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INTRODUCTION.

A smxsipreE and popular lady writer has remarked that
want of time should be no apology for defects of author-
ship. 1 heartily agree with that lady’s views, but when
a frontier farmer’s wife undertakes to write a book, who
has to be lady, nurse, laundress, seamstress, cook and
dairy-woman - by turns, and who attends to all these
dutiés, unaided, save by the occasional assistance of an

~ indulgent husband who has cares enough of his own, in

such a case—and this is not an exaggerated one, as many
who know me can tegtify—“ﬁant of time"—is 2 hecessary,
unavoidable excuse for fault of stylﬁor discrepancy in
composition. Youth and inexperience, also, are other
excuses, which, though I am mot exactly ashamed of,
especially the former, must, in justice to myself, be
hinted at, in this my first literary effort of rﬁagnitude.
My object has been, not to scale the giddy heights of
romance, but rather to write a book which the  world’s |
workers, the stay and strength of our land, shall read

. with benefit, If time-honored  customs ‘hmfre been fear-
. lessly assailed, it has not been with the object of awaken-

ing notice, applause, censure . or criticism, but because I
earnestly believe in the principles advocated, and wish
the reader to think and investigate. Let him, with the

Bible as his text book, Nature as his guide, -and Chris-
tianity as his principle, search and know. for himself -




iv INTRODUCTION.

before he condemns. Skeptics, you who laugh at the .
Bible, who mock at the mission of the lr)wfy Nazarene,
who considered the most humble wbrthyaof His notice
ye who live merely that you may amass riches, eat,
drink and die, this hook is not for you. 1 leave older
and wiser heads to parry your studied blows, while 1
turn, in respect and confidence, to the lenient, intelligent,
pious and eclevated, for encouragement and . assistance.

I have taken some liberties in the arrangement of inci-
dents that some may notice, but a better wielded pen
“than mine has asserted that this is the novelist’s privi-
lege.
most wholly set aside in the incidents of travel over the
Plains, and wholly avoided in the description of scenery.

If this book but cast a ray of hope, or gleam of con-
solation before the pathway of the weary; if it should
cause one reader to look higher than this earth for
solace, or open up to him a better way to live and enjoy
life, or shall be instrumental in causing the sterner, to
ook more to the welfare of the weakest of the tried and
suffering:-of the weaker sex, these pages, penned under
every disadvantage, shail not have been written in vain,
To those who have other work to do than spending
their time in perusing romance witheut shade of reality,
but who delight in the ideal when accompanied by use,
truth, reform or investigation, this volume is respectfully
N and affectionately dedicated.

A. 3. DUNIWAY.

- Suxxy Hin Sme, Orzeox.

Hundreds ean testify that romance has been al-
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(RESSING THE PLAINS AND LIVING IN CBEGU‘ ‘

CHAPTER I
THE GOODWIN COTTAGE.

“I 1ELL you Madam, the law is upon my side, and the less
you eoraplain the better for both of us.  You need not think
that I will give up my just claims upon any one’s property. 1
have a decd of trust in my possession, which entitles me to

this charming little spot, and you must remove and give me
immediate possession of the premises.”

The person who spoke these authoritative words, was aman
about five feet four inches in height, and very thick set, and
broad shouldered. His hair was red and coarse, showing off
tono pleasing advantage, a round, flushed “face, from which
peeped forth a pair of keen, small, grey eyes. His teeth were
firmly compressed, and voice raised to an angry key, as those

- unfecling sentences were uttered,

Reader, go back with us in imagination, through -the diin
vista of time, for a period of nine years from the date of this
work—imagine yourself upb‘l the spot, and we will intm’iiuce,
you to the cottage and its inmat.s.

* *Tis not situated in the suburbs of a pleasant village on tbs
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i i it along the margin of a danc-
TTudson river ; nor will you find it along ‘rh' gN o dame
ing, vippling strearn in Virginia or Carolina. INor are w
e dos 1s of New England scen-
going to describe a cottage and grounds o 4 1 seen
ery,nor yet a stately fum house of the suuny South,
2y 3
regular Illinois scene. e .
%&bout halfa mile from the banks of the [llinois river, upon
. : i any por-
one of the beautifal rising grouids so common in many p :

i suntry, at the time of which we speak,
tions of that delightful country, at the tir of wh o opels
there stood a little cottage. "Lwas no choice piece 0 o

t el "Twascompose
rehi e, 0T Y straw thatched hovel, .
architecture,nor yet a s .
side had been carefully w
of small, maple logs. The outm'du h‘f
yrashed, giving the place a cheerful fook. _—
L8 i, . ; . ‘ . )
There were four front windows, covered with snowy 1 o
A cx T rhafner. W
cirtains, and ornsinented outside in a fantastical m.tl}mer,‘ :
, i ‘ood-bine, cypress and morning-glories.
“vines of brier-rose, wood-bine, ¢yp

— In the front yard might be seen clusters of all kinds of flowers

. that Tuxuriate in the balmy air of that gcjllial climate. I;lurilfé
red and white roses bloomed in luxurious bu11ches,la§1d0\:vdl
trained in a mannerthat a pmfessional gar(‘lmer wou g dow _h
to imitate. Lilac bushes were neatly trnnmed,l ;:,n o thf,i '
not in bloom at the season of which we spealf,. (July ;).,)St el
broad green leaves presented sgch a pleasmg;l 0?11.1 :d o e
varied hues around theny, that 1o one would have g

f place, '
th(}l?eg: Ev(')a,sl‘)che dahlia, geraninm, chr;,tsanthemur‘n, I‘);HB);, 223
~tulip, while pinks, china-astors, mgl'lg?l‘fi_s};tll?ZZuIO;OEL e, md

- violets, bloomed in profusion. On the righ o et
tage stood the orchard, every tree loaded Wlltl- éwas ,& oo
To the left, and some distance i}'Olnhtheofclh:‘i cz;g;l c“dy Jittle

: rery crevice revealing bunches vet, \
R ;ﬁ;n , Oztf 13100 :];iar of the houic was the kitchen garden, which

. -d. revealing vegetables |
was as carcfully tended as the front yard, revealing vege
TaS v

astidious appetite. :
good cnough to tempt the most fastidious appet s e
The front door opened into a square pal lor, w _
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mat upon the floor, and a bed in one corner was ornamecnted
with snowy muslin drapery

Under a front window was an ottoman, neatly covered with

cheap damask. A half dozen chairs, a few choice pictures, and
some flower vases tee

' ming with blushing roses, were arranged
with taste in this humble, but very comfortable apartment,
At one corner of the fireplace, was an easy chair in which a
lady was scated, whom we will introduce to you as Mrs. Good-
win.  On the ottoman sat the man who used th

o language of
the beginning of our story.

He was engaged in an earnest conversation with the lady,
upon a subject which appeared to distross hep greatly, She
was calm, however, and spoke in
bled as though some uncouc
victory,

a mild tone, but herlipstrem-

juerable emotion - struggled for

“But,” said she, “I purchased theland

and it is theonly home
I possess.

I bought it with the ouly means left at my dispo-
sal, after my husband’s administrators settled our
I can show a good title to the land.”

“No doubt, madam, no doubt of it, but I hav
deed of trust that was given five years

business.

o purchased a
ago on the land, The
man who sold you the place should have told you that the title
was not perfect,”

“T'was not to blame. about it, Mr. Hammond, Mr. Wells
did not tell mo that such a title had been given.”

“Well, Mrs, Goodwin, it’s useless to talk about it; by the
laws of the land the place is mine, and you must remove in
one week from to-day.  You are poorly able to stand a law-
suit, and P'd advise youto keep out of a scrape.  It's pretty
hard, but Tsuppose it’s fair ;* and without saying a kind or
even respectful word, he arose, made a stiff bow and departed,
slamming the door after him in a way that showed plainly that

Mrs. Goodwin's frail cottage would not last long as a habita-
tion for such a man as him. '
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After he left the room, the widow sat perfectly motionless,
not knowing what to do or say, until she heard him shut the
gate. Then arising from bev chair, she walked slowly to the
little bedroom, and closing the door, buried her face in a Pﬂ'.

low, and burst into tears. _ :
* " When introducing our readersto the family, we neglected
to speak of Effie, Mrs. Goodwin’s daughter, a girl of twelve
summets, whe sat, pale and almoest breathless, on a stool be-
hind her mother while the conversation was going on.

Effie was a blueeyed, curly haired, rosy checked little sprite,
who seemed determined at all times tomake the best of every-
thing, Many aray of bright sunshine had beamed from her
langhing cyes, and penetrated decp into the recesscs of her
widowed
daily for confiding to her such a jewel. .

Efiic had been sitting as if potrified, not kuowing what to do
or say during Mr, Hammond’s visig, and after his departure
she had remained perfoctly motionless until the sound of her
mother’s sobs coming from the bedroom, caused her to go in-
voluntarily to the door. She peeped, not through the key-
hele, for there was none, but through a scam in the batten

door, and beheld her convulsed with grief in o manner that she
had never before witnessed. This continued some minutes,

peaw

She then appearcd to grow czlmer, and kneelivg upon a strip

of carpet beside the bed, she poured forth earncst supplica- -

tions to the Father of widowsand orphans, humbly beseceching
the Ruler of the Universe to grant her- strength for coming
trials. ITor prayer was ended, and turning with swoilen eyes
to the bed, she kissed, with a mother’s earnest tenderness, the
blooming cheek of little Willie, who was sleeping sweetly.
Willie was a darling child.  Iis high, broad forchead, eurling
chestout bair, bright black cyes and rosy lips, and above ail
other beantics, a sweet disposition, made him the pet of his
mother’s circlo of fricnds, as ho was the joy of the family.

mother's heart, causing that mother to thank God
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Mrs, Goodwin turned from gazing upon the lovely foatures

::’ h‘;ar sleep_iigg boy, and came from the room with g steady
ead, Seating herself again in her chair, she beckoned Effie

her bosom, and again tho pent up

to hezj side, elasped her to
tears gushed forth,
“Mamma,” said Effie, *couldn
;I;e village ? . Herbert can do the business and we can keep
us:a and trlfn bonnets and we can both embroider neatl
Don’t you think we could get along.” o d

Mrs. Goodwin smi i ‘
1 smiled faintly as her daugh i
Guoc : ghter talked, in
sweet winning way, of these things. e
Takm,c?r Efﬁ?’s proffored kiss, she said, «M ¥ child, we have
N0 experience in such matters, and we would not know how to

manage. Besjdes, it would
not g;’t i ? ' ta%{e money to set up and we have

? . +
t we set up a little store in

Here, then, was a dilemma which Effie’s childich

hope and
eagerness could not solve, and havi ' "
A avin
she remained silent, ; ' ¢ nOth‘iﬂg moré' o

113 o -’ ‘ \
o q ﬂ,edl sobadly on poor Herbert’s account,”said Mrs, Good
vin, and te resh in spis r of : *
o, & ars started af‘; esh in spite of her efforts to r
113
" The poo,r boy has been so much elated with the success of
hxs summer’s work, that I can hardly bear”—here sobs choked
er utterance, and she baried her face in her hands and seemed
to forget everything else but present poverty )

OPI‘CS,S

i '
" ; aI?ut, mamma, Herbert 1s young and strong, and it is not
f_‘,l_ 1S£031t10n to yield to discouragements. He'll do his best,
n(:; 11{15, dEﬁi§ said, throwing her arms around her,molther’s :
and placing h ing i
T placing her bloom‘mg cheek against her careworn
; Iie;r cheerful ?:vords seemed to have some consoling effect
or Mrs. Goodwin arose, went to the kitchen and began to 'pre:

pare the evening meal, striving hard to straighten her swollen
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face and lock cheerful against Herbert should return from his
v's work, _ ‘
d&fflsle table was soon loaded with excellent viands, all pro-
cured from the swect little ten acre farm. The tea was pro-
duced from herbs grown in the kitchen garden, and the milk
and butter were obtained from the widow’s only cow. . Th(e1
two dozen giant maple trees in the four acre pasture, y}d(ﬁ;
the sugar, while the corn and vegetables were grown 11:.61 ble
garden and among the fruit trees.  The flour was obtam? y
&'Ierbel't’s work away from home. Two acres f(;znced in a,‘n
oblong squareand sloping gradually towart_ls the timber, were
reserved for meadow.

iting fc T tea was ready -
They had been waiting for some time after tea was ready

: Villie, who he oke in a
before Herbert came home, and Willie, who bad awok

inni TOW 2t of secing his moth-
glee, was beginning to grow sad on account of seeing

er’s anxious face, when the gate was opened, and the sulnn.y
‘ H 3 v AR r}
countenance of Herbert coming up the walk,showed that their
misfortime was inknown to him. . »
“Come, Will, give me a kiss, your lips look like double
cherries,” were his opening words of pleasure. oocont
When Werbert looked at his mother, he saw traceso re ,h‘
tears upon her usually cheerfal countenance, and changing }1::.
mood in an instant, he asked with great apparent concern, the
cause of her trouble. o
“{We are without a home,my son; a man came here to-day,
who has a deed of trust in his possession which calls for our
snug little home, and we must leave here 1 one week from to-
day, forever.,” » .
Nothing eould have startled him more than did this calm
and earnest apnouncerment.  1Te had always been taught ﬁle
h bt i " e -7 and as it was his
theory that “out of .debt is out of danger,” and as it wa .
mother’s invariable rule to keep free from mcumbrance}s 0!
i i ine how their little property na
this kind, he could not imagine how their little property had
become so volved, -

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY, 18

“It was not my doing, Herbert; I have never contracted a
debt of one dollar since your father's death, A deed of'trust
was given on this land some time before [ bought it, but I
did not know i until to.day.” :

IHerbert did not reply.  He was evidently 1'01'01ving'some
i.mp“ortau%t matter in his mind and with his lips firmly com-
pressed and cyes riveted to the floor, hie.appeared lost in
reverie, -

“Ierble, I've got such a nice apple.  Mamma told me this
moerning when the dew was on the clovey, that next sminmer
I'should have lots of apples on my tree, and [ might do just
as [ pleased with them,” ; W

So spake Iittle Willie, as he came Lomding into the room,
Adfter receiving Flerbert’s kiss, he had sprung away and dar-
ted through the shrubbery into the orchard, when he found
his large red apple on the ground where is had fallen during
the day.

For wecks he had watched this apple with deep interest,
and now that the red, ripe fruit was in his hands, his joy
seemed to know no bounds,

“Mamma, what are you erying for? Ave you sorry I got
the apple?” :

“No, my dear, enjoy it while you may. I feel thankful
that wy little pet does not feel as we do.” .

“But, Mamma, what is the matter? Why, if Herbia
doesn’t look likeerying too!  Effe, do tell me,” and looking
earnestly into his sister’s face he tried kard to read her
thonghts,

Ltfie sat down, took the little follow in her arms, and told
him oi their troubles in her own soothing, artless way,

“Must I gi_vu ap my apple tree?”

“Yes, darlin

]iﬂl‘ 0.”

g, Wwe must give up everything that grows

The child looked bewildered, as if he did not comprehend,
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all that was said, but he understood enough to destroy his
1 ayety. ]

ha};g‘]liilsip);eg Mother, the suppgr! The rffscal “fon’t chea;
me out of that, I guess. I've worked hard since dmr.ler, a‘.n ‘
- T want some of your good bread and butter. It’s, ,a hlttle sin-
gular that no one elsc cooks so good as you do,” said glez;i
bert,as with his usual cheerfulness, he went:, ’po the well, fi (;

a basin from the wooden bucket and applied the clear, cold

water to his faco and head, ’
They sat down, cach one to a side of the square table.

Mrs. Goodwin invoked the blessing of H_e’aven upon their
repast, and with no appetites for food, they began slowly to
of the evening meal, -
Pa;;ilj':)ert was ﬁftees years of age. His forehead was high
and broad, and the hair dark and curling. 1is eyes were of
a ehangable hue, which defies description.. It was nexﬁ tI(:
impossible to tell whether the full, sparkling orbs were ?rn
brown or hazel. The nose was slightly Roma_n, the 1.1PS uh
and of a roguish expression, while a small dimple in ezftic
_cheek, when a smile playcc}l (;'ver his face, gave a pleasing fin-
i is regularly chiscled features.
35}1&%2; 1sh%i.ll wey do, Brother? Where shall we go?” Effie
r a painful silence,
as%‘idc::f’z telﬁ Sister, but 1l try to think of s'omething to do.-
By the way, Mother, couldn’t we break the' tor’ce of the dclzed
that rascal’s got hold of? "Now, I have 1t,-111 b:-eak‘ that
piece of writing, and I guess he ean’t help. .hlfnself ! Come,
Mother, cheer up and eat your suppet, W:‘H, you s}lw.ll keeg)
your apple trec. Effie, don’t be af’ra}d. i Il teach that ma .
cap that he’s got somebody to deal W.lth. ' Wl
“Ah, my dear boy, you are too impétuous. Mr. Wells,
of whom I bought the land, is dead. His children are very
poor and cannot redeem the place, besides 1 do not believe a
reasongble sum would purchase the deed you speak ofi—

ey 4
R e e L T L
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Hammond has got his cye on this place for some purpose
best known to himself, and he is unprineipled to a great de-
gree. We have not the means to £0 to law upon uncertain-
ties : besides I do not believe a law-suit would benefit us
much in the end, even if we were suceessful,  The lawyer’s
fee is equal to the oppressor’s demand.  We can get along
some way : we will do the best we can.” :

" Herbert arose, and with the whistle so peculiar to him,
sounding cheerfully as ever, started for Mr. IHammond’s tem-
porary lodgings.”

Mrs, Goodwin and Effte cleared away the tea thiugs and
taking Willie by the hand when their work was done, they
wandered forth over every spot that time had made particu-
larly dear to them.  Even Willie was sad and seldom spoke,
and his mother appeared entively wrapped in her own sober
thoughts. Hor fice was pale and her Iipé would sometimes
lose their color, bat she said nothing, and secmed to forget
that Effic or Willie were with hor. '

They walked until tired, and then slowly returned to the
house, resumed their diﬁérent_ﬂ}occupat ons, and waited with
anxiety for Herbert to return. ,

The weli known sound of his footsteps was soon heard
coming up the walk. He entored the parlor, scated ‘him-
self upon the ottoman, and throwing up his beautifu! hair
with one hand, and bringing the other to his knee with con-
siderable force, he exelaimed that “Tke Hammond would be
sorry for this some day,”

“Come, come, my son, don’t get angry; the blow is in-
deed heavy, but He who sendeth the storm, terapereth the
wind to the shorn lamh. We must take care that we do
not even worse than Mr. Hanumond has done.”

Herbert looked abashed as he ract his mother’s kind, re-
proving glance, Throwing aside a magazine which he had
unconsciously taken up, ke looked her gteadily in the eye and
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said, “ Now, Mother, do you really think that the 'Ahnighty
ssent this blow upon us.” :

« Without doubt the hand of God is in it, my son. Now
tell me, Herbert, did you not begin to think that we were
able to get along without any one’s help? Have we mnot
placed too much confidence i our own str ength?  Haveyou
never thought that by our wisdom we have gotten all this?”?

(), Mother if I could mworalize as you can, Fwould’nt
mind chﬂleultmq‘ But when | get aw M’ trom you and any
one crosses my path, I get so angry.

« Did you say anything ugly o 1 Mr. H ﬂnmond 14

“«] did. I ealled him a thicf and a vill: iin!

Herbert turned searlet as he-made this ujniossxou, and his
mother looked as if deeply grieved.

« We must ask God to forgive you for this, my son.- Do
you feel sorry for your ¢on duet ¥

Tears started from bis eyos ho he did not reply.

Mis. Goodwia took the largs old.fashioned Bible from its
resting-place on the stand, and read some cloice portions of
its many preciovs promises, after which they all knelt down
and while the mother prayed andibly, the children Jom(’d
with silont bus apparently deep devotion, in the solemn anq
beautiful exercise.

“The prayers heing over then sweetly they sung.” Even
Willie could sing charmingly. The hyomm chosen was one
well suited to the oceasipn, 1low many hearts, when op-
pressed with grief and weighed down by trouble, have found
a soothing bahn in the words of the old-fashioned hymn:—

“Jorusalem, my g glorious home,

Name ever dear to me ;
When will my labors have an end,

In joy and peace in thee ?"
When Effic awoke. the next morning, the meados V-Luks
were warbling forth their songs of gladuess upon the morn-
“ing air. The window of her little bed-room had been left
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open, admitting the sweet odor of Dlushing roses, and the
Pleasant morning breeze played with her sunny curls, as with
& young girls usnal reluctance about carly 1ising, she hesita-
ted, yawned, and again- closed her eyes.

She soon heard the sound of her mothers footsteps, in the
kitchen, and kuowuw that she ought to stir, she arose, made
her simple toilet, and went to the window. The smell of
flowers and the songs of birds, made her completely happy
for a time. . She even forgot that the place was no longer
theirs, and reveled | in swectest Joy while watching the scene,

A rap at the door aroused hier from the deep reverie into
which she had falien.

“Come Effic!  You'dentirely forget that folks had to get

- up, if you didn’t geta hint, wouldnt you? My sissy had bet-

ter get ready for breakfast.”

Then with a gay laugh ITerbert bounded away, and Effie.
canie from her rodm in time to see him jump the gate with
the milk pail in his hand, on the way to the barn-yard.

“Be quick LEffie,” said her mother, “and get the lettuce and
radishes for breakfast. We must work briskly for the next
five days.” :

This was the first time that the merry-hearted girl had
thought q«f their misfortune since she awoke, and witha cloud
on her usnally sunny brow, and a load of unhappy thoughts
at her heart, she went with : & basket in her hand to the garden,
Hastily getting the reqmrod vegetables, she went with them
to the well and cleansed them in the elear cold water. Then
cutting the leaves from the rosy-checked radishes, and the
roots from the nice curly-leafed lettuce, she qulddy prepared
themn for the table.

“Lfhe,” said ITerdert as he returned from the barn-yard
and set down the milk pail on the curb stone, “come, sister,
let me have a kiss; you hav'nt kissed me these two weeks.
Don’ t look s0 sad, D've got » plan i my head that Il war-
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“rant will work to & charm. Farmer Oray is going to Oregon
next spring, aud we can go with him. They’ve got up a do-
pation law in that far-famed territory, and instead of ten acres
of land, we'll have three hundred and twenty, Don’t that
look like living ¥

“¢«Bat the distance, brothu- (3 -

“Pshaw !. Everything that’s worth having is worth work-
ing for, and crossing the Platas will only be one summers
work.” :

“Clome to breakfast children, orhave you forgotten to eat m
said their mother as she stepped to the door.

They went to the kitchen which served the double purpose

_ of kitchen and dining room, placed the lettuce and radishes
- in a dish, and-sat down to the table. Effie was the first to
speak. - “Herbert thinks ke knows what we can do, Mother.”

The visionary and sanguine boy smiled as he told his
mot-hel of his bright dreams of the future. \

«The plan does look pr omising, I believe. [ have a valu-
able gold watch in my possession, your father’s wedding gift,

which I can part with rather than give up the cnterprise. 1.

did intend to have always kept it, but I should wrong his
memory, were I to keep it when his children are destitute of
life’s comforts,”

‘Mrs. Goodwin appeared to be talking to herself as was
sometimes her habit, and when her soliloquy was finished,
she looked at her childrenwith a half sad, half pleasant smile
and told them thatshe was willing to try to go.

“Now, Mother, that’s just like Mrs. Goodwin, and that’s
praise enough for anybody. She is the best woman I ever
saw ; she has a spoiled boy, however, but I guess it isn’t her
fault.” : . :

~ Herbert continued to talk in a gleeful manner, concerning
good women in general and Mrs, Goodwin in partieular,
until all seemed as gay and happy as himself.

[ o L
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He went away early to his work promising to call during

., the day and see Farm.r Gray &bout going to Oregon,

Effie and Willie kept. busy until ten o’elock with their les-
sons, and Mrs. Goodwin, when not engaged in houschold du-
ties, kept herself busily employed with her needle. - She was
troubled, but the tr ue spirit of Christian fortitule sustamed
her, “H., heareth éven the young ravens when they ery,”
was a promise not to be disregarded.

CIAPTER 1I1.
A VISIT TO FARMER GRAY'S RESIDENCE.

Iummm in the beginning of our story you went with us
In 1m301nat10n to the widow's cottage, ,

Now, follow us again through the same number of years,
and we will go with you to Farmer Gray’s Iinois home.

The house was built of large, rough logs, and was two sto-
ries high, The crevices between the logs were chined with
pieces of split wood.  The rooms were made tight by a plas-
tering of mud, with the exception of the front room, whlch
in Mrs Gr‘ay s language, was pinted with lime. :

The walls were decorated by numerous Pictorial Brother
Jonathan’s,  A-doable mud and stick chimney, with firepla-
ces of huge dimensions, was situated like an ugly dirt mound
8s it was, in the middle of the house. 'The furniture looked
just like the people, and the people looked _]ust like the fur-
niture. '

“Well, la bless us' I wonder what this world’s comin’ to
next! Ilere’s a poor ‘woman been turned out of her home
by a trick of our laws and a villain’s meanness, 1 don’t know




20 ' CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY.

what in the world the poor ercetur’ll do.  Polly, ain’t Effie
Good’in a comin’ through the bars? Yes, bless her soull
‘The poor child wants something, I know.”

«Howdy, Effie! Isthe folls all well? P

“Very well, I thank you, but Mother is a little depre‘ssed
in spirits.”

“Well, la bless us! 1 yer tnother hain’t seed trouble
enough to set the poor creetur’ crazy afore now; an’ jist as
she gits lifted up like, an’ begins to think she can live easy,
11ere comes this blow on her head. 1vehearn tell of aright-
ous God, but 1 guess he’s asleep nowadays,” and uttEfrmg _th1s
ejaculation, she passed her hand over her eyes and sighed, as
if overcome by intensity of fecling, as she wiped the perspir-
ation from her fas, full face. A face, alike expressive Qf good
humor and sympaihy. A 4 )

«Why, Polly, who's a comin’? If it ain’t "Erbert Good’in
as I'm alive.” ‘

“Good morning, Mrs. Gray,. qmte a pleasant day,” said

Herbert as he took a seat without noticing that his sister was

present.

“Ye may well say 1t's pleaszmt for prottler weather than

this never looked out o’ doors,” and the old lady held a tur-
key-wing fan over her eyes, as if the bright sunshine caused
them to be painful..

“My mother has met with a sad misfortune, Mrs. Gray.
As we will have to stir in order to make a living, I thought
I would call and see Farmer Gray about going to Oregon.”

“Oregon ! Well, if that don’t beat me! Who'd a ever
thought that as great a lady as Miss Good’in would a tried to
go across the Plains? But I'm glad to hearit boy. No
doubt my old man can strike a bargain with ye, for if ye
want-to go, of eourse yeought. Tron’i ye see yer sister’s here?

Herbert looked surprised, and turning, beheld Effie seqted
in & chair, almost behind him,
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“Why Lffie! what are you doing two miles from home 2

“I came hecause mother thought after you went away, that
we had better speak to Mr. Gray about renting an outhouse
in his yard for the fall and winser, Immwratlon is pouring
in all the time, and every house that is fit to live i in will soon
be occupied.”

“That is well ('onsl(lered for I had not thought of it at all.
Strange, that I should have forgotten it, but Moiher knows
what she’s about.” S

“Why the Ix me! Do yo spose ye need to ask for sich a

Aittle favor as that, honey ? ler mother might ha’ moved

right here and never asked a question, J oseph and Sally

’ Gray ain’s the f'olks to turn off foller ereeturs in distress,”

Farmer Gray was a tall, lopse o-jointed, slovenly looking |
personage, with jet black hair, and heavy, l)rlbti_e—].Olelllg
beard, of the same sable hue.  The forehead was low, but
well developed, the eyes black and. sparkling, the nose and
mouth large.  IHis homely visage was lighted up by an hon-
est, kind-looking gleam from the eyes, that relieved the oth-
erwisc forbidding expression of his foatares.

“Why, good mornin’ childron,” he sald cordially, as he ex-

- tended a hand to cach of his youthiul visitors. A benevolent

smile played over his rough, uncouth conatenance, as he eyed
them closely.

“Is there nothin’ I can do to save yer mammy ?”

Mrs. Grray interposed, and told him all she had learned
from them in her own way.

Aftor hearing their story and request, he pulled his slouched
hat over his eyes for o few moments, that seemed to his anx-
ious visitors like so many hours. In fact, it seemed to them
that ne did notintend to reply. ' '

At length he raised his head, and looking at them with a
deep, searching glance, he said slowly that they were wel-
come to live in the house, rent frce, as long as they wished.
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“And has yer mammy got any money to buy & wagon and |

team ?” 1
“We have but little money, sir, but Mother has a costiy
gold watch which she will part with rather thefn giv.e up the
enterprise, We have some property that wﬂl. bring cash,
and we think we can raise the necessury funds without much
ifficulty.” : .
dlfﬁ'fheyright kind of grit, my boy; the right kind of grit.
Ye'll be aman yit afore Polly, I'll be bound.” :

This caused them to tura their attention to Polly, whor.n
they had searceiy noticed before. - She had the flaxen hair
and blue eyes of her mother. The action of the sun upon hetf
naturally transparent skin, made her, as her father laughingly
observed, “as speckled as a turkey’s egg.” -

She wore an expression of sadness and anxiety about the
eyes and mouth, which was discernible the moment good at-
tention was paid to her looks.

Her form was short and stout, her dress plain,- coarse and
very clean. The sleeves, turned back at the' wrists, showed
that she was used to the mysteries of hard work.

- , '
“Come, Pop! ye'd better pick the geese or I'll turn ’em

outside. Yeknow mammy says if ye don’t git that bed afore
the geese has to be sold, ye'll never git it!” _
Herbert and Effie looked in the direction of this new voiee,
and beheld the tangled hair and roguish eyes of a dirty-faced
urchinf standing outside the wall, with his eyes placed far
enough past the door facing to give him a chance to pecp at
the company. - .
 As quick as the words were spoken, he da rted away, with
2 hop and a jump, slapping his sides, and singing to the tune
of “Q, Susannah :”

-~ o] inmpnd vpon de telerraph,

Ard flanted dewn de ribhol
Elcctrie fi'd magnificd, "

And kili’d forty-nine dead nigga.
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“Inever could larn that child no manners,” said Mrs, Gray,
with a vexed look.. . B . ,

“Never mind, Sally, never mind, Jed’s jist like I waswhen '
['was aboy, and ye think yerself that 'm some persimmons
now, don’t ye?” ‘ ' ' .

The visitors had stayed their allotted time, and arose totake
leave of thelr coarse but kind hearted neighbors, when Polly,
who had left the room when Jed came to the door, returned

. with four large apples in'her hands and requested them to take

themn home, as there was one for each member of the family.,
They thanked her for the present, and bade the family good
morning. -

"They had walked half way to the bars, which were used in.
stead of a gate, when Farmer Gray came to the door and said

~ inaloud tone, “I say, young uns, tell the widow that I'll move

her things for her a Thursday or Saturday, but I conld’nt come
a Friday no how, bekase ¥ riday’s an unlucky. ddy.” .

Herbert choked down his'risibles and replied gravely, that
he would let him know which day they could move,”

“Remember, I can’t come a Friday.” n

“Certainly, said Herbert, as they madea parting bow and
walked slowly homeward, : ;o

“Effie, did you notice how sad Polly looked? There must
be something on her mind. I guess it’s a love affair, for 1
heard Sam Green, who works with me, say that if Polly went
to Oregon, old Gray would be smarter nor he was,”

Effie could not help laughing at her brother's tone of imita-
tion, but said that if Sam married Polly, she hoped he would
g0 to Oregon, for she had taken quite a fancy to her, |

“She’s a mighty good creetur, that’s a fact,” said Herbert,
still mischievously disposed to mock the language he had heard
during their call. - ‘

“We must not talk this way before Mother, Herbert, for it
would distresy her,” :

= -
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«Now, youll seeif I don’t make her laugh till her sides ache
to-night. She’ll cerlher lip alittle and say P'm rude, but she’ll
be pleased after all,” hesaid, as he sprung nimbly from root
to pebbleand from pebble again, going through a varicty of
gymnbastic manceuvers in the course of the next ten minutes,

A halfhour’s walk brought them to where the roads forked;
Herbert took the one leading to the house of Farmer Green,
for whom he was at work, while Effic pursued her solitary
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Effie despatched her dinner with an appetite such as many g
possessor of millions may wish for but never realize. )

O, ye effeminate creatures of fashion, who know nothing of
the mysteries of healthful toil, who merely exist to be waited
upon, whose imaginary wants increase and multiply each sue-
ceeding day ; how little do you know of the ple&sure of a
healthful dinner, after a few hours of invigorating exercise !

Herbert returned at tea-time, and when Effie looked at him,

Sl

she began to think that the remarks he had intended to make
for hismother’s amusement, had vanished into thin air, There
was no roguish look about the mouth and eyes, such as she had

way through a dense forest of sugar maple, towards her dear
little cottage home, She did not dareto think very deeply
about their change of circumstances, lest she would look sad

before her mother. Hurriedly gathering a handful of wild
flowers and a bunch of blackberries for Willie, she hastened
on, and reached hoine, just as the scent of cortain savory dishes
steaming on the stove, told her that dinner was about ready.
She saw that her mother had been weeping during her absence,

“Come, Mamma, it’s too late to cry now. I have all the
* good news imaginable to tell you of,” she said cheerfully.

Then throwing her sun bonnet upon the back of a chair, and
speaking with childlike impatience, she proceeded to relate the
result of the morning’s adventure,

“What have you got for me, sissy ¥

Willie climbed inco her lap and put hisarms lovingly around
her neck.  She paiced his velvet cheeks, and showed him the
buneh of owers and cluster of herries shahad gathered.

“Itold you, Ma, that sis would bring me something nice,”
said the li.ile fellow, dancing around the room, to the imrmninent
danger of upsetting the table. o ,

“Be quiet, darling ; Mother’s pet mustn’t be rude in-doors.”

«May 1jump and play in the yard, Ma %’ ’

“Certainly, my fove.,” -~ ‘

He weni into the back yard, where he eapered around in a

perfect glee until dinner was ready ; when, at his mother’sbid.

ding, he came in quietly and-mgde no furi?her noise,

g%?g\,.g- -

anticipated, but he looked morc serious than usual, He said
but little until tea was half over. Then, with a peculiarly
roguish curl of his under lip, he exclaimed, “Mother, you can’t
think how nearly we have approached to the edge of a frightful
precipice without having the least idea of our danger,”

“Why so?”

“Why, don’t you think that the hot headed specimen of |
Young America which youn are bringing up, was thinking of'

leaving hishome on Friday! And he would have persisted

in that extremely perilous undertaking, had he not been kindly
warned ofhis danger by Farmer Gray.” |
,Herbert saw that the right cord was touched, for his moth:
er’s eyes began to sparkle as if she was amused, and keeping
the advantage over her, which be had gained, he said “Farmer
o 3 (330 v 17 3 <] N
Gray ‘;vﬂl move our things a Thursday or Saturday, but he
couldn’t do i a Friday nohow, bekase Friday’s an onlucky
day 73
Then, in an ex udi or, b |
-t u'an, }n an extremer ladicrous manner, he related all the
morning’s adventure and conversation very accurately..
When he came to speak ofthe urchin Jed, he arose from his
chair, went outside of the-door, peeped from behind the casing,’

- ag Jed had done,'and in the c¢hild’s voice and manner, exclaim-

ed: “Come, Pop, ye'd better pick the geese or Tll turn’em
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outside.. Ye know mammy saysif ye don:t git that bed afore
Il never gitit.’
the geese has to be sold, ye rgitit” ’
Tghen _pounding away and slapping his sxfles, he. sung J ed 3
words a,nd tune. He then came in, seated himself'in muta:,lon
of Mrs. Gray, looked vexed, and said: «] pever could Y'armn
ild no manne s.” - | y
tba{f‘}ﬁalﬁl taking another chair, he imitated Farmer Gray’s
?

words and manner. “‘Never mind, Sally, never mind ; Jeltil’s
sist like I was when I was a boy, and ye think yerself that I'm

J

H ) v 327
some persimnmons now, don’t ye? . N
His mother was so much amused by his comic actio

words, that Jong before he had finished, she was laughing tothe
extent of his ambition.

“ he sai quick as she
«Q), Herbert, you are too rude,” she said s quick _

ould speak distinetlv.
couNog’ sister, am [ not a prophet ?”' Lertake?
T'll give you credit for success in all you undertake,

i i ter. ' . v ' . [
lm%‘gilii?gl;fts;i;;ed the apple he had carried in his pocket

| ing the dav. S S
:;I\I;Eng fruit, and they were all in better spirits than they

had been for forty-eight hours.

S p——————

CHAPTER III,

‘ THE REMOVAL,

Tur weex passed rapidly away. Effie had been kgp;
busy much of the time in gathering the seeds of ﬂo“{ers an
While engaged in this pleasant occupa?on Sh?;

' But when a- time for res
appeared happy and contented. ‘
vi)lzlld come, she would shed many and bitter tears at the
thought of leaving her childhood’s heme,

vegetables.

Willie elupp.d his hands at sight of the -

CAPTAINY GRAY'S COMPANY, o 27

The morning appointed for the flitting was very pleasant
but the rising sun was surrounded by gorgeous, gold-tinged
clouds, indicating the approach of rain.

Al bands were kept busy mntil about noon, when the last
load was made 1eady for the road. Mrs, Goodwin and Wil-
lie mounted the bulky load of household articles, and rode
away with Farmer Gray, leaving Ierbert and Effie to drive
the cow. The playful calf, as if conscious that they were going.
to take it from its home, was not willing to leave the pasture,
and it was long before they could get it through the gate. -

They had procoeded but a fow rods fiom the houss when
they met Mr. Hammond, who tauntingly told them that if
he could only prove that they were negroes and belonged to
him, he would be just “in town.” ,

Herbert turned ashy pale and bit his lips but said nothing,
while the hot blood mounted to ERs’s forchead and tinged her
cheeks with its erimson tide, .

Mr, Hammond could never forget that his father had been

- awealthy citizen of Virginia. . As he had boon brought up

among slaves he of course had a hatred for poor white folks,
which his own poverty and debanchery hadin no way dimi-
nished. He delighted to teaze even those who had been deeply
wronged by his own ihisdeeds. A

When young he had gloried in the appellation of “a fast
young man,” and kept the company of the idle and vicious,
until he was foremost in almost eveay kind of wickedness. Ilis.
father tiied to expostulate with him about his conduct, busto
no purpose, and his erowning act of recklessness was a mar-
riage with a low ignorant woman whose habits were almost as
bad as his own. His father died soon after this unhappy union, ’
and the estate was transforred to the son, who was in no way
qualified to take care of his property. Ile was at timos so
cruel to his slaves that they would run away by dozens, and
finally, in a night of dissipation, he lost all Eis remaining
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* possessions, at the gaming table. His wife got intoxicated on
the strengthr (no: of his misfortune, bue 0" had whiskey),
" and would remain ¢runk for days, whila Hammond would
cursé his stars and rave like a madman, after taking his usual
pOtat101ls. i

Trom that time forward they were obliged to beg, to steal,
and to take all kinds of advantages of their low associates,
when moving from hut to hut in order to make a living, s
family increased rapidly, until at the time of the opening of
our story, he had seven children, all promising to make just
such men and women as their parents were.

He had, by different changes, chances, losses and success-
es, contrived to find his way to 1ilinois, and obtaining in sonte
manner, the deed of trast that called for Mres. Goodwin’s
home, he seemed elated to a high pitch, not so much on
account of his own good luck, as on account of the widow’s
misfortune.

The brother and sister had not proceeded far with their
cow, before the sky became darkened and the dead silence
which precedes a thunder storm, cast a spell upon their feel-
ings that was indescribable.

The rain was falling in torrents when they reached the for-
est of maple trees, spokon of in the last chapter.

Sheets of lightning played in awful grandeur above their
heads, lighting up the majestic tree tops with unearthly

splendor. Peal after peal of deafening thunder echoed and
re-echoed through the timber, while ever and anon, the crash
of falling trees, served to make the din more awfully appal-
ing. They were both used to thunder storms, and taking ref-
uge under the-gigantic trunk of an uprooted monarch of the
. forest they waited in silence for the storm to abate.

The cow and calf, as if Jooking to their guides for protec-

tion, came up to the placé of tefuge and crouched with them

under the same shelter. The rain soon ceased to fall, and .

-,

seemed as one in a trance,

| in my life, sir,” said Herbert,

Ry
I felt that we were in the hands of God, and I rejoiced to
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ilallztoneslof: aln enormous size bounded from the huge cover
1g over uheir beads and r in piles -
g ds and rolled in piles at i
4 : 1 n piles at their feet. Eff

nestled closely to her brother’s side, and watched this w :

of elements with inténse anxiety., I o

lerner very fow second '
of Eghtnmg would cause every leaf and bough to glosw&fsas'}:'
. b 1 ‘
;r;z;l e %f burnished gold. At such times, Effie would look
er brother and feel astonished to see his radient face. He
: A sweet smile play r ki
ed : ayed
glc;wmg countenance, and as the conflict of elljenZentsO;zallrl; .
yet more terrible to Effie, he appear ; .
e > to » he appeared actually to drink pure
z;ng‘l;}e noise of falling hailstones, the cra{shing of falling trées,
and ;ﬁusin? frc;lus sqt"‘und of the deep-toned thunder, kepbt them’
alt’ hour from hearing each others voices
o : o others voices. Atlast
d;l 1013}1:;1:}:)(3:05;11 to llfass away, the lightning flashed but sel
‘ , under rolled at a greater dist vind
ceased to blow, except | s o whispein oo
ce Ow,-cxcept in gentle whirls an isperi
dies through the grand old trees.  whispering ol
. .As soon. as the storm abated, tliey endeéwored to | rocee&
orward with their cow again before them !

They had gone but a short distance before they found the

£ :z:d- :omple‘tjely blocked up by broken and uprooted trees
| 1t was with great difficulty that they could find openings,

in the foresi';, through which they could pass. Just as the
were emerging from the wood they met Farmer Gray, n 4
ed on a little mule, ‘ R o

ST 5 t 3 .

) Hatlo, young "uns,” he said in an excited voice, “Lsee ver
a 1}’8 yet, but I don’t see how ye gver escaped.” S
se]fier then ha.lted in the road before them, and turning him-

eisurely in the saddle, he added “Warmn’t ye a’mos ’
to ‘death,” yesmostaeard
Uy . "
Effie seerned frightened, but I never be

fore felt 80 happy -
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sco His power. My whole being was excited with a kind of
unearthly joy, and 1 ‘t}lanke:i the Almighty Ruler for having
given me this opportunity to see His elements charged with
destruction.” :
Reader, vou should have seen this naturally gay and wﬂd-
splnted bov as he uttered these words., He seemed excited
~ till his soul was speaking through lLis eyes. Ilis voice was
calm, but had a kind of unearthly sound, as if the mind was
far above the body.

Farmer Grav looked at him for a fcw moments without
speaking. At length he said—< Well boy, I must say, ye'r

- the greatest specimen of humanity for a fifteen vearold that
I ever did:sée,” Who'd a ever thought that anybody o’ your
age would tall that w ay ¥’

“Was mamma uneasy about us?” Effie asked.

- “Well yes. Yer mammy took on powe erfal, an’ as quick
as it quit stormin’ I come after ye,~—Effic ye'd better git on
my mule an’ go home as qumk as youcan. ’Erbart an’<me
11 drive the cow.’

Farmer Gray lifted Effic upon the mule, adjusted the stir-
rup to suit her foot, gave hor a switeh, and started the docile
animal by giving him a rather unceremonions kick in the side:
She rode on at a brisk trot and soon reachuyd the house, Her
mother was standing by the bars, looking anxiously down the
road, and leaning azainst the bar post for support. A faint
smile flitted over her features when she saw her daughter, who
glad to relieve the anxiety which her sudden coming had not

wholly expelled from her mother’s hea rt hurriedlv told her
that lerbert was aﬂ,, and would soon be in sight of the |
She then gave up the mule to Jed’s care, and weng. |

house.
into the house with her mother, who soon made her comifusts
. able, by helping her to put ona complete sult of dry clothirg,.
The air had become so suddenly cooled by the storm, that §
Mrs, Gray had built a roaring fire of hickory logs and mapla
A ©
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splinters, which was burning its liveliest when Effic was
ready toenjoy its cheerful heat, She related the whele story‘
of the storm with childlike artlessness, :
“0, manmma, it was so terrible! You can’t think how
dreadful it was to be in the timber, hearing. the groaning of
the great maples, secing the llﬂhtlllllCF s flashes, and hearing
the awful thunder. And Herbert ! O, mother, if’ you hatci

seen him! I don’t believe he’s afraid of anything, He as-

1 tonished Farmer C‘lay by his talk about the power of God

in the clements,” -
Mrs. Goodwin burst into tears.
- “Why, mother, what’s the matter 2
“O, my child, the actions of Herbert in s storm, remind
me s0 forcibly of your father's foelings at such a time, that it

© seems as if'he must be living.”

“sn’t pa with the
nestly. ,
“Yes, dear, your pa is much bether oﬁ' to-day than we are.’

“l want to die ma; I want to go to Heaven and live with
the angels where pa is.’

Like any other child, Willie had his playful moods, though,

angels noyw, ma?” dshed Willie, car-

wnlike most other chﬂdl en of his age, he had many thoughtful
4 | moments.

He had been told so much about his father, of

2 whom he r emembm ed but little, that he seemed to realize the

truth of what his mother had often told him ahout his pa liv.
ing with angels, while Aer foelings about the matter were gmly
ideal, It scetned hard for her to real]y consider her husband
as hemn‘ in & happy land, while the impressible mind of her

little boy, could ecasily feel and know the truth of his only

parent’s teachings, ITow hard it is for men and women tq
be, in the language of the Scriptures, “as a little child.” We

‘ tell our ehildren what we aetually believe, but our ideal de-

; tief immediately becomes, in their i impressive lmagmatlons
- undoublable reality,
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“Do you want to leave ma, and brother, and sister, darling?”

The little fellow climbed into his mother’s lap, kissed her -

lovingly and answered, “No, ma, but we can both go to
Heaven, and we will before long.” ‘

Herbert and Farmer Gray arrived at this moment. Ier-
bert knew that if’ his mother were to see him in the state of
mind the storm had caused, old remembrances would be
awakened ; and to Effie’s great pleasure, he appeared merrier
than usual.  She had such an instinctive hovror of anything
but sunshine, flowers and good humor, that she had dreaded
the effect of Herbert's arrival,

All soon forgot the words of little Willie upon the subject
of death.  Is there not sometimes a warning in the words of
children?  Are we not often reminded with startling force of
something a little child has said, which at the time it was
spoken, made but little impression upon our minds? But
we must not anticipate. -

Supper was announced in Mrs, Grav s kitchen, and they
were soon seated at a table which was well loaded with salt
pork, vegetables, johuny-cake, butter and buttermilk, The
next day being Sunday, the Goodwin fanily were to remain
in the house with their well meaning hostess, who scemed
willing to do everything in her power to oblige them, When
they awoke on the clear and lovely Sabbath moiming, they
were surprised to find that Mrs. Gray had been astir for an

hour, A substantial hreakfast was smoking invitingly upon -

the long, well loaded table, when they entered the Kitchen to
perform the morning’s ablution at the family washing bowl.
Polly came in with her face flushed by a morning walk in the
bracing air.,  After breakfast she asked Effie to walk withher
around the garden and orchard. Effic was anxious to know
what was the causc of her melancholy expression of counten-
ance, but did not like to ask her about it, beeanse bll"' dread-
cd to hear a sorrowful story.

subject.
work clearing the breakfast table ; and seeing Herbert stand-
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“Why were you not at home yesterday 77 she asked. |

“I've been to daddy Green’s a weavin® a carpet. Do yo
know, S8am an’ me’s a goin’ to be married in September, an’
I want somethin’ to begin house-keopm on.’

“Are you going to stay in Illinois and let your folks all go
to Oregon?” .

“Tha,t’s what [ dunno an’ 'm mightily cast down about it.
Ye see Sam’s under age, an’ his d‘dey aint willin’ for him to
go off.” :

Effic knew of no consolation to of" fer, and soon changed tho
When they returned to the house, Polly went. to

ing in a meditating mood under a cottonwood by the fence,
Eftic ran to him and velated the newsconcerning Polly’s mar-
riage.

“W hy, sister, I havo known that these throe- days. Sam
told me about it and said that Polly would tell youn, 1 told
him that if Polly told you I would know it in ton minutes,
for girls can’t keep scerets,” said ITerbert roguishly. Iiffie
felt a little piqued atherbr Uther’s rudeness, as she was pleased-
tocall it, and told him she would “match Lim for it some day.”

- “Yoeu are not angry, are you sissy ?
you,”

ITe threw his arms around his sister’s neck and gave her a
half a dozen-kisses befure she could get away.

I didi’s mean to vex

Hhe trled to
pout, but concluded with a langh, as she tripped aws ly to the
houge, where they spent the day in reading and singing,

‘Che next morning they all went to work in good carnest,
and soon had the pleasure of scetng Farmer Gray’s out-house

assume a cheerful aspeet, Thb room was eighteen feet

square; a large, aw L\wrd mnd and stick chimney adorned

one end of the building.  There were two doors and two win-
dows, each placed opposite to the other. Mrs, Goodwin
made a kitchen of one corner, by placing the stove near the
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fire-place, with an eibow in the pipe to conduet the smoke to
the chimney flue. The cooking utensils, the little cupboard
and Kitchen table, all fouitd 4 pldce in this corner. Two beds
were placed in the back part of the building and a curtain
hung between them, served as a partition fora dressing room.
In this house, Mrs. Goodwin, who had always been used to
refinement, Lhourvn of late years in an humble way, was to
spend the coming fa,ll and winter. A flood of golden sunlight,
thelast beams of the departing day-Illuminator, peeped through
the muslin eurtains of the western window just as her last
duty for the day was tompleted. She gazed upon the mas-
sive pillars of golden clouds in the horizon, and wondered at
the peace of mind, the calm resignation she felt, when think-
ing of hor altered circumstances, She opened the Bible:—
“I have been young and now I am old, but I have never seeiy
the righteons forsaken, or his sced begging bread,” were the
words of indpiration that met hex trusting eyes;

CHAPTER IV
POLLY GRAY 'S WEDDING:

Six weEks passeci pieasanﬂy away. The goi&en leaves
of September began to fall in fantastical looking heaps in the
forests and orchards. Theé merry, but warning “houk,houk”
of wild geese was heginning to be frequently heard as they
were taktng their timely flight southwiard. Autumnal winds
began to s1gl1 around the dwellings of the rich and poor in
melancholy music.

Farmer Gray was unusually busy with his fall work ; each
porson seemed hent upoh working at his particular vnmtmn
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with uncommeon vigor.  Effie was sitting one evening at the
foot of a shock of fodder, watching a glorious sunset, when
Polly came to her and informed her that she was to be mar-
vied the ensuing Thursday, provided they could finish gath-
ering corn, a business to which she had lent a helping hand for
a fortnight, :

“By what right does corn gathering interfere with your
wedding, Polly 2 ‘

“Why, ye sce, pap’s mighty busy jist now, and so’s Sam’s
folks. I guess they’ll git through corn cuttin’ by Tuesday
night, then they’ll have Wednesday to fix for the weddin’, ”

They were interupted by a loud. call from Mrs. Gray,
Polly told Effie that there would be meeting at the school
house the next Sunday and le oft her to her own reflections.
She sat for spme minutes with a corn stalk in her hand, thstj
ing the long, dry leaves around her fingeys, and ¢hinking of,
she knew not what, when hearing a rustling among the stalks,
she turne.d and beheld Herbert comning towards her, He
took a scat on the stalksbeside his sister and told her that he
was going to church the next Sunday, sdding that meeting,
was so seldom heard of in that neck of the woods, that the
thought of attending church onee m ore, oxgited him.

“I wish Sam Gro cep would take P{)Hy £o Orerron if-he mar-
vies hcr said Kffie, “She feels zo badly about lom ing her
folles, that I hate to sce her compelled to 'stay bchmd ?

“Tt will all come right, Eifie. ‘Daddy Green, as Polly
calls him, is going to sell his farm aind give haliof the money

as a wcddmw portion to Sam. Sam deesn’t know it yet, for
his ﬂzther intends to surprise him. I got the news from the

old gentleman | himself, -and he told me not to tell either Sam
or Polly,” ' |
“But aren’t you afraid to tell me, Herbert? You know
girls can’t keep socrets.”
“Pshaw, sister ! don’t you suppose Iknow what Im about?

}
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I thought you had forgotten my old joke, but I see you dog’t
forget so casily after all.”

Sabbath morning came. A bright, balmy sunshine glit-
tered through the branches of the half denuded trees. The
sweet song and merry chatter of birds were heard as they
collected in large companies to-consult together about remov-
ing to a southern clime. All nature wore asad yet pleasing
air, rendered ten-fold more delightful than the autumn would
otherwise have been, by the warblers of Heaven, which were
chanting songs of -praisc to their Creator, who had blessed
them with a charming summer, and was now permitting them
to wander away in search of warmer regions., The path
meandered through the woods to the sehool house, which was
situated about half a mile distant from Farmer Gray’s resi-
dence.  They all walked in silence through the solitary, wild
looking forest.  The sound of footsteps among the rustling
Teaflets, the occasional warble of some solitary bird, that had
not yet joined the thronging multitudes of its kind, with some-
times an exclamation of delight from Willie, were the only

sounds that grected the cars of those who were wending thetr -

thoughtful way towards the place of worship.

An excellent sermon was preached by a Congregationalist
minister upon the subject of Death and Resurrection. The
time and scason was suited to thesubjeet.  Though the house
was so crowded that most of the men were compelled to stand
in order to make room for the ladies to be scated, yet all ap-
peared sorry when the services was concluded,

After the neighborly copgratulations, so common in a

country mecting house, were exchanged, the congregation be-
gan slowly to disperse.  Effic had stepped out of the door
and was waiting for her mother to follow, when Polly camé
out, escarted by Will Black, who ysarclied off with her, ap-
-parvently quite proud of his prize, while Sam Green turned
away looking the very picture of chagrin,
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“I see,” said Joo. Brown, turning to Sam with a roguish

laugh, “that its hard tellin’ whether the Gray’s agoin’ to be
dycd Green or Black.”

A loud laugh from the bystanders, heightened Sam’s con-
fusion, when IHerbert Goodwin stepped up to Brown and
exclaimed :  “We can easily discover that she prefers both
Green and Black before Brown,”

“Durned if’ she ain’y welcome to’em for all o’ me,” said
Joe. L ‘

“You didn’t talk that way last Saturday night, did ye son-
ny 77 said Farmer Gray, who had heard the conversidtion,
and who felt a little proud of the attentions his daughter re-
ceived from the rustic rivals. This of course turned the
taugh upon Brewn, who mounted his horse and rode rapidly
away. Sam Green’s younger brother, who gloried in the
appellation of ‘Jake,” offered to accompany LEffie to her home.
Mrs. Goodwin smiled:—1 appreciate your kind intention
Jacob, bus for the present I feel competent to chaperon my
daughter without your help.”

The hoy bowed to the smiling lady, and- retreated wnder
cover of his profuse blughes,

. As they walked slowly homeward, Mrs. Goodwin asked
her ehildren many questions concerning the sermon they had
heard. They answered her questions so correctly, that Farm-
or Gray’s attention was arrested.  ¥le listened for sometime
in silence, and finally interrupted the widow’s questions hy
asking her how it was possible for them to remember so much
of the sermon, ' '

“I'always consider it to be my duty to pay good attention
to preaching myself and in order to make my children do the
satne, I invariably catechise them closely.” o

“Why, I couldn’t recollect enough about a sermon to ask

the children questions, and Sally’s the same way.”

“I think that if we were to worship God more in secret, we
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would not find it so hard to give our. atiention to ﬂ'is YY‘OFG)
upon the Sabbath day. [ fear that tnstead of the grace of
God in our hearts, we too often take our worldly business,
and We cannot then pay due attention to what we hear a$
church.

“Well, religion’s a g,ood thing in its place, but it ‘ﬂways
appears to me like somethin’ so disagreeable, that I dread to
have anything to do with it. Now that very P[‘G&Ch:%l‘ that
we've hearn to-day would feel above me, "cause I don’t wear
store clothes and talk lile a gentleman. The most of folks I
see that claim to be christians, act like they re above common

folks.” .
“What you say is but too truc with a great many, but the

majority are not so, I hink thereis too much whole-souled
piety in the chur ches for such feclings to be anything like uni-
versal among professors of Christianity.”

“Religion °Il do for stifl, star chy folks, that belongs to the.
upper crust, but such as me bad better put it off till I come,
to die time enough then.”

“Pehold now is the aceepted time and now is the fhy of
salvation,” said Mrs. Goodwin, in a voice husky with emox
fion,

At dinner, Mre. Goodwin gently reproved Ferbert for.
taking a part in a coarse jest upon the Sabbath,

¢ really couldn’t help it, mother. Brown insulted Sam
and knew he deserved the joke, It would not havelhurt him,
50 badly, if he had not been interested.”

During the weck, great preparations were made for the,
~wedding. The rustic ncighbors for miles armmd, were invi-
ted, while Yankecs, as they called all people of refinement,
were slighted with impunity, because,’ as Jed said t'o Effie:
«They think themsclves a heap better nor their nolgh’?ors,
Mammy says she’s glad she know’d yer mother afore bh1vs, or
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she'd a’ slighted her too, She thinks yer marmmy’s what

daddy ealls ‘sonie persimmons.’”

“Effie,” said Tlerbert on Wednesday evening, “do you
know when this wedding is going to corne off 2

“I hive not inquired about it,”

“Well, DIl telt you. The performance will tqke'place to-
morrow afb two o’clock.  Sam told me so this morning,”

“Why, Herbert, you're behind the times!  Polly told me

_all about it a week ago. I thought 1 would not say anything

to you about, for Sam would tell you, and [ would get to hear
it the sceond titne, Bo} s can’t keep sceréets.”

“T give you credit this time, sistep, T really thought that
you could not have kept that much of your mind from me
for any consideration.”

“Perhaps I could not have done so, but you showed me
how, and I thonght I could mateh you one time.” ‘

A ten o’clock on Thursday morning, the guests began to
assemble, and long before two, the “hole company was col-
lected and waiting impatiently for the appearance of the
bride and'groom. A eurtain which Tad heen hung up in the
back part of the best room to form a dressing closet, was ab
length drawn aside and Polly appeared, attived in a very neat
barred jaconet dress, which she had been busy for two days
in rejuvenating for the occasion.  The sudden exposure of her
countenance before the company, gave to her cheeks a ruddy
hue that almost hid the freckles which usually shone so. con-
spicuousty as to hide all traces of beauty in her round, full
face. Bam wias dressed in a complete suit of homespun blue
Jjeans.  His features were tolerably handsome, and a certain
air of drollery which was natural to him, gave him a tact of
conversing 3(?1'0011»1‘,7 among his assoclates, notwithstanding
his extreme bashfulness, which he said had alwa ays been the
plague of his life. The Esquire arose as they entered the
apartment, and after a short ceremony, told the éomjpmly
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that “Now was the time to commenee salutations.” A regular
“kissing bee” among “all hands” followed this announecement,
and was only stopped by the stentorian voice of Farmer
Gray proelaiming that dinner was ready. After partaking
of & substantial feast, which, in Mrs., Gray’s opinion, “put to
shame the knicknackeries of the fashionables,” the company
went to the barn, which kad been decorated with evergreens,
and dancing began in good earnest. A fiddler was perched
in the haj‘overhead, who performed in-really good style.
Mrs. Googdwin and her children watched the performance
until it was no longer a novelty, and leaving Herbert to enjoy
himself in the society of a very young lady who could dance
superbly, they left the barn and went back to the house,

After the dance was concluded, the company all returned

to the dwelling, where pies, cakes and fruit were passed round
in baskets, waiters being a luxury they would not counten-
ance beeause Yankees used such articles.  Jokes inoumerable
were passed among different persons in the assembly, and
wore received, somctites in a pleasant manney or anss rered
with playful repartec, and sometimes with petulant replics
and sharp retorts. _

<[ guess, Joe Brown, you see. now what color the Gray’s
pitched on, don’t you ?” said Sam, in an exuitant tone.

“If shi’s as green by nature as the Green she married, I'in
afraid the cows will eat all the young Green's,” retorted Joe.

«D’ye think Brown would have done any better ¥’ said
Will Black. |

“Brown ain’t fond of Gray no way, like Green and Black
is,”” exclaimed Joe.

“Brown seemed to think that Gray would a’ suited him
mighty well about last Saturday night,” :laughed Farmcy
Gray, who enjoyed the joke as much as any one clse. ‘

A loud ha, ha, from all the listeners, followed these coarse

B
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jests, and Joe Brown and Will Black left the place amid the
jeers.of half a score of hoys, \

On IT}x'g({ay, a dinner was given at “daddy Green's,” and
with the ‘em;\ep‘mon of .the marriage ceremony, everything
passed off much the same as on the wedding day. ' Sam was
agreeably surprised by the present of a round sum of gold
frown his futher, and Polly’s happiness was restored by - the
knowledge of the fact that she was to go with her parents to

" g Al . (" . . . : M * 4
01. egon. The hoar frosts, the chilling blasts, the driving
rvains, and mantling snows of winter, came steadily on, Her-
§ i nl : . .
bert, Effie and Jed attended the distriet school, where they
enjoyed many advantages. Polly stayed for the winter at
the house of her father-in-law, engaged in making patch-work
quilts, weaving blankets, cte., for future house-keeping pur-
poses.. : ' | -

We will now leave the present subjects of our story and
go to anothier place, to describe another company, who are
to fill an important part in the scquel of our narrative,

4

CHAPTER V.

THE WELDEN AND MANSFIELD FAMILIES,

Our next scene is situated in the outskirts of a little vil-
lage in Olbio. A lady was seated on a sofs in thé parlor,
occupied with a late novel. A child of eighteen months was
Capering noisily over the carpet.

“Be still Lucy, dear, said Mrs. Welden to the little girl,
.Who had a rattle box and toy bell, with which she was mak-
ing a loud noise: '

“Oma,” said Celia and Howard, Mrs, Welden's $iwo elder
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children, who came running into the room and speaking
“almost together, “Mr. Mansficld’s folks are coming Wl‘th’
papa, they’ll soon be here.” _

«Don’t tell them so, children, they’ll think you never saw
any one coming before,” sald their mother in a suppressed
voice. ' She hurriedly arranged a fow scattered articles about
the room, and was réady immediately to receive her guests,
with dignity and composure. .

«Well, Meg,” said Mr. Welden to his wife, after a pleas-

. . o
ant conversation had been carried on for some time, “we’re
Trp ] N
gaing to Oregon that’s a fact. As you need ‘stirring up® on
the subject, I thought 1 would invite my P:ll‘tl’.le%‘ to come in
with his wife and daughter to animate you alittle about the

- matter.” |
«] think we're doing pretty well here; we ought to be
contented. I shrink from the very thought of the journey, in

spite of all I can do.”

«Don’t you suppose we can do whatever other folks can ?
Hundreds have already gone to Oregon and thousands will
ga next sumnier. This new Donation Law will czm.se thou-
sands to go who would not otherwise undertake the journey.
Six hundred and forty acres of land would be worth some-
thing to a poor man.” S _

«I d6 not think we are sovery poor. Itistrueweare not
rich, but you are doing a thriving business. You told me
not two months ago that we owed no man a dollar.”

A deep shadow crossed the usually sunny face of Mr.
Welden, as the thought crossed his mind for the hundredth
time, that when the real state of his affairs was made known
to his wife, & heavy quarrcl, a sick headache, and a crying fit
would follow as natural conscquences. He lived on a neat

forty acre farm joining the village and was equal partner

with Mr. Mansfield in a store. A heavy speculatior in which
t-h(‘.y had lately been engaged, suddenly failed, and the part.

1. .
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ners wero graused tothe painful conviction that when arrear-
ages were settled and creditors satisfied, they would be left
without capital to go ahead with their business, A convic.
tion which is too often the result of hazardous speculations
risked by impatient fortune seekers, -
Mr. Mansficld, who enjoyed the full trust and confidence
of his wife and daughter, did not hesitate a moment about
telling them of the true state of his affairs, but Welden dread-
ed to make known the fact of the failure to his wife, lest a
scene quite H#Ho common with them, would follow his explan.
ations. 7 o . '
Mrs. Welden had been brought up on a Carolina planta-
tion, Shehad been the 01113% daughter of an indulgent father,
and during his life time she had never known want, Her
father’s estates, which at the time of his death were consid-

- ered valuable, when scttled by administrators, lawyers and

harpies, were squandered and reduced to hut little, and the
proud and much petted Margaret Morrisan 'Wa-s reduced to
poverty.  While visiting one day at the house of a friend,
some two months after the settlement had heen closed, she
met Mr, Welden,” He was attracted by her beauty and
moved by her recent hercavement and misfortune., She was
pleased by his easy manners and p_leasant conversation alx
ways seasoned by an air of natural drollery, The acquaint:
ance soon ripened into intimacy, and before the close of the
year they weré martied, Mr. Welden took his hride to
Ohio, where ke had accumulated some pfoperty while em-
ployed as head clerk in a gtore. He went into partnership
with Mr. Mansfield who had known him from boyhood and
who had always felt a great interest in his welfare.” They
prospered for several years, but times grew dull, and Mrs,
Welden had but little idea of the value of money, She made
so many depredations upon her hushand’s purse, that he be;
came impatient, and induced his rather reluctant partner to

{
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enter with him into a speculation, which, as the reader has
been informed, failed, leaving them with but little means of
their own. The Oregon Land Law being then one of the
leading topies of the day, arrested their attention, and soon
both Mansficld and Welden resolved to engage in the entex-
prise of removing to the far, far West. _

“«How will you break the news to your wife, Mansfield ¥
Welden said to his friend after they had both decided what
to do.

“Why T'll just go home aud kiss her, tell her I'm broke.
and must go to a new country to begin again,  She’ll kiss
mo, say she’s sorry I've been unfortunate, and then say she’ll
do anything that I think is for the best.,”

« wish 1 could do as vou say, but when I tell kMeg, she’ll
pout and scold and say 'm alw'zys ‘doing S()methmﬂ silly.
The like of that raises my Irish blood and T'm sure to say
somiething sarcastic. I wish T had a better tempcr or that
Meg would not provoke me so often.”

“The trait you speak of in your wife is a very unfort‘:nw.to
one, but I am half inclined to believe that the fault lies in
yourself as much as in her. She was always petted and
spoiled when a child, and the comparative adversity she has
had to endure since her marriage, contrasted with the life of
luxurious ease she led in her father’s house, rather tends to
make her unreasonable.  You should exercise a great deal
more forbearance with her. I have heard you tease her
unmercifully when you considered it excellent fun.”

«] rather think,” said Welden ironically, “that she has as .

much of this world’s goods now, as when I marricd her.”
“Yes,” replied his friend, “that iz very true, but you
should be eareful never to allude to such a thing in her pres-
ence. 1don’t blame her or any other spirited person for not
liking such allusions,” _
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“I know that I often say unpleadant things, but I will try

“to be more guarded in future.” ‘
“Well, said Mansfield, “do as T tell you; go home, kiss
your wife, and make some \candid remarks sbout the state

of our aflairs; tell her of our m;sfo:tnne and then ask her
advice about going to Oregon. Treat her as a rational being,
and my word for it, you’ll have no trouble. I would want
no more pleasant occupation than mamgmg such & woman
s0 well that she would never annoy me.’

The friends separated. Mansficld went home w 1thout a
single misgiving about his wift’s acquiescence in his plans,
while Welden, Wlth a clouded brow and heavy heart, beating
time to bitter thoughts, walked slowly toward his dwelling.

Mansficld, as he had said, had no difficulty in persuading
his wife to go with him in seareh of a new home, )

“Certainly, my dear, if you think it best,”was her smiling
reply to his suggestions. e spoke of Mrs. Welden's way

~of treating her hushand, and of his apprehensions concerning .

the disclosure of the business failure, add ing that Mr., Wel.

~den had cxpressed a wish that Mra, Rlansfield would eall

upon his wife and exert her influenee to awaken ler to a
sense of duty.,

“That’s just what we will do pa,” said Ada,a gipsey-com-
plected girl of seventeen summers, who was full enough of
vivacity and exeitement to be alw a) s ready to embrace any
project provided it was new or strange.

“Very well, pet, wo will do as you say,” and Mr. Mans-
field left his pleasa,nt home to look after his business for the

- remainder of the forencon, He reached the storé just as

Welden, who had beon absent on a similar errand, entered
the doorway.

“How did your wifo receive the intelligence you went
home to’ communicate ¥ Mansfield asked as soon as they
ware seated

s
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WThe first thing she said after I stepped in the house was,
that she must have a new sofa and carpet this very week.
She was going to give a laige New Year’s pirty, and the
parlor must be fitted up becomingly. This damped my
spirits and Iknow Ilooked vexed. 1 couldnt help it. Itold
her that funds were scarce and I did not sec how we were to
give a party. She flaved up at this, aud said | was always
fnaking a poor mouth., I kept my temper remarkably well,
and thinking it best to come to the point, I told her that 1
wanted to start to Ovegon’ in the spring, and spcke of the
advantages of securing a fortune in_a new country, until
she became interested, but I did not dare to speak of the
business failure lest she’d blow me sky kigh,” be added with &
bitter langh.

“Mrs. Mansfield and Ada are going to call upon Mrs.
Welden this afternoon, and I promised to accoimpany thems
I believe that if Ada were left to herself she would soon gt
your wife into a perfect fever to eross the Plains, She is 0
vivacious and enthusiastic thet her animated talk will do
more to reconcile her to oir plans, than 2l our BAgE reason:
ings can accomplish. Call round and dine with us and we
will go together to your house.”

The interview with Welden and his wife had passed much
ns he had stated it to his friend. After her hushand left the
house she indulged in a fit of weeping for ahalf hour. Then
taking up a late French novel, she buried her disordered
thoughts in its contents. Welden usually dined at the taver
on business days, and Mrs, Welden always ate cold dinners,
She had become so deeply interested in the novel that her
dinner, as well as the morning’s conversation between her
golf and husband was forgotten when her guests arrived.

Mrs. Welden was graceful and petite in figure. Her coun-
tenance, when in good humor was pleasing, almost fascina-
ting. A haughty beating of the beautiful head and clastic
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ﬂa:me, caused her to appear the very. personification of
pride and haughtiness, The worst thing that could be said

B of her was that no one understood her. Her control of her

children was truly commendable. They all pogsessed the
fun-loving, mischievous propensities of theig fz;,,th,ér, who left
the management of them entirely to his Wife.wShe seldom
spoke a Cross word to them, but the reins of govemﬂi;e;lt in
her hands were held so firmly that her childzen never "thoﬁglit
of disobeying hor commands. $he was generally affable be—
fore company, and Welden always communicated unpleas;
a,l.ntrngws to her when eompany was present, so that the effer-
vesence of her ill humos might find a hidden vent through
which to exhaust itself befote they would be left alone. One.
peculiarity of her digposition was that she could not geneip
ally remain angry long at a time, a trait of her charagter witl:
which her hushand was well acquainted. o |

My, Welden’s keen black eyes sparlﬂeed continually with

merriment, unless he was angry or excited, and then the light

ifrom them beamed in successive flashes, Every person he
met was in dayger of his ready wit, but his sarcastic jokes
were move frequently inflicted wpon his wife than any one;
false. No doubt, as Mansfield had told him, these oft-repeated
Jokes at her expense was the main cause of the pettishness,
and ill humor she exhibited towards hilﬁ. o |
Mr, Mansficld’s well proportioned figure, pleasing coun:
tenance, and auburn curls, contrasted with the jetty braids,
lustrous eyes, and stout; well rounded form, of h,is wife
made him almost look girlish. He had - stepped iuto the
shady side of forty, but no one would have pronounced him
Past twenty-eight, at the farthest. | : -
‘ Ada loved to look proudly at her father, and tell of the
tli.nes he had been mistaken for a beau of hers by her
fr‘iends. She possessed the elastic figure of her father com-
bined with the brunette complexion of her mother, * E
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have known such things to happen” she began, “as Lusbands
and fathers getting their business so enthralled that it has
been necessary for them to break up and begin business in
a new country. From what Pa said this morning, believe
he and Mr. Welden are in a tight place for money, If they
could sell out, settle up, and have means enough left to take
us to a new country, we could begin anew, choose our own
locations, get rich, and some day surprise the rustic inhabi-
tants of Rockville, by coming to see them with gold enough
in our possession to buy the town.”

«But our husbands are not enthralled in their business?”’

Mrs. Welden cast a look of anxious, inquiry towards her
husband as the probable truth flashed across her mind.

He replied hesitatingly. “Yes, Meggic, the immense
drove of hogs we sent to Baltimore, reached their place of
destination just as the late thaw commenced. As thaws
and freezes rule the price of pork, we did not get first cost
on thehogs. The expense of transportation was so heavy

‘that when all arrearages are paid, the store will go to
“ Davy Jones.” '

Na matter how important Welden’s conversation or com-
munication was, he always ended with a ludicrous 'phrase
as an offset to his previous sage expressions. !

« Ah, well} if that's the way matters stand, we had bet-
tersell out and go,” said his wife, now fully aroused to a
sense of duty. She possessed a heart behind her practical
gelfishness, which when  fully aroused and rightly moved
was capable of developing sensible and wife-like actions.—

The consent of all parties being gained, the conversation
was changed to conjectures respecting teams, waggons, pro-

¢ visions and other necessary articles couneeted with a long
journey. ' o
A gentleman was ushered into the parlor by a servant,
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“Why, Maurice Stanton,” W i ”
. rice § elden excl
ed his hand right cordially., e as'he e
. Maurice had a pleasant word for all, and soon a live.
y chat about. the eurrent news of the day, in which the la-
flles Joined with interest, chased, for a tim
Jowrneyings from the mind of every one,

“ Whatis the doctor driving at now?” Mansfield asked
b4

as soon as he could find a long enough pause in the conversa
tion to ask the question. ' i

“ Practicing medicine as usual.”
“You have graduated, have younot?”.
“Yes, but I never ex ; o
xpeet to practice as a physician.?
Wr physician;
“I am going West to Ore ‘aliforni '
Tar gon or California; yher
don’t die and then I'll be at liberty.” %ﬁ} e people
“ What does your father think of such a scher;le P

“He thinks he can’t help himself, I guess, Thanks to the
twenty-two past years,  am my own man now, Thbugh I
am very sorry to disobey my father, yet I can’t bear the

e, all "visions of

‘thanght of following in his wake and spending my life with

a pair of saddle-bags in my hand, ready at any moment to

‘Tun at every body’s call. The doctor says I shall have ro

help from him if I go, but I am able to work. Tl drive

- . ‘ :
somebody’s team across the Plains, and work for-money in

the mines,”

“1 believe Providence has sent you here, if that js the/l
c.a,se,lfor we were speaking just as you came in about get.
ting some one to drive my ox team,” said Welden

113 1 3 . |

. O, youare always joking so that no one knows when to
?Jehle;e you. . Can you prove that by Mr. Mansfield? . He
18 old and steady andnever speaks in jest as: ' lan

T spea Jest as you do,” laugh-
ed Maurice, < youdo” taneh

L1 - ’ . ' 3

'Thave made up my mind to cease Jesting and talk fn

S —
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earnest for the rest of 'my life. Iguess Meg won't be sorry
. 0, . ny it :

‘3f T stick to that resolution. . ‘
 «Mr., Mansfield, is it & fact that Welden thinks of cross-
ing the Plains 7 | . i}
~ «Yes, and that isnot all,—I'm going too. o .

“T'm jﬁs.t in town then, provided Ican get a situation W1 h
‘ : 1.
ither of you as ox driver.’ : . .
’ “Thereyis an Irishman at my house, who will drive my
Y to talk to you.”
geam, Welden's the man
?n arrangement was soon agreed upon betW'.wn the two,
and Maurice, after an hour’s pleasant conversation, left the
house in company with Ada. Mr. and Mr-s. Mamsﬁel‘.i hafﬁ
gone home some time before. Ada prom.lsed: to calllm 0 "
en, and left the house, . focling that she had done some goo
] d

in helping to open the cyes of Mrs. Welden tp g true statg

ir affairs. : L
Qflzil;;;ize Stanton’s dark hair, hazel eyes, and th011gj;hl'c-fu1:
brow, were shown off to good advm_ltage by a .lfau t;;s‘
mouth, that was always ready to break 11"'1t‘o ) 51;;}1 e. ,r;s_
manly carriage, musical voice, a.nd. affability of manns: : (;
made him a-general fayorite with ladies \f.;{ho had pereep hly :
faculties sufficient tp enmable them to discern lhlS delzlt 13
{ntellect, while the numerous class of women, young and o (;
who could only be charmed by simpered cp;gphmcnts ana
silly nothings, soon tired of hig company. o
" Dr, Stanton was an eminent physigian of Cincinnati—
He wished his son to follow the same beaten paftl_n, and had
educated him with that intention, but M_a,urmej hs'td not
taste for the profession. He Posses,_sed an e:nthusmstlc l?ﬂ_}
for adventure, aud had a strong desire to emigrate to ’i:;he “131;1
tant West, in search of hidden treasure, or, as he szfu.i, af-
ter any thing in his line,” which mlcafnt .ffﬁythlﬂgfx&ﬁfg oz
éxhilarating. W elden observed to his wife, that “he alway

thought that those who necded help in match-making wer¢

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY. Y |

not worth the trouble for, but,”  s#id he, “ I really Helieve
that if Maurice Stanton and Ada Mansfield were to get mar<
tied, it would be an advantage to them both.,”
“Not always, John. You have not known them always,”
“Well; for a year or two past I've thought of it often,”
he replied. o ‘
Arrangements were made to suit both fumilies for a ro.
moval in the spring. We will leave them to trdnsact their
business unmolested by us, while we pass over the next three
or four months, to take a poep at the Goodwins, Grays, and

Greens, and sce them started on their long and wearisome
journey. |

CHAPTER VI,

A CALL AT ME. HAMMOND'S RESIDENG&E,

Winter had passed away. Balmy, dreamlike days suc:
toeded the colds and snows of the past three weary months,
Though the temposts, as if at times deterniined not to yield
the conquest to mild zephyrs and genial sunshine, would break
forth in angry howls, or deluge the moist earth with fresh

showers of chilling rain, yet "twas but winter’s death strug-
gle. ltseemed as if the gay throng of returning birds were
warbling forth the snow’s last requiem, as they collected to:
gther in groups among the budding branches of maple, elnt
and locust trees. . - SR

By the first of April, all were ready toleave their native
homes and undertake tlo toilsome pilgrimage over rolling .
prairies, mountainous wastes and desert sands, in search of a
new home beyond the fastnesses of the Oregon mountains,

By disposing of her little'property and the watch which was
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not parted with without many tears, Mrs. Goodwin was
enabled to fit up comfortably for the journey and have mon-
ey left, with which to defray traveling expenses. The com-
pany had six waggons: two for farmer Gray, two for daddy
Green, one for Sum and Polly, and one for Mbs. Goodwin’s
family. _ ’ & '

A pleasant looking set of wagons were theirs, cach with

a “bran-new” cover, fitted neatly over the arching bows.—
A happy looking line of fit cattlo was attached to each ve-
hicle, and as they walked lazily along chewing their cuds
with perfect contentment, how little did they know of the
many trials, strains, pulls and starvings that were in store
for them during the coming six months, A half dozen cows
were driven along by Jed, who rode the little mule. Jake
and Billy, two boys of daddy Green’s, who were younger
than Sam, took charge of the baggage wagons.” The road,
for the first two miles after leaving Farmer Gray’s homestead
was described in a former chapter.

A continuous halloa of “ Who-haw-Buck! Get along
Bright! Gee Berry I and the slow but steady tread of two
dozen pairs of oxen, brought them at last i sight of Mrs.
Goodwin's former home.  Sho had heard that great changes
had been made in the appearance of the cottage and grounds
around it, but was not prepared to witness so complete a des-
truction of shrubbery. The sweet-briers, roses, lilacs and
all the accompanying ornaments of the widow’s delightful
little home had been ruthlessly destroyed. No snowy cur-
tains adorned the windows, no sweet scented vines climbed
around the rude deor-way.

A half dozen dirty, obstreperous boys were running here
and there over the yard, apparently bent upon destroying the
last vestige of the beauty of by-gone days.

The train halted when within a short distance of the gate,

P i svia
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and tl?e company agreed to wait until Mrs. Goodwin and
_ her children could make a call at the house, |

“I'll not go in there, mother, to be insulted by Ike Ham-
) blutI prefer the ecmpany

mond.  You can do as you choose
of the cattle,” said Herbert.
w . : )
“,b Pm not going in to see the folks,” replied his mother
ut I'want to see the inside of my dearlittle home 0110;
more. Come Effie and Willie; let’s go.”

t j-lkls they passed through the open gate, the children sta,re&
at them as though the appearance of a stranger within their
gates, was something very unusual, | |

“ Good morning, Mrs, Hammond.” )

The object of humanity thus addressed, stared at them m
cantly ‘for half & minute, and offered them some rude seats
apologllzed for the disorderly arvangement of things il:
general, as such women alwa ispose

" 1 aiways do, and seemed dis
treat them with civility. o g o

I ? : N '

o XV@ re-mighty busy just now. Ike’s a goin’ to build a
still house onthe branch, an’ it"1] keeyp icki it

) :h, & eep us a kickin’ to gitthi
ready afore harvest.” ! ¢ t]'lmgs

“ Halloa, mother, it’s time for us to be traveling,” éalled

- Herbert, in a hurried tone,

‘ Effie and ‘/‘Yillie gave a hasty look at the well known ob-
_:ictsh avound the yard and garden before going with their
other to the roadf They were ready to get into the wag-
01}, when Hammond came up, reeled arcund the foremost
OMIL, a(111d camenear to where Herbert wasstanding, He re-
marked with a sncer, that he hoped they’ ;
] e ey'd had a pleasant
cali at his house, ' g ’ S
“ : ' ‘
M‘adam, don’t you think you ought to pay me for the
usi of my Jz"arm, during the four years you lived upon it 9”
I perceive that you have no.shame whatever, for your-

| elf, sir, but I assure you sir, I am very much ashamed of

Jour conduct,  Fhope God will forgive you as freely as I do.”

B e ra—— ¥ y

B - SN
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« God! Who's He? I'dlike toknow. Youmay talk as
much about God as you please, but yow'll have to show ITim
to me before you'll stuff that down this child.” '

«1 say ye scamp 1 said Farmer Gray, coming up to Ham-
mond, with his shirt sleeves rolled to the elbows, «if ye don’t
let this lady alone, I'll beat yer hrains out, in less ’an no time.”

“ P've nothing against the waman, but if that scapegrace
of a boy was black, 'd huy him, if I had to barter my fa-
ther's bones to make the first payment. Would'nt 1like to
make him bite the dirt?” o o

“Another word, sir, an’ Vll &imb ye! Tl gllow no drunk-
en wretch to abuse an unprotected woman an’ children, when-
I am about;” and Farmer Gray cast a significant look at his
son-in-law Sam, as much as to say, “you ought to show the
same pluck,” a word that he used to signify courage or res-

olution. |

« Come, Herbert, drive on dear,” said his mother, calmly,
With loud cracks of the whips, combined with merry whist
lings of the drivers as they walked through the mud, the
train. movoed slowly on. '

The first encampment was in an open prairie, between Pe-
oria and Farmington. The novelty of getting supper in the
open air; the frequent mistakes made by cooks in their first
attempts at campers, and the dry jokes of Farmer Gray wha
was always ready and waiting for an opportunity to raise a
laugh upon the most awkward, afforded a great deal Of mer-
riment. ; ,

The day’s excitement kept Mys. Goodwin awake until a
late hour, She was surrounded by kind hearted, but coarse
associates, whose highest ambition was to have plenty of
cows and horses, farms and tobacco, What was there invi-

ting in the prospect of having to mingle exclusively with

such a class of persons? Would not her children form

coarse tastes and imbibe merely practical habits and ideas ¢-

B

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY. bd

It was her highest aim to bring forth the ideal of every

thing in her children. While she was careful to instruet

them in every practical branch of business which she im-
agined it necessary for them to know, the great purpose of
‘her life was to teach them to consider the works of Nature
as their great instructor, and to look “from Nature up to the
great Creator, '

* The dawn revealed a light fall of snow that covered the
ground, but the air was pleasant, and after a hurried break-
fast, all were ready for the day’s travel. They were sub-
Jected to numerous and sometimes needless delays, and were
fourteen days upon the road from Peoria to Quinc;r. Hére
thf.': wagons were stopped for a few hours in one of the’
principal streets of the city. 'When the necessary purchases
were made, and boys’ curiosity satisfied, they moved on to
the banks of the Mississippi. The tents were spread upon
some flat rocks near the water’s edge, in & place overlookin,
the river, where the high bluffs presented a general view ogf
the flourishing and beautiful city, The women and children
were sitting in the shade, enjoying the cool river hreeze, look-
Ing at the different floating objects of interest upon the,rivef
and‘listening to the busy hum of city life, whena ma,mmot}:
boat was seen moving majestically upon the pl'a,cid‘bosom of
the silvery stream, To our rustic Illinoisians, who had al.
ways been used to boats made to suit their river, this bea,u;
tiful yessel, as she proudly plowed the waters, apl,)eared like'
a floating, fairy castle. The shrill, annoying whistle which |

~escaped her pipes, as she stopped alongside the wharf, almost

dGeaoned the listeners in the tents, all of whom, except Mrs

oodwin had always been living i interior n6 one

: _ g in the interior of so

of the western states. ' s Emeene
Among the numerous passengers who emerged from the |

vessel, was one coyupany that attracted their particular atten-

; tlén. There were three grown ladies; two of thern dressed
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for travelling, in Bloomer style. They wore leghorn hats,
trimmed in broad, green ribbons and heavy plumes. The
third lady, whose short, stout figure wonld have looked ridie-
ulous in Bloomers, was attired in a dark plaid travelling
dress and berage sun bonnet.  There werethree rosy-chceked,
sprightly appearing young children, whose neatness and good
behavior was attractive and pleasing. The ladies and chil-
dren stepped upon the wharf, and as soon as the erowd dis-
persed a little, Mansfield and Welden came off’ the boat, each
leading a span of large, fine mules, attached to comfortable
and substantial fomily carriages.
time to glance aronnd them before a half dozen runners, from
as many difforent hotels, came up to them, each trying to
out-talk the other. ‘ '

“Good accommodations at the Union Hotel, sir; best in
the city ; you'd better go with me.”

“Ourn’s the best house in town! Board for three dollars
a week! children half price !’ :

They were used to scenes of this kind and paid but little
attention to the impertinent throng. Mrs, Gray, Mrs. Sam
Green, and Mrs. Green looked on in astonishment.

“The 1a me ! said Mrs. Gray, getting excited, “I don’t see
why the gentlemen don’t knock down the impudent rascals.

My old man would 7 know.” Mr. Welden knew by the
appearanco of the wagons belonging to the campers, that
they were, like himself, bound for a trip over the Plains, and
asked his companions to accompany him to their tents.

After a mutual introduction all round, Mrs. Goodwin of

fered them some low scats of trunks and boxes that were )
always taken from the wagons after halting, to serve the pur- !

pose of chairs,
“Well, Effie, I hope yow’ll find an agreeable assomate in

Ada,” spid Mansfield, glancing towards his daughter with fra-

Tho travellers had scarcely -
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ternal pride and fondness, while he patted Effie’s head as she
was sitting beside him and his daughter.

“Whatever she ean learn from your danghter, or from a any
of your company, that will be beneficial to hc,r, will be thank-
fully received,” said Mrs. Goodwin,

“'m very glad, Madam, that we have fallen in company
with you, and I doubt not but that we shall agree perfectly
in most things, while we are travelling together.”

When the men and boys who had been off for a few hours

“with the cattle returned, two other men swere with them.

Patrick O’Donaldson, Mansfield’s ox driver, and Maurice
Stanton, who performed that intevesting service for Welden,
were introdneed to the wninitiated.

Effie offered Maurice the seat she had oceupied by ‘Ada’s
side upon a trunk, and the gleam of satisfaction that Kindled
in his eye, as he accepted the place, did not eseape her obser-
vation. -

The Illinoisians were well pleased with their new acquaint-
ances. Welden amused by his wit, Manrice instructed by
his conversation, Mansfield enlivened by his pleasant stories,
and the Iushman Pat O’Donaldson, made fun for all by his
grotesque actions and comic rmmrks spoken in the virgin
dialeet of the “Ould Counthry.’”

. The ladies, excepting Mrs, Welden, proved equally agree-
able.  Her manner repelled all attempts at intimacy, - Murs.
Gray remarked to Mrs. Green, that “the woman appears
good lookin’ enongh to be shore, but she needn’t feel so stuck
up about it! Beauty’s only skin deep.” They all noticed that
Celia, Howard and Lucy were perfeet models of good behav-
lor. They cared nothing for their father’s commands, but a
word or look from “ma,” was all that was necessa.ry to make
them obedient,

“No wonder théy mind her,” said Farmer Grav, “she’d
chill a ﬁre-coal to an icicle by lookmw at it !”
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When Mrs. Goodwin disposed herself upon her bed that
lovely April night, it was with pleasant feelings that she con-
templated the future. She felt that her prayershad been i in
2 measure answered, for her children were to have some in-
telligent company through the weary six months’ trial, she
so much dreaded.

CHAPTER VII

CAPTAIN GRAY.

fur Compaxy had lain by for two days at Quincy. Ona
bright, clear morning, when the rising sun shed his golden
beams upon the city house-tops, and gilded the placid river
with a transparent radience, they prepared to cross the peace-
ful surface of the Father of Waters. The rains and thaws of
returning spring, had caused the river to overflow the low
banks on the Missouri side, and Lagrange, seven miles from
Quiney, was the nearest practicable landing place,

Farmier Gray had been elected Captain by a unanimous
vote. The business of making the bargains devolved upon
him 5 and certainly no better man could have been chosen for
the ofﬁee They had got almost to Lagrange, when wishing
to pay up and save time, he offered the boat captain the sun
he had agreed before starting, to pay hitn for taking them
over the river. A misunderstanding about the sum to be
paid arose, and as Captain Gray was obstinate and certain
that he only was right, saying that he knew better than any
‘one else did about the exact sum, the boat captain gave or-
ders to his men to go back and land them at Quincy. The
boat began to back and turn about, and the ladies, who were
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- on the lookout from the cabin, were surprised to see La.

grange receding and the beautiful city of Quiney appearing
nearer every moment. Mansfield and Welden urged their
obstinate commander to give the required sum and let them
go on, but he shook his head and said, “Old Gray knows
what he’s about, I wern’t born yesterday, 7 wern't.”
When they again came to Quiney, the owner of the hoat
was summoned, who decided that Captain Gray was right,

and with a satisfactory chuckle, as he rubbed his hands to.

gether, he ordered the boat captain, who winced under his
severe scrutiny, “to try it again an’ see if ye can’t act more
like a gentleman the next heat.” '

“Now, sir, ll charge ye five dollars for this detention. Ya
see, we're so belated by yer greediness, that we won't be.
able to make the timber afore campin’ time, an’ there’s no
fan in havin’ to turn in, on a raw night, without havin’ a fire
to warm our shins and cook-our fodder.”

The captain, who ev1dent1y began to think himself rather
uncomfortably situated, exclaimed, “«W ell, now, that’s too
bad; for if you knew what kind of a man my boss is, you.
wouldn’t blame I know.” |

“Why ? what kind of a man is ‘he? He acted the gentle-
man with Oaptam Gray, when you tried to act the rascal,”
said Mansfield involuntarily. .

“By the Howly Murther! an’ its no fault of his'n, if he
didn’t succade nayther,” added Pat O’Donaldson, ,

“My boss would steal an acorn from a blind hog, if he
thought he could sell it for a farthing.”

“Ah, well,” said Captain Gray, ironically, “ye can’t prove
that, an’ ye'd as well fork over. Or stay, I'll take a cord of
yer good split wood, if yer men’ll toat it off the boat. I'm
amazin’ easy with ye, but as we won’s be apt to meet arfau;
for awhile, I guess I'll let ye off.”

“The d;fﬁculty was “thus settled, apd with each family’s
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shar e of “night wood,” projecting conspicuously from under
tha front bows of the wagons, they prepared to go through
TLagrange. The women and children trudged along on foot,
as Welden said to give the timber a chance to ride.”

“] say, Meg, we're in for it now. Aren’t yon glad we've
come? This is such fun,” said he amusingly to his wife, who
was toilsomely picking her way through the mud, in no very
enviable humor. He was on his knees in the front part of
the carriage , which Lad been filled with sundry bulky arti-
cles from the wagons, in order to make room for the annoy-
ing but necessary supply of fuel. Little Luncy was crowded
into a small space beside her father, near the carriage dash-
board. Mrs. Welden looked at her fun-loving husband, as
he sat in the carringe with the lines and whip in his hands,
and answered him petulenty.

“Just pass your compliments npon some one else if you
please. Perhaps a person of intelligence would appreciate
them more than [ do.” C

«“[ don’t know, I think my Meg wouldn’t love me xf I didn’t
do something to make myself mterebtmo-

The provokingly mischievous lmshand brought down his
heavy whip-lash with such force into a puddle whlch his wife

was trying to avoid, that the dirty water was thrown into
her face and over her dress, completely saturating her has
and clothing with the murky liquid.

“Never mind, wifey, Il throw this nanghty whip away, if
it doesn’t do better.  1t’s a shaine to see your clothes abused
in that manner.” '

“PI1 cut a pretty figure walking through town! I wish you
had to flounder in such a puddle for a'life time. Ilogs well
play in mud-holes,” she retorted, as she shook her muddy
Bloomer suit.

“0, well, you can ]ust tell the folks that you're ”qu W,Vt,l
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den’s darkie, that’]l do,” he replied, pretending not to notice
her last retort,

- His wife knew that when once fairly out upon the sea of
fun and satire, no matter how she replied, he would get from
bad to worse, uutil she could cret out of his way, so she went.
back to where Ada was walking, and contrived to get out of
the rcach of his uncomfortable and praetical jokes.

The teams halted in front of a hotel, and while the men
were making purchases, which at every town appeared indis-
pensable, the women and children paid a visit to some negro
huts, where there were three cbony-colored women, each
with an infant in her arms,, Effic and Willie had never be-
fore seen a negro baby, and were much interested with their
shining eyes and woolly heads, Tears came to Mrs, Welden’s
eyes.

“Iannah, do you know me.” :

“Wy, bless my soul, Miss Moeggie! Po’r lamb, what be
you doin” heah :

The company looked on in astonishment, A large, mus-
cular black woman, with protuberent lips; shining ej es, and
ivory teeth, woolly head, salted over with flecks of grey, and
a dress of bLluc drilling, worn into shreds, was certainly a
not very inviting object to look upon; but Mrs. Welden flew
to her embrace, and mingled her sobs and tears with the
alternate groans snd exclamations of delight of the black
woman,” :

“Who brc wight you here, IIann.,Lh?” :

“Massa, Tlarri is, He said the South didn’t suit him, an’
moved up heah, My dear, po'r lamb, whar have you been
all dese yeahs ”

Mrs. Welden told the story Wlth which the rewder has be-
come acquainted.,

“O, if you could buy me! Dear chile, I'd sarve my life
out at anything if you'd take me!”
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«My poor nurse ! if [ had the means to purchase you, or.’
could get the money in any honest way, you should never
leave me again.”. ‘ '

Mrs. Welden sobbed violently. She was in the arms of
a servant who had been her mother’s nurse, and taken the
whole charge of her in childhood. After her father’s death,
Hannah had been sold to a trader, and Mrs. Welden had

never heard from her since the sale. Memory rushed away

at full speed, and brought in array before her the happy days
of departed childhood, sweet visions of a gentle mother, whom

“she could juéﬁ remember, and the fond face of an indulgent;

father, who had lived to see her grown.

“An’ you couldn’t buy me %’

«(), Hannah, its impossible.” - .

“They’re callingus at the wagon’s, mamma,” said Effie,
Mrs. Welden tore herself away from the arms of her beloved
old nurse, whose exclamations of sorrow thrilled the breasts

_of the listeners, and walked hurriedly towards the carriage.

«(), John, I've seen my old nurse! You can’t think how
badly ['hate to leave her!”

“So you've been to see your chony sisters and want to
stay with them do you? You know you were to pass for
Mrs. Welden’s darkie in town. .They were willing to claim
you, eh 7 :

Mrs. Welden bridled up. “No, sir, they were not! They
said that no ’spec’able man would keep his niggers lookin’
that dirty, an’ they wouldn’t ’sociate with collud pussons
what wur’nt ’spec’able.”

“] guess yer wife's headed ye this time,” laughed Sam

Green, who, ag his wagon was next in order to Welden’s ear-
riage, had heard all their conversation. A general laugh fol-
lowed Sam’s remark, and as they moved slowly on to the
tune of half a score of whips, Maurice remarked that “the
Lagrangians must be glad we're going.” )

Y .

i i P

- ling the current of the Mississippi.
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‘Mrs. Welden was morose and sullen. Her husband’s
unkind thoughtlessness, at 4 time when she necded his sym-
pathy so much, wounded her feelings, She felt that he had
no right to make sport of her earnest joy in meeting with
her old nurse. Her pride was wounded too, by his allusions
to her “ebony sisters,” and she determined to spite him by
being cross and unreasonable in turn. Ada tried hard to
engage her sympathy, but for several days, she repelled her
sisterly advances with haughty dignity.

The first private opportunity that Mansfield could get to
do so, he preached a severe homily to Welden about his un-
reasonable practical jokes, and reminded him of the promise
he had made to give up such actions and words for the fu-
ture. He acknowledged that he had done wrong, and se
cretly resolved to make amends for his misdemeanor by an
humble apology. ' _

“It’s & regular form of abuse,” continned Mansfield. “Don’
come to ma2 again with a pitiful story about what your Wif'e
says and does that is unreasonable,  You are not to be pitied
if'she does somictimes give you trouble.”

After leaving Lagrange, the train moved on for about a
nile, and encamped close to a dancing, rippling little brook,
whose gleesome waters contribute their mite towards swel-

“Ere the first gray streak of dawn,”
the Captain’s trumpet aroused the sleeping travellers.~—
After the usual morning preparation and bitstlé, they took
up the ‘line of march and journeyed on, tediously through
mud and sloughs, and over hills and rocks, through a barren
a.?l(l thinly populated portion of Missouri; 6cca.siona,liy pas-
sing through little towns, sométimes for rying streams, now
crossing lovely prairies, anon pursuing their toilsome way
thr(‘)ugh dense. forests and dismal thickets of underbrush,
until the fourth of May, whon they cmerged from a wood
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and found' themselves in an open plain, in the outskirts of St.
Josephs, where they began to prepare in good earnest for the
journey that was scarcely yet begun, Provisions were pack-
ed ; all heavy articles thrown away that eould be dispensed
with; mules were shod and wagons ropaired, and on the
tenth of May, they were ready to again march ou.

They crossed the turbid waters of the Missouri, and moved
on about six miles, to & pleasant camping ground. The
scenery around the camp was lovely in the extreme. Buc-
cessive ranges of rolling hills, covered with green verdure,
stretched away as far as the eye could discern, towards the
north and south. Groves of newly mantled timber here
and there covered the gentlest eminences. Wild flowers
serene in their calm beauty and loveliness, bloomed on the
rolling plain, and loaded the air of the sceluded dells with an
alluring fragrance. Ilerds of noble horses, droves of cattle,
and flocks of sheep, corraled by multitudes of attendants,
were luxuriating upon the rich herbage of the beautcous
spring time.  Smoke from a hundred eamp fires was wafted
by gentle zephyrs from the exposed hitl sides, and played
and settled without disturbance in the sheltered dales. The
sun, as if well pleased with the beauty of the scene, sank
Dbehind the horizon as thongh he longed for slumber,

The evening work was done. Those of Captain Gray’s
Company who were inclined to indulge in reverie, strolled
ont from camp for a season of quiet meditation. Ada and
Tffie climbed to the summit of one of the highest hills and
took a farewell view of Bt. Josephs and the Missouri river.
Eifie tripped away to gather flowers, and Ada scated herself
“beneath a cluster of cottonwoods. Bhe watched the various
objects of beauty and interest with mingled emotions of
ploasure and sadness, She was happy in viewing the works

of the Creator in their regal splendor, and sad, when she
thought of the home she had left, the absent friends she

“who would gladly have possesscd
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loved, and the associations of childhood. Her’s was no com-
mon nature. The mind, deep in its excellence, was often
hi(;del}l by the sunny riffies that played over hér featureé,
and the wild, artless prattle of her general rsati
She was impulsive, agrpceab?e Witti f:egerﬂ CQHTG'I very
_ | : s Y, ana cnergetic ; every
body agrecd to that; but prudes shook their heads. and
cautious, hypoeritical mammas charged their daughters t,o be-
ware when in her company. She was wild! b.Tha;t awful
stigma, upon which the character of many a young girl has
been tossed, was attached by the envious to her nafnz on 3;11
occasions.  Because she would ape nobody’s manners, was
I{Iit.hc and frank in her conversation with those of the :)ppo-
51tf3 as well as her own sex, fearless in maintaining her own
opiuions, and somewhat excitable in temperame:ﬁt, many.
) ?

cd her tact and integllect,

turned aw, r ying evil i -
_ d away, prophecying evil in her future pathway. Her

hear‘g, the well-spring of a maiden’s existence, no one but her
parents rightly judged; and the “decp within the deep,” in
the chambers of her spirit, zhey had never sounded, )

She had been strangely agitated of late in more ways than
one. Maurice, shé had become convineed, was every day
growing more attached to her. She felt that his mzuﬂy‘
affection was no trifling matter, ‘They were both poor—that
was the. greatest trouble. Her parents were proud of he}
and desired that in forming a matrimouial alliance, she W()u].d,.
look for excellence and riches combined. ’

She: sat gazing with an abstracted air upon the velvet turf
and did not notice that the sub

until he stood before her. peckol Ber e et
She invited him to sit upon the green sward.
- “Ada, what makes you look so sad? Is not everything
in ‘Iclature charming enough to drive away dull.melancholy?ﬁ
andll 231 not unhappy, Maurice, Iwas thinking véry deeply,
Ppose my countenance betrayed the fact,”
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“ Would you tell a friend what has been the subject of
your meditations ?” ‘ '

. It was a home question. She replied without lookingup:
#Qne thing that makes me feel sorrowful, is the thought of
the home and friends I have left behind me. When I turn
my eyes in the direction of my former home, a kind of in-
describable melancholy takes possession of my being. 1
often wonder if other folks think and feel as 1 do about such
things.” ‘

«This feeling is quite natural to those who have a good

degree of ideality.” T

«] believe that I have more than my share of inhabitive-
_ness.” -
_4Tell mo, Ada, is there not some image enshrined upon
yéur heart that makes you sigh for the absent?” ]
«No,” said she, decidedly. “It is not one friend, but
many, whom I used to love, that I think of when alone.”

“Has no one yet unclasped the love fountains of your

heart 2” | '

“What right have you to ask me?”

« Do you believe that I would ask you such a question, if
I had no motive but curiosity 2’ ' L

She raised her eyes, intending to throw out some witty
remark, but when she met his earnest gaze, a tell-tale blush
overspread her face, and she was silent,

Maurice grasped her band, A

“May I hope that I will one day win your regard and

“prove myself worthy of it ?” ‘

“When I get to Oregon, I will tell you,” she replied.

It was growing dark and they arose to go to camp, when
Effie came to them with a handful of blue-bells she had gath-
ered in a shady grotto. Maurice talked and laughed with
her as with alittle child. Her prattle and glee amused him,

% ¥ou'll soon be old enough to be in Jove, my beauty,”
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said he, in reply to an insinuation of hers about the tete.q.
tete under the cottonwoods.’

“Don’t you believe it. I don’t believe I've got any heart
to'love anything but birds and flowers and all such prett
things, always excepting my mother and brothers, N ov)srr
n.rxen aren’t pretty and I don’t like them at all,” she said, tos-
sing a a wreath of grass and bluebells into the air. ,She

then danced away, to the musie of her own light heart, to- -
wards the camping ground, ' ,

N , )
“No- wonder everybody loves her,” said Maurice ; “she

has a hidden nature, that if rightly developed, would make
her an extraordinary woman,”

The moon had arisen in her pale beauty, and the couple
walked on, conversing in a quiet tone, when they overtook
Effie, who had espied some rare flowers, radiating in the
moonbeams. She was sitting upon the turf with a handful
of wild primroses in her lap, and looking from their lovely
petals towards the others that grew around her in luxuriang
profusion, - | |

“What now, birdie?’ Ada asked,

“ . . '
I was comparing these flowers in imagination, with those
that bloomed a year ago in our garden,”

A trl%ce to old regrets, my beauty, and success to all new
enterprises,” said Maurice, patting her curly head,
Wishing to divert her mind from melancholy thoughts, he
£

began to explain the different botanical praperties of the prim-
Tose. ' |

. “I don’t know why it is,” she interrupted, “that I care so
little for anything that is scientific. T often get ashamed of
my dislike for science. I’d like to know everything, but I
hate the trouble of learning,” ®

“Time will work wonders with you, birdie,” gatd Ads,
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CIIAPTER VIIL

THE TRITMPH.

Ox mue dewy grass, out of sight and hearing of the numer-
ous campers, knelt a fragile form, Now she would raise
her voice in audible petitions to the great All Father; again
her murmurs would sink to inaudible whispers, and anon eon-
vulsive sobs would shake her frame. She wrestled thus with
the communings of her clouded spirit until Zight, as an unc-
tion from on ITigh, pervaded her being, Subdued and tran-
quil, she arose from the posture of supplication, and gazed
with beaming eyes, upon the myriads of stars that were float-
ing in the vaulted heavens. Again, she knelt upon the turf,
and prayed for wisdom, grace and guidance, from the boun-
teous Giver of necdful blessings.

“Where is Meg? [ wonder,” said Welden to Mrs. Good-
win, who was holding little Lucy, and singing a soothing lul-
laby to the little innocent, who missed her mother and re-
fused to be comforted.

«She asked me to sce to Lucy while she was taking a walk.
I have not seen her for half an hour.”

«“Which way did she go?”

“She crossed the rivulet and started towards yonder hil-
lock. I believe she went beyond it.”

Welden went in quest of his wife, and found her praying,
with an eloquence that surprised—unmanned hirn.  He went
close enough to her to hear the decp breathings of her tried
spirit ; and as he listened to the supplications of the wife of
his hosom, in behalf of himself and their children, how his
heart smote him, as memory’s panorarfla, unrolled itself be-

fore him, picturing in glaring colors, the many times that he
had vexed and abused that gentle woman, because he thought
it fun. Still, upon the fragrant air, arose the plaintive sup-
plications of the wounded, but now reviving spirit; and still,
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as if afraid to break the hallowed influence of her petition, the
conscience-stricken hushand stood, and winced, and HS'CB;led

.“O, Thciu Searcher of hearts, and Trier of tl’le roins of thé:
r@?lldmn c.wf nmn1 3 I'pray Thee, I_uwe merey wpon my husband!
Thou hast led Thine erving child by away she knew not, and
hast brought her this night to feel the fullness of Thy S:LIV‘l
tion through great tribulation, And Oh, Heavenl "Fq;:hc(r‘
for the sake of Thy Son, who was a man ,of' sorr;)“;g al:ﬂaei
quainted with grief, grant to open the eyes of my dear hﬁs-
band to asense of his situation as a sinner. 0. J esus, by the
memory of Thy Temptation, subdue and save ,him !”’ ’
tmil.le arose, with J‘llope and Trust beaming ﬁ-mn every fea-

“Meggie,” said a husky voice, which was too deeply moved
to ft‘rtieu]ate distinetly, TTusband and wife clasped each oth-
er in a thrilling embrace and wept together in silence. The
wife’s tears were those of happinegs : Jjoy made ';JI the
brighter beeanse she had passed throngh weary sea;ons of
darkness. The hushand’s sobs were peuitential in their dee
bitterness. N
. “l.*"orgivle," was the only word he conld utter, Aund in the'
limpid moonlight, while the shining hosts of stars 1'Aéj(>iced‘at
the _wandgreir’s return, that husband, who had made Religio'n
a by-word, knelt in humility beside his long tried wife, and
vowed eternal fealty to the King of kings, . Happiness,snch
as Mrs. Welden never knew before, illumined her v:feary
way. “

In after ycars, when the iron heel of poverty had ground
her ambition to dust, and she was left to wander unprztected
through life, with '

. “ Helpless, cowering Little forms”
dmgi-ng trustingly to her for support, How her heart would
bou‘t“zd at the remembrance of that la ppy, moonlight t;Imé]

They lingered long in lt‘he delightful, heaven canépied
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bower, and when they returned to camp, the company was
wrapped in slumber. :

Early the next morning, Captain Gray’s trumpet aroused
the different cities and villages which dotted the diversified
hill-sides, plains and dells. A Scottish bagpipe answered -
the loud summons of the trumpet, and a shrill bugle horn
wound forth its musical peals, taking up the sound of tium-
pet and bagpipe,and sending the reverberation from hill-side
to valley, aud from valley to grove.

It was an exhilarating scene. Rising smokes from the re:
newed camp fires danced and curled, arose and united in the
pleasant morning breeze. Busied throngs of men and boys
were herding, yoking, and harnessing their obedient dumb
servants. Groups of women and children were hurrying to
and fro, preparing the morning repast. '

The shrewd, calculating Yankee, bartered and bargained
with the more practical Southerner. Merchant talked with
fellow merchant about the probable chances for trade in the

W estern El Dorado, whither they were bound. English and -

American, Irish and German, French and Italian, high-and
low, vich and. poor, were bound for the same alluring goal ;
each with the goddess Ambition whispering “sucoess” m his
delighted ears. :

The Christian chanted the morning hymn of praise, and
besought the Omnipotent to grant him further blessings.
And O, how great the contrast |  Brutal oaths, maledictions
upon the defenceless oxen, were heard at intervals through-
out the camping grounds. S ' "

A merry “huzzah!” from the first teamster who was
ready to move ahead, as he cracked his long whip lash in the
morning air, was a signal for a general stir of vehicles.

~ And soon the moving mass of animate creation was jogging - -

on, over the rolling plain. ,
Nothing of interest transpired during that first day’s
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travel upon the undulating prairie, which was spread out
Kefm:e and around the adventurers like an extensive sea. .
t nightfall the multitude halted in a beautiful level Valley.-

- Indians, the first that many of the travellers had seen, came

t0 :gle Eamp and appeared very friendly.
erbert got a joke on his si

“worth all the troﬁ]}‘ole they ]Illfd %ZZ?,tzh;Zt.I}? focared was

An Indian, superbly decorated with buckskin fringes, beads
and faney mocassins, tried to purchase the curly-headed
b'eaut_y. She humored his fancy for a while, not Jt:hinki!:l
h'm.l in earnest, until he offered her mother the,: pony he Wai
riding, to keep until he eould get five more from I{is band
the number he was willing to give for her. She becam’
alarme(.l, and retreated to the wagon, “The Indian, inte i
upon his purchase, followed her, She climbed il,ltO tlr:.
wagon, qlosed’ the front ourtain, and would not see him a aine
He loosed the mocassins from his feet, turned to Mrs, G%)od;

win with a disappointed air, gave them to her, and said, “ for

Curly Head,” mounted his pony and disappeared

Herbert teased his sister unmercifully about .her “senti-
me_ntalgsavage;” - He would laugh about the mocassins
which were certainly pretty, and nearly small enough f'o;
her. }ﬂla,ndsqmeﬂfeet. .She bore the jesting very well for a
while, but soon got tired of his constant return to the subjecﬁ
of ’“ E\fﬁfa’s first offer.”  She began to ery, when one of his
fomted jokes wrung a merry laugh from half a dozen lis-
a(;r;{;;?T and Mrs, Goodwin forbld his mentioning the Indian
hMrs. Gray remarked to Mrs. Goodwin that she thought
i 7Vey had been too hasty in forming an opinion against Mus,

elden. “She’s been so haughty like, that we ain’t seéé;
the-good that’s in her, like we have in that other lady. I
hoticed to-day in some talk I had with her, that she’s g;.ttel;
than most of them 'that’s against her, Polly seed her last
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night when she thought she was alone and hearn her to pray.
She says she’s troubled an’ she knows it.”

« have felt an attachment for Mrs. Welden, from the -
Grst moment of our acquaintance. The fact is, her disposi-
tion cannot tolerate rough jokes at her expense. Her hus-
band, though a man of many
fault.  Ho has discovered his wife's weale p
upon it until he has well nigh lost her affection.”

«Well ; 1 thought mighty little of her at fivst, but Tl be
her friend after this.” , _

Mrs. Welden’s children went to sleep early, and she walk-
ed away alone, as she had done the evening before. Mrs.
Goodwin followed her, but kept out of her sight., She took
a Bible from her pocket and read aloud, by the fast waning
twilight, the inspired words of the Psalmist i—

« The heavens declare the glory of God and the firma-

ment showeth His handi-work.
“ Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night;

oood qualities, is satirical to a
oint and played

showeth knowledge.”

She east a prolonged look npwards to
Stars, twinkling in the gray twilight, were beginning to peep
forth here and there in the crystal blue of the upper deep.

«Strange,” she exclaimed, that the beauty of these
words was never before so plain fo my senses. ‘1 will praise
the Lord while I have my strength ; 1 will sing praises unto

our God while I have my being.””

the beauteous skies.

Then turning to the prayer of the prophet Mabbakuk, she -

read in a voice that Mrs. Goodwin mentally compared to
ingpiration i-— ' . ‘

«:Q), Lord revive Thy work; in the midst of the years,
in the midst of the years make known: In wrath remem-

ber mercy. God caine from, Teman and the Holy One from

Mount Paran ; Selah.
« His glory covered the heavens, and the carth was full of

IR B
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His praise, Bef:cme'Him went the pestilence and burniﬁ
coals went forth'at His feet,” He stood, and measured tkg |
’eart? ; 'Lfe beheld, and drove asunder the nations. And tﬁ: )
everlasung mouniains were scattered, and the perpetual hills did
ouer 2 perpetual hills did
[44 T b
- rul-{l, tht}lo}lght her enraptured listener, « truly has it
said that ¢ out of the mouths of bab ;
Thow hast pottoe : of babes and sucklings
ceted praise.”  This babei i
. ein Christ; thi
Thon I o is wo-
Of'ué: \21 h(lt) on - week ago was caviling sneeringly at ’the word
o ; ,f 1as pow turned her mockery to praise, and is getting
: of the oldest in the service, by her enthusi in sol.
. ; asm in sol-
Mrs, Welden continued :—
144 1
. VVa.s God displeased against the rivers? Was Thine }:an‘
gOoT Q0% : r] ) i
% hoib;lg: f«h;? rivers "E?-[l Was Thy wiath against the sea, that
st rade upon Thine 1 " i 7
o & P 10T5CS gnd Thy chariots of sal-
“Thy bow was made qui 7 ‘
be ade quite naked, aceording to '
of the tribes, even Thy word. Seh,h 5 tothe oaths
@ : ‘ -
n TTILOu didst clear the carth with rivers: the mountains
aw lhee and they trembled ; the overflowing of the waters

‘passed by; the deep uttered his voice and lift up his hands

c o,

3;1 hlgh.. The sun and moon stood still in their habitations
t the _lzgki of Thine arrows they went, and ai the shii :

Thy glittering spear, , S v

“Thon didst march th ;
. £ hrough the land in indignati
didst thresh the heathen in anger, ‘lgn&tmn’ Hhou

Thon wentest fort] [ Tvati
1w . W for the salvation of Tt
. | . . e 1 :
for salvation with Thine Anocinted.” J people, oven
Th " . A a7 e e 4 ‘
gathé?i; ;&(}61 is voice faltered. She strained her eyes in the
Ting darkness to read on,  Agair
! \ ad on, 1 the full
of her soul broke forth audibly. : ; e ecents
13 o 3 :
Th_ey came out as a whirlwind to seatter me .7
Again, a pause ;— ' ‘ .
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% My lips quivered at the voice,” she continued. * Rot-
tenness entered into my bones and I trembled in myzelf that
might find rest in the day of trouble.” 4

She raised her aching eyes to the studded heavens, and be-
gan in a sweet, melodious strain, to sing :—

« My gracious Redeemer I love ;
His praises aloud Tl preclaim,
And join with the armies above
To shout His adorable name.
He freely redecmed with his blood,
My soul from the confines of hell,
To live on the smiles of my God,
And in His sweet presence to dwell.”?

The moonlight glimmered upon the pages of Inspiration,

Again she read. * Although the fig tree shall not bloom,
neither shall fruit be in the vines ; the labor of the olive shall
fail and the fields shal} yield no meat; the floek shall be cut
off from the fold, and there shall be no herd in the stalls j—
yet I will rejoice in the Lord; 1 will joy in the God of my
salvation.” _

Mrs. Goodwin could keep still no longer. She rushed
forward to meet the joyous convert, and threw herself into
her arms. :

“ 0, my degr%Mrs., Welden ; let me be your friend; let
me participatedn jyour joys. Here I have been a professing
Christian for twenty years; and you have this evening put
to shame my feeble services, by your enthusiasm in solitude,
and your earnest, explicit reading of portions of a prayer
that I never comprehended the deep beauty of before, 0,
. why is it that I have so little fervor in the service of my

God ?” | S ; '

“Those who have never passd through seasons of utter
unbelief, do not need so striking a proof of the existence
and mercy of the Redeemer, as they, who, like myself, have
tried to ignore the existence of true Christianity. It was no

ordinary teaching, but a miracle that madeSt. Paul believe,”

TR S A st T e
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113 r he
- li;?;v long have you had such feelings as yon aTe now en-
.‘"Since yesterday evening. You no doubt have noticed
with the rest, since John vexed meso at Lagrange, "that I
ha,d.been sullen and ill natured: He wronged me % , hisa
fefallng levity, when every tender emotion of my SoulJITlad b:; -
stirred by a meeting with my poor dear old Hannah I;.
thought to spite him by acting cross and having' not};ing

pleasant to say to any one but my children. Ikept it up

one day, and the next no one seemed inelined to notice me
I felt that I was alone in tho world, with none to love me.
but my little ones; and, I shuddered at the thought that -
they, t(?q, would hate me when they should get old enough
John did not try to reconcile me, and I grew 0, so0 mise%a:
ble! Yesterday, Ada came to where I Was: W;Ikin and
asked me if I would not let her love me. I WOUIE’ onl
answer m monysyllables, but her kindness unnerved mg
and I began to weep. 1 tried to keep back the burning te'a,rs,
but the anguish of my spirit had been so long pent up thatl5
could no longer keep my feelings smothered, and 'l a:,obbed
.:Lloud. Ada put her arm around me, and poin;:ed to ai passage
in a testament she held in her left hand, and bade me rpead -g—-
- ‘Come unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy lad.en

and I will give you rest,”” were the soothing words £hat me:‘.
my eyes. I clasped the book with the energy of despair ;—
readg.r and eager to be comforted, no matter how, She gé:nt-
ly disengaged her arm from my waist, yielded the book to
my hand, and lefs me alone., Iread on. My mother’s Bible
Was in my trunk. ¢Can it be,” T thought, ‘that [ have nee-
lected that Book so long, when it contains such consolatio%x |

as this? :

“I was ashamed for John to see my emotion, so I put the

. book in.my pocket before getting into the carriage. I tried .

to shade my face with my hat and fan; but he saw that I had
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been weeping, and I fancied that he looked troubled. When
I left Lucy in your care, I went away where I could wres-
tle, unseen, with Israel’s God and mine. Peace, serenc as
Heaven, took possession of my soul.  While I was praying
for John’s conversion, he came to me, and before we left the
hallowed spot, we, who had both laughed to scorn the relig-
ion of my mother, were rejoicing together, in the Hope that
ig stronger than death. If my ‘mother had lived, I belicve
the better part of my nature would bave been developed to
some extent in childhood, '

“She was taken from me when [ was but six years of
age, and my father would never allow me to be crossed or
contradicted after her death. "When my father died, and my
prope}ty was gone, | began to have trouble in earnest. I
became acquainted with Mr. Welden, and the friendship we
began to cultivate, soon ripened into affection. '

«Ifmy temper had been good, we might have got along
well together; but I was so irritable, and he so provoking
that we had many quarrels. I was most to blame for mind-
ing what he would say, but 1l did not see my fault, My
friends blamed me. I saw this, and grew worse, until my
fountains of happiness were all cut off.

“ Flattery and notice had been the food, and I may add,
the bane of my existence during my girlhood, and I could
not live contented withous it. It is not my husband’s dispo-
sition o flatter any one, and I would often irritate him. If it
had not been for my children, I would have left him long
ago. Inever breathed this to mortal before, but I want to
‘tell you all. I loved him no longer as I ought to have loved
—and I felt that the dislike was mutual. O, if you knew
the misery of such a feeling between those who in name are
united, then you would know what I suffered, when my
pride would allow me to consider my true situation. We

field’s journal,

expected to see.
when we commene
some distance from the ro
admire, The little hollows, that by
cannot be discerned, w
tances from our feet, They are
Heties and most brilliant hues,

gerous stream, and eampe
manz O’Donaldson, thoug
t‘o him, In ascending the bank of the stream
Ridelong, he became alarmed and called out’
when he moant to have said “ Haw.” Thee
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did not understand eich other, and T would not be the first

- to attempt a veconciliation, . ‘

“ But I thank Thee, O, Heavenly Parent, that the dark
cloud has at length passed away. May the good work
hast‘begm-l n us, save us from future disagi*eements.”

Mrs. Welden appeared to have forgotten that she had an
earthly listener.

Mr. Welden was advancing towards them, and thinking it
best to ].ea-ffe them alone, Mrs. Goodwin went to the camp

“ From every stormy wind that blows :
rI‘“rom every swelling tide of woes, ’
’% t}el*fa is & calm, a sure retreat,

."Tis found beneath the Mercy Seat.”

Thou

CHAPTER IX.

*DEATH,.

Reaper, let us take an oceasional peep at Ada Mans-

May 14th, “The Plains certainly wear a charm which T had not

The view from the road to day wag not 8o grand as
ed our journeyings ; but by going on 'h:rseback
ad, we could see a sight fit for the Angels tc:

‘ looking directly across the plairi

ere continually showing themselves at 1itile dis-
filled with flowers of the choicest va-

May 15th. We erossed the Big Nemeha, a love]jr looking, but dan-

d for the night upon its banks. Our Ivigh-
ht that the luck, good and bad had all fallen
which is very steep and
“Geel ye spalpeens,”
attle are very much afraid
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_of him, and turned to the right, almost upsetting the wagon. He jump-
ed the-tongue with commendable agility, and tried to turn’them to the
left, still erying “ Gee!” at the top of his voice. Eis words and ac-
tions so crossed each other that the poor brutes, in trying ta be obedi-
ent, became tangled together so that two yokes of them became disen-
gaged from the others in the confusion. ' :

Pat buzzed around, halloaed and cursed until the wagon was up the
hill. 'The other vehicles had all been turned out from the road in camp-
ing order ; and when his wagon was upon level ground, Pat exclaimed
comp! acently, “Arrah, Pat; an’ ye'ré a clever fellow now sure. It's
certain Tam an’ no other chap in the company would have got spfe out
o’ this, at all, at all.” o

 But where's your other gattle, Pat? Pa asked.

i Well, if T ain’t beaf! Tt warn't me as had missed 'em, now sure.’

“«Don't you see that two yokes of the oxen are missing ¥’

« Oxen be durn’d an’ 1 do see it now, but by me faith, I'mat the first
of it '

# The detached cattle had stood for a moment upon the glippery hill
gide, when finding that no one noticed them, they turned away, and
when discovered were quietly feeding among the timber that skirts the
creek. . .
“iAh! me, hearties, and ye krow how to get yourselves out of a

serape, now doni't ye? ” said the amus:d Hiberian, e’er he patted the
- oxen caressingly. _

May 16th, “ Itis well that we crossed the Nemeha last evening,
for there was such a deluge of rain in the night that the stream hag
raised until thdise who are behind will have to remain there several
days. The norih wind blows very disagreeably, and is cold enough
for November blasts. ‘

We to day crossed the Little Nemehs. Thisstream is only about thirty
feet in width and about two feet deep. 1t meanders among clusters of
cottonwood, that grow upon the rolling bluffs, which are arrayed like
ramparts on each side of .this diminutive rvier.

We passed five newly made graves to-day, Alas! How easily ishu-
man ambition cut off! Rich and poor, high and low, are alike sub-
ject to attacks of sickness and not one of us knows that we will live to
again behold inhabited regions.”

* A

* * * ® - » -

‘ R |
Death, the king of terrors, had begun to make rapid inva-
sions among the ranks of the ill-fated emigrants. The tinusual
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excitement and exercise of travelling and camping out, had
_given most of the adventurous company insatiable appetites.

Most of the travellers had been used to fruits from infancy.

But acting in accordance with the advice of those who had

crossed the Plains, and published rules for future emigration
to follow, all had ventured, upon this perilous route, ;vith at

best a scanty supply of dried fruits and o vegetables, while

the never failing “bacon,” filled everybody’s provision wag-

ons to overflowing, ) ‘

To those who may read these pages, we would say, do not
consider the journéy ‘hazardous, so far as sicknéss and death
are concerned, provided the right course is pursued. If you

< intend to undertake such a journey, leave hog’s lard and ba-
con where it cannot trouble you, and provide fruit in its
stead. Truit can be hermetically scaled, and will keep an
indefinite length of time in'any climate. Vegetables can be
prepared in the same manner. Butter will keep fresh and
good by placing a solid roll ‘of several pounds, around which
a thoroughly salted cloth has been wrapped, in the middle of
each fifty pound flonr sack, Dried beef, venison, and well
smoked hams, for those who must have salt moats ,WiII keep
in the hottest parts of the journey, and will be n’nuch more -
healthy than the obnoxious “side meat.” TFresh meats can
:15(:1 E;e preserved by hermetical sealing.  But we do not in-
end to give a lengthy dissertati i
nd to :he ey tg ¥ d1ss§r ation upon eatables, and will

“I think some of us ought to go and see to that pool; sick
woma.n.. A boy told me that his mother had the cholera,
He said his father died with it and everyhbody was ‘a,fraﬁid to
go about his mother’s wagon, for fear of taking .th\e digease,”
sa;fl Effie, one noon-time to her mother, as she pointed to ,a,
?‘ohi.sary wagon around which two little children of two and®
t,(}:zl ‘33:2‘; :Zil;ixplayh?g,.amf 2 boy of .ten was standing upon

gue, gazing sorrowfully into the vehicle,
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" A discussion arose among Captain Gray’s Company about
what must be done. The timid were anxious to keep aloof
from contagion. . . :

«] will go,” said Ada. “We none of us know how socon
we may need aid. I would feel afraid to face my Judge if
called away, if I had proved myself too cowardly to face dis-
case and death for the sake of suffering humanity.”

~ «No, Ada,” said Maurice, gazing tenderly into her beam-
ing eyes, all aglow with deep pity and concern for the dis-
tressed ; “you must not face the danger. I will go. Per-
haps my knowledge of medicine will be of some use to the
poor woman.”

“'l go if you do,” she answered decidedly. “Let those
stay behind who have families to care for. I am youngand
healthy and am not afraid to go. Besides, no husband or
child would have to weep if I were gone.”

“Let her go if she wants to,” said her mother. I would
rather see her evince such a spirit, than to know that she was
afraid of a duty. I will go too.” ,

Ada assured her that she could tellif they wereboth need-
ed, and begged her to wait until she could see how the wo-
man appeared. '

“Water,” gasped the sufferer as she tossed herself about
in agony. “O, to think of dying here, with no one to care
for the children when Idm gone!” ‘

Tears came to Ada’s eyes. Maurice never before looked
so lovely to her as when bending over that dying woman,
whose companions had left her to her fate because the discase
was reported contagious. The woman looked at hixa with a
vacant stare. ‘ ‘ — '

“Have you come to bury me? Tell me,” she muttered
in a guttural tone. S

«No, my dear madam, we've come to save you,” said Mau-

rice, clasping the sufferer’shand. He felt the clammy sweat R
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of dfza.th upon her attenuated fingers, and knew that life was
waning.
G atar 1 b o H
“\:»’dtm 1" she gasped agaln.
‘}\111’;[ my boy, and get your ma some water,” -
3% - :
. ’,I"hey wouldn’t Tet pa Zawve any, sir, and [ was aftaid to
. _-— i 1“ . ] e . . N . ' ’
give it to her ‘fbi fear she d die,” said the child, while tec::
rolled down Lis cheelss and his. lips quivered, be
decp anguish of his young heart. |
Tay, e 3 '
Well, never mind, run quick to that camp; they’ve got
water there.” ' ‘ ' -

traying tue

Ada had started when Maurice first spoke o the boy, and
soon returned with a cup of the delicious beverage. ’The
sufferer quatfed a long, deep draught, looked he: thanks
raised her glassy eyes to Heaven, murmured, “God save 111’ ‘
little ones,” and expired. , \ ¢

The ministering couple east a mournful look upon the
dead, upon the children, and upon each other. Ada took u
the youngest child, who called herself “ Eda,” and told hel;
to‘look at her ma. The. child’s face and.-clothing were be-
gmmmed with dirt, but the neat fit and faultless stitches of
its 1?1'own Holland apron and delaine dress, so well suited to
the journey, showed that its mother had been a woman of
taste. . |

“Ma, ma, Eda’s so hungry,” said the child.
by th e o i o s o et Dill

| er mother, The
other women all went back with her to the wagon. The
orphan boy was old enough to feel his logs, and wfs lying on
the grass, sobbing in utter despair. Maurice had olosedmthe
eyes and straightened the form of the dead. e tried _to
2?1;18019 the boy and gain some information about the ‘namé

18 parents, and the cause of their having been left alone,
The th-ld said his parents’ name was Ba;kei'? His father wa;
taken sick tho morﬁ%ng before, and the company they were
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with would not lie by for them. They hid a teamstor; whe
stayed with them till his father was dead, and got some meil
who were passing to help bury him, When everybody was
gone, his mother was taken so sick that she could not go on.

Andy, as the boy called him got afraid of the cholera, and .

left them alone. His ma was sick all night. "He had told
one man about it, but ke cursed him, and he didn’t tell any
one else, until Effie asked him what made him ook so bad.
This was the substance of the boy’s story, told in a broken
manner. Their cattle, he said, were off about a milein a
southern direction. =~ D ‘
The women began to prepare the remains for interment,

and were engaged in hunting clothing from the trunks of the’

deceased in which to dress the body for burial, when Cap-
tain Giray and the other men, who had been off for an hour
with the cattle, returhed. Sam Green and his brothers, went
immediately after the cattle that belonged te the orphans.
A grave was made by Captain Gray and Daddy Green,
while Mansfield and Welden constructed a Hox from the
sides of the wagon bed fo answer for a coffin.

The humare ¢ompany collected around the grave which
was ready to receive the dead, and a few sturdy voices joined
in singing: - '

i Hark! from the tombs a doleful gound ;
My ears attend the cry; c

Ve livisg men come view the ground,
‘Where you must shortly lie,

» » & - L L]

# Great God ! is this our certain doog?
And are we still secure?

Still walking downwards to the tomb,
And yet prepared no mere

# Grant us the power of guickening grace,
To fit our souls to fly;

Then when we drop this dying flesh,
We'll riee above the sky.”

¥
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The clods rattled mournfully upon the last narrow house
of the sleeper ; and soon all fraces of that husband and wife's
existence, were visible in the torn up wagon, and helpless
sorrowing little ones. Necessary clothing for the childrexi
was taken from the baggage, and the wagon was then burned
in order to prevent, if possible, the spreading of the disease,
should it prove contagious. Mr. and Mrs. Mansfield tooI;
the children under their protection, and supplied all their
wants, '

¢

* Barth to earth, and dust to dast ;-
Hero the evil and the just, ot
Here the matron and the maild
In oneeilent bed are laid s
Here the vassal and the king,

Bide by side lie withering ;

Here the sword and sceptre rust,
Earth to earth, and dust to dust

* » . ™

* Here shall in the desert rise

- Fraits of more than Paradise ;

- Earth by Angel feet be trod,

Or}e great garden of her God!
*Till are dried the martyr’s tears,
Through a thousand glorious years.
Now in hope of Him we trust,
Barth to earth, and dust to dust;’ ¥

Rev. Qeorge Croly.

CHAPTER X.

-«

MR.‘ BAKER’S TRAVELLING COMPANY AND.ANDY.

It 18 & singular fact that emigrants upon the Plains, are
not a,lff.acted long at a time by anything. The excitemeilt of
tz:avelhng, the constant intercourse with strangers, the va-
ried scanery and constant unfolding of something new, makes.
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eckless, and many times foé}-hﬁwdy ; while the

sdvenfurers r
and depravity, is some-

ooposite extreme of ghecr cowardice
{imes exhibited ina deplorable manmer.

Jokes and tepartee was the camping pastime with most of
iho emigrants, and with many of the “Gray erowd,” wers
sassed as freely as ever. The presence of the orphans, how-
. ver, was a restraint upon some of them. Effie had ques-
tiousd Johnny Baker about the name of his corapany. He
- 1d her that it was called Bald Hill Train, because their cap-
<l used to live on a Bald Hill in Wisconsin; and to dis-
iinguish him from his relatives of the name in his vicinity,
zhey had dubbed him Bald Hill Bmith.

Effie told Captain Gray, who vowed that if he could over-
take Lim, “he’d give him a piece of his mind; if he got swung

jor it.” =
The next morning they started early as usual, and had
proceeded about a mile, when they overtook a train thathad
not yet started.  Ada, who was walking, as was her habit,
in the morning air, stopped at the nearest wagon and asked
ihe cause of the delay.
tSickness and death,” said a serious looking woman who
was nursing a sick child in the shads of the wagon.
“Qur eaptain says that those who are well must not lie by
jor the sick, or all will die.” ‘
Ien were driving up the cattle and horses. The woman
1ooked at her suffering babe and burst into tears.

“WWe'll have to go, Mary,” said her husband, as he drove

= his team and stooped fo kishis wift, whosa scalding tears
=svo dropping upon the face of the foverish infant.
“If we were to stay here there is no telling what might

toppen. It is best to keep with our company while we can.”

“But it does look so hard to think we caw’t fry to save him, -

My precious, precious babe !”

It was the Bald Hill Train that had agein heen visited by
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| death. A woman had died during the night, and the del
had been occasioned by her burial, ’ - a.‘f
Captain Gray drove up his team to where a man was
sts.mding, whom he judged was the commander of the frain
5[‘I]S be-whiskered and sun.burnt countenance, expressive f
impatience and ill-humor, and the muttered im;precations an{c)l
overbearing air of the stalwart, half savage looking ma
were so like what he had imagined of “BZld Hill gm'thn’:
that he felt certain that he was the veritable (ha tainl fi ,
whom he was looking, Captain Gray surveyed him?eisu?e{)r
.fmm head to foot. The fellow returned the gaze, and mov)z
:‘ng to,wa-rds hil‘f.l with & swaggering air, he said ,comieall
Don’t you think I'm a darnation p}'etty man’? Or i g
my clothes that takes your eye? 1 haven’t seen'a fell o
st.;uck after my finery, for many a day ;" and he lzuzlcc:a‘;;r S:
hjs‘ garments, which were anything but decent in afpearanci
‘:gor; gr?)l; EZIB Cqﬁtaiﬁ of this company ?” _ o
em ca i
1o b s menn comml:;dfi% sometimes, but I don’t Profess
“Well, if ye're Bald IHil] Smith, I’ve got somethin’ to tell
]};e. If ye die on these Plains while my head’s above di:t
no(; }111'01" my men WOI,l’t bury ye! Any poor, dirty, good—for:
thin wretch, that'll leave a sick woman to die, ought to
swing! Depend upon it, you won’s git turned":mdg b
any of my men!” ' o
“I don’t expect to want the favor. Nothing is further

from my ealeulations than wanting to be buried, 1 started

to Oregon, 7.did. Acreci it si
gon, L.did.  Agreeing to wait sic ! i
20 e oty gt g to wait sick fql!a s motions was
« . |
des;;ma{ need help yerself afore long, but if ye git yer
Wherb: y? 11 f‘c‘mll a prey to buzzards, provided they’li eat ye
b i;a: j; 16:1 v%zun Andy, that left. poor Baker’s folks 2 °
: ndy Billens, you're hunting for .
‘ that ‘ -
tleman s at your service,” he ,rePlied.g‘ T “torﬂl'y o
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A scowl of indignation vvershadowed the Ceptain’s face,
TFire flashed from his eyes, as with muscular strength and
hearty good will, he dealt two powerful blows with his
heavy whip upon the fellows thinly covered shoulders. The -
coward did not dare to resist, but retreated a fow paces and
asked him what he meant by such actions. :

«[ don’t want ye to ask me what I mean! Ye know as
well as I do, that no man what’s fit to live, would go off and
Jeave & sick woman and helpless young’uns to the mercy of
Injuns. Ye may well shake and furn pale, ye dirty vage.
bon . DU
. “I guess my life is as dear to me as hers was, if not a lit-
tle moreso. Tve no notion of lying by for the sake of any-
body.” 'The cowardly wretch walked away. '

A stout looking individual in a butternut suit and home-
made, oat-straw hat, rode up.

«Forward, march! Them as don’t stir 'tlheir‘stumps il
be left behind in this race,” vociferated Captain Smith, in
full consciousness of his dignity as Commander,

_«\What's to be done with that "are sick young’un?” demand-
ed Captain Gray. , ‘ -

“Young *un be d—a!” said this «proteetor” of a collection
of human beings, who had agreed to place themselves under

&

his command for months. . .
] say there’s got to be somethin’ done for that child; an’

if ye don’t wait a while, ye'll feel the cut of my whip a leetle
stronger than yer companion, Andy had to feel it. If the
rest o’ ye had my pluek, we'd tar and feather this rascal,”

The Captain cast a look of contempt at his son-in-law, who
evidently had no taste for the business that Captain Gray
had been trained in youth to believe was manly.

«What right have you to stop my train i

“Sure, an’ its the rights of humanity we have; an’ we'll
show ye how to use "om, if ye don’t look sharrp, I remen-

? !”

_Tecover in a few days.
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Eer alg ab;ut . shillalah ; an’ ye'll git the best lickin’ that's
Iee;: iem, o.f in }iliny a day, if yer persist in wakin’ up the
rish that’s in me,” said O’Donaldson; with an omj
shake of his long whip-stock, 7 oreous
“Pat; yereworth a s Tkan
| ; J core of milk-and-water i
Coptans G ilk. 'mdxwatel folks,” said
h' - . " . . '3 I
] b? aur ’1;@ was testing his skill as a physician upou the sick
abe. The pulse throbbed violently, The tongue was
parch(;ddanéll dry, and the eyes were rolled back o as to al
most hide the bright blue o : : )
X rbs en i
et g that had been his mother’s
1 "- ’ 3 i
: ?;;;G tiie chnd' some water. He suffers from thirst.”
. WWhat#7 exclaimed the astounded mother,  “ Way
¢hild s0 sick as this?? . wortos
“I ay " |
) ere *1 undettake the cure of no discase, unless the patient
yoﬁr ;nhi;;;ed ;o have water in small quantities. Madam
18 burning, consuming with { o b .
g, ng with fever. Youh
power to give him -a cooling d g \ wast of whi
ver b g draught, for the wan i
he is dying. . Will you refusa?” o 1o ant of whieh
1] ‘ ) .
o wGafJi stavi my darling !’ she exclaimed, as she held a éup
ro wr to its fevered mouth, The child was althost con-
vu s;ve n its eagerness to drink o
“Th 133 : . ’
et e;et. fszud Maurice, when the babe had gulped nearl
2 P}; o the ({oohng drink, The child needs no med‘z
- e 1s teething, and if you will break the fover he will

I will lance his gur .
3 . = : ums to
pain and give the teeth 2 chance to appe:p ” refiove the

“Have you I
yougot any calomel, Doctor? ' We hay '
’ , , 2 e have none, an
cm‘iqtkdo my baby any good without it.” men
guess we can subdue the foever wi
_ 4 3 without the aid e
son.  You must bathe him in cold water.” ol o

“O, merey ! .

d 2y ! The train’s going t -
: . : 0 start ‘

him while we’re travelling !’g’ ” » and I can’t bathe

&
% wet sheet will answer the purpose,”.
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Ada spoke : T will get atin pail from pa's carriage, that
has a closely fitting 1id. 'With your permission, [ will ride
in your wagon to-day. The companies will probably kecp
pretty close together.” '

«T¢’s just what 1 would have asked ; but contagion has so0
rung in my ears ever since poor Baker was taken ill, that 1
hated to request you to stay with me.” , L

‘Ada tripped away after the tin pail, filled it from a gurg-
ling rivulet by the roadside, and seated herself among the
kettles in the front of Mr. Thomson’s wagon, as though she
had never thought of riding in a covered chatiot, where
everything was comme il faul.

The child was soon encased in the dripping sheet, His
little body quivered when the cold linen enshrouded himy
and the frightened mother exclaimed: ‘

It will ZiZ{ him! I thought it would from the first.”

« Never fear, Mrs. Thomson. The shivering is a good
symptom, The water is doing its work. Wrap him up
snugly.” .

The tiny form was bundled in heavy blankets, . In fifteen

minutes they removed the sheet, which was steaming like a.

seething kettle, Ada tried the efficiency of friction upon
his moistened body. As she had never before scarcely
touched a sick infant, she was surprised at her own aptuess
in the art of nursing. The child, after being well rubbed,
was placed in a dry sheet, and was soon sleeping as quietly
as though nothing had been the matter.

The parents were fervent in the praises they lavished
upon their benefactors; and when Maurice refused to aceept
a recompense for his prof'essional advice, they were perfectly
astonished. They had been brought up in a land of doctors
who gave nauseons medicines, and “run up” unreasonable

bills, and they looked upon the profession as a calling, the .

basis of which is money.

bfee.n.jouf'neyiglg‘for three weeks
civilization, presented an appea;

.the expectation of having to tra
ng a place to ford the rives,

- with the rest, ag heal
: th ag acili
* borted to be much b o the oo

“but we find plenty of Buffalo chips,

CAPTAIN GRAY'Z COMPANY. 89

The child was considered out of danger at sunset. The

:}cl) t.he credit of Capt.IS‘m.ith, that during the rem
e journey, he evinced considerable humanity in m
one instance. The example of Cap v e

: . t. Gray had taught hi
;ILB?;Q;,- which he saw plainly that it would not dg tog for LI?
! 12 l.mm.er the displeasure of his company, and as glt
of re ellion showed itself so plainly, that he w , fri -
into humanity of action. T = nght‘?ned

ainder of

CHAPTER XI.

EXTRACTS A’
FROM ADA’S JOURNAL.

May 28th. PLATTE Riv '

. Sth. g ER ro'ls b

this evening for the first time. oo
covered with timber and grass.

We struck the rive
f T
'l(.)hpposme our camp is Grand Island,
povered w1 . : ¢ cattle were driven on to thi
ke men wad.d to it and procured wood for cookinge ;urplosij
g .

“The water of the river is thi
river i thick with s }
use it, because we can get no better, and, but we are compelled to

dMay 2'9th. “Traveled eight miles,
& a ‘f{b‘,le ta write letters, look at ¢a
var ous other ways,

i - ‘
The Fort contains two respectable dwellings

'!to ?"a_:rt Kearney, where we halt-
riosities, and divert ourselves in

i ‘which to ne, g
without seeing anything likt‘: :!;:;;:11
rance of a pleasing nature.

moved on for about eight miles witﬁ
vel more than a hundred befor:a find-

13 H
After leaving the Fort we

“But : i : :
tb we saw teams crossing at this place, and concluded to fry it

ties for wood and
grass, are re-
tter on the north than on the south side e

Weare nks'
camped upon the banks of the Platte, withou ordinary fucl
v 2

‘\
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" May 30th, Sabbath day. Intended tohave lain by to-day, but after
taking ail matters into conslderation, we thought it best to cross the

_* river this morning. Last Sabbath we did not travel. Instend of each
one indalging in private meditation, or engaging in public worship, .

there was more thoughtlessness exhibited than on any other day. The
eattle, it is true, were permitied. to rest, but many of them got an over-
dose of alkali grass and were sick in consequence of their prolonged
feast, Billy Green got intoa fight with a boy from a neighboring
camp, whose father was too religious to travel on Sunday ; but who
allowed his hopeful son to fight, as a mark of commendable chivalry,
Our Captain, who possesses a kind of infuitive horse knowledge
{hat makes us all respect him, said that if Le were a Christian, * he
wouldn’t mock his Maker, by tryin’ to lay by Sundays. Be hanged if
itain’t an insult to your king, to offer him homage that does ye no
credit.” ,

The crossing of the river, proved more tedious than difficult.—
The ford is about a mile and a half in width, and at this reacon of the

year, three feet in depth, except in occasional hollows in the gunick- -

gand bottom, where the cattle would almostswim. The vehicles made
a muffed noise in rolling over the rand, not unlike the noise a wag-
on makes in going through a snow-drift. ’
May 31st. We are journeying up the Patte. The valley iy genet-
slly level in appearance, hut we sometimes come unexpactedly upon
sloughs or creeks, which we can see but little trace of notil we reach

the banks.

These hollows, unlike the others we have seen, are nof bordered with

timber. They are fringed to the water’s edge with grass and flowers,
_and most probably dry out in the latter part of of Summer.

Camped upon the margin of one of these gulches, where we get bet-

tor water than that of the P atte. We are about a mile from the river.

On the north, about three miles from us, though it does not appear to

be half so far, the bluffs are ranged along in guite a romantic manner.

They appear to be barren in the extreme ; thuugh their upsurpassed

“beanty atones for their apparent lack of worth.
. We have no wood except the chips before mentioned, which in

{be absence of ordinary fuel, we do not mind to use, as they make an
excellent fire. 7 .

June ist. - The weather s exceedingly hot, making going ahead 2
tedious and laborious oceupation. _

Bffle Goodwin was attacked fhis morning by the Emigrant Cholers;
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and her mother and brothers are much distressed.  Manrice has under-
taken her case and we hope for the hest. L

We met 8 company to day who had started back to the States, on
account of sickness and death. They buried one of their aumber , ep-
terday and nnother this morning, and had come hack aboud four myi’lés
when we met them. They abandoned one wagon beeause they couid
get no one to drive the teain. They were from Springfield, Illinois

We suffered much during the afternoon, on account :)f thé great sc.a.r—
city of good water. That of the Platte being so muddy and warm -
that it is impossible for clvilized people to drink it, |

Juue 2d. Another insufferably hot day, After we camped this eve.

. ning, & west wind arose and blew a perfect gale for an hour. Its fary

ﬂ?en partially abated, but we think a hard storm may be expected te.
night, as 1?1ack clouds darken the western horizon, and dance and loom -
111:11) ma_);stmally towards the blue zenith. We bave heard much abont
atte River storms and are ‘looking for one 'th' i
gt ‘ ’ 1 with mingled awe and
June 3d. Itcame. The deep toned thunder boomed and howled
groaned and murmured, rumbled and trembled over our heads. Tﬁen, u
a dead, dark silence reigned throughout the valley for a moment. - l;.
was but a moment. The lightning’s grand, alluring glave, lit uf) the

“hills and valley, and burnished the agitated river, tHl it sparkled like

a rolling sea of d'amonds. Blazes and streaks and streams and Aashes
of heaven charged artillery beamed and burned, advanced and re

" treated in the arching heaveps. Anon a booming sound, the report and

re-action of the expended aerial magazines, burst loud and tercific over
the now blackened valley. S:lence. the dread hush of expectation and
suspense z}gain ruled for a season. Then came a roaring sound like
the.“ mshmg of many waters,”” and the furious winds ‘sh?mk the tents
‘until each rope and pin and pulley of the stout marquees was straiﬁin ,
and groaning in the tempest. The wagous rocked asif in agony f |
Cattle stampeded, horses neighed, womsn and childeen shrioked at .in-
te.n'vals, and all felt the Omuipotent only, had ﬁowef to save or anni-
hilate, Prayers from those who wers ashamed to own them when the
danger was past, asecended from fear-stricken sonls. . :
th;[taséked myself in‘tl_le midst of this glorions confusion, why it was
fo many felt afraid of thestorm? When we are in the hands of
Gp}r{l who fules the tempests, why ¢an we not trust Him ? B
. caven’s batteries were reinforced and a second discharge of artill-
Y, ¥t more grand than the first, becanse longer coatinuéd,brighten»

24 up the gloom, and another repert, drowning the sound  of rodring
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winds, seemed to shake the valley from centre to circumference. Rock
howled to rock, and echoes.re-echoed through the distant hills, I tho't
of the days when first this earth was f:rmed, and wondered if, when
the Omauiscient ¢ spake and it was done ; command:d and it stood fast,’
there were snch scenes such sounds, and such tremblings and throes of
the earth as we were then experien-ing ? , '

The hail o4& rain, as if waiting for mortals to witness what Tightning,
thunder, and wind would do, uuaid.d by their efforts, kept lLack for
halfan hour. And then the torrent descendued with its might upon its
lackless adventurers. Not a wagon cover or tent could be kept from
leaking. Efie, who is still feeble, has appeared better since the storm
abated, bat she did not escape the general saturation.

This morning the sky was clear as if nothing had happered ; but the
whole valley was flooded. The long prass and weeds were lying on top
of the water that everywhere stood several inches in depth. The stock
which had stampéded in the night, were qnietly feeding about a mile
from camp The river, darker and mauddier than ever, rollod on as
though it had never lashed the shores in fury, or splashed its murky
waters over the tenis of emizrants.

A splee of fun geasons almost everything, and now that the danger
is past, the boys consider that thay have an excellent supply of ludi-
crous items. The mats forming their beds, had been placed on the
ground in the tents, and of course were wet as water conld make them.
There was no chance to dey anything by fires, but happily for all of us
the sun arose as though fair weather was all we had ever witnessed.

« Sure an' old Sol knows what he’s about,” said Pat, as he arranged
his bedding on the outside of the wagon cover nearest the men.

¢ He wants to help us nut o' a seraps, for nara bit does he like to see
us sufferin’,  Such storms as this dnn’t come when Sol’s awake.”

# Yon 4'd’nt feel so funny lagt night when you prayed so hard for
the storm to cease,” said Herbert G odwin. .

“Arrah! an’ it was the echo of yer own hear-rt if ye hear.rd any
prayin’.” ‘ : o

“ Why, Pat! will you deny it?”

% Of coorse an’ it ain’t me as denies it at all, atall. I thinkii’s
more’n likely that ye heard prayin’, that is, when the stor-rm did’nt
drown yer voice,” o

I ‘give it up. Pat,” #aid Herbert, who saw that the boys were about
to get a laugh at hisexpense. He turned the tide of fun in his own
favor by pretending to acknowledge what Pat accused bim of,

SAPTAIN QRAY'S COMPAXNTY, . os

I walked with Herbert awhile to day. I never before conversed with
& boy of iifteen who had such elevated ideas. If he lives, he’ll make
a sensation of importance in the world. , ' _

We camped this evening where we have to again use the river wa-
ter ; but we have learned enough to drvive some distauce from the
banks and choose an elevated spot for the tents, C :

Maurice and I strolled along the river bank. Light clouds were
floating overbead and in the west, and oae of dvep black covered the
eagtern horizun. ‘

We were conversing in alow tone, and Ilerbert, who was out on a
medi ating evcursion, was 80 deeply absorbed in reverie that he did

. not notice our near approach,

A delicious shower completely enveloped ws, Maurice threw an

 oil cloth cloak over.my hoad, but I'shook it off and enjoyed the gentle
- rain as-well as the birds and fowers d'd. ‘ ‘

Suddenly the san shpne out in splendor, and the dark cloud in th‘e'

“east became illuminated by a rainbow, unequalled in effulgence by any

that I had ever seen before. Herbert appeared wholly engrossed in
this glorious scene. He stationed himself in an attitide worthy of an
orator, and repeated Campbell's song of the Rainhow, that he had prae- .
ticed npon at sckool until he could deliver it porfectly ; changiug the
words euough to make it suit the time and occasion, apparently with-
out the leagt effort : ‘ a

“'The evening is glovious, and light through the trees,
Play the suashine, the raindrops, the b.rds aad the breeze ;
The landscape outstretehing, in loveliness lays

On the lap of the year, in such beauty as May’s,

*‘For the warm breath of Sammer has passed down the vale H
Le't deep green on the trees nnd sweet breath on the gale; .
Aad the smile of her prom’se gives joy to the hours,

And flush in her foot-stups wave herbage and flowers.

**The sk'es like a banner, in sunrise unroll’d,

O'er the Eust throw their gplendor f azare and gold 5
Bat one el ud in the zenith, has spread and increas’d,
And settled as night moth, over the Bast, ‘

“ ‘I gaz on the scenes, while around me they glow—
aat, what is that vision more beauteous than saow,

Ot sualight, op sh Wwer, or mouitain’s grand view,

Or the moon that rolls anight.y through star-light and blue.

“* Like u apirit it comes, but not to alarm,
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For the eye and the heart, hail its beantifnl form,
For it looks not severe, like an Angel of Wrath,
But its garments of brightness, illume its dark path,

¢In the hues of its grandeur, sublimely it stands,

- Or the river, the woodlands and wild prairie lands §
And river and woodlands, and prairies grow bright,
As conscions they give and afford us delight.

« ¢ "Pig the bow of Omuipatence, bent in ¥is hand,
Whose grasp at Creation the Univirse spanned ;
*Tis the presence of God, in symbol sublime,

His vow frem the flood, to the exit of time.

+.¢ 0! such is the Rainbow, this beantiful one,
‘Whose arch is refraction, ite keystone the sun ;

A pavilion it seems, by the Deity graced,
Which Justice and Merey, have jointly embracced.

«tT gaze not alone on this gource of my song,
o all who behold it, these verses belong §

Its presence to all, is the path of the Lord,
Who wasg, is, and will be fo1ever adored.

st Like & visit, or converse with {riends, or a day ;
This how from my sight will sorn pass away,

Iike that visit, that converse, that day to my heart;
This bow from remembrance, can pever depart.

¢ il remain in my memory distinetly deflned,
With the strong and imperishing colovs of mind,
A part of my being, beyond my control ;

Beheld on this cloud, but transerlbed on my soul.

4+ Not Areadful, as when in the whirlwind He pleads,

When storme are His chariots and lightning His steeds §
. The black clouds His banner, in vengence unfurl’d,

And thunder His voice to a guilt-stricken world.

¢ In the breath of His presence, when thousands expire,
‘When seas boil with fury and rocks burn with five 3 .
And the sword and the plague-spot. with death strew the plain,
And valtures and wolves are the graves of the elain.,

“ ‘But wi'h halowed joy, deep, pure and sublime,
1’} regard thee, thou reonit:r, enduring as time,
A pledge of Jehovah's, this bow in the cloud,
s well interwove with praise to our God.'
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CHAPTER XII,

RELIGION VERSUS NOVEL.WRITING AND READING.

Tum MorNING sun arose like a golden winged seraph
upon Captain Gray’s Company. Beads of azure-tinted
spray illumined every leaf and flower, and dwarfy shrub.
Gentle breezes swept at intervals over the turbid river, and
kissed the cheeks of the adventurers, who were hurriedly
preparing the morning meéal, or engaged in driving and
yoking the cattle. Birds of brilliant hues caroled forth
their songs of gladness, from wild rose bush and hawthorn
shrub. Buffaloes that had become wary in consequence of
frequent attacks from emigrants, occasionally showed them-
selves upon the opposite side of the river; while the bound.
ing antelope -leaped graeefylly over the hills, a fow miles-
from the valley, and in sight of the wistful campers.

Breakfast was ready, but some of the teams were missing,
The train could not go on until all were found ; and Daddy
Green and his boys consented to hunt the cattle, if some of

_the others would hunt an antelope. The men who were in

good health mounted the mules belonging to Mansfield and
Welden, and started in pursuit of -a graceful animal that was
hounding from crag to crag upon some rugged bluffy in sight
of the camp. ' o

A train overtook the waiting corhpany, and a gentl_emanly
looking individual asked Mrs, Goodwin if a doctor belong-
ed to their crowd. She told him of Maurice, who had gone
with the hunters. : S

The gentleman requested one of his men who was mounted
to ride after and dvertake him. The train moved up along-
side the waiting wagons, and halted. The sympathizing fe-

'} malos of Captain Gray’s Company had learned to shun ng
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sickness, and a common impulse moved them all to lend &
helping hand.

Three persons were dano‘orous]y sick; a frentleman and
two ladies, who had all been attacked by‘cholm‘a during the
previous night, The news of Dr. Stanton’s success in cur-
ing Mrs. Thomson’s baby had been circulated among along
hne of emigrants; and hearing that his company was but a
few miles ahead, Mr. Mays had startcd at dawn to overtake
him, if p0331ble ‘

Maumcc soon returned and cxamined the su'ﬂ'crers. Two
of them were past recovery. A ladv of middle age, whose
livid countenanece still bore traces of the beauty of by-gone
davs, was supported by a fair voung girl of eighteen, whose
wine-colored merino dress, and pure white morning collar
and wrist-bands, appeared in bold relief beside the soiled
wagon cover, outside bed clothing, and dusty appearance
generally, of everything around her. She gazed sorrow-
fully upon the face of the dying woman, aud asked Maurice
in a mournful voice, if there was hope. He replied that the
weakness preceding death had come on, “If her constitu.
tion has been good, she may possibly rally for a short time,
but her destmy is fixed.” '

The young physician turned away, sorrowful in healt but
unflinching in duty to the other sufferers, while the young
lady bowed her head and let the scalding tear drops fall
upon the uneonscious face of the sleeper.

The next woman was in great pain of hody and distress of
mind; though all could see, by the strength she evinced in

groa.mnﬂ tossing from side to side, and uttering detacicd

sentences, that there was some chanee for life. She hegged
piteously for water, Maurice eommanded ’ohem to let lier
have it.

“She’s been takmg calomel sir, and we were afraid to
give her water,” said her husband in a tremulous voice.,

the dying man.
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“ Let her have it; she’ll die if she doesn’t get it, | Sali.
vation will proba,bly follow as a Constquence but 1t’s the
least of two evils.”

The drink was given, and the poor woman who had been
dosed with brandy, and was suffering under applications of .
mustard poultices and blisters that Would have well nigh
destroyed a healthy person, revived instantly, so that she

~ could speak distinetly,

- “These bed-clothes—throw them off, for mercy’s sake!
Pm burning up,” she murmured, :

Maurice consulted the pulse, Inward fever raged vio.
lently, but the surface of the skin was cold and clammy,
Her misguided friends, in the hope of sendmg the unnatural
heat from her vitals, had given her repeated doses of fourth.
proof brandy, while they were endeavoring to draw forth

the fever with cantharides and mustard,

“Did you treat the other lady in this manner?”

“Yes; we didn’t know what else to do.” :

“ No wonder she couldn’t endure it. You or I would die
under this treatment. For heaven’s sake, remove these ob-
noxious blisters, and get a sponge and luke-warm water,
She must be well bathed, and then friction will do more to
restore her exhausted body than all the fiery potations or
blistering inventions, you can procure,”

There was warm water at Mrs. Gray’s camp-fire, and
while the anxious friends and warm-hearted strangers were
following the physieian’s directious, he proceeded to examine
eads aof cold perspiration stood on his
broad, manly brow. Hewas a young husband, and the wife
of his bosom stood calmly holding Lis hand, and striving to .
cheer her husband with hopeful words. Ier fuce was calm
and eyes tearless, but lines of sorrow were penciled around
the mouth, betraying the anguish she was striving in vain |

to hide from the watchful eye of her dying consort, She
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pressed the clay-cold hand and said, My dear, the docter’s
come. We'll ha.ve you well directly; cheer up, and hear
what he has to say.”

But the doctor eould speak of no earthly hope, and strove
while the sufferers senses remained, to point out to him the
place of final refuge,

“] know in whom I have believed. Kiss me, Julia; I'm

going' Home. - 1 little thought that I would have to leave

you in this wild place, but I must go. My precious babe!

0, teach its little lips to praise the Savior of its father, whose.-

fage the little one will never again behold in this world.
You know how I want my child to be educated. All is left
to you. The eternal hills of ‘Pa,}'a,dise'are before me, and
must haste away. Farewell to Jife.” .

Another hour passed, and another spirlt was singing
hallelujahs in the land of the blessed; another had trmmphed
‘over death, darkness, and the grave.

The dying woman was again visited by the kind-hearted
women, Mrs. Goodwin remaining behind to comfort the be-
reaved widow, who, with an infant a fow weeks old, was left
to battle with the adverse winds and waves of adventure, in
her lonely journeying to a distant land,

" Tears were rolling down the cheeks of Martha Martin,
the watchful nurse of the dying woman, but she was uncon-
scious of her mourner’s sorrow, _

“Is this woman your aunt?” Ada asked, tenderly,

% Noj; but she has been my friend—my only one almost,
for ten long years,” and she bowed her head in a fresh
shower of tears, ‘ ‘ |

The sufferer died, and gave no sign, no expression of
Christian faith; but when the form, beantiful in death, was
arrayed for the tomb, a placid smile was stamped upon the

foatures, that chased from the mmds of the beholders the

terTor Qf the Fell Des!;royer

CAPTAIN Q@RAY'S COMPANY. ' o

Mrs., Mays had known sorros. 'The husband of her youth

“became & confirmed inebriate, ¥ah away in a fit of madness,

and for years she had had no knowledge of his whereabouts.
The hope that e would one day return, a reformed and use-
ful man, sustained the spirit of his wife for a while, but the
heart-swkemnw reality of hope deferved, had ﬁna]ly crushed
her spirit, and destr oyLd a constitution never robust. A
brother of her husband, an honest, upr ight man, was going
to Oregon with his family, and having no kindred ties to
bind her to her Bay State home, she had consented to ac-
company him. It is said that persons disposed to be melan-
choly are most liable to attacks of disease. The cholera,
from its first appearance, had taken deep hold upon her im.
agination, and her sister-in-law remarked, after her death,
that it had been impossible to keep her from sceing every
new made grave, and hearing of every new case of sickness
for miles before and behind them.

The next morning was appointed for the burial. . Captain
Gray’s ideas of generosity would pot permit him to leave
the sorrow-stricken company until the last sad rites were
performed ; and sending off the stock in the care of the boys,
he prepared to remain in camp throughout the day. The
dead were as neatly prepared for burial as circumstances
would' permit, and placed in the most capacious tent that
could be procured, and a large fire was built in front of the
tent for the benefit of those who were to observe the “ wake.”

“] begin to have faith in christianity,” said Mansfield.
“My wife was a professor and church member before I knew
her, and I had no opportunity to test, from a change in her
deportment, the principles of the faith which works by love.
My daughter early embraced her mother’s views. I con.
sidered this a free country, and never opposed their notions,
though I confess, I thought they indulged 2 belief that would
do them no good.” |
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“The death of Mr. Graves is proof positive of an exist-
ence beyondthe grave; which, however, I have never doubt-
~ed.  But the trust and confidence he displayed, when giving
parting instructions to his wife, must have emanated from a
Divine source.” ‘ |

“Well,” said Captain Gray, “I always helicved in religion,
but I ook on it as somethin’ too_high for poor tolks in the
Sucker State. All the Christians | knowed in Blue Creck
Bottom, belonged to the starch and broad-cloth order; an’
the preachers, if they spoke to me at all, acted as though they
committed a mighty act of condescension. I've seen won-
ders on these Plains; that proud creetur’, Miss Welden, that
we was all so shy of at first, is so changed that a body can
hardly think that she’s the same woman. She has a smile
for everybody, an’ never speaks cross to poor Welden, who,

if he did deservé it, used to git wretchedly snapped up by

her sometimes. I believe he’s changed as much as she is.
He’s funny as ever, but he don’t torment his woman, nor
anybody else like he did. It’s singular what makes the dif:
ference. If it’s the grace of God that’s done it, it’s a mighty
invention, that’s a fact. The hymn ye sung at the grave of
poor Miss Baker, took powerful hold on roy feelin’s.”
Ada spoke. “I love the dear old fashioned psalm and
hymn tunes. Thereis something so peculiarly grand in their
sublime, melodious strains, that I dwell updn them with en.
thusiasm. My grandfither, whose hoary locks, bleached in
the frosts of ninety winters, sang a Doxology to the tune of
*Old Hnndred, the last day of his earthly pilgrimage. There.
is one song of his, the name of the tune I have forgotten, that
I often sing to ma’, when she is sdd, and it has many times
revived my lagging faith, to sing it when alone; |

“I f:ast on honey m'lk and wine,
I drink perpetual sweetness ;

Monat Zion’s glories round mie shine,
While Christ unfolds His greatucss.
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I dive in pleasnres deep and fall,
In praises full of glory,

And feel my Savior in my soul,
And groan to tell the story.””

Ada chanted, rather than sung these lines, and all eyes
were turned upon her with interest. ‘ -

“Q, what a pieture!” she continued ; “ what material for
a useful romance, a well balanced mind could gather from
the scenes of a pilgrimage over the plains! How #rutk in
its positive beauty and emphatic worth could be shown up
to many -who disbelieve in the exalted faith of the gospel.
How many heart-lessons might be treasured up and related
for the benefit of those who never knew the realities of a
journey like this. Kindred’s ties, friendship’s ‘associations,
and often love’s holy bonds, are severed in the momentous

parting hour. Then come travels, scenery, mirth, sorrow,

sickness and death in successive and strange confusion. Re-
finement and depravity mingle together; quarrels, murder
and enmity rage, and O, how great the difference ; the Chris-
tian’s hymn of praise, and the dying believer’s triumph are
daily represented. What a lesson for those who witness
these scenes!” , ' o

“But,” said Mrs. Mays, “ you surely would not write a
novel! Fictitious reading is an abomination to the Lord.
Why not relate the simple facts as they occur, taking care
to keep truth upon your side, if you write at all, and keep
your conscience clear of the sin of novel-writing? Lord
help the vising generation.” she added complacently, draw-
ing a deep sigh. ~

Ada smiled, and was about to reply, when Herbert inter-
posed. ' . . ' ‘

“«Have you read Galliher's Pilgrimage of Adam and
David?” - o

“Indeed I have not,” she answered piously. My sister-
‘inlaw read it; but Jam thankful that my conscience is clear
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-upon that point. My niece also read the book ; but she
* thinks her aunt has no right to advise her. Time was when
Martha Martin was glad to get assistance from ms,” and she
cast & meaning glance at her niece, whose father had been
her only brother, but who, like the hushand of the deceased
widow, had fallen a prey to drunkenncss, and abandoned a
wife and daughter to their fate. The wife did not long sur-
vive the separation, and Martha was lefs at a tender age, in
the care of the aunt.

“I dare say, I know more about the history of David
than you do,” said Herbert. “I read Galliher’s book until
I got it at my tongue’s end. I know that if I had read that
same history a score of times, in the Bible, I would not have
known it half so well.”

“Just so with any descriptive novel,” said Ada. “Our
excitable natures grow weary of a simple recital of facts,
and we soon lay aside such a book as dull; when a little
imagination combined with reason, enables us to see into
the spirit of the work, and we pexruse it with an interest that
every chapter increases,” |

“I don’t see how anybody, who pretends to be religious,
can countenance novel writing. The Seriptures command us
not fo lie, and when we write or speak something that is not
strictly true, even if the foundation he a reahty, what is it
but aspolished falsehood 7

“Qur Savior talked in parables,” said Mrs. Goodwin.

“When I get too religious to read a well written story of
a pure nature, then I'll be too pious to read a story begining
with, ‘A certain sower went forth to sow,’ or the equally ro-
mantic one of Lazarous at the rich man’s gate. There is also
on record, a vivid sketch of exalted imagination, which you
can find in the Book of Revelations. After writing many
endearing greetings to his Christian friends, John begins in
this wise: I was in the Spirit on the Lord’s'day; and [

. D
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heard behind me a great voice as of a trumpet, saying ‘I
am Alplﬁ and Omega, the fisst and the last. And what
thow see’st wrile in a book, and send it unto the seven churches
which are in Asia; unto Ephesus, and unto Smyrra, and
unto Pergamos, and unto Thyatira, and unto Sardis, and
unto Philadelphia, and unto Laodicca And I turned to see
the voice that spake with me.” The rest of;what John, in
the isle of Patmos recorded, you may find, as I said before,
in the hook of Revelatlons Now, if John had been too
pious to pen | hIS alﬁsed 1deas and lofty conceptions, and
transcribe the thoughts which have entranced their thousands,
where would have been tl}e Revelations which we as Chris-
tians so highly prize?”

“But Jobn actually soew what he deseribed.?

~“I admit it; but had you or I been standing therc, we
could not have seen the glorics that were revealed to him.”

“ Do you consider ﬁctltlous wrltmﬂ‘ an inspiration ? ”

«] consider John’s writing a divine inspirvation. -But ro-
mances that are of the earth, though they do not emanate
from Deity, 6ertainly come from the inner.spirit of the
.writer‘ Many have been influenced by John’s imagination
until behef in his writings hasg become a- certainty to their
minds,”

“ Don'’t you believe in the Revelationg?”

“Most certainly, I do. I belieye thal; John’s inner being
was so illumined by the };owcr of God, that he saw what
none of us since his day have been penmtted to see upon
the earth; unless, mdeed a glimpse of the glory that awaits

~ him is oﬁen granted to the dying Christian.”

" «] don’t sec what reference all this has to novel wr 1tm9;
-« admit that T have wandered a little from the beaten
path of argument, but will return to the point, lay aside all
deviations, and I will tell you A person of correct taste

and pure imagination is possesaed of a thought, His mind
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runs upon the idea till fancies are multiplied, and new visions
created, and he sces far down through the dim past, and
into the shadowy future, visions of things past, of things
present, of things to come. Others have not seen the light
as he sees it; and with his pen, an instrument more power-
ful than the sword—an invention more mighty than steain,
he contrels the minds. of many thousands. IHeart scenes
which thrill the minds of many of the tried and suffering of
earth, he relates with exact precision. He exposes folly,
subdues error, and exalts virtue as with a magic wand, and
multitudes are blessed and enlivened by his visions.

“It particularly belongs to woman to portray the suft
ferings, hopes, and comforts of human natare. She is
properly prevented by the rules of society from publie
speaking, or filling public stations. Ier purest element is
in her domestic affairs and peaceful retirement. - When in
the solitude of her chamber, or in the shades of the grand
wood-land bower, she can meditate and pen her ideas; and
when suitably arranged, she may send them forth to the
world, as blessings to the tried and suffering of earth; as

companions to the happy, or as messengers that speak of’

hope and merey to the erring. When you or any one else
- can show me a command prohibiting s to use imagination,
but enforcing the strietest display of reason-—hboth of which
are inestimable gifts of the Most High; then, and not till
then, will 1 stand corrected.”

. “But the trash that floods our world in the form of pas-
sionate love and murder stories which inflame the passions
and lead thoughtless persons astray: Do you uphold such
reading as that?”

“] was not speaking of such reading. Of course, when
the adversary found that folks would read, he did all in his
power to poison books ; but all the filthy trash that has been
or will be set afloas, will not annihilate one pure thought
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that & virtuous imagination has entrusted to the winds and
waves of public opinion. They may overrun and obseure
the upright genins for a while; but the more pure gold has
been rubbed by chalk, the brighter it will shine. ¢ Pure
gold is indestruetible,” ”

“ ), well)” sighed Mrs, Mays, devoutly, “¢Iphraim is
joined to his idols, let him alone” Dve done what I could to
suppress wickedness, I'm going to retirve to rest. I tried
to persuade Mr, Mays to go ahcad this morning and leave
the sick folks; I think its wicked to thx:ow ourselves into
danger, but he would stay, though we may lose our lives by
is.”

The selfrightecus woman removed from the company
with & motion that said, “I thank God that I am not as
other folks are.”

0, that God, the gift would gi'e us,
- To #ce ourselves as others see us,

"Twould from many a folly free us,
Aund foolish notion.”

CHAPTER XIII.

THE BURIAL.

Monrvive dawned in silvery brightness upon the levei

plain.  Just as the goiden sun-rays peeped over an eastern
hill, Welden ard O’ Donaldson the antelope hunters returned.
They had lost themselves the evening before, and could not
find the way in, though but a few miles from camp. They
had been suecessful in hunting, having dispatched two of the
graceful animals, but they were imperfectly versed in moun-
tain lore, and the time occupied in dressing the meat was so

[
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protracted, that the shades of evening came upon them be:
fore they were ready to return,  They hecame confused and
could not find their way back through the darkness, and for
the first time in their lives, thoy bivouaced upon the hills;
withiout other covering thfx,n the clothes they wore. They
¥ad a faithful guide hoiwever, when the smioke fiom the
morning camp-fires began to aseend from the valleys, and
they scon reached the camp.

Mrs. Welden suffered mucli from anxiety during the
night, but a hunt is an uncertain enterprise, and no one else

10u0'ht seriously of their absence.

Now for a change in our grub,” exclaimed the Captain.
“] tell ye what it is, folks ; if all of ye had been as used as
I have, to greasin® yer stomaehs with bacon, ye wouldn’t
cave in on this trip.  Ye've eat so much fruit an’ vegetables
all yer lives, that good, wholesome food’s too strong for yer
sickly stomachs, Ye'll sce if my folks don’t make the
riffle.” ' -

“If we had taken thie" precaution to prepare fruits and
vegetables for this journey, we would be healthy liere as
elsewhere,” said Maurice. “It is presuming upon the laws
of nature to undertake a journey like this, in the hottest sea-
son of the year, depending wholly upon superfine flour,
rusty bacon, and at best, a little dried fruib and rice. Wo
might live through a winter upon such diet, but the idea of
’bemg healthy, under a burning summer’s sky, with a regi-
men of this kind, ig siniply preposterous.”

“ You might be healthy without hog meat, but I’d rur
down without it, mighty quick;”

“ 8o does the drunkard or tobaeco-chewer who gives up
his long ‘continued stimulants, but that doesn't prove that
they are healthy.”

- “May-be not, to your fancy, as you don’t use ’em ; but I
tell ye what, pies and gingerbread’s poor livin’ ia my eye.”
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“ And mine too, Captain Gray. Iuphold the use of pure,
and unfermented food. Especially should we be careful in
summer to avoid bile-increasing luxuries. The nearer our,
stomachs become cleansed of improper food and drink, the
nearer we approach the goal of good health, which our Cre-
ator desires us to enjoy.” "

“Well, may-be yer right, an’ may-be ye aint. This is
the wrong time to argue the matter, an’ we’ll dry up.”

“Welll be compelled to eat something during the trip,
and as bacon constitutes half’ our bill of fare, I expect to eat
" considerable serofula this summer; but I shall not eat full
. . allowance at any time.?”

Captain Gray and Maurice had been digging the graves,
and a call to breakfast ended the conversation.

No coffins could be procured, but heavy bed-clothes were
used- in their stead. The clods descended with a muffled
sound upon the quilted lmmos of the last restmﬂr places of
the sleepers, Tears of hear t-rending sorrow were shed by
the bereaved widow, who so much needed her husband’s af
fection in the new mother life in which she had been left, un
aided, save by the hand of Him who is and will be a Fathes
to the fatherless, a hushand to the desolate widow. Sympa
thizing sobs escaped the breasts of the bystanders, who had

50 lately been thrown in the company of the mourners. The
last sad rites were over, and Captain Gr ay 8 Company pre-

_pared for further journeyings.

The roads, which had been so good from the Missouri riv-
er thus far as to cause many to complain of the misrepresen.
tations of earlier travellers, gradually became more hilly and
sandy. The atmosphere was sultry and oppressive in the
extreme. The water of the river was poor; that of the
smaller streams every day grew worse. Sometimes a dozen
fresh graves were passed in a single day. In many places,
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alkali covered the ground, and great care was necessary to
keep the cattle from being poisoned.

On one of these discouraging days, Ada writes:

4 Qur weary way seems gloomy and forbidding, but amidst all the
ohstacles that arise in our path, one hope seems to inspire us all ; that
sf one day reaching the place of our destination. Every day of fa-
tigue and travel brings us nearer the baven of onr fast cooling ambi-
tion. May Heaven protect and guide us. Where other folks have

gane, we cerfainly can go ; at any rate we think so, and having pas

sad the rubicon, we must advance.

“June 12th.  We see the wildest and most romantic scenery to-day
jhat I have yat beheld, Columbs above columns of sandstone blufls,
worn by the hard winds of this region, into fantastical appearances of
images and massive buildings, are gazed upon in wonder and admira-
tion. They appear like ruins of magnificent casiles and palaces, around
which many idols are stationed.

“ This evening, a difference of opinion arose among some of the com«
pany about the distance to the foot of a bluff which did not appear to
be more than a half mile frem the road.  'Wishing to settie the dispute,
which was waxing rather warm, and satisfy thelr curiosity, three of the
men went to the bluff, and upon measaring the distavee, it was found

~ to be more than two miles. They carricd some dry wood from the

pluffs, which came to Land very opportuncly, as no chips could be
found. ‘ :

“June 13th. At noon, we for the first tirae hailed a natural struc.
tuve, known as Nebragka Court House. This massive pile of rock
Yooks as if it might be the rnins of zome collossal cdifice. It is situn.
ted on the south side of the Platte, and rises up as if to mock the plain=
er seenery around it, with its bold front and majestic proportions. In
the afternoon we came in sight of the long looked for Chimney Rock.

it ol first appenred nga tall spive in the blue distance, pointing towards

ihe heavens.  But as we approached nearer to it, the spire appeared to
gnlarge, and looked more like a chimney extending high above a dome
ghaped building., A writer very correctly describes it as appearing
tilke a mammoth hay-gtack, with an enormous pole projeciing far abave
the top. . ,

“A hard storm of wind and sand, reminding cne of descriptions of
the simoons of Sahara, eame up about six o’clock. Dut litile rain fell,
and we had no thunder and lightning, but the wind rocked the wagons
almost hard enough to upset them. A tent was blown over, and the
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many laughs and jests occasioned by the predicament i inmates were

“left in, made us all forget for o time to regard the fury of the storm.,

Ouvr Trishman, as usual. considered Limsell the most conspicucnus man
in the crowd. His exclamations of “IXowly mother protect us! by me
faith, an’ we're in for it] och Moses, an’ me hat’s gone,” and other,
gimilar remarks, made the gravest laugh at him when the storm was
over. :

“June 14th. Travelled all day in sight of Chimney Roek. Our
gnides say that it is three hundred feet in height, though it does not
appear 1o ug to be half so high, We are encamped this evening near
Seoti’s Blufls, where tradition gays a man was left by his companions,
to die, in compliance with hig own request. His fellow travellers were
without food, and knowing that he could not live, he begged them fo
abandon him to save-their own lives. A party, when crossing the bluffs
gome time afterwards, found the bones of a man gome distance from,
the place where the unfortunate traveller had last been seen, A light
ghower fell this aftcrnoon and the evening is pleasant.

“Fune 15th. Journeyed all day in sight of Scoti’s Bluffs. Cedar
groves are scabtered over them, which in comparison with the sterile
reenery every where else, gives them an enlivening appearance. Iailed

. Laramie’s Peak to-day. About ten o'clock we poassed Bald Hill Smith’s

company. who were consigning to the dust the bedy of & man who had

- been dead about two hours, They had buried his wife a few days be-"

fore. Andy Biilens was sick and begged {hem {o lie by for him, but
Cuptain Smith says he’ll net wait for him, if he docs die. He appeared
much atfected when he saw the Baler children. Captain Gray took
the rather uneliaritalide pains to say, so ‘that Andy could hear him,
“that there was no need of hanling along a dog ke him,” though he
aaid afterwards, that il he had known how sick he was, he would not
have said it.  The poor follow is frightened and we do not thinlk he will
recover. Maurice says that he may live a month. Ile is dreadfully
galivated. I do wonder that folks will continne to tamper with so dan-
gerous o drug.  His face and mouth ave badly swolien, and the exhala-
tions from his putrid gums and throat, proved too disagreeable cven
for me 1o/ beur, and I min accused by many eof having neither nerves or
stomach. Captain Smith says that spirits of furpentine has no percep-
tible effect upon his mouth, Fe can take his mouth full of it with an
agreeable sensation.* e talks some bt with great difficnily. Mrs,
Welden, in the true spirit of a Chrisiian, took advantage of the few

* A fact demonstrated in more than one instance of salivation.




1196 - €APTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY.

moments ghe spent in his presence, to impress his mind with the neces-
sity of repentance. IHe cursed, a bitter cath thatmade my blocd cur-
dle! Poor fellow! Why is he so hardened ?
. “June 18th. As we ascend the Platte valley, the scencry grows
more beautiful than any we have beheld for days. e have scen no,
timber worth mentioning for the last two hundre miles, until to-
day, We now have an eye-feast of a dense forest that skirts the-river.
baok for miles,
“June 19th. 'We passed Fort Laramie to-day. Tam mhnoqt a,shameéb
to confess it, but I-crept in the wagon and went to sleep and did ‘not
_sce the Fort. Itison the south side of fhe river. We see but few In-

dians, but the few that come to our wagens are very friendly. They '

are anxious to purchase old clothing, and a present of some common
article of wearing apparel, fransports them into ecstgcies. Poor crea-
tures! 'They are so degraded that my native phifanthropy strug-
gles hard with a desire to do them good. An Indian agent, who belongs
to the Fort, says it’s casting pearls before swine, fo try to teach or
civil'ze them, but I can’t satisfy philanthmphy with that argument.
Query. Woulda’t it be well for our missionaries to|look more to the
welfare of these benighted sons and daughters of Ameuca, instead of
croqsmg the seas to find Heathenism 27

CHAPTER XIV.
MOURN;IN-G.

Mrs. Goovwin seldom displayed such eldquent enthusi-
asm as she evinced upon that long to be remlembered night
of the “wake.” As soon as Ada could find her alone, she
thanked her from the fulness of her heart, for the stand she

had taken in behalf of pure imagination. They were sitting

together in front of Mrs. Goodwin’s wagon,one evening, sev-
eral days after the burial. A subdued and tranquil light
beamed from the widow’s eyes, She was watching alt;ern(;.tcy
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ly, the clear, liquid blue of the Zenith, and the white and gold-
en clouds of the western horizon.

“1 don’t know why it is,” she murmured,'in a musical
tone, “that 1 feel so calm, so completely happy of late, Those
clouds appear to me like so many stepping-stoncs to the
Eternal world, I feel a kind of peaccful bliss that I never
folt before,  Can it be that eternity isnear me?  Last night
in my dreams, wy husbard came to me, and oh! the joy
that his coming inspired in my heart! It was indeseribable.
His presence has been with me all day, and I almost fancy
that I can see him smiling from yonder cloud.”

“Are you ill 2 O, merey! Mrs, Goodwin, what ¢s theimat-
ter 77 said Ada. A sudden pallor had overspread the wid-
ow’s face, and a stifled groan escaped her.  Slie trembled a
moment and sank back in conv ulswe crampings upon the
bed in her wagon,.

Throughout the night, the many friends of the beloved

‘woman, stood around and ministered to her sufferings. So

comipletely had she won their regard, that there was not a
person in the company, -who would not have risked life itself

 for her sake,

Morning dawned, and still she suffered t(}TlelY Every-
thing that Tove could prompt was done for her, but the dis-
ease had been doing its hidden work of destruction for days
Her covstitution gave way under the terrible struggle, and

life waned rapidly. The organs of specch had been locked
for hours. The naturally thm fice grew livid, the pale blue
eyes were turned heavenwards, and a partly transparent film
covered the sightless orbs.  Pain at last left her body, and
the weakness that precedes a death by cholera, took posses-
sion of her exhansted frame. The tongue was loosed and in
& whisper that sunk deep into the hearts of her sorrewing
ehildren, she spoke of Hope of Heswen of Rest,
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“Ma! oh ma!” said Willie, bending over his mother's
head, as Ada held him up, “don’ you love Willie, ma 1”

The dying woman motioned for a kiss, The little follow
"kissed her lovingly, and turning round to Ada with a satis-
fied air, he exclaimed, “Mother loves me, and I foves her.”

“Bless Ris little life,” and the pure minded woman spoke
no more. A gleam of hope overspread  her face and lit up
the glassy eyes. She extended her hands to Ilerbert and
Bffie. A gentle, prolonged pressure of the cold, skeleton
fingers, upon the full, warm pals of her cl\ﬂdron, a radiant
stile, an inaudible whisper, and the mother left her depend-
cnt ones to the carve of Him who has sald n His Word,
“When thy father and thy mother {orsake thee, then the Lord
will take thec up.”

_ “Ter troubled head was al resi;,

3ts aching and thinking were o'er,
Her qlmt immovable br cast,

Was heaved by afiliction no mores”

Herbert wens alone to wheve the open grave stood ready
to receive its dead; and in the wanibg twilight, he traced
his chastened thoughts upon the leaves of his private journal :

“Jupe 20th, We little thought when the last Sabbath’s pleasant
sun shed npon ug his congenial rays, that when the next blest day
should come, we would be mourning the sickness -and death of a be-
loved mother! Buf it has been ¢ven so. She was attacked last eve-

hg by the pestilence that shadows our jowrneyings. This afternoon

etween four and five o'clock, her wearied spirit took its flight, and then
we realizd that we were bereftindeed. How like a poisoncd dagger
inmy breast, barns the remembrarceof by-gonescencs. O if a life of
asefalness, a life of npright dealing hefore Gv d and man, conld expiate
the follies of my youw'h, could atone for onc thonghtless act of mine,
towards that best of mothers, how gladly wounld I make restitution
for the past! , : :

Wi eveaing ard Iait alone:
The off«pring of the dead.

Tomorrow dark dust will be thrown
Tpon her last, low bed,

i S
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¢ Sister and brother near me sleep,
Buf in their rest oft moan,

I would, but oh! T cannot weep :
I feel that T’'m alone,

# The world is fuil of Tife and llghu,
But ah! how sad am 1:

Where ouge was joy, serencly bright,
Is noxﬁ a gloomy sky.

I gaze upon the tearful face,
Of my poor sister dear ;

Her sorrows found a guehmn' place
‘Would f could shed a tear!?

“June 2ist. What a deep stillness ruled our camping-ground this
morning ! Men abd women moved with stealthy footsteps over the
beaten turf, as if fearful of breaking the silence of the hallowed place.
e this morning paid the last tribute of respeet to the remaing of my
loved, Inmented mother. The place of her interment is a roman-
tic ene, that seems an appropriate resting place for the remains of
alover of rural scenery, 'The grave issituated upon an eminence, over-
Iooking a basin of several agres in extent, dotted over with groves of
dwarf pine and cedar trees. In the center of this basin is a gpring of
iry coldness, clear as erystal. Numerons wild rose bushes, thatload
ihe air with delicious perfumes, add beauty to the scene. And on an
eminence, where all this can be viewed at a single glance, reposcs the
lagt eai thly remains of my mother,”

There are hurried movements: and terror-stricken voices
again in the Gray camp. What is the matter? Why are
those anxious persons crowding around a covered carriage,
that has this moment halted? Now we can see. Do your
utmost, ye ill-fated adventurers, for Death, on the pale horse
is abroad, and his glance is terrible! Woe to those whose
account with their final Judge is still unreckoned ; for the
pestilence that walketh in darkness and wasteth at noon-day
has entered your ranks, and there are few families in which
there shall not be one dead !.

“His days arc numbered,” said Maurice, in a solemn voice.
“My dear Mrs. Welden, your hushand is past recovery,
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“Nerve yourself to bear this severe trial for the sake of
your little ones.” ‘
“Q, if I could look back with pleasure upon the years uf

our married life! O, can I not beg his pardon for the tr ouble :

I have given him 7

“Sce, he revives,” said Ada.

“Q, John 17 :

“Meggio ¥

“Light of my existence, must you go ¥’

“Look.”

The sufferer raised his finger toward Heaven. Fleecy
dlouds of diamnond whiteness, sct in gold and blue, were piled
in floating, gorgeous heaps upon the upper air. One little
cerulean spot, directly over the head of the dying man, was
unobscured by clouds. ' r

“Look, Meggie, It’s pleasant to dic at such a time as this.
Don't weep for me. Where's Papa’s Lucy 77

He patted the dimpled cheeks and smoothed the glossy
curls of his darling. A shade of darkuness crossed his face,
but was instantly dispelled.

“I trust.”-

“¢ When thy father and thy mother forsake thee, then the

. Lord will toke thee wp,) 7 said Herbert to Celia and Iloward,
remembpering his mother’s often quoted text.

“Thank God,” said the sufferer, fervently.

#Q, John, can you forgive the many errors of the past?
Do’ tell me that you love me!”

“Megzie,” his words were uttered in broken sentences, “I

do forgive ; can you?”

“Yes dear ; but I can't forget how erass I've been with
you,”

“Look ahead, Meggie.”

A severe and prolonged struggle between life and death, a
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- painting of the bony finger toward the clear spot in the sky,

a stifled moan, and all was still,

Another had read the Mystery,

“Q, tell me, is this death 7

Murs. Welden yiélded for a time to the passionate impulses
of her nature, and refused to be comforted. Ada prevailéd
upon her to go with her away from the bustle and confusion
of the camping-ground.  They proceeded through the tangled
mats of prickly pears and thorny grease-wood, to a distant
cluster of rose bushes, that gave out delicious odors upon the
desert air, The bereaved woman sat down upon the ground
and locked heavenwards, Fleecy, gorgeous clouds were
crowding upon and overwrapping each other, and while she
gazed, one light veil of azure tint closed up the only bright
blue opening that had been visible in the zenith for an hour,

“What a vision!” said Ada. “What a theme for contem-
plation can be drawn from the observance of this simple cir-
cumstance!  Simple, because so often seen, but important

now 111 leading the chastened imagination to bhssf'ul theo-
ries.’

A meadow lark scttled upon 8 rose bush near them., A
flood of song, pure, delicious, enchanting, was- poured from
its happy, swelling breast, into the hearts of the mourner
and comforter. Both listened in silence, unwilling to break
the pleasing earol of the inspired songster. - The dulcet ves-
pers arose upon the evening air for a few moments, and then
the warbler, as if well pleased with his attempt and success
as comforter, flitted away, They watched his receding flight
in, s,ﬂence, until his tiny form disappeared in the d1stance
Mrs. Welden loked at Ada with beaming, tearless eyes,
Ada grasped the mowrner’s hand, but felt so deeply awed
by the stillness that mantled them ‘that she could not trush
herself to speak, Fach read the other’ s thoughts, and f'eared
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to bresk the hallowed stillness, lest the inner vision would
be obscured. At length Mrs, Welden spoke:

“Oh! Ada, it is selfish to desire the return of those who
are happy in the realms of bliss, but, oh! how the carnal
nature clings to inanimate clay! Must the form of my dear
husband be laid beneath the sod? My Father—God of my
hushand—God of my mother—sustain me, or I perish!”

Ada pointed to the thirteenth verse of the fourtecenth chap-
ter of Revelations. The mourner read:

«tAnd I heard a voice from Heaven, s'lymg unto e,
write, blessed are the dead w hich die in the Lord. % %
Yea, sguth the Spirit, that they may rest from thmr labors
and their works do follow them, - ’

«And I looked and behold a white cloud ; and upon the
clond one sat, like unto the Son of Man, having on his head
a golden crown, and in his hand a sharp sickle.

«¢And another angel came out of the temple, erying with
a loud voice, Thrust in thy sickle and rcapj for the harvest
of the earth is ripe.””

Another listener, unobserved by Ada or Mrs. Welden, had
treasured up, and stereotyped upon her soul, every werd of
their conversation, and each syllable of Divine Inspiratioun.
Effie, who, since her mother’s death had heen silent and
“thoughtful, and had lost all the childish glee of her artless
disposition, had been reclining for an hour, not far from the
chosen seat of Ada and Mrs. Welden, un‘deiﬂ the shade of &
large sage bush. Not wishing fo disturb them, she had said
nothing until Mrs, Weldenstopped reading. = She then rushed
forward, threw herself into her arms and sobbed as if her
heart were breakmg Ada spoke words of| comfort to both,

little dreaming that bitter trials were in store for her, Tri

als of the hearl, such as, thank Heaven, ﬁ,wi, save those who

ean endure, have ever experienced. .
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"CHAPTER XV.

THE SEPARATION.

Mr. avp Mrs. Mawspizrp bad retived to the shades of
i*:cklv growing sage brush to consider an important matter,
ohit of LhG 1'0“\}1 of listenors,

4] beliove e,” sald Mansfield, “that Maurice and Ada have
become attached to cach other. I must ackiowledge that I
have great esteem for -Maurice. e is well informed and
respectably connected, but he is pooi‘. Ada ought to know
that we canmot countenance their union., [ fear to mention it
to her, for opposition is the stiraulant of affection, Iad we
not better leave the company and travel alone ? She would
then be away from him entirely, and would not know that
we had a motive in separating them. Ve can tell the Cap-
tain what is true; that we can travel faster alone, and l e
will’ not suspeet another motive, 1 would not witlingly do
violence to Ada’s feclings ; but the education and a cco."nl,)hsh-
ments we have lavished upon her, will seem to be labor lost,

it she marries a poor man, Love won't feed and clothe

her.”

“Would it be right for us to intrigue against them, Henry?
Ada is reasonable, and if we talk to her candidly about the
matter, she will do as we request.  Be caveful, or you will
treat her as injudiciously as Welden used to treat his wife.”

“But every-day life and ideal attachment are ditierent.
She is impulsive, and it would all he owing to the state of
her feelings in the matter now, whether such a talk would
Lave the desired efloct or not. I prefer leaving the train and
getting her out of Maurice’s company. - If she doesn’t see
him again, she’ll soon forget him.”
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‘Mrs. Mansfield did not oppose her husband further. - Ie
seldom differed with her in opinion, and when he did, she
would give up the disputed point with but fecble resistance
or argument. Neither of them knew of the depth of the

“great deep” of their daughter’s heart:  The

v Had beén mar-

ried when young ; had had no opposition in the eurrent of

their affection, and because they had never

been tried, they

knew nothing of the tenacity with which the shooting and

rowing tendrils of loving hearts will eling ¢
g 2 g g

o, and intertwine

with each other, no matter how strongly advierse waves may

strive to part them. Marriage with them
business and policy. If their datighter edii
- of wealth and worth, all would be well; but
‘dondition could they countenance a matrimo

It was O’Donaldson’s turn to go ahead )
The carriages kept no repulur place, becaus
could out-travel the oxen, Mansfield and We
ahead and wait for the wagons, while the n
zing. Mra. Welden had been a widow thre

waé a thatter of
id ehoose a iman
upon no other
nial alliance.

with his wagon.
e, as the tiules
lden would drive
rules were gra-

5 days and had

been compelled to be her own driver. Adﬁ had driven for

her part of the time, and the two were much t
field’s teams were Feady, but some of Dadd
could not be easily caught.

gether,  Mans.
ly Green’s cattle

“] am sorry to leave you, Captain; but Iam confident that

we can move faster by going in sthaller com
teams are ready to go alead, if you haveno
travel alone.”

panies. Asmy
objection, I will

“Very well. I don’t solicit nobody’s cmjpm’iy.; never

asked ye to travel with me, no how.”
Captain Gray was secretly disappointed, b

blood was hot in his veins, and as he expre

he was “independent as a hog on ice.”
“Can’t I be in Ada’s company any more ?
%Q, Yes, you'll see each other every few d

ut the Kentucky
ssed to his wife,

* Effie asked.
ays,” said Mans-

her.”
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field, who nevertheless, had secretly determined to.get ahead
and keep ahead. To say that he felt awkward, embarrassed
and guilty, would be saying no more than the truth. De-
ception was out of his line of business, and it was no easy.
matter for him to practice it suecessfully, Aection and con-
science alike betrayed him, and all saw in a twinkling the,
true cause of Lis desire to get away from them.

“Pa, we influenced Mrs. Welden to undertake this jour-

7 ney. Iler husband has been taken from her. Will it be.

right; for us to leave her now, when she has had such severe
affliction ?” S
“If Maurice is the man we hope he is, ke will take care of

“But I thought to help her drive her team. You know
that there is no one to drive her maules.” Suppose she gets.
siek, What will become of her.?”

“It does look too bad, Henry,” interposed his wife,

“My stakes are set!™ he answered sternly, “Come! get
in the carriage, we must go on.” .

- Ada took affectionate leave of her friends, in whose be-
reavement she had proved so greata comforter. Tears were
in her eyes when she kissed Effie with a murmured “good
bye.” Mrs. Welden wept. Ada’s own heart was beating.

" a loud tattoo of mingled strugglings, but forgetful of her own
misery, she strove to comfort her friends.

“Good bye, Maurice.” Her voice was husky and eyes,
humid. Since the first evening of their jowrneying west of
the Misgouri River, they had not spcken of their feelings
towards each other, but each had read the other’s heart, and
built up cherished fancies of the misty future. Helookedat .

- her with a searching glance, asi though he longed for words

of hers to strengthen his hope. She read deep tenderness
and undying affection in his thrilling look and gave him her

hand. He did not speak, but pressed it to his hoart, She
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cast a meaning look of bitter triumph towards Her father, who

appeared oblivious to everything but his mules. ‘
' sald at length,
Her father had never spoken so sternly to her
T'the first chap-
ter of Ruth,” said Ada, as she left the side of her betrothed.

“P'Il have to leave you behind, will I?” he

“Read the sixteenth and seventeenth verdes o

before.

Affianced they were, not in word, but in heart and soul.
Each felt the hallowed force of this affinity, and it was bind-
ing as if the vow had been sealed by a legal ceremony.

Mansfield felt ill at ease. Ifis wife knew|

that she had

eommitted a wrong against her danghter, though the depth
of the suffering she had helped to inflict she (,oul'd not -dis-

eern.

Ada was pale, but cheerful, and strove tq
duty towards her parents and the orphan child
as before. She did not talk, walk, or read, as
habit, but would sit in the carriage for hmgrc
the changing scenery as they rolled along, and

perform her
ren, the same
had been her
i, gazing upon
often would

not spealk until she had been repeatedly addressed.

Her parents noticed her altered mien with
BOITOW.
ing and plaming deliberately about what couy
Ada saw that they read her inward sighings an

Her last words to Maurice had set ¢

vexation and
hem to think.
se to pursue,
d did not try

to work upon their feelings one way or another, She trust-

ed in her lover and felt certain that all would come right ‘in .

due time. She would gladly have shared her
emotions of spirit with her parents, but she saw
irapossible.

terness would have been more easily qUaffe

new and holy
r that, this was

| And thus she learned her first lefson of deceit.
1fthey had b&n kind to her as formerly, her de

aught of bit-

that they blamed her for the course she had taken, although

she:f; ltﬁfeonsmouq of having done no wrong.

_]owed in her newly awakened sensations, a lpad of sorrow ~

tugged hourly at her heart, because of hel pay

‘While she re-

ents censure,

" after thee.

but she saw -

“est yearnings of our inner lives.
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Maurice was sorely tried. Most of his companions.

| laughed at him about losing his mate, or plied him with im-

pertinent ineuendoes. e enjoyed Herbert’s confidence and

| when camping time arrived, the first evening after the sepa.

ration, they wons togethel to & grassy nook—to herd the
cattle. : ,
“ave you read the sixteenth and seventeenth verses of

the first chapter of Ruth?” Herbert asked.
“I have had no-opportunity to do so yet, “but I recollect

theu' import.”

Herbert took a small Bible from his pocket and turned to
the place.

“ Intreat me not to Jeave thée, nor turn from followm:r_
Where thou goest will I go, and_where thou
lodgest will T lodrre Thy people shall be my people, and
thy God, my God, ‘ ‘

“The Lord do so to me and more also, if aught but death
part thee and me.’

“] glory in her spunk,”,said Herbert, “1It does me gooci
to see her so spirited this morning, If I had known what wag
to be found in the passage of Scripture to which she alluded,
I think I would have been compelled to ejaculate ¢ bravo !,
Mr. Mansfield’s a pretty smart man, but & boy who may nev-

| er be:half as old as he is, can tell him that it’s no use to try

to Pompel that cml to do wrong.”

“Do you thmk she would be doing wrong to giveme up? m

“ Most certainly, I do. Do vou suppose she’ll think it’s
right to sever holy bonds, after they’ve been woven in Heav-
en?” : \

“ Why, Herbcrt; I Eeheve you heve a man's head upon
your shoulders, I'drather go to you for counsel than to any
of the so-called wise men who would crush into dust the holi-
It looks hardly possible
that you ¢ could speak as you do, without having experience

[
-
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in matters of the heart.
ago.”

“ Observation will teach much. My mother trained me
Had she lived, and I ever have kunown your senti-

aright.

I could not have

talked so a year.

ments taken home to myself, I would have consulted her

before any one else. What a blessed
mother can exert over her children !”

“If Ilive to be a man, her. precepts a.nd example,

guide me in all I undertake.”

influence such a

shalk

“Observe that resolution, Herbert, and you will be 2 man

among men.”

Mansfield had conjectured rightly about the chances for

expeditious traveling, being on the side of

small companies,

The large train come to a bad portion of road, and when one
wagon gets through, it has o halt until the number, perhaps

The lon

a dozen or more, are safely over.

2 WAgOn can move

on after crossing all such places, and the gdvantage gained
by this alone, is remarkable, in a few weeks travel.

- Then, we have known a whole company

in the morning, by the disappearance of sgme body’s ox or

horse. DBut this is a digression.
Ada writes under date of June 25th :—

delayed for hours

‘
o

“We have a very grand view to-day of -a range of bluffs on the sduth

gide of the yivey.

They haye the appearance of dome-shaped dwellings,

churches and every variety of public buildings, seeming ag if surround-,

ed by an impenetrable fortrees.

As we trayel on. the illusion is partly

dispelled, but the bluffs still wear the same appearance, although not

altogether so pictaresque and eomplete

“It ig rnmored that gold mines of value have be
side of the Platte, on a stream called Deer Creck,
three hundred men have stopped and are digging

and that more than
fur the precious ore.

“ A tragedy was related at our camp this morning, which made my

blood run cold. Some men, we did not learn their names, informed us

that they had found the body of a man about a hundred miles back,

who had been murdered by the roadside. There ¥
end several ¢uts upon his body inflicted with a ho

vere two pisto] shots
ie-knife.

n found on the gouth

The mon, - to another one.
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gny that they had no spade with which to dig a grave, so they straight~
ened the body upon the ground and threw earth and sand over him.-
No clue hag been found as to his itlentity, or the perpetrators of the
deed, though many strongly suspeet the men who told us the story ta
be the guilty parties.
“We encamped near a tributary of the Platté, in a lovely cluster of
Eitter cottonwoods. ‘ o

“June 27th, We tfavelled along the river until near noon, when
the road tirnedl abrupily to the right and we left the Platte forever.
The river water was so much better than when we first became acquain-
ted with the stream, the bed had parrowed and the current become
more rapid, and the general appearance of the country had improved
sb much, that we felt a little sorry to leave the Platte; notwithstanding
the complaints often made against if.

“It is very lonely travelling without my f01mer associafes, but my
parents have willed it, and I must submiit. 'They’ti feel their errof
some day. Pethaps, after all, the Lord will ovetrile this matter for
iy good. ‘Man proposes, but God dispuses.’

“We are camped opposite tha” Red Buttes. They are about three
hundred feet high, and the color of well burnt brick. They are lovely,
almost grand in appearance, but the musquitoes are o annoying that
we have no patience to observe the beauties of natare.

“We heard this evening that two men were drowned to-day, when
trying to swim thie Platte where we last saw i, The current is so rap-
id, and the water so deep andl cold, thatT wonder that any one will be
‘fool-hardy’ enough to run such a visk. Three other men who entered

‘the stream at the same time, landed safely upon thisside. They brought

with them some specimens of mica, and from the best conclusions they
could form, they believe that gold could be found in abundance along
Deer Creek, if the mines could be properly worked. '

“June 28th. We have journeyed over an uninterrupted sage plain

* all day. Tn the morning it was sage, at noon sage brush, and tkis eve-

ning it is sage brush trees, or brush about ten feet high, having every

~ appearance of old, gnarled, knotty trees.

“Alkali abourds to a great extent, and it requires great vigilance to
keep the cattle from drinking standing or slowly Yuoning water. We
saw beds of saleratus on our right in many places, The marshes wheré .
allka abounds emit a very disagrecable odor, but we can pass over suel
& place in one or two minutes, and are not troubled again till we comé
We passed 8 dozen or more of such marshes to-day.
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We were favored w;th 8 light showe1 this afternobm, and the evening
is pleasant, ‘

“June 29th, We struck Sweet Water River torday and enjoyed a
splendid view of Independence Rock, Fanny Waters, a young lady
from a neighboring teain tried with me to elimb the Rock, but we had
not ascended more than thirty fect before a hail storm drove us back.
‘When I reached the river, the carringe was acrogs, and O'Donaldson
was just delving his cattle to the wuter’s cdge. | Irode across in the
wagou. Pa said he intended to let me wade i, fo teach me to Keep
up with the carriage. Ile never was cross to me until lately. What
can it mean? Docs he expeet me to break an atfachment over which
I have no control, by unkind words and bitter fanli-{findings? I almost
rebel againet thie first iron band that hag ever hound me, but I will try
to endure it longer if possible.

“Wo encamped near the Devil’'s Gate, an opening In the everlasting

mountaing of roclk, throngh which the Sweet Wator passer. Maand I
paid this Gate s visit in company with many others, who have en-
eamped here for the night, $o hear Highland mmsic reverberating
through these massive elifis,

4 A bagpipe and bugle were the instruments usad and I thought that
no wonder William Wallace could fire hiz men with love for freedon,
when he sect such music as thig through the bold-browed mountains
and wild ravines of their romantic mountain homp. How I wish Mau-
riee ecould be here with his flate. DBul I dave nof breaths such a wish
to my parents, who, of all others, ought fo receive the full confessions
of my longing heart. Isif any wonder that yonng folks ave deceitful,
when fathers and mothers will not accept their confidence ?

“June 30th. We travelled all day up the Sweet Water, between two

~ towering ranges of mountain rocks. We noticed a grave to.day, bear-

ing the Inscription :-Heunry Norton, murdered Jine 23th. The mut-
derer lies in the next grave. Another bears. the Ineeription : *Wilsen

Wiaetors, hung July 20k, 18" Only yesterday, this tragedy was con-

summated ! What a warniug to the living! Tiwo souls lhurried by
the hand of violence inio the presence of the awful Judge! ‘Itis a
fearful thing to full into the hands of the living God !

“Quarrels, strife, dissensions, blas phomihs, (.v11~s eaking and tyranny,
peem o have been turned loose upon those that the pestilencs has left.

“The scenery, grand enough to enchant anybody but a soul-tried
emigrant, elevates no one, Hvery person is tired and fatigued beyond
limit of human endurance 3 and the least spark ignites our combusti-
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ble frames, g0 that we go off in & paroxysm of fury, It is hard to tell
who has the lcast patience—pa, ma, O’Donaldson, or myself, I'heard
a man say to-day that the Plains were a testing place for folks’ tem-
pers. e said that he could find out just what kind of a man his neigh-
hor was, by laking a trip like this. T told him that his theory was
wrong ; because persons-are worse upon these Plaings than they are at
home. A fow stupid people get along well enough, but- it’s becanse
they haven’t energy enough to do otherwise.

“The children, Johnny, Dilly and LEds, are capable of teaching us a -
lerzon of forbearance, but we heed their example too little, ' No won-
der murders occur among fighting folks, when those who were never ill-
tempered before, are now so petiish and excitable.

“July 2nd.  Some of the Bweet Waler Mountaing are covered with
snow, thotigh they do not look high enough to be above the snow-line.
A chain of the Wird River Mountaing are visible ahead .of ns, Thelr
lofty peaks are crowned with snow, sparkling and glittering in the
sunlight, like mountain crowns of opals and topazzes, reflecting amber

.ghadles upon the more unpretending hill-tops, and tinging the far off

valleys with a hune of gold. The wind blows very disagrecably and the
air is cold enough for frost.

“July 5rd. Wetook a ‘cut off? this forenoon, and managed to get -
ahead of abount fitty tcams, who had been sending the annoying, néver-
failing dust into our faces all the moraing,

The feet of our cattle are badly worn. The roads are rocky, and
in many places the stones are like sharpened flints, 'We pass a great
many lame and worn out catile. The air is literally filled with the
stench ariging from dead oxen. '

July 4th. While our numerous friends in the States are enjoying
the anniversary of our glovious Independence, we are progressing,
slowly but steadily upon our weary way. The weather is cold enough
forsnow. Pat says it’s too eold for the feathery flakes to fall. “Don’t
ye see, Miss Ada, that they're fruz above us 2 ' ‘

The grey dull sky, indeed, has that appearance.

July 5th. Last night we were visited by a violent hurricane, whloh
upset the tent and rocked the vehicles from side to side. Many cattle
and horses stampeded from’ the different coralls, and some have not
been found.

“I believe T grow more anxious and miserable every day Pa and
ma do not see it, but if this state of things continue, I shall have to
givenp ip despair. I thought everything in life so beantifal, but pow,
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flarkness insufferable is my companion, and I cannof dispel gloomy
forebodings of approaching trouble.

“T know not why, or whenee, or whereforie come,

These strange forebodings, But my heart is dumb
With grief; “and gives no echo to the tores '
Of gladsome hope, but uttereth only mosns,

“T iold ma so, and she laughed it off ; saying that ‘puppy love’ was
my phantom. Ged grant that it be nothing worge, for I am persuaded
that no harm is coming from that so_urce; ‘ ‘

“I wonder where Captain Gray’s Company is to-day.”

CHAPTER XV

SUCH IS LIFE.

WEeary days passed away ; weary emigrants moved on,
worn out cattle died, and others beeame lmfit for service j;—
but Captain Gray’s Company jogged slowly on, conquering
every obstacle; amid sickness and death upon every hand ;

lending a helping hand wherever it was ngeded. Many were

they, who learned to bless the name of Dr, Stanton, whose
untiring energy and boundless compassion for the suffering,
was only equaled by his skill in managing diseases. Many,
it is true, were lost, but with few exceptions, those whose
constitutions were good were rescucd from the jaws of death
and were convalescent in a few days, upder his _)udl(}lOllS
management.

His utter abhorrence of poisonous drugs, caused many to
shun his advice, but his success, compareq with that of other
physicians, gradually won the cofidence of the people.—-
Camping hours were his only times for practice, as he could

not leave Mrs, Welden’s ox wagon during the day. He-

‘had ealls to visit squalid poverty in its most filthy and dié}
: B ( :

dangerously il .

L.
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gusting appearance, and frequent invitations to visit those
in the higher walks of life, whoss refinement, contrasted
with the beastliness of their fellow traveilers, reminded him

of the same phases of existence in the populous cities.

“What a fellow can’t help he has to make the most of,”
he said to Herbert, when he alluded to his f01 mer dislike of
the physician’s ealling,

Cftptam Giray, in spite of his 'boas*t\,d hmlthy food, grew
When an iron constitution once bwome%
overpowered by discase, life hangs upen a thread,—conval-
esenee begins, the Improvesment is not generally so rapid as
in more delicate persons, beeause the action of disease has
been so violent, that nature has-a great work to do when
restoration cornmences,  For many wecks, the Captain had
o lie upon a bed of Janguishing, and when at last he began
1 recover, he looked fikea shadow of his fermer self.  His
wifo was compelied to walk and diive his team for weeks,
She said that she could endure more than he could, and un- .

-til their journey was ended, she walked half of the time with

the ox-whip upon her shoulder, after the most approved style.

She -awoke Maurice one night, just ashe gotinto the first
sleep hé had ‘been permitted to indulee in for thivey-six .
hours. _ :

“Jeddy’s got to crampin’ and scems mighty bad off, I
hate to wake ye, but if thers afin’t ‘somethin? done for him,
he can’t stand it long.”

i The boy was lltdw("l suffering temfbi y. He had been at-
t‘k(hcd bry cholera in its most lehﬁ‘lh?ullt form. Mrs. Gray
examined the victnals which had been set away after supper.
Ilis sickness was no mystery. A plate of rusty. bacon and
a dish of green, wild currants, that Polly had gathered to
nutke ples, had disappeared. 1t was the first {tuit the boy
hiad seen for so long, that he had arisen from his bed when
the rest were astecp, to cat the green berrics unscen.  The
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quart of berries disappeared, but his in
only whetted. The fried hacon and a e
voured next, and then, fearfu] of being s
tent. e acknowledged this 1o his mot)
-al, an hour afler his attack, 1lis natui
destroyer to no purpose, and when the
cnded, death had gained the victory.

K1,

ratiate appelite was
I] biscuit were de-

spen, he crept to the

e, inan casy inter-
e battled with the
weary contest was

Maarice looked long and steadily at the straightoned form

of the dead.  The sun-burnt face was s
and eyes half elosed.  The hair, which du
intrieately tangled, was now c-mnpnqod
about the childish brow. e never lo
tore, but now that the wsually dirty facq

habitually soiled garments exchanged for
} fub]

lie looked spiritually beautiful.

“q¢ is the Lord’s doing and it is marvy
exclained a volee.

The weeping mother of the departed be

Mays, whom she Lad not’ seen since the

had visited her own eamp, stood hefore 1

Heen, the lips purple
ving life was always
in smooth waves
ked landsome be-
was clean, and-the
the spowy sh'roud,

Hous in our eyes,” ™
¥ looked up,  Mrs,

timie when death
er,

“Do you really helieve that the Lord wills that thosoe

whom Ile has ercated in Ilis image, sh:
prime of lite ¥ said Mauvice,

“Ie takes away our friends and child
against him.” was the reply.

“But, are not the sins we commit, often

H beent off in the
ren because we sin

perpetrated against

those very friends and children who are taken from us? God

has Iaid down rules for us to follow. W
with impunity, and sickness and death fo
sequences.

¢ violate those rules
How as nataral con-

“Lam not & Jew, neither am I remotely connected with

the descendants of Abraham by any kind
am coguizant, hut I s ready to provethe
their established ritual should be followe

fact, that one law of
1 by both Jew and

red ties of which T,
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Why did Jehovah forkid the Isvaclites to eat swine,
“ .

Clentile, {
it such abomination is good for food? Thinking that we
- know bttt("l than our Maker does, what is good for us, we
do not pT ofit by His advice to Iis chosen pcoph, ; but con-
tract diseuses by the use of food which he has expressly for-
bidden.” _ .
“Bat ITe did net command the Gentiles to abstain from

\I.iork.” '

“Neither did he command us to abstain from vulfures !
We would think vultures as great a luxury as hogs or to-
baeco, it we'd ouly learn to cat them.” B

“The Almighty did not wmake hogs for nothing,”.
Every family can keep a hog fat upon the
dirty refuse of the kitchen. The lard is good for soap,

candles, audt nsackinery oil. That certainly is enough, but

to be cconorical, we must cat the hog after he has been
tatted upon the dirtiest leavings of our sinks and swill-tubs,
Buzzird-meat is equaily ('1&111.

“ suppose you lay the foundation of all diseases upon

“Vary true,

fie hog.”

“lay ¢ }u mﬂ;zwrmrm of many diseases upon him.”

o Yon 5(1‘} nothing about the guart of carrants this Luy
devoured.” o
4 Becanse gor blume the cirrants enough, without my
Lelp,  OF course, green, uncooked frait is very destruetive
to health, bug [ hold that it that child’s stomach had been
healthy, the cirrants would have made him sleep uneasily,
and probably have given kim a lié,ht attack of cholera mor
bus 5 but he would haw recovered.”

“J said, when folks first began to die on this road, they
would have stood it better if they’d been used to bacon.
May-be they would, but I've had an over-dose this suromer,
Tlog meat ain’t what it’s cracked up to be,” sald Captain
Gray, as he drew a deep sigh,




I 30

-4, mow} me!” said Mrs. Gray.
Plains bad’nt never heen thought of! My
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«If 1 don’t wish these

y poor Jeddy 1

“We can’t die till our time comes,” sdid Mg, Mays.
“*The numler of days alletted to mlan are three score

years and ten,’ "said Maurice, decidedly.
fors, Mrs, Crav. But you sm'ely do n

would cut us off in the prime of lifs if |y

His laws, when He has said that our d

“This is POOT com.

t think the Lord
vo did ot vielate
§'s are'three seore

years and ten, unless ift by resson of strength they may be

four score years. He does not say one

thing and mean

another, al shough we often mxsn"zterpret His words.”

“Its mighty mysterious to me,” said M

rs Gray,

“ And will be, so long as the laws of nhture are daily vie-

Iated, and you study none of the first, great principles of
Too little attention is paid ¢
would not speak of this now, but impresions are more aph,

R3! ygiene,

‘to be retained when the causes which givd
before us, as examples,”
“ When I think of my poor boy, now,

o this matter, T
them weight are

I wonder that I

didn’t make him be more carcful about his diot, Poor (‘hﬂd !

I thought Le could stand any thing.
dreadful appetite.”  Maurice loft them ar
forted them by continuing to blame the G

She afterwards asked him how he could
words of Inspiration, “The Lovd gave as
taken away ; blessed be the name of the T

“1 don’ explam it away, Madam. In
the Most High is thrice blessed, if when He
disregard of what is riglt, he removes th
of our shortcomings, and transplants them
where everything is undér Ilis more imm
you have read your Bible much, you ki
child was the offspring of sin; he knew t}
been violated and submitted manfully to 4

ITe always had sich a

d Mrs. Mays com-
iver of Life,
explain away the

1d the Lord hath

ord,”

deed, the name of
has witnessed our
e innocent objects
to a higher sphere,
ediate centrol, If
10w that David’s
at God’s laws had
he punishment.”
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" «Pd like to know what’s to become of religion, if folks
are going to explain away the mysteries of carly death.”

«] tell you Madam, the day is coming when not one
child’s death will be recorded without it can be traced to
causes perfeetly plain.  To accident—to which- all are linble
—to improper diet and habits, the culpable neglect of parentsj
or the use of poisonous medicines. With our knowledge of
the cause, will come the developement of the cure,” |

Mrs. Mays’ usual retreat under difficult argument, was
her self complacent shield, ¢ Lord help the rising generation.
Pve done what T could to suppress wickedness,” and she with-
drew to her own quarters.

The burial was conducted after the fashion of all the oth-
ers, though the sadly thinned ranks of the company, spread

additional gloom over the hearts of the sorrowful mourners,

The deceased boy’s place was vacant.  His post'had beeu
as useful as that of the ablest ox driver in the train, and the
mule, which he had abused and caressed alternately, was
without o friend or persecutor. Somebody must be hired to
drive the ra,pldly increasiug band of cattle unfit for service,
and My, Mays permitted a hoy of his, about twelve years of
age to travel with them and occupy the post that Jeddy had
50 lately filled with constant vigilance, and all went on as be-
fore. The sad void, left in the hearts of parents and sister,

- was invisible to the commaon travelling throng and,

¥ Ag g name upon the strand,
‘Written in the changing sand,”
Soon gocs from sight away ; °
No vestige now was left of one
Whase race had been so carly run
The victim of decay.
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CHAPTER XVII.

EXTRACTE FROM HERBERT S

JuLy 12ri.  Greex Riverrolls before ns, A
Jook at, but the crossing is very difficult unlesg

JOUKRNAL,.

heantiful streamm o
glkillfully managed.

There was a good ferry boat in readiness and we were taken across with

but Little delay. The catile were made to swim, s
does not appear to suit them, ag we often have tra
to take water.

“Fhere is a trading post near the ferry, where s
Fles are sold at ruinous prices. A world in minis
are swearing and gambling at one encampnient 1
ihe pastime at another; and a third, a collection o
ing a prayer mecting,

“Indiang of the Shoshonee tribe arc cncamped
ioathsome ohjecis of degraded lnmmanity, being ¢
huffalo skins that are alive with vermin,
senge or energy than infants a fow weeks old. 8o
very aged and infirm.  They are well treated by

w0 eccupation which
uble in foreing them

ekly looking vegeta-
ture is here. Folks
usic and daneing is
femigrants are hold-

e of the squaws are
the younger equaws

m everything but ¢lothing, and that is as good as ihe most of them

can afford for themselves.

“This is & dreadful world, or rather the degradation and misery of

outr mundane sphere are terrible. The moon and

delightful ; the roaring river isinFpiring ; the mountain crag, and val- -

Yey =cenery is surpassingly lovely,—but humanity

stars above us look

wretched and wick-

ed, into what depths of vice and ignorance will it not blindly plunge!

“July 14th.  We have jolted over rocky hills, from sunrise fo sunset-

TWe passed several beautiful springs. I noticed
stream that rises in a mountain near the road.
inches in both width and depth, hos a pebbly bo
swiftly. The banks are not more than cighteen
top, and are five feet high, adorned with hedges
and greasewood. We encamped on the west sid
Gireen River.
bottom.
“July 15th.
Bone—ibey have uncouth names for beautiful

The country is very mountainous,

in particular a small
Tt measures thirteen
tiom and runs very
inches ‘apart at the
of sage, rose bushes
pof Ham's Fork of

This is a clear, swilt, fordable strcam, with a gravelly

The Devil’s Back
seencry upon. these

near us. - They are
lothed in Dear and
They up})nar to have no more
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Plains—~was the first difficulty to be surmounted. This Bone is a moun-
tain of sund and rocks, and is destitute of vegetation, unless stinted
sage brush deserves the name, Upon the summit, we found a quantity

~of white limestone and some specimens of quartz.  After descending

the Back Bone, we struck a comparatively level éountry, over which
we travelled for a fow miles, when we again encountered ‘mountaing
and did not leave them until night.

“We passed throngh a lovely grove of firs, upon the summitof a
lofty peal, which inspired us with rencwed animation, ag forest trees
had beecome to us ag vague remenmbrapces of the things that were. In
the afterneon we descended a long, steep and rocky ridge of the Bear
River Mountaing, from whose summit we viewed, according to our
guides, Bear River Valley Creck,  The written name locks lile a Tong
oue, bub nothing could be more comprehensive or appropriate than
these four litlke words.  The Bear River Valley, though beautiful, looks
wild enough to be the lurking place of animals of the name ; and the
Creck, running swiltly in its meandering course through {he Vallcy,
dividieg it into halves, breaking through rough defiles of rock, and
dazhing through mountain gorges, above and below the V&lley, has an
appearance decidedly ‘Bearizh.’ ' :

“We travelled ten miles without unlocking the wagon wheels. Eifie
and ‘Willie cach walked the ten 1iles, because they were affaid to ride.

“Poor Mrs. Welden had a hard time with her carriage. l\fh's.-‘S;\m.
(ireen took care of the two children. The mules were unmanageable,
ard thelr intrepid driver journcyed all day in imminént peril. She bears
ler unfortunate bereavement wilh the calmness of despair and the forti-
tude of a heroine. ,

“When I feel disposged to murnmur at my own trials, I look at her and
feel resigned.  Maurice is very attentive and kind, but one team is all

“hie can manage, and she is compelled to drive her carringe over the

most dangerons roads, without assistance,  We were visited in the eve-
ningby a violent hail-storm. It came upon us just as we reached the
Creele, and we tied up the cattle and mules, who like omrseives, had to
go sapperless 1o sleep, after a tedions day of unreniitting toil,

“July 16th.  Eleven miles bronght us to 8mith’s Fork of Bear River,
where we have halted to rest a fow days, as grass Is good, and our poor,
patient animals are much in need of rest. . There are plenty of Indilans-
around ns, They are very froublesome, for, unless closely watehed,
they will stcal whatever they can lay their hands npon.  There are
mountaing all around us., Bunches of willows so completely matted
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together that nothing can get through them, are growing cloge to the

- camp. There are moro than fifty vehicles in sight
having halted to give the exhaunsted cattle and ho
this charming oasis, Qur miniature city has been

of our camp, they
rees a good feed in
thrown into excite-

ament by a triad for morder in a neighboring camp, and our Captain

and Manrice were among the jurymen,

fravelling with him as boarders ; they havieg a
gain was made, to help about the ecoking and

duty. The men had boasted among fchow trave
their ‘boss under the thumb, and intended to keeph

“Daniel Olmstead was owner of a team and wa;n.

Fiye men were
rced, when the bar-

ther necessary camp

1lers, that {they had
im there.

“Qlmstead went out with his cattle in the morning, telling Shermaa

Dunmore to kindle a fire and put on the teakettle,
rome hreakfast.

g0 they could have

When he refurned, his boarders had finished their

repast, and he asked where his breakfast was, and pwas told to cook his

own fodder. Much abusive langnage followed up
stead prepared his breakfast Limself; Dunmore
most abusive manner to Lynch him,
4 If you undertake it, you will not live long to
réplied. He then went into the tent and began toe
pose, a small carving kaife, Dunmore followed, j
beat him severely. Olmstead called upon the bys
off, saymg that he had a knife. No one inferfere
in the.lower part of the chest. Ie fell,andin t
<corpse, The jury, after an impartial investigation
brought in the following verdict :
# ‘The wound inflicted by the knife of Olmsiead

n both sides. Olm-
threatening in {he

rag of it,” Olmstead
t, nsing for the pur-
mped upon him and
anders to take him
and he stabbed him
enty minntes was a
f the tragical affray,

caused the death of

Dunmore, but the same was inflicted by the aforesaid Olmstcad, in self-

defence.’
“Qlmstead addressed the jury after his acquittal

in an impressive if

not eloguent rpeech.  His pale countenance, steady eye, and calm de-

portment, won the confidence of strangers, and re

storéd order among

his men, who found that they had not rightly rcchoneﬂ the firmness of

their host, when they meditated mutiny.

“July 18th. To-day we met an Indian funeral pr
body was wrapped in a blanket, securcly fastened
skin, 'The body was thrown across the shoulder
indian wasriding behind it, to hold it in its place.
they pointed to the dead, and hegan a solemn, hear|
issald that they suspcad their dead from the tree-tc

seession,  The dead
with ropesof deer-

As they passed us,
t-thrilling wail. It
ps in the Bear Riv-

5 of & pony, and an -
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er Mouutaluq “The squaw of the doeeased, in practical expression of
her grief, had inflicted severe wounds npon her face, from which the
bleod was thchhng, and dropping in large Leads upon her tatﬁeled
garments,

“July 19th. We travelled all day in the Bear I‘wcr Vailey The

valley is covered w ith grass, and the mountain tops are clothed with
eplendid groves of fir, making the ever varying scenery delightful.

“When the earth shall have become one greas settled gavden of civ-
ilization, how great will be the attraction of Bear River Mountain and
Yalley scenery, to those who delight in the pieturesque and sublime,

“duly 20th. We reached Bear River to-day. A small,clear stream,
whose waters overflow the banks in winter and early spring, causing
vegetation to grow luxuriantly,

“July 21st.  The first view we obtained of Soda Springs, was two
large mounds of sodla stone, from the summits of which the water wags
bubbling np ~ The water runs down the sidcs of these mounds, evapor-
ating slowly but steadily, and every day inercasing the size of the great
ramparts which enclose them. The most palatable soda was obtained
from a walled spring on the margin of a stream of pure water, Tar-
taric acid and sugar added to the soda water, malkes adrink equal to
the ‘prepared soda’ of the States. When we get a railroad through
here, Soda Springs will be far ahead of Saratoga ox ’\Iewport a8 re-
sorts for wealthy invalids,

“A lutle farther west, we found two other springs walled in the
game manner a3 the fivst, hut with very small openings at the tops. ‘The
water of these ie of a reddish hue, but tastes much the same as that of
the others. We visited another mound, where the water boils up from
the very highest peak and what does not evaporate in the sultry,
Scorchmg, summer sunshine, runs down the side of the mound, form-
ing a upplmg streamlet, There are many other diminutive springs in
less conspienous places, upon this dome-shapcéd rock. The water of
some Is red, while that of otheysy, a few feet from them, is black as tar.

“The Steamboat Springis another wonderful curiosity of nature..
The water puffs at intervels from a reserveir in the rock, with a sound
like that ‘emitted from steamboat pipes. The ‘escape pipe,’ is about
three fect from the epring. Mrs. Mays, who thicks it is wicked to ac-
count for this phenomenon by philosophical rules, is sorely puzzled;
She cannot gee how the Creator, who has done all things well, has per-
mitted seientific men 1o understand Iis rnles. She says 4it’s the work
of the devil and nothing else)
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#The wild seonery around us would impress anybady but an emigrant

with awe.  We are used to ‘sight sceing’ and the
factMusiness of going ahead, is the most important.

earnest, matter-of-
thing to us.

“Soda Tool boils up in a large rescrvoir, wherg most of the water

stands till it evaporates. Some distance from the p

tor whose fires have been extinguished perhaps for ag

ened recks which eover the ground, plain'y show
been the scene of vielent voleanic eruptions.
“July 22d.

more beautiful.  The weather pleasant and roads e

bol is a hollow cra-
e8 3 but the Llack-

that this hoas once

The scenery of Bear River Valley every day Lecomes

xecllent, with the

-exception of & few mud- holes 1hat ave very diffienlt to get throngh,

Our eattle drank of the polsoncus abkali w
A mountaineer recommendcd o dose of vinegar.
pint of Mrs. Gray’s best, and none of them died, th
weak from the effects of the poison.

“We encamped in a grassy vale near the river.
viver iz palatalle but rather warm.
wountain trout by a half hour’s sleady fishing.

“Jaly 23d.

cater of one of these marshes.

We gave each ox a
pugh they are very

The water of (he

We oblaingd o fine supper of

We travelled fonr miles through the valley, when the

road gtruek the mountaing,  They are not forinidalile as thoge we jour-

neyed over some daysago.  The mountains are bary
ing but stinted sage, aspons and weeds,
- hoights, a few miles from the road.

tiful spring, which breaks out at the foot of a mor

Eucamped near

e, producing noth-

Bnow ig visiblo upen tre

a large and bea-
intain by the road-

gide, The spring forma a lovely stream, large and rapid enough to pro-

pel a great amount of mackhinery; but whose nninte
grandly on T
Lewis River. We obtained o splend’d view of the
east of us, whose snow-crowned heads arose in maje
heiohts, and in the gouth, {he Three Battes, vied v
Tetons in striking grandewr.

“«July 25th.  'To-day, we reached Fort Hall
posed of sun-burnt brick fadohes.” It iz a shabby

rrupted witers dash

losing themselves at iast in the broad channel of Snake or

Three Tetons north-
sty above {he lesser
sith their neighlor

Tis walls are com-
coneern, but in case

of an attack from without, the inmates wonld be tdlerably well protee-

ted. Tn the bastions of the ontsidu walis, are port H
to fire at an enemy.  Thiz Fort is now in the posses
pell flour for thirty dollars per lundred weight. 7
thankful{that we are not in need of this cecewary o

s After wo left the Fort, we obtained the first v
Wein the evenine erossed the siroam whose souree

oleg, through whic

hig price makes ul
rtiela of food.

ew of Snake River.
is the spring whero

sion of traders, who
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we encamped on the 23, It had received numcrous {rihutarics, and
awhere we crossed i was over ﬂf‘iy feet wide and {our feet ﬂeep

“Musguitoes are ro fmneymw that we can scarcely exist. except in
denge staokes of Fage brush,

“July 26th.  Abont nine Tiles {ravel ])rouvht us to the Portneth 5
a clear, swiftly running streain, about one hundred yards wide and five
fvet deep. We raided the ‘wagon beds about ten inches and forded it
without acoident,  Manrice hired an emigrant to drive Mrs. Welden's
mules through the river, but he was so awkward that she took the lines
when they had proceeded but a few paces. The fellow got a joking
about his verdancy that Lell be apt to remember for awhile.

“The road, after leaving the Portneil, in additionfo the deep zand
and annaying dust, is hilly and rocky in the extreme. A man died of
‘monntain fever, ina train near our camp, this evening. They burled
lim in less than an hour afer hisdeath., There are five persons sick of
{he same disease in the train.  The weailter is excessively hot,

“July 30th. We, to-day, pnegsed American Falls of Snake River.
Tradition says that years ago, a party of three Americans were swin-
ming in the river, and not being aware of their proximity to the Falls, .
gvatt on until they were overpowered by the current and prcéipitated
over the foaming cataract

“July 31st. We travelled wntil after dark {o get to waler, and
when we had unyoked the cattle, we fonad that we had cneamped he-
tween two dead oxen whose putrid earcasses drove away from us, the
last vestige of appeotite. A bystander who had ne olfactories, would
wve considered us a grambling set.

“August2d.  The roads this affernoon were very rongh and rocky.
Ham Greon broke lis wagon tongue, aud we qtnppad earlier than wsaal
torepairit.  Our caitle are fatling fast and we ave gratified this ove-
ning with the sight ofexeellent grass.

“I am now seated near the river-bank upon a ledge of rocks that
form o natural sofn.  The river here rans through a vocky canon.
The current is vemarkably swift.  The water rushes angrily over the
beld-browed m‘ug#, and leaps foarfully from rock to chasm, with a roar-
ing sound. The sceriery is of the wilest possibie description. Huge
masses of basaliic rock avise in bold array around me, with cedarsnods
ding at many of their tops, wlhere one would think vegetation could
not possibly exist. Tn the northeast i ascemingly endless rage plans,
and the view from every other point of ihe compass, is broken Ly crag-
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gy bluffs and rocky mountains, I lock with admiration upon this wild
array of massive rocks and desert wastes ; but when I reflect that fav,
far away, is the last resting place of my mother, anfl still farther away
is the home of my childbood, a feeling of indescribable sadness arvises

in my breast.

«Night had closed his sable curtains and we werd about to retire to

rest, when who should come to our camp but Captain Bald Hill Smith.

His story is a sad one,  So many members of his

have died, that half of the wagons have been abpudoned.

and two cldest children died a few days ago. leavi
dent family of seven littie ones,
other.

family and company
His wife
np him with a depen-

who are unable o wait npon cach
Many of his oxen have died ; his provisions are getting short,

and take it all together, his is the most pitinble story that I have heard,

Poor Andy Billens died cursing his company for

not saviyg o his life.

Captain Gray’s sympathetic heart was moved by his lamentabile story,

- and he gave him a supply of bacen and tobacco,
iwe are perfectly willing to spare.?
“August 4th.

driven to the river to drink.
and swam across, the others soon follewed, and

which Maurice suys,

This morning our eattle and Captain Smith’s were
Oune of them plunged into. the stream

the current was so

swift that we conld not surround them. Cattle are averse to swim.
ing facing the sun, but the sun this time was beljind them, and they
reached the opposite side of the river ir an incredibly short time,

Sam Green and Captain Smith went back eight miles upthe river,

to a wide, placid place in the stream, where they intended to swim

across with mules, Captain Gray and John
 swim across the river at the canon. The Captai

TIeDonald tried to
¢ is an expert swim-

mer, and gained the opposite bank with ease, but McDonald, when

fairly out in the corrent, became alarmed and

The poor fellow was carried o¥efthe rocks by
and drowned! It was impossible/to render him
as he was hurried among the rocks, almost be
of his danger. Poor fellow! He was much bel
tain Smith will miss him sadly, He has gonet
accountitothe Great Judge of quick and dea
gives up the dead that are therein, he will arise

ried to torn bhack,
the rushing waters
the least assistance,
re we were aware
ved by us all, Cap-
render wp his final
. When the deep
from the long sleep

of death, let us hope, to go to a better world. Tlow forcibly comes

my mother’s favorite text to mind j ust now, ‘Be y
such an hour as ye Wink not’— ), my Father,
His untimely qeath has cast a gloowm ovey every

e also ready, for in
hcip us to be ready f
coustenatce,
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‘{Jngﬂdm Giray conld not compel the eattle to re-swim the river fac—
ing the blinding sun rays.. Bam Green and Captam Smith tried to
swim across upon the mules, but they wers toe weak tu stem the car-
rent, and poor Jed’s ‘Muley’ was drowned, and came floating down
the river past the camp, long before his rider retarned.

“We hired two men from another train to go across, for the sum of
thirty dollars. They wore life-preservers, and went over with ease;
but they, with the help of Captain Gray, were not able to drive the
cattle into swimming water. They must have been frightened when
they swam across,, for they appear determined not to try it again.
Other men were hired to swim over, to whom we gave sixty-five dol-
lars out of the commou purse, for the service. Their united eflorts
were not sufficient to compel the cattle to swim, The Captain had

-been all thig time upoen the cther side without clothing. 'The severe

heat of the sun had blistered his body, and as he could endure it no
longer, ke swam the river, donned his clothes and returned to camp.

“August Bth, This morning the Captain, who is wiser than most
folks in knowing just how to grasp the right horn of a dilemma,
went 10 work and with the help of “atl hdnds,’ corked a wagon bed,
fashed tightly corked water casks to the sides and ends, constructed
vars and ruddey, went above to where the stream was calm, and took
over two boat loads of men and beys in short order, The eatile were
overpowered by numbers, campelled to swim the river, and at mid-
night were all driven to camyp and tied io wagon wheels,

“August Gth. Five of the cattle were dead this morning, My
team is now reduced to two yokes of oxen and the cow, which is
compelled to perform duty ene-third of the time. '

Angust 25th. | The wearisome duties devolving upon me are se
fatiguing, that I sometimes neglect my jourual and leave it un-
thought of for days, This time weeks have passed since I last took
notes of travel. ’

“ We are now epposite Fort Beise. It is fashioned something
like Fert Hall, but is not so durably constructed. It was built by
the Hudson’s Bay Company, and was intended more for a trading .
post, than a Fort. That company have now abandoned it, but it is
in possescion of other traders. We drove our catile on an island
above the Fort, where grass is plenty, While there we remarked a
very disagreeable odor, arising from a thicket near the water’s edge.
We searched the thicket and found a half dozen dead Indians
Mdurice exaipined the bodies, and prenounced them poisened by
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sirychuine,
formed that some emigrants Lad poisoncd so
to prove a disputed point about whether or n
cat catile left dead by traveliers! The resy
mentet’s argument. for nearly twenty Indians w

““Angust Jlst.
brought us to a rocky canyon on ‘Snake,’ whi
shall see the river. Three miles further broug
a beautiful stream about twenty feet wide, and
mountains are covered with dry bunch grass
greedily. 4

“Effie and myself have been (hrown into a
anguish, on account of the sudden illness of W
he said before we left the States that mother an
to Ileaven, where pa is. I feel as though it is
upon his childish words, yet, I am very anxiou
Lis-disease is cholera infantnm.

Y Septewnber 1st. In spite of sickness we ar
ons - Dear little Willie has been unconscious fo

“September 20. Two months and ten days tt
beloved mother was taken from us, and the insg
not yet condent, has again entered our fold and
ure of our hearts! Last night our darling W

earth to vie with angels around the throne of Giod.

F.

Te inguired about the matier at [J:e Irort, and was in-

e dead oxen in order
t the Indians would
it proved the experi-
"ete poisoned.

Five miles travel {rom Ojr last encampment,

h isthe last place wa
ht us to Burnt River,
two feet deep. The
which the cattle cat

slate of indeseribable

illie. EKfiie saysthat
1 him would soon go
superstitions to dwell
8. DMauvice says that

. compelied to move
r ours,

ismorning sinee our
iate monster Deatl.
borne away the treas.
illie was called from
Iie was buried

lo-day upon a mountain side, one hundred feetl‘abo'vc the level of the

plain, where his peaceful remains will sleep iy
until the tramp of God shall awake the sleeping

tle world. A beautiful cedar waves its wide-d
his tomb, ard here, beneath its shade, I have
with Willie and his God. '

“Qurireasure has been removed to the skies,

he has gained so much. 'The bud has been nip
den from our sight, but in a more genial soil,
full grown flower of surpassing loveliness. F
cious intellect, and in our haste to expand it i
had forgotten that the promising bud counld die!
with him last night for an hour, This morning]
of poetry, saying that she had written it during

undisturbed repose,
milliens ol ouar it-
pread branches over
vandered to bie alone

{o a higher sphere,
a more perfect existence, and we must not murmur at onr loss when

red ; its beauties hid-

it wiil bring forth a -

e possessed & preco-
to fullzr bloom, we

Eifie watched alone
she gave me a piece
her midnight vigil.

I will insert it here, «o that we may havc it for reference in after

years:
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“f'ar away, over d"sCl‘fS and mouniams go wild,
In our wearisome journey we've strayed ;

.Toward o far distant tand, a bright home in the Wc&t

Where many foud hopes had heen Luid.

“The journcy has been one of angnish and woe,
With cecasional gladness and muth

Yet we little thonght, when slarted to rro —
We would lay oar loved ones in the carth.

“Yet o who asgigneth to children of men,
Their pleasure, their grief and thelr woe

Iag seen A i Iils wizdom to enter vur fold,
And choose one of our number to go.

“A bright littie darling, near five years of age,
By affliction’s rude hand has been laid,

On a couch of deep suf’ring, and he mukt soon go,

Where all grief will be ever allayed,

“I am watching kim now, in the deera mul"ught hour;

All natore is sunk in repose ;
Nogound can be heard save tlu, rivulets full,
And the wind, which most mournfully blows.

“We're in Burnt River Monntaing, adweauleous ranyge,

Of these natuyral beaulics of corth g
Their tops deeked with cedar, theie
Add alike to their f'l.xgltlL~L:1 and “011[1

#The wind whistles throangh them with a sad monrnful howl,

And the bright silver moon’s shining clear ;

Lausing shadows of bushes.to assame frightful forms,

1 That have caused me to startle with fear,

“For in this wild retreat, far away from our homne,

fam watching o brother most dear,
Whoze eye- balls are painfully 1'olhnw in amth,
Whose forehead looks glistening a,ml clear!

“ Jome ten weeks age, our mother was called
To bid her dear ehildren farcwell,

And Wilize will meet her beyond yon bright stars,
And together in Heaven they’ll dwell.?”

“ Maurice says that the poem d:ﬁplays some pi)"t[CZﬂ genias, and -
advmnw Effie to commue 1o write)’

sides with tall grass,
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CIIAPTER XVIII

ADA’S DREAM.

Mansrizip had proceded steadily on wi
from accident or 'sickness ; every day wide
between him and Captain Gray’s s Company,
of the third of September, he enmmpbd on
fand, in a dense pine forest of the Blue Mg

tain fever had usurped the cholera and was
though the discase was not so generally fatal
tilence had been,

Myrs; Mansfield had been for ‘several day
giddiness and slight fover, but the sympto
were not alarming, Aftor Adahad comple
evening work, she strolled away into the
took a seat upen the smooth, round surfice
that time had long hefore stripped of its b
toward the dark tree '&OPb with an express
sadnoess,

Shadows darkened in the mountain go
moaned dismally through the swaying pin
. raven croaked forth its ominons notes from

th but few delays
ning the distance

On the evening
an eievated table-
mtains,  Moun-
laying many low,
1 as the early pes-

s complaining of
ms, she thought,

ted the necessary
dark, pine forest,

of & fallen trunk
ark, and leoked
ion- of chastened
rges; the wind
8, and a solitary
o bough directly

over her head. The distant 1m'c,rherationI of loud calls to

eattle, and the cchoes of eracking wh:plashe
to the romantic spot,
“ What do I dread ??

, added wildness

A decp sigh from the hidden caverns of ker spirit, arose

upon the air; and she thought that when it

reached the tree

tops, they eaught up the sound; passed the watchword to the
neighboring pines, and with one aceord they joined in chant-

ing the lamentations to which she had becom
Still she sat and 1mused, and still the tall-old

¢ accustomed, —
laincs kept up.
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I ' . [ - n ) ‘ - :
their coascless sighing, sighing,  She leaned against a stand-
ing tree that served as a back to the seat she had chosen,

“T am weary ; heart sick, Jesus, protect the loved and

absent 17

She sleeps.  Her dormant inward nature, that saw so little
light during the dark, day cloud of suffering, hidden an
gnish of spirit, such as the #ried only can imagine, is now
unveiled, and what docs sheseé ? J

Day after day, the dark pire forest, scems to afford rest
for her wearied body. Ghostly, phantom forms flit by,
whispering unearthly bickerings into her sinking soul. Death,

on his pale horse, is riding past her, s]aymg to the right and

Left, with an awful scourge.

He eemes close to her ; breathes a foul breath of sickening
odor into her very nostrils. A fierce battle ensues. She is
almost overpowered by a grim, arch-fiend, who is about to
strike a killing blow. She gasps, she pants, she struggles.

“TITark 1”

Upon the moaning air, while the grim monster is yet stri-
ving at his deadly work, a Welcome sound is coming. And
the swaying pines join in a song of rejoicing.

“ What do I'sec 2”7

The roaring winds strike a different key. Wild exclama-
tions of delight, meetings, embraces, tears. "Silence reigns
a moment and the grand old trees break forth in chanting a
wournful requieum.

“An angel form bends over her,

o Slwp, maiden, sleep! For the time is coming w hen
thy powers of body and spirit will ke overtaxed in ways

thou dost not now imagine !

“ Look !” :

A form,—does she not recognize, in the raven 2 locks and
shining, death-beaded brow, the form of a beloved mother
prostrated upon a bed of suffering !
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“ Duty calls thee !I”
She tries to rise. Powers mvmbk e

COMPANY|

atrain her and she is

kept crouching before the phantom, whose hisses madden

her.

Again, she hears a sound of rejoicing. A
within her soul, which for months she has hiot known or folt

overpowers her.
She smiles.

Bafiled phantoms vanish g

F

nd a strong arm

and steady hand support her exhausted frame,

“ Miss Mansfield !

Ada! Sure, yer father’s nearly séared
to death about ye, an’ yer mother ’s well 1

igh dead !

up?  Let’s go to camp, if ye want to see yer Ma again.”

“0 Pat!
3
“ No wonder, when yer head was twiste

I have had such an aw ful dre

arn 1’

half off yer body

and yer arms throwed back, as if ye meant this sleep to be

yer last.” -
“Did you say Ma was sick 7
“Biek ain’t the word ma’am.
for the ﬂ'igh't o yo.”

Yer Mo’

\

s well nigh dead

‘] b + H 3
¢ Let's go to camp Pat; I didntintend to stay so long.”
) Co .
“It’s past midnight an’ we’ve been a huntin’ yo an’ shoutin’
, .
an’ holerin’ enough to wake the dead; an’ here ye've been a

snorin’ an’ dreamin’ yerselfinto a fit a’ del
gin knows what all.  « Whoop! Woop!
“Why Pat! are you crazy 2
“Divil the bit o' crazy am L

this signal if ye were found; and Ive done

Suare an’

l;ium aw’ the Vir-
Hureamn!”?

we was to give
me best.”

!1 O T 1 g
A cheerful shout was heard in answer to O'Donaldson’s

wild whoop, as he guided Ada through the
camp, '

“0, Mal”

The thought of her dreadful dream, Iik
ding of coming sorrow, darted through

Mansfield had joined for hours in the frantid

darkness to - the

e an awill forbo-
her soul.r Mrs.
scarch., When

still, calm peace

\\'T i}\b )

&

i

skl
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¢he saw that Ada was safe; the reaction of hidden disease
overcame ler, and she sank powerless to the ground.

Tour days passed away and Mrs. Mansfield had given no
sign of retnrning reason. At intervals, she would break
forth in incoherent sentences, and what Ada could glean from
these outhursts of her mother’s hidden being, wonld (m]tatc
her severely.

TTer mother, since the separation of themsclves from their,
company, had not been happy. She felt that she had
wronged her daughter, aud conscience had given her no peace.

"The fifth morning of her seriofis illness had dawned. Her
lusband and daughter were kneeling heside the rudely made
couch which Pat’s ingenuity had dwised for the benefit of
the sufierer. Sho opened her eyes and cast a steady, rational
glanee at her daunghter, '

“Adal”

“ Do you know me, Ma?”

“Yes, dear.,”

“ Are you suffering rauch 2

“ My soul is mdeod sorrowful, even unto deathy’ but I suf-

fer no bodily pain. Do you know what my trouble is and
has been ¥’ ' ’
. Ada could not reply. She bad gathered enough from her
mother’s ncoherent ravings to know what was the trouble,
but when she would hzwe spoken, her tongue refused to ar-
ticulate. | :

Murs. Mansfield gave one hand to her daughter. Ier hus-
band grasped the other and pressed it to his lips, while the
sealding tears fell upon the attenuated hand. '

“ Ada can you forgive me for the suffering I have caused
youto bear? If you knew the intercst and sorrow with
whieh I have marked your saddencd countenance, you surely
would be willing to pardon my unkind disregard of your
affections,  Bring me your Journal, dear. Ilere darling, |
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read the secret emotions of your wrestling spirit—in these

o

pages, which you thought were for no eye but yours, I
. would have talked with you about it last cvening, but you

‘were gone, I knew not where.”

“ Not last evening, Jane. You have 1
week,”

“Have [P

ain here almost a

Ier voice was failing, but she nerved hirself to nnburden

her troubled mind, ‘
“ Time-is short with me. Promise m
Ada and Maurice live to meet again, yor

their union when I am gone.”

;
o, Ilenry, that if
. will not oppose

“ Certainly, dear, I'll promise, if you dbsiro it, but oh I

cannot give you up.”
“But you and I would have separated
- fires burn hotter than ours ever have, beca
forbidden to blaze,
1 will die in peace.”

Oh! Henry, let us m

hose whese bosom
use they have been
ke restitution and

“ Captain Gray’s Company!” Pat shopited, at the top of

his voice.

- Ada turned pale and trembled. Her father started and a

look expresswe of baffled ambition’ whick
press, crossed his features for a moment.

he could not sup-

“Go Henry ; meet Maurice and ask him to como hero, for

1 must see him.”

Maurice was already at the deor of the
“Adal”

“ Maurice 27

fent.

Regardless of what opposing parents would do or say, he

rushed forward and clasped her in his arms,

“God is merciful ! Is the dead alive?

I thought I saw

your name at the head of a grave, six weeks ago. ”

i Indeed g

p
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“Yes; Ada M. was tho name, and I did not think it pos-
sible that it eould be any one clse.”

“Tam yet alive, as you see, but'oh ! Maurice, to think we
should meet like this!” she replied, as she peinted to her
mother, who was too deeply moved to speal/  Self was in-
stantly forgotten, in lier carnest desire to know if her mother
could recover. ,

The invalid raised her eyes and gave him Ter hand, « Will
I ot well, Maurice?” .

Fever had well nigh dried the life blood from her body
and was sending w, lmt remained, ata fearful rate, througts the
burning arterics. e hesitated.

“Don’t be afraid to speak your mind. If I am past re.
covery, I, of all others, ought to know the truth.”

“7To be candid with you then, I think it is impossible for

yoit to recover.” : _
 Bhe looked lovingly at the vouthful pair, who were bend-
ing over her with such deep concern, took Ada’s hand, placed
it in Maurice’s and said, * May you be happy.”
- Mrs. Welden desired admission.  Her pale, subdued cx-
prassion, struck the dying woman with remorse. She knew
that they had done wrong in leaving her when death had left
her house-shrine so desolate; and the resigned, though sor-
rowful features of the bercaved widow smote her with
anguish. '

“ Mrs, Welden, will you {'0 rgiveus for Jeaving you? We
were influenced by none but selfish motives and don’t deserve
it, but I cannot die in peace without your pardon.”

“§ have nothing to forgive, Mrs. Mansfield ; don’tlet such
fancics trouble you. It was your privilege to go ahead and,
T never Blamed you for-doilig what you considered best.”

When the last doubt was cleared away, the excitement
which had nerved her, relaxed .and she sunk ‘back upon the
couech in a deep, tranquil sleep.
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Mrs. Gray, Mrs, Green, Mrs, Ban Grgen and Effie, nexs
came to her side, but the sleeper was unconscious of’ their visit,

Eftie and Mrs., Welden embraced Ada
tears with hers.  Ider joy was mixed witl
 She was excited with different a
tions, and longed to be alone.,

11ess,

and mingled their
h a cup of bitter-
1d conflieting emo-

She had not cared to visit the scene of her strange dream,
since that memorable night, but now a strange feeling im-

pelled her to seek that spot again.

The winds were sighing, in the same melancholy strains
throngh the rustling pine boughs, when she again sat down

upon the fallen tree.  Flashes of altern:
burned and chilled her agitated frame. '
her heart as it fluttered wildly against its
time to the rushing tumult of her conflictd
She heard the fall of footsteps,
was that sought her,
“ 0, Maurice!

A strong aras, upon which ahu !m(i a right to lean,

eled her waist nnr{ a passionate kiss—the §

Tastingt

To think that the joy of
be dainped by this great ‘mm'u“ 8 {o

ite he(;t and eold
he loud beating of
prison walls, kept
ng thoughts.

teld her who it

yar meeting must

oo mheh 1?

IQHOLE
first the Tovers had

idulged—sent the theilling life blood faster t«o the maiden's

heart.
ef meetings above, and their own fia pping
She lay in his arms, silently, as if' a deli
her soul.  Her father came towards them

ILe spoke of hope, of happiness beyond the grave,

ww in each other.-—-
sions tranee filled
and, as he looked

upon the trusting, llushing face of his dm‘ghtor who realized

a joy, he had in years of business and acti

ten, his heart smote him with the rememh

ble he must have caused her,
“false pride,” could possibly be given a
eourse he had pursued.

Another thought troubled him,
procured for his wife when she

vity almost furgot-
rance of the trou-

when no other motive than
g aln excuse for the
‘ .

No medical aid could be
was ﬁlw., attacked and he

P S R e - T
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could not banish the idea that if Maarice had been there in
time, he might have saved her life.

Il advanced to where Maurice and Ada were sitting and
took his daughter’s hand. .

“Will you forgive us, Pa?”

e kissed her in reply and without uttering one word that
he meant to have said, he left the lovers alone.

“We had better return to camp, Mauriee, DPoor Ma! If
she could live, my cup of happiness would now be full.”

~ The invalid slept for many hours and awoke the next mor-
But alas! it
was but the last flashes of hor carthly cxistence; the ray
that a flickering blaze will emit just before it expires.

“ (O Ma, you lock so much better this morning.”

Mrs. Maunsfield sttempted to speak but her tongue was
_paralyzed.  She beckoned to Maurice who appr oached the
couch with an irquiring look.

ning with some np}emmnce of convalesance,

Mr, Mansfield, Ada and Maurice all paid carnest attention
to her dttelllpis to spean.

had
awd made them undepstand that she
wished to gee thorm married.

Bhe took Ada’s hand, placed it in Maurice’s as she
done the morning before

Ada trembled with sorrow and agitation and 1made no ve
ply. -She turned deadly pale and would have fallen, hadnot
Maurice eaught hier in his arms.  “There is a clergyman in
a train just passing and we can get him to l)urfmm the cere-
mony, if you desire it,” said hcr futher, who was auxious {o
do whatever his wife requested.

The train was stopped and the Rev. Mr. Marshali soon
approached the dying, who looked at Lim and pointed up-
wards. Iler request was made known to the minister, and
without further time for thought or preparation, he hade
them Ln(,d and exchange the marriage vows. Beads of death.
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dew glistened upon the mother’s
_the ghastly look of death. ,
“ Must my bridal day be one of mourning 2
Mrs. Mansfield pressed her daughter’s hand, smiled—a
peaceful smile of Love aud Hope, looked at her husband and
again the thin hand was raised toward ITeaven.

brow and the fhce assumed

“Would you like to have a funeral ‘sermon?’ Maurice
asked, as he Jooked from the minister”s benevolent face into
the cyes of his weeping bride. “Perhaps,” he continued,
“ your Ma would like to give us a text of her own ehoice, s
a foundatien for a sermon.” :

“‘Blesscd arc the dead which die-in the Lord,’ is one of
her favdrite funeral texts for suitable occasions.  Ma is this
text your choiee 7

Her mother smiled approvingly and closed her eyes,  So
peaceful was the transition from a mortal state to immor
tality, that for some momeuts, nenc but Maurice knew that

the spirit had departed.

Tho funeral was attended by all the emigrants who had -

been passing, and a solemsn and instructive discourse was lis-
tened to with marked decornm ;& matter worth mentioning,
when we consider that half of the congregation at leust,
openly denounced the reality of the Christian religion. M.
Mayrshall, who had no time to lose, as his family provisions
were getting low, hurried on, d,ftc service and was not seen
by the company again, :

Captain Gray gave the mourners all the assistance in his

power, though he eonfessed to his wife that if it had not been -

for Ada, Mansficld might hawe finished his jowrney alone.
“] think it ain’t right to leave 'om, now they’rein ti‘oublc,
besides, Miss Welden 11 have to kme if Maurice docs Tsaid

Mrs. Gray.,

“Well, Manoﬁeld s arnt gcomothin’ ——-»th L’“ afaet, - Ifhe'll

&
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act right hereafter, I guess T won't say nothin’ against him
goin’ with us.” ' .

For two days, Ada’s life was despaived of by her anx-
ious friends and loving husband, The anguish mixed with
her sudden cup of joy, shook her healthy coustitution and
well nigh dcswoycd her life. She kept up until her mother
was bul ied; and then, the tumultuous ﬁ,elmors about the
great attachmont of her inner being had subsuled, cxtitement
gave way, and she was left powerless.

Maurice knew that rest of mind was what she most need-
ed. She vwould not consent for them to be idie o lier ac-
count and the morning after her mothei"g& dgcease, thejr pre-
pared to journcy on, The dull stupor which bad benumbed
her faculties, did not deprive her of reason, but she lay in a
kind of drearay consciousness, unwilling to be disturbed.
 Mauriee, in travelling hours, was compelled to remain ab

~ his post as ox driver, while Ada remained in the carriage

with her father. The seats had been taken from tho vehicle,
and the Barouche form of the carriage bed, had been made
level by an array of pillows, over Whlch a mattrass was laid.
No haughty. queen, in a gilded chamber, surrounded by
hangings of crimson and frold with Maids of Honor attend-
ant wpon her most trivial wants, ever enjoyed more hal-
lowed peace, or bettet opportunity for delicious repose, than
did this young wayfarer, es she dreamed the flitting hqurs
away. : '
The third moining after her marriage had dawned. The
rough and perilous mountain gorges and more level table-
lanids had been safely passed, and the company had halted
upon the banks of the Umatilla River, for camping time had
once more rolled around. :

Maurice, with the trie devotion of a lovi ing Benedict, was
untiring i his efforts to make her comfortaolo. As soon as
he had wttenrled to the presmno' business of the ovemm, ho
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went to the carriage where “lay in state]” as Effie said, the
bride of a few days.

“You feel better this evening, dear ?”

“Yes, Maurice. I believe I shall be able to cook Pa’s
breakfast for him in the mornig.”

K ¢ Don’t be uneasy about our Pa. Ie’s Mrs. Welden’s 17

boarder, and I assure you he fures well. | You shall keep free
from care of any kind, until the roses bloom again upon your
cheeks. My wife has got to have a chance to be a healthy
woman. ‘An ounce of preventive is worth a pound of cure.’
When you are able to work you’ll have enough to do, with-
out undermining your constitution by toiling when you can
hardly stand alone. You may take cxercise anywhere but

over the fire. 1 protest against your a#tempting to bend

run two hundred yards with ease. Let every woman live up
to that rule, and we'll see more rosy faces,” N

“I will feel as well in a few days as Mrs. Welden docs,
and she never thinks of rest.” ‘

“Noj she doesn’t but I do. She ha enough of fatigue

over the smoking ovens and boiling teake{tles until you can-

and anxiety through the day . without having to worry herself §

‘to death at camping hours, to fix up eatables for men folks.
I do the laborious part of the work and let her do the pol-
ishing.” ' : _

“Ibegin to think I'll live easily, when 7 get to housekeep-
ing. I am certain I shall, if you live up to such principles
as these.” ' '

She was sitting up in the carriage, supported by his arm.
A smile, half roguish, half loving, such ds Maurice thought
could only emenate from her lips and ey%s, rippled her pale
foatures; and a blush, as he answered her look with an ar-

dent kiss, made her look S}i;iritually beautiful.
“ Life may not prove all sunshine. There will come
Dark hours for all.  But when the weary years
Of life’s unfolding mysteries, glide swiftly ‘L)n HEL B
Will ye look calmly on on the altered hro '
And love as fondly, faithfully as now?? \T

|
|
|
|
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CHAPTER XIX.
THE MOTHERB-IN-LAW,

« | pporArg,” said Mrs. Gray, “if Ady did"nt git a man
to take care o’ her, then I'm no judge o’ such-thmgs-! If Sam
was half as careful o’ my Polly, I'd think we was n a streak
o luck when she got him. Though hé’s good as mo.st of plhe
men, if he does expect her to carry the water and diga place
to fix the fire, while he’s & loungin’ under the wagon, a smo{i
kin his pipe. - Joseph Gray ain’t' 10 b?tterj. It’s a bl(fsise”
fine thing that we're able to stand it, t%lat s some consolation.’

«Tt, always looks to me like imposin’ on & m::n, for ;a; W.O_-
man o put as much on ’em as you like to have ’emdy,” said

? at tl inute
Mrs. Green. % I've seen more 'n one man, that the mir

he come in, would have to hold the childven, or bring in wa-
ter, or maybe go an’ milk the cows. IW’OD(]CI‘}IO‘;?\: any man
of common sense can stand it. Daddy wouldnt.”

“ [f Polly "Il have to learn such lessons as that, [ hope she
won’t have to live close to you when we git scttled. I,t dogs
very well for girls to do milkin’ an’ carry water an chop
wood an’ sich like, bekase it makes ’em hearty like. Buf
when a woman has a family of children, an’ always a baby
to frot her life out, & man o'rt to be ashamed to let ber do
hard work. The way a feller begins is the way he’ll be

i apt to hold out.”

ml:%l;\?; E?oys was Taised to see women work, an’ they’ll have
to do it, if they live with ’em.” ‘ ' '

« Tknowone, that I won’t let work so hard much longer, if

16 is y'er son’s wife,” : 1
Sh?‘ gh}é_:;zrgzt her head in the noose an’ she can’t help herself,”
retorted Mrs, Green, getting very much excited.. ’ '

«Q, if yer goin’ to git huffy, Tl hush, but Il see after

this, whose girl Polly is,” said Mrs. Gray. e
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“ An’ Il see whose boy Sam is,” was the reply.

Mrs, Gray would not agitate the matter, when she thought
a quarrel was brewing, and she went to her work, mutter?hw
to herself, “If there ever was a curse, a mother-in-law OVO:
3 girl that won’t take her own part, is one, I know. -If.3 Sam

woman's mouth,”

Morning came, and Mrs. Sam Green waga mother, A red,
s 1

-t 1a e . .
fat mass of incipient humanity,” enclospd in red flannel

wrappings, which the youthful father delighted in calling '

113
Papl.)y’s Boy,” scemed determined to attract notice by his
annoying cries. o
The young mother smiled and blushed, 4s Ada—who pro-
nounced herself able to walk,—came to hér. wagon, praised
the baby, and desired the privilege of giving the “emigrant”
a name,. ' | o
“Sam says we'll call him Toby, an’ I ’guess it’s settled,”
v . 7

she replied,

Everything passed off harmoniously, until Mrs., Sam’s.

convalescence, when as usual, Sam took no further notice of
camp work. Ile had applied himsclf with such laudable
| zeal to the camp duties for a few days, thit Mrs. Gray be-
gan to hope there would be no necd of her| interference.
To;by was a week old, and the active, healthy constitution
‘of his youthful mother had gained the ascendency over ef:

feots of recent snffering, so that she again began to assume [

the task of preparing food, and performing the “thousand-
.j:md-one” other camp duties, not the leastof which Wé,smind-
ing the baby, who though very good when|the “wazon was
going,” objected to necessary halts, and asserted hiscrighf to

i milk an’ carry water anymore,
' day, an’ he’s had a pretty hard fime of it for a weck.

notice by infantile vociferations that cert
diseredit upon the stentorian lungs of his G
“ Polly,” said Mrs. Green, “ye’ve ‘boen

inly reflected no
randpa Gray.
able to walk a’

half mile to-day_, an’ I don’t see any use in havin’ Sam to
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e has to drive oxen all
' 1 think
it’s nothin’ more’n right for him to rest a while.”

Polly did as her mother-in-law requested, though she said
to herself, «If Sam needs rest, I wonder what she thinks I

: "‘ need ¥’
was mine an’ Polly her'n, there’d be difftrent talk in that o |

When the wagons halted, she took the © piggin,”—one her

futher had manufactured—from its place in the wagon, and

proceeded to milk the cow. She thought Sam would have
objected, but he said nothing. = As it was not “his turn” o
go off with the cattle, he prepared a hook and linc to go

| fishing, not heeding tho cries of the baby, who had been left

alone in the wagon, where he was fighting the air and squall-
ing ferociously. Mrs. Gray was angry. She was one of
those persons who arc hard to arouse, but when once started
she would carry her point or die. o \

«Sam Green! when I give ye my girl, T didn’t think ye'd”
let her werk when she wan'’t able! Now, &9 ye jist put up
that fish hook, an’ go an’ git wood an’ water for yer wife an’
let her take the baby. If ye don’t take care o’ her ye shan’t
git to keep her, if she is your wife 1”

Sam was astonished,  He had not meant to be unkind but
was thoughtless, When Polly went to milking, he took it
for granted, that his chores about camp were at an end.” Poor
follow! He had little idea of the trouble in store for those
who set out to rear a family of fac.similes of themsolves.

He did not reply, but took the water pail and started off.
Polly had almost given out in her exertions over the milk
pail—or piggin——and was glad to get into the wagon, when
<he soon succeeded in hushing the baby’s cries. She certainly
looked as if a prolonged rest was necessary to completely
restore her strength. o :

Catching cold was Mrs. Green’s only dread, and Polly had
not been permnitted -to doff her nighteap, for fear of such a
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cilamity. The color had all departed from

and the yellow hair escaped from the ample cap and hung in

uncouth braids about her shoulders. The dar]

t and numerous

freckles, somewhat bleached by the week’s lyling in the shade

were still 14eznarkably prominent about the

nose and fore-

head; dark spots in the white ground-work ¢f her inexpres-

% -
hér round face ' |

sive features,

“I never was used to seein’ women waited on after the first
weel,” said Mrs. Green. 'Woman’s industry was her hobby,
and she was highly displeased at Mrs, Gray’s interference—
in Polly’s behalf. “8he’s not over industripus no’way, an’
her mammy’s advice won’t help the matter much.”

Mrs. Gray took no notice of her dissatisfaction. It was
enough for her to know that her daughter could get restwhen

it was needed, and Sam, like a dutiful son, done his best to

©oblige his mother-in-law. _ .
Mrs. Green contented herself with side thrusts at Polly,

who was so0 sensitive that, rather than have received the cen-

sure of her mother-in-law, she would have worked like a
galley slave. But Mrs. Gray laid down rules and stood ready
to defend her when it was necessary. ‘
“I tell ye, Polly, if ye give up to that woman, yc'll live like

‘a slave a few years.and then die an’ leave a raft o’ children,

~ Yeain’t stout no way, like Mammy Green an’ its no use a

talkin’, ye can’t stand it.” The mothersin-law, who were such - [
firm friends in their life as neighbors, could ndt agree as rel-

~ atives and each learned to almost despise the other.
Maurice and Ada watched the conﬂiet'with uriosity.
“Aren’t youglad,” said Herbert “that you|are away from
kin folks, so that you can do as you please? IHere'’s two wo-
men almost ready to pull hair about their son and daugh-
ter, who if left to themselves would do well en ough,  When
I'marry, 1 am going to eschew such a nuisance|as & mother-
in-law. "Mrs. Stanton, you have chosen a mate without that
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troublesome accompaniament. ‘When I marry Iam going to
follow your example.”

“You talk as if you mean to marry before many days.—
One would think the stakes were sot, ard you all ready for
the fatal step,” laughed Maurice, )

“ No, I'm not that far gone ; butI saw a pair of black eyes,
some raven curls and a bewitching mouth, the other day that
sot me to thinking. I will soon be sixteen yearsold, Eﬂ.ld you
told me yourself, that you thought more about marrying at
that age than you ever have since that time.”

“PBut I would’nt have owned it, then.” ‘

« And I will you see; that makes the difference. *Open
confession is good for the soul.””

_ “Where is your brunette beauty ?”

“In Captain Willard’s Company.”

“ Ier name?” . |

- “You're very inquisitive, but as I began it, I guess T'Il tell
you. Florence Willard has caged my heart. Wh.etherl
have caged hers ornot, is, as yet a matter of spequlatlon. I
did’nt speak to her; that is, not exactly; but I saw her ! My
stars! if she is’'nt beautiful ! Why, if I had tried to speak, I
would have choked. I don’t know but Ada would be half as
handsome, if she only had the curls,” o

- «] prophesy that when youare twenty-one, ou'll go mt.o
raphsodies about somebody with eyes almost white. and h:mr
like Tlaxy’s mane,” said Ada, laughing gaily at his boyish
carnestness, ‘

Flaxy was an Indian pony which her father had. purchase.d
and given her, asa bridal present. Mis name designated his
color. :

- «Iwon't dispute it, because you said so. All that I have
to say is, yow'll see!” : C
Florence Willard was indeed, all that Tlerbert described.

" The Willard train had halted but a short distance from Cap-




158  CAPTAIN GRAY’S COMPANT,

tain Gray’s Company, and Effie and Ada decided upon 4

call at their camp.

The young lady in question, was an or

phan  girl,

abont Effic’s age. She had been adopted by a bachelor un-

cle, who was taking her with him to a new country,

The call was an intéresting one and Ada afteffwards ex-
pressed to Maurice as her opinion, that “though Herbert

and Florence had both better be thinking of boo

pid, I don’t believe either of them will ever find so congerial

a eompanion in any one else,”

Florence Willard was seen daily for a week, end then left
behind, and years had passed before Herbert again met or

heard of his lost ideal.

Daddy Green’s great desire in afl his dealings with his fel-
low man, was peace. © Many times had his good nature been
imposed upon; many ‘a dollar had he lost, rather than dis-

ks than Cu--

pute with a neighbor ; and many times had he suffered injus-
tice upon hlmself' and family, by his determinatjon to give
offence to no one. - His wife had little sympathy with him in
his notions and one great worry of her nervous exjstence was
that Sam, her eldest boy, in whom she had prided more than

all the other members of her family, was what
“as poor a stick as his daddy.”

she called

Mrs. Gray had no trouble ‘with Sam after the “ice was

once broken” about his duties as a husband and

the hestility between thetwo mothers became so marked that

Daddy Green resolved to scttle it.

father, but

“ Don’t ye think neighbor,” hesaid to Captain Gray, ¢ that
it would be better for all of us, if the women WOI]ﬂld let Sam
and Polly alone ? Polly ought to know her own strength
and business best, an’ I don't see why our women should fret

about it as they do.”

“ Let 'em fight it ous, Daddy. I'd give a Iong bit, myself,
to see ’em pull hair,” replied the Captfmn with a grin,

. ? )
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%]t worries me to see ’em quarrelin . If it goes on this
way, the young folks ‘Il git wad an’ go off—I'm sure 1
would’nt blame ’em for it—an’ we’d never sce’ 'em again.——
I've talked to Sam about it an’ he says if Miss Gray won’s
meddle any more he’ll do his best to make Polly comforta-
ble. I don’t blieve you'd like to see’em go cloar away fr om -
us, any better 'an I would. T thought I'd speak to ye in

Al N )
~ time, for I do hate to have a fuss, There’s no understandin

young people. They might be jist ready to tear each other’s
eyes out, an’ let you or me step up to part ’em. an’ they’ll
both turn an’ give us dliwen for our pains. I say, let young
folks alone.” ‘

" The captain related the conversation to his wife, who ex-

daimed, “ Well, if ther’d a been no medlin’ in the first
place, I'd a never said a word! DBut what does Miss Green
do, but jest as Polly gits able to go alone, she must tell her
that Sam’s waited on her long enough, an’ she must go to
work like a nigger. I'll see Miss Green an’ make a barga'm
with her,  If she don’t watk the chalk, % jind it out/”
* Mrs. Gray embraced the carliest opportunity to set mat-
ters to rights, and Mrs. Green, who was tired of a business
in which she did net well succeed, agreed to meddle no more
with her daufrhter-in;law’s affairs. The contention was thus
settled, as Captain Gray said, “without the least a,how for a
petticoat fight,” | :

We arc getting ahead of our story, and must now leave
the private affairs of the company and copy some further ex-
tracts of Herbert's Journgl, which should perhapshave been
given in a previous chapter.
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CIIAPTER XX.

GRANXD RONDE AND BLUE MOUNTAIN%.
]

“SeprEMBOR 5th. 'We reached Powder River this afternoon. This
is a lovely fordable sircam, abont thirty feet wide at thils season of tho
year. The valley has a fertile appearance and looks as if it miglht be
well adapted to raising wheat. : ; R

“September 6th,  Our road in the afternoon was over the first ranges
of the Blue Mouatains. It was near dark when we reqched the brow
of a mountain, overlooking Grand Ronde Valley, Here was a view of
unsurpassed beauty. Before and above us, in the blue-tinged distance,
lay the principal ranges of the Bloe Mountains, and belpw, a valley of
ten square miles in extent, green with summer grass and foliage, and
looking to us. who, wearicd with constant totl, and cwastened by the
rod of affliction, gazed upon this charming oasis, like a realization of
Paradise.

“The descent from the mountain-top info the valley, is the most dan-
gerous picce of road that we have yet encountered, There was o gen.
tle brecze which blew the dust in clouds into our faces, darkening the
roads and hiding the teams and wagons from our sight, soriethmes for
moments together. At such times we would have to sta[p and wait for
a contrary breath of wind to waft the light dust away. | Mrs. Welden
displayed the most heroic fortitude during this hour of trisl. Added
to our other difficulties, night was coming on, so there was no time to
be lost. We furnished Mrs, Welden with some log-chains, with which
we rough-locked her earriage wheels, and giving up her|children to the
care of Effie and Mrs. Sam Green who could walk with them away from

the road, she seated herself firmly in the earriage, which had been sta-

tioned behind the Captain’s wagon,and drove down the momntain side
without accident. The Captain says that ‘there ain’t nother woman
on top o’ dirt, as could do itV
“Grand Ronde River runs through the western part of the valley. It
is like the other rivers of this region, small, clear, rapidjand cold. Its
banks are adorned with trees of birch, witlow, bitter cottonwood, wild
cherry, and alder in the valley ; and pine, fir, cedar, birch and larch
. where it rushes through the mouatains.
- “The Indians of the valley-~the Cayuses—are very wealthy. They
possess numerous herds of horses and cattle, and have many of the lux-

’
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uries of life inabundance. 'The squaws are many of them good-look-
ing, and if they were properly educated and dressed, their beauty would
be & passport to the best American society.

“Some white traders here, offer flour for sale at forty dollars per owt,
Hundreds of emigrants are destitute, and many have parted with their
last dollar for flour to keep themselves and families from starvation.

“Scptember Tth, We left the Grand Ronde and travelled about
cleven miles over the mountains, The delightful and inspiriting scen-
ery, makes us almost forget the fatigue of the Jjourney, but our {eams
are faiHng very fast,  Lifiie says she don’t see how we are to cross the

soascade Mountains, but I tell her that T giess we'd better not climb a
mountain hefore we get"to it. ‘Sufficient for the day isthe evil thereof.

“We intended toremain at the Grand Ronde River in the mountains,
where the above entry was made, but when we had rested an hour, we
moved on three miles further, having journeyed through heavy timber
almost all day. I omitted to mention the descent of a mountain te the
river, which was worse, if possible, than that of the mountain leading
into the Grand Ronde from the east, This is our first encampment in
a forest since we left ‘Hundred and Two,” cast of St. Josephs,

“+Darkie,’ my favorite wheel ox is dead. He held back so hard in
descending a mountain slope that he severed an important artery. He
held back until the wagon was cut of davger, and then staggered and
fell dead in the road, looking at me with a speaking starc as he breath-
ed his lagt, Mr, Thurston once said that, ““If there iz an animal below
man who has a soul, it corfainly is the ox’ Nowonder that he said s0,,
if an ox ever looked at him as ‘Darkic’ did at me.

“September 7th,  'We had moved on about a mile this morning, when
whom should we sce but our travelling companion, Mr, Mansfield,
Sicknese hag visited his family, and Mrs. Manstield cannot live but @
short time, Poor Mr. Manstie]ld! He looki ten years older than he
did when I last saw him but little more than two monthsage. Though
we cannot believe that he does not deserve trouble, yet we can’t twrn
away from him and Ada when they are in snch deep distross of mind.

“Lffic and I think a marriage is brewing,

“September 8th.  This morning Maurice and Ada were married in
‘compliance with her mother’s dying request. We heard a solern fu-
neral discourse this afternoon, and to-morrew we will move on,

“Ada looks like & shadow. I am afraid she will have a ha;d atiack
of sickness, ‘ - .

“Septemtber 9th.  We journeyed all day in the meuntains. At noon
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we halted in an opening in the timber, in a range of mpuntains heading
r where water is’
8 been reinforced

tothe north. We cncamped at night in heavy timb
good but grass is poor.
by a yoke of cattle from Mr, Baker's tcam. O’D
credit for his manner of taking care of those oxen,
have died. ‘

September 10th. We travelled ten miles through the timber, and

five miles over the last descent of the Blue Mountain

the Umatilla Valley. Before we descended the last 1‘)

tained a glerious view of the Cascade range, Mt
snow-capped sumimit, in surpassing grandeur, high
mountaing, appearing a8 a stationary white cloud

My sadly weakened team he

onaldson deserves
But one of them

8, when we struck
nountaing, we ob-
Hood reared hig
above the other
set in o casing of

amber and gold. The valley below presented an appearanee not un-
like the view of the Grand Ronde from the eastern mountains, only

upon a much more cxtensive sgale.  As far as the ey

» gould penetrate

in the north and south, wasscen a rolling prairie cmlle'red_ with waving

- gTass.
the Umatilla River. We found this river quite low, b
feet wide and not over six inches deep. Its banks are

coftonwood, chekc-cheny, birch and thorn-apple trees.

No timber was visible, cxcept that growing along the banks of

ing about fifteen

Pheasants are

as numerous in this valley as prairie chickens are in the prairies of I1li-
noia. The Indians here are stupid and filthy, They have made some

attempts to cultivate the soil, but are foo indolent
their effeminate exertions. -

to cffeet much by

¥ travelled near the river for about five miles, when the road

turned to the left over a rolling, grassy, dusty plain.

brought us again to the Umatilla, where we crossed

difficult angles in the road. Had a dish of pheasants
camped near the river. )

“YQeptember 11th. This morning 'fhe road again

Six miles further
it twice, to avold
for supper. Eo-

Teft the river, and

we turied to the right over a sandy plain.  'We asee

1led o long rldge

and again came in sight of Af. Hood, while off to *hc norih-cast, we

viewed Mt St. Felens, We travelled over this p
miles withont water, when we again struck fhe river)
camped. Dry bunch grass was plenly and good,. )

September 12th.
unoceupied, except by traders from the Willamebte

.
Y fOl‘ seventeeln
Umatilla and en-

Four miles brought us to the Indian Agency. now

Talley. ~Hercisa

new looking frame house, the sight of which reminded us of ‘home

and civilization ; we left the Umatilla for the last

time at this place

adorned by bitter
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and Journcyed cm, over a sandy plain for a distance of ten miles, When
we eame to Alder Creek and encamped.

“September 13th. The roads are hilly but solid. We begin to half-
way realize our journey ended. Many are out of provisions, There is
flour and Deef for sale at different trading posts, but the prices demand-
8d arc 50 exorbitont, that it is almost bopossible for poor foiks to pur-
chase food.

“Septembor 18th, Four nnles’ travel brought us to Deshutes or
Falls Kiver, which is perhaps one hundred and fifty yards wide at the
mouth, where the ford is situated, a short distance below a handsome
cascade.. Thigstream courses on its rapid way, through mountain de-
files and rocky cannens, forming nuimerous cataracts, until it reaches
the Columbia River, into which it emptics. We got an Indian to pilot
the wagons across, and another one o fake the fermalesover in a canoe,
for w ]uch service they taxed us five dollars.  After crossing we ascend-
ed a long, steep and rocky h111 from whose summit wo again viewed .
the Columlia River, adorned upon either side with majestic bluffs of
hasaltic rock. ‘We this afternoon viewed Mt, Jeffeison, Mts. Hood and
St. Helens were algo in plain view at the same time, '

After crossing Five Mile Creek, we directed our course over a roll-

_ ing plain and camped at night ncar a sulphlu spring, hawnrr travelled

to-day about ten miles.

“September 19th.  Travelled cighicen miles and encamped near Five
Mile Creek, which we crossed yesterday affernoon, and left we thought
forever. Sister and I have sent our wagon to the Dalles of the Colum-
bia, to bo forwarded to Oregon City by water. I will take the charge
of Mré. Welden’s ox-team, in er ossing the ‘Cascade Mountaing so that

‘Maurice can drive her raules.

“September 22d.  We are encamped uear Barlow’s Gate. Clouds
are gathering thick and fast in the mountains, and a strong south wind
warns us of an approaching storm, We are afraid to venture into the
mountains unless the eky is ‘clear.

- “Seplember 23d. This morning our apprehcnsmns of a mountain
storm could no longer be a matter of conjeeture. At nine, ., the
rain conmnenced falling slowly, and eontinued to descend at intervals :
until noon,  Qur shelter at the foot of the mountaing kept us from the
fury of .the storms; which was very scvere upon the exposed heights,

“After noon the clouds passed nway and a steady but gentle north wind

caused us to feel once more at case. I strolled out in the afternoon to
the open ground not far from camp, aud watched the fleecy clouds play
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ity broad and lofty summit, had given it the appearance of dazzling
whiteness which contrasted strangely with the dark green, gloomy,
heavy timbered heights beneath it. While I gazed, the sun suddenly

ing around and receding from Mt Hood. A fres% fall of snow upon' '

poured a golden flood upon iis crested top, and reflected amber gleams -
from the mountain’s hoary head, upon the grassy plain below, with daz-
zling effalgence. '

“Seplember 24th. This morning we took up t} line of march and

began our journey through the Cascade range. Ten miles from Bar-
low’s Gate brought us to the Little Deshules, a very cold, rapid, turbid
gtream, about thirty feet wide and eighteen incheg deep, The moun-

tain passes are darkened by heavy timber. Among the varietics, are -

pine, cedar, poplar, fir, scrubby white-oak and bitter cottonwood.

“September 25th,  'We travelled about fiffeen miles over an extreme-
Iy rough and difficult road, which has been made F rough very heavy
timber, and is only wide enough in most places for ps to clear the wag-
on axles by careful driving. We encamped below the Summit Hill,
~necar a marshy prairie of several miles in extent, coj'ered with a kind of

coarse gwamp grass. The day has been very culd. My oxen are all
dead. Bad luck seems to pursne us, but it is a long lane which has no
turn. Mt Tlood is in plain view, some five or six|miles north-east of
our camp. A small stream of scemingly more than icy coldness, rush-
es from the mountain’s side and tambles through a defile near us. Noth-

ing but its rapid fall prevents it from freezing.
blows steadily from thesnow erowned summit of the
and when compelled to face the north-easter, we
voluntarily. , .

“Scptember 26th. Those of us who in Platte R
much about the road being ‘better than was represg
favorite theory when we had descended Launrel H
not been told,’ burst involuntarily from the lips of 1
Qur last provisiohs were consumed this morning, o
tigning day’s travel, we are compelled to go supper]
of repining, we have rauch amusement about our ‘I
Protracted travelling has hardened our frames unti
darance are astonishing.

‘“September 27th. We broke a king-bolt and wa
Mrs. Welden’s mules both died this afternoon, we s
eaten some poisonous herbs, Only two yoke of he
We were compelled io leave her wagon, which is

The cuiting wind
exposed mountain,

iver valley said so
nted,” gave up our
iil. *“The half has
more than one of ug,
nd afier a most fa-
ess torest. Tnstead
aurel Hill supper.’
l our powers of en-

don tongue to-day,
ppose from having
r cabtle are living.
not =0 valuable as

cover our noses in- -
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tle carriage, and what we most highly prize of her effects and my moth-
¢r's have been placed in the wagouns of our obliging friends, whose
teams are so reduced that they are poorly able to bear the additional
burden. We have beeu without a particle of food for two days, but
contrary to our apprehensions, we have suffored but little from hunger.

“he Baker children and Mrs, Welden’s little Lucy complained of hun-

ger, but Jiffie and Mrs. Stanton found a friendly patch of salal berries,
and gathered enough to satisfy them. " We have prepared Mrs. Wel-
den’s carriage for working oxen, and her two yoke of catile can draw
it with case. : .
 «September 28th, We paid twenty-eight dellars this morning for
enough of sour, musty flour for breakfast for all hands. I ate almost
enough for twe men before I took time to notice the disagreeable flavor
of Bald i1l Smith’s oxz-feed. He had bought this damaged flour at the
Dalles for his oxen, but was moved by our money to give us a break-
fast. We encamped at night upon the Zigzay. .

“Beptemher 20th, Eighteen miles’ travel brought us to Mr. Foster’s
residence, at the western base of the Cascads Mountains. The sight of
o white house, neat garden, loaded fruit trees, and waving corn-stalks,

.. animated us all, Captain Gray, who had been told by a trader thatcorn

could pot be raised in Oregon, gave three hearty cheers, suggestive of -
tuture ‘corn dodgers,’ which he says are the makin’ of everybody.” Doz~
ens of waogons, hundreds of immigrants, and herds of poor cattle and.
horses are around us. Almost six months ago we started upon our
journey, and now that the goal is reached. how we look! ‘Dirty, sal-
low and ragged ; our poor beasts are walking skeletons, our wagons
and theircovers travel-soiled ; our ranks sadly thinned, and many of

' our hopes laid low! But suchis life. ‘All eternity is yet to be, and ™

we will look ahead. , ]

kSoptember 30th, Orecow Orry, the imigrant’s haven is before us,
and what do we sece? I confess to being disappointed with its appear-
ance.. Instead of the green valley, ‘sloping gradually toward the riv-
er’s edge’ which we had imagined as the city site, huge piles of basaltic
rock,-~reminding us of the views of Snake and Columbia rivel bluffy,—
among which the houses are scattered with but 1itéle regard to taste or
beauty 3 and at the hase of these towering cliffs, a dense array of dwel-
lings, storea and shops, extending for a mile along the banks of the Wil-
lamette river, meets our anxious and curious gaze ; and this is OrEGON
Ciry. But this eity will some day rival many more handsome loea.
tions, in wealth and manufactories. The Willamette Falls, instoad of
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being allowed to tumble on in o roaring '_cata.'ract, tLill gach he employed

by capitalists, as power to turz mighty machine#ies for the benefit of
this remote region,

But here we are, Tffic and 1, w1thout 8 dollar, dependant upon ow
own exertions for a Yving; and my Fournal will henceforth be laid

aside, to review when times arc good and memory has failed to portray
the realities of what is past.”

CIHAPTER XXI
HIRING OUT,.

“Brotuer, what must we do? Tere we ave alone and
penniless.  Yew can’t support me uuless [ do my part. [
met a lady a fow moments ago, who told e that she world
give me twenty-ive dollars per month to/wait upon her lit
tle boy.” ' ‘

“Are you willing to go out to service, sister, mine ?”

“I am both willing and anxious to do anything for a livels
hood that is Aonest.”

Herbert and Effie placed what few cffécts that remained
of their outfit for the journey, in the store of an accommoda-
ting merchant, who agreed to take care of them until they
could know where to remove them. Th y called fo see the
lady who had offered to take Effie into her service, whose
pleasant face won the regard of the brother and sister, the
moment they glanced into her deep blue gyes.

Mrs. Clinton was equally pleased with| Effie, and the sum
of twenty-five dollars, to be paid on the last Saturday of
every month, was to be her portion for the winter. Her du-
ties were constant but light, and Mrs, Clinton’s little Jamie,
reminded her so forcibly of the lost and| loved Willie, that

2 farmer near the City, at reasonable wages.
[ they had sent to the Dalles was never afterwards heard of.
E What they could earn was their only show for an education
} and support. '
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he soon heecame as dear to her ag her own brother had been.

The monotonous duties of her treadmill existence, so dif-

f forent from the free and easy life of her carlier days, told

upou her spirits, but her home for six months at Mrs, Clin-

‘ton’s, was so near a paradise, contrasted with an after resi-
dence of twelve months at another house, that she afterwards
b thought of her first term of serwtude, as a season of com-
i plete happiness. '

Herbert procured Work during the winter, at the house of
The wagon

Of all the members of Captain Gray’s Company, Mrs.

- Welden was the most severely tried. Two yoke of lean,
§ worn-out cattle, and a carriage, much the worse for wear,
were her only remaining worldly possessions.
- sold for three hundred dollars.
k and purchased necessary fuel, house-keeping utensils and pro-

{ visions for the winter, which, where - everything commands
- such an enormous price, exhausted her little stock of money.
. No chance was before her but to work, and the choice of oc-

-~ enpation lay between washing and sewing.
: sew, though washing would have been the most profitable
 husiness, her Southern blood revolted at the idea of engaging
I in such drudgery.
L was enabled to keep even with the world, but could not by
L strict economy and vigilent exertion, lay up even a trifling

These she
She rented a small house

She decided to
By plying the needle early and late, she

sam. IIad her husband lived, they would have been enti-

' tled to six hundred and forty acres of land, by complying

with'the requirements of the Donation Law; but, as he was
gone, half allowance was now her portion, and to obtain this,
she must “reside upon and cultivate for four consceutive

. years,” a thing to her inexper jenced mind, 1mpmct10ab1e.




168 CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY.

The winter had been mild, with the slight excép;ion of a
few freezing days, #nd February, the Oregonians holiday
seagon, was ushered ii on a bright baimy morning, when

Summer birds chanted their sweet carols| from the boughs of _

a denuded locust tree that swayed to and| fro in the morning
breeze, near the widow’s only window.

“Why should mankind alone be miserable, in this beaut-
eous world,” she sighed, as she looked upon the merry song.
sters. Her temporary residence overlozlked the Willamette -
Falls. She looked long and steadily at the foaming, glee. §:

some cataract, and fancy wandered away to the many scenes

of the kind she had wearily passed, since her husband had ‘

been consigned to the grave. Long years of toil and priva.
tion; weary scenes of suffering, both of

before her imagination, pictured vividly in the distance. De-
spair tugged at her heart-strings, and she felt like giving up F

the weary struggle between poverty and suffering, when a
terwards, sounded R
through her soul, whispered, “Come unto me, all ye that la-

“still, small voice,” whose echo long

bor and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.” She

knelt, and an cloquent appeal to the Most High, ascended | -

upon the listening air,

As though an angel of merey were sent to minister to her fi

drooping spirit, letters, the first she had %eeeived for months,
were handed to her by a lady for whom she had been sew-
ing for weary days and weeks. She eagerly broke the seals,
and Maurice Stanton’s name appeared at| the bottom of the
fourth page of each epistle. Onehad been written some two
months before the other, but by some mismanagement bad
not been received before. '

It contained a melancholy account .oithe death of Mr.

Mansfield, who had felled a forest tree upon himself, where b

he had been making rails in the timber.
For an hour after she had perused the| first, she held the

ind and body, lay |
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second letter in her hand, dreading to open it, lest further
gloomy tidings should meet her senses. At Iength she broke
the seal and read the contents through mists of fast falling
tears. Part of the letter, for the edification of the reader,

we will transcribe:

“We are living in what my father would consider a real
backwoods style, though Ada says she is perfectly contented.
We have a hewed log cabin, containing two rooms besides a
kitchen. The house is rudely constructed, but ¢ love,) you
know, levels many aspirations. I wrote you two months
ago, concerning the melancholy death of my lamented father-’
inlaw. ‘ <

“'We had built our cabin and fenced a garden over a sec-
tion line, so that each could reside upon and cultivate, with-
out being deprived of Ada’s society. Her father had filed
his notification of a- residence upon[ a half section of land,
which Ada holds as his only beir. *

“Now for our proposal. Ada says that if youcould come
with your family and reside with us; and be content with
our fare,—which at present is of the plainest description,—
she will deed to your children, the three hundred and twenty
acres of land her father left. : '

“ Now, my dear friend, you will offend us, if you refuse,
She says, and ’m of her opinion, that its a erying shame for-
us to be isolated upon a claim of nine hundred and sixty
acres, when you, who are alone in the world, with a helpless
family of little ones, cannot, unless aided by friends who are
willing to circumvent the law, hold even what would, in
your own right have been yours, had your husband lived to
hold his portion. .

“ There is more than one horn to a dilemma, and we are
fortunately, 4t liberty to take hold of the ope which is the
most easily managed.

I have not yet “proved up’ mine and Ada’s claim.  Con-
sequently, if you will come, we can move the cabin to our
middle line. You can then ‘ prove up’ and hold in your own
right, three hundred and twenty acres of what we now claim
and we can “spread our wings’ over another hall’ section,
joining the one we shall reserve for ourselves.

“We can easily do this, provided no other claimant secures
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the land before we hear from you. I confess that we have

no need of so much land, but if Uncle Sam is generous

enough to give it, we have as good a right as any one to ac- -

cept the present. ‘

“ You ought to see liow easily Ada takes to farm life. She

is often sad when reflecting about the loss of her parents, but
her naturally buoyant spirit does not remain loug at a time
under desponding clouds. . ' _

“ Qur location is beautiful and when our| ‘four years are
out,” we hope to build upon an eminence, |overlooking the
river, where gentle sea breezes can be enjoyed and where na-
ture has been particularly lavish in her display of the sub-
lime and beautifuk _ , _
¢ have been thinking of going to the mings, but Ada says,
and perhaps she is right, that econonmiy and industry at home
are so much more reliable as paymasters, than labor and
vicissitude in the mines, that I have hearkened, like a model
husband, to her far-sighted judgment and for four years at
least I am to be a farmer.

“The Baker children hiave gone home to their relatives in
‘Wisconsin, in the care of an uncle, who fortimately for the
children, called at our house as a wayfarer| and recognized
the orphans. e has amassed a fortune in the California

mines, and is going home to get married. |They are to re- .
tarn by the Panama route. Their leave-taking was very af-

- fecting. Ada begged hard to keep Eda, but to no purpose.

_“She sends you much love, and repeats her earnest request
that you will comply with her offer. She| will write you
soon. Don’t delay to answer, for we are awaiting your de-
cision about making our proofs of settlement.”

Mrs. Welden read and re-read the letter| as if she could
scarcely believe her senses.. She had trusted inthe Almighty
Ruler for protection, but with so little faith that she was
ashamed of her pretensions. She had never dreamed of so
kind an offer as this, and as soon as she coulld still her agita-
ted frame, she wrote the following reply : '

“I must acknowledge, my dear disintercsted friends, that
your liberal offer has been most opportunely given. = When
your letter came to hand a fow howrs ago, I was ready to
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sink under the oppressive weight of poverty, toil and suffer-
ing, to which I have been so long subjected. lam at loss for
words with which to thank you for your kindness. My only
fear is, and will be, that in living with you, I shall prove a
burden to those who show themsekes so willing to befriend
me. Ihave nothing upon which to lean for a support. If I
could sell my portion oftand, perhaps I could get something
to work with, but the Surveyor General has said that I ean-
not give a deed to land until the title is perfected; and as
four years must pass hefore I can really possess a claim, I
cannot hope for assistance soon in that quarter. The way
looks dark, but the Lord will not forsakeme. ITe has raised
up kind friends to help me now, and will not desert me in a
greater need. :

“I have been hiring myself out to do fine sewing, and have
strained my eyes until a hazy glimmer surrounds an object
the moment I look steadily upon jt,

“Herbert and Effic Goodwin have both seeured good places

“for the present. Effie comes to see me occasionally, and her

prosence always enlivers me like a sunbeam. [ did not hear

until this morning about your father’s death, This is a

world of disappointment, trouble and sorrow.” But we have
an assurance that he is now united with those who went be-
fore, and though he cannot come to us, we can go to him,
To say to you that 1 feel a delicacy in receiving, as a present
for my children, the inheritance which your father left, would
bo saying no more than you who know my natural disposi-
tion, are ready to believe. You have offered aid in this my
last extremity, and 1 will waive all scruples of pride and
come to you within a fortnight, Till then, adieu,
Mzuaeiz WaLpEN.

CHAPTER XXII.

_ THE BACK-WOODS FARMERS,
Farmir Grav, as we must again call him, had many de-

bates with his wife, Sam and Polly, about where they should
locate. ' : :

H
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He did not want to settle in the timber, but Mrs. Gray,

who regretfully remembered her Ilinois home, had a pen-
chant for the forest and finally prevailed upon hiin to build
a cabin beneath the shade of a dozen black,| gizantic fir trees,
~ In an carly day, the Indians and squatters, for the sake of
giving grass a chance to grow, annually fired the underbrush
and fern. The fir trees received their share of the general
conflagration, but were seldom killed by the fire, though the
“charred, dead lower limbs will bear evidence for many
years of the burnings the trunks have survived.

Farmer Gray settled in a neighborhood of back-woods-
men, who had emigrated, many of them from western
Missouri. The habits of his associates were much to his

taste, and when we have deseribed his farm and house, we |

will have given a faithful delineation of the most common
features of his neighbors’ homes. A log cabin, which could
only boast one room, a large, dried mortan fire-place, heavy
batten doors and open windows, with blankets for shutters,

afforded his and Sam Green’s family a refuge for the first
~ winter.  When summer came, they were tho busy to fix up
the hut, and besides Farmer Gray con‘clui_ed that a “tight
house was unhealthy,” so that several years passed before
he was ready to build 2 new house or evekr repair the old
one. He managed to “get in” with four ypke of oxen, and
with these he succeeded well in breaking prairie.

Sam traded off his wagon for cows, and for the sake of
economy, he lived with his father-inlaw.| The cabin was
built near the center of the claim upon tw¢ section lines, so
that two square miles could be held by one house and two
~ families. _

Maurice Stanton, who would permit no pne to prefix the
Dr. to his name after he laft the Plains, syddenly appeared
at Farmer Gray’s door, one afternoon in the February holi-
days. e lived about thirty miles from his old captain, and
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his was the first time he had seen him since they had parted

at Oregon city. Farmer Gray was delighted with the visit,

and quite “tired out” his visitor with a tiresome walk to his
various corner stakes. :
“Farmer Gray, when land comes into market, and there

are immigrants to purchase it, then you and I.can sell enough

to make farms for several families and have plenty left for
our own use.,” =

“Nosir-ee!' I'd rather buy than sell. Ive c¢rossed the
Plains a purpose to git elbow room, an’ 've got it an’ intend

| to keep it.”

Maurice smiled. “I am not willing to give up society
for the sake of land. Ope hundred and sixty acres of good
soil is enough for anybody. If Uncle Sam had given us no
more than that, we would all be better off in five years in.
the way of schools, society and improvement, than we will
be as matters stand, twenty years hence,”

“But we wouldn’t be so well off for stock range.” :

“ Stock range’ is very convenient in its place, but society
is better in my estimation.”

“T earnt a seetion o' land a crossin’ the Plaing an’ I'm go-
in’ to hold on to-it shore.”

“So did Mrs. Welden and other widow ladies whom I
could name. Yet they cannot hold but half that amount for
themselves and children, because their husbands are gone.
And to ‘reside upon and cultivate’ as the law requires, is
calling for an impossibility from a lone woman who has noth-
ing but her feeble exertions to depend upon for a support.,” .

“A woman haint no business wizk land, nohow.”

- “Women have, or ought to have, as good a right to Zve
as men. If a section of land is no more than enough for you
and I, how much has 2 widow earned, who has lost her hus-
band on the Plains, and journeyed on alone to this Jand of
promise,” without a single reluative to look to for support or -
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protection 1"
 “What could a woman do with land, if sh
to know ¢

> had it, ' like

“Land will soree day be valuable in this prosperous coun-

try,and a fow years’ residence in a town wh
the means of support by industry, would b
few thousand dollars as the price of her

widow has as good a right as you or I have

ions.”

“Durn the women! They il ‘marry '
have no business with two farms.”

“In case they should marry in time to ho

e rewarded by a

claim, to which a

> 0 our possess-

rectly an’ won’t

11 land as wives

-to other husbands then they owrht pr opel*i‘r o be &eprlvud

of the first husband’s share of Unde Sam’s
way matters stand, they arc compelled to1
“I never thought much about the Land L
in’ widders, but here’s Bald ITill Smith. I—:
miles from here, an’ makes a maighty poor 1

an’ my old woman holdim’ a square mile, w

but half that for him an’ seven children, b
dead. But I s’pose our palaverin’ over it
matter, an’ we'd as well dry up- ‘What's

doin’ 27

“She is now in Oregon Clty, but I have of

at my house, and expeet her to come up on

ounty. But the
arry or starve,”

w afore, respeet-
e lives about six
nouth about me
hen he can’t git
skase his wife'’s

won't mend. the

Miss Welden a

Tered her a home
the Valley Bird.

‘We are going to try your plan of living upon section lines,

in order to hold land for her until her ‘time

is oult’”

“] hearn the other day that Miss Gravos, that lost her man

on the road, aint goin’ to live long.
not Iong ago to hold land for her baby., S

She miioved on a claim
i

e’s got the con-

sumption an’ aint able to work much, but she’s got a little

money that she thinks she can strctch along
an’ maybe she can give the child away.”

while she lives,

“She may be suffering,” said Maurice, his sympathy aroused.

G

cre she could get -

ten”, if they intend (o git vich
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at the mention of -distress ; it is the duty of the neighbors
to help provide for her wants.” ’

“I told Sally this moruin’ that we ovelit to rig uvp the ox-
en an go to sce her,  We luain't much to spare yit, bekase
times is mighty hard with us, but we won’t lose nothin’ by
befriendin’ the needy.”

Maurice was welcomned by Polly and her mother with
genuine Lospilality, and whev, after hreakfast the noxt 1aorn-
ing after bis arvival, he propared to depart, they were mueh -
dlS‘]PPUIllLCJ because Lo could not revain avother day,

“You don’t oot the mmiuces’ 1 nia, do you, Farner Gray %
I see that the people avound yvou Jo not seem eastly allured
by golden visions.  RMost hinnigeants vho cater the valloy
empty handed, 1ake a specdy 1ash fur the raises” '

“Noj me nor toy neighhors-don’t leave, an” for that very
reason yo'll sce us swinmmin’ when ver hasty folls are floun-
derin” in the il Follos hal o heap etter sédck Lo the kadt-
N, Lefore five
years, if b don't have a big orchacdy Tots o plow Land, good
buildin’s au” eomnfortable v, when ten to one of the gold
fiomters, "1 have noddn’ o 1ive on buat vexation.”

yuedl see

And so the L:o-';‘uul proved, althoneh fow at that time coin-
cided with the views of the Qoesichie] backwoedsman.

As Maurice roturne] totewand, he eatled wpon Daddy
Green, who lived alout five 1niles fmm Farraer Gray, and
was faimmg vwich after hig fashion, :

“Dye think Polly’s got so she does hardly any work now?”
Mrs. Green asked. - '

She could 1ot hanish the thought of ‘ld times,” and her
woman’s inquisitiveness was as strong s her memory.

- Maurice smiled as he recalled old scones.

“Indeed, Mrs. Green, T always considered your daughter

very industrious. Perhaps £ am not a competent judge, but
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Mrs, Stanton says that she is too industriousfor her own
wood.” . S |
“¥ell, one thing is certaln, She’ll never work like Sam’s
mammy does. Girls aint no "count no-way, like they oncot
was.” '
Maurice was not anxious to dispute the point, and excused

himself from the old lady’s ‘tiresome talk, by going to the - §

woods, where Daddy “ccen, Juke and Billy were making
mi}s. JFrom them he learnced that the widow Graves was
 living about a mile from their cabin, in a little house that
they had helped to build. They also prepared her fuel and
other necessaries, going by turns to stay infher house at 11ight.

Maurice was soon at the door of her humble abode. The
~invalid, whose every motion bespoke the|genuine lady, in.
stantly recognized in her visitor, the young physician whe
liad Dheen called to the bedside of her dying husband. A
horde of sorrowful memories blanched hen cheek. Ilis kind
voice seemed to bring so vividly to her inqagination, the day
when she had last seen the husband of her short period of
happy married life, that before she could articulate a son-
tence, she sobbed alond as she offered him/her hand,

“Does my coming distress you, Mrs, Graves?”?

“P'm pleased to see you, doctor, but you came in-so unex-
pectedly that when I saw your face, memory brought up so
foreibly the sorrowful cireumstances of our first and last
meeting, that I was overcome,” '

He assumed a cheerfulness he did not [feel, The heetic
flugh, which plainly revealed the condition of the poor con-
sumptive, was remarked, and he saw at a glance that the de-
stroyer was at work., He thought it bost to be cheerful and
not notice her appearance, and turned his conversation to
inquiries respecting her opinion about the country.

“I am satisfied anywhere, and it matters not where my last
fow days are spent, Lifo seems strong within me, but too
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many of my family have been carried off by pulmonary dis-
cases for me to be deceived. Warm weather will seal. my '
destiny. I would have remained in Pdrtlamd,u where I had

rexted a comfortable ready furnished room, but was told that

ny boy could not hold land as my heir, unless I should ‘die’
upon a claim.” The poor child will be left without relatives

or property; but if he should live this land may be of ser-

vice in enabling him to get an education. ' ‘

“TIis father’s dying request rings in my ears by night and
day. If T could get some one to take h'nfr? after I am gone,
who will be kind to him and educate him well, I will not
fear to die.” Her face brightened, as she looked upward
with a trusting glance. “My husband, we will soon be re-
united ina world of bliss.” |

Farmer Gray’s loud sonorous.“Wo!l” was heard as he
stopped his -wagon before the door. Ie'soon entered the
cabin in company with his wife, who was carrying a travel-
ing bag well loaded with snndry articles of comfort, which
she deposited with a grunt of rvelief in the chimney corner. -

“The lame! If that child don’t Yook jest like Jed did
when he was a baby! I wish you’d let me have him, Miss
Graves. Tl treat Lim well, and love him jest as well as -
did my Jeddy,” said the kind-hearted old lady, as she took
up the siniling innecent and kissed him affectionately, while
sympathetic tear-drops glistened upon her cheeks,

«Pll tell yo what Tll do- widder,” said Farmer Gray,
affecting a jovisl manner, while a suspicious moisture bur-
nished his eyes; “IIl tell ye what Il do. As SBally
seems to faney tho young ’un, an’ we have no little chaps o’
our own, if ye've no objection, I'll take him -an’ keep him
till he's foarteen. He can choose his own guardecr at that
age. 'Wo have coarse doin’s an’ homely fare at my shanty,
bit we have warm hearts an’ willin’ hands. They’re goin’
fo 'rect a school house on my place, an’ when he gits big
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enough I'll send him to school. If I had my
again, I’d never raise another young ‘un w
good larnin’. 7

The invalid assented to his proposal, aid |
a docoment of agreemnent, which was signed |
ed parties; and Charlie Graves Was glven u

care of his new protectors,

“See here, Joseph, it won’t o to take the ¢hild away now, »

nor it won’s do to leave Miss Craves. Pq

life to.1live over
ithout givin® it

Taurice drew up

by the interest-
p to the tender

Ily can do the

work at home, an’ I'd as well stay here for awhile. You'd

as well go home an git somethin’ more for us
there’s anything can wake 1y feeling’ it's th
creetui’s in distress,”

to Hiveon. If

> sight of feller

Mrs. Gray weat out to the wagon, to give some private

directions to her husband, and Masrice hade
affectionate geod hye and joinel the couple 4

“IIcre, Mrs. Gray, is a small s of monc
fit of the sufferer. I am sorry that § have no

the widow an
t the wagon.

y for the bene.
more, but pov-

erty at present is the common coinpanion of us all.”

“The la me!  Five doliaes 'l git her a Ze
tions ; T wish ye had ity thoasim’,
an’ you would.  D’ye think she'll stand it loy

“I think she will pot,”

L ¥Well, it seeras mighty strange that ol

Nehody?

a'.p o’ little no-
d use it better
ng?”

g (ies off so.

V\/ hen Tused to complain about sielness, 1ny ¢ld man would
say that folles couldi’t die in Oregin, till thoy’d went sixty

miles cost of the Caseades.”

“We contracted too much disease upon thd Plains, mad-

am, to think of heing perfeetly healthy for a ses

son. Noone

has hecome sick in the véﬂley, who was well when the jour-

ney wns enled.”

“Folls suay brag on Oregin as much as they please, but

it'll be a long time afore I'll think it’s what it’
up to be,” was the impatient rejoinder.

5 been eracked
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“Good bye, Mrs. Gray. I have not time now for further
conversation. You'll like the country well enouﬂh when you
have become acclimated.”

A month had passed and Mrs. Graves had solved the mys-

teries of the world immortal.  Fer little hoy was considered
a treasure in the Gray family, who performed their contract
respecting him, to the letter, Mrs. Sam Greon’s little Toby
who was a few month’s younger than the orphan Laby, some-
times monapolized the attentions of the grandparents, hut as
time rolled on, every year adding another to Polly’s. farnily
of obstreperous Loys and givls, little Charlie, with his win-
ning ways and poaccful disposition, becamne o universal fa-
vorite, Farmer Gray often called him “quare,” when notie-
ing his thoughtful, alstracted manner, but the child ywever
refused to do his bidding, and conse.nenily gave no ground
for displeasure. Ile often remarked that it was a lucky
day that throwed that hear o’ sunshine across his door-step.”

Iiis farm-was made with & ackwoodsinan’s ']j)eculi:u’ ox-

ertion, - Beauty was altogether out of his liné, but every
thing substantial and old fashioned, in a few years surromd-
ed his dwelling. ~As their worldly possessions increased,
Mrs. Gray became delighted with the country. She grew
eloquent over her Shanghai chickens, fut turkevs and 11013-:
some ducks; and when bhO ubmmod a pair of gecse, her joy
was unhounded. “The grass,” for cattle, sheep and horses,
was one of her main themes of conversation. The snow-
storm of *52, in which soine of their stock died of stavvation,

rather cooled the old lady’s ardor, but she was proof against

a like calamity, when that dreary time svas past.. The next
harvest was a bounteous one, and the oat-straw, which at her
suggrestion, was ever afterwards packed in log pens to mneet
emergencies, afforded food for famishing herds during subse- -
quent snow storms,
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CHAPTER XXIIIL

MRS, MUNSON,.

Mgs. Crinton was going East, to visit her

telatives, and

Effie was compelled to seek another home. Servitude had

been divested of most of its horrors during

her sojourn

with her lovely friend, and when told that she must seek
employment elsewhere, it was with a heart as heavy, as

when eighteen months before, she had went to
a neighbor, three thousand miles away, to see
to an humble outhouse, that she prepared herse
in search of other lodgings.

the abode of
¢ admittance

If to go forth

Herbert had not visited her for a fortnight) and did not

know that she was in need of a situation.

She had heard that a lady who lived three
from Mrs, Clinton’s wished to employ her, an
.. pitating heart she ascended the steps leading t
A servant answered her timid ring, and she w
the parlor, where a lady was reclining in an ea
rounded by a sickening odor of camphor and a
scanned her visitor as if she were a specimen
before her, expressly for inspection.

-“How old are you ?”

The tones were measured, cold, and haughty
little assurance that Effichad mustered before a

“I'll be fourteen next October, ma’amn.”

“Ah, well, you're old enough to mind Allie,
and keep the rooms in erder. No one who pre
for me, must think of being idle, Youmay con
but you must work, or I can’t keep you.”

Effie soon made her exit from the house, glad to get away .

doors distanb
1 with a pal-
the portico.

s shown into .

y chair, sur
nmonia, who
of art placed

repelling the
dressing her,

wash dishes,

tends to work

ne Lo-Inorrow

from tho smell of medicines, and from the hgughty, over

bearing air that surrounded her future mistress,
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Mrs. Clinton was too busily engaged with the preliminas
ries for her departure; to notice the dejection of her protege,
who retired to her little chamber in utter loneliness, -

She looked from the window upon the rushing river, and
listened to the busy hum of city life, until the shades of even-
ing-drove the busy throng of men and boys into the shops

. and dwellings. The busy, noisy river rippled, surged, dash-

ed and rolled its torrents onward, answering, she thought, the
melancholy sighings of her desolate heart. And then she
imagined that the peaceful, dreamy silence of the habitations
of men, and- the majestic roar of the cataract, were alike to
be considered as tokens of joy that was to come. Why she
felt this, she knew not, but when the gatheving darkness en
veloped her, the dejection she had felt had disappeared before
the genial rays of Hope.

“May I come in?” Little- Jamie was at the door. Eflie
took a lighted eandle from hig hand, and almost forgot. her cause
for sorrow, as she kissed the little fellow, the prototype of
the loved and departed Willie,

“Ma’s mean, she is! = She had no business to take me off’
to leave you! She says she wants me to see Grandpa befors
he dies, but he won’t seem half so sweet as you. I wish she
wouldn’t go away, and then you could stay here,”

“ You musta’t call your Ma, méan, Jamie. Your Grand-
Pa is her pa, and the p001 old man will be so disappointed
if he don't gét to see you.”

“Well, I'll have to go, but when I'm 2 man I’ll do what %
right,” said the child, as he gave her a kiss and bonded
away, in answer to his mother’s cail.

‘When Effie sought-her bed that night, it was to dream of
future happiness, which she must pass the ough WeArY Seasons
of trial to gain, f

She had lived very economically, and one hundred dollars
of her six months earnings had been cached away. Sheboped
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that another year of strict frugality would give her means to

obtain an education, which she dctermined to
hazards,

have, at all

A disthal foggy morning dawned upon her entrance into
her new routine of life. Mrs, Munson was a nérvous suffer-
er, and had given place to miserable feelings and nauseous
panaceas until life had become an oppresive bunden.

Effie had not been long in her service beford the dir she

breathed, and the constant, fretful and gloom
of the invalid—seriously affected her health;

y Ccoriiplaints
Bhe hLad al-

ways been subject to attacks of Dlinding headache, but now
the malady increased, and she would sonicthes be attacked
yugh at thmes

. by paroxysms of pain in the temples, severe en
to almost deprive her of reason,

Mrs. Munson could not bear to hes# dny ono
except herself, and Effic’s purple lips, crimson

compiaining,
cheeks, and

stifled moans of pain, were sure to be harbingers of a day of

unremitting drudgery. Ifer mistress “had scer
who would hire out'and then complain, to get
bus nobody eotild play that game with her.”
Shortly after Effie’s instalment into her new
expected parlor full of company arrived. As
businiess to arrange the teatalle and finish up

1 girls before
rid of work,

hore, an ui-
it was her
the polish of

of everything in the establishment, sho procecded to do her

work with alacrity, The thought of “waiting”

because she
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~ Could it be possible that hers was heneeforth to be the lot
of a common servant?  She, who had been so kindly cared
fur in her mother’s house, and who during her first six months
servitude had heen so respectfully treated that she scarcely
felt the yoke; was she to be ranked with Irish cooks, who
were reaved in kitchens and had no aspirations beyond their
slavish employmoents?

To her feverish imnagination, the thought was terrible.
The merry sound of music and lawghter from the rooms be-
low, smote upon her cars with a grating sound,

- It was the first. company from which she had been excluded
when under the same roof with visitors, since her remem-

brances, save one evening, long ago, when she had gone, at

her mother’s request to soothe baby \Willie to sleep, and had
slept horself, hefore her objeet was aceomplished.

Aften o’clock, the party started homeward, Effie had
fallen asleep upon a lounge in the nursery, before Mrs, Mun-
son cntered. '

An impatient shake aroused her,

“T want to know why you presumcd to sit at table with
my conipany ? (3 . ‘

“] meant no offence ma’am,” pressing her throbbing tem-
ples. “I necded a cap of tea, and thought, as there was

room for me, I would sit down, 1 ‘Llways ate at table with

Mrs. Clinton and have done the same here, when you had no

was a servant, did not cnter her innocent cranium, and when
the guests were seated at the table, she quidtly took her
aceustomed seat.
“Effie, go to my room and sce to Allie. ' Don’t come
back till T call you.” : :
The words were uttered in an 1mpa'ment and| commanding
tone. Eflie quickly obeyed, but when she rcached the baby’s
crih, the child was sleeping quictly.
“ Don’t come back till I call you”

company, I did'nt mean to displease yow”.

“You must remember, hercafter, that no matter how
pretty ray domestics may C('.rljlsidel" themsclves, [ donot allow
them to cat with my guests. As it is your first offence, I will
overlook it, but I did not know which way te lock, when I
saw you seat yourself among my aequmntances, as though
Yyou were a consequential visitor.”

“*Were you ashamed of me?"

It was & natural question, prompted by her own Words,
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, but Mrs. Munson could see nothmrr but, impudenee in the
" artless query.

“I am not ashamed of my domestics when they are con-
tent to observe their true position, but when they presume
upon their beauty and try to place themselves|at the head of
my affairs, then I think it's time to take the ¢onceit out of
them! It will not do to give a scrvant liberfy. If 1 had
kept you away from my private table, you would not have
thought of this.”

Effie retreated W“@p]n" to her own apartmpent, and Mrs,
Munson, who could easily “ magnify a mole-hill to a moun-
tain,” considered herself grievously outraged. -

When they had retired to rest, she entertained her sleepy
husband as long as he would listen, by a recital of the eve-
ning’s annoyance. : )

“ Tarn her off if she does’nt suit you and don’t bore me
to death with servant troubles,” he retorted, as he addressed
himself to sleep.

“But I can’t get along without her. | Bhe is so good to
Allie, and so neat and handy about hcx work, that 1 really
could’nt think of parting with her,”

“Then, if you can’t do without her, for mergy’s sake treat
her with respect,  If she is so necessary to our comfort, I'll
see to 1t that she gets the best that’s in my houge. I havenot
paid much attention to her yet, but I'H get apquained with
her in the morning. One would think, after all the com-
plaints you have made about careless sorvants, that a pretty

girl, who ean do your most pa,rticulai' work and still be inter-

esting enough to, be an orpament to %oelety, ought not to be
found fault w1t

“ O, you're a Job's comfortcr I wish I had a hushand
who could sympathize with me.’

“Btrike out, and sce if you can’t find such & one,” he re-
plled sleepily. -
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+ A nervous headache drove Mr. Munson from the house at
sunrise. IIL ratur ned at breakfast to find his chamber SCen-
ted with disagreeable medicizal odors s, and the doctor, ever
ready to prescribe for his wife’s maladies, imaginary and real,

. had administered a heavy dose of morphine, which had

thrown her into a disturbed slumber,
Effie had been hurried from one part of the house to

- another, with the baby in her arms, answering the nervous

invalid’s numerous calls, until the morphine had thrown her
into a stupor, and finally appeared at the breakfast table, al~
most exhausted. She took a seat, opposite Mr. Munsom
with Allie struggling in her lap. Iie noticed that she looked
exhausted and weary. :

“Give Allie to.me, Effie. I know you must betired. You
look ill. Have you been wor king very hard 2"

“I am always busy, sir. But before she employed me,
Mrs. Munson said that I must work constantiy if I lived with
her.” 4

Wouldn't you like to ride out to where your brother is at
work I am going by there to-day, and Allie and you can
ride that far, and return when I do in the evening.”

“Muvs. Munson couldu’t 5pare me.  She’ll want me every

. half minute through tho day.”

“l want to try an experiment with her. I beliove that
want of exercisc is the basis of her i1l health, 'We'll ride ous
to-day and give her a chance to wait upon herself,”

Although the roads were rocky and dusty, Effie enjoycd the
ride with childish zest. Tittle Allie was delighted with- the
roughost _}olts, and the journey to Esquire Crandall’s was
soun completed.

“Effic,” said Mr. Monson, kindly, after they had ascended
the bluﬂ's and began to roll more swiftly over the rocky road
—t rou’ are tha, very image of my lost Carrie. She died
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when about your age. ‘When I lock at you, [ feel almostas-

if the dead lives again.’
“] thought Allie was your only child.” _
“No, Mrs. Munson ismy second wife. My former wife
had two children, Ilubert and Carrie. I'IubFlft will be at

home in a fow days.  Tlc has been absent fop three years,

studying law in Philadelphia. Ife is but twenty years old,
but writes that he has tastered most of his studies.

“() how I wish TTerbert aud I could get to| attend a good
school ! T used to wish there was no sach thing as science,
but since so many risfortunes have befel me, | have felt a

strong desire to clevate my understanding.  But the way is
S0 hodfrcd up I sometiimes wish I could die.”

Mr. Munson sceretly resolved to give hor the advantages
which his own Jaughter would have had, but did not speak
of his intention.

Eliza Crandall was aromping, noisy girl of twelve years,
who was much pleased with Effie’s visit. |Mrs. Crandall
_took Allic in charge, and to Effic’s delight, she and Eliza
were soon romping over the meadows with g childish pleas-
ure which the child of adversity had not enjpyed for many
months. Ierbert was plowing about half a) 1aile from the
house and they paid him o sarprise visit.  1fp was so busily
engaged with holding the plow and ca]lmn* out “haw” and
“ee” to the obedient horses, that he did not |see his visitors
until Effic threw a clod that kuocked offhis hpt.  They then
darted behind & cluster of bushes, but he caught a glimpse of
his sister’s sunny curls, left the horses and rap to meet her.

“Why, sister, your checks are too thin bitt they are as
red as roses.” ‘

“No wonder they’re red, when I haven’t had this much
out-door exercise before for half a year.”

«Mprs. Clinton gave you a holiday 77

“N 0, but Mr. Munson gave me one. [ exgec’a to getb such

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY. 187

a scolding as poor mortals happily have to endure but sel-
dom, when Mrs, Munson gets hold of me again,”

. “What docs this wean, sister 27

- “Just what I say. Mrs. Clinton wvent abroad and T have
had to look up another home, T went to live with a bear,

- who wears the mask of a Leautiful woman,  To prevent her-

sclf from too elose inspeetion, she keeps herself surrounded
by disagrecable odors, sickening cnough to turn the stomach
of o skunk.” ‘ ’

“Why, Effic! shat kind of' talk is that? 1 did not know
that you had left Mrs, Clinton.”

“I diddn’t, sho left me. 1 know that I dowt live +with her
now, you better believe,” \

“You scein in good spivits about it.”

“Because, just now In free.  You wouldn’t have thouwht;
last evening, when 1oy mistress had o housefull of company,
and [, like a poor lanocent stinpleton, presuined to scat my-
self at the end of the table, where there was a vacant” seat,
and was ordered away Lecanse Iwas o servant, that my spir-

- its wero 50 very good,”

“§*0 like to sce anyboily serve mc that way,” said Eliza,
“About tho time a bear drives me off to stay with her cubs,
PH try to retreat toiny own kermel,”

“Suppose you had no kennel 27 said Effie,

“ ‘Circwustances, alter cases,) I suppose; but I'd try to
hunt a stye of some deseription in which to house myseclf,”

- was the reply.

“O, Herbert ! T wish we had a little house, and could live
together and-go to school,” |

“We 1nust carn somt,thuw to live upon first, my dear lit-
tle philosopher.” ! -

" Herbert was admonished by the stamping of his restless
stecds that he must not be idle, and with a promise to 1nect
his sister at noon, he Went on with his work,
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“I tell you,” said Eliza, “the fashionables and would-he
aristoeracy of our famous citics, are many of/them too nice to
associate with their betters.  Mrs. Morton hired Lucy Jon-

“Sjster, I'm going to the mines, This plodding existence
won’t suit me, The Rogue River diggings are all the rage

. Mother was glad to engage her services, al

son to do hor work and wait upon the childrep.

She had nev-

er been out to service before, and committed the unpardona-

ble sin of seating herself’ at the ﬁimily tay

e, Murs, Mor-

ton ordered her to wait until the family, children and all,

had finished their repast. She did as dire
of eating the leavings, when the rest left tl
pared hersclf an extra tea.
replied with an innocent lock; ¢I thought
nice enough for me, but you appeared to t
I am preparing the best the larder affords
cerned about me, I shall do nicely.’

“ Mes. Morton .was outwitted, and turned

with us for more than a year. I don’t kno

ted ; but nstead
table, she pre.

Mrs. Mor#on scolded, and she
your supper was
ink it wan’t, so

Don’t be con-

her off for spite.
Wl she has lived

when she gets married ; but Pa says 'm big and homely

enough to help do the work, and I suppose I
. “Mrs. Morton has tried many indirect
~Lucy again, but I tell you, girls can be
Oregon, if they il be so.

am,
ways to engage
independent in

But I kanow no one in the city

who wants -me, who will do better by me than Mrs, Mun-

son does.
to stand it a year for his sake and Allie’s.”

Mr, Munson is very kind, and I'm going to try

“ May-be, 7 would!” was the sarcastic reply. Thb wind-
ing nrotes of the dinner horn echoed through the hiils and

valleys, and sounded musically over the
fields.

farmer’s’ bhroad

“How I love the exhilirating life of the country. Itis so

different from the enervating, indoor existen

re of a pentup

town, that I dread the thought of returning o artificial life”
said Effie as she was joined by her brother, who was leading

his horses to the barn, -

w what we'll do

now, and if you can stay in the city withouting, for one year
I will then return with gold énough to set you out in style.
Before I go, however, [ must try to hunt a home for you,
where you can be contented, My time here wﬂl be out this
week, and I will try what I can 'do.”

“Never mind me, brother, I can stay at Mr. Munson's
while you are gone. . He is very kind, and if I do get a
seolding occasionally from his wife, I can endure itif [ know
that you are making a raise for * the good time coming,””

“Very well: Tean stand it if you can, but I would much

-rather see you rhore pleasantly situated, if possible.”

Mr. Crandall’s house was the abode of kindness and hos- -

pitality. . The ample board was loaded with the best beef,
“butter, fruit and vegetables of theseason, and the stiff “upper

ten” manners of city life were modified by agreeable chat,
and the desire of the host and his agreeable lady to make
their guests “feel at home.” ‘

The house was a characteristic specimen of Or egon Man-
sions in general, being a large two-story building, with upper
and lower verandahs, many windows, and of durable work-
manship, : o

Most of the rooms were unfurnished, but the elean well-

' polished fir floors, and the fire-places filled with green oak

bushes, and surrounded by numerous flower pots, gave a re.

freshing appearance to the otherwise undecorated rooms.

“We intend to have furniture some day; but we do not
need such things badly enough to mortgage our possessions
t0 obtain them, Wemight spend five thousand dollars for
farniture, at the rate it sells in this country, and then we
couldu’t hardly sce it in this house,” said Mrs. Crandall,
whose practical good sense illustrates the principles and theo
rieg entertained by many wives of pioneer farmers,
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The visit, like all other pleasant things, came o a close,
and when Effie took a scat in the buggy, with Allie in her
arms, to return to her mistress, she wondered how the day
could have passcd so quickly away.

Mrs, Munson had remained in her room during the fore.’

noon, thinking all manncr of bitter things against her hus-
band, who had left with Eflic and Allie, not efcn deigning to
tell her when he would return,

She thought horself the most negleeted of niisemble mor-

red a horse to

tals, and thinking to spite her husband, she orde
be saddled and was off for a ride in the afternoon, believing
that the cxereise would almost fiuish her egistence.  Tler
hushand had tried in vain, for many days, to |persuade her
to ride in the carriage, but Dr. Gwin had forbidden her to do
- 80, and she would not go.  8he rodeaway at la brisk pace,
and was gone until after her lhusband’s return,  Instead of
being so sick that he would get no sleep that
had predieted, ‘her checks wererosy red 3 and | though tired,
she felt no pain.  She tried to act cruss, bu’c the, unusual feel-
ing of returning health made her focl so pluma,nb that she could
not well be angry.

To her own and her husband’s surprise, she slept so soundly
that she did not hear even Allie’s midnight ery for food, and
Mr. Munson fed the babe while she was snormq It whs the
first night he had spent at home, without helping his wife to a
drink, or the camphor, or a warm free-stone to ﬂcr feet;-or a
cold wet cloth to head, for almost two years, Je had hecome
so thoroughly drilled to the ordeal of rising at all hours, that
for a long time he had donc so as a matter of conscquence;
not stopping to question her need of his services, but this one
night’s rest spoiled him. Ile protested that it was acting
against nature for folks to be awake at all hours, and he would
not afterwards submit to the trial without so much &emﬂrriug
that she soon became unwilling to trouble him.
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- e told hor one day, after witnessing some of lier overbear-
ing acts, that Effie must be kindly dealt with, ‘

“If you don’t treat her as you ought, I will adopt her and
board her with some respectable private family and sénd her
to school: ~ She is no common girl, and you must not regard
her as such.” .

Mrs. Munson resolved to make her lhusband believe that

~ Effie was kindly treatcd, but intended to make her feel her

bitterness in many ways, and she lived in.accordance with her
resolution,

TTerbert purchased two Indian ponies,—packed one with
provisions, and the other with his blankets and himself—and
procecded to the mines.

“Never mind, sister,” said hie, as he gave her a partma
kiss, “I'won't be gone more than a year, and when ! come
back, I'll take you out of folk’s kitchens,”

CHAPTER XXIV.

HUBERT.

Mr. Munson’s business called him unexpectedly to San
Francisco, and his wife had ample opportunities during his
absence, to ndulge her sélfish eaprices. :

During the nights of Lis absence, Effie had to sleep in her
bedroom to answer frequent calls, and wait upon the baby,
and throughout the days, au incessant routine of treadmill
datics, kept her constantly ernployed. ‘

A young gentleman called one day, about dinner time, and
when the dinner bell rung, Effie, who had learned the rules
of society, took Allic with her to the garden. She thought
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the handsome, dark-eyed young stranger must be Hubert
Munson, but as servants do not get introductigns to visitors,
she could 0111y judge by his resernblanece to his father,

“Mother, who is that pretty, curly-headed girl in the gar-
den? Why don't you invite her in to dinner?”

“I'm not in the habit of inviting domestics to eat with my
guests. She is a girl who pretends that she never served
before she came to Oregon. Mrs. Clinton had her first and
nearly ruined her by indulgence, and your father doesn’t do
much better when he’s at home though I've taught her to
know her place when he’s gone.’

“Her place ought fo be among dfusms and sunshine and
kindness, or P'm no judge of phyuorrnomy

“f do wonder if you are going to be as democratic as your
father is ?  T'll cut off those shiny curls of hers one of these
days, and see what shell resemble.  She spends half an hour
every morning, in brushing them into ringlets.”

Hubert knew his step-mother too well to openly oppose
her whims, but his interest in the “golden-headed bird,” as
he mentally styled her, was aungmented by Mrs. Munson’s
unpardonable coldness, 1le hastily finished pis dinner and
went to the garden where Effic was weaving|a coronet of
white rose-buds, and sprigs of forget-menot, for Allie’s
head. e introduced himself; talked and |laughed with
Allie and complimented Effie’s skill in wreath-forming wntil
she felt at ease in his presence,  She had impagined him to
be astately, demure looking lawyer, glorying in the dignity
of his profession and his inapproachable demganer; but as
she listened to his rvemarks, the thought of $how like his
father,” made her respect and love him with |childish confi-
dence. ‘

“Come, Effic, come! I don’t keep you herp to play with
flowers. Allow me to introduce you to the dinner table,”
called Mrs. Munson from the nursery window, '
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Hubert took Allie and continued his walk in the garden,
hoping that when Effic’s duties in doors were done, she
would come after him. But when, an hour after she had left
his side, he saw her take a seat beside his mother at the nur-
sery window, with her sewing in her hand, he gave up the
idlea of further conversation with her for that day.

he next day, when dinner was announced, Effie went
again with Allie, to the garden. Hubert looked at his moth-
er with a memﬁng smile, and saying, “Eat your dinner alone
ma’am, Ul wait for better company,” he mockingly bowed
himself out into the garden and addressed himself to Effie.

“Why.don’t you cat your dirmer, Mr.," Munson ?”

“Don’t call me Mr. Hubert is my name in my father’s
home, I choose the company of .birds and flowers, always
in preference to dinner, unless hunger is very impudent.”

“Why, there are no birds in the garden.”

“There are two, Allie and you.”

Effie blushed at this unexpected speech; which she hardly
knew whether to "accept as compliment, flattery, or satire,

- and could think of nothing to say in reply. Hubert was a

little eonfused at his own rema'.rk, and harcﬂy knew what to
say next. :

“Wouldn't you like to attend school ? ’l” It was the only
question he could think of to ask.

“Yes, sir, but 1 can’t go till brother returns from the
mines, Ile started a fow weeks ago and expects to be absent
about a year.”

“Have you a brother who is grown ?”’

“Ie is not yet seventecn, hut he’s a man in energy and a
gentleman in principle.”

Iffie’s cheek glowed with feeling as she spoke thus of her
brother, and Hubert, who was not looking for such a spirit-
ed remark, was astonished.

“There is much genume excellence in thls little beauty,
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and it’s bound to develop itself,” he mentally ejaculated,

“Have you no father or mother ?”

He had asked Mrs, Munson the same quest}on Tut she had
replied that she did not “inquire into the antecedents and
pedigrees of her domestics, and she could not see why he
should.”

- Effic drew a locket from a "pookct in the folds of her dress,

“My father died when I was but eight yeart old. Mother |}

died last summer upon the Plains.  ITcre arethe daguerreo-
types of 1y mother, two brothers and mys‘-lf‘, taken when
we were in comfortibie ciroumstmwes. - Itisalmost the only
vestige of hygone days that I possess.”

Mrs. Munson ealled her and she tripped away to the din-
ing room, to mect her angry frown.

“The next time a meal is ready, I shall expect you to go
to your room - and sew until you are swrmmoned,” said her
mistress, as she sailed out of the room, too angry to meet
Hubert’s mischicvous smile with composure,|

He examined the daguerrcotypes with careful serutiny.
The locket contained four places for miniatures, and from
each of these, there peeped a handsoine, intelligent face.

Mrs. Goodwin’s pale Llae eycs, brown, glossy hair, firmly
set lips, and pleasing expression, reminded him of a mother,
who for many years had slept in a silent towndh of an eastern
cemetery. llerbert’s Lold, hoyish, handsome face, and Wil-

lie's sparkling eyes and brmd forchead, he pronounced mag-
nificent. But his cyes dwelt ]onrrcst apon the dimpled
checks, rounded shoulders, decp blue cyes, and clear com-
plexion of Effie, whose likeness e pronounced, his ideal of
truth and loveliness. '

Mr. Munson returned from California earlicr th‘m Wwas ex-

pected, and his wife’s scheme, for keeping Effie secluded,
even at meal-time, was broken up.- e ruled in some things,
and his intrigning wife knew that it would not do to oppose

A SR I

195

CAPTAIN GRAY'B COMPANY.

him when his will was fully roused, After his return, Effie
was permitted to sit in the parlor and hear their econversa-
tion.  Every word of Hubert’s narative respecting his life as
a student and traveller, she listened to with deep interest.
“Iere, Effic, is the locket you showed me to-day,” L re-
marked in the evening,  “You necd not lie ashamed of your
family. I know a washerwoman’s daughicr, who turns up
her nose at honest laborers.”  Jle glaneed meaningly at 'his
step-mother, whose inother he well knew had leen a laun-
dress, but she choose to ignove the fact, and nothing fired her
temper so quickly as the most distant allusion to her moth-
er’s plebian vocation.  She left the room in a rage, and the
attack of nervous beadache which lasted through the night,

. during which tiine she kept Eflic constantly ruuning to sup-

ply her wants, warned her mischicvous step-son to refrain
from such intimatious in the future for Effic’s sake,

“Father, ave you going to Keep that girl in constant ser-
vitude? 1 wish I was twenty-one. My money should pro-
teet her if it was at iy disposal.”

“She is too proud-spirited to bo dependent. After she
hag lived with e a year, I intend to offer to board her with
some private family, give her sponding mwoney and pay her
tuition fees, ag a reward for her extra troublehere.,  She will
learn many things while here, which, thoush scemmtﬂy hard
to bear, will prepare her for 1ifo’s vieissitudes.”

Hubert said uothing further at that time for or against his
father’s views, though he conld not forbear a thought that it
was not Lalf so much for Effic’s good as for Lis wife’s wishes
and his own peace, that he wished her to “prepare for life’s
vicissitudes,” ,

Business soon called TTubiert away from horne, but his let-
ters always oontamed tolens, of remenibrance for his fathcr 8
protege. '

“4 letter from Herbert I”  Effie exclalmecl one evenmg'
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as she met Mr. Munson at the door, holding up an envelope -

directed in her brother’s We.ll-known,1‘1&1’1d—\\f1€*iting.
Rogue River or Jucksonville M. 1??/03, Jusne 1st,

. -Ever Dean Sisrer:—Iow I wish you (iould see mining
operations for one day. Iam swimming gloriously. The
first day after my arrival, whom should I mpet but Pat. O
Donaldson. A fool for luck is the old adage, and T thoughs
it was verified to a certainty, when after ‘ﬂrospecting for a
few unfortunate days, I struck a rich mine \171110119 we are al-
most coining the precious ove, Pat is at work with me as

equal partner, Don’t get excited over this
fortune is capricious, and may turn against
ment, notwithstanding the present flattering

“A world in miniature is here. I never

‘sgold news,” for
me at any mo-
prospect,

was in Sodom,

but from what I haveread of that iniquitous ¢ity, I think Yre-

ka or Jacksonville would well compare with it.

have stated before, that I went first to th
thinking that those of' Oregon were not so go
do but little there and did not tarry long.

I should

b Yreka mines,

~ “To give you a description of the daily‘rowftine of wicked-
ness that shocks the iminitiated, would be an injustice to your
unspotted imagination ; but as an idea of life in the mines

will interest you, I will give you a byief de
own experience and observation. '
“The first thing I done after the goal w:
O’Donaldson found, was to unpack and libe
and ereet a tent of fir boughs, green with folt
tory for my provisions, gun, &e,, &c., e,

eription of my

s reached and
ate my ponics
2@, 4s a reposi-

“We became discouraged, when at the e}ipimtion of the
fourth day of search without ‘raising the color,’ as the miners
say, we started for the tent not knowing WhaE to do next. |1

struck my pick into the ground and gathere
gots, with which to cook our supper, and wh
full of wood, I stooped to extricate the pick
up came a piece of the shining luere! You n

body, but when'I picked up that first piece of

shook as if in au ague fit. :
have found other pieces much larger, but th
gard as the pivot upon which siigfortune was

* “We prepare our own bread, beef and cof]

up some fag-
', with an arm
from the earth
eedn’t tell any-
ot et ]
virgin gold, |

It weighs about two dollars., I

> first .one I re-
turned.

fco, I wonder

od 3 but Teould

e

it

AR By

R
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what Maurice would think if he could see the' quantities of
bucon and lard that are consumed in the mines. I do the
cooking and Pat-washes the dishes, consisting of a frying-pan,
bread-pan, two tin ‘cups and plates, and a pair of jacl-knives.
Don’t langh, We are as well provided with hardware and
cutlery as the oldest miners are, A fow bake bread in skil-
lets with lids to them, but scientific miners pronownce them
green.” ‘ - _

“The Sabbath amusements are more shocking to me than
all of the week day rowdyisms, ‘Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it holy,” sounds like solemn mockery, if sug-
gested by a conscientious person, among a people who
market, trade, race horses, gamble and imbibe strong drink,
throtghout each holy day. A miner rarely works upon the
‘Sabbath, but he persists in' doing what is worse. I trust

“that one gold hunter at least will not enter the vortex of ruin.

“My pocket Bible, which since our mother’s death, I am

sorry to confess 1 had seldom opened, proves a welcome
friend on Sundays, whenT can retive to the mountain ‘gulches,’
as we term the ragged gold placers, and remiain alone for
hours. . ' . _ - '
“l had retived one Sunday, from the idly dusy throng,
when T chanced to open my Bible at the fly leaves, where [
foumd some peneil-lines deliberately traced upon a sheet of
tissue paper, so neatly:folded that I had not before discover-
ed it.  How my heart bounded as I perused the last lines
my sainted mother ever penned ! I will transeribe them for
you as I cannot paxt with the original document :

‘ “<Platte River Valley, June 19th,

“ Sometime, my dear boy, when you are turning the leaves
-of this Book of books, this little sheet of paper, the Tast your
mother will ever trace, will meet your moistening eyes. [
_feel that my pilgrimage upon earth is almost ended. When
I look upon my loved ones, who will so soon be léfs to strug-
.gle on with toil and poverty, alone in the wide, cold world,
my heart-bleeds with compassion. But ‘when thy father and
mother forsake thee, then the Lord will take thee up.” You,
Ty dear children, have heard me repeat this precious prom-
ise perhaps a thousand times, but never did I feel the force
of the declaration so plainly as now. When I reflect upon
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this prmmsé I feel that though the parting is terrible, yet I
calr resign you almost wy]imerly |

“ ‘MV dying admouition to you, vy dear, elddst born, is
that you will [reserve your prescal inlegrity and strive while
you live to honor the religion of yoar parents.  Your broth-
er and sister will hearken to you as their d lor brother, and,

i interesting, and it’s just like HHerbert.
L Le full of hoyish animation, and porhaps the next he will be

my davling son, £ trwst o !

“Don't nogluct the mienial finprovement ¢
lie andryourself. ]JL not enger to atass
ions, but strive to day vp for youe-clves trea

sf' Eftic and V«Tﬂ-
vorldly possess-
suces i Heaven,

where woth aid rust, doth 10t corrupt, and where thieves

bl‘ealx not tiroozh and ste: al.?

Scon may we mect again, meet ne'cr to oy
Hoon inay peace w veath her chain round
Our hearts may thea repose, seeure from wi
And songs of praise shall close, never ; ng

“ My morial remains will moulder to &
but if spirits are permiited to retura to carth,
near you. A(hul loved ones, adicn)

“l hope, 1oy dear sister, that the admon
mother will 1ot he Tost Iqmu us, but that
prove an honor and Dle-sing to Licr 1 MOry

“Lwill ofton write you, :‘.ml the
anxiously loohed for. - Whaen T collect gole

for our educaiion il “l\(‘ e a start in lili\llll [

turn to youal

e sln Tisgs

[er 3

us forever.

orkdly vwoes,

never” ‘

st in the desert,
I will be often

tions of such a
our lives may

| enaugh to pay
bwill re-

Trer lu;:\ I eaimion retuen Lefore 1e-xt Qplm

as T am-deterimiucd dhat isatte mpt ab windng shall be Ty

last. Your loviag hrother,
Effie read the Tetter with cinoiions nf joy
“God of my wmother,” she exclaiined for
us to he indecd, ‘as seed to serve Theo PP
Mothers ! Mothers!  Ilave you uever
gems of thought for your children to read
when you shall have departesd fromi carth ?
pray do it now ; for the time will come whar
and for whom you toil and sufler, will look u
nmessages, a8 pearls of countless worth!

Tlunnerr,”
1id sadness,
vently,  “cnable

and profit by,
If you have not,
Lthose you love

on your heart-

Af‘ter tea, Effie took the letter into the patlor and gave it

to Mr. Munson. -
‘g

| ing pulse with extra bodily exertion,
% a feeling of cxtreme lussituwde overcame her.

will be most

penned  choice -
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#Would you like to read 167" she asked. I think it's very
One moment he will

rlking like a predchm'. And his lettors are just like his

sonversation.’’

“When Effic retired to rest she dre%med of golden moun-
fains and, gorgeous splendor, such as in her day-dreams, she
had never imagined,  She arose the next morning, feverish
with an excitement which Hubert’s unexpected: arrival only
augmented,

At his request she gave him her brother’s letter and bu-

i sicd herself with houschold duties, trying to stay her beat-

‘W hen the fever cooled,
Bhe strove
against it, but the day was exccedingly waem, and about
noon she sunk upon the floor of the dining-room exhausted.

Mrs. Munson at first acensed Ter of pretending to be ill,
but- ﬁimlly becarme alarmed and seat for Dr Gwin, He

¢ came, but preseribed no remedy except eentle excrcise and
. s P y pPr g

quictude. She followed his direetions and was well as usual
in a fow days.

“l don’t sec, why I don’t have as wood a chance to get well
as other folks have,” sald Mrs. Munson to her hquELlld and
Hubert.” |

“[ see through it all,” replied her hushand. “You have
money with which to pay doctor bills. Effic has not; and
nature cures her.” '

“Absurd 1" she retorted.angrily. .

“Do you believe that Dr. Gwin would have went away
without preseribing mbdmme, if' Effic had been a rich man’s
daughter 27

“Do you believe doctors are that dishonest ¥

“Many of them are. Of course they must have a living,
and it Is to their interest for folls to be sick, I know one




200

honest physician in Oregon, Dr. West,
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he keeps a druglf

store, but says that the less medicine a than takes the ’better

off he is,”

“I shall take medicine at all events,” ¥

“} wouldn’t be the walking ‘apothecary shop’ you are, for £
all the wealth of the Union,” said Iubert. :

“When I need a lecture, I'll apply els

vas the reply.

the spiteful rejoinder.. And Mrs, Munson lefs the room, -

“Father, have you read IHorbert Goo
sister 77 '

“Yes, why 2” ’
“Because it’s a gem in its way, for a b

pose.  IHis jovial disposition, softened by

-eate fecling and elevated by a nobleness
every sentence. I tell you, father, Effic

a loftiness of deli-
of soul, speaks i

ewhere for it,” was §

4]

g
A

lwin’s letter to his
oy like him to com- |§

Goodwin’s family

is, or rather has been, one of no common mould. And more, |

Ttell youplainly that that girl’s destiny

linked fogether. I would like to see her
with useful knowledge, but if she cannot
she gets old enongh to marry, I'll take he

ed in your house.”
“Your mother cannot spare her now.
returns, she will have time enough to attef

“She lives like a galley slave! I'm tire

of her age ruining her form by nursing ¢
ought to be dividing her time between the

school room.  If you tell mother what [ have said, she will -

be more exactitig than ever,” She doesn’t
well now,” ‘

i
r as she ig,

1d to her studies” fi
d of seeing a girl
hildren, when she §
meadows and the

“Well, well, my éon,I had hoped that you would not think

particularly about the girls for some years

to come,”

“Have you ought to say against my ideal, father 77

“No, Ifeel a fatherly interest in the giv

I
I, but cannot say

When her brother [}

- and mine will be ’
mind well stored b2

4]
.4

be educated, when §f

I tell g
you this so that you may decide about how she is to be treat [

treat her any too .
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that T am pleased with your determination.

) ”
d vou have been so frank. - o |
glElJOm?; of the wonders of the world, is the undeniable fact

However,Lam’

. that second wives, no matter how great their faults, always

exert an unbounded influenceover their husbands, such as the

& patient and loving “first wife” seldom thinks of assuming.

Husbands of second or third wives arenot aware of this, but

ot 1 rent to all beholders. .
th%iacfntls ilijf:s and step-mbthers are often th_(? embodiments |
of perfection, but whether they are or not,is all.the same

i moured consort. .

mtﬁ\f::oznjould not keep his son’s secret .without the h(ﬂg
of his wife, and she gave him no peace until he agreed to tell
kis son that unless Effie remained with them as a servzull;
during the time for which she' had been eng.ageél', he wou
not consent to the union, but would do all in his power to
Prziz.t llquhson grew more petulent and exacting than eviz. |
Effie could do nothing to please her, and the numerous scold-
ings she received were very hard for a pl‘?ud spirit to end}ti.r(-;;
A note of a few lines was concealed in he‘r trunk, whic
she found time to read and re-read everyﬁda,y; the only
words of love that TTubert had yet beste¥g¢d~upon the trust-
ing lone one, whose spirit eried out night and daj',r for love.

. Reader, let ‘us glance at a letter, -that. on a rainy, t%rﬁary
Sunday in August, Iferbert is'reading in his tont wit an
expression of deepest interest: N

“ my dear brother, in my last cpistle, 7
seri;g(;?ti?fyg&beli Munson. What do you %?tal;lkd ’édggg
ey o ons adhaimod fo it

th%%lc?ul(xiﬁ gﬁlﬁnmgs;om g to bo dreaming of love, but t?e
gelfreliance I have had to cherish, is 1f'a,siz tmn.sfornmngﬂ;;L :16 .
thoughtless, laughing child, into a calm, ref_iectmg \zqunfor:
In stature, I am almost grown; but in énfelligence and v

*
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mation, T am as a child, O, how I long -
back and go with me to school! &

“I half believe that Mrs, Munson suspects Hubert's gt
tachment for me, for she is ¢crossor than evqr, and contrives
innumerable devices to keep us from megting,  Mr, Mun-
son treats me kindly, but he begins to affeet condescension
in his graciousness, and my proud spirvit |inwardly repels
forced urbanity, 1 wondev it I ever wifl bo free ?

“Don’t think your sister is desponding, Far from it,
Although the life T am leading is distastelul, yet it might be
worse, and perhaps I need this trial to stiengthen me for
still greater ones. , ‘ :

“Little Allie is my pet and plaything.

Or you to come

Blessings on her

innocent existence !  No worldl y eonvention ?1.lis;ms can throw -

a shade of darkness between us.” I wonder swhat makes most
grown up folks so stecl-hearted? TIlow willing our mother
always was to listen to what we oune day considercd heart-
troubles.  One consolation remains to ug: You have me for
a heart-tried friend, and I have yon for the same true bles-
sing, I can’t believe that Habert, possesses the least ves-
tige of worldly sclfishness. ITow wmneh hil name sounds
like your own! But you will say ‘that a gitl not yet four-
teen, had better be thinking of pantalettes an pinafores than
oupid’s arrows, 'Well, T think so too, though U've been cap-
tured before I knew it, ' |

- “But my mistriss is calling and I must bid) yon adien, Do
write soon, for your letters ave like beans of sunshine in my
dreary way., Your loving sister; Errig,”

COHOAPTER XXV.

MES, WELDOK’S ORBGON HBME._

Mges. Wrerpay speedily preparved for a r moval to the
abode of her kind friends, whose timely offtr of aid, had

' | ' 03
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beamed upon her weary way, like summer raing ancltf;ma
ithering plant. Ada’s smile was a soothing
beams upon a withering p ‘ : p
112alm toPhei' desponding spirit, and Maurice, the tried and
faithfid friend of other days, was now more anxious than ever
| ' .
to proroote her comfort., N o
}; new life—a tiny infant forme—the baby boy of her desf
olate widowhood, was ushered into existence & fejv days ad
ter she had reachéd the home of her fricnds. As she gaz;
upon it's tiny, dimpled form with maternal fondness, t}g
tfars foll thick and fast upon its velvet cheek. .She'was 1{;‘0 -
ing forward to the gloomy array of toil and pr.l_vatmn' 1}@ org
he%'- the weary c’lqu of toil and hotrs of anguish, which hal
bee;l and still would be hers, and the calm tear-drops gave
way to stifling sobs: B '
Ada was instantly at her side: _
“Come, Meggie, it’s too late to cry no :
hen can s;ratch for a dozen chicks as easily as for one. See
our jmmocent baby. He’s just the fmage of his father.
{-Iere Johnony, let your bungling nurse arrange yo,:n' ﬁn&':aly
! to be:ster advantage. Don’t ery when 7 take you, ? affecting
| ood of i tance.
a playful mood of impor 4 ‘ '
I”:‘O, Ada! how am I to get z_*.l}ong with four children, the
' n yoars old ¥ -
3ldest not yet seven years o o - )
“«Remember the adage about the hen ané! chlc;kcn.s, s?le
replied, as she paced the room with the child who evu'ienlt y
thought himself roughly handled, tossed to and fro in her |
arms. o .
«Youwll %7 him, Ada,” said the mother, anX}ously. -
“Now, listen ! Here you've been crying like a boo y,.,
because you think he’ll be an extra burden on your hands,
and the moment he gets into a little imaginar.y danger, ymt '
© cry out ag though his life were worth & fa‘rthll-wg ! Me.l\cyé
who wants such troubles as this?” she said Wlth an aif ]0
drollery that made the invalid smile. “What a plty? she

Remember, ‘a




i
R

204 CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY,

resumed, “that we haven’t got a sugar trough in which to
rock this miniature Oregonian. He was born in a log-cabin,
.and to carry out the romance, he ought to be rocked in a
Tloosier cradle. What ¢s the matter, Meggie? Why can’t
you he cheerful ? It won’t be three weeks till youre roam-
ing over these hills like a little girl. My word for it, the
out-door exercise yowll get in the country, Wwill be of more
service to you than all the fashionable medicines and enecr-
vating Iaziness of city life.”

«P'd Tike to know who'll mind the baby ? I always had a

aurse in Rockville, who spent all of her time w1th the chil-
dren.”
«“We'll Tet Dame Nature nurse ’em here. Now, you’re
spoiling that child, He’ll sleep two-thirds of his first six
months into fat and healthfulness, if you’ll let him alone.
Let me have the care of him. D1l tell you what!T'll do. [
- have a theory of my own about children, and if yowll let me
“practice it, 'l take the whole management of him into my
hands,” '
“You cart feach me how to manage hun. You'll find me
eager to learn.”
“Well, if 'm to be teacher, I'guess I'Tl begin at once with
my lessons, Don’t nurse him only just when he needs at-

tention. Don’t humor him to a lighted candle wheneverhe -

wants it, Make him know that his couch is his proper place
until he gets over baby sleepiness. Maurice can make a lit-
tle wagon, and Cilia and Howard will delight in drawing
him over the prairie in fair weather, Don’t allow him any-

thing but his natural nourishment until he gets same teeth :

Teach him to love the bath-tub, Follow these directions,
and six months will pass away befors yzu begin to know

much about trouble with him. Meanwhile, you ecan jump
the rope, climb the hills, run races with the squarrels, and-

grow blithe and active,”

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY.

“If it ever quits raining,” she answered, with an impatient
sigh. «f thonght the February hOlld(L} s were the harbmgers
of spring, but now, the first of March is heie, and the rain,
mud and fog are more disagreeable than ever.”

- «Q, Meggie, yow're despondingnow. Sunshine will come
in its proper place,”

“But the Oregon City folks say that we will be compelled
to keep fires to warm by most of the time, all the summer
mornings and evenings,”

“So much the botter for us: Tlie evenings and ornings

here are always cool, There are poisonous vapors around
the dwellings of man that ought to be consumed daily.

- 'When summer evening fires are unfashionable, ague is al-

ways prevalent. Good fires are as destructive to poisonous
vapors as the forked lightnings are. We have but few thun. -
der-storms in this sequestered region, but nature has provi-

-ded a substitute. We need fires regularly, and they answer

the purposes of electricity, without being half so dangerous.”

“0, well, you can theorize anything into beauty. I love
to hear you explain away my pettish opinions, Ihad begun
to think, but recent experience has proved my arrogance,
that I had become proof against my old propensity to pine
after lost possessions., Oh! I have passed through so many
days of darkness already, and still the weary path of life
that I mnst traverse alone, appears so rugged, that I almost
feel compelled to give up the weary struggle of wealness
against misfortune,”

“‘Sufficient for the day is the evil thereof’ my dear.

- Herbert Goodwin used to say to his sister, ‘Come, Effie, let’s

not climb the hill till we get to it.’ Tlnt advice I now give
you, hopulg that you won’t Wﬂlly any more about a living,

1 you begin to grow hungry.”

“But I foel 80 dependant here, If I had means of my own
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to live upon, 5o that I would not feel mysclf & pensioner, I
think I niight be contented.”

“If you harp upon that string, you will get Maurice and
his matronly wife into a quarrel with you, in which you'll
get used up, like Mrs. Green did when she and Mrs, Gray
fell out. Mr. Welden and pa were equal partners in all
their possessions. I received my share of the remaining
possessions, apart from the land, in' the effects brought to
Oregon. The land is honestly your children’s.: We are not
afraid of losing anything by your sojourn with us, and if we
should, it’s our own look out,not yours. Now lon’t talk any
more. You are weary and must sleep. Thjchildren will
stay with me in the back room.” : "

“Ada, darling, you are the dearcst of consolers. Perhaps
I won’t have such desponding and impatient freplds, when I
get stronger.” o :

] told you not to talk,” putting her hand playfully over
the invalid’s mouth and imprinting a kiss upon'her foreheads-
“P'm going to enforce order in this house, and one of my
btrictest rules is that you shall obey me in all things, until
you become as healthy as I am,” and she left her patient
“alone. ' o ,

«There is 2 marked difference between splitting rails and

studying medicine, Ada,” said Maurice, as he-eame in from

the woods to his dinner. | 7

“And there is a marked diflerence between your appear-
ance as a pioneer farmer and o dressed up stident,” she re-
plied with a smile. | |

“Which style do you prefer, gipsy¥” i .
. «A man looks better than a dandy,if a eleal:l hickory shirt
and corduroys are considered rather outlandish habiliments
for a genteel land proprietor,” she answered, glancing at her
husband’s substantial, unpretending attire. . '

i
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“Did you consider me a ‘dandy.’
| . , andy,” when vou flrst saw
at Rockville?” : , } n
“I didnlt think much about it. Some one told me that
you were preparing yourself for practice, and I could see
noﬁthmg about you then, but sickening pill-boxes, shelves full’
of patcnt_medlcmes, arrays of surgical instruments, and a
musty office filled full of medical books, alarmingly suggest-
ive of all manper of the “illg which flesh is heir to.
‘;?ut youw've been foolish enough to heecome the wife of
such a medle astrositics 3t i i
ch o me y of monstrositics, notwithstanding first im-
pressions,
- “I found that you were unlike any doctor I ever saw, and
I admired your singularity.” ) ?

« ¢ ' - ‘

‘J ust say you began to love me, and make a clean breast
of it, pet.”

133 vt 1

No, I didn’t. I'm not over sentimental any how; Inev-
er cared very much about you until after we lefs Platte
River, that’s a fact,” ‘ |

¢ ' '

‘What made you care so much for me then? As yo:i’ve
begun to relate your experience, 'd like to hear it thrbugh
‘I have been certain of your regard ever since that memora.
ble fonvcrsatlon under the eottonwoods ; do you recollect 2
Let’s hear the whole story, puss.” o

) .
N Ahda shmood changed instantly from levity to seriousness,
she threw up the locks that shaded her hushand’s forehead
and look, » o his eyes with wife-like trus.
& tstlk over the circumstatices of our courtship and
age, without recalling sorrowful scenes. Ifm ¥ parents

- were living now, and could sec how happily we got along -

together, in spite of poverty, I am sure they would no$ think
that I had wronged them. But 1 haven’t answered vour
question.  When we left you so abruptly upon the Pli;ins
my fountain of affection, so deep that it had lain com r-u-aj
tively dormant, While‘ everythivg went on sxhoothly,P “as
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stirred by sudden emotion. ‘Still water is deep,’ is an old
saying, but we know that when still water is forced into ae-
" tion, it has power in proportion to its depth.” o

“Well argued, my sensible philosopher,” said ’Maam.cc,
kissing her fondly. “Pd rather hear your callm reasoning
than all the sentimental silliness that was ever spoken by
shallow-pated lovers.’

“It’s changing the subpct alittle, butl Would like to know
when you mean to write to your father? He would be glad
to know where you are mid what you arc doing.”

“[ gent him a copy of the “Weekly -—wswm® containing a
marked notice of our marriage, but I will not! write until 1
can tell him that I have plenty of this World’s! goods, and a
home he needn’t be ashamed to see me oceupyl”

“Why not, Maurice ?” .

- “Fle was so cross with me because 1 could!n’t fancy pill-
making and drug-mixing, that T want him to know that I'm
able to live wnhoat the least help from him, bcﬁne I begm
a_correspondence.” L

] thought your father was a Hyd_mpathic n 1ysic‘ia,n'.”

“No, ho strongly advocates pills and pork. I believe my-
self, that they ought to be clussed togother,”

“Where did you get your theory 1'espont'mg hygicne 7

“From nature and observation and you.’

“Trrom me 27 :

“Yes, you.”

“What do you mean ¥’ .

«“I had a theory of my own before I saw you, but never
had the courage to reduce it to practice until. I remarked
your glowing cheeks and perfeet health. I observed one
day to your father that yours was the most healthful coun-
tenance with which I was acquainted. “Yes,” hp replied, ‘and

nature has rcarved her, is the only reason. If my early life
had been spent as hers has been, I would live go be an old

Sty

o

e
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man, but drugs, long ago, ruined my constitution, The se-
cret of' Ada’s good health 1s proper clothing, bathing, exer-
cise and food, and .%o strong medicine.’ Althouo'h I was
studying medicine in an Allopathic college, I from that mo-
ment resolved to follow no dictates but those of nature, com-
mon sense and conscience. How well I have observed that
resolution, you can judge.”

“I am satisfied with the result, Maurice. And we'll see
what nature can do for Meggie and the children, bcfore &
great while.” :

Mrs. Welden awoke from a refreshing sleep.  Ada was
listening for her slightest movement, and entering thé room,
she drew aside a window curtain and bade her look out up-
on an undulating landscape that was illumined by a flood of
mellow ra(hul(,e from the setting sun.

“How lovely are thy works, O Lord,” she murmered, as
she gazed upon the beauteous scene.  Groves of dark ever-
greens were scattered here and there over the natural mea-
dow ; hazel thickets were begining to show carly buds; the
sweet bunch grass was waving in regular windrows in the
pleasant breeze, and the knotty white-oaks—mnot yet showing
signs of returning vegetation—were alive with the music of
wrens and ez d(\ W Lu ks,

An eddying breezo stirred the boughs of the rr1gantio oak
near the window, and ten thousand pear Iy rain drops, bur
nished by the sunrays, dropped from the naked branches,
and the agitation of thé tree was stilled.

“Ilow could I have becn so peovish this mormng, 1 won-
der? Asif the rain were unnccessar v, 1 was cumplmmnrr
of its visits, Ada, you must bave a very poor opinion
of my boasted trust in the Lord, when :}ou hoar ine com-

plaining so peevishly of what ITe does. '
4“0 no, Meggie, you were nervous and wear y this morning,
and your wind naturaity turned to welaucholy reflections,
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You are now refreshed, and can sce beauty in the things you
would have complained of a few hours ago.”

“Dear gir], you cin show me cxcelloncies in mysclf that
I cannot discover without your aid, If my latent good had
been proclaimed to my associates in days gone by, by such
a chronicler as you, much that I have done ami%s, naight not
now be thrown between me and happinoss.

“Let by-gones be by-gones, my dear friend. - You and I,
in this delightfol haunt, will have fow necessities, and may
have few aspirations. |

“et us sec how casily happiness can be sccured, if we
are only willing to accept it at the hands of Giod and nature.”

As Mrs. Welden’s health improved, she began to live, as
Ada said, “half of the time in the hilis,” The feeble step
and languid motion was gone, and when Johnnie was three
months old, his mother looked as healthy and vigorous as

he did. The older children grew tough and ta;
though their fastidious mother at first disliked
their wearing coarse substantial clothing, she so0

vny, and al-
the idea of
n found that

she could afford no other for everyday wear.  She soon be-

ecame accustomed to the change from plaids, n
embroideries, to drillings and calicees, thoush he
in the fitting of garmients and arrangement of p
ing and contrasting colors was so different from

ierinos, and’

1 handiwork
roper blend-
the taste, or

rather want of it among the most of her neighbors, that,

their clothing never looked “shabby” or “comm

A fow years passed flectly away, and no one would have

o1’

1 : L
searcely recognised in the gentle, subdued and winning man-
neérof the widow, the pettish, cxacting, seliish, and haughty
person whom we first introduced to the reader ajs the wifeof

John Welden, the retail merchant.

I
She was indebted to her benefactor for countless favors,
bat they would receive no remuncration for thelr services,
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in conscquence of which she resolved to give the destitute
the spare means at her disposal.

She obtained plain sowing to do. for bachelor neighbors,
and, as her work commanded a highprice, she gradually add-
ed to her stock of comfurts, until when her four yem's resi-
denco were completed, the Iand which she could not have ob-
tained without the help of friends, was sold for a handsome
sum. With this she fittedup a snug little home upaon her
childrens’ claim, where she was soon surrounded by happi-
ness, prosperity, and contentment. Three miles from her
abode was an acadeiny, which her children attended in all
weather, without danger of catehing fashionable eolds:

Her Gothie, vine-clad cott'age was situated on an eminence
overlooking the broad, dark Willamette river; deep green
forests of pine and fir—romantic hills, valleys, and mount-
alns—and many acres of undulating fern and grass-covered
prarie, over which, in carly summer, wild flowers and wild
strawberries vied with cach other in the enjoyment they be-
stowed so lavishly on mankind.

Ada was visiting with her one afternoon, shortly after the
new cottage had beon erceted, and they were standing upon
the portico, speaking of the contrast lLetween the Ohio and
Willamnette rivers, when Mrs. Welden related the following

Cincident

“It was a bleak November evening, and I was standing in
the verandah of my Rockville home, and looking through
the thinly-fulling snow-flakes towards the crushing ice, which
was fust forming into a solid, mighty, chrystal bridge across
thelovely river. The wind howled fitfully through the lat-
tice, and 1 drew the folds of a cashinere shawl closely around
my head and shoulders. T was indulging in & deep reverie,
which might have continued until dark, but for a wretched-
looking mendicant who mounted the steps and besought me,
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|
I thought rather impudently, for charity. ; repulsed her
with bitter scorn, and thought no more about her until a
week afterwards, when I learned that she had perished of
hunger and cold in a rude hut in the grocery end of the vil-
lage. The night after Johnnie was born, I dreamed that she
came to me, mocking my desolation and cursing me horribly
~—I awoke in a fright, but never had the courage to tell you
of this until now.” ' :
Ada’s lustrous orbs filled with tears,  “I remember the
beggar and the circumstance well, but did not knew that she
had been in need of food till it was too late to help her.—
Her husband was a confirmed inebriate, and /it is said he
abused her shamefully,” |

“I awoke from that horrible dream, determined to make
-amends as far as possible for my selfish actd, by dividing
my stores, when I had them, in the future. 1¢There is that
scattereth and yet increaseth, and there is thalrt withholdeth

more than is meet, but it tendeth to poverty.?

“Do you know Meggie T sometimes thoughf: that you were
too liberal for a widow of your scanty resources. One
fall in particular, you gave away so much of \your winter’s
provisions, to a family of sick immigrants, that I was almost
vexed with you. I shall net have such thoughts again, We
won’t go wrong, if we'll obey Holy Writ,”

# I saw a lady on whose brow,
Hanghtiness stamped Ler sternest mien
The humble beggar passed her door
With waent stamped on her garments pogr ;

* (0, lady have compassion now,” -
The proud lip curled with deep disdain.

“ (o to,” she said, * and ecome no more,
Bread I have not for such asyou ;

I thank you not for coming here,

Complaining, shedding thus the tear
Of false deceit, at honor’s door ;

As though such stories all were true.”
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She turned with haughty step azide,
The mendicant pursued her way
To a rude hut where want had stared,
And drunken revelries had glared,
And death and hunger side by side,

Fought desperately for the sway.

The scene is changed. What do we see?
The haughty proud one’s wealth is gone,
She's traveled far, her husband’s dead,
And children cry to her for bread,
Twag hard to obtain food for three,
And now there’s another cne,

She sleeps @ dreams of the misty past
Flit by her, in her troubled gleep ;
The phantom mendicant comes by
- With triumph beaming {rom her eye,
# You would not heed that ory, my last,
Now think of your own woes and weep.”

8he wakes; ’tis new too late to make
Full regtitution for past sing, :

But then,” she eried, “ while 1 have lifa
To batile against hunger’s strife,

The needy T'H ho mere forsake,—
He ne’er does good, who ne’ep beging,”

* % % yall many a time has dark despair,
«In days gone by o’ershadowed her,
But faith and merey have prevailed,
Oft, where the darkest woes assailed
And she now turns with pleasure where
- Greetings of tried ones glodden her,

CIIAPTER XXVI.

LETTERS.

8

“New York, October 1st, 1%,
“This evening, my dearest one, I arrived at the St. Nicho-
las and engaged lodgings for a fortnight, ate my dinner,
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“strolled down Broadway until tired, and thexl‘ sought my
room to write to you. ‘

“You no doubt have wondered at my unacconntable ab-
sence, as I have no idea that my worthy father has deemed
it advisable to inform you of my whercabouts, | I trust that
the course he pursued with me is at least ju(ﬁliciohs, even if it
does seem unkind. He told me, the moruing ‘before I last
saw you, that he desired me to travel and see as much of
the world as possible, while you are preparing &om’self for
the duties of life, Of course, the thought of leaving you was
painful, but I eould see no way to ameliorate your condition
at present, and I belicve my parents will treat you much
better when I am absent, in consideration of your future des-
tiny, than they would if I were near yon, T

“When your year of servitude, which my father persists
in saying will fit you forself-reliance in days to come, (though
to be candid with you, I don’t believe he'd think of that if
his wife thought she could spare you,) shall have passed away,
you can then attend the Institute, where a few years’ appli-
ocation to study, will fit you for any station, You are per-
fect now in my eyes, but for your own good, I wish you to
learn the sciences. [ will keep a journal of my travels over
the world, and sketch many scenes of beanty and interest for

your tasteful eye, knowing that you will prize them highly

for the artist’s sake. ‘

“A few years will make some difference in your personal
appearance, but the golden ringlets, deep blue cyes, dimpled
cheeks, and rosy lips, beautified by a purity of expression, all
your own, tiine will only clothe with deeper loveliness.

“Your miniature, I prize as a beacon to guide me in the
path of virtue and honor; and I did not need that truthful
expression of yours, ‘Ill look at this If tempted to do what
is wrong,’ to make me belicve that the likeness of my ‘hon.
orable self” will be duly prized by its fair possessor, .

“The way I left you, like a cowardly culprit, is my worst I
mortification, but father said it must be so. e said that
if you had proper confidence inmy integrity, you would not
distrust me, and that you are too young to be capable of
knowing what you do want, although he admits that you are
dear to him because you resemble my departed sister,

“I toid him that if childishness had made you what you

|
|
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\d that time would never change you. I believe:
ilc;ei,slslg(?rpei?y; pl.ea,sed with the whole arrangement, although
he will not lay aside his dignity to say so. '

] eould indulge in a thousand passionate expressions of
my regard for you, but will keep them for future occasmn?,
which, though years must pass bgﬁzre we meet, 1 often reaé
ize in the sweet visions of the night, when I seem to frea
the flowery foot-paths of gentle erinences, gather flowers 1;n
the shady dells, or listen to the roaring Watierfall,mth you by
my side, whom even noy [ presume to call‘my own swe;t wife,

"o} will not wrone you by requesting you to remember me.
L lcuzfz;l;ou will. r13\”[‘/37 lctt{n‘s"wﬂl‘ often. visit you, but 1 can

et none from you at present. If you \Ylﬂ write when you
Toceive this, and divect to Lishon, I will prqbablyBrecelve

our letter, as I will visit Fortugal before spring. ] futi my.
second gilt-edged sheet is full. I'll try a sheet of foo _gealp
next time, perhaps I can pen what I wish to upon its ample

ages. , .
“Show this Tetter to my father. 1 wish him to know that

1 do nothing clandestinely. ,
«Thowy knowest taht I love thee!

Huperr Muwson.”
Another letter was clasped in Effie’s hand, but her fsual
avdor about reading Herbert’s epistles, was this time checked
Sy the written words of another and dearer hanq. ' |
The dark sorrow that had clouded her existence for thfeg
sweary months; the fecling that she had befal% the syﬂ'ermg
object of an impulsive young man’s duplicity, which her -
mistress had intimated a score of times, was now eleargd
away and she was happy. Hope is the heart’s own solace,
but suspense quickly bringeth despair. She was aroused by.‘
an angry command from Mrs. Munson, who ordered ’1_,161- to
“prepare the tea-table, and not mope herself to'deat . |
She hurtiedly pliced tho letters in her Bible and ran

down stairs without closing her cliamber door. ‘
It was late before she was again permitted to seek her
chamber, and when she again opened the Bible, her letter,
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the letter was gone! Whose work was this? No oneceould
have visited her room except Mrs. Munson. Could it be pos-
sible that she had purloined it? If so, for what purpose 3
She thought of asking her for it, but stood too much in awe
of her mistress to do-so. She was too much fisturbed by
‘the loss of Hubert’s letter to tead Herbert’s message that
evening, and throwing herself upon a bed, she wept herself
to sleep. %

. . | ) .
In Mrs, Munson’s boudoir, another scene was, transpiring.

~ She possessed a tact of imitating handwriting, ahd with Hu-.

bert’s heart-message before her as a copy, she penned/ a let-
ter to suit her own fancy for her husband’s eye, the purport
of which was that Hubert hoped that Effie would forget him.
He had thought her engaging and pretty when ‘111 her comi-
pany, but a conquest he had made in a New York ball-room
had eclipsed his ideal so completely that he haq determined
not to fulfil the boyish engagement. The envelppe that had
covered the real letter, encased the spurious one and the

easily blinded husband and father, had no reason to suspect

his wife’s designings. Effie’s swollen eyes a!mil3 abstracted

manner also helped to eonvince him that she had first re-
ecived the letter and was grieving over his son’s fnconsbancy.
HMe suddenly grew very gencrous and decided that she
should attend school until her brother should return from the
mines and pay her board by doing chores of evienmgs and
Saturdays. His wife remonstrated, but he was inflexible,
and the next Monday morning foundEffie amc@ng a school
room full of girls between ten and twenty yeass of age.

Eliza Crandall, whose ready wit made her a umversal fa-
vorite among those who happened to suit her f'ancy, intro-
duced the new scholar to her friends as an intimate acquain-
tance, taking the liberty to explain the general rules of the
school, and doing all in her power to make herself agreeable.

L .

i
¥
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#“Wheo ¢s she, anyhow ¥° querted Delphine Howard, turn-
ing to her particular friecnd, Augusta Morton,

“Nobody but Mrs. Munson’s servant,” was the charitable
reply. “What business she has to come here, is more than
I con imagine. The free school is the place for paupers.”

“And Mr. Barton’s school skould be the place for ladies,”
said Eliza boldly, “Iow our usually farsighted preceptor
could so far overstep the bounds of propriety as to admit
such as you into his fold, is a mystery to me. But money
covers a multitude of sins, and cloaks any amount of shocking
vulgarity.”

Her retort raised such a laugh that no reply could be
heard, and the two exclusives walked away to the farthest

- cornei: of the recitation room, Effie, who had heard their

unkind criticism of herself, choked back the rising sobs and
tried to be sociable with her friend and the numerous other
girls who were always ready to notice whoever their leader
choose to befriend,

Bartholomew Barton, A. M., was a beney o]ent looking
gentleman, who deigped to bestow a benign smile upon his
newly installed pupil as he entered the room. He appoint-

"ed her various studies, and gave her a seat next to Eliza

Crandall, in courteous compliance with her timid request,
Mrs. Barton, an amiable lady, with glossy black hair and

stately, measured carriage, was the dwmﬁed prmmpal of the
female department.

There were several subordinate teachers, or as the girls
dubbed them “subs,” who took charge of the various classes
—Mrs. Barton’s office being to enforce order, see that no les-

" sons were omitted, and superintend the musieal department.

Effie dipped into her studies with a zest which astonished
her teachers, The constant drudgery she had endured for
80 long, had not injuréd her natural intellect, but on the con-
trary, comparatively degraded position she had occupied,
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had awakened such a desire to prepare hers?lf for a higher
sohere, that she was not content to pass an idle moiinent. |
PSou;e of the girls called her the kitchen student, and othfn
epithets of a like character, very annoying to a proFd splr;t‘.
She would not resent their insinuations herself, db;xlt she
v for doing s ver Eliza Crandall was
had no necessity for doing so whenever ]Ll}zm Cr fmF
resent. . 7 . ’ o
F The winter was raitty, chilly and disagreeable ?so 11?3:
like the feafhery snow-flakes and biting frosts of hlel th1 -
hood’s home, that she often pined for the clear, white, rus-
? I
ic habitation of Her emrly lifo |
tic habitation of her early life. ‘ N 5 |
1 School had closed one evening, and she, with a noisy par-
tv of other girls, was standing upon tho slippery sgstone‘s n;
ffont of the Institute, when the stage-coach was seeh thrr:)lu':tg1
the driving mist, making its Way through the mudidy slush
f Main street. '
° «ipls, will sone of you please to go with me’to 'th_c_ post
office ? ’I believe I have letters there, and I don’s }11{@ to go
alone.” o o .
“ 4 love letter! That’s it! now own up, kxtehex} wench !
snid Augusta Morton, spitefully.
Tears came to Effie’s eyes. C o
®Kitchen wenches are above snapping tqr,tles,” smd Ehzg.
«Effic gets out of the way, and considers the source it comes
from, when you snap at her. She treats you just as the
¥
1 : T .
moon did the puppy. o o |
“How was that,” quericd one of the girls, always eager
to get their P i tory. ,
to get their Punch to tell them a story. L
‘%Why you ignoramus ! Are you like the fa.hmlly in th}e
back-woc:ds? In the dark about comyion t}:mgs. Well,
ight ’ assionate.” :
I'l] enlighten you, because I'm. compassio | |
“Yougknow, I szuppose., that the moon is naturally a much

b 1 'd )t .
more important object than a puppy: Master poodlescll ir:n“
think so, and to assert his superiority, he ba.rkedi most im-
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pudently at our majestic Luna. She didn’ deign to notice
him, but kept on shining as though there was no such a
thing as an impudent puppy on this green earth. If she
could see through the mist of an Oregon winter, she’d see
irppertinence enough in some of the members of our  City
Institute. .
““I must hurry,” said Effic.
to the post office?” _ "
“Lwill go, said Winnie Holmes. “Eliza promised to go
home with Allie Winslow.  She lives two miles from town.”
“Thank you Winnie,” and the girls started off, picking
their way as hest they could, along the slippery,, hilly side-
walks, towards the busy, crowded buzz of Main street.
M. Munson wasin the post office, and Effic almost faing.
ed as she met his enquiring glances, :
Winnie spoko. “Are there letters here for Effie Goodwin 7
“T'wo of them,” replied the post master, an o0ld gentleman
who was busily engaged in distributing letters and periodi-
cals, as he handed her the coveted treasures, |
Effie hurricd out of the office and Winnie, who had judged
from her perturbation th:@}t the letfers, one or both of them, ~
concerned her very deeply,

“Eliza, will you go with me

bad just time enough to say
Playfully, “I can tell now what made you discover the
stage coach so easily,” when Munson stepped into the street,

“Pll walk home with you, Effiec. Miss Winnie need not

take the trouble to accompany you. It’s going to rain again

in a few minutes,” ,
“Good-night, Winnie,” : ,
“Good-bye’; may pleasant dreams and happy thoughts
keep you company.” And the happy danghters of pros-

perity walked musingly homeward,
Effio glanced at Mr, Munson.

“Did you think I would not"fet{:h_ your letters this even-

ing? he asked stern] Y.
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Effic did not doubt his honesty. She could noitell him
that she doubted his wife. i
« thought I would go to the post office myself one t1.me.
I had never been that far up town before, and ‘I h?_ve fived
here about eighteen months. Was there anything %mproper
i oing?” :
" ‘I‘nl\birgs. §/Igunson Jooked for you to come to Alli¢ before I
left the house, You should always hasten home after schooll ~
‘is dismissed, ;
«Y didn’t mean to displease ypu.” o | :
“Ah, well; we won't quarrel about it, Hereafter, youl’l,
know what to do. What post marks are on your[letters ?
% Orie i8- Havre, the other, Jacksonville,” . ‘
«“Have you 2 letter from Hubert?” . '
«] suppose so. I have no other correspondent|in foreign
countries,” . L
“ How long since you received the last one? 1
“Let me see. I got one the girs_t of December: ' It's now
the last of January—two months have passed since I re-
ceived the last one, I would have shown you|the letter,
but it was lost in some mysterious manner, and 1 havg not
seen it since the evening it came to band.” . o
The rain began to descend in torrents, and their anxiety
to get home precluded further conversation. 1
Mrs. Munson was attacked with a fit of hxsterm,. and
Effie could not get to read her letters till near, midnight,
Opiates finally -gained the ascendency over aﬁ'eqited nerves,
and when Mrs. Munson fell into a distarbed slumber, Effie

gladly retired to her room, where her 1etters,ha<1 heen care
fully locked up in her trunk. }
Hubert'sswas the first one opened. ‘

«The journey over the rolling seas; the emﬁtant exoite-
ment of seeing and hearing something interesting and neﬂw,,
the fatigue of traveling, and acquaintance of foreign belles

|
|
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eannot foree my imagination from theé all-absorbing theme
of my future life and you. I grow homesick in spite of
constant action. The greatest enjoyment I experience is in
sketching those promised euriosities for your edification ;&
business in which all my leisure hours are occupied.
. “I have seen many wonders of the eastern world. Paris,
with its countless ohjects of amusement and instruction ; its
gay belles of fashion and genial atmosphere; foggy, dreary,
busy London ; the beautiful rural scenery of Great Britain,
and Fraoce; @/l would amuse and instruct you. I almost
wish that1 had waited until you could accompany me, before
making this tour. [ see you blush and smile, and hear you -
say, ‘I don’t want to travel any more.’ Well, [ am glad,
my own dear one, that you are domestic in your notions and
aspirations. You may need all your natural skill in trans-
forming me from'a roving student into a hum-drum gentle-.
man, a pattern husband, whose delight will be a peerless
wife and lovely rural home, away from the turmoil of busy
life and care and vexation, You will believe me when I say
that for your sake I am anxious to return-to Oregon. You
can wunderstand my meaning also, when'I tell you that for
your sake I will af present remain away.

“You are now past fourteen years of age. You and I

“both dislike early engagements, yet, as Cupid is blind, even

so are his vietims. I wish to see you a full grown, well-in-
formed and superior woman ; physically, as well as mentally
developed.  Superior to the weak and suffering of your
sex, who thought marriage the chief aim of their existence,
wntil encumbered with life’s arduous duties, and who now
say that had they known the trials in store for them, they
‘would never have married. Such cases of repentance after
marriage are quite too eommon. I want the wife of my
bosom, whom I shall love as my other gelf, whose every
thought and action should be in unison with mine, to know
something about the weary road of life. ‘Wemustnotlook
forward to a life of unalloyed pleasure. '

“It will be my highest aim to smooth the rugged way of
your pilgrimage on earth, but I would not have you igno-
rant concerning the fiery trials that are to await us in this
unfeeling world,

“_Yrm will think this letter prosy and dull,  So it is, ‘but




292 CAPTAIN GRAY’S COMPANY.

in after ycars—you, as my noble, my peerless, my dearest
wife; the boon companion and sharer of my joys and sor-
rows, will thank me for having written you thusiplainly.

"“I have no news for you but heart-messages. | The many
objects of curiosity and interest which I see dajly, are not
half so important between you and me, as are these plain
and real, heartspoken feelings of the soul You hre now the
embodiment of all that is pure and tl"1sbworthy and true.
But my own dear little treasuve, you imagine but little con-
cerning this treacherous object, this-two-faced compamon that
we call ‘society. i

“Before I see you again, you will have become a belle, as
you are now a be mty I wans youa to form an aflable and
agreeable acquaintstice with gentlemen, but what I, as one
who loves you better than lifo 1tself may 3}}:@8111‘119 to ask
you to guard against, is the art of flir t‘Lt;( 1 50 common with
young ladies attending school. Truth is Jyour beacon star,
let Virtue and TTonor be the helm to guide you m the 1110'11
way of maidenly duty.

“This is the fifth letter 1 have written you.. I‘ he news is
all recorded in an epistle to my father, which I:shall mail
with this. Ifhe asks you about the news, tell him that your
letter contains matter more iniportant than ineid lonts of daily
travel. Show him this, as well as my other leutprs that he
may know that my sentiments in regard to you remain un-
changed With many imaginary embi aces, I now bid you
adien.” *

“Will I ever be worthy of him %7 she soliloqtﬁzod, as she
. o

folded the uncommon love message and broke thy seal of her
brother’s epistle,, l !

“The car of fortune has passed into othu' hand; ,S, my dear
sister, and as I am no longer making money here, 1 intend
to take what [ have to you, as.soon as the w eathér and roads
will permit me to travel. ;

“My placer was exhausted about a month ago.. O’Donald-
son worked with me and behaved like a geutlefnan, doing
half the work and pocketing half the gaius until- our claim
was thoroughly worked. We cach possessod the comfort-

able little sum of cight thousand dollars, and T tried hard to

persuade him to kem,p his money and 1‘01111‘]1 with me to the .

I
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valley. - He promised to do so; but wlnle wo were wi utmg
for better weather, he was in duced to drink dnd gamble, and.
some sharpers soon scized the last dotlar of'his hm‘d earnings.

He raved. They taunted him. TTe gréw furious and felled
the ringleader to the ground by a skllful stroke of his shil-
lelah. The fellow did not arise, and when, a half hour at
terwards, we tried to arousc hzm ke was dead. What an
awful secme' A gambler hurried into the presence of his
Maker, withont a socond warping!  ‘Man giveth up the
ghost and whore s he I have scen enough of a miner’s
life, and am sick of wztnossm@ the appaling acts of iniquity
that are everywhere visible. Tti ig true, the miners have their
laws, respecting order and government with republican spirit;

but the more relined acts of civilization—the decorum of
speech and actmn——tlm honor due to ' the God of the Uni

. verse; the religious observanee of the Sabbath: thesc things

are scoﬂLd at, ridiculod!
“ long to bl‘udthb again the hallowed air of civilization—

to ornice more agtend Chﬂl ch, and listen to the oracles of Je-

hovah proclaimed from the pulpit, by the mouths of HIS
witnesses,
“The gambler was buried without any ecremony, e*{cept
a few Ievultmn curses from some fleeced bystanders.
“0O’Donaldson was taken to the city jail to await his trial.

Poor fellow!  Ilow bitterly did hoe ’befrm to reap thereward

of wrong domn’ I visited him in the evening. e confess-
ed that he was sorry lie had gambled, but declar ed that he
did right in killing his tempter, [ tried to show him where-

“in he-had done wrong, but he would not be convinced. I

left him with o heavy boeart.

“At his dictation, and in comphdnec with his roquest, 1
penned a brief histor y of his past llm, which he requested
me to convey to Maurice Stanton, - Last night.a mob col-
lected around the ]th forced open the door of his cell, and
hung him without judge or jury ! But I will not dwell upon
this sorrowful s.ub‘}e,c‘J 1013001

“Hundreds of miners wonld leave here .if they had the
means to get away, and hupdreds of others appear to be
perfectly contented. Geld, which T used to prize so highly,

i - has become so common th IL a raone. L(.nlb groaning beneath

the wdight of a ponderous heap, is a &ight 1 hourly witnoss.
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“My own ‘pile’ is securely cached away for your benefit
and mine, No temptation to bet or gamble will rob you—
my dear sister—of your coming pleasures, Start to school
to-morrow, if you wish, your brother can foot the bills.

“We are now in the midst of an Oregon winter: Rain at -

morn, miore rain at noon, considerably more 1{ain at night.

“We live in canvas houses, eook by out-door fires, under
big fir trees, and spend the time in different occupations that
suit us best. Water is too high for mining on fthe river bars,
and those who canmot work upon the elevated lands, or in
the bluffs, are out of employment. But this letter is grow-
ing tedious and I will stop. 1 hope'soon to see you, when

we can talk over all these matters at our leiswfre.”

Sleep had forsaken her eyes, and slumber her eye-lids,
She thonght there was too muck joy in her cup for the
draught that was ready forher to quaff] to beja real one.

One thing was a mystery. She had notreceived the other
three letters Hubert had spoken of having written. Ilad
Mrs. Munson suppressed those letters ? Sh;‘e had not met
Mr. Munson at the door, for many weeks. Had he given
her letters to his wife, supposing she would get them? All
was a mystery, and without thinking of sloepg!, she-sat down
and wrote a long letter, informing Iubert of her suspicions.
She wrote concerning her school ; of Ierbert’s anticipated
return; of her own feelings, so harmoniously responsive to
his own ; with such good sense, sound logie, and firmness of

spiri, that no one who knew -her would ha\ffe thought‘ her - %

capable of doing so, without aid. ' !

[ feel,” she wrote, “that [ must act, and decidedly. T am

willing to hear open reasoning from those )vllm may have a
right to interfere, but to submit tamely to subtle chicanery,
I cannot—will not do it! If I am 4 child in years, circum-
stances compel me to be a woman in action.|

“Being left dependent upon my own resources for a liveli-
hood ; having no one to whom Ican look for guidance ; being

tossed to and fro upon the wheels of adversity, as a common ‘( "
servant; and having moreover, an innate conscientigusness '

|
i

|
|
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concerning my duty : have caused me to exercise a selfreli-
ance that long years of prosperity would not have taught me.
“I have been the victim of -duplieity inyour father’s house,

" and cannot longer remain here! 1 donot implicate  your fa-

ther, e is blindéd by his wife, and loves her so dearly
that he cannot fathom her subtly-woven schemes, I love him

- for your sake and Allie,~I almost give up the thought of
~leaving, when I speak .of her—she is all sunshine, the song.

bird of my otherwise insupportable existence. 1 expect my
brother to return in & month, with plenty of means for our
support. Till then I shall board with Winnie ¥Holmes.

“I will say nothing to displease your father. A minute
examination into this nefarious letter business, might get me
into treuble, from which your coming could only extricate
me,  Mr. Munson would blame me of course, or should such
an improbability oceur, as his secing the part his wife has
played, he would have such unpleasant feelings as I will glad-
ly spare him the mortification of having to experience,

“I direct this letter to Florence, whither, I heard your fa-
ther say, you would journey from Lisbon, where, if mails
are true, and steamers fortunate, you will find a Jong letter
from your own faithful - Eryie.”

Mrs. Munson met Effie the next morning at the breakfast.
table, '

“I shall keep you out of school to-day, Miss Pert. You

- waste so much time after school hours, that I ecan’t afford to

board you for your work.”. :
The last eveniug was the first that she had overstayed her
time a moment. She arose with a haughty demeanor that

she had never before ventured to assume in that imperious
‘presence,

“Iam going this morning to bid my jail good bye. Ishall
board until Herbert returns from the mines. Had it not
been for your last exacting requirement, I should perhaps

have given you a few days warning.”

Mrs, Munson Jooked as if she could have “bitten” her with

g good will, She eould not speak for surprise and rage, and
Mr, Munson replied: p P age,
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“I think that step'is hardly prudens, Tfiie. Ylou will find
that board at five or six dollars a voek W111 amount to a few
hundreds in a short time.”

i A HT

“Have you seen his first letter? Do you know where it
is ¥’ she asked eagerly.
“If you are going to leave my house it’s time you were

RS,

LS S

“My brother writes that he is amp]y able to gwe me an
education, and wishes me to devote my evenings to study.”

- She went to her chamber to pack her wardrob}e and closed
the door just as S.'aie_ caught Mrs. Munson’s “’OJ;‘dS, “] have
always noticed that if begrars are exalted ever so little,
they’ll act like free negroes.” She did not heagl' Mr. Mun-
son’s reply, or the scalding tears she shed over the open trunk
would have been deprived of half their hitternés;s.

“ consider that she is no more of a beggar thain I am, She
has worked honestly and faithfully for a living) and should
not be blamed for sccking to better her condition, How

would you like to be treated as she has been?” '

“That’s the way a wife gets consolation ! ’Wﬁat is to be-

come of Allie? 1 can’t take care ofhor.” i
“You are as able to walt upon her as Effie is, 7 he replied

impatiently, as he arose to leave the room, 10531'3 he should

hear some provoking reply. Ile catered thel parlor, and
D t ’

Effic went to the deor with swollen eyes, !

“Here are my lotters, vou may read them if’ -ou wish,”
J 1 ay

Bhe tossed them into his hands and again sought her cham-

ber, where she managed to ecol her throbbirg |temples by
bathing her face and head in cold water, When she was
ready to depart, she again went to the p‘u'lor door, She
thought her master acted confused as he grasped hcr hand and
said, “1f' you are to be my future daughter, as thl]s last letter
of Hubert’s indicates, I desire you to consider me as your
father, and I will do anything in my power to m& te you hap-
py- Ithought this love aﬁ'a,u was settled, from ithe purport

of Hubert’s first letter to you, but there is a singular contra;-

diction of ideas in the two epistles.”

e

starting,” exclcumed Mrs. Munson hastily, as she entered the
parlor. She had overheard their conversation, and was de-
termined to provent further explanation,

“[ll take your trunk to Mr. Holmes” this ovening in the

. buggy,” said hor host kmdly, as he accomp'uned her to the

door.

“Thank you,” she l‘ephed faltermgly, as she turned away
from ber “prison house,” as she was wont, in after years, to
style the home where she had known so many sorrows,

Mrs. Holmes was willing and anxious to receive her as a
boarder, and the hours she spent in Winnie’s engaging com-
pany, were replete with happiﬂess.

CIIAPTER LXVII

COMPOSI’I‘IONS.

“Come Bropy! confoss! “VVho is the wight of your en~

- gaging conquests 2 Or have you received the mitten in your

last letter from Teddy or Jerry 2 queried Delphine How-
ard, as Effie entered the noisy school-room in comp&nv with
Wmme Holmes. .

“If it were not beneath the dignity of a Tady to notice such
insults, I wouid teach you a lesson of humility,” said Winnie.
“Miss Effie Goodwin is a respectable bearder at my father’s
house, and I will not listen to such i nnpel tinent remarks chn-
cerning our family guests.” :

‘,“Ma, called upon Mrs, Munson yesterda.y, and she said
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that she was going to keep her an indefinite lenrrth of time.”

«Which indefinite length of time, expired this. morning,”
said Lffie, :

«FEffie has a brother, who will soon be in from the mines
with a ‘pocket full of rocks.” Such girls as youand Augusta
Morton will go off into ecstacies about him, bmlly as you
have treated his sister,” said Eliza Crandall, Jomma the chat-
tering, noisy group |

«“You think I'll fancy him beeause you do,” said Delphine,
sneeringly.

“You couldn’t follow a more ennobling example,” was the
playful retort,

« elfpraise is half scandal,’” chimed in Augusm

“Why, snapping Turtle !” affecting to have _]ust discovered
her, “where did you spring from ?” -

The measured step of Bartholomew Barton, A. M., was
heard in the hall, and the girls instantly secated themselves
with their books, as though study was their moet absorbing

oceupation. The Professor spent a few moments in the re- -

eitation room of the girls, in superintending their various
studies and appointing to each assistant her manifold duties
for the day. When this nominal task was OO{npletec't he
bowed himself out, an act of courtesy to which! the misses
were requircd to respond, and Mr. Barton assumed for the
remainder of the day, the difficult task of keepmg up the
semblance of order.

This morning however, the Principal summoned the boys
—about fifty in number-—into the recitation room of the fe-
male department, and announced his “rulos, recrulatmne and
requirements, for the coming spring exhibition. »

Excitement was on tiptoe. The girls, many of them with
rueful faces, in anticipation of writing the compositions they
detested, made all mammer of complaints to each other and
their teachers. The Principal and his lady did not hear their

RRELES
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muttered exclamations of dissatisfaction, or measures would
have been taken to suppress them,

‘We have often, when listening to the whining complaints
of composition-writing schoolmates, wondered why it was
that they made themselves so miserable over what was such
a source of improvement and what might be such a delight-
ful occupation. A group of school girls are assembled and
one begins her story. : :

“Those dreadful compositions! I W1sh they had never |
been thought of ! I'd rather stand at the whipping-post, in
the power of anegro driver, than "toget up and read one of
my own productions before a crowd.”

" “And I'd rather do with half allowance and sleep on beds
of nettles, than arrange my shallow thoughts for theeyes and
ears of crities.”

nd another. «0, Mary, if I could write as you do, 1
wouldn’t care who'd hear my efforts,” when Mary knows that
the complainer is very vain of her own work, but applauds

“her to affect modesty. This, and similar “small talk” in

which each one tries to form a more exaggera:ted estimate of
her, unassuming diffidence than the previous speaker has in~
dulged, make up the sum total of most young school-girls
talk about necessary mental exercise,

For shame girls! If you think you’re clever—and what
school-girl deesn’t—-—-be as modest about it as possible, but
cease making yourselves ridiculous, with these sﬂly exagges-
rations,

“What do you think of our coming exhxbltmn, Effie ?”
asked Carrie Winters, at noontime, when t;hey were all dis-
ertating vpon their coming troubles.

“[ think those who complain least and work most, will
gain the greatest victories.” .

“Don’t you dread the exhibition %"

“] can’t say that I do.””
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“Servants don’t often mind showing-up wha_L little they
knotw,” said Delphine, hanghtily. :

“When will you learn to treat Effic as you should 2 said
Winnie, as she kissed her friend’s burning cheek.

“Girls,” said Effie, “will you sit down upon,ithese rocks
and hear my story ?” : -

Ier eyes were humid, and her voice faltered,

“Q, certainly we ol hear it, if you have any thpw to tell,”
said Augusta. :

“Two years ago, when my mother was alive, Fnd [and my
two brothers were her pndc and joy, we lived in a swect,
rustie, vine-clad cottag

“We werc not wealth}, but we were what is bettel coIn-~
fortable and contented.

struct me. 1

“My brother Ierbert Joved his lessons' I hought that
science was uscless, He proﬂ‘c{,d by the example and in-
struction my mother was able to give; but I, though I could
not help learning many useful things, took buk little heart-
interest in my studies, Times changed. Ve were ex-
pelled from our home by the villainous acts of a man who
was alded in his scheme by our country’s laws.

“We were homeless, and with the exception of some
moveable property and a fow valuable family relics, we
were penniless, We started with coarse but 'kind com-

panions to come to Oregon, where we were told, we would

be able to regain more than we had lost, We Jourtneyed
many miles and my mother who had toiled. and suffered and
struggled for the benefit of her fatherless ones, was called
to the skies,

“ Girls, you all have living mothers.
about an orphan’s lonelincss.

YOL know little
Little brothelt Willie was

also called away, and IHerbert and I were left: alone, We

My mother had been ieft a w1d0wl
when I was small, but had spared no pains to refine &llld in-
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journeyed on, and when we reached this ¢Orcgon City,’ this
goal ‘which we had struggled through so many privations to
reach, we were without moncy, without property, and with-
ous friends who were able to assist us.  There was but one
henest way for me to earn a living. Imust work, must hire .-
out as a servant. For nearly eighteen months I have toiled
for food and clothing, My former neglect of lessons, when
the opportunity for further improvement was gone, appeared
to me as almost eriminal, and I resolved to lay aside every
penny I could spare, for the purpoge of defraying school ex-
penses. ‘ )

“Yesterday, I received a letter from ITerbert, stating that
he is coming home with plenty of fuuds for us to live upon.
One thing | have to rejoice over. 1 have learned to love
and prize my studies and am going to live for some useful
purposé. 1 want, if again stricken by adversity or loss of
friends, to be qualified to fill some useful and worthy station.”
Hem is a locket containing’ the minlatures Of the loved
members of my family.”

There was not a dry eye among the assem bled group of
listeners, when the artless narration was finished. Thoso
who had been the most sareastic and unfecling towards her,
humbly asked forgiveness, Augusta and Dlphine sobbed,

.and as they recelved her kiss of forgiveness, their hearts

were bowed in contrition., Their unkindness had not been
so much the result of ill-nature, as of thoughtlessness and
.education.

Effie Goodwin, the unfortunate; the persecuted, was now
their firm friend, and thc} tfamt}y acknowledged her as their
superior.

Two prize books, match volumes of Bhalespeare and
Byrot, were to be awhrded to the writer of thebest original
eomposition, either poetry or prose, A coramittee of the

n

&
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most eminent Territorial officials were to be thé judges, and
a spirit of competition ran high, , '

- Herbert reached the city in- time to spend a month in the
school before the grand show of school-day genius was to
come off, and judging from his weekly originallspesches, the
Professor was confident that he would win| the laurels.
Time sped on, and the morning of the exhibitioxjf had dawned.
People flocked in crowds to the Institute, evincing a laud.
able zeal in the great work of mental improvement, .

The competitors had given up their productions the week
before, for the inspection of the committee lf eritics, but
none knew who was the successful aspirant. The dignified
Principal had deigned to tell his anxious sch‘glars that the
master-piece would be the last one called for, but further
than this, they knew nothing, and when the reading time ar-
rived, there were many fluttering, expectant hearts in the
assembly of excited students. } -

Compositions bad, indifferent and good, w‘fere read by
their respective authors, and the sun was sinking low in the
west, when “ Herbert and Effie Goodwin,” echoed through
the hall, in Mr. Barton’s most sonorous accents.

Effie faltered and blushed, but was 1'e-assurei1 by a manly
smile from Herbert, as she accopted his proﬁ'éred arm and
mounted the stage. ' o

A dress of azure blue became her péarl-t'1n1:e(il1 complexion,
and the oblique rays of the sun as they penciled amber
hues in her golden curls, ornamented by a simple white
rose-bud, so enhanced her ethereal beauty, that the audience
fancied she looked angelic, }

“Adversity and its Benefits,” was the subject ‘of her

manuscript, and many were the enconiums of praise lavish-
ed upon this her first triumphant public effort. She read
with remarkable ease and accuracy, and the gentle modu-
lations of her tremulous voice:added power to the effect of
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Hor beautiful, philosophic reasoning; The audience was
pleased, astonished. And when informed at the close of the -
excrcises that the youthfol writer had not been at school butb
two months in as many years, they could scarcely credit the -
assertion. : ,

« Prosperity and its Pleasures,” called out the Professor
as soon as the hum of applause and congratulation had
subsided. If Effie had appeared ethereal, as she stood upon
the stage, ITerbert, as he faced the audience with his manu-
seript held cavelessly in his band, certainly had the appear-
ance of a practical orator. e scarcely glanced at the yvrit—
ten pages, but the words scemed to come forth without the
slightest effort, as if they were the instantancous ereations of
his own deep mind, uttered without a previous thought. He
had grown tall, and his manly figure was displayed to good
advantage in a modest suit of broadecloth. His face was sun--
burnt below the eyes, but the dark curls were thrown back
from his marble brow, stenciled with lines of thought; and
his boyish face lost all juvenile expression,as he became
warmed and fired with the increasing interest of his sabject, °

“Who is to have the premium ?” queried Mr, Barton, when’
the deafening applause began to die away in distant echoes.

“They’re half an’ half)” exclaimed a stentorian voice at
the door, which Herbert and Effie thought was familiar.

“Those of the audience who think Miss Goodwin's cﬁ'orf_;
the most successful, will please arise.”

“] say they're half an’ half,” repeated the same loud voice,

No one arose. 'The same proposition was made in behalf
of Herbert’s composition, but no one responded. - Bartholo-
mew Barton, A. M., was sorely puzzied. He knew how they
ought to vote, but could not frame his vocabulary into the

| proper phrases, without somé little reflection.

«“Fell them that thinks they're half an’ half, to Acst them-
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|
selves, an’ sce if' there ain’t a commotion,” v{l)cif'crated the
same outsider. o

“That’s it,” smiled one of the dignitarics, and the listeners,
with one accord, arose to their feet. l ,

“Will some one tell us what features of the itwo last com-
positions are superior to many of the others 77 IS‘ud Mr. Bar-
ton, when they had resumed their seats.

“Gracefulness of style and purity of sentiment, interfused
with common sense in the superlative degree,and a sincere
way of speaking the truth withan artlessness tﬂat is irresist-
ible,” answered a noted member of the bar, spemiing from
impulse. . : :

“ half wish now, that I had treated Effic more like a 1ady,
whispered Mrs. ’\Iunson to her hushand. “Bdt she is now
in her native element, showing off her vaunted ﬁeanty she's
nothmg after all, but a medley of affeet tation land imperti-
nenee.” !

'Nothing but envy, or the most bitter hatred, could have
excited such a 1'emark.t |

i

and the exhibition adjourned until seven o’clock,
“Halloa, 'Erbert.” |
S Captain Gray 7
Ht’s me, that’s a fact.. Sure as ﬂtﬂm off of a log.”
“When did you come to the eity ¥ |

There was to be a musical entertainment in the evening,

“I happened along to-day, an’ hearn what was goin’ on,

an’ thought I'd come and see the performanjce. "1 allers

thought ye’d make a mark in the world, but.I didn’t expoct

ye'd begin this soon.”

“I did not expect it myself; but most of the students are
so averse to writlng compositions, that it requires no great
effort to outdo them.” : "

“1 thought ye was in the mines.”
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«[ was in the mincs, but I' raised the wind, and am going
to raise my knowledge box whilé I have. the needful.”

«That’s the right kind of grit, my boy; the right kind of
grit, Eﬁ'_} s up w1th yo in smartness, if she is of the female
persuasion.”

“I'm proud of her,” said the brother fondly, as he turned
from his backwoods friend to w. atch her fluttering movements
among the congratulating throng of ladies.

“Well ye may be proud of her, for she’s pretty as she’s
smart. She s ahead of anything 've seen for many a day.
That'’s s .

“Thank you, Captain Gray. How are your folks prosper-
ing ?”’ ‘

“They’e alive an’ kickin’. They took in a heavy dose in
the way of divmer yesterday. I guess they’ll make the riffle.”

“IHow do you like farming heré, in comparison with farm
life in [tinois 77 .

“Well, it’s about after the same old sort. That is, since

‘got my land open. I don’t have to feed the stock much in

the winter, and that’s some of an advantage in iy eye. My
constitution can bear & good deal of ease, though old Gray’s -
a regular shorter to work when his hand’s in. My old wo-
man car make more money than I can, though—off of her

‘cows and chickens. T brought a loadof her fixtures—butter

aw’ eggs, an’ the like—to market to-day, an’ the money [ got
for *em is enough to make a Sacker’s eyes ‘bug out.”” -

“l am sorry I cannct invite you to my lodgings, but I
board with my sister, at the house of a private family, who
are already crowded with company. If you will put up at

the Hotel, I will foot the bill,-and broakfast. with you

in the morning.’ )

“Pm much oblwﬁed but I've looked out for the campin’
privileges, My wagon has a crood kiver, an’ nly bucket Is
ehuck full o muck-o-muck.”

'
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“Do you talk the Jurgon, Captain 2 |

“Not of'en. Onee in a while I slip out a word of the mis-
erablestuff. I've hearn it till it comes handy an’ natural like.”

“T'll see you again in the evening, Captain)” and Herbert
stepped up to his sister’s side, as she passed dut of the door-
way. Farmer Gray greeted her with a cordJ:ial hand shake,
and walked away, muttering to himself, “I wonder what’s
come over that boy 2 He wouldn’t talk about any one thing
a half a minute at a time. I don’tsee no use in his bein’ in
sich a pesky hurry.” _ | j o

The evening entertainment was a success. . The piano antl
melodeon were skillfully played by Winnie Iolmes and
Augusta Howard; and a flute and guitar were agreeable ac-
companiaments in the practised power of two young gentle-
~men, who had been students at the Institute from its infancy.

Our friends were almost wholly unacquainted with instru-
mental music, but their skill as vocalists Wogll the most up-
rorious applause. Herbert’s deep-toned bass, responding >
the liquid tones of Effie's modulated treblé, produced an
effect at once pleasing and sublime. o

They had arranged a piece of manuseript rjusic, to be sung
at the close of the evening’s entertainment, and while Win-
nie throbbed the accompaniments with pleas‘ing skill, they
sang alternately, the heart-felt words of their own compo-
sition : ‘

. |

|
« Sister, what if thy sunshine bright ; |
Thy pathway of effulgent light,
‘Were all at once heclouded o’er, i
'With disappointments, deep and sore ; |
‘Would’st thou not faint, would’st thou not sigh,
Apd seek from troubles’” dartsto fly? ~
Or would’st thou rise with beaming eye,
And gay, I'll overcome or die ?V |

|
' ¢ Brother, despondency and woe, i
Oft times o’ercome both high and low, |-
The eye most bright, the cheek most fair,|

Are victima oft, of dark despair, '

|

|

;
I
I
!
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But he who would such thoughts defy,
Must set his star of firmness high,

Must hope, and trust, and watch and pray,
And he’ll have grace tosuif his day.”

¢ Qigter, this trust has been to me,
A beacon on life’s rugged sea ;
Has guided oft my wind tossed bargue,
Through stormy hours, through tempests dark ;
And I have thought that faith and hope,
Would ever buoy my spirit ap.
But then, alag! unlooked for woe,
Has often laid ambition low.”

4 Brother, as you and I must brave,
Alone the dangers of life’s wave ;

. Let’s here and now breathe a new vow :
L.et’s say to anguish, we’ll ne’er bow,
But through the darkest hours of life,
In deep despair, or sorrow’s strife,
We'll trust our mother’s God of love,
Who sces our acts from realms above.”

They withdrew from the stage amid a grand outpouring
of music from piano, melodeon;, flute and guitar; and the
applause, earnest, though subdued, from the audience, told
the brother and sister that sympathy had pervaded the
breasts of their attentive listeners.

The moonlight was stealing through the shutters of Effie’s
chamber window, and breaking across her bed in irregular
pencilings of gold and amber, when she entered her room to
seck repose. She was excited and wearied with the incessant
duties of the day, so new, and unusual to her, and without
disrobing, she sat down to meditate, ' She remained motion-
less until her thoughts grew calm, when she arose and knelt,
throwing her whole spirit into a fervent out-pouring of

thanksgiving to Him who is ready and willing to hearken.

to the most humble petition, She earnestly sought forgive-
ness for hidden sins, and prayed with childlike confidence to
be kept from guile, 1 *

« 0, God! if souls 8o pure as these,

Need daily access to thy throne i
If she upon her bended knees,

* .

L 3
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Our loveliest and our purest one,!
Need eonfess dally sins to Thee, ;
And orave the baon of grace so free,
What far, far, greater need have we,
To scck forgiveness and implore
Thy watchful guidance evermore,’

A month’s vacation was a season of delight to the success-
ful students. Winnie gave a splendid party in honor of her
guests, and those who had done most to make them feel their
degredation as servants, were most anxious to win their no-
tice, now that their place in the first societjy was seeurely
established.  Effie kindly forgave them for past offences, but

Herbert did not like to notice those who hadis}ightcd his sis-

ter in adversity. !

“I'm sure, brother, that we're so happy now, we ought to
overlook past neglect.- Just so long as we refuse to forgive
and forget the insults of the past, just so loy 2 will we have

- painful remembrances, which we bad better consign to ob-
livion.”

“Well, I'll treat offences as graciously as possible, but I'll
arm mysclf with unmistakalile condeseensipn, when I am
thrown juto the company of Augusta or Del phine,”

And he kept his word. No cunhing deviees, or, as he said,

“evil machinations” of theirs, could draw fyjom him’ more

than a condescending bow or sarcastic smile,

“Delphine, I teld you that you'd he half razy about Ef-
fie’s brother and his ‘pocket full of rocks,’ and
is fulfilled,” said Eliza Crandall. ,

“When I need any one to point out my ‘de.lsigus or asgpira~
tions, I'll employ somebody who s competent. . You're jeal-
ous, and can’t be a disinterested witness.” ‘

“I might be jealous if' my fancy didn’t ruxj‘rin another di-
. rection, That being the case, I dow’s plead guilty, and I'm
sure you can’t prove your asscrtions, Don’? you wish yow
could say as much in regard to your sentiments 7

The measured chimes of the Institute bell étopped the re-

!i my prophecy

CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY, 230

. . 3 . ;
tort that was forming upon Delphine’s tongue, and Eliza, as

she took a seat by Effie’s side, glanced at her baffled school-
mate with such a look of mischief, that Mr. Ba}1~t01% wa.s sum-
moned to reproye her.  The examination.of his lnlschlev;)us
pupil, called forth such ludicrously comnic answers, spo ;en
with such apparent serlousucss, that he was compelled 1?0 'ay
aside his dignity long enough to laugh, thcn.lgh he Speedl-ly
recovered his haughty mien, saying something rather unin-
telligible about contempt of authority. o
«Will you make respectful acknowledgements to Miss
Howard ?”’
“Most certainly, I am anxious to do so.”
«Very well, let’s hear you.” o . .
“«Miss Delphine Tfoward,” turning to her with maock-seri-
ousness, “I am very sorry that your very contemptible con-
duct has merited Herbert Goodwin’s di.spleasure, and to
prove my sincerity, willingly proclaim thls‘ to our resI.)eeta,-
ble school. Please accept my commiseration and I will be
’your friend, in due respect to your father’s valuable poss:ess-
ions. Such measure as you give to others, should be given -
you in return. I humbly ask yoar pardon for any good
opinion I may heretofore have entertained of you, asn.:le {)rom
your fathei’s property, and assure you I shall not again be so
inconsiderate.” o
A general laugh followed, which the worthy dignitary
could not suppress for full fiftéen minutes. - X
«Miss Eliza, you are required to commit to menoxy the
entire rules of Davies’ Algebra, apart from your other stud-
ies, within the coming forthight, on pain and peril of exeom-
manication!” : o
The Professor well knew that this was- the worst punish-
ment he conld infliet, for though she possessed uncommon

- 4 in
" shrewdness and great memory, she was averse to learning

anything requiring a little decisive effort. She 113@ master-
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ed all the problems of said Algchbra, but hér teachers kne
that what she had learned had made no lagting im ressiow
To “begin at the beginning,” and learn such “mop? ruleslt;
as she styled them, was a task to her restles{s mind, but s};e
:Would not say so, lest Delphine should rejoice over,her un
1shment. She was mistress of the rules within a ‘week P‘mé;
recited them with a triumphant air. She sald afterwarc;s( in
Mr., Bar?on’s hearing, that “she believed she]l’d insult Aug,us-
ta f:ext time. She deserved it as much as Delphine did.”
, “Buf; ,the punishment,” suggested ‘Winnie.

0, it's such a benefit, I believe I'd like another dose.” |

CHAPTER XXVII

MARRYING FOR LAND,

-READER,‘ as we wish to give you a general idea of the
different classes of Oregonians, we propose to take you to a
mo.untain home, where lives the proprietdr of a.ysection
claim, and as much more virgin soil as his |eattle desire t‘
feed upon or roam over, A corral inclosing an area 2‘
a‘bc.nft four acres, is the first object to be sedn that den to
civilization, as we wind through the laby rinthine path Of' .
tall, dark, fir and pine forest that fronts the dweﬁlin: ’ z
bevy of hounds, kept by the lord of the wilEemess to'be;ssist

in t.he chase, comes to meet us as we approach the litt]
cabm,- which appears at the termination of the hilly elearin .
half hidden by blackened log-heaps, awaiting} the c{riest sei’.
fi{::lx f:ir & tgene_:ral bog—ﬁrfs. A garden throngh which the
o f‘, ¢ waters of a gurgling spring are cour%ing their glee-
¥, peeps out from the huge, black stumps, rev bl'
mammoth vegetables, R m\E‘, e
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A vining rose-bush and the “immortal wood-bine creep
over the gable ends of the ecabin, showing that even in this
ude domicil some tasty hand has been at work transform-
ing the homely, projecting logs into a beauteous bower.

Gustavus Willard “used to be” a man of some preten-
sion to taste, but he had money with which he purchased a
large band of emigrant cattle at very low rates, at the
Dalles of the Columbia. He remained there with his worn
out stock umtil the fall rains renewed the grass, ‘enabling his

:  slowly recruiting band to endure the journey down the pack

trail.  He settled at the foot of the mountains, and extended
his claim into the beautifid valley, while the inexhaustible
range of the mountains, afforded abundant food for his
rapidly increasing herds. , '

' Gustavus Willard soon found himself immensely rich.
But as the rapid accurmnulation of property too often increases
o desire for more, he became eager to hold more of the
valley prairie than as a bachelor, he was entitled to claim.

Gustavus Willard must have a wife. That was settled.
If he couldn’t get somebody, he must take nobody, or her
sister. A squatter lived about three miles from our bach-
elor's ranche. He had a daughter thirteen years of age,
«yerdant” as the grass she trod ; more thoughtless than the

_cows she milked. ~Qur bachelor called at the residence of
the mountain lassie. He thought she wasn't much like the
dark-eyed niece who kept house for him at his ranche, neither
did she suit his fancy like Fanny Waters, who wouldn’f
have him. ,

“But then,” he mused, “she’ll hold that splendid half
section of 1and n the bottom, if I1l marry ber, and L. can’t
think of giving it up. Il be corpelled to, though, by next
December, if I don’t marry somebody.” '

So the affuir was settled. And the big-footed, huge-fisted
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mountain child became Mrs, Willard; and |was installed
the bridegroom’s shanty as Florence’s aunt
Now, reader, you have an idea about Ms. Willard, so, if
you are ready, we will continue our imaginary journey to
her residence, looking out all the while for the dogs,  With.
in ‘the_ca,bin is a strange medley of reﬁn(;mon‘u and awk-
wardness, showing that a difference of opinion about house-
keeping is predominant. A baby is squalii& vigorously in
the little back kitchen, and a child of thirteen months is fol-
lowing suit in the front room. A dignified oung lady, tall,
- graceful, pretty and fuscinating, plays the agreeable with us
while Mr. Willard is endeavoring to soothe | the noisy chil-
dren.  'We turn involuntarily to a long shelf of books, where
the young lady was engaged u reading when we first entered
Somte richly bound poetical works, a family Bible Dick’s
works and Scott’s Comentaries, look suggestively out of
- place in this rustic cabin—not half so well built or conveni.
ent as Farnter Gray’s first pioncer shanty, |
Florence Willard, Herbert’s ideal of maidenly loveliness,
13 before us,  The same dark eyes, raven curls and marble
brow ; the same pleasing expression, in spite of a tinge of
sadness visible in the curling lip and tinted cheek, showing
that hers is a life of every day disappointment| that made her
charming as a child, and render her f‘aécinatinf‘ as & woman,
“Are you satisfied with life in the wildern ss 77 we ask,
The proud lip curls and an indignant glance of pity and con-
tempt at her aunt, shows better than words can express it
how ardently she longs to be released from her monotonous
mode of existence,
“I, try to be -contented, but camnot say -that I succeed,
My studies will be completed under my uncle in another
year, and then I shall seck society,”
Mis. Willard is & short, dlumsy little creature ; a mere

child, whose trials and duties as a mother and housekeeper,
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have blanched her cheek and worn the flesh from her. short,
proad frame. Ter dress is soiled, and though evidently
made by the hand of the nicce, 1=s shabbily arranged up‘onj ger
very slovenly figure. Her children, one not a year older
than the other, ave noisy and dirty. The mother l{&S too
much butter and cheese to take care of; to aﬁ‘;ord time to
keep them clean, even if she kuew how ; and Florence long
since ceased to care for them, for she is discouraged.

Hero comes Mr. Willard home to his supper. A half
dozen meh are with him, all riding Indian ponics. They
have driven up the cnormous band of ecattle, and cormlfd
them for the night. A multitude of calves, fifty or more in
ﬁumber,,are bawling piteonsly in the pasturs that joins the
corral.  Notwithstanding the backwoods life her uncle 1_eflds,
-and the uncouth surroundings of his wildwoogl‘home‘, l*.lor-
ence Tespects many of bis attainments.  In spite of his 1}"1{‘_;1{-
ory shirt, buckskin pants, and cowhide boots, he appfears dig-
nified and eourteous, and as we get into conversation wfith
him, we are surpriscd at his general knowledge, He t;akes
several Territorial, and a numerous co]]‘ecmon ‘of States’ pa-
pers, which are strung upoh a line inT the climuey 301'1101";)
meking a formidable looking pile. We ask why he doesn

ive i i : rors that his i nge herds pre-
_live in society? e answers that his imme p

vent him from living in a settlement, Echo -a‘ﬁSWBI‘.S th'at,
he’s o man of good sense in most things, and knmfvs his wife
would be a constant source of mortitication to hIIT], among
civilized people. Say it reader. Say what you 1311111?(. He
deserves his banishroent, -Of what use to him is hl? extra
half section of land? IHas he not paid deaﬂy for h:}s bar-
gain?  “Beter is a dry morsel and quietness thgrewmh,”-s-
or we'll drop that quotation, and give you anoth.gr yet mor;a1
to the point. “There is ﬂmt maketh himself rich, yet‘i hat
nothing : there is that maketh himself poor, yet hath great
riches,”
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. “Mrs, Willard says it’s “milkin’ time,” ade as I'lprence
18 tying on her bonnet to assist in that important vocation,
we will bid them adien, with the intention oﬁ'

again in a subsequent chapter., |
. 1

visiting them

|
|
|
|

CHAPTER XXIX,
HOW TIME FLIES.

& Vghy flies the timne so fast? -
ays, months and years glide by ;
And each looks shortey;' thangthe lagt:
And swifter seems to fly,
On viewless wings, still rushing on
To join the flight of ages gone,
Their silent course they ply.” |

‘ Six and a half years since Maurice'Stanth took posses-
sion of his claim, Ada and Maurice were sitting in the veran-

dah, watching the playful acts of two lovely ﬁiidren, proto-

|
i
|
|
i

types of their parents, who were playing npon the lawn, de-’
!1ghtmg pa’ and ma’ with their playful, artless prattle and
mnocent pranks, K

“Maurice,don’t you think we ought to receive a letter froﬁ

your futher this mail? It’s three months sini;e you address-

e.d him, and you requested him so particuhu*iy to come and
live with us, that I think he ought to condescend to write if
he won’t honor us with his Presence,” ‘3 : o
“There goes the post-boy, now. I guess I’Ij pide down tg
the post-office, it’s States’ mail day, and we'll et an armfull
of papers and magazines, if we don’t get letters.” )
“Maurice had sold half of hig land, and the clbther half was

now inclosed by substantial rail fences, behintl the most of

which, the osage-orange was slowly, but surely grawing up,
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An orchard, covering many acres, was loaded with blossoms
of every variety of fruit, common to this genial clime. The
delicious fragrance of the beauteous flowers, beaded with
sweet, spring rain-drops, made Ada almost wish that the
fruit would delay its visit, so that she could longer enjoy the
welcome season of bloom. Instead of a log cabin in the
glell, a showy white house adorned the hill side, peeping out
from a mass of oaken foliage; like a stately palace from a
lovely park. The house was notall thoroughly furnished, the
main Inxuries consisting of carpets and curtains, but Ada
told her friends rather confidentially, that the next fall erop

_of fruit would purchase the remainder of the furniture.

“«A letter with the Cincinnatti post-mark ! she exclaimed
as Maurice handed her a torn envelope. He still held the
letter in his hand. '

" «YTere, read it, pet,” he said, as he saw that she was—if
possible—-more anxious than himself to know the contents.

“That letter is just like tho old gentleman, Sounds just
Like he converses, when he’s pleased,” Maurice remarked
when she had finished. _ :

«0, I'm so'glad he’s coming to Oregon! He would have
done so long ago, perhaps, if you had invited him.”

«I didn’t invite him till I wanted him to come. He would
have scolded me so unmercifully for being so foolish as to
get married without money, that I really didn’t care about
sceing him.” :

“I]e says he’ll be here by the latter part of May, Straw-
berries will then be in-their prime, Won’t we give him our
wild strawberries with creamn this spring, and currant jelly
and blackberry pies this summer, till he’s satisfied to live
without pork?” ‘ | '

“Why, Ada! I must say, you act more like a girl of
fifteen, than a matron of twenty-four. And that isn’t all
either,” hie added, patting her cheek and stealing & kiss,
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“ What, now, Mr. Criticism ? Let’s hear it.”

“Why, you look more like a girl of seyenteen, than a
wife of almost seven years, You really appear more girl.
ish now, than when we were married.”

“And you think that stately father of ypurs will think
me extremely childish. Isn’t that it? Clme, own up!”
she exclaimed, springing into his lap and réturning his kiss
with an air which showed that she was not very scriously
congerned about his father’s s opinion. :

“No; I dide’t think of that, Lut I was thinking that the
doctor would think you had been well eared|for.”

“Haven't I been ‘well cared for 2’7

“] guess so, But here come the children. I'lora, come
to papa. By-the-way, pet, I heard of Florence Willard to-
day,” and Maurice gazed into the spar kling|orbs of his lit-
tle one, with a pride and fondness such s the childless
(Heaven pity them), know not how to appreciate,

“I1 saw Hugh Waters at the landing,” he continued, “ and

he told me that she had been '1ttu]d1110 the acadcmy at Port-

land, for some time. She is studying music.”

“ How much our Flora rescmbles her? Il have to write
this news to Ierbert Goodwin. But where has she been all
this time?”

“8She lived with her nncle \Vllhid in the Caseado moun-
tains until Iast New Ycar’s.” ;

«Tow time flies? IIGlb\JIt iz now a man, and it seems
but a few days since he fell so. despel ately 111 loxe with that
vision on the Plains.” ‘

o “ I heard also, that Horbert and Effie are going to gradu-
ate this sunmer. Effie has outlearned 211 | of her school-
- mates and shared the premiums at every exhibition.”

“I'm glad to hear of their success. The {uture appeared

gloomy before them, when I saw them last.” :

@ Sappose we attend the coming June E‘lthlmOﬂ at the In-
J

i
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stitute. We've stayed at home go faithfully, that it's time

to think about a little recreation. We can hail the Valley

Bird on her downward trip, and return almost, any day

“Very well, we'll thmk about it.”

Night was coming on, and Ada’s little boy was frotting
for his usual evening’s attention. How noble she looked, as
she tool the little chlld into her arms and sunk into a richly
cushioned chair, before the newly kindled parlor five. Lite
tle Henry, named for his maternal grandfather, was a rosy-
cheeked, pleasing little fellow, about eighteen’ months old.
He had learned to talk, and lisped forth his innocent prattle
in a playful manner. His chintz robe was soon exchanged
for a snowy gown, from which his plump bare feet were
peeping forth, while his hands were fondly stroking his moth-
er’s face and hair.  ITis play finally beeamd wearisome, and
the head; adorned by chestnut waves of silken hair, fell back.
upon his mother’s arm.  Ada looked fondly at his beautiful

features and began to sing a murmuring Iullaby.

& Wnte them ch1ldless ! those cold hearted,
Who can scorn thy generous boon, -

“And whose souls with fear have smfn.rted b
Lest thy blessing come too soon,

What joy have they, whose hearths are Ignely ?
‘Al}l unwarmed by childhood’s mirth,

Spite of riches, they are only
Destitute and pdor on earth ?

The ¢hild’s breathmg became rneasured, mdlcatmg the
reign of sleep. -’ She pressed himn fondly to her bosom as
she ascended the stairway, and entering her chamber, she
resigned the sleepmg babe to his place in the crib b951de his
sister, who had learned, before he was born, to fall asleep

w1th0ut being nursed. - When Ada returned to the parlor,

the flickering blaze of the fire had warmed itself" into a rud-
dy heat, and she sat dbwn with a thoughtful au' and gazed
abstractedly among the burning coals. But her meditation
was speedily interrupted. The cows had been late about
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eoming home, and Maurice bad just entered the dairy with
two foaming pails full of milk, She took a|lighted candle,
and proceeded to the dairy. A bubbling spring, breaking
out from the hill-side, was dammed up, so |$hat the noisy
waters could pass over an’clevation, forming a gleesome wa.
terfall, which, coursing over the gravel flogr of the dairy,

made a pleasant rivulet, two inches deep and twelve feet.

wide. The jars and crocks, that were arranged in this cool
streamlet, reroinded the beholder of countless varicties of
the good things of life. Raise the covers, and you may find
golden butter, fresh eggs, tempting jellies andl preserves, and
a jar of the best of icy eream, frozen by Ada’s ingenuity.
Ada donned her rubber boots, took her skirts in one hand
with a dexterity that daily practice had leaught her, and
moved among the multitude of pans with a pleasant air.
The milk was strained away to await its proper skimming

|
time, and she tvaded out of the dairy, cast a contented glance

at her handiwork, drew off her boots and #'eturned to the.

parlor. It was late before the married loveLrs retired from
the parlor, where music, reading, and affect
tion, beguiled' away the fleeting hours. ‘

‘When Ada entered her chamber, she paused at the crib,
where her children were sleeping : -the sweet repose of child-
ish innocence. With a mother’s fondness, she kissed each
dimpled cheek, and knelt at the foot of the jerib, to offer up
fervent petitions in their behalf. The silvery moonbeams
escaped ‘through the half closed curtains, and radiated around
the o, fit emblems of peace and purity, 10*{9 and hope, econ-

tentment-and joy. Maurice watched her for a moment, and -

then knelt beside her, offering an inzmdi’bl% petition, while
Ada’s gentle voice ascended on the Irgidnight zephyrs to the
listening ear of the Infinite,

“ They sléep. Athwart my white, .
Moon-marbled cagemient with her solemn mien, -
Bilently watching o’er their rest sercae,

Gazeth the star-eyed night. .

; onate ¢onversa-
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“ My gir], sedate or wild
By turns,—as playful o8 a summer breeze,
Or grave as night on star-1it southern seag, ==
Serene, strange wowman child. .

“My boy, my trembling star!
The whitest lamb in April’s tenderest fold,
The bluest Hower-hell in the shadidst wold,
His fitting emblems are,

“ They are but two, and all
My lonely heart’s arithmetie is done -
When these ave counted.  High and Holy One,

O, hear my trembling calll

#1 agk not wealth nor fame,
For these niy jewels! Diadein and wreath
Soothe not the aching brow that throbs heneath,
Nor eool iis fever-flame.

“T ask notlength of life
Nor earthly honors! Waeary are the ways,
The gitted tread, unsafe the world’s best praise,
And keen its sivife, .

“ I ask not that toyme
Thou spare them, tho! they dearer, dearer he
Than rain to deserts, Spring flowers to the bee,
Or sunshipe to the sea,

“ But kneeling at their feet,
‘While smiles like Summer light on shaded sireams,
Are gleaming from their glad and sinless dreams,

I would my prayer repeat,

“In that alluring land, ‘
The fature-where amid green stately bowers,

Ornate with proud and crimson-flushing flowers,
Pleasure with smooth white hand, -

i Beekons the young away,
From glen and hill-side to her banquet fair,—
Biu, the grim she-wolf couchetl in ker lair
Ready to seize her prey.

“ The bright and purpling bloom

- Of Nightshade and Acanthns eannot hide

The charred and bleaching bones that are denied
Taper and chrism, and tomb.

“ Lord, in this miduight hour, _ ‘
Ibring my lambs to Thee. Oh! by Thy truth,
Thy wmercy, save them from thie envenomed tdoth,

And tempting poison-fower, :
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0, Crucified and 01 owned
Keep ns! We have no shield, no guide but
Let sorrows come—let hope’s Tast blossom b .
By griel’s dark tempest drowned ;

¢ Bat lead us by Thy hand,
0, gentle shepherd till we ruat beside
The still clear water 5, in the pastwres wide
Qf thine own sinless land !
[ Annie Chambers Bradford.

CHAPTER XXX,

FLORENCE IN SOCIETY.

Twinieur had given place to dusky cvening in the bou-
doir of a young lady, who was listening to the sweetly trilled
vespers of a solitary eanary, caroling his song of gladness in
a gilded cage. In the hand of the fair one, was a letter which
she had read and reread, with an interest that contrasted
strangely with her usual indifference. - Her raven curls were
thrown carelessly back, and a faunltless forchead rested upon
the snowy palm of the right hand. A deép sigh escaped her.
“What shall 1do? I, who have prided miyself so much
upon my mtegnty, must now be viewed mfrthe 11crht of a
heartless coquette!” - : 4‘

The enchanting vespers of the tiny blr(l could not soothe
her agitated feelings, and finally, as if consclisus that he had
failed, he buried his head beneath his golden
his notes of happiness. _

Florence Willard had left the backwoods home of her un-
cle, who, in consideration of her years of toil and dissatisfac-
tion at his house, had furnished her with spending money,
and placed her under the tuition of a music teacler, in the
metropolis of the territory.

A i 2 T PR

ving and ceased
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Henry Warren, a young man of many sterling qualities,
had solicited her hand in marriage. She had consented to give
him her hand and thought her heart was to go with iti For
three tonths, this engagement had been acknowledged, but
as she was walking the streets, a few days before that letter
was written, she met Herbert Goodwin! The noble boy,
who had inspired her soul with such deep emotion years ago,
when they both were but children, stood before her. For a
moment their eyes met, and the buried germ of affection,
that had lain hidden in their hearts, during long years of sep-
aration, budded suddenly into vigorous life, Kach stood
glorified in the presence of the other, but the fair girls hap-
piness was of short duratior, '

As if the cup of joy was worthless, its contents were pour-
od into her heart only to be misplaced or troubled to the
depths, by thoughts that her heart and hand were betrothed
to another. ‘

It was enough for Herbert to know that he had seen her :
had again beheld the ideal of whom he had dreamed in boy-
hood, and whom he had sought since manhood, with the ener-
gy of undying affection. The meeting was but for a mo-
ment, and they wended their divergiig ways through ths
thronging crowd in a day-dream of future union,

Herbert returned to Oregon City in the a,ftornoon told his
sister who had met him, shut himself up in his study, and ad-
dressed a long letter to Iflorence, copying some verses at the
close, which Eﬂie had shown him in o popular magazine ¢

“I had a dream in boyhood : twas of one
Whose loveliness scemed fairest child of Heay en,
- And even then, in spring of life begun,
"Twas far more bright than mortal ¢’er was. gwen
It was a Joy and beauty, and my heart,
‘Was given to vision, and I never
Dreamed that any fate could hid it e’er depart
Bnt knew tvould dwell within my soul forever.
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“ Years fled away, and I, the drcaming Loy.
Entered life’s grand arena; she came not,
Of whom I dreamed with fondly eager joy,
Bhe, deen 50 long ago, but ne’er forgot;
In dreams she sweetly smiled on me alone,
And smiled in beauty every passing day,
And always memory gave her voice a tone
That thrilled me, ag ghe fled in dreams away.

# And now it's real, this enrapturing dream,
And manhood triumphs, for the dreaming boy
Trizmphs to find the lovely vision seem
His bright awakening to areal joy.
Beloved Florence, fondly, dearly met!
Thow art my dream, my hope, my joy, my love ;
. Though every other star for me should set,
All will be bright if thine beam on above.”

“What shell I do ?” were the words that again and again
escaped the maiden’s lips, when for the fourth time she had
earefully perused the sensible, but passionate epistle.

A servant entered. “Iere ma’am, a gentleman - sent up
this here card. He says he’s waited a half hour|for you and
Begins to think you ain’t comin’ at all.” -

“Tell him I'll join him presently,” she replied, as she
glanced at the eard, which bore Henry Warren's name and
signature. ‘

She pressed her hand upon her throbbing temples, and
tried to ealm her excited thoughts. The servant’s tread was
again heard on the stairs, and she arose and descended to
the parlor. o

“My own Flora! You'llrival the goddess herself to-night
at Flora’s evenirig Festival” said Mr. Warrep as he ade
vanced towards her. o

“8it down, Henry, I have something to tell you,” she re.
plied with an effort. o

“We have no time now, dear. We're expected, you know,
to play at the soiree to-night, and must no be too late.”

“But I don’t feel like going.”
“Why not?”

. - A-‘ s
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“I would enjoy solitude much better than amusement to-
night.” :

“You'll go to please #te, won’ts you, Flora ?”

“I will go,” she said, hurriedly throwing a mantle around
her shoulders, over which the raven curls were twining, “but
my hat’s up stairs. I must go after it.”

“Send Mary, and you talk to me,” putting his hand upon
the bell-rope. _

“She’s busy, I cani go,” and she vanished through the hall.
 “What is the matter?” he mused, as he listened to her
muffled tread upon the carpeted stairs: “Perhaps she has
some trouble that I ought to share: 1 ought to have con-

‘sented to spend the cvening with her af home.”

The hat was placed jantily upon the guecenly head, Time
was when she would have peeped into the mirror, but this
time she paid no regard to her personal adornments. A i
loth’ to quit the spot, she stood irresolute a moment, ther
fulling upon her knees, she prayed earnestly for direction
and guidanee from on Iligh, o

l“You’ve re-appeared at last!” said her on?éf-, rather pétu:
lantly, as they stepped into the street. e tried to tall
cheerfully, but the reserve with which Florence armed hers
self, so uulike her former affability, cast a spell of coldnesst
over his ardent feelings, and both folt relieved when the
short walk was ended. A murmur of admiration sounded
through the crowded rooms, as they entered the gayly light-
ed parlors: : | |

%0, 'm so0 glad you've come at last I exclaimed one of

. . ) . hA ! ’ . . . :
Florence’s schoolmates, who was to sing this evening for the

first time before an assenbly, Tlorence took her seat at
the piano, and played some intricate waltzes with admirable
success.  Fanny Waters followed with a popular song, and
Florence continued to play with increased power and aceurs
acy. . Henry Warren stood behind her with his fute,
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“How enchantmcr she looks 1" exclaimed HL}gh the mld
but good-hearted brother of Fanny Waters. |

“ByJove! if she don’t shame Venus with het clagsie beau-
ty. They say that Warren has sceured the prize, but I don’s
believe it.”

“But it is a certainty, that he has waited upbn her exclu-
sively for the last three months. He used to W|a1t alternate-
ly upon all the girls in the city,” replied George Danvers.

“I’ll bet you an oyster supper that I'll 111tﬁtoduce her to
somebody wholl cut him out.”

“Done !” said his friend with a smile, J\

One person heard these jesting words with 1 thrill of dis-
appointment. Herbert and Effie had been i wited to the
soiree, and had come carly to the house of MF& Card, who
had given the entertainment. Florence had not seen them,
for, as they were unacquainted with most of ‘the company,
they remained in the back-ground.

Herbert’s heart had beat wildly when Florence took her
seat at the piano. Three days had passed smﬁe he had ad-
dressed her and he felt confident that she had received his
letter. Ome idea now clouded his antlcipatlopg which had
never hefore crossed his mental vision, “Was she affianced 7"
e had seen a young gentleman enter the room with her;
had noticed that he dwelt upon her words, :mP was (,mced
ingly attentive to her performances. He mentally pro-
nounced him homely and unrefined, though 1lnost of Henry
Warren’s city friends ecalled Lirm handsome and interesting,
His fine oval face was shaded by a luxuriant growth of dark
- brown hair; his manner was engaging and his voice pleas.
ant, but Herbert could see nothing amiable, pleasing or in
teHigent about him.

“You see through a glass darkly,” said his ther affection-
stely, with 2 covert meaning which he well understood, in

reply to his expressed opinion.
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“What canses that fever-spot upon her cheek ?” he mused,
Echo, from the caverns of her heart, answered with a vague
expression, which he happily construcd into the truth.

She was excited, but was striving to stiil her agitated sys-
tem by a desperate effort to excel in the music with which
she was engaged. A dress of gray silk, trimmed with rows
of black velves ribbon, exposing the well-rounded shoulders,
where the glossy curls were thirmcst, a simple bléck silk -
eord, from which was suspended a neatly wrought golden

" locket, falling a little below the waist and secured at the ter-

mination of the corsage by a diamond pin, and a wreath of
natural flowers upon her brow, became her smgular beauty,
and set off her natural grace. -

“Why, Herbert Goodwin !” said ITugh Waters, as he es-
picd him among the crowd. T did not know you were here,
Are you acquainted with my sister and Miss Willard 77

“I would be pleased to get an introduction,” he replied,
ingeniously contriving to neither acknowledge or deny his
former acquaintance with Iflorence.

“] have heard that you onee had a decided penchant for
Miss Willard, bt suppose that boyish dream long ago van-
ished ‘into thin air.””

“My sigter is present.  Perhaps she would like to be-
oome acquainted with your fiiends,” he said, not venturing
to reply to his last remark. ‘ -

“ Excuse me, Miss Goodwinj I'had not discovercd you,
We will think that your brother and yourself have come
here for the sole purpose of taking iterms, if you don’t stir
about a little oecasionally.”

“Pleasc reqﬁest your sister and her friend to come to us.

I don’t like to go through the crowd to the piano,” said Effie,
Giffidently.

"% You needn’t be ashamed of the sensation you'll ereate,”
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-he replied, with g roguish look of admiration, as he started
after Florence and Ifanny.

e had become :10(1m!.1ﬂtod with our fiicodp at the Insti-
tute a few years before.  Tle had lefb school | with a sone-
what superficial cducation, and ¢ hey had met hit but seldom
afterwards. -

Herbert’s heart beat more w ﬂﬂly than eyer, as he saw
the object of his hopes and fears approaching then.

“ Miss Willard and my sister ; Miss and Mr. Goodwin,”
said Hugh.

Florence bowed haughtily, but the struggle ito subdue the

fire in her heart, was not suflicient to keep her gelf possession -

there. Iler lips blanched, and for a moment she hesitated,
Effie was first to gpeak. “I helieve we have met before,
Miss Willard; didn’t we travel together a fow days in the
Umatilla Valley 27 '

“Yes, 1 romember, Lut I should have lm'dly‘ known }ou ”

“ Have I changed so much 27

“You have changed but little in features, but I have al.
ways thought of you ag the little girl”who chased little In-
dians along the Umatillaviver, Itscems stnm!ge to see you
grown,”

“You have also changed, but jt is my opinion that it has
been for the better, and that is saying a good ﬂeal for your
present appearance.” i

“ Thank you Effie, You are the same liftle tease you
always were,” she answered, with an effort to aj)pcwr at ease.

Herbert was talking in an extravagantly gaﬁ manner with
Famy Waters, who .1ppmued well pleased “iit}h his atten-
tions, ‘

“Miss Floy,” said Hugh, “1 tell you what !it is, I didn’t
fetch "you here to monopolize all Miss Effie’s |jattention, [
command you to seck other company, and aU,ow 0o 10y

favorlte seat.”

|
|
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“ Very well, if you're my master, I must obey.”

“ 0, you needn’t get Aosfile over it.  Iere’s Mr Good-
win, Ie’s good cuough in all conscicnee for you to assos
ciate with., 1 piek my company.” .

Playfully, “ You're the personification of impudence. - it
I didn’t know you so well, [ would consider your personals
ities most insulting, Tt isn’t worth while for a sensible pers
son to get offended at you.’ A

“Jt would be Jike pom ing water on a duck’s back, i yoﬂ
should, Miss Gypsy.”

“W hy, Hugh! Yoy are ce1ta.1nly the most impolite
jester | over heard, I wouldn’t mind him, Floy. Fortu

- nately he never means half he says,” said Fanny,

“ITow do you know, Puss ? I'd zidvise you to tell what
you know, not what you conje jectures

“ And Pl follow your advice when I think it really necess
sary. But Iam spoiling a would-be quartette,” and she
cast & mischievous glance at ITugh, tripped away, and was
soon lost in the throng.

TTerbert had often laughed with his sister about the coms
mon-place conversations concerning the * Plains,” which is
so often the theme in an Oregon or California company.

- She was amused this- evening by sceing that he talked to
“ Florence of nothing clse, and thought that she would cers
~tatnly consider him very prosy. She knew where his heart

was, and had a sisterly desire for his success, but thought he
was making a very poor beginning for a favorable impres-
sion, If she had known the tumultuous feelings of both,
she would have been. spared these annoying conjectures,

Famny went to Mrs. Card, the hostess, and asked her to
roquest Herbert and Effie to sing.

THerbert’s tongue was just beginning fo get 100&30, and he
thought he was playing the agreeable to perfection, when a
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dozen calls for « Mr. Goodwin and his sister,’ put an im- “ From Yarkee land, -

perative period to their conversation,

“] dread to sing before so mauny strangers
Effie, .

“ Don't say so, sister. You've succeeded g

fore greater companies than this,” and he offe
his arm, leaving Hugh to be his sister’s escort.

“ (), if Hubert were here!” Effie sighed, as
past the expeectant company., This sigh, for

L)

) whispered

dnﬁra\)l_y be-

red Florvence

they moved
lonely years

had heaved her breast in vain. And the sogul-oppressing
reality of hope deferred, was beginning to fade her checks

and wear oub by degrees her natural vivacity.

“ Iere is a plece of original manuscript from the brain of

one of our Oregon poets. I received it from |

is hand a few

days 2go. Please to try your powers, vocal and instru-

mental, upon one of our home productions,” sq
“ One would think you were sole managd

manner-of assumning authority,” said Florence,
smile

impatient,” said Fanny,

Come.one nnd all,
Both great and small, !
And hear the wondrous story, '
How far and near,
With hope and cheer,
And thoughts of future glory,
Besounds the songs,
Of coming throngs
T'o this fair Territory.

Well may they come,
And sing the song
-Of hope aud joy, and gladness,
TFor rolling hills-
And vales and rills,—
Great antidotes for sadness,
Malke stolcssmile,
_ And woes beguile,
From those who're prone {o madness,

id Hugh.
r from your
with a quiet

“Aren’s you going to sing? The listeners EL‘G becoming

From ocean’s strand,

From o’er the broad Atlantic,
Folks come in bands,
With willing hands,

And heads no wise pedaritic j
And work and sing,
And tribute bring,

To Sam with zcal half frantic.

“ This uncle great,
Who sits in state,

Makes us pay postage, treble ;
Won’t pay war debt,

Buf lets us ‘sweat,’

Tn spite of border trouble ;
As though alone,
We could go on,.

Like States in age our double.

“But politics,
And other “cs,

* ’Tig gaid ’s no conversation,

To suit the ears
Of lady dears,

I'he fair ones of eur nation,

Who should give way
In what they say, -
To first lords of ereation.

% o fair ones all,

Torgive our call,
Upon our lady ¢ betters,’

We postage pay—
~ From day to day
Upon your numerous letters.

We don’t blame you,

That’s very true,
DBut we don't like Sam’s fefters.

“Now is your time,

And let this rhyme,
Provoke you to the task, dears }

Put on your charms,

And ¢ other arma,’ .
And polish up vour magks, dears ;

Muster your ¢ pluck,’

And tell ¢ old Buck,’ )
That youw've a boon to ask, dears,

e’ not refuse,

The hoon you choose,
Although he may look graver,

A bachelor,

7
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You necd not fear,
From duty he’ll not waver,
It you will press
Him to reduce
The postage in your faver.

“Ten cents, you say,
s naught anyway ;
Bat aggregates amount up
To grevious sumsg,
- And many ‘ hums,’
You'll see if you will coant up,
That what we pay
Thus every day,
Slowly sips the fount up,

“QOur eastern [riond
Can letters send,

From Maine to frontier Texas,
For three cents eacl,
And know they’ll reach,

While we've such sums to vex 1s
Besides such tax,
The mails are lax ;

And failures oft perplex us

“What right have we
To pay {hree times three,
With one more added over ;
Because we're here,
On this frontier,”
Toiling with zeal so clever.
Bay Uncle Sam, -
With mien 50 calm, ‘
‘Will you amend this never ? ¥ ‘ |

Herbert, Florence and Effie, joined in the voeal music,
while the piano, under the management of Fanny Waters,
played a skillful and. adinirable part in the lively, double-
quick time strains, |

“Come! Waters, own up! Who wrote that song?” said
Danvers, |

“We must know,” ejaculated a dozen voices. |

“Well, I'll tell you all that you have a right to know, or I

have the privilege to divulge. I am acquainted with a lady

up the country, who designs to start an Oregon l{dagﬂ.zine.
To cffeet this, she has opened an extensive correspondence
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with Fastern publishers, and sending off & dozen or more let- ¢
ters every week ; many of them inclosing a ten cent stamp
to pay return postage, has proved to be a heavy tax. She
is a lady of conterprise, and has been agitating this subject,
until her hushand, in answer to a suggestion of hers about
petitioning Congress to reduce our mail expenses, ‘lot off?
this impromptu song, requesting her to circulate it,”

“We are dying to know who they are,” said one.

“And who is this literary lady ?” queriad another.

“When will her Magazine be issued 27 asked a third,

“Don’t all speak at once,” said. Hugh, comically, I am

*not permitted to divulge her name at present.  You'll hear

from her magazine in due tune. Meanwhile, we hope you
ladies will practice the theory of this Oregon song. If you
don’t succeed while Duck’s in office, you'll stand a poor
chance with a married man,” : :

“] noticed to-day, in the Tribune, that the Post-office De-
partment does not now pay expenses, I'm afraid the la-
dies’ petition will do but little good,” remarked Mr. Card.

“I'm sure we don’t want to beg anything,” replied Hugh,
Let the ralse States’ postage two conts and reduce ours
five, and there’ll be some righteousness in the system.  De-
sides, the Department could then pay expenses, to say noth-
ing of the help such a measure would be to theso yemote
countries.” ' I

“I noticed in the Post,” said Ilerbert, “that a motion to-
that cffect has passed the Lower ITouse, I hope this matter
will shortly be attended to,” e ‘

“I hope s0,” added Ifugh. “But Famny, it’s time for us
to go home, I promised mother to see that your habits are
temperate, and Iam in duty bound tofulfill the engagement.”

“Fanny, I'm afraid yeuwll never rightly appreciate the

kindness of your protector, till he’s married and gone,” said:

Florence, ‘
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“I'm afraid I won’t be able to appreciate it tfzm;” was.the
smiling reply. ' S o

One by one, the company departed, until Flopence and
Henry Warren were the only remaining guests befides Her-
bert and his sister, who were to remain at the house of their
obliging hostess for. a fow days. Florence lingéred until
Henry became impatient. 1 '

“Are you not going this evening, Flora ?” Mj

“I will be ready in a moment. JFxcuse me, Miss Good-
win,” and the dark-cyed beauty left the room. _"{Igjbnry stood
at the door, ready to accompany her, when she reappeared,
attired for the walk, She shook hands with Efﬁe,i‘ and kiss-
ed her ruby lips. | :

“Can’t you pass that round 2 Ierbert asked, attempting
a playful speech. !

© “Certainly, that is, the hand-shake, but I'm aﬁ'aﬂd my oth-
er half thatis to be, wouldn’t like it, if he should Piwar that I
had kissed you,” and the snowy hand rested in his, But she
quickly withdrew it and turned away, nervous}y‘[ grasping
Henry’s arm, ' -

“Can’t you call upon my guests to-morrow 2 a%.ked Mrs,
Card, | *

“Perhaps I will, after school,” E
- “’Tis a pity that our vacations have not occurricd togeth-
- er; we might have had several holidays,” said Eﬂﬁe.

4I don’t wish to hurry yon, Flora, but I forgoti my dead-
lateh key, and the office will be locked up for the inight in a
few moments.” _ ;I

. “Once more, good night. I'm sorry, Henry, t[‘ha.t I have
kept you waiting.” . !

“What do you suppose the elite of our city wiﬂl thivk of
your actions to-night!” he asked, reproachfully, as they were
in the street, : :

“If I have overstepped the bounds of prdpriety,jr none hut

J
|
|
|
|
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é\ jealous eye could have discovered the culminating poipt,
that is certain 1”” she answered haughtily.

«Do you accuse me of jealousy ?” .

«] shail, if you find fault with my desire to keep congenial

n .”- ‘
co?liafgt that he was going too far, and the tone of reproach
changed to one of deep affection. Theirshort Walk Wis soon.
ended, but Florence had not dared to gpeak of her tumpltu-
ous inner féelings. His manner had quelled her usual freedom
of speech, but she would not act deceitful. Th(?-r- prolonged,
parting kiss was studiously avoided by the upright girl.

«] have found,” she soliloquized, “that he' was neve;r de-
signed to fathom the great deep of my aﬁ'e(%tlgni, and I'll ac-
quaint him with the fact as speedily as possible.

“Good night, dear one.” :

“Good night,” coldly, and she vanished up the stairs. .

. «Confound it all!” he muttered, as he walked rapidly
away. “She’s as fickle as the rest of her sex !.A Ijmow that
this coldness is the beginning of a final sepax.-atmn. o

Throughout the silent watches of the remmn;de-r of thgt d.es-
olate night, the orphan’s pillow was watered with seorch.mg
tears. IHonor, so seldom found among the belles of fashion,

was her great ideal of perfection in a woman, bu't she fe}t
that, go which way she would, the thought of flirtation would

oy her peace. ,
de?‘tlifqlr had Eold Henry of my childhood’s fancy in the be-
ginning, he would not hlame me so much. I though.t that I
had long ago ceased to care for Herbert, and certainly b’e-
lieved that T should never see him again.”
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CHAPTER 'XVXX I,
MARTHA MARTIN.

Frormxer arose at dawn, unrefreshed and feveirish, and
sought the cool breezes of the garden. A fountain there
threw up its Hmpid waters in the bracing air, falling again
into a reservoir, from which they escapedand coursefl away in
anoisy rivalet: She supposadk that no one but he“rself' was
astir at that-early hour, and stood, gazing at the busy fount-
ain, and leaning listlessly against the back of one of the ar-
bor scats ; her hair thrown back and eyes cast 'dovﬁn, while
the refreshing breczs played upon her fovered cheeks, and
tossed her curls in every direction over her head, !

She suddenly heard footsteps wpon the pavement. | Ierbert
had arisen with the larks, and walking at a rapid pach through
the city, trying to ealm his nervous agitation, which he con-
sidered foolish. Hearing the fountains gleeful playi, he stop-
ped involuntarily to gaze upon its foaming waters, !H is eyes
met Florence’s startled look, and marked the dpep-hued
flush that erimsoned her cheeks. He bowed and was trying
to think of something to say, when to his surprize she turn-
ed away and entered the house. |

“My tongue never fails to serve me any onc’s
but hers!” he muttered, as he continued his walk.

Florence entered her room, sat down and addressed a long
letter to her bethrothed ; informing him of her arly attach-
ment and unexpected meeting with Flerbert,

“This unfortunate engagement has given me any amount
of trouble for the two past days. The art of flirtatjon, you
know, I have never learned. T thought I was to marry you

and believed I loved you deeply, sincerely. Subsequent
events have sounded the shallow depths of my attachment.

presence

e T e T
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I shall ever love you as a friend, but to know that the oby_ag}t;
of my dearest aflection is still.alive—that he loves m% _w;m
a sincerity only equaled by my regard (, for hlml,_—a.n 5 !
consent to fulfil an engagement that was, I thought, ?,H_lce:.e y
made; but now repented,~—would be doing you an 1n_]ushlce-é
"1 hold that as one man was made for one woman, wher
the attachment is not wholly reciprocal between the two I_)eeé—
sons, they had better seck further, or remam unmzll-lrrl ,
than to enter into a life-long engﬁirgement, which both may
ope ‘hen restitution is impossible. ,
101‘)’?}13511011 now believe thatpyou love me as you are capa-
ble of loving, and if you will annul this engagemm}"it,l ygﬁ
may one day be able to say to me, when we can bot p aube
over the incidents of the past, that your attachILnth }:)r m
was but a delusive dream, which, instead of surex_lgfl et;}ng
with. your strength, has disappeared before the enpd Al }nﬁ :
Joveliness of a more congenial companion, I consi hcltw
to be a gentleman of virtue and houor, and believe tha 3;)11 ‘
will think more highly of me for having made this t(30111rl 'cs};
sion, than you would, if I had fulfilled an engagrg._el}rll.en \;v 1:@
both of us might hdve.sincerely rejpented. Wis ing 0 01;
main upon terms of friendship with you, and desir 1%1g yon
to regard me as a sister, I close this 'hum‘blel .c?n ei;m .
Please answer at your earliest cotrvenience; for you know
not the struggle my spirit ‘is enduring. -
The letter was dispatched to Mr. Warren’s law office, in
the carc of one of the children of the family with whom sl}e
vesided. She longed to answer Ilerbert’s letter, buf did
not feel at liberty to do so until she should hear from Henry.
After breakfast there was another leisure hour before
school time, but Florence could not be still, and to make the

" time pass more agreeably away, she prqqeéded ‘to the
academy. Miss Martin, the music teacher was there be_fqre
" her, and the quiet solitude she had hoped to find for an hour

in the school room, must be songht elsewhere, $he bowed,
and turned to go to the Tibrary, but Miss Martin detained her..

L] . ,, . . .’ ‘;‘
“You were at Mrs. Card’s soiree, last night,” she said, in-
qguiringly,
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i
“Yes, ma'am.” !

“ D1d you become acquainted with Mr. Goodwﬁl and his

gister ?” ;
“Isaw them there, but knew them on the Plains,”
“Indeed! I became acquainted with them there. They
were but children when [ saw them, but I was deeply inter-
ested in them and their amiable mother.”
“ Their mother was dead before I knew them.”
“ Do they intend to remain long in the city 27 i

“But a few days, I believe.” !

“I must call at Mrs. Card’s this afternoon. Would you

like to accompany me 2”7 | ~
“Perhaps ; but there is one thing I want to talk to you
about, as the only unbiased person to whom I cail go for
counsel. If you are an old maid, your heart is lxept green as
spring-time by the overflowing streams of Lmdness that cast
a pleasing spell upon all who are thrown in your cqmpany
Miss Martin smiled. “One would think you were grow-
ing exceedingly poetical over an old maid’s lnwcrmary vir-
- tues, ‘Old maid’ I am and expect to remain, for [ am twenty-
six, and the many dreams of my girlbood are 01113,5* remenm-
bered as seasons of past sunshine—their peculiar brightness
gone for ever—iyet the reflection of by-gones radiatps arotind
me, and seems to grow brighter every passing day. But
what do you want to tell e, dear 2 «VG must finish our
conversation before we have 11‘~L{. ners.” ‘ ‘
Miss Martin put her arm aﬁectu)mte}y around her pupil.
Rain that had played in the air in a misty spray since sun-
rise, began to patter against the window pancs, 1*10 rence
leaned her head upon her teacher’s breast, and told the story
of her engagement and its consequences. She showed the
letter that Herbert had written, and asked her for| counsel,
25 & child might seek advice from a judicious parent.
“You are domrr right; my dear. 'The only thing in which
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you are to blame, is, that you dld not tell Mr. Warren from
the first, of your early fancy.

“[ intended to have told hnn but somehow I never could
speak of it at the proper time, and kept putting it oﬂ' to a
future per 10d until we were enn.w{,d

“Learn from this experienee, my dear girl, not to with
hold from your lover any thoughts which trouble you., - You

~may think there are crosses which you can bear alone, but—

when your vows of union for life are exchanged with your
chosen one-~there should be no solitary bearing of heart-
troubles, in which your lover, as your husband, should not
share and alleviate. Suppose now, that Ierbert had been,
as you supposed him, dead, or .gono for ever from your
sight, You saw, or thought you saw in HMenry Warren, a
man whom you could love and honor, Had you informed
bim of your carly preference, no jealousy would have been
awakened in his breast, had he been worthy of you; but he
would have thought, and truly, that one so faithful to the
memory of the departed, would prove an equally faithfal
wife to the living, ,

My e\peumce was dearly bought dear Floy. I pray
God that you may never be tried as I have been”

“Do please tell me about it,” sajid Florence, her black
eyes glistening with the interest she folt in her beloved teach
er. “You needi’t be afraid to trust me.”

“[ vras left an orphan at an early age, and my lot was cast

. in the zociety of a paternal aunt, who, though mindful of my

temporal wants, never condesoended to notice my whims, as
shé regarded my rather pecnliar notions of almost everything.
I grew up within myself; felt that I had no ¢ongenial friends,
and thought I cared for no one, not cven mysell. Two years
before we started to this country, 1 became acquainted with
Mrs, Mays, a sister of my uncle’s, to whose kindly regard,

" - Towe all that | am or ever may be that is good and trust.




268 CAPTAIN GRAY'S COMPANY.

worthy, DBut she perished upon the Plains, and :wmln [ was
mentally alene.  Yet not alone, for she had t‘umhit me to
look beyond the confines of this little world for ha|ppmebs
and rest.  When T was sixteen years old, I met aua loved
Willis Stokes,  'We were not- engaged, but each r ad the
other’s heart, and Jooked forw ard to years of mutnar
ment. Business ealled him to a distant State, Iq}eccived
letters from him oceasionally for o few months, but my
aunt would not allow me to answer them, and he finally
ceased to write, I blamed him for neglecting me, and with
a desperate cffort to spite him, [ began a . flirtation with' his
cousin, koowing that he would get to hear of it, and éuﬂl,red
the report of my engagoment with George Stokes to g() forth
uncontradicted, A year passed and \Vﬂhb returned,, 1 had
never told him about aunt Mays” pious horvor of love let-
as [ afterwards learnpd—Dbe-
cause he was offended about my negleet,  Ilad he known
the restraint under which I was kept at home, he wquld not
have blamiced me, but T thought he had troubles enongh of
his own, and kept my grievances from him. George told
him that we were engaged and he departed without fneeting
me. It will be ten years this evening since I last beheld his
face. We were standing under the great elms, in the ave-

enjoy-

nue fronting iy wncle’s home,  Ie told me that he was go-

ing, and requested me to enter with him iuto a solcmu prom-
ise of marriage. I'gave him my hand and was trymo' to
speak, when a spltcful call from my aunt disturbed | me. I
often wonder how she cver happened to be mm’ugq Cer-

tain it is that she looks upon the act as someothing éumunl ‘

in other folks. 1 hurried away, merely saying a hasty g00d-
bye. The next morning he took passage in Lhe cars for a
distant city, and these letters are the only mementfoes lefy
me of my heart’s young dream.” !
TPWhat beeame of George?”.

O Y
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«Te married an cxcellent girl, and is now living in my
uncle’s Eastern h_bmestead. He tried to find Willis, after
he became aware of my preference, but was unsuccessful in
his search, e may not be living, but whether he is or not,
the Infinite knoweth.” |

“Do you believe that {Christians who truly love in life,
and have perfect aﬂmltles for oach-other here, wﬂl meet in
the world to come.’

«Most cortainly. ~Aunt Mays quotes ‘They neither mar-
vy nor are given in marriage,’ as her proof of an opposite
theory. I freely-admit the force of that claunse of Divine
Inspiration, but my reason for it is this: Our Master says
nothing without cause. ~The world of happiness is so much
more perfeet than this, (and we will not have the clog of mor-
tality to obscure our mental vision,) that-each can read the
thoughts of the other’™s second self, and the attraction will be
mutual and instantancous. ‘No marrying or giving in mar-
riage,” will be necessary, for we will possess the intuitive
knowledge of ‘the angels of God in ITeaven.””

“Don’t you ever expect to get married 2’

“Not umless I find that I can be a blessing to some one
during life, A frue marriage is not for me, unless the first
object of my mgm:d should find me, which is-an improba-
bility.”

Numerous voices of Imppy and dissatisfied girls were heard
in the hall; the driving rain having saturated their cloaks
and-hoods, making fine fim for a fow and grambling discon-
tent for many.  Miss Martin replenished the five in the stove,
and ealled the noisy group to order,

Florence took her usual seat, and as she glanced at the
plain, neat dress of hev tcacher, and marked her subdued,

but pleasant smiles, she wondered that she had never thought ‘

her pretty before.  She knew that she had taken to teaching
on account of reduced cirenmstances, and thought that the
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faint lines of sorrow, dimly visible about the rjnouth and
eyes, resulted from pecuniary disappointment. ,

Mr., Mays, her uncle, had beeome insolvent after several
years of ineffectual gold-hunting and other speculatioys, and
Martha, rather than be a burden on his hands, had accepted
her present situation. She was styled “old inaid,” and
“maiden aunty,” by all of the girls, whenever he*‘ back was
turned, but Florence now thought that if thoy could hear her
story as she had heard it, they would speak dcrisi!vely of her
no more. '

“I wonder,” she thought “if all ‘old maids’ havé so great &
cause for continuing in ‘qmrrle blessedness,” as shelhas 2 She
wouldn’s be called ‘old maid’ anywhere but IF. Oregon.
Most girls here, think they must be married before they re
fiftecn, or they’ll be doomed to irremedible qpmsFerhood I
guess too, they have been affucted to some extent with the
mania that has nfested the bachclors,  They uscd to marry
to hold their 1and I for oie, am not sorry thab: the Land
Aect has expired.’ ‘

“Herbert and Effie were sitting in a bay wmﬂlow of one
of Mrs, Card’s parlors. Effie had become absorbed in
Dombey and Sen, while Herhert was trying in lvam to get
interested 111Baya,1 d Taylor’s Cyelopedia of Modém vacl
a book well suited to his taste,”and which at any lother time
would have engaged his entive attontion.  Mrs. Cém‘“d was su-
perintending the dinner, and had left them alone f'or an hour.

‘Herbert shut the Volume with a nervous heavy stroke, that
arouscd his sister from her abstracted dream ovejr the print-
ed page. ‘

 “BEflie do lay aside that book and talk to me! ' | My head
aches!. Iow heayily time drags along to-day.” i

“I'm sorry to hear you complain of the tardmes&; of time,
my dear brother, 1 was just getting ready to have a hearty

laugh at ¢ Mr. Toots.” Here lay your head on the sofa pil-
K {
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' low, and I'll try my powers of mesmerism on your ‘forehead.

I guess ‘the magnet in my fingers’ as Dr. Muse calls it—
can drive or allure the pain away.” \
“You are the dearest sister mortal ever had,”
“You're a suceessful flatterer. 1 believe I am the dearest
sister you ever had, if I admit it tayself, '
“Are you jealous of FFlorence, sister, mine ?”
“What a question! I don’t expect to occupy her place in

your heart. I shall stick most adhesively to my ¢ sister's

corner’ ; l’m almost as decply interested in your success as
you are

“Well PIL have to confess that { felt a pang of jealousy
when you first wrote me about Hubert Munson.” -

He paused, for a shade of sadness which of late had oﬂ:en
mantled his S}Stbl s brow, had settled over her features.

“IHow long since you peceived a letter from Hubert 2”

“Ower four years,”

“Do you belicve he has heen false %”

“I donot! I shall always believe his regard for me was
all he expressed it to be. He may be dead. I don’tknow.
1 have ventured to ask his father about him sometimes, but
he treats me so coldly when I speak of his son, that I nevber
persist until I get a satisfactory answer. 1f he lives he will
return some day, if not I cad go to him.” o

Herbert kissed her with a brother’s foudness, and seeing

_ that she grew sadder still, he adreitly changed the subject.

“Sister do you know who is the author of that song we
immortalized last evening ?”

“] can guess.”

i ‘Vho it

“No one who crossed the P’lamq with Maurice Stanton
and listened to his songs, eould doubt his hand and hoad.
work in that manuseript.”

“ wonder if Ada s going to be literary 2 If there are

b
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women in Oregon who are capable of conducting, a periodi-
cal, I believe she is among the number.” ,
 “Flugh Waters says that she s going to try }to start a
Magazine that will be interior to none in the Union, Won’t
she wake the Eastern eritics, if she deseribes W’Vestcrn life
and incidents as they are? Tinged ns she can tibge them—
with romance enough to make them readable} and spice

|
enough to attract everybody’s atteution. I den’t believe

she’ll be afraid of criticism, if she can know -th‘ht her wri.

tings are bencficial to the country. One thing |certain, her
writings will all be of a moral nature.” ;

“Hyerything must have a beginning, She will probably
be successful in time, But my dear sister, I Sll((Duld hate to
see you trust yourself upon so precarious an enfferprise.”

“I never expect to make the atterapt—at least not in my
own name. | may write sometimes for Publical‘tion, but I'll
hide behind a nom de plume, which nobody but iAda can re-
cognize. I should faint under the blow of some self-conceit-
ed hypocrite, to say nothing of the well-meant %ault-ﬁndings
that would certainly assail my most earncst eh‘orts in the
newspapers and ‘iagazines, perpetrated by c'ritt;ics and edi-
tors whose long study and final triumphant snccess have em-
‘boldened them to crush into disvepute the first efforts of
vouthful genius : their bitings being the more bitter because
they have a remembrance of how and where they started.”

“Why sister ! You must- entertain a very luncharitable
opinion of our press. I am certain that the American pub-
lic are generally very lenient towards youthful rwriters.

“You've turned your tune since you Wamedi me - againsé
a certain ‘precarious enterprise,’ a moment ago. [ should
consider you naturally very fickle, from your ﬂemarks, it I
eouldn’t aécount for it at present by your being in love.”

“The life of an authoress, though fascinating in its very
exciternent and danger to some minds, would be a constant
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source of mortification to my sensitive plant. This is why
I cautioned you against it. But what do you expect to do
with yourself?” :

“[ used to think I’d he mistress of a little cottnge of my
own, and live among Lirds and flowers—as we did in lllinois
—only on a grander scale; but life’s future is densely cloud-
ed now, ad 1 don’t know what courss to pursue,  We'll
graduate in June, and you'll of course got marricd : do some
chivalrous deed for your country, hesides tilling the soil—
writing seientifie articles for the Tribune ; starting be-
nevolent societies : organizing and superintending Sunday
schools ; repeating numerous plagiarisms upon poems, when
you get cloquent, and finally bringing up boys and girls,
with bright black cyves and raven curls.” _

“Is that «ll, sister? e smiled at her vivid plcture, but
a shade of doubt erossed his faee, _ o

“Q, you needw’t look doubtful.  I'have the kaleidoscope
that enables me to sco these things in your future, Tlaven’t
I told you of enough to do?”? :

“I shall grow bald before I perform half the work that you
have assigned me ; and as to getting married and ‘bringing
up the boys and givls,” though a truly pleasant picture to
eontemplate, [ thing its realization is very uncertain.”

“Iie! Herbert. IfI had no more hope than you have,
I'd die of suspense,” '

“ Love makes cowards of us all.””

“Don’t call me a coward ! I'm in as deep as you are, and
I'm as brave as a crusty old bachelor who couldn’t love if
ke should try.” ' T

“Sister, darling ! Tell me? Areyou happy, or do you
act this way to make me feel ab ease about you? If you
have hidden trouble, I, as your only relative, cught to share

BIAS

She was sitting upon a footstool beside him, as he lay on
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| .
the sofa. Ie put his arm around her and dr%ew— her head
upon his breast, looking earnestly into her clear blue cyes.

“My heart knows its own bitterness, my dufir brother ; I
do not wish to add to your manhood’s cares by revealing my
hidden troubles. Do you remeniber the 5enu11nent of our

evemng SOHg that won us subh a,pphuse 101'18’ an' (O3

u Brother ag you and I must brave, i

Alone the dangets of life’s wave ;
Liet’s here and now breathie a new vow,
Let’ssay, to anguish-we'll ne’er bow.

But through the darkest hours of life,
In keen despur or gorrows strife,
We'll trust Par nfothér’s God of lovt-, a

: ‘Who sces our arts, from realms above,”
“The futurs Was a scaled book, and I knew nothing of the
eoming trotbles of life. Ah! I was so happy Fhat evening !
With every word of Hubcert’s letter burning in my heart,
and your presence to cheer me, when all before had been so
dark! But Ido not repine. My motto is, and ever will be,
“look upon the brightest side of every cloud,’ There is
much for me to do upon this little carth.” t '

The announcement of dinner inter rupired the conversation:

“Miss Martin has been teaching in the B Academy
for some time past. She sent me a note at ﬁoon, stating
that she would call up6n you, in company Wlth Miss Wil.
lard, this evening, after school ? said Mrs. Card;

“MISS Martha Martin? The prim young laﬂy we saw in
Platte river valley, whose friend was dymg,! and whose
Glothing looked so spotless]y elean in contr zlxst with the
-soiled garnients of other folls.”

“You have a strange medley of ideas, snstar.f One might’
consider death and clean clothes to be twin ssratel's from
your way of speaking,” said her brother with 8 confuqed at-
tempt at an affectionate smile, which, thou‘rh it played
around the mouth, did not reach the eyes.” i

“ Bhe merel y stated in the note—here it 1s—+that she had
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met you several years ago, and would be pleased to renesy.
the aequaintance,” remarked their hostess.

Heni'y Warren was sitting in his office, busily engaged in
trying to untangle thd intricacies of a troublesome law suit,
when the letter from Florence was placed in his hand. He
tore open the envelope with a vague apprehension that some-
thing was wrong. ' :

“The conceited fop shall never know that I regret the
turn matters have taken,” he exclaimed, and returned
Florence’s letter immediately, inclosing the following note:

“ Miss Willurd:—] am singerely obliged to you for ex.

pressing a desire to annul this troublesome engagement.” It
is what I would have asked last evening, but hadn’t the heart

- to distress a handsomemaiden, In due appreciation of your

honesty, honor, and candor, I subscribe myself your friend
and brother, Hexry Warres.”

He dispatched the note to the academy, sat down and
tried to meditate. He pressed his band upon his throb-
bing temples, while a tremor ran through his frame., Mor-
tlﬁed vanity was his worst trouble, for he “had fallen in love,
and out again,” until he could no longer realize or feel any
tender emotions. But this was the only instance in which
the “ falling out” had not been upon his side. _

“Th make her believe that I never did love her.™

Common sense w lnspered that that was thc very thing she
most desired. :

“But she shall not have the gratifieation of counting ma

among her slain; that is certain.”

“A note for Miss Willard,” said Miss Martin, as sho re-
celved the message from the hand of Mr. Warren’s errand
boy, and advanced towards Florence’s seat, saying in an
undertone, “I will this time omit one of my strictest rules,
and permit you to retire to the library, where you can read
yeur note nnebserved, without waiting till the school closes.™
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Her tone and looks expressed a meaning which Florence
understood, She had rightly coujectured as to ywho was the
author of the note, and kuew how anxiously her pupil was
awaiting its arrival. o

“ 8o much for making a conflidant of ounc’s téachcr,” she
thought, as she bowed o respoetial “thank }ou ’ and with-
drew from the school-room., |

No feeling of wounded pride such as her bétrothcd had

hoped to excite, raikled in her breast .
“ He hasn't suffored after all,” was tho plcaé'nw thought
that fillod her unsuspicious mind. i

When she returned to the school-room, she placed the note
in the hand of her tcacher, who hastily glanced at the eon-
tents and gave her pupil a smile of satisfaction.

The clouds disappeared in the afternoon, and the fresh
spring rain drops beaded every out-door object v'nth mymads
of diamonds. Effle was gazing through the wmdow, watch-
ing the motions of a pair of Iarks that were bmldlnﬂ' in the
grass, where they thought they had found a seeure hiding

place, when she heard thc gate open. !

“ Misses Willard and Martin are coming,” sjihc observed,
#s she left the window.

Mrs, Card’s brown cyes danced and sp‘u'kled! with merri-
ment, as she looked archly at ITerbert, who colored to the
roots of his hair, Ile was conscious that she mad his secret,
and could think of nothing tosay. The eall ‘Wc}.b a protract-
ed and very pleasant one. Florence had beehr under en-

. - |
barrassing restraint all through the interview,| and felt re-

lieved wheu the proposal to “go” was made b)ﬁ her teacher..

When they stood upon the threshold, ready §01 departure
afternoon had given place to twilight. - |

“With your permission, ladies, I shall be hap;)y to accom-
pany you to your homes,” said Herbert confusedly, Flor
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ence nodded assent, and asked Effic to join them in their walk,

“Here is my home,” said Miss Martin, when they reached
the steps of a large boarding lsuse, two squares distant
from Mrs. Card’s residence.  “Car’t you go in with me??

“addressing Tffio,

“ With your permission, hrother, 1 will stop with Miss
Martin unfil you return, Now, don't keep ras up till mid-
night, waiting for vou,”she added playfuliy, as they moved on.

“ Don’t be alarmed about Aer M Goodwin ; Il chaperone
her to Mrs, Card’s to-morrow morning,” S‘Md Miss Martin,

Reader, we were not thore, and can’t tell you exactly what
did pass Dbetween the lovers, bub eertain it is, that before
they had spout an hour alom, Herbert was heard to ask her
where she would like to live, and other questions equally
sugeestive of a mutual agrecinent,

“0, Ierbert, do consent to go upon a farm! There are
too many smart folks in the world already. - We can have a
sweet little hoiae, pecping out from a grove of oaks, with
green window blinds, and a trellised portico.  Then, in the
country, cverything louvks so fresh and sweet, &aueh loves
of flowers! so many wild berries! such sweet, fleo birds!

- How much happler thoy 1aust e, than my little Lucien,

who sings so-sweetly from utter Ioneliness |

“You didu't hocome dixsustad with faen life when in the
mountains, I perezive.” . : :

“ Don’t mention ths ¢ mountains,’ or you’ll re;nmd mo of
my mountain aund. Ycs, Ilike furm life, I don’t want to
work myself to death, thongh, Pl tell you that in the be.
ginning, T wint fresh air and 1'05'r-=; and honcysuekles, and
a pony and goo*'[ health, and you,” she added with a blush.

“ But there’s the (1:41‘]{ side; th(, foggy weather, the muddy
daorsteps, the raining Washmfr days, (Oregon ladies have te
be maids of all Work), and thc wet stove-wood and discon
tented hushand,”
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“Why you take a prosy view of things. Do:n’t you like
the country 27 . ‘ ' o
% Yes, better than the city., But you were growing so
eloguent over the bright side, that I thought 1 would remind
you of the dark one.”
“ You spoke of a ‘discontented husband.” ?
“Just to see what reply you would malke.”

“My ‘reply’ then is, that if my husband becomes discon-

tented, Il box his ears,” suiting the action to the word, but
so tenderly that he said, “the more such ‘boxes’ I receive, the
better I shall be satisfied.™ '
“I can train you,” and she looked archly into|his eyes.
“We shall see,” he answered, as they parted forthe night.
The hall clock tolled the hour of twelve as he ddparted.
“Miss Martin judged wisely, when she decided upon keep-
ihg sister over night,?’ said he to himself, as he. dgascended the
steps. “I have often said that I would never keep late hours
in a lady’s company, and have broken my resolution, under
the very first temptation.” j
A maiden who has retired to the solitude of her chamber
in a flood of expectant happiness, and a young man who

walked the deserted streets towards a public lodging.house,’

with the realization of a more perfect life than he had ever
khown before, blooming in his breast, knew no#h'mg of the
struggle between mortified vanity and selfish 105ve that was
rankling in the breast of the discarded suitor, |

Thus lighly are we prone to estimate the inward anguish
of others, when we ourselyes are happy, even if their misery
he not concealed, ‘
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CHAPTER XXXII.

£

MR8, STANTON'S LETTER.

“0O, Herbert! guess my surprise!” and Effic held up a
letter to her brother’s view, a few days after their return to
- Oregon city. . :
“A. letter witha Valley Brook post-mark ? Let me sec it.”
“Yes. A lctter from Mrs, Stanton with compliments to
you, and -an_ apology for neglecting us so long. They aro
coming to the exhibition in June.” S
“Read the letter, won't you, sis 27 ‘
¢ “My Bright-eyed Blue-bell :—(Do you remember the first
“blue bells’ vou gathered west of St. Jo. 7}y My mantfold
duties for the day dare done, and with a pleasure only equal
ed by my anxiety to see you, I take up my pen, lately so
scldom used for this purpose, determined to redeem my
character one time, by writing everything that may or ean
interest you. If you krew of the tasks that 1 daily perform,
that knowledge would be a sufficient apology for my seent-
ingly intentional noglect, but as you ave not expected to be
acquainted with the dutics of a mother, an wife of a fron-
tier farmer, you will probably be interested in my experi-
ence as such a ‘consequential personage,’ :

“Long years have passed since I was last permitted to be-
hold your sunmy face. Each of ug have had trials, but each
has received countless blessings from Him who watcheth
over us all. : '

“In the autumrm of 1850, we settled here, upon a section
of land, (you know we married before the expiration
of the Land Act, in such cases made and provided,) and
began with but little of this world’s possessions, besides our
willing hands, healthy bodies, and square mile of real estate,

“We now have a'good farm, well improved, are surround-
od by the luxuries of life, and are, what our neighbors call
rich.. You will forgive-my vanity, if I tell you confidential-
ly, that T think so too. In five years, I make with my own
hands, more than two thousand pounds of hutter for market,
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besides doing all my other work——washing, ironing, sewing,
mending, and cooking—most of the time in summer for a
half-dozen men, and being sole nurse of my two children,
who are models of beauty and good health, (I wenld add
‘goodness,” butyou might thifk me incapable of judging, as
Tam a partial witness.) 1 wonder what my cgstern friends
will think when they get my letters, for I assure you { have
hoasted a good deal in 1y late mnussazes to theln, of what I
have performed as a farmer’s wit. ]

“My father-in-law, Dr. Stanton, arrived on the last steam-
er, lHeis a diguified, aristocratic ol geutletnan, has but
little to say to me, but is agrecable with, the ¢hildren, who
are very fond of him, Now that we do not need his help,
he has come to us and given all his possessions into our
hands. Maurice would not keep then for llillnself; but be-
queathed all to Flora and Henry, exeept five thousand dol-
lars, with which he headed a subseription fur crecting a
church aud seminary at Valley Brook, He says if we were
still poor, the doctor would not deign to help us, and when
we don’t need his services we wou't aceopt thetn,  The doce-
tor is a deep scholar, and thongh we difivr in ;many theories,
I can learn much from his conversation when heis in 8 com-
municative mood, 1le has consonted to aid h’Lj‘ in the Mag-
azine enterprise, and with his Ilp and daurl lc’s I hope to
succced in what I am designing som to 1‘11'1-101‘1‘:)1;9. '

“Mrs. Welden lives near Valley Brook, ationt a mile from
here.  You ought to sce how happy sheis with her children.
Celia is almost thirtecen. Yloward is a fine manly boy of
eleven; Lucy a lovely little creature of nine;) but Johnny
is the favorite of the houschold,  Mrs. Wuldeh says that if
hew husband had lived to sce theis children ko noble, she
would have fow things now to trouble her.  You remember
the black woman she met at Lagrange.
ter from her master, My, Harris, a short time |since, stating
that she was dead, and that hor last prayerehad been offered
in behalf of Jittle Rtiss Mogoic,’ ‘

“We have a Iarmer Gray sort of neighborheod here; at-
tend church regularly in the log schoolhouse, and have any
amount of old fashioned singing-schools, . The | women, gen-
erally speaking, care for nothing but making butter and
gheege, and raising chickens for market, besides making

\
|
|
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she j:ccived a let-.

o
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patch-work quilts, and ‘goin’ to meetin’? The ren like horse-
races, cornt whiskey, big yams dnd tobacco, They consider
a sclect few, ourselves among the number, as being very cons
ventional, but we treat thewn well, and if they dow’t fancy our
mode of life, they have no reason to tell us so. The girls
and boys, from ten years old and apward, care for balls, back:
woods’ play, parties, and getting 1nnrriced, more than for amy:
thing clse.  But schools are multiplying, and society is grow-
Ing better every year, | hope therising generation of fullﬁh—'
ful Oregonians will he an bimprovemont upon the older fron.
tier stock. I Iook complacently nt fuwo specimens of the
former, who will, T hope, be exceptions to the general rudg
of women (?) who ouglt to be in pantalettes, and men 1)
who ought to be array et in checked aprens, and ciphering

in addition on the village hlack-board,

“I'snppose you arc wondering if T am the same wild rotrp
Tused to be? Tanswer,yes! When all healthy outzdoor
creatures cease to play and romp in their own way, then {
will sit down in the rocking chair, when not in bed, or over
the cook-stove, mop or wash-tub, and see if 1 ean’s be dull
too..  But while everything animate rejoices, and all nature
wears stuch smiling charms of loveliness, I shall laugh, and
ride horses, and jump ropes, and climb hills, no matter what
prudish matrons may say, or how rauch Mrs, Mays eautions
Martha Martin to heware of my conduet, Do you remein-
ber how we heard her telling her nicee to never stoop to do

such a thing as that, after [ had run a foot-race +with little

Billy Green? T would not he unfeminine, bus I would be
healthy, active and kappy.  How sad | sometimes feel, when
I reflect upor the way that most American wornen live! No
wonder consumption and debility, and constant suffering are’
the cararnon ot of so many of the tricd daughthers of our
glorious land! .

“Of theworking class—farmers wivesand washer-women—— -
Irate them together, for their hardsliips are equal i hot.” -

many are overworked every day? Confined in the house <

from morning tilk night, talking care of—I had like to have
said scores of-—little children, and toiling for the comfort of
meonsiderate men, who never think of helping them, but who
can say, and impatiently enough, that ‘it’s no wonder women
are unhealthy, when they won’t stir out and work in the.
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fields." Such men are all the rage in Qreg01|1. Iow can
they expect their wives to perform the in-door labor of two
or three healthy women, and work out of doors in the bar-
gain? We are not a healthy race like our grandmothers
were, but if we will work till our own feelings tell us we
have done enough, taking time enough for out-door exercise,
while we bave the strength left to perform it, 1| know by ex-
perience that we can perform all necessary lubors and not
_die or droop from fitigue either. I am never sﬁck, and I can
perform more real hard work than any of my neighbors can,
who spend their time altogether in-doors, 1 wauld not write
these things to yon, Birdie, hut yon arc now marriageable,
~and I want to caution you against those men who would not
marry for other than purely selfish motives, ;,A. little dis-
erimination will teach you who they are, | -

“I rode up to the house of one of my neigiibops a few days
since, a cadaverous, ghastly looking woman, wPo has three
children, the eldest but three years of age. Iiasked her if
she would like a ride? |

“d like it well énough, but these pies ain’t done, and that

“meat must be roasted, and those towels washed, and there’s.
not water up from the spring, I don’t believe I'm able to
ride, anyhow.’ , -
“Not able to ride—and at work like this ?
“Yes, we have four workmen, and Silag says that they
must have good things to cat, 1 couldn’t leave the children,
no how.’ . :
I answered that T had had a pleasant ride, and if she wonld
mount Flaxy, I would carry on her work and mind her chil-
dret, till she could return. '

~ 4% Well, come in, and we'll sec about it. But there’s that
quilt in the frames. I'm obliged to have it in this room be-
eause ] must keep the baby by the fire. Silgs says we've
had to roll it up to make room to set the table, often cnongh,
I thought I'd sce if I couldn’t get it out of the way to-day,’
pnd she straightened her weary form, and pressed her dough-
govered hand over her side, when she had finished the last pie.

“I dismounted, feeling refreshed and vigorous, from the .

effect of my merning ride, drew off my gauntlets, threw my
hat upon a bed and went to work, The wompn looked on
in astonishment,
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~ “tWhere upon earth do you leave your children ?

« My, Stanton takes them out in the ficlds, while I ride
out. .I'sometimes take the youngest with me, but they are
both large enough now to follow him, and 1 will assert my
right to one or two hour’s {reedom every day.”

] don’t see how you can {ind time to ges away, anyhow.
I have to sew constantly, when my housework is done, Si-
las wouldn’t be bothered with the children, either.’

“] glanced a$ the quilt, which was suspended overhead, in

the only decent room in the house, There were four wecks

hard work at least upon the quilting, to say nothing of the
claborate patch-work, .

“ “Which would you rather have, Mrs, Hill, good health
or such work as this ?’ :

““The question evidently surprised her, ‘You could do
without it, couldn’t you? I asked.

“Yes, [ could. Bat I like to have such things.

“‘Well, take wy advice,’ I answered, ‘and let quilts alons,
You have enough to do without toiling at such work as this,’

«“¢f I should stop, what would the neighbors say ¥

“‘What do they say of me? or what do I care?’

“{If you dow’t care, I'll tell you what they say.’

“+Let’s hear it, 1 answered, with a saucy laugh,

“‘Sally Norris,’ (meaning her sister-in-law,) ‘says yow'd a
plaguy sight better be making quilts, than spending your
spare time out of doors, like a big tom-boy.’

“ “Toll Sallie Norris, to kiss my feot !’ 1 was about to say,
but thought it didn’t sound very polite, so 1 said, ‘tell Sallic
Norris that my husband buys blankets and counterpanes and
don’t pay doctor’s biils?’ ‘

“¢Just, what I expected you would say,’ she replied.

“PBut wen't you take the ride? - '

“ No,1 have a blister on my side, and it’s too sore to
bear the jolting;’ and the poor, wearied creature sunk into a
chair. The baby began to ery, and without a moment’s rest,
she took it up and gave it nourishment (?) from- her heated
breast. : ‘ N

““You needn’t expect to have goed babies, when you feed
them with side-ache, fever, and sour stomachs,” I remarked,

Cas | came up from the spring with two pails of water.

<1 don’t ever expect to have any enjoyment I’ she scbbed
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in reply. ~‘It’s one baby after another, as fastas I can count,
them, and no help, and more hard work and less strength
every ycar !’

“That raised my sympathy, so I said, ‘ell Silas that I'm
coming here this afternoon, a seltinvited gilest to supper,
He may make up his mind to get a thorough scolding from
the woman who won’t have maore than two | children in a
year, and whiv will play occasionally, out of doors !

“I went home, prepared dinner for our workmen,—and
we have a half dozen—straichtencd everything up about
right, and by two o'clock, T was off for the afternoon, with
Flora riding behind and T [envy betore e, upon my favor-
ite steed. .Of conrse, Maurice was in the sceret, and was
well pleased with the objeet of my mission. I spent the af-
ternoon in helping about that quilt aforesaid, jand we got it
out of the frames before time to prepave tea. Mrs, Hill
would not let e help her about the supper, {0 I attached
the edges of the quilt, and it was finished, bin ing and all,
when Silas—all the neighbors call him Silas———came in with
his men to the supper, which was a nice 0[1:1@ to look at
though there was a perceptible odor of hog’s lard in the sal.
eratus hiscuits. : | ’

“‘Pm'ready for that scolding, Mrs. Stanton,” said ‘mine

host, after supper., ' ;
“It isn’t worth whilo to tell you what I said, You know
I'said enough.' IIe hinted at’ first, something about folks

. * - - b
minding their own business, but |

Natare impartial in her ends, |
When she made man the strongest, i
In virtue, then, to make amends, i
Made woman’s tongue the longest i |

And I didn’t heed him. Tlo finally ‘succumbed]' as the Ore-
gonians say, and agreed to stay in’the house|for an hour

every morning, while his wife could ride out, {md went -so

far as to collect all of her patch-work, crochet and embrotd-
ery that was in progress ; and before I left, hd had locked
it all up, there to remain, he said, wntil little. ?Iennie could
finish it, and meanwhile, he could get embroideries from
Yankee peddlers, '
“‘Polly,’ he snid pleasantly, I’m going to Salem in a fow
© days. They are making number one Oregon blankets there

i
|
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now, and I ean sell a yoke of oxen and purchase “;hat things
you need at the factory. I did think I wouldn’t sell the
steers, but they don’t do anything but hel p cat up the grass,
and my hay crop’s pretty short, they might starve next
winter.’ _ v o
“<f you had been that considerate years ago, your wx'e
might have been spared many howrs of painful toil, ‘&n’d doz-
ens of somebody’s cattle wuukl not have starved. It's nev-
er too late to learn though,”” [ adided, as I departed, in the
best possible hor with mysclf and them too. )
“Three mornings have passed, and she has not yet failed
to meet me in our rides.  She takes the haby with her, and

. says he isn’t half so cross as when she keeps him in the

house constantly. Ter checks were like June roses this
morning, when she bautered Mrs. Welden and me for arace.
But you are wearying of this long story, and I will change
the subject, .

* “Hugh and Fanny Waters were here last week, on a visit
from Portland.  Ask Ilerbert if he has ever heard of Flor-
ence Willard 2 If he has not, I will tell him where he c&:n
find her, if he will first comoe and_see my little gil,  He’d
get aecustomed to the sight of Ilorence by o?egree.s, if he
should see my TFlora first, for the resemblance is striking,

“Lexpeet 1o mees you soon.  Accept from me, all the
love I can spare from Maurice and the c—hlldrcn,; to be divid-
ed equally between your brother and yourself.

] would have known where this letter bailed from, if L had

Al

found it in Canada, withoat name or postmark, The words
drop from her pen just as' they do from 1191' tongue. She
never knows or eares how she will {inish' a sentence, when
she begins to speak or write it,” said Herbert,

: . S -

4] believe she is the happiest creature | ever saw,” Effic re-
plied sorrowfully. ‘

“But she has passed through days of darkness, my dear
sister. Think of that,” ‘

“I know'it, brother, but she kpows nothing of the bitter
sorrow that long years of hope deferred: suspense that at
last ripens into a eertainty.” - !
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“Pshaw ! sister, . You were my comforter one week ago,
¢ Bister, as you and I must brave,” "— }

“Hush, Herbert; T dont want to hear that now. You are
so happy now, that you can’t appreciate my él@txbiu,

“The darkest hour of the night is just bcfou,the morning
pet.  The exhibition day will soon be here, andI want folks
to see that my sister’s long term at school b LS not been lost,

“] shall do my best, as Ihm e always done, to prepare for

. the occasion, ITerbert, I don’t often repine, ‘ Never, when
I see that other folks arc sad ;. but whenI w ltne_ss the Aap-
piness of others, it secems as 1f my own were 10110‘ in coming,
-I'want to know what we are going to do atter scoool, I
will go to teaching, if you are willing for me ' to do so0.”

“No, sister, mine Our home will not be cbmplcte unless
you are in it, The money I earned in the thines is nOW,
every dollar, at my disposal. The interest Oif eight thous-
and dollars has overpaid our school expenses. ! I loaned the
money to a responsible speculator who is to 1~icf'und it on the
first day of June,next. The half scction of land to which
we were entitled as orphans, was secured for us by Maurice

Stanton, several years ago. As you know, it ; Joins his land.

and is a lovely location.

“I am going to be a farmer, and show thn‘?e Oregonians,
who dow’t care how anything looks what I can do to beau.
tify a claim. Floy is cager to live upon a fapn, and T have
sent some carpenters, with all the building materials, up thé
river. We are going to have a gothic cottage, erected upon
a spot that Maurice and Ada are to choose., The first of
October, your birthday, is to be our Woddmﬂ' day. If you
desire it, I would be glad if it could be yours tJoo but I am
selfish enough to care nothing about it only for your sake,
because I want you tolive with me. ,‘Look upon the bright-
est side of every cloud,’ is 30111' motto, dearie. We'll sea
grand times yeh” ' ‘

il
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“Guess the news ! Gluess the news!” said Eliza Crandall,
stopping Herbert and Effie upon the front steps of the Insti-

% gute. Seven years had made but little difference in the ap-

pearance or disposition of this fun-loving girl, except that the
wild, easy abandon of childhood had given way to a more
quiet grace, that softened the roguish outlines of her face in
a semblance of womanly beauty. “Guess the news!” she
repeated. A dozen girls came forward, eager to hear what
their Punch had to communicate. Some of these girls were
the smaller children of Tffie’s first acquaintance at school,
but-the majority of them had not been connected with the
Institute but two or three years; the older ones having al-
most all, either married, or moved away into the cquntl:y.
After keeping them in suspense until she was satisfied, Eliza
began her story:

“There was a certain girl, ﬁur to behold with raven curls,
and eyes like burnished ebomny, once gazing listlessly into
the singing waters of a limpid stream. Her face was perfect
as sculpter’s model, and upon her snowy hand rested thought-
fully the queenly Sappho head. An open browed youth, an
Adonis in appearance, with thoughtful mien and.downoast
eyes, pursued his solitary way along the shaded margin of
the gleeful brooklet, . Suddenly a vision stcppedhim. Eyes
from whose dark, clear depths, light gheamed forth, bright-
er than the most effulgent sunbenms, were gazing into his
own thoughtful orbs. And the youth bowed as though a
goddess smiled upon him, and the maiden returned the smile
with a look that Venus might have envied. For several
days, they continued to meet at intervals, along that rippling.
stream, and then their paths diverged. * Adonis had not used
his potent eyes in vain,neither had Venus exerted her charms
for naught. The youth and maiden were sorely smitten, yet
each longed to kiss the smiting hand. Years passed, and
they met not again, though they sought each other with de-
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span-mg energy. At length they met, IW111 not tell you
where, The maiden’s Venus-like form had upened into wo-
manhood, :and wpon the brow of the noble yout'h the diadem
of manhood rested. Still, O Cupid, wast thou with them,
and they bowed before thy blinding m: andates.  Ono sad
misfortune troubled them. As th(.mgh the bhnd god had
determined that they should suffor, he had c}st the barb of
a half charmed arrow from another source into the vicinity

of the maiden’s heart. She had bowed to What she thought

was destiny, but the slumbering other flamae broke forth anpw
at sight of IIGl bert Groodwin ; and I‘lorence Wlllald }1elded
to its sway.” |

“Hliza Crandall! when will your Quwotlc propenmhes
cease?” exclairaed Herbert, half angrily, }Ilh face suﬁ'used
with tell-tale blushes. : ! ,

“Just when I ccase to find attentive 11steners Monsieur la
Herbert,” she answered, archly, i

“Hneore!” said Bartholomew Barton, A. M., as he enmerged
from behind a piller, where he had been statmned an unob-
served but attentive listener; but who now wme forward,
laughing, as the dignitary had not Inughed since 'boyhood
“If you have another story of tha kind on hand I would be
pleased to hearit. ¥f not, pleass repeat the {ﬂaﬁ one, as it is
yet ten minutes till school time, Isce you dlu to have more
listeners,” he added, glancing towards his welling, from
which Mrs. Barton and the assistants were emor ging.

“I should be happy to oblige you Mr. Barton, but I really
couldn’t repeat it if I should try., Terhaps, before I leave
sichool, I can find another subjeet, if so 1 promise to swmmon

you to the rehersal,” she replied, a little confused, but the

ladierous, comic air she asswmned, was so complete, that all
who bad heard the story were enjoying a real anti-dispep-
sia explosion of laughter, ‘

“I think this joke is rather more than equal to the one you
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got upon me about my ‘first offer” Do you not remember
my ‘sentimental savage?” said Effic to her brother as he
started to the male department. |

_Ie smiled, as he recalled the old scene. “Yes, I should
call it considerably mere than ‘equal,’ though that was qult.e
a ‘cireumstance,” 7 and he passed hurriedly on, _

«JTang it ! is that girl a necromancer,that she finds out the
private affairs of ever ybody in the school ?” lLie muttered to
himself,

It was not her first attempt of the kind. Many had 1efu-
that school and married, who had been as Iudicrously ex-
posed as Herbert had been, though they thought they had
been equally sly about their future intentions. He had in-
tended the whole affair to be an agreeablo surprise to his
companions at the exhibition, when Florence, a stranger fo

" the whole school, would appear in company with Mle Mar-

tin. He had a little coneeit too, that when he should pay
open attention te the strange beauty, there would b.e some
disappointment much astonishment, and many conjectures
as to where she had come from, and how he had become ac-
quainted with her. How Ehza, could have discovered the
plot so soon, was a mystery, which subsequent events were
destined to unravel.

CHAPTER XXZXIii

IUBERT S RETURN.

The same excitement and bustle that characterized the
preparations for the former exhibitions, were resorted to in
getting ready for shiv one, Mra. Welden and her children,

e
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Florence and Miss Martin, Maurice, Ada a d Dr.HStdnton,

took lodgings that Tcerbert had secured for| them, for three

days at a fashionable boarding house, = |
Much progress had been made in the school by many of
the students, for Mr. Barton was not content with superficial
accomplishments, but required careful and tihorough, investi-
gation of every science, while the art and prattice of eloquent
speech and composition, received a due share of his judicious
attention, Herbert and Effie shared in the honors of the
day, but their victory was not so exclusive i;ts ou former oc-
castons, for Eliza Crandall, to the astonishment of all who
knew her, came in for a chare of the greatesit -honors, wh'ﬂé
many of the boys and girls, whose talents were no wise re.
markable, gained due credit for their un-looked for progress.
Effie had read her composition and had talken a seat upon
the stage, while waiting for Herbert and F;liza. to finish a
complicated dialoguey which, from its very sjingularity, was
attracting the undivided attention of everyone, when a sha-
dow darkened the doorway  She looked inv!oluntarily at the
intruder. Surprise drove the blood from Her cheeks ; her
vision reeled a moment, but the hot blood su‘ﬁdenly mounted
to her face again, giving a deeper hue to her sunny curls, and
her nervous movements agitated her robe oflchangeable blus
and green French silk, which at that momegllt was suddenly
burnished by the sun rays that darted from behind a western
cloud, through the open window. The little jfizweh-y she wore
was tastefully adjusted to suit her youthful appearance, for,
though now in-her twenticth year, she appcared but little
older than the gir} of foutteen, who had so dFeeplv interested
that andience, or part of it, more than six y%ars ‘before.
The stranger, a noble looking young man, apparently
twenty-six years of age, silently took a seat, attraeting no
particular attention from any one but Effie.| Hubéert Mun-
5on had grown a little in staturo, and his slender figure had

|
|
|
i
|
1
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broadened into the symmetrical proportions of a well built
frame. Ie sported the luxuriant whiskers of a foreigner,
and had acquired something of the air of an Englishman, by
a residence in London, where for several years, he had lived
and dreamcd and studied. e looked hard at Effie for a
fow moments and then his eye sought his father’s whoavert-
ed his face, though Hubert knew he had been recognised.

In compliance with his wife’s request, Mr. Munson had
once written to his son, stating a report which, to do him
justice, had acquired something of the semblance of truth,

that Effic was soon to be married to Ralph Iolmes, a broth-
er of Winnie’s, a lawyer, who before Winnie’s marriago

and removel to California, had paid her marked attention.

Hubert was advised to write to her no more, for, his fa-
ther stated, she was getting spoiled by flattery and attention,
and his continued writing would only add to his causcs for
mortification, in the end, '

Alas! for the boasted firmness of huriait integrity ! Note
withstanding his protested faith in his betrothed, he had
bitten his step-mother’s bait from his father’s hand, and had
been caught in the net of distrust. Mr. Munson believed
that what he had written would come true in time, for; to
him, the idea that a city belle who received attractive ofters
of marriage almost daily, would veject them all for the sake
of a first love, from whom she had heard nothing for years,.
was preposterous, He advised his son to settle in London,
after his travels were completed, where he could have ample
opportunity to drown his mortificavion in amusement and
study, For three years, he had spent his time in making
researches in the science of Astronomy, and had made discov-
eries in the starry world, of which he had never dreamed.

. A sudden desire to visit his childhood’s hauits had promp-
ted him to seek otice more the abode of his youth, - Aftera
brief sojourn in the interior of Vermont, where his mother had.
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lived and died, and a hasty visit among his college “chumg”

who yet remained in Philadelphia, he embarked for Oregon,

little dreaming that the object of his former regard was yet ‘

awaiting his coming with longing eyes and aching heart,
Effic was too deepl) absorbed in the one great idea of the

returned, to pay much hiced to the elosing cxu cises of the

day. Asif fate had planned a romanco of \reahty in which

she was to figure- -as chief actress, the cIo:,mrr song of the day -

was assigned to her and Her bert; her part, benm to sing and
play, while ITerbert aceompamc,d the perforimance with his
flute. Ier checks had assmmned a erimson hue and the fire
of suppressed feeling had kindled a glow Of excitement in
her eyes, when she took her seat at the pumo facing the au-
dience, and threw lier soul into the old-f; lblllﬁned song ;

% Maiden wherefore weepest thoy

 Weepest thou, weepest thou ?

Maiden whercfore weepest thou'?
Weepest thou o sore ?

‘When at distance from thee p‘u‘tﬂd

¥ wilt ever prove truc hearted 3 ;
Then dear maiden weep no more—
Maiden weep no more,” ‘

Flute and piano were scarcel y heard in comparison with
the deep, carnest, musical strains of the singer’s veies, who,
without an effort to act her part, warmed the subject with
the fire of her own deep heart. Power and pathos, such a3

never before had so corapletcly erowned her public efforts,

were this time thrown into the spirit of er song, and the

listeners were entrancéd until, at the dose instead of a
shower of boquets and loud cries for more, old and young
bowed their heads in silence, and the tears of fecling dimmed
the eyes of many. To cover the s1lence| which was Dbe-
ginning to grow embarrassing, Eliza Crandall, at a signfrom
the Principal, took  the seat that Effie reswned ‘and played
a lively air which gently lowered the luateners from, the
hight of feeling to which they had been garpuda
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A list of performances for the evening was read, and with
many thanks to the audience, Mr. Barton dismissed them
until evering,

As soon as ITubert could elbow his way through the
throng of ladies and gentlemen, who were striving to gain
admittance to the circle of successful students, he stepped up
to Effie and offered his hand. e gazed earnestly into her
eyes; a, look that puzzled her, as she did not know that for
years he had thought her married. ‘

“When did you return?” she asked, hesitatingly.

“I reached the city about an hour ago.”

“Why have you been absent so lunor’!

“No matter now, Is your brother present:'l

“Excuse me; I had not thought but that you were ac-
quainted. My brother, Mr. Munson.”

Herbert looked surprised as he so suddenly confronted
the intelligent looking stranger of whom he had heard so
much, and the thought that hls sister had made a good se-
lectmn, erossed his mind, as he cordially grasped his hand.

“I will see you again, Miss Goodwin, at present, I must
look for father,” he said in an undertone, as he bowed him-
self away.

Eliza Crandall observed asuie to Mpr. Barton, that if he
wanted to hear another romance of reality, he might hide
behind a pillar the next morning, and she could entertain
him witha story equal to the last one she had invented.
“And,” she added, “it isn’t wholly an invention, either.” -

ITubert met his father at the door, A few words of greet-
ing passed, and he asked him to step asidefrom the crowd.

“Father, why did you write me that Effie. Goodwin was
to be married, so long ago ?”

“I wrote just What Ihad reason to believe, from Ralph
Holmes’s attentions and her manner of recelvmg them,
would be the result of their intimacy.”
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“And when you found that the repoﬁt was untrue, why
didn’t you inform me of the mistake2” | .

“Inever thought it necessavy. I dau'ei say now, that she
doesn’t care a ﬁcr for yow” I ‘

“That daesn’t clear your skirts, dear ﬁmchel How am [
to face her and say that the blame of my misconduct rests
upon my father’s head ?7

“ Don’t be concerned about that. You can tell her thag
your studies kept you away. If she capes anything about
you, she’ll he too happy to ask raany questions; and if she
doesn’t regard you very particularly, you needn’t tell kFor
anything,” he replied, turning, as if anxious to get away
from the serutinizing gaze of his son, |

Hubert stationed himself at the door, imtendmg to escort
Effie to her boarding house, but Hugh Waters, whose matri.
monial intentions were a sccret to all but the one interested,
had the post, and only stopping to receive an anxious smile
from his betrothed, he turned away and walked rapidly
towards his father’s dwelling.

“Why, Hubert ! you Lere 2" exclauned his step-mother
as he passed the carriage in which she w\as seated, waiting
for her husband to get tln ough a pohtlcwl argument with an
aspiring political demagogue. ‘

Herbert offered his hand. |

“You got the mitten, did you?” she salld etulmngI 7.

“I didn’t forge letters!™ he replied! indignantly, with
marked emphasis, ¢ \Vhere is Allie?” 1

“There she comes.” . ‘

- Hubert turned and beheld the little creature, now over six
years old, coming towards the carriage. ‘ She was tastefully
and elaborately drvessed, and as beautlful as childhood, inno-
cence, and finery could make her. “'W jat 2 pity it is that
we can’t.always be- children;” he said bitterly, as he kissed

his little sister, who scemed to know hxm.
L ‘
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“We have told her so much about you, that she considers

Terself acquainted,” said her mother, wishing to turn his -

mind from the thoughts she knew he was indulging in regard
to herself.  ITedid not reply, but set the child in the carriage
and continned lis hermeward walle, . But few of his old ac-
quaintunces recognised him, and be had no further interrup-
tion tutil ke reached bis father’s door.  The old Irish-cook
adniitted him. with a “bless me soul, honey, how ye do
change ! as she secanned his be-whiskered countenance.

Te entered the garden, the “trysting place ” of days gone
by, and paced the gravel walks, in no enviable mood.

“Is this the reception I am doomed to mieet, after so many

years of absence,” he said aloud.

He heard his father at the door, and entered the parlor

just as Allie came in all smilés and happiness to greet him.

His father asked him many questions concerning bis travels
and life abroad, but Le was not in a conversing humor, and
would only talk in aonosyllables, He glanced at the mir-
ror and started at the sight of his be-whiskered visage.

«While dinner is preparing, 1 believe I’ll run up town and
get shaved, father,” he reinarked as he left the house.

“This is an awkward business, Hattie,” said Mr. Munson
impatiently, “I'll never trouble myself with match-making
or breaking, again, that is certain,

“Yes, it’s awkward. That impudent jade will make out a
great story upon her side. If Hubert could know her as -
well as Ido, he’d change his mind about her artlessness, of
which he has boasted so much. ‘ .

“[ don’t know. If T'had followed the dictates of my own
conscience, 1 could now be prepared to welcome her as a
danghter. As it is, I have hearkened to you, and cannot look
either her or Flubert in the face.”

“f can!”

“I pity you then!” he answered indignantly.
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Hubert soon emerged from a barber’s shop, and had start-
ed back to his father’s, when he mot Hugh Waters, who gave
him his card, and joined him in Lis walk,:

“Miss Goodwin commissioned me. to inform you that she

will be pleased to see you in the drawing-room of the —— -

hotel.” : o
“Are you a friend of the young lady’s?”
“I once wanted to he something more o, but she told mo

conﬁdentially that she was engaged, and imy fney then wan-

dered in another direction. I supposc the news will not
spread very far, by us letting you into the secret.”

Hubert felt a little vexed at the stranger’s rudeness, and
was about to reply, when IMugh informed him that they
were opposite the hotel, j
- Falmy Waters and Effie were standing at a bay window,
looking at the river, and talking in an carnest nndertone,

Well, Mr. Run-away! Here have Effic and T heen wait-

ing for fifteen minutes, for you to escort us down to dinner,”
said Famny to Hugh, before she noticed that Hugh was with
him, |

“Mr. Munson, my sister,” said Hugh.:

Effie offered a chair, and dropped into a seat, feeling dead-
ly faint. : , ._

“I expect nothing else but that that gl'dedy company will
devour the last remnant of that savory meal, Come Hugh,”
aud the brother and sister left the room. |

The interview was painful to both the| lovers, for a fow
moments, but soon, forgetful ofall past doubts and troubles,
Effie was pillowing her head upon his bosom,—happy as a _
mortal could be. “T always knew you would eome,” she

-said, lovingly. : o _—

“If I had not been a villain, I would have come years agol
Do you know why I staid away 2” |

“Your father told me one day last week, that you, bad
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settled in Europe, and would nevex" return. He didn’t tell

-me why.”

“«Well, T will tell yon, Ile wrote me, more thanﬁfoulr
years ago, that yon were going to be married to .lmlp !
Tlolmes. It was a rumor he had heard, and he never took

ins to correct it.” '
th(}ﬂlﬁe started with surprise.  “ Would your father do such
ing 7
" T¥N§t of himself, my birdie. But in his case you know;
there is a power behind the throne, ‘greater than the throne.
He is to be pitied, not blamed.”

-] forgive him, with all my heart.” .

“] sqid that time would only clothe my peerless one with
deeper loveliness, and, thank Meaven, the prophecy is fulfil-
ed 1" he exclaimed, as he caught her in his arms,

“I'm happy to say that I can return 'ghe compliment,” was
the blushing reply. . . |

Footsteps were heard in the hall, and soon the room was
filled with Effie’s friends, all of whom were introduced to
Hubert, ‘ -

“Did you get enough to eat, Fanny ¥ Effie asked, making

‘amerciful attempt to start a conversation. o

«Pardon me, Miss Willard, but [ wish to know if Michi.
gan is not your native State}”

It is, why ¥ '

“You so completely resemble a maternal aunt of inine who
married a Mr. Willard, in Vermont, and afterwards removed
to Michigan, that 1 almost called you cousin,”

“Is it possible? ‘What was your mother’s name ¥’

“Reynolds.” _ | ..

“The same. Isn’t this like a story book ? Tejoice with
me, Effie, I have found my long-lost cousin Hubert !”

“She’ll do that !” said Hugh, slyly ; then aloud—T"d like
to see you get a straight thread out of this tangle.”
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“We are all interested,” remarked Ada,

Florence withdrew a fow paces from her cousin, and re-
lated the following story :— ’

“My grandfather Refnolds had twol danghters,  Ono of
them married a My Munson, and scttléd in the old Vermont
homestead. The other married My, Willard, who removed
to Michigan, and remained therc until I, his daughter, was
eleven years old, e then dicd of qulek consum ption, and
my mother soon followed him to the grave.  'We wrote to
Uncle Munson, but received no answer], and did not know
where he had gone. A bachelor uncle, a hrother of my fa-
thers, brought me with him to this country, and I have this
Lour found a cousin, of whom I had not heard for twelve
years. This is my romance, I might ispin this ¢ untangled
thread’ into a skein three thousand miles long, if T had the
patience to do so, and could get listeners,” she said, turning
to Hugh. “Now Hubert, we must heu}r your story,”

“My father has been in Oregon ten fyears. He removed

here shortly after his sceond marriage, {or, like my cousin, |

I was left motherless at an early age.  Our mothers were
twin sisters,  I'loy’s mother had just such ringlets as she

| .
has. Her eyes were as bluck and features as fair, Mine,

though equally fair, had brown, glossy hair, and pale blue
eyes. Iwasa frolicing youngster of five years when aunt
Mildred was married. T saw her but seldom after her re-
moval, but I remember her distinetly now, as the very image
of my newly-found cousin.” | ‘

“We'll have 1 call upen Fliza Cra.nd;all to weave a ro-
mance out of this meeting,” said Herbert to his sisten,

“I can do 161" exclaimed Eliza, roguishly, as she. stepped
from behind a screet, where she had pl!;med horsalf without

; !
being seen by the others, much to the amusement of Mrs,

Welden and Ada, | .
“You've dropped from cloud-tand, h:%ven’t you?’ Her-

, 2098
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bert was confused out of all thought of playful repartee, bu
ny came to the rescue. . a
Falr‘lNi she hadn’t dropped from cloud land, only sfzelgfe "
f) ﬁehinc’l a screen, Mrs, Stanton showed me her-le g
roénl’ve been aching to point her out for the last ten mm.utges.I
&n to hear the story, Mr. Goodwin?

“Are you anxious though you're

suppose I must call you Mp., in company,

Y

lain Herbert at school.” " ot
g «You needn’t mind the story, or the ¢ Mr” either, for th

e ~ H 'es
matter, At present we will try to be satisfied withrealitie

nd consign romances t0 oblivicn.” : e
; course
" «The ¢ realitics’ were what I proposed to tel.l, }l)ut c; ouso
insi on i ‘here is one married md
I shan’t insist upon it. There is pe married wnan, 1 B8
company, and 'm going to talk to him awhile. :
ops] scletl-
a seat bef;ide Maurice and was soon ¢cnversing upon a scle
tific topic with an interest that surprised him. e Cunid
« think.” said’ Mrs. Welden, aside to Ada, * that Cup d
’ ' 3 aoy ] - SO
is at work all around us. Miss Waters is the only per
. _— . i 29
I see, who is not smitten. . -
“ .T:)o 'you think Miss Crandall has yielded to Cup
machinations 2™ .
wf you'll remark the% glances between her a&% ugt )
| ‘ . 16 4 > t. hey stu-
you'll find out whether she has yielded or no . Wnyhim
diously avoid cach other, and long as we hzw'e1 I1110 " s
he has never hinted that he was a,cquamte:d with e:;-i _—
«Youre ahead of me in reading physiognomy, Ogb &(;n
. . -
“ Fanny, don’t you ever get smitten with the Oreg
H
3 H Ay ;""-d n
mania of getting married? -
“'Wh y Mrs. Stanton! do you suppose anyl,)ody V;Once
; i
have me # TI'm twenty-two years old! There’s no ((31 ha
: IV SONG ridower
for me in this country, unless I marry some o}d. wi .(z >
with a house full of children, and spend my life in servll} lite 1:
just for the honor of being a Mis. My szth(:?r 0&151‘ dﬁ) 1 ;u 4
by me than any fellow can; who will kave me,” and she laug
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ed a merry peal, that did not sound as thoucrh she regretted
having lived single until grown,

“ Ladies and gentlemen, you will please excuse me until
the Institute bell rings. I promised my father to return to
dinner, and have stayed wntil twilight,” ;said Hubert, look-
ing at his watch, ‘

Somethmg attracted Tierbert’s attentiou. “Mr, Munson
will you please to let me look at that ngt;eh L '

“Certainly.”

- Herbert took the valuablelgold repeatel in ]11s hand, while
he trembled with emotion.

“What's the matter, brother 2

“Look !” and he pomted to the initials engraved upon the
inside of the case. “G. H. G. —Georgel Horace Goodwin;
my father and grandfather’s name.”

|
|

“But perhaps there is some mistake,” and Efﬁe grew as
|

deeply excited as her brother was. i

“No, here’s a scratch that T made with, my penknife, be-

fore mother sold it. I did it purposely, for I felt thatI should
sometime see it again.”

“I purchased it at a pawnbroker’s shop in New York ata
reduced price. I have carried it ever sin¢e I arrived at New
York, when I started upon my long travelling expedition,—
more than six years ago. I bought it befpre I had been in

the city an hour.” and he loosed the chair from its intricate

loopings at his side, telling Herbert to keep it until he was
ready to pay for its cost, adding that its use had been com-
pound interest on the money invested in i'“cs purchase.

“Be sure to come back in time to go w1th us to the Insti--

tute,” said Florence, as he moved away.
“Trust me for that, I couldn t be hn’eC’t to remain away,”

with a meaning smile, that was half directed toward Effie,
who grew very dt,eply interested in the newly found watch,
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“Miss Martin you must be taking itenis, you have nothing -

to say,” said Mrs, Welden, witha smile.

“Thero is material for ‘items’ here, that is cer tain, I'was
just now remarking the healthy bloom npon Mrs. Crandall’s
cheeks.  We don’t often see such rosy faces among the mar-
ried ladies of Oregon.”

«The farmer’s wives are overworked in-doors, and the city
ladies too little exerciscin-doors or out. [turnedanew leal
under Mrs. Stanton’s directions, and from a nervous, half:
sick, dependent creature, 1 have bccomc—uthrough the bless-
ing of God, and the free use of Tis mountain air=restored
to perfect health.

] have frequently written to my friends in the Hast about
the poor health of Orcgon ladies.” .

“If you had written respecting our pure country an-, which
the farmer’s wives are generally too badly overworked to
enjoy, and had used your influence to induce those in need of
employment, who would gladly work in our kitchens, if they
could get the chance, to come to us, your letters would have
done more good.”. “

4] thank you for setting me right, for Thad concluded that
women could nof be healthy in this country, at all.”

“We are nof so strong as our mother’s were, but if we

will live and work, in proportion to our strength, and use
proper exercise and healthy food, we can have uninterrupted
good health. I have too much faith in God to believe -that
H e would send sickness or ezuly death upon us if we did not
violate his laws.” , :

“But, there are places where, if we hve so nearly to the
rules for life and health, we w 111 be sick, because the air is
impure. Who makes that i impure air ?”’ )

“God makes the cause that produces the effect. The cause
is the necessary decay of vegetation, or oft-times, the stag-
nation of standing water, & But our natural senses imme-
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diately warn us to keep away, when wo entér the vicinity of
such places, or to render the air pure by drainage and fives,
In our eagerness to amass riches, we sottled in such places and
cannot take the time to drain the marshes and destroy de-
eaying matter, Again, in Alilwankic, aml other places I

could name, where ague is prevalent, & company of specula- -

tors, with more enterprise than discretion, form huge mill-
dams, which they can’t afford to drain oveasionally, lest their
work should stop, and the water hecomes discased, poison-
ous. Sickness is a natural consequence 5 an cffort of nature
to throw off the impuritics that are ccm‘s:mt?i y inhaled, eaten
or drank. Deoses of calomel and guinine are administered,
that appear to check the progress of disease fur a while, but
a permanent cure isnot effected. The patient worries through
a few miserable years; blames the country and his (xod ;
nature gives upﬁt}‘e struggle, and ke dies. - Mankind is the
author of much mischief an& mizcry that dre attributed to
mysterious Providences.”

“But why are women mere subjeet to digcase th‘m men??
A

“Because they get less pure air; and let men say what they
will to the contrary, they endure more slavish toil than they

do. Whoever heard of Grezon men working like slaves all”

day and then sitting wp $ill midnight to sew, without hdv-
ing scarcely tasted Lha Ih]u\lﬂ.xﬁ@l'&tud neetar of God’s pure at-
mosphere for weelks?” 1

Mrs, Welden had beeome so interested with her theme
that she did not notice the attentionshe v szsi attracting, D,
Stanton eyed her curiously over his spoectacles.

“Madam, where did you g ot your skill 7 he asked, when

she had ceased. !

“Trom common sense, from experience, | and from your
son and daughter,” she replied, pLou;pd ¥

“Did you ever: ! Iere are two women apd an M. D., dis-
cussing hygwne, as though 11f'<, and de 11:11 were at stake this
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moment and they were judges of the wager,” said Hugh,
“Health and life and death are very nearly allied, IIurrh »?
said Mrs. Welden.

“Q,if 'm going to pet (1‘91*}7“1-110L’Lse lecture, I Say 1no

“more,” he replied, try ina to !

“Why, brother ! huw ey you bo so rude to I:Ldies, and
speak so jestingly of horeible things,” sald Fanny.

“They arenot ‘horrible’ to thess who keep accounts bal-
anced between themselves and God,” satd Ada, with a radi-
ant smile.  “l hope you will ‘consider TTugh. What is

“horrible, is the manner in which such things are spoken of.”

“Pm not in the amor to ear theologieal noints discussed
just now, and you wiil pardon e fr changing the subject.”

“Iwill dismiss it, Flugh, Lut lot me first tell you that you
can’t elways change 167 '

Hubert re-entered at this moment, the college-hell began
to toll, and & general harry of preparation among ladies and
children, changed the curicnt of conversaiion.

“I think yowil have coimpany without me, won't vou,
Floy,” whispered ber cous wuf, plaviully.

“Certainly, I'm not i the bl '.‘af aoing without an escort.
P'm certain I shan’t zzwg:! GFOMP B &7-“ and cast a roguish
glance into his eyos as Hovbert tovk bis place by her Slde

Effie looked move lovely than she bad ever appearcd be:
fore. The sudden exeitoment that had kindled the glow up-
on her cheelts, served to keew it there; and her bright, blue
eyes emitted a beaming Bl of wwaliioned 1 happiness,

Iubert whispered, “1 am prowd of yort, 7 a dozen times,
during their walk, Tlugh took his plice heside Eliza, to

i for ab w hOuG company
he had never LOPL i puiie, usti now,

“A married man has to porlorm douhh, duty, five tlmes
tald,” laughed Maurice, as he escorted Fanny, Ada, Mrs,
Welden, M1ss Martin, and the six Chl.ldl"ull into the street
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“ No one is better suited to the task,”; said ITogh. ¢ Be-
sides, you will soon have help,” he continued, as Dr. Stan-
ton, sen’r., took his gl‘and-chﬂdl cn cach by the band, repeating
endearing eoaxings and jests. ‘

“What did you really think of Mrs. deen s talk this
evening, Hugh?” Eliza asked. :

“Jt’s important, I suppose. But Whefn ‘health, death, or
Providence, is the theme of conversation, I always want to
be away. I must apologise to the ladies though, for m)
thoughtless talk.” i _

“Iugh; I begin to think seriously ¥of serious matters,
My school-days are now over, and I n?n going to see if 1
can’t live as Mrs, Stanton and Mrs. Weldendo. P’ afraid
of them for I'm not so. good as they are. | Effic and Florence
also, belong to their stamp. 1looked at them to-day, when
ij11 thought | hadn’t a serious or solid thought in my rattle-
pated eranium, and seer cﬂ_‘, resolved, \vith the help of God,
to do and be like them.” ‘

“If you are going to be ‘good,” I'd 1=a-t1§1el* see you imitate
them, than many others I could name, "w}'m profess to be re-
ligious, but deep-toned morality, 1 confcs=; always stifles me.”

“I'hope yowll talk differently from! this, -before long,
Hugh If youknew how 1 desire to seq you lay aside your
clownishness, [ believe you'd try to do-it.”

“ Physician, heal thysclf, I might say, but there is more
sense in your fun than mine; I'll have toladmit that.”

“Fll try to quit it, if you will.” ‘

“] want you always to be cheerful, |dear Christianity
would take better with the world, if those who profess it,
would be ‘not as the hypoerites are, of a sad countenance,
that takes the form of a holy horror, whenever their par-
ticular views are contradicted.” ‘i
‘Holy and contented joy beamed in the breasts of each of

our friends, on that happy evening. - |
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“ Loving and beloved.” Than this there is not a more
hallowed bliss, this side of Ileaven, Andif such union of
feeling causes so holy a sensation in our souls upon earth,
will we not realize and enjoy it to a still greater extent in
the bowers of Paradise? We honestly believe that those
who ridicule this holy joy upon the carth, are they who will
be “least in the kingdom of Heaven.”

CHAPTER XXXIV,
TIE DOUBLE WEDDING.

Tluserr Munson dotermined to live the life of a farmer..
His father- was horrified at this determination, and done
everything inhis powerto induce him to follow his profession. -

“ Why, father, there’s more lawyers in the country now,
than there are cases to be tried. The whole territory is
overrun with them,” _

“But yon surely would notstoop to a plebian vocation?”

“Tarming is the most honorable employment in the
world. What do 1 carve, if snobs think differently 2 Have
you read Frank Soule’s poema upon labor? California’s
poct speaks my sentiments.”

“I have not seen it,”

“Here it is,” pulling a journal from his pocket and rcadmg :

Despisc not labor!  God did not despise

The handicraft which wronght this gorgeous globe ;
That erowned its glories with yon jeweled skies,

And clad the ecaréh in nature’s queenly rohe
Je dag the first canal—the river's bed ;

Built the first fountain in the wushmg spring,
Wove the first carpet for man's haughty tread,

The warp and woof of his first covering,
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He made the pieture painters imitate ;
The giatuary’s firet grand model, made,
Taught human intellect to recreate,
And human ingenaity its teade.
Ere great Dagnerre Lhat harnessed up the san,
Apprenticeship al his new art to sorve,
A greater Avtist greater things had done,
The wondrous piotures of the optic nerve,
There is ne deed of houest labor burn,
That is not Godlike, in the teiling limbs,
Howe'er the lazy cooil, the brainless scorn,
God labored first—ioll Hikens us to Him,
Ashawmed of work! moechanie with thy tools ?
The tree thy axe et ivem its native sed,
And turns to vseind things—go tell to fools—
Was fashioned in the fuctory of God.
G()} rbluld your shing,— g0 1;}11}& your lofty dome,
our granile tewple that throngh time endures,
Youar humble eot, or thal provd pile of Rome,
Ilis arm tolled there in advanes of yours.
He made the flowvees your lenvned lorists goan,
Aud eryslafizid the alowms of cach gem, |
Enobled 1abor 1o great Zlalure’s p]:m,ﬂ :
And made it virtone’s brianbest dindem,
Wihatever thinyg s weriby (o he bad,
Is worlhy of the tofl by which s won,
dust as the grain witk which the ficlds are clad,
Pays back the wasaing 1nbov of the sun.
Tis not profession that enobles men, ‘
"Tis not the calling that can ¢er degrade,
The trowel is ns worlhy esthe pen, ‘
The pen more wishiy than the hero’s blade,
The }ni-i'ch:int with nis ledger aud his wares,
The Iawyer with his enses and his books, |
The toiling farmer with bis wheat and tares,
The post by the shaded streams and nooks,
The man, whute'er his work, wherever dond,
If intolicet and hoaor gulde his hand, .
Is peer to him who geentest state hath.won,
And rich as eny Boiheotild of the land,
A1l mere disbinetions baged upon pretencoe, |
Are merely lenghing themes for manly hearts,
The mine’s eradle claims from men of sense,
More Lonor thun the youngling Bounapuilte’s,
Let fopsand fools the sons of tol deride ; !
On falze preiensions Lrainless dunees live,
Lot carpet herocs strat with parlov pride,
Supteme in all that indolenee can give, |
But be not Like them, and pray, envy not |
_These faney tom-tit burlesques of mankind, -
The witless mobs in idlencs: who rot |
o i
|
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Hermaphrodite {wixt vanity and mind,
Oh, son of foil, be proud, look up, arise,

And disvegard opinions hollow test,
A false soelety’s decrees despise,

Tie is most worthy who has labored hest,
The geeptre is less royal than the hoe ;.

The sword. beneath who=e rale whole nations writhe,
And eurse the weaver while they fear the blow—

8o [ar lers noble than the plough and seythe.
There's more true honor on one tan-browned hand,

TRough with the honest work of busy men,
Than all the soft-skinned punies of the ldnd,

The nice, white-kiddery of ‘ upper ten.’
Blow bright the forge—the sturdy anvil ring,

T4 sings the anthem of king Labor’s courts,
And sweeter sonuds the elattering hammers bring,

Than balf o thousand thumped piavo-fortes,
Tair are the ribbons from the rabbit-plane,

Asx those which grace my lady’s hat or cape,
Nor does the joiner’s honor blush or wane,

+Begide the Lawyor with his Lrief and tape.
Pride thee, mechanie, on thy honest trade, .

*Tig nobler thaa the snob's much vaunted pelfy
Man's soullegs pride his test of worth is made,

But thine is based on that of God himself,

“Mr, Munson Hstened in silence until the poem was fiiish-
ed 3 then, taking the jowrnal from the hand of his son, he
read it over aloud with a satisfied air, which was a greater
eulogism upon its merit, than the high-sounding, many-word-
ed praises that most persons are wont to bestow upen genius.

“[4 will do, my son, still [ must own that I am disappoint-
ed.  Your bride eleet will honor you in any station, by her
sense, accomplishments and beauty, and a farm is not the
place tor her” :

This was the first praise that Hubert had heard his father
lavish upon his beloved, since his return, and a tear of emo- -
ton glistened in his eye.

“%he desires to live upon a farm, near her brother and
Floy, and if Hevbert Goodwin can be a farmer, Hubert
Munson is not too. good to follow the same vocation. He

says that folks have often told him that he’d make a mark
in the world, and he’s going to do it now in the shape of

furrows M
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L1378 31? :
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“Thank you, dear father, I I o o
e nam_‘z;” , e‘r, 10pe yet to be a man, worthy

In compliancé with the request of their friends, Effie and
Florence agreed that the double wedding should ?take lace
at the hc.mse of Maurice Stanton, uﬁon the first day of (P)(;to-
ber. His lovely country seat was now furnished and neatl
fitted up throughout. As an examyslo of what dili crenccmfmg
economy may do in & new country,'we will not-ic(? his sue-
cess In seven years of toil and pleasure. He had lived in
a.ceorda,nc.e with his principle, that none need be discontented
because his .ambition is clogged by poverty. He began with
almost nothing, but instead of not allowing himself to Zive
while preparing himself a comfortable hor;e for the futore
he “lived il the time.” While rany who began with be‘telz
prospec-ts than Maurice did, but were not eintént to wto:ﬁ
and wait, spent the same number of’ years in constant anxi-
ety and toil, always moving from “post to pillz‘u' ? ‘m(i en
gaging in this scheme and that, prospercd slo\vly’ 01(' not at-;
all, ke grew up with ihe country. These migratory, notional
scheming persons cannot Zive ; they é:m'st, itb is tru,e, but sc:

fluctuating is their business, and so futile many of their

speculations, that wholesome quietudé is something unknown
or unexpected at least with certaintyi Bust to rcit?urn to the
wedding : | '

It was evening, A gay company of happy personé youn
and Ql.d, were collected in Ada’s pleasant and ample 7pzu'lorg
Conspicuous among the most honored guests, were Farmel-'
G.rra,y’s folks, Daddy Green’s family,i and Sam Green, with
hl? freckly-faced wife and- numerous progeny H;rbe J't;
saull that they were too kind to his mbther tw’vher; she need;&
their help, for him to neglect them, if thé;f were coarse and
unrefined, The contrast between thém and a fow cilosen,
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aristocratic guests from the cities, was amusing, but Maurice,

Ada and the brides and grooms elect, did not appear to dis-

corn the difference. The hostess introduced them to her-

most distingnished guests, told how they became acquainted,
and caressed Polly’s awkward, sun-burnt, tow-headed chil-
dren, as though their clothing was musiin and embroidery,
instead of blue-drilling and calico.

«Mrs, Stanton exhibits shocking bad taste!” said Mrs.
Warren, whom we recognize as Augusta Morton. She had
canght Florenee’s discarded lover, and this was the com-
mencement of a wedding exewrsion from Portland to Cor-
vallis. George Danvers, with whom we also became slight-
ly acquainted at Mrs. Card’s soirce, was present with his

bride, Delphine Howard that was, who looked upon the rus-
tic company with a curling underlip. They were not invi-

ted guests, but had made it convenient to be at Vally Brook
upon the wedding occasion, Effie thought, from prying curi-
osity.

«When I saw Mrs. Stanton at Oregon City last summer,

- 1 didn’t think she had sueh neighbors as these. I should

‘think she’'d be ashamed of them!  She knows we never stoop
t0 associate with such folks,” said the amiable Mrs. ‘Warren.
«Oh, she’s as independent as Herbert and his sister, or
Biiza Crandall. I believe Floy Willard is just such a crea-
ure, as great a lady as she must consider herself to be. By
he way, do you know when Eliza is going to be married ?
hear that Hugh Waters is paying particular private ‘dis-
esses,” to her,” replied Mrs. Danvers. o
«Pshaw! he won't have her! He's a gentleman, but she
{ - many removes from a lady.” |
“fTush ! we'll attract listeners, We don’t know what

nd of eompany we're in.” .

# A stir was occasioned by the arrival'of two ministers,
A

10 entered the front parlor, with pleasant smiles and agree-
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able words for all.  TFolding doors, that communicated with
a richly furnished boudoir, were opened and the brides elect
appeared, looking like spirits from cloud-land, and leaning
upon the arms of their noble looking suitors. Fanny Wa-
ters and Eliza Crandall weére the bridesmaids, and Hugh
Waters and George Crandall, a brother of Eliza’s lately re-

' turned from California, were the chosen groomsmen. Dresses
of white gauze, tastefully trimmed with blue, flowing vails
and wreaths of orange flowers, draped the exquisite forms of
‘the brides with aerial loveliness.  Mrs. Gray thought it was
“mighty extravagant, but as they didnw’t owe nothin’ she
guessed it wasn’s nobody’s husiness.”

-The bystanders scarcely breathed duving the short doubly-
spoken ceremony 3 and the prayer, so appropriate, so touch-
ing, cansed the tears to fall from nany cycs. If Herbert
looked noble, as -he held the hand oﬂ his beautiful, marble-
faced bride, Hubert looked none the Iess so, as he gazed up-
on the glowing checks of his chosen oic.

The wedding banguet, being a novelty in its way, should
hot be overlooked. Instead of a vast amonnt of enticing and
indigestible knick-krackeries, a well {illed board of healthy
food was presented without apology or comment to the won-
dering guests. Tropical frnits of tho most delicions kinds,

_and the native productions, both wild and tame, so common
in the territory, were prepared in a manuer that reflested
great credit upon Mrs, Stanton’s culinﬁry skill ; while choice

viands of many description®, which she kuew contained no

unhealthy ingredients, were bountifally provided. ‘

“The health of the bride! Let's say with Mr, Toots,—
what is it, Ada? I've forgotten,” said Maurice, as he poured
from a decanter a ruby liquid, which caused those who knew
his habits to stare. ‘ P

“You'll. have to consult ‘Dombey and son;’ you can'
prove it by me,” she said, with a laugh as amusing as his own,

%
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«Ruther than a toast shall be missed because ye ain’t
 smart enough to get one off, I'll propose this one—May their

i

I shadows never be less!” said Farmer Gray,-adding to the
fumor that Maurice bad started.
| The glasses were filled, but a few were too temperate to

‘ part;ake of the convivial cup. Ada looked archly at Maurice.

¢shall T tell the secret ?”
“Certainly, they’ll be the wiser for it.”
«To those of you who are not acquainted with the myster-

1 . ‘ " oy
ies of my klltchen craft, I have a secret to communicat

This wine, which you appear afraid to touch, is the pure, un-
fermented, unadulterated juice of Oregon berries: The stra.'vv_
berries, salmon-berries, dew, or black-berries, thi m]?le:be.arl‘ﬂes .
and whortle-berries, have all contributed their luseious juices
to form this concocsion, which is flavored by a little lemon
juice.” 7 o

“«Why, how do you keep it from formenting?? asked one,
beginning to taste the delicous beverage. .

«] pour it while boiling hot into s‘tout glasls. 0;- eart. en
jars, and seal them immediately, setting them in the dairy,

bottom end up; they will keep for years, that is, if we'll

b 1ot them alone, which is rather doubtful.”

“How did you learn to do this?” ,
“If’s an invention of my own; and if I were nota very

"- i ’ € : f my dis-
A" accommodating personage, I'd make a 1non01?01y of my

k' covery,” with affected natvetéa. . -

I The evening, which gave promise of bem‘g 50 pleas:anﬁ,
was taking its departure in a driving rain. Those who lived
within six or eight miles of the mansion, had expected to re-

F home, bt the storm beat pitcously against the win-

E (dows and howled through the now almost denuded branchcfs-

[ of the kingly oaks, warning them to stay in door.s, and wait
for its fury to abate. Music, repartee, COIlVOI"SiLthIl respect-
ing gold mines, farming, stock, race-horses, high-schools, the
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weather; the grass, the fern, the fir timber, new buildings and .

politics, were the amusements until late, The rain had ceased
to fall in torrents, and a fine, driving. mist filled the air, and
a ‘darkness that could be felt,” obseured the nearet objects,
Going home was impossible, and t];aere were not sleeping
accommodations enough in the houseifor others than the ma-

. ny who had come from a distance. Maurice was at a loss
but Ada’s quick witsoon drove away his perplexity. .

“I can manage -this dilemma to ainieéty, Maurice. The
‘barn is full of sweet hay, upon whiehithe men can sleep, and
I can make family beds over the carpets for the ladies and
children.” , o

“It takes a woman to make the best of an emergency,
This is the very thing. Come, gentlemen, thereare not more
than twenty of yous; I ean stow you away in the hay as
snugly as mice,” and he lighted a lantern, buttoned a great
coat under his chin,and led the van of r?etreating sleep-hunters,

“Why don’t you go too?” said Ada,‘ aside to Herbert.
“Nobody wants you here,” and she listened to the many ré-
treating footsteps. i

“I would have gone, but Hubert wouldn’t go with me,
He’s my partper.” - |
~ “Js he? shall I bear that in mind ¥

“Do just as you please, I've been expecting a volley o
jokes from you for the-last two hours. The next time yor

get married, 'l see if 1 can’t have some fun.”

“I sha’n’t invite you to the weddiné,” and she flitted awa.,

likea girl of sixtecn. '

The men in the barn had an inspiritipg time, A Every cowr
“try Oregonian carries a blanket, and,'in case of an unexpec
ed bivouac, his Spanish saddle serves as a pillow. A ma
who cannot sleep comfortably when this equipped, is laughe
at more than pitied. The men from the cities were please
with the novelty of a “sleep in the hay,” and a Hlanket fro-

. : !

B Ado’s ample store, for each pair
& <uMicient for the occasion. Mrs. G:rr
| «“No-body ever hearn of .a weddin’ on a storm

; turned out well, and she W
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of them, was bed-clothing
ay was sorely troubled.
: y night that
as mighty ’fra}d there was other

19

gtorms a brewin’. )

«Don’t be alarmed, Mrs. Gray, there’ll be no storms that
ﬁon’tblow over, I'll gnarantee that,” said Eliza.
. The morning, pleasant and clear, dawned before much

sleep was thought of. Choice leavings from the nuptial ban-

quet were re-served for breakfast, and the clock p?jgted ;ung- |

estively to the farmer’s dinner hour, bef'ore_', the S:}xint 1-:85.
Elk,” was hailed by Warren and Danvgrs, x.vvho, wit et
brides, took a formal leave of the newly married PaH‘E:; prom-
ising to call upon their return from “up the eougtry.

«Well,” said Farmer Gray, “I believe we’ve: troqbl«;d ye
long enongh. Sally, ye'd as well git ready while I yoke up
the Durhams.”

“Do yoﬁ still work oxen, Farmer Gray " Effie asked.

«Of course I do. D’ye s'pose I'd have horse_sl here, when
Inever had none in Suckerdom, The roads in my burg,h
ain’t fit for horse wagons, no how. If the old meavr: can’t
ride behind my steers, she can walk or stay at home. 3

«You could afford.to purchase horses, couldn’t you ?

«f reckon ) can afford it!  Isold six thousand dollars WQ};th -

of apples a month ago, an’ didn’t owe o dollar flfore that..
“Have you buried the money?” Effie aske.d involuntarily.
She looked with amazement at his coarse cassimere coat, COW-
_ hide boots, and home-made straw hat, anq then' glan(;ed at
the garb of his wife, who was attired to suit hfar ;geao econ-
omy, in a dark delaine dress, and checked gingham apron.
“Don’t accuse me of buryin’ money! I bought another
section o’ land for me an’ Sam, an’ fwo thousand dollars
worth o’ cattle.” ' :
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“Have you built a new house ?” |

“Well { have? It’s a better house than T had in Ilinois,
The logs is hewed, an’ there’s no mud in the cracks, I lined
it inside an’ out, with shaved cedar: lumber. But 1 shaﬁ’t
tell ye any more about it. Ye can come an’ see for yerself
how we're a swimmin’, for I tell ye, hard times is over
with us.” _ :

“I guess we will call and see you the day after to-morrow;
‘We are going to see my new sister’s uncle, and can go by
your house.” :

“That’s all right. "'We won’t be af, home afore to-morrow
evening’, but Sally "Il have lots o’ good fodder fixed up afore
you git there.” S

Polly joined in urging them to visit her, and they were
all soon homeward bound ; Sam, E’olly and the children
riding in the wagon with their pareiits and Charlie Graves
while Daddy Green’s folks galloped ahead on horseback, ’

“Well,” said Herbert, watching the slowly retreating wag-
on, “I do wonder what that man wants with so mucl?land.'
Twelve hundred and eighty acres, and anxlous to get more!”

“Land will be worth ten times its present value in Ore-
gon, before ten years,” said Ada. = .

. “Yes, when he’s under the sod, and his heirs are qurrel-
ling over it. I'm going to see how I ‘can make my farm of
one hundred and sixty acres appear and ‘pan out,’

“Effie, are you going to live upon a farm 2 said Maurice,

“That is our intention, Mr. Munseén thinks he’ll like to
live upon a farm near brother and Floy.”

“I'am not going to Zet them go away, Mr, Stanton,
must live with us until their house is done.
of the valley shall not be transplanted to a mountain top,”
said Florence turning her fingers in her sisters glossy hai’r

“You speak in riddles,” dear Florende.” : o

“Which I can easily solve, sister,

They
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you in your native element. You are delicate now, and will
not thrive in the city, wheve you can’t smell wildwood flow-

' N, et Toare 7
ers, and romp Over grassy meadows,

“What have you to say about it, Habert.” .
«] agree to their plans, 1 hateto be a drong in society, and
I am going to work. Like Ierbert, I intend to sce wha.t 1
can do to beautify a farm. Unl‘ike Farmer Gray,_ T think
more of my eye than my pocket, but I believe ‘if ‘Stanton
can get along so well as a farmer, my pockets won't suffer,
cither, for I believe Lam about as clever as he is. Come Mr-
Stanton, tell us the seeret of your success. ‘Eﬂ"lé tells me that
you began here, seven years ago, without friends ov money.
Now, you have a healthy wife, so uncommon a sight in these
days, beautiful children, and cvery thing around yoxzt that
beart can wish.,” , .
“My wife has dono the work of two or three women In
the time you speak of.  The simple reason why she stands
it so well, is beeause she nover works wnless she is able to
do so. The most useful machine on g farm should eortainly
be kept in repair. If she gets a little sick, I put her on a
horse and turn her out in the hills, doing the housework my-
self, until she gets well.  It's all nonsence that a man hasn’t
the time to do o, which is tho common excuse. Such men
find time to bury their wives and hunt others when they die.”
«Hubert, you and I must take pattern after him in our
new relations. I hope scores of years will pass away hefore
my Ploy’s animation leaves her, T'll do what I can to make
her life g pleasant one.” .
“I hope, Flerbert, that your regard for my welfave will
not exceed mine for yours.” * o
«If you don’t take good care of my brother, Kloy, you
and | will quarrel as Mrs. Gray and Mrs, Green used to.”
“What shall I say to you about taking care of my worthy
cousin, you saucy sprite ¥’ '

)
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“Pll give you liberty to scold
need it, Iloy.”

“I'll remember that; but don’t you helieve that George
Crandall and Farmy Waters arve on the high road to matri-
mony ¥’

“There’ll be a double swapping of brothers and sisters ag
Portland and Oregon City before Tong.”

“We know now,” Ierbert oliserved, “how it was that
Eliza Crandall always discovered 'so much about what was
oceurring among the residents of the two cities, Hugh and
Fanny always supplied her with the news, How pity mar-
ried men !” he exclabned, as Florence gave his whiskers a
wicked pull, whieh was followed by an amusiﬁg scuflle,

“I comniand the peace!” said Maurice.

“Now listen !” exelaimed his wife with a silvery lauglh,
Maurice is *Syuire, and wants you all to know it.”

“Yes, and I'll fine you for contempt of court.”

“Ill pay the fine.”

“Let’s see you.”

me, whenever you think I

She bounded into his lap, giving him a saney kiss, accom-
panied by a box on the ear. “Now ! I said I'd pay it!”

“Come, ladies,” said “Herbert, rising, “Tom is out here
with the horses, and we ean have a ride.” '

Oregon ladies are generally practised equestrians, Ada
left her children with her father-in-law and was free as the
rest. Iffie was monnted first, .

“Good bye, Hubert!” and waving her pocket handker-
chief, she bounded away upon her graceful steed, who seemed
to know that bis fair rider gave him no discredit,

“You can’t leave me,” said Ad?, with a peculiar chuck to
Flaxy, who though getting old in years, was young as his
mistress, in high glee she darted 1past the company and was
soon waving her handkerchief in Rocker’s eyes, who exerted
himself to do double duty, not faneying Flaxy’s near ap-
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proach, and for fifteen minutes the almost even race contin-
ued. At length, the road left the prairie, taking a course
through a dense fir forest. They did not wish to get lost
from their would-be escorts, and reined up the horses to wait
for them. : .

“Tlere they are! Why, ladies! what circus have you
left 77 said Hubert, as he came up, in admiration of Effie’s
gkill in horseback-riding. '

“The circus of the prairies, at your service, sir,” she re-
plicd, pointing to the plain through which they had almost
flown, “Where’s Herbert and Floy ¢”

“Here they all come,” said Ada. “W hich way shall we go,
Mautice " ' ‘

“If we follow the road through the timber, it will lead us
to an exposed mountain side, where we will have a view
which will repay us for the trouble.”

Their progress through the timber was necessarily slow.
They rode more than an hour before they reached the
mountain’s base, and the ascent was somewhat difficuls.
When they reached the tableland to which Maurice had
guided them, the sky had become so completely overcast
with clouds, that the view of distant mountains they had
hoped to get, was obscured. A hard shower came, however
to the rescue, and when its half hour’s work was done, the
heaviest cloud bore away to the east, leaving gorgeous piles
of dark, purple and golden dnes, boiling up majestically in
the sun.illumined west. Herbert; who, as "the reader has

“seen, had a great taste for repeating appropriate poetey that

he had somewhere read, drew Florence to his side, under a
|
sheltering fir, and repeated, dramatically :

“#«Land of the forest and the rock!
Of dark ravine and rolling river,
Of mountains reared on high to mock
The storm’s career and lightning’s shock,
My own green land for ever!
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Florence replied :

“Oh give me back my native hills,

My dasicd meads and troubled rills,
And groves of pine.

Q. give me too, the mountain air,

My youthtul days without a core,

When vose for me a mother’s prayer,
In tones divine.”

“You have the ‘mountain air, ‘dasied meads,) “roubled
rills’ and ‘groves of pine,” in Oregon, dearie. But the days
that are gone, and your mothey’s fireside, you cannot recall,
here or elsewhere, Do you really desire to go back to your

! N
native home %’ :

“Not now. 1 love somebody better now than my native
land, but I have wished that vain wish a thousand times.”

But where was Effic? She had taken a small book from
Hubert’s pocket, and while the others were talking of the
storm, she was writing of it, while sitting upon a rock by
Hubert’s side, sheltered by an overjutting cliff.  Maurice

and Ada were standing a little apart from them, watching

the changing clouds and'diversiﬁdd scenery, in sympathetio
love of the beautiful,

“Well, I'll give it up! TIlere is a married pair who have

" had opportunities to quarrel every day for more than six

years and the honey-moon hasn’t waned yet 1” said Herbert.

“Yes,” said Ada, “we are happy. We have toiled togeth-

er for our daily bread, have lknown parents’ solicitude for

precious little ones, have lived in adversity and prosperity,

and have never had an angry dispute. We have a pleasant-

part to contemplate and look forward to the future with as
much pleasant anticipation as you do. This is putting &
bright face upon matrimonial life, but where folks are prop-
"erly mated, it’s a true one.” _
“You can prove all this by me,” said Maurice, with a smile.
“Effie, what are you writing?”, Ada had just discovered

what she was doing. |
M
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“ You can see for yourself.” Ada took the book andread:

Lo, o’cr the mighiy mountain top,
O’cr rolling plain and towering tree,
O’er crags, weries, ‘domes of rock,
‘O’er air and carth, and sky and sea,’
The storin-god moves apace,
How ‘hiushed and =till is Nature’s pulse ¢
. How bird and beast, and leal'and flower,
As though they dread the wind’s outhurst,
All bow their heads in this grand Lour,
Before 1the dark clouds face.

The storm car rolls with greaier speed,
The lightning flashes rend the air,
- And I, with awe and pleasure hecd
What many watch in fell despair,
As they with guailing eyes,
‘Watch the grand looming of those piles
Of fleeces, amber, hlack, and gold,
Aund purple tints arroonged in files, -
Shaped in Dame Nature’s choicest mounld,
‘Beneath the arching skieg,”

0O God! protect the seaman hold,
On the Pacific’s storm-tossed waves,
‘Who with terrific whirlwind’s hold
Communion o’er the deep’s deep graves,
Searce heeding power divine, :
As up, aloft, to furl the sail:
Facing the blinding lightning’s flash,
Bending and toiling in the gale,
They save themsclves from shipwreok’s crash,
During this war of Thine.’ ”

“Let me look at that, if you please.” Maurice glanced at
the composition a fow moments, then read it aloud. “That

- will do, beauty. I see by the quotations that you don’t

claim credit for what is not your own. Why don’t you
sometimes get your poems printed?” ,

“Becanse I dread it. The most peaceful way to live, is
to keep out of the newspapers,” e e

“Sister, it seems. to me that the good Book says ‘Let your
light shine.’”

“Somebody would blow it out, if T should.”

“You'd have that risk to run,” '

“But I shan’t run it. I write, for 1 cannot help it, but mv

-
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work shall not be published while I live, unless I write with.
out a signature for the ‘Oregon Magazine.” Ada, when will
that enterprise be a reality 277 ! R

“It depeuds upon circumstances. We must know what
we can do before we rush into such an undertaking. I may
not get it to going for a year or two, Certainly not, unles
I can publish a penodleal equal to any ladies’ magazine in
the East, and at their prices, Western folks pay too highly
for prmted matter. No wonder they send. to the States for
so many. papers and magazines, when one dollar there will
purchase as much as five will here.”

But western papers never hzwc wide enough circlation to
pay expenses, if the rates are not high.”

“Let them give ds much and as good roadmrr for the money

- as eastern editors give, and we’ll see if thelr circulation is

1ot 1ap1dly extended. T’hey bldme the people; I blame
the press.” .

“And you are right,” said Hubert “ My father takes a
dozen eastern. publicitions, and gets them for less money
than three Oregon papers Would cost ; and the difference in
the amount of reading matter is more than one half. Itis
true that expenses of paper, printing, &e., are higher in the
“west, but not so much so, as to makc all this difference in
‘the prices.”

« Well,” said Ada, “ we have worn this matter threadbare;
let’s go home, Tlora and Henry will think the time long,”
and suiting the action to the word, she mounted Flaxy, who
was champing the bitt in his eagerness to go.

They called upon Mrs, 'Welden as they returned. She
was sitting in the portico, enfr&%d in - sewing, while Celia
was reading sloud from a new  publication, in which mother
and daughter were alike interested.

« O, Meggie!” said Ada, as she alighted, “ you ought to i
have gone W ithus, We Were in a most refreshing storm,

f
|
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and after that was over, the splendid view .of gorgeous
clouds, snow-crowned mountains, and wide-spread valleys

ﬁ and forests, was most enchmtmg.”

“] should have gone, but I have lonely freaks, when com-
pany is almost intolerable. Such a spell crossed me to-day
and I felt as though I could not enjoy the excursion.”

“You mustn’t be unhappy, Meggie.”

“Tam far from that; but I am sometimes a little dull.”
oward had built the kitchen- ﬁle and Mrs, Welden
arose to prepare tea. - _

“No, don’t thik of such a thulo' Father and the chil-
dren will be looking for us, I told the children that I would be
at home before tea, and I never break a promise with them.”

Somie refreshments in the form of apples,- pie and cake
could ot be refused, and after a half hour’s pleasant chat,
the equestrians took their departure,

“ This country is an exeellent place for poor folks if they
have thrift enough to manage anywhere,” said Herbert,
when commenting npon the widow’s success.

“Why dont she get married, Mrs. Stanton? She is
beautiful, accomplished and good. It's strange that some
Jucky customer has not carried off the prize before now,
Hubert remarked thou«rhtfuily

“Slie doesn’t remain single from want of opportunities
to marry, Her union with her husband was rather unhappy

until the last month of his life, and she looks forward to a
future meeting, saying they will understand each other in
Paradise, Whether her theory is correct or not, I don’
pretend to say, but she is conscientious in it, and that, I
suppose is sufficient.”

“I know a man who would just suit Ler,” observed -

Herbert,

“Let & newly-married man alone for makmc matches,”
laughed Maurice,
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“When you get to Heaven Won’t you want to see your
friends there??

“ Most certainly. Butl shall' desire them to choose their
own locations,”

CHAPTER XXXV.

THE WEDDING EXCURSIOXN.

¢1 wisn you & happy visit,” said Ada, as the quartette
tnounted their restless steeds bound for a trip to the
mountains,

«Q, Ada!” replied Effie, pushing her pretty riding-hat to

one side of her fairy-like head, and peeping from behind her -

breeze-tossed ringlets, “I do wish you were going with us!

We have been troubling you with our presence for more

than a Week and now we are crumg off upon a tour that you
can’t enjoy.”

# Birdie,” Iookmg archly at her lovely friend, *if you say
another word about Zrouble, you and I will quarrel, ¢ that's
a fact.” I shell enjoy the trip, . for I will often think of the
pleasure you are seeing.” ‘

They parted with tholr friend, and proceed(,d a short dis-

tance, when they met Maurice. He had been to sce the

- wife of Silas Hill, who for weeks had not been expected to

live. She had adopted Adu’s mode of life during the carly

part of summer, and for a w lnlc all had been well; but her

husband began to think that so ‘much out-door # Play,” as he
called it, was useless, and as she no longer compla.med. of
the racking pain in her side, he had ceased to be attentive

~ cook for; the weather was hot and the baby fretful.
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about the children. Iarvest time brought a dozen men to .

Before
haryest was over, she had worked herself into a dangerous
fever, and for two months, eschewing Mauriee’s advice, she
‘had been taking medicines prescribed by Dr, Stanton, She
arose from the bed of sickness with diseased hmgs and worn
out constltutlon For a while she resumed her duties, but
was compelled to give up again, and f01 a f01 tmght her
death had been dail y expected., ‘

Query. Doces it cost as much-to hire a cook as to pay a
doetor 2~ Or will all the hoarded o gains of a 11fet1me atone
for the suicide of & mother? What will it profit a man if
he raises hundreds of acres of grain and loses his wife, or
how will the vacancy be filled when she has departed ? |

The doetor had been sent for in the night, and as he had
no returned ‘Maurice had gone at dawn to see if they
needed assistance. The mwhd was' in &'death stupor, and
Maurice was returning homeward to inform Ada of the
looked for decease of her nuﬂ’hbor when he et the gay
quartette,

“ What news Mr. Stanton ?”

“The worst. I am going to make an entry in my dmy
of ¢ another vietim to over-work!?”

“Is she so far gone ?” Florence asked.

“Lam sorry, no, glad to say thai: s‘ae is”

“Why, Mr. Stanton th

“I am glad ; fact! For Ler life has been a constant scene
of toil and suffering, and she’ll rest when. in the grave. She
says that death has no terrorg,” :

“We ought to stay, Floy, and see if we can’t be of ser-
vice to ‘Lhem ” said Effie, forgetting her anticipated pleasure
in the hope of doing good.

“It isn’t necessary. - Her mother zmd enough of Lm—f‘olks

~ 1o nurse 1101 to death are thue now.”

-«
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“] must see her,” interrupted Hubert.  Was her name
Peggy Norris, before marriage ? ™
[ believe so ; they were married about four years ago.
Silas had been a bachelor neighbor to us before that time.”
.« That girl lived a year at our house as a domestic,” pur-
sucd Hubert. “I remember fer as a healthy lookmg,
ewkward child, who was willing to-do whatever she could,
but was so ignorant about work that my step-mother finally
‘bade her leave the house, She afterwards lived with Mrs,
Clinton, who kept her until her father, who was a machiniss
inthe city, moved on a farm. I wonder if she will know me.”
The short ride of two miles was soon completed, and the
party halted at the stile. Tubert alone entered the house,
thinking it best for Mrs, Hill not,to see the strangers. -
“ Mrs, Hill; Peggie; do you knowme?” '
The invalid had momentarily awakened from the death
lethargy and was gazing with a mother s fondness upon her
babe,
(), Hubert Munson ! ” she gasped as ke took her hand.
“ ITave you come to see me die? I little thought when I
saw you last, that in this time I would be as you see me
now, Silas says you are m'trmed O, Tlubert! take care
of your wife, for a life-of suffering is before her at best.”
She stopped exhausted, and Hubert, no longer able to

hear the scene without tears, tum:led silently away. Iesaid

but little during the forenoon’s: ride. Ocecasionally, when

Iffie, in her winning way, would ride close to his side and
utter some endearing word, he Would press her hand and say
something equally afleétionate, but his thounhts were with
that morning scene, and when he looked at his rosy-checked
darling, fair as the fairest lilly, and bhlbhlﬂﬂ" as the sweetest
rose, fancy would picture her in that dying mother’s place.

“ Marriage is something very! important, dearie. I used’
1o boast that ladies thought fifty times of matrimony where -
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it once entered the minds of men, but I don’t blame them
so much for it now. There is a risk to run when a depend:
ent creature trusts herself, happiness, life, love, everything,
in the power of a husband, that few cousider properly.”

“ Whether I ¢considered it properly’ or not, I think I
made a good selectlon, said she, gazing into his eyes Wlth
an affectionate smile.

Herbert and Florénce rode ahead, gaily and happily, as
they folt. As they had not seen the dying woman, they had

"no lasting serious thourrhts ‘about her.

“T wonder if that is Farme1 Gray’s house? ” said Herbert.

“I guess so; the house looks just like him, and his folks
do. I wonder if Polly’s boys will havée clean faces 27

“We had better wait here for Hubert and Effie. They
are as steady as clock work,” Ilerbert said, as they reined
up wader a huge fir trec, out of sight of the house. They
were soon overtaken.  “ 'What are_youwaiting for, brother 27

“ For Birdie and her cavalier. Here is Farmer Gray’s
house, I am certain.”

“ How do you know it is??

“ Don’t you- see that old-fashioned w cll-sweep, and hear
the spinning wheel 27

“It does look decidedly Grayish. If we are not near
there, we ought to be, for [ am very tired.”

“They’l] hear us talking,” said Florence in a warning tone.

They daghed up to the door in Oregonian style and found
as they had conjectured, the abode of their rustic fi 1ends
who had been expecting them for an hour, :

“Well, la! bless us! Eflie, yer cheeks looks ’most fo0

rosy?  Idon’t b'lieve ye can stand the fatigue of a twenty

mile ride like *Erbert’s wife e:in,’?, said Mrs. Gray, patting

her flushed cheeks and loosing her hat and riding-habit,
“T feel very tived, but hope I'll get used to such rides be-

fore long. 1 lived in the city too long. We never thought
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of riding over four or five 1mles there. 1 have a severs
headache,” - o .

Mrs. Gray begged her to lie c}lown, and she reluctantly
consented to go up stairs and try to sleep. Ilubert saw her
safely ensconced in Charlie Graves’ bedroom. “ Now, pet,
when you have slept an hour, you may get up.  But you
must rest while that headache lasts Are you subject to
such attacks ? :

“Yes; I have been ever since I Tived at your father’s, I
believe I caught it from the oonstant inhalation of camphor
and ammonia.” |

I wish 1had removed you from there before I wens
abroad.” i .

“Don’t reproach yourself for:it, dear. Il be better
presently.” He kissed her fevered cheek and went below,

A substantial dinner was served in the kitchen, to which
the visitors paid ample justice. Ela:)lrenee soon became well
acquainted with the family, and her inspiriting conversation

-speedily engaged the admiration of her host and hostess,
though they had declared upon the? wedding day that she was
“too proud to notice common folks,” an épithet, which to
Mrs. Gray’s imagination, implied a good deal that was bad,

“Why don’t you have honexsuckle,s, wild roses, and

morning-glories growing around your house, Mrs. Gray??”
she asked, as they were inspecting the varicus improvements
of the door-yard and its vicinity., =

“Joseph says that shade ")l 7o¢ the house down,” was the
reply.

“I guess I won’t have no vines a ruinin’ of my house.
There’s Maurice, he’s a pretty smart feller in some things,
but he exposed a tender spot in his-head when he sold off
half his land to build a fine house j that’s failin’ number one.
Then them oak trees an’ vines ’l1 1:',0"5 it down in fifteen years
unless he paints it over every othgr summer, Yo don's

] ! . ‘
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catch me sellin’ land to pay for 4 fine house, nor 1 don’t in-
tend to have this one spilt by shrubbery.

“] believe Birdie’s awake,” said Hubert, as he heard a
light tread upon the stairs, When she saw him coming to
meet her, she withdrew again to the bed-room, inviting him
to the open window to look upon a blae-grass meadow sur-
roundirg a little pond, where scores of ducks dnd geese were

at play. The balmy October breeze played upon her cheeks

and *she looked the image of spiritual beauty, as she sat
silently in her husband’s arms, watching the playful maneu-
vers of the aquatic fowls. :

“Tow would you like to live as these farmers do, dear'l”

“If 1 had no ideality, I should enjoy it well enough, per-
haps 3 but'in my eye, there is so much to live for besides
what we eat, and thé clothes we wear, and. the work we do,
that I eould not be contented with such a life, “ Here is
Polly with six children, She is happy in her way, but if I
had those dirty-faced awlniard young ones, and that spinning
wheel and loom, I wouldn’t live a month—svonldn’t want to.
She has a constitution like an ox, but was married when but
sixteen, and tho hardship she endures will cut down her
strength in the prime—or what ought to be, the IJI ime of .
life. She doesn’t look at it this way, and _

¢ Where ignovance is bliss, "tis folly t0 be wise.

“She'll live a fow years longer, and then, like Silas Hill,
Sam and the children will be left widowed and motherless,’
He will think the Invisible Hand has bereft him, mourn for
her a while, and then marr y somebody who will live off
Polly’s industry.”

“ Are you turning prophctess, pet?” :

“It requires no great-degree of critical acumen to prophesy
that, my dear.” : _ ;

Flm rence entered the room, ¢ Do Tinterrupt a fefe a tete?”

“ Not at ax'dl, Tloy. You are one of those true friends
who never interrupt the felicity of a private chat.”
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“ Thank you, sir; but our hostess wants to know if Birdie
won’t have a slight repast? S‘he?éays, and there is more
truth than poetry in the assertitn, ¢ that young hushands had
a plaguy sight better think of glvm their wives something
substantial to eat, than to be feedin’ on love an’ duck pon’s g
said she with a 1‘()ﬂ‘u1bh laugh. |

“ Look at the ‘pond’ and those 'ducks and geese, Floy,”
said Effie, interrupting a playful answer that was forming
upon Hubert’s tongue. |

“I can see those sights without' you, sis.  You go to the
kitchen and eat that delicate dinner. Iubert ay go with
you, if he’ll promise not to eat all the ¢ gnodies’ himself.”

The dinner had been prepared with care. A piece of
chicken broiled to a delicate brown, & piece of toast and &
baked apple, from which a pale amber foamt was oozing,
were set before her, upon the end of the long dining table,
which had been covered with a snow-white table-cloth.

“I hope, Effie, that you can make out a dinner. I told
Polly we nrust have everything nice. I have the nervous
headache myself sometimes, an’ can’t eat like common folks
for two days afterwards,”

“Thank you, Mrs. Gray. This| Tooks like iy mothel s
work. [’ve had the headache two or three times cvery
month for several years. 1 hope life in the country, and
cessation of studies will cure me of such attacks.”

Hubert thought of the long years of his desertion, and of
the migny times she had suffored from these attacks when he
could not be with her. Mrs. Gray left theroom, ] don’
see how you can love me,” taking her hand,

“ Why, dear?” l

% Becanuse I neglected you so long ”

“ It was not your fault.” :

“Yes it was. . If it had not been for false prlde T would
have written you, and ascertained the truth years ago; But

4
|
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I believed you false, notwithstanding your innocent pledge
and honest letters, to say nothing of my boasted fajth iny
chosen one.” |

Effie stopped eatmg, suddenly presmnn‘ her hand to her
throbbing temples.

“] fatigue you with my talk, dearest. Come into the -
other room with me and sit upon the lounge. You can rest
that ac:'h'mg’head upon my bosom.”

The evening was growing cool, and Mrs. Gray built a
cheerful fire. The lounge was set before the broad fire.
place, and Effie disposed herself upon it, resting upon her
hasband’s breast. Florence procured a napkin wet with
cold gpring water, and laid it apon her head.

“ What, Effic! Can’t ride from here to Stanton’s without
gettin’ sick 2 T wouldn’t own it, that’s a fact,” said Farmer
Gray, as he and Ilqrbeit camne in from “ staking out” the
horses.

“Hush, Joseph,” said he old lady. “The poor child
't eat bokase ber head hurts so, an’ we want her to rest.”

“1 wouldn't give a sngp for a sick wife,” hé answered,
with & benevolent grin,

The next morping they were on the way to Uncle Wil_:
lard’s, by sunrise. The rapid riding of the day before was
exchanged for a more gentle gait on Effie’s account, and at
noon they reined up in front of Mr. Willard’s corral.  His

“band of eattle had become so large that the said corral was

extended over the entive front clearing, and they reached the
cabin by letting down two pairs of bars, a business they by
no means fancied. Mrs, Willard appeared glad to sce
Tlorence, but cast a half shy glance gt the other visitors and
a weary one towazds the children, W, 1o had 1etreai,ed to thc;
chizmney corner under the overhanging cliff of newspapers,
An infant a fow weeks old was sleeping in the cradle. Mrs.
Willard was pale, thin, and slovenly. The drudgerfy an@
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suffering of years had worn out her animation by degrees,
until she now cared nothing about practising what little she
knew. The old, smoky cabin was dismally dirty ; the chil.
dren more so.  Florence was at first much embarrassed, but
as her companions were too well bred to betray surpuse or
dissatisfaction, she gradually grew more at ease.

“ Where is Uncle Willard 27

“ Ie’s off a huntin’.  He’ll be in before long. We have
to keep six or seven men to help herd the cattle, and they
all come into dinner at one o'clock,”

“ How old is this baby ?”

“Threc wocks.” ﬁ :

“And you're doing all thiswork 2 Why don’t Uncle stay
in the house, or hire somebody to help you 27

«TIe’d rather hunt.  And then he reads when he is in the
house, and I have to keep the children away from him. He's
elthcr tired of his slave, or he thinks she can’t die.”

A few years’ experience had evidently taught her a start-

ling truth. Florence wondered that she had never pitied the -
poor uncultivated creaturc before. And tho disgust they

had all felt for the woman whon entering the house, gave
way to commiseration. TFlorence and Kffie helped her to
prepare the dinner.  There was not food enough ready for
80 many, and Ilorence made blscults, Effie pared apples and
potatocs, and Mrs. Willard pm.mded a fresh supply of stealk.

“ Yonder comes the men,” said she, turning to the baby,

who was beginning-to ery. At Florence’s request she saf

down with the haby, while she and Effie proceeded to lay
the table-cloth and take up the huge- plates fuﬂ of bread,
beef, apple sauce and vegotables.: ‘

Gustavus Willard appeared glad to see them. He had
been invited to the wedding, bitt could not leave his pos-
sessions to go on a pleasure excursion. They all remarked
that affuble as he was with them, he did not once deign to

£y
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notice his children, and the only words addressed to his wife
were, “1 shonld thimk you could do the work yourself m-
stead of compelling -visitors to prepare their own dinners.”

Florence wondered more thon ever that she had not
thought of the unenviable situation of her Uncle’s wife
while living with them., Mrs. Willard did not reply, and
she answered with spirit, “[ should think you’d do the work
yourself, ¢ instead of compelling’ your wife to do it, when she
ought to-be in bed ?”

«“ That’s what I keep her for,” he replied® evidently intend-
ing to originate a witty remark.

“You' 11 not keep her long at this rate; mind it Uncle.”

“The little work that she accomphshes isn’t going to hurt
her,” he answered impatiently, and Floreice said no more,
intending to give him a lecture upon the followmg morning,
when they would be ready to return home.

A light beamed in the ignorant woman’s eyes that since
her marriage they had seldom emitted.

When the time for their departure cambe, she burst into
tears and told her friends that life had been such a burden
before they came that she had wished herself dead, and now
she would feel worse than ever,

RAubert asked Mr, Willard to aceompany them for a fow
miles, as they would like to see his valley land, With a
feeling of pride, he piloted the quartette around hxs hand-

‘some prairie grounds

“Why dow’t you live here? You are amply able to
move into the valley and fit upin style.” '
“ Mr. Munson ; you know my wife ; you know her to be a
coarse, ignorant woman, and if I should move out of the
mountains and begin to live like a white man, the Elﬂ‘ht of

- her would be insupportable,

““You have come to the wrong man to get sympathy, Mr.
Willard. ~Though you did wrong to marry that child, even
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if you had gained a kingdom by the alliance, you do stij
worse to keep her living as you:do. She has a soul to save
and & heart with which to love.; Do you ever tell her that
you love her in return for all th(, toil and pain she endures
for you?” :

“I'm not in the habit of utterlncr falsehoods.”

“ Do you ever tell her that she is bound for eternity ?

“She would not understand it, if I should,”

“Do you ever treat her as an equal (A

“ Why do you ask?” :

«T have noticed that you consxder yourself a superior bemg
‘and, regard her as a slave, Pardon my plainness, but as you
haye made known your case to jme, I must tell you of the
exact Jocation of the malady before I prescribe. I believe
she would outweigh you now, inj the scale of worth. If she
Were a Squaw or a negress, I would pity her more than you "

#That is a broad and bold assertion.”

“And a true one. She works like a slave that you may
live in comparative idleness; she hears you numerous chil-
dren; she studies your most trivial wants, and Zoves you

with unrequited aflection. Now, tell me, would you have -

taken a refined and intelligent girl into those mountains and
kept her there as you have thisone? A slave—a worse
than slave?”

“Of course I wouldn’t; but she knows of nothing better,”

“And you do; therefore you are most to blame,”

“ What would you have.me to do??

“Sell off a large drove of cattle, take the money and ex-
~ penditin bulldmrr and furnishing a good house in the prairie,
/ﬁmd fix up a handsome farm. lee somebody to take carp

{__of those children and teach them: manners until they are old

enough to attend school. Take pains to teach your wife and

elevate her mind. Zove her, cherish and comfort and pro- -

tecs her, as you vowed be,f'ore God and man to do, and you
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feed not long be ashamed to introdues aeqﬁamtances to
«Mis. Willard.””

«If 1 had begun this when we were ma.m‘*‘f'e(f, I might have
succeeded ; but it is too late to begin now.’

«1t is never too late to do good, my dear sir.’

Mr, Willard went home an humbled man, with good re-
solves beginning to form in his bredist, He actaally nursed
{he Dbaby while his wife washed the dinner dishes, and then
brought tWwo pails of water from the spring without bemg
asked, and when his wife, encouraged with this unlooked for
8id, came out of the kitchen aftired in a clean dress and a
collar that Florence had presented, he kissed her fervently.

A hard day’s ride brought the tourists to Oregon City,
trhere Mr. Munson had prepaved a fashionable banquet in
honor of the nuptials of his son and neice.

- Unavoidable business bad kept him from the wedding,
which his wife was unwilling to attend. e had ruled about
a complimentary feast, and Mrs, Munson, with whose real
tharacter fow were acquainted, treated her husband’s rela-
tives witll apparent graciousness. :

A weelk later, and the quartet’re werc in their new home.

~ A gothic cottage with venetian blinds and trellised portico,
‘too recently built to be vine-covered, adorned & gentle emi-

nence in sight of Valley Brook: The rich, unpretending
furniture of the various apartments and the elaborate hang-
ings of the arched windows threw a shade of luxury around
the beautiful dwelling, which was reflected upon the glowing
faces of the four happy inmates, rendered brightér still by
the ruddy blazes of the cheerful parlor fire around which
they sat and sang, read and chatted.

/.)
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CHAPTER XXXVI

IMPROVEMENT OF OREGON LITERATURE.

Buserr's corrace was finished and furnished complete

by the following July. Effie was delighted with her new

abode. The country air and out-door exercise had given her
perfect health. which she well knew how to appreciate,
~ She had been installed for a weck in her new home, when

upon a warm, sultry afternoon, Mrs. Welden, Mrs, Stanton,

and Florence, paid hLer a surprise visit.
“I have a whole catnlogue of news and some little gossip
for your entertainment,” said Floreuce, at the tea-table, when

Maurice, Hubert, and Herbert were present. “You romem-

ber Miss Martin. She is to be one of our neighbors.”

“Indeed ; I had not heard it. 'Is she married ¢ Where is

she going to live 7’ Ada asled, as though excited,

“You seem very anxious to kuow,” replied Florence,

“Simply beeanse I was intercsted in her. I wanted to gain
her confidence, for I am certain that a well-spring of her in.
ner being has either been wasted upon an unworthy object
or that she has been the victim of circumstances,

“The latter supposition is right. I would not abuse her
confidence, but to reconcile you to an announcement that may
surprise you, I will read yon a letter of hers that I received
to-day.”

% Dear Pupil and Friend :— T

I am coming to live near you. Ihave studied a dozen
ways to break the news ‘gently,” but at last it has dropped
from my pon, just as you sce it Wellis Stokes is dead, |
received the intelligence a fow months sinee” in an Fastern
newspaper. I will not comment further upon that circum-
stance at present. [t is a relief to know of a certainty what
has become of the object of ¢ love’s young dream.’ ¢Whero
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witl you live ? I hear you ask. Do you know Mr. Silas
Hill? Don’t start and object and say ‘he worked his wife
to death,’ and a dozen other disparaging things. He needs a
wife, and needs a mother for those helpless little ones.  ‘Ile
might have bad a wife if' he had taken care of her!? 1 hear
you say, indignantly. Now don’t be rash. Ie has come
to me and said the same himsclf, with the sincerity of deepest
regret.  She was a thorough-going woman, too much so for
her strength, and he was thoughtless, not cruel. [ blame him
it is true, but can forgive him, for I believe .he is penitent.

A true marriage, as I told you once, is not for me. I canbe

useful in the life I have chosen ; can think well enough of my
husband to live with him agreeably, and my yearning heart
has so long sought something tolove that those pretty bright-
eyed children alrcady seem as near to me as though they
were my owil,  God Lelping me, they shall never know the
want of a raother’slove. - There will be some scandal, a nine
day’s wonder, and any amount of curiosity about the match,
but I den’t eare.  As Mrs. Stephens says, ‘I have Tived long
enough to fear nothing that is.”— .

“This is an age of progress,” interrupted Effie. “I’ve heard
of marrying for love, for a home, for beauty, for money, but
the idea of marrying for the sake of a widower’s children,
is something new under the sun.” o

“That clegrs the mystery,” said Ada, “Silas” has been
building additions to his house, and has furnished it tastefully.
I suspected that a match was brewing, but had I been trying
to select his bride, Miss Martin is the last person.I should
have guessed.” : ' ’ ‘

“Read this, Floy,” said Herbert, handing her a copy of the
Oregon ——, and pointing to a paragraph—

# Marriep :—Upon the 34 inst., at the honse. of the bride's father,
by the Rev, wmmme—am, Mr, Hugh Waters, of Portland, to Miss Eliza
Crandall, of Oregon City.. Also, on the evening of the same day, by
the same, Mr. George Crandall of Oregon City, to Miss Fanhy Waters
of Portland. e R

-“l wonder why we were not invited. I don’t care for the
weddings, hut don’t fancy the ‘slight.” Florence was angry.
“I don’t see why they should slight us, when they were oyp
hridesmaids,” . '
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Herbert drew a letter from his pocket. “Here Tloy, this

will tell you about it. She opened the letter and glanced
at the contents,

“This is too bad I

“What, Floy ¥’ said Effic, as she looked over her shoulder,
“Why this letter should have been received a week ago,
We were all so cordially invited, and?they will think our
absence was intentional. I should have been so glad to have
been there.”

_ «Q, well ; we'll not fret over 11: sister. Butwho is eommg%”
A carriage was winding slowly up the avenue.

“It’s Silas Hill 1" said Ada. He went below a week ago,
and I see he has a new carriage. Meggie, ‘ours have come
into port, for they were all to come together from the Fast.”

“He isn’t alone, is he? There is Miss Martin, or as I must
call her, Mrs. Hill, now,” and Florence ran to the gate.”

They alighted a few moments, and then drove away,
promising to visit them all, after they first had been called
upon.

A week passed and the ea,rrmges were veceived. The four
families prepared for a ride to Silas Hill’s; Florence, Effie,
and their husbands going on horseback, while Mrs. Welden’s
family, and Maurice’s, gave their new carriages “the christen.
ing ride.” Howard Welden, now a noble boy of twelve
years, dreve his mother’s ponies, with the pride and dignity
of a nabob,

Well might the mother be proud of her childven whom
she had supported through years of privation and toil, and
who, when prosperity had dawned upon her days of widow-
hood, was permitted still to enjoy their society, respect and
affection, She had not been able to live in the style which
Maurice and Ada had adopted,:but the neatness and comfort
everywhere visible about her little farm, her friends told her
looked as well as their own inore ostentatious style. Her
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heart beat with gratitude to the giver of these blessings, and
the hymn of praise and prayer of fhanksgiving ascended
regularly from the home altar to the throne of God. Little
Johnny, the native of a log cabin and offspring of poverty
was the general favorite.

- The greatest ambition of the famﬂy had been satisfied
when the family carriage, which mother ahd children had
alike striven to earn, was obtained. When they all neared
the newly painted and furnished home " of Silas Hill, they
were pleased with the sight of three neatly clad, pretty chil-
dren, playingin the verandah,

“ Il give it up,” said Maurice to his Wlfe “ Miss Martin
had a noble work to do. Silas might have had everything
comfortable in his first wife’s time, if' he had thought so, and
she had insisted upon it, He seldom originates an 1dea but
vields readily to the influence of others,” :

The children’s faces were clean, an unusual occurrence in
their worn. out, sick mother’s day. Ada stopped to caress
them, and the new Mrs, Hill came out to meet them with

pleasant words and happy smiles. Silas was called in from
"his work in the orchard. Hec came with & cleanly shaven
“face, and arrayed in decent clothes, which were as new to

Maurice and Ada as was the tidy appearance of the children,
Bilas talked much about his first wite ;. appeared very sor-
rowful about the course he had allowed her o pursue, but
slightly excused himself on the ground of ignorance. Miss
Martin’s ¢ withered heart” had found objects to love in the
little children, and she was contented, if not happy.

A carriage rumbled at the gate. Effic was sitting in the -
verandah, playing with the children, She looked up as the
vehicle stopped, and saw a boy of apparently twelve years.

- of age, jump to the ground, IIe ‘was at her side in a half

moment,
“ Eflie, do you know me?”
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“Jamie Clinton! can this be you??

“You better believeitis! Itold ma we’d find you, certain,”

“ Where have you been for o long 2”

“ 0, you see we got home fromn New York last weel, and
ma called to sce Mrs. Munson. She told her that you had
~married, and T teased her and pa till thny brought me to see

you. We couldn’t find you ab your cottage, but I thought
we were on your track.” ‘

The impulsive boy was standing with his arm round her
neck, and she was almost weeping for joy. Mrs, Clinton
watched the scenc with pleasure,

“Did you ever? I had forgotten everybody eclse bu
Jamie,” Effle exclaimed, as she jumped down the stepb and
ran to meet her friends in the carviage,

A hurried explanation of their lox ng absence followed,—
They. had remained in New York until Mrs, Clinton’s fither
was dead, and had returned onaccount of herhcalth. Mrs,
Clinten dreaded the journey either by land or water, but
having tried both, she preferred the water route as being
wore expeditious, not so fatiguing, and no more. dangerous
than the overland j journey. They returned home with Hu-
bert and Effie, and for three days they were welcome guesis,
The visit then came to a close, and with many promises of
future mmmacy, they parted in pleasant spirits,

“] wonder, Floy, why your uncle doesn’t visit us?? said
Hubert, one - afternoon, just after harvest. “1 hear that he
has built him a new house, hired a domestic (isn’t that sio-
gular?) engaged a governess for his children, and begun to
ireat his wifo as an equal. I saw Hugh Waters to-day, and
fie told me that he had been at his house and found this true.”

“I'wrote last week, inviting them to visit us, but don’t
suppose uncle will think he can spare the time for a visit.”

““ You're mistaken,” said Effie, rising, “for they #re com-
ing now,”
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Sure enough, there was a two-horse spring wagon full of
juvenile faces, each trying to outgaze the other in their eager.
ness to sco their relatives. Mrs. Willard had i improv od in
person and address.  Her health had become comparatively
good, and her children were tidy and polite. Mr, Willard
was siticere in his thanks to lubert for the task he had as
sumed in awakening him to a sense of duty.

“1told you that your wife would be no disgrace to you,

~if you would discharge your duty as well as she did hers.

I pity the mountaineers who married squaws when there
were no white women here, much more thanl pity those
who married children to save a half section of land.”

“] tell you, Munson, a half section of beautiful prairie,
joining a bachelor’s half of the best of timnber, looked very
tempting, though I acknowledge that if I had been living
among genteel peopl I would have scorned the idea of mar-
rying %o sceure 1t I was little better than a savage myself,
before I saw you.’

Effie took Mr?. Willard’s eldest children home with her,
and Florence and her aunt were enjoying a private chat.

“ Grustavus began to treat me hetter after you was there:
last fall. [ don’t pretend to say he ever was cross, but he

didn’t used to care how much I suffered, or how hard 1

worked. INow, he won’t let me scll any more butter, and
keeps a man and wornan bired to do the hard work. And
we have got the. loveliest girl to teach the:children and help
me sew. He says he’ll get me a sewing machine next sum-
mer. We go to church every Sunday, and I am just coms-
mencing to Tive.” .
It was evening in Herbert’s cottage home, and Maurice,
Ada, Mrs, Welden ITubert and Efiic had asscrabled to spend
the evening there, "attracted by two new pianos, belonging:
to Effic and l*lorence, which had been rcecived and carried
first to Herbert's house, that their respective merits could
be tested -when toqebhor The music was sounding its
sweetest, when a loud “woa” was heard in the hm‘h way.
Farmer | [J’I“ly was going to the city to scll butter and ©ggs,
and made it convenicnt upon such occasions to visit his fmends.
“I thought may-be ye’d like to hear from Ike Hammond.

Tgota letter from Torm Simamons, the old woman’s brother,

an' he " says that the rascal is dmd and his still-house burnt
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down, and his wife run away, and the children bound out.”
This was thte first news of the old homestead that the brother
and sister had bad for years. -

“ God forgive me for the way I hated that man!” said

Herbert, with emotion. The remembrance of old scenes
caused Effie to sigh, and lean her head upon her hand,

“ An’ there’s suthin’ else, There’s going to be a big emi-
gration acrost the PPlains next swmmer. 1 wish I had that

- trip to go again. I’d leave the Missouri by the fiftecnth of
April, an’ take good healthy fodder along an’ show folks
that crossin’ the Plains is no hazardous trick at all, if they’ll
have any scnse about fixin® for it an’ startin’ early. The
reason folks was sick so much when we crossed was “cause
the buffler was all skeered from the road an’ it was hog meat
from beginnin’ to end. An’ then, folks started so late that
s0o many -cattle starved, and the stench of dead oxen was
enough to kill skunks. If they’d strike out by the middle
of April, grass or no grass, they’d find ¢t in a few day's
travel, an’ a hundred or two miles along ’lIl be a good deal
in a emigrant’s favor this side o’ Fort Hall.” "

“The gold excitement here and hard times in the States
will tause many to undertake the journey, and I apprehend
no danger at all from Indians if the emigration is Inrge,
The eastern papers all contain horrible accounts of Indian
outbreaks, but if the cditors knew how few of their awful
communications are true, they’d learn to swallow them like
we do gold news. I have no donbt but that gold mines of
value exist in the British Possessions and other places much
nearer to us, but the stories of collecting it by handsfull, are
all humbug,’ said Herbert, -

“That’s scnse, boy. But [ want to hear some o’ that
musie. Of course I think pianers is all nonsense, but I don’t
mind to hear from ’em ohce I a while.,”

Florence wis seated at her instrument, carelessly and

lightly drumining the keys. "When Farmer Gray spoke of
wishing to hear music, she involuntarily struck the tune of
“My Mother’s Grave.” Asif an unseen spirit possessed
her, she broke forth in singing:

“1 love to'stay where my mother eleeps,

And gaze on each star as it twinkling peeps,
Threagh that bending willow which lonely weeps,
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Q’er my mother’s grave ; o’er my mother’s grave,
Through that bending willow, o'er my mother’s grave.
T love to kneel on the green turf there, o
Afar from the seenes of my daily care,
And breathe to my Savior my evening prayer,
"O’er my mother’s grave ; o’er my mother’s grave j
Through that bending willow ; e’er my mother’s grave.
« T well rememeber how oft she led,
And knelt me by ber as with God she plead,
That I might be His when the clods were spread
(Yer my mother’s grave ; o'er my mother’s grave.-
Through that bending willow ; o’er my mother’s grave.
"« Ilove to think how, ‘neath the ground,
&he slumbers in death as a captive bound,
She’ll slumber no more when the tramp shall sound,
O,er my mother’s grave ; -o’er my mother’s grave ; ,
Through that bending willow ; o’er my mother’s grave. o
The mournful tones of the singer’s voice mingled with the
clarien strains of the instrument, sounded asa sad, contented
wail. ‘ o
“I dida’t bargain for anything that solemn,” said Farmer
Gray, “still it sounds glorious.”
The tears, which for a year Effie had scarcely shed at all
to her mother’s memory, dropped upon her husband’s cheel.,

- Hubert kissed themarble forehead of his wife, who was pale
_ with emotion. A lark, the prince of Oregon songsters,

broke outin an entrancing trill of melody while sitting in the
branches of an old oak tree that stood near an open window.
Eyes looked to eyes, while listening, and memory reverted
to a distant scene,  Mrs. Welden grasped Ada’s hand. She
was thinking of another time when amerry songster had been
a comforter, and blessed the mission of the happy bird.
“This reminds me,” said Maurice, “of a' poem I noticed
in one of our weeklies, to<day. [intended to show it to
Ada before, hut forgot it until this moment., -
_“Who is'“Viola?” Ada asked, glancing at the signature.
“A lady whose only fault is that she so seldom writes.
But the poem—~Oregon literature is heginning to look up,
and whenever I see signs of its elevation, I get deeply inter-
ested.”  Ada took the journal and read it aloud :

Beauteous child of melody,

Singing from out that old oak tree, .
» Pebching thyself on the topmost bough,

‘Who can rival thy music now? .
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Scattering song on the morning breeze,
Like a shower of rain-drops from the trees,
Telling the listener’s heart of Spring,
Gilding with hope-light everything ;
Hopping about in the sunny hours,
O’er the yard's guy carpet of yellow flowers,
Thysell’ as like thou wert bardly seen,
If thy feathers were only tipped with green;
But the russet brown of thy humble wing
Is like leaves that grew in a former Spring,
They are withcred now, and lie reattered round,
Enriching and shiclding the fruitful ground,
And thy coat is so like those dead leaves, sere,
That thy voice must tell us when thou art near.
Cheerily now thy warblings full
On my list’ning ears, and I treasure them all
Up in the choicest nook of my heart, ‘
That their gladness and sunshine may never depart.
Often I wake in the cool Spring night,
" And listen to thee with deep delight,
Breaking out in a theill so long,
Filling the still night air with song,
‘Waking the echoes of midnight hours,
Shaking the dew from the sleeping flowers,
As if thou wert waking from some bright dream,
Or gazing with joy on the moonlit scene.
A treasure thou art, of worth untold,
Yielding. us music that never grows old.
But say, sweet lavk, why so happy thou art,
Why Bo gay thy song and light thy heoyt?
Why not grieve for plumage more rich and rare,
And complain to thy Maker of ‘nothing to wear,’
How darest thou be seen in the summer light,
When so many are dressed in colors more bright ?
The bird flitbed by, but sang as he went .
‘I'm teaching a lesson of sweet eontent.’ -
Ada’s earnest volee vibrated musically through the cheerily
lighted room. Mrs. Welden sat gazing into the fire, her lips
compressed and eyes aglow with feeling.
Eifie’s face grew radient. “If we're nothappy on this green
earth, the Creator can’t be blamed,” she exclaimed. ’
“Well, it’s strange what notions folks can onjur'e up now-
-a-days. 'Who'd a thought that anybody would try to draw
~poetry from a bird's noise? The poets ark immortalizin’
everything in song,” said Farmer Gray by way of comment.

FINIS. .




