ravine, sheltering them-
gelves smong the brushwood, till they
stood onee more in the familiar valley,

I'm

tho Indians ind ve here, but pature
may turn unkind and send us storms, |
for the season is getting on, I take |
my place as leader ouce more, then,

and say itis not prudent to etay. The :

with its blufls, points, and rifts, all fa-
miliar to them from their long so-

journ. KErvery thing was siill in that |
noontida heat but the reptiles and in- |

sects, for here nnd there upon the hot

spent by the shores of that clear-| mules are strongand hearty, our treas- | stopes n tiny brown lizard ran rapidly
4 | , -
watered lake, ever changlng in its| ure lles walting us to elaim t, 80 to- | along, to dizsappear In in some rift; a

e . 2
hues—now glittering and shimmering |

morrow let us be well on toward thci

kind of grasshopper chirped and kept

like silver in the sun, now mirroring | valley, and load our beasts for the uyn its menotonous and tedious nolse
| J' L |
the shapes of the mighty mountaios | journey across the desert.”

which surrounded 1t on all sides ; or|

way to where the zreat round moon |

““What will I do yer honor? \'flay,lpuu:-t-:! down beame which sentthe| v o ol that they must

tiny wavea rippling to break upon the
sand like fluld phosphorescent light.
The days passed there were for rest
and Frank and bis wife ramsbled often
thirough the plne woods, whose whole-

theslr. It wesadreamy, lotus-eating |
existence, and Larry declared it to be |
grand for the “"mule bastes.”

“Only leok at Don Johin," he sald
to his master ; **dld ye iver see such a |

an' fale the fat he'’s got on his ribs.
Arrah! now be quiet,” he shooted utl

where it was grazing, lald its ears
back, and gave an unmisighnable kick.
“Is it wantin to pick a quarrel ye
are? or did ye think ye could touch
e ribs by ralsin's yer leg in thaet un-
convanient way? Now be aisy, an’
go on atin' an’ gettin' sthrong.”

The mule went on with its grazing,
and Larry led tho way to another.
“There’s Pepe, Sor ; he’s as sthrong
as a horse, an’ quito fat. It's wonder-
ful how they’ve all improved. T tell
thim to make good use ov their time,
for there's some hard work for thim to
' do by-and-by. Dut it's proud they |
ought to be carryin’ gooled as crowns |
s made ov, iustead ov a dhirty lcad
ov sthones such as some poor negleet-
ed bastes would have to bear, an’ sore
places coming on their backs at the
same time. Arrah! an' that's a fine

| fore sending out ascout—which, by-

flles come tazing him, an’
makes muecl: ov the little bit of tall
‘he's got, an’ it fen't much. Thim

load, eee if they don't; an’ only want
a rowl In the sand now an’ thin to
freshen thim ap for thsir next jour-
ne},-n

And now amonth had glided away ;

| tints upon the mountain-tops es the
eun painted upon them the glories of
his last raye, Dawson sald, with a
sigh, and a dry look of humor upon
his face, “I'in very sorry, but I feel
quite well now."

“SBorry 1" exclaimed Mra, Adams.

“Yes, sorry that 1 must assume
once more the positlon of protectior
instead of protected. It is utter non-
sense that I should idle any more.
But,’’ he sald glancing round at Mary,
“the holiday has been very sweet.”

Mary was busy over some piece of
work, and did not seem to hear.

_ |t the ould saint golu’ an’ praychin’

d i L, . T

e o

thim.” .

PL.OUE
BEST IN MATRKET.
E"‘*"V Sack Warranted!

|

HINSON & o, Portinad, Malne. | only At to beate. I don't wondher

muke & daycenit boy ov any wan ov

Larry had avidenily a plan ready, |
| for soon after he set to work with an | lazily ; “‘but, do you know there must | Dawson.

% axe, lopping off boughs from the pines, be something in thls soft monntain! *‘“You are tco weak yet,” remons-|not only liad he their foot-marks, but| crops absolutely certain ‘and not only

aud cutting down two or three smaller

“We must be up and doing again,”

| continued Dawson, who seemed, as it;
| to thim as he did, an’ much good lt's@ were, to be rousing bhimeelf from the| This, It was decided, was as pear to
done thim. Ab, the divila bit! It|peaceful, dreamy siate into whiech he

HIGCGINS iwouhl waut & dale of praychin’ tolhad fallen.
1
|

“I've lain by too} long,

and now, Master Frank, I mesn fo re-

sufne the reins of government.”
“With a!l my heart,” sald Frank,

air thet is enervating as to moral tone

bastes, Sor, wlll earry a wonderful |

and, as they sat watchlag the glorious |

At daybreak the next morning the

with the food and such few things ae
have : for
with sueh n welght of treasure await- |
ing them they could not afford to bur- |
den the mules with toels aund pack-|

| ages that would be of little srrvim-.ir-na

now. The light valisca and speci-
toased aside unwillingly, but the nee-
ossities of the position bade them do
it; and at last olearcd of everything |
that they could dispense with in the
homeward journey, they gave a fate-

gtarted for tho golden valley.

"“Suore this won't do if there’a to be
much ov It gald Larry, wiplng the
perspiration from his face. “The]
mules Is that skittish witl: the rest an’ |
foedin’, and now nothin' to ecarry,
that they're killin' me intirely, and
I'll have to load thim up wid stones.”

But thy grew steadier as they jour-
neyed on, falling into thelr old places, |
and following thelr leader in regular|
indian file,

As they plodded along, Dawson,
who had thoroughly falfilled his word
of once more taking the lead gave out
his orders for the march, the most
important being that they should get
as cloge as they could to the valley be-

the-way, was to be himscli—and then, |
if all proved safe, they wero toetay
just as long in the place us would be
suflicient to load thic mules with the
treasure.

ments of rock and feiched at some fo-
ture time.

Strange forebodjngs began to op-
press them as they neared the valley,
but it was not spoken of hy n single
member of the party, lest it shonld
displrit the others. The journey was
n series of descents along ravines that
looked as if they were the beds of
mighty torrents daring the wintry
storms, when they would probably
be filled with snow-drifts. Once or
twice they had a ridge or two to sur-

: After this was done what!
mule, ihat Pepe; look bhow purlily | yomained counld be eovered with frag-
the baste waggeles his ears whin the|
bow he|

among the parched, mossy herbage:
and once they saw a small snake, al-

Duwaon laughed, forthe Irishman’s | by night smooth and tranquil, with 8 | 4416 tent was struek and wrapped | armed by thelrapproach, glide among |
. L v - - £ ] : - — :
| long path of itght seeming to pave a ' around its light pole, the mules laden | the stones, So silent did every thing

scem in that blazing heat that a less
cautious man would have been con-
tent to etep boldly out; but Dawson
had learned no little by experfence.
and went on from shelter toshelter, as
t ha expected to go who ie
prepured to receive an inlmlcalshotat

some reeloous perfume seemed to load | mens collected here and there were i any moment.

There was the rivulet with golden
sands and nugget-haunted pools flash-
ing back the sun; there the. spot

| “‘!]pr{l f_':;n}" }]nd !!l‘i"' ﬂttﬂck{'li : ACTross
lt‘.w valley the opening to the rift
oat ? o0 ow itshines, y or; NS £V Ay fr
coat? Look how itshines, yer honor; well look at the peaceful lake end|where the silver lay, and not far off

the rocks that towered over the cache,
and the epot where the hut had stond;
behind them wae the entrance to the
cannon, ont of which came the deep
bass roar of the waterfall; but every-
where the place looked deserted,’ and
free from even suspicion of danger,
The hot sun beat down on rock and

pine from the dazzling cky, and the|

very alr seemed to quiver and vl-
brate s they reanned the place from
the shadow of a emall elomp of small
fira.

The hut seemed to be standing safe-
1y, and that meant that the gold bhad
l;evn ontovched, They were not quite
sure, for their observations had only
been taken from the fartlrer side of
the valley, but they were satisfled:
and going on farther away still from
the open desert, they found more and
more shelter as they proceeded,

HiThis will be about where thim beg-
gare played at bow-an’-arrow wid us,”

{satd Larry, in a whisper, as they balt-

ed once more among some stunted
pines which grew from amlidst the
;'ug;:cd etones, one of which stood up
sguare and maesive upon a little flat
olear plece of sand; and he polinted
toward the poc! in the rivulet where
they Liad been go busy. “Bedad! If I
had the raseals now, I'd—"'

Larry's whispered speech came to
an end, for Dawson's hand was elap-
ped upon hls mouth, as the Ialter
peered anxlously baek along the route

in the sama dlrection, and there,
about five hundred yords back, and

mount, but they were slight,
and  they wondered now at
{the height to whieh they must

have climbed almost imipercepiibly in
their wanderlngs.

which they might bave atiributed to

trudged on till the sun grew unbear-
ably hot, and toward mid-day they
picked out as sheltered a spot as they
could find, end came to a halt, with
the faint, dull roar of the cataract
coming at Intervals to their ears.

the valiey as It would be predent for
them to go, and now came reconnoi-
tring.

i trated Adams

| 3 ¢
| the rest of the

In epite of the displrited feelings, ! with bent head snd cantious look
{ side to eide, evidently tracking
to the breakiog wup of thelr pleasant | footsteps.

camp, no obstacles appeared, and they !

between them: and the ravine where
party
tarn, wae en Indian coming along
. from
their

One Indian oniz; but his tribe must
| be close at hand. Vhat was to be
| doe?
[ Eseape was impoezible, for this keen-
’e)-ed enemy wns certainly tracing
them step bp step. They could see
himevidently at fault now and then
upen the steny ground, and he would
i again and again disappear in the lit-
Itle clumps through which they had
| passed ; but when he came out It was

“I have been an idler for so long|to be pursuing thelr trail with oner-
thet I shall take up that duty,” said | ring eye, and in a few minutes he i3 the only certaln thing for erops ;.: buy : therefore walue it and be

|
awaited thelr re-

hiad forced their way.

Dawson examined the leck of his
rifle, and a stern, hard look ecame into
his face ; but Larry, after rubbing his
chin for a few moments, made a ges-
tore of dissent, handed Dawson his
rifle, and wetted the hand which held
his stick, going through the pantom-
fme of being fn ambush and knocking
a man down.

“If ye shoot, It'll bring eall the var-
mints down upon us, yer honor,” he
whispered. *“‘Come slong, an' I'll
show ye. D’ye see that bit ov a rock?”
he countinued, polnting to the mass
right in thelr path.

Dawson nodded.

“Very well, thin; fhe's follyin' us
be our fate ; 8o, whin wo get there, yo
shall go on an’ I'll dodgoe back, an’
take up me quarthers behind that
shtone. He'll come slithering along
Ifke a shnske, the baste, an’ thinkin’
we're on in front, whin—whoosh !—
Ob, the nate tap he shall have upon
that copper-colored head ov his! 1'll
tache him to play the shuake afther
us!”

The plan was good, and they went
on a dozen yards, when, making a
sidegleap, Larry landed himsel{ among
the bushes, and made his way back to
the big roek, where he took up a fav-
orable positlon with upraised stick,
and such a smile upon his face as be
might have worn {f feellug for heads
outside a tent at Donnybrook.

And all this time, and ever coming
nearer, the Indian erept cautlously
on, tracing step by step with uner-
ring fidelity the trall taken by the two
adventuorers.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

This story Is published by Messra, Harper
& Bros,, N. Y., complete, nnd wlll be sent
by them to nny part of the Unlted States,
dostage prepald, on recaipt of forty cents,
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THE PACIFIC COAST.

A Peculiar Conntry — Productions—
Fatables—Drawhacks —Irrigation
—A Big Canal—The Siate to
Irrigate—Towas and Cit.
ies—tWho Should Come
and Whe not.

Correzpondence Nebrasks Advortlser.
Sax Fraxcrsco, Juane 1, 18575
A PECULTAR COUNTRY.

Callfornla Iathe most singular coun-
try in the world. It has withia its
borders more varieties of climato, and
more varletles of production, and is,
altogether, a peculiar couniry. Ban
Franeisco, for instance, enjoys a sum-
mer during which the therwometer
naver goes above 70°, aud In the wia-
ter never below 40°. Go fifteen miles
aoross the bay and you will find it 10°
hotter, and you go up the San Joaquin
valley 60 mfles, and the mercury will
mount up to 105°, on the slightest pro-

vooation.
tafns and every step you go up it be-
| comes cooler till you shall fin 1, if yon
go up far cinough, snow the
round. BSo youseec you can gotany
olimate you want, varylng from that
of Greenland's loy mountains to In-
dia’s corsl sfrands. And its
PRODUCTIONS
Vary as widely asits climate,
grows to a perfection unknown In the
other States.
| toes, and in fact all the grajus end
| roots produco wounderfully. Fruits
miraculous both in yleld and guanti-
ty. It is fashionable to say of Call-
fornia fruits that while the yield Is
large they are deficlent In flavor. This
is not true, A pear grown In Califoz-
| nla and eaten in New York will not
have the flavor & pear should havs,
| but 1t must be remembered that it hins
been bounced in rallroad trians seven
days, and that It was pleked green.
That same pear which is eo lnaipid in
the New York market, is as epley and
high flavored in San Fraaclsco as ove
coulid wish it. The oranges, straw-
berries, peaches, plums, apricots, and
all other frulls arc just as good in
quality as they are In quantity.

And rememberanother point. The
Californian has these things the year
round. Thera is no season of year
that new potatoes, beans, green peas,
asparagus and all edlbles of that class

vane
Laba
g .

| rles even are plentiful ton months In
the year.
OTHER EATABLES

are just as plentiful and just as cheap.
| The muntain ranges afford splendid
food for cattle and sheep, and the
ocean streams are full of the
of fish. Nowhere can so great a va-
riety of fish be found, and in Do wa-
ters are they better.

In consequence, living s very cheap

f good. In San Franeclsco a better meal
can be had for twenty cents than you
san got in New York for a dollar.
But the country

IHAS ITS DRAWRBACKS.

There are but two seasons, the wet
snd the dry, and the dry season s
very dry. For months and monuths
no rain falls; and during the wet sea-
gon it rains almost every day.

|son. a short erop, or rathera total fall-
! ure of crops, Is the certaln result. In
| some of the valleys the rain-fall is fre-
| quentiy sufllelent to
| crops in & year, but more frequently
|one only can be matured, and total
| failures are by no mesus uncommoz.

IRBIGATION

which, for the sake of shelter, they

|
Then goon tothe moun-

YWheat |

Rye, barley, oats, pota- |

are not in the market, and strawber- |

finest |

If the |
rain-fall is light during the wet sea- |

produce two|
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When a man buys a farm in Califor-
nia, It 1s the water, not the land, that
he buys. Land osn be had cheap
enoungh anywhere, but to get land
| that water can be put on !s the polnt.
{ The country must be irrigated In
| some way, to make production ocer-
'taln. In some sections arteslan wells
|answer the purpose well and cheap-
{ly. The water iz ralsed by means of
wind-mills, and distributed in the us-
ual way. But ateslan wells cannot
be had everywhere, and then other
means must be resorted to. The San
Joaquin Valley, one of the largest and
richest in the State, needs water more
than almost any other portlon of the
State. To do it it 1s proposed to
make o
CANAL 50 MILPS LONG
fiom Lake Tulare, bringing the wa-
ters of that little sea dowa the whole
length of the valloy. To utilize the
water to the fullest extent, it Is pro-
| posed Lo make the canal navigable so
as to not only farnlsh water for the
crops, but to furnish cheap transit
for thelr crops after they are produced.
The work will be enormously expen-
slve, but It will pay. The Valley Is
as rich as the Nile country, and in
wet seasons will produto the crops
with eertalnly. Two years’ orops
would pay for the canal. This pro-
jeot with a dozen others will be urged
upen tho State Loglslature thls wia-
tor, jand In some shape wlli be
carried. Tt has been found wnecessa-
ry to make
IRRIGATION A STATE MATTER.

It is impossible for individuals to
meake ditches of sufficlent capacity to
water so vast an extent of country,
and if corporations were to do it, mo-
nopoly would squeese the life out of
the people. The State will do it, and
when Jdone Callfornia will be as great
88 an rgricultral State a2 she Ia now
as & mineral,

THE TOWNS AND CITIES

of Californla are, aa a rule, prosper-
ous. San Franclsco Is growling very
rapldly, and thero are scores of now
towns springing lnto existence in all
parts of the State, and they are going
forward rapidly. Baerameunto s dead,
for Its business was taken away when
thio Central Pacific road was extended
to San Franecisco, but Sacramento is
an execption. Buat

DON'T EMIGRATE IF YOU ARE POOR.

Califorula 18 no place for a man
without wmeans. The ldea of gold
broaght to the shores thoussnds upon
thousands of poor men, who were dis,
appointed Jin thelz hopes, and who
consequently are compelled to work
for just what they can get; and be-
gldes, John Chloaman, who can live
on nothing a day Ia hers, and o terri-
ble competitor in the labor market he

thousands more, a!l of whom want
| semething to do, snd the result is al-
most everything oxcept farming 1s
overdone. Lawyeora are thicker than
hlackberries {n northern Pennsylvnia.
Doctors! bLless you, there are ten for
| every patlent, particularly as delirium
| tremens Is nbout the only discase they
| have here, and there are mechanies of
‘ull kinds In plenty.
|  Book-keepers, clerks, saleemen, all
| of that sort of people ewarm through
the land lke beea, So don’t come
without money, expecting something
| to turn wp. It may turn up, but, alas!
| thera are a dozen mouths for every bit
ithat shows itself. But
IF YOU HAVE MONEY,

some money, you don’t need much,
yon can find plenty of flelds in which
to Iabor proutably. Mecbanlies who
idn Lbusiness for themselves, do well,
and with capital agrieulture Is very
| profitable. The professions are all
overstocked, und merchandiziog Is
overdone. Tho

| STATE ITAS A GREAT FUTURE

i bafore 1t, and whoever settles here In

the right way cannoi but get his
lslnm in the benefit of its growth.
| CGiold 1z no longer picked up In nug-
l gets, or wazhed out In pans. There is
| gold, but it takes money to get It, and
| it is with gold so it 1» with everythiog
lelse. You can't pick up fortunes In
i('ali."nm!a any easior than you ean In
| New York. But{t!z adellghtful rich
State, and whoever chooses to come
| with means, and works hard eoough,
will get on certain. Apd so he will
anywhere. There are agreat many
lecoming and 2 few returning. The
few will win and the many wlill be
dizappointed, 8till it-is good country
! to come to. PIETRO.

How 1T 15 DoNE.-Somebody wrote to
the editor of o paper to enquire bow
he would break an o3, The editor re-
| plied as fcilows :

which they had come. Larry locked f in California, and not oniy cheap butj *If only one ox, a good way would

| bo to hoist him, by means of alog
| chain attached to his tall, to the top
‘r:-fa pole forty feet from the ground.
Then bolst hlm by & rope tled to his
horna to another pote. Then descend
on to his bask & five-ton pile-driver,
l and !f that faiis to break him, let him
newspaper and trust
One of the

| start & country
t prople for subseriptions.
| two will do i} sure.”

He that loses his consclence, eays
lizaak Walton, has nothing léft that
|18 worth keeping. Therefore bé sure
| you look at that. And in the mext
| pluoce look to your health ; and if you
| Lave It, pralse God, and value it next
| to s good conscience; for health is the
| second blessing that we mortals are

| eapable of, a blessing that money ean-

would be up to where they stood; for t soywherein the State. That makes | snhankfal for it.

{ ¢h0 Broken end trampled bushes thro'

i sortain but wonderfully nrofitable

' e i e
| & shureholder—A plowman

ts. The dellelouz climate has brought
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THE COLONELS HAT.

He Didn’t Mean to Insult the Court.

——

Colonel Bangs is very bald, and, In
order to Induce his halr to grow again,
is using a very excellent artlicle of
“Halr Vigor'" upon hls sealp. A week
or two ago he was summoned as a ju-
ryman upon a case in the clreult
court, and, upon the day of the trial,
just before the hour at which the
court met, he remembered that he
had not applied the Vigor to bls head’
that morning. He Had ocaly a fow
minutes to spare, but he flew up stalrs
and Into the Uark closeF¥ where Lo
kept the Dbottle; and pouring some
fluld upon a sponge, he rubbed his
head energetically. By some mishap
the Colonel got bold of the wrong bot-
tle, ond the substance with which he
inundated hisscalp was not Vigor but
the black varnish with which Mrs.
Bangs deoorated her shoes. Howev-
er, Bangs didn’t perceive the mistake,
but walked off to the court-room. It
was a very cold morning, and by the
time the Colonel reached his destina-
tion the varnish was stiff as a stoile.—
He felt a little uncomfortable aboud
the head, and lis ondeavored to ro-
move his hat to discover the cause of
the diffioulty, but to his dlsmay it wad
Immovable. Il was glued fast to the
skin and his efforts tojtake it off gave
bim frightful pain:

Just then he heard his name called
by the crier, and he had to go into
eourt to anawer. He waa wild with
apprehension of coming trouble; but
he took his seat In the jury.box and
determined to explaln the situation to-
the court at the earllest possible mo-
ment. As he sat tliere with a gullty
feeling In his soul, it seemed to him
that that high hat kept getting big-
gerand bigger, until it appeared to
him to be as Jarge as a medium-sized
shot-tower. Then he was conscious
that the lawyers werg staring at him.
Then the clerk looked hard at bim
and soreamed :

“Hats off in court!"” and the Colon-
el grew erimson in tho face. ‘‘Hats
off !"" yelled the clerk agaln, and the
Colonel was about to reply, when the
Judge: came in, and as his eyes rested
on Bapgs, he sald :

“Persons in the court room must re-
move thelr hats.”

Bangs—''May It please your honor,
I kept my hat on becauss——""

Judge—*"*Well, sir, you must take it
off, now."”

Bangs—"Buat I say I kept it on be-
cause——"'

Judge—''"We don't want any argu-
ments upon the subject, slr. Take
your hat off, Instantly !

Judge—"Remove that hat this mo-
ment, sir! Are you golng to baudy
words with me, sir? Uncover your
head at onece.”

Bangs—*‘Judge, I yeu will only
give me a chance to——"’

Judge—"This is intolerable!
you mean to insult this court, siz? Do
you mean to profane this sacred tem-
ple of justloe with untimely levity 7—

you for contcmpt. Do you hear me?"’

Bangs—'*Well, 1t's very hard that I'
can’t say a8 word by way of ex——"'

Judge (warmly)—"Thia is too muoh
—just a !itle too much! Per-
haps you'd like to come upon the
bench here aund run'the court, and
sentence a few convicts? You've got
more audacity than a mule. Mr. elerk
fine that man fifty dollars! Now, sir,
remove your hat.”

Bangs—*'‘Judge, this s rough on
me, [——"

Judge (in a furious rage)—""Won't
do it yet? Why, you impudent
scoundrel! I've a notion to—. Mr.
olerk, fine him #$100 more, and Mr.
Jones you go and take that hat off by
force "’ )

'Then the tipstaff approsched Bangs,
who was by this time half crazy with
wrath, and hit the hat with his stick.
It didn’t move. Then he struck I
again, and eaved In the crown; but it
still remained on Bangs’ head. Then
he picked upa volume of ‘BErown on
Evidence,’ and smashéd the erown In
flat. Then Bangs sprang at him, and
shaking his fist under the nose of
Jones, he shricked :

“You mutton-Necded seullion! I've
balf a notion to klil you!
Jackass on the bench had any sense,
he could see that the hat Is glued fast.
I can’t take 1t of T if I wanted to.”

Then the Judge removed the fines,

home. He slept In that hat for a week
and even when it eame off the top of
his head was as black as if mortifica-
tlon had eet In.— Moz Adler,in N. Y.
Weekly.
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A wealthy London merchans$ Is re-
ported as having said: "I always
| feel happy when I'm advertising, for
{then I know that waking or sleeping,
| I have a strong tbough silent orator
working for me ; one who never tires,
nevar sleeps, never makes mistakes,

holds from which, if at all, my trade

must come.”’
__ e

a8 other animale. - Don't forget thils,
a8 many do, aud think that anything
will do for poultry.
dishes In which thelr water Is kept,
and see that they are sweet and clean.

t  “Some sérmonizers,”” eaid Sydney
Smith, ‘‘preach asif sin were to be
taken from men a8 Eve was from Ad-
am, by oasting them into a deep sleepd

——— ———p— A~ ——eee—

Why does the ravén ery? Caws

Bangs—''But you don't let me—"

Do.

Take your hat off, sle, or I will fine

If that

and excused him, and Bangs wenf

and who s certaif to enter the house--

Hens need eool, freah watsr as well'

Wasah outthe”

—
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