
THE BANK OF CALIFORNIA 
CHAPTER IV. 

SURPRISE. 
"Well, what are you going to do now?" 

asked my mother with that expression which 
to me said so forcibly: "Oh, this impractical, 
inefficient son of mine." 

"I am going to New York, bag and bag
gage, to-morrow," I said. "Don't be alarmed, 
I shan't hang about home, and I shan't 
trouble you for many a year to come.'' 

I intended going to Xew York with the gen
eral purpose of escaping Eastport, which now 
was for me unendurable. What, definitely. I 
should do when there, I know not—save that 
in some way I should get to California. Of 
money my store was very slender. I was 
casting myself oil the broad uncertain sea of 
chance. 

A boy came to the house with a note for 
me. It read: 

'"Meet me to-night after dark whore we last 
talked. BLANCHE SEKTOX." 

All day I kept aloof from the village. At 
night I wont thither. The girl was there now, 
all herself, calm and self-possessed. 

'•John,- ' said she. "I am going to ask of 
you a favor—a great favor. Wii'l you grant 
it;" 

"Anything you ask," I said, impulsively. 
"Anything is a big word. What I ask of 

you may not be so easy to grant as you 
imagine. I want to put something in your 
hands, V.'hur, you are not to know until you 
have left this village, for 1 1'eel that you will 
leave, and that very soon. What you receive 
from me 1 want you to use as I direct. That 
is all. Can you promise me that.!"' 

I was eager enough to promise. Tiie 
thought of Blanche Sefton's asking of me a 
favor—something apparently of more than 
ordinary importance, the reilection that she 
deemed me worthy of a serious (rust—com
pensated for all I had recently suil'ered. 

Khi' put in my hands a sealed packet. "R<»-
member." said she, "not to be opened until 
you are in New York, and when opened its 
directions to be implicitly obeyed." 

"I promise/' was my reolv. 
"That's a good Iniy." she said. "Xow, let 

me kiss you." And she did so. 

a clay. Blanche's last words were, "Remem
ber, now, voiu' promise;"' 

i 'I '>s 

" That's a good boyshe said. 
Kissing among the young people was in 

Eastport a regular busiuess. At their par
ties all the plays had kissing as their grand 
aim and end. Indeed, tho play seemed 
merely ns a pretence for the kissing. 1 had 
uever looked with much favor upon these 
indiscriminate osculatory melees, and when 
forced by circumstances, I had taken part in 
them, it was always with a feeling of indif
ference—almost disgust. Still, I supposed 
that it was the thing to do, since it was a 
part of the life around me. I had noticed 
that Blanche Sefton never participated in 
these "plays." Blanche was not a kissable 
girl. 

I shall not attempt by any of the numerous 
hackneyed phrases to describe my sensations 
at that moment. They would go astray of 
my meaning. The time, the place, the cir
cumstances, the withdrawal from the imme
diate range of Eastport's petty gossipping, 
meddlesome sphere, seemed to place me in 
another world, whose standard of life, action, 
motive and impulse were entirely different 
from this. In that kiss I seemed to feel 
Blanche's purity of soul and depth of 
affection—a nature luxuriant in every 
department of being, capable of a tem
pestuous abandonment, yet capable also of 
perfect control at any moment of ecstaey. 
Externally it was but tho pressure of a rich 
|>air of lips, but if there be within tis other 
and liner senses than our material on.ii, 
these seemed ia that momentary contact to 
nbsorb and retain a portion of the intel
lectual and spiritual richness ami uobiiitv 
of that girl s being. Nor did her act make 
me bold or presuming. On tin.' contrary it 
seemed to bring me a realization of respect 
almost amounting to reverence lor Blanche 
(jpftou, which 1 had never telt before. It 
feemed to me as an inspiration to become 
more manly, more courageous, more ener
getic; not tile inspiration of a moment, but 

one to remain by me many a year after. Her 
caress, too. had in it something of mother 
hood, something I longed for, but found not 
at home. .something which every man needs 
as a ̂ protection-—protection against degrada
tion. 

"Perhaps you think I'm very bold?' said 
she. 

"1 tii ink I understand you," I replied. 
"I believe you do. Otherwise, I could not 

do as 1 have done. You must feel yourself 
very much complimented, too." she added, in 
a lighter tone, "for you are the iirst of your 
sex I ever kissed iu my life." 

Here I wanted much to say something vei-y 
polite and gallant. But all tin; words coming 
into my mind for such expression seemed to 
savor so much of the mawkish novel that I 
felt it a profanation. I said, fjuite without 
premeditation: "I thank you." Oil the whole, 
I think I said about the lwest thing I could. 

My tongue was not so tied afterward. 
Haud iu hand wo walked to ami fro on a 
level, grassy space lying along the edge of 
the bluff overlooking the Cove's, waters. We 
talked—well, of things belonging to our own 
world—as if we were navigating together 
rivers, creeks and inlets, barred to the ma
jority. I know now she led the conversation 
on these subjects to divert my attention and 
ease my mind of tho strum to which it had 
been recently subjected. 

The. village clock struck two. "These are 
unseemly hours for Eastport," said Blanche. 
"Wo must go home." 

We walked again to the half-opened gate, 
and again parted, not without another kiss— 
this one mutual. 

Between us passed neither pledge nor bond, 
scak-a or LLTwivoJ. Ws carted ai ii' but for 

CHAPTER V. 
SURRENDER. 

My chest, which had been carted back to 
my mother's hi IUSO, I had removed that very 
night to the ferry boat which communicated 
with the terminus of the railroad leadiug to 
New York. I went on the boat iu the morn
ing. before any other passengers came down, 
and kept myself out of sight. My leave 
taking with my mother was a brief affair. 
We had eaten a silent, comfortless breakfast. 
At its conclusion, taking my hat, I said, 
"AVell. mother. I'm off for good now." 

Perhaps it was n presentiment that my 
words were true that made the change in hey 
manner. With :• soilness unusual to her she 
said: "But. my .-on. what are you going to 
do.' "Where are you going.'" 

"Never mind now." lsaid. "I've talked 
enough before of my plans. Now I'll keep 
silent. I've an idea that talking things out 
leads to bad lu-'k. I'm going away, that's 
all. So good-bv." 

She sai l nothing, took my hau l anil kissed 
me. I never recollected having been kissed 
by her before, tsho may have done so when 
I was an infant, l-'.ivors of lhat sort are not 
appreciated or remembered during that ten
der period. This was not from lack of feel
ing or all'eo'.ion. It came of that reserve and 
repression of all externa! signs of emotion 
bred in the bone way back through 1 know 
not how many generations of l'nritan aud 
Koundhead ancestry, until not only had out
ward sign of emotion been considered as 
bordering on an impropriety, but the very 
ability to manifest' i: ha 1 been destroyed. It 
wa« a turning of the softer side of human 
nature inward nr.d the harder outward, aud 
the fruitage was Iwrsimes-i and austerity: not 
intentional, but the natural growth of un
natural lives. 

1  1 f t  t h e  h o u s e ,  w o n d e r i n g  i f  i t  w a s  i n  t h e  
natural order of ev. n's that pr lofsof a.'Ve •-
lion, parental and otherwise, must come at 
the last moment, lik" ih - lies*, di-h at dinner 
being placed In fore o.;e tor a second and 
then snatched away. 

In a few h'-u.'-i 1 was in Now York. Taking 
a room at a 1 >= > ,•' I >Sm; :nv.--If therein, and 
opened t iie pa-ket received from itlaneh". It 
contained hi!!.- 10 die a:ao,!:i. uf M aud the 
ft 'linwing in tie: 

"i tie ire yn.i to. .'Veep! this money from me 
as a loan, iih interi•< I ;,-r cent., tor 
t lirec y; .irs 'i'hi - i-1 a - in., yi -u !;ie >>v. I'm 
gl;e I t or ;>.o:!r : a;,, yon < iit I :;n ;  .;•• > ti ; he A an 
Mary Attn. You ill go now to t'.diiornia a* 
a gentle.Him .di-iiiM. ."din I you tak • a cub::: 
passage. ilou't, go in t he -,'e - r.-e.'.e to :-'n e 
dollars, it. uo-va"; save then: a: all. There 
was a Provide-1-a ia 'b ;- j,and Pell, loo -
pigs ho!h—:,> '..ike y..u <r.i: .it the ship. Shut 
up on board of h- r lor live or six months, 
fating 1 heir coarse l'.to.i and leading their 
coarse life, woidd have pat yon back as many 
years. When yon got to California you 
would probably have done as live-sixths of 
them will do—strike for the hardest and 
coarsest way of making a fortune, by digging 
and grubbing—the very way not to inuko it. 
If there is gold there, mind you, it's not for 
those who dig for it., unless they dig with 
their brains, aud you can't dig with your 
brains and work like a hod currier aud live 
on hod carrier's faro. So, my dear boy. live 
like a gentleman aud you will liavu a gentle
man's luck. BLANCHE." 

So this was tho promise I hail made—to 
accept a jiecuiiiary favor of a woman. The 
unwritten code of the time hold this as 
hardly the correct thing, unless you married 
the woman, when everything she had bo-
came yours, and the favor, if such, ceased 
almost to be one. 

Blanche had a few years previous been 
left a few thousand dollars by an eccentric 
uncle, who, possibly recognizing something 
of her independent spirit, said, when closely 
questioned by some over-anxious relatives 
as to his reason for so doing, that he be
lieved Blanche wii a girl who could use her 
own money for herself, aud he wanted to 
give her a chance. He diilu't think, he 
added, it was the fair thing that a girl's 
capital should be salted down uutil some 
lazy la ifer of a husbaud came along to use 
it, and generally lose it. He didn't care 
what she did with her money, so that she 
used it for her own pleasure in any uud 
every possible way except that of handing 
it over to a husband. "I give it to you."' 
ho remarked, "not. to tho man who, not 
content with robbing you of your name 
wants your money along with it. Lend 
it. spend it. scatter it, do anything with it, 
except bring it. like a good little girl, to 
the elntekie-iMad who wauls to marry you 
l'or it." 

I'nc'-.e John Sefton was a nondescript in 
opinion, and seeTned to take pleasure in hold
ing none that e.er> popular. He had been a 
privateersman—.-om • said also a shiver, anil 
others a pirate—carried a bullet iu one leg, 
the mark of which he was fond of showing 
without much regard, to time, place or illness. 

1 resolved in n^ • the money. Sin; had been 
diplomatic in n: ; offering it as a gift, and iu 
putting the t ransaei.ior! on a business footing. 
To refuse it tin:h ore.-'nt circumstances 
would result. I ;n putting a great barrier 
between mysel' and Blanche. It sewn "das if 
she s:iit! to me: "1 am in this giving yon tho 
opportunity you n •• d. You are no man. if 
you quarrel \.;th the instrument put in your 
iiaiids bet aa-." it d-'jes not come exacliy ia tha 
maimer you would have it."' 

I (ou'.l see in imagination, as clearly as 
though she stood before me, the way i:i which 
Blanche would have taken back from me her 
gilt. I saw her calmly listening to my state
ment and as caituly receiving from me the 
notes, anil then eontimung conversation on 
general topics a.-; if the whole affair had not 
a feather's weight in her mind. But. under 
all that seemin.:; indifference I knew there 
would lie indignation, disappointment aid 

worse—tho-deliberate laying aside of a feel-
in;; for me. «<>:•!,-thing whi"h I. lope-! to be 
more titan interest—more than mere regard. 

1 have said farther hack that Blanche Set-
ton loved me. But I felt that her love, if 
once gained, could not be laid ou the sheif. to 
bo taken on and off at pleasure, with the cer
tainty of always fmdiije it there. No. It 
was a love only to bo held by constant 
effort. 

I bought, the i:r::i: day. n;y cabin ticket for 
San Francisco via the Isthmus. 

booths at a country fair. There was little 
idea of permanency. Everything was of the 
"makeshift" order. 

I had on landing $1:25. I resolved to take 
one clear week, with no other purpose save to 
look about, amuse myself, and wateh for 
whatever might turn up. 

I put up at tho best liotel I could find and 
paid sCjO in advance for a week 's board, which 
granted to me the then almost unheard of 
luxury of a niche, called a room, to my.-elf. ;t 
cot bod, a tin washbasin, a coarse towel and 
brown soap. True, the walls were but of 
cloth—cotton drilling. They did not shut out 
the sound of voices nil around me. and at 
night the shadows of my adjacent follow 
lodgers were sometimes prominently and 
clearly thrown on my canvas from the light 

; of the. audit's behind them, displaying them in 
i the many unstudied attitude.* pecu'iar to man 

on disrobing for bed. 
)!y right hand lo.lgor had nigh'1 y grca': 

j diiiieulty in getting- off his boots. His tigure, 
: of heroic size, was so thrown mi my canvas in 
1 th ' many irritating and uncomfortable posi-
I Hons into which a man is compel!.-,! ere he can 
| make his heel budge from the position it. has 
; maintained all day. 
j One night while so engaged 1 received an 
| unexpected visit from him. in the mi,1st of 
: a harder tug than usual he lo.-.: hi ; balance. 
:  fell over backward against the iloth wall. 
|  which gave way under pressure, and through 

;  tho rent lie rolled, boot still iu hand, into my 
| room. 
| "llood evening." hi! raid, without changing 

I his position. "Hope 1 don't intrude!" 

- £  - \  •  f •  > • ' -  1,1 
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CHAPTER VI. 
WILLIAM BROE.VEU. 

A month afterward I was in Sail Francisco. 
Tho Ann Mary Ann was creeping on the At
lantic soi no where near the equator, with four 
or live weary months still between her and 
the Land of Promise. 

San Francisco was then simply a mercan
tile cams, ttuildiura went ruu up u tr« 

ffU /-Ms#-VA •••••' 
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'• /.'ell- / t'.ia'/ i'e',..'" 

lie wit a slot:!, oompn v.eil-huilt man. 
ipparently > J' lhi'-lv, t.laek c.e,!. black 
bearded, a clear, singularly v.Iiite com-
ple-iien. and an expression o.' more than 
ordinary relinemi nt. 

In a lone very different-from thai of the 
reckless humor he had at. Iirst as-timed, he 
said: "I bog your pardon, but. I lost, my bal
ance in trying to get this confounded boot 
oil', and, as you see, the wall Utwoen us 
proved llimsy; uud, us they say iu the play, 
•Here 1 am!' " 

"No offense under the circumstances, I'm 
sure." was my reply. 

"I bought thfwe boots in the mines,"' said 
he; paid two ounces for them, and they've 
given mo no end of trouble. They object 
seriously to going on in the morning, and 
when once ou object as strongly to going oil 
at night." 

This was Mr. William Broener. He was 
from the mines, and mining was his business. 
We drifted into sociability that night. The 
rent in tho wall was not repaired next day, 
and remaining open soon developed a certain 
companionship between us. lie seemed to 
like my company; certainly ho was attractive 
to me. We went about much together, and 
within the week our intercourse had grown 
to something beyond that of u lnero "pass
ing acquaintance." 

There was much iu Broener attractive to 
men and women. Physicnlly he was as tinea 
sjiecimcn of manhood its ever I laid eyes on. 
He wns generous, and had an easy manner of 
dashing into people's companionship and con-
lideneo, which to me was both a source of ad
miration and irritation, since I lacked it en
tirely. liroener seemed at home everywhere, 

j and on relatively familiar tciaus in any circle 
! to which five minutes previous he hud been a 
! total stranger, while I. writhed iu the bonds 
j and fetters of a curtain awkwardness and rc-
t servo which at times seemed lo compel me to 
| do and say the very things mo.,!. ca|eui.,'ciL 

to keep me out.-i'le that: atm'.-|ih"re oi' so -la
bility which I de.-in d to filler an I t,|-i allie. 

Yet ihi-;lotin exieni con.-tit'iti-.! ti. • bond 
, betv.-e. ti myself and Broener. II". knowing 
: his power and keenly alive to its recognitiou 
• and up]it eolation by ot hers, liked to have 
• about him an admirer like my.,elf, v.hoai 

iu a set.se he could Uiki.' under lit- >wng 
and protection. 

"('an:" wi.li me to tho .'nine."." he said., a 
few days after our a'onuiaba;,.-• had co;u-
int.ncod. "I've a l it. Oi a claim 1. U and 
vve'l! work partners." 

' ! a.ss< nted. To go to lb<* diggings, direct-
pii ai'.d befriended by an cxperieii 1 and 
lucky miner, was a:i opportunhy .seldom 
!ound. in those days. 

j ] lay more than usual stress on the phrase 
1 "lu'-ky miner." Cold diggers w. ro com

pelled to believe in luck. l.u.-l;y t,,.-n 
: t-truek it. rich wherever they wen;.. The-e 
;  were sometimes iu character the extreme.! 

of rc.-klcssness aud fii.^dpal ion. No mat
ter. Their steps seemed directed, and whsro 

. they went they turned up gold—"often to 
be spent within c few hours. But the 

! spree over they wont plodding, poking 
: about bar, JIat. or crevice, turning up more 

of the yellow metal in dust: or chi.sjui.-: 
while regular habits aud sobriety worked 
hard oiid could barely make both ends 

j meet. Ho marked v.-ere these phenomena 
; that the inouiry was not un' oinmou on the 
. j nr. of iho.-e who had \t nture-; make 

!>giirding the ltmliug prospe.var: "Is he a 
hi ky man;" 

CHAPTER Yi!. 
'r.'IE (IF CAL!i-|ll'.:.-[.i. 

Iu tlie middle of September, is'iii. I found 
• myself located with Broener at: his cabin on 
j the Stanislaus river, where the lower and 
1 rounded foothills commence merging into the 
| more abruut, craggy and higher formations 

j of the vast Sierra rang:.'. It vwi.s 'or me a 
; great change. Mountains towering uil a-.out, 

no roads, no wheeled \*i hicles in use, only 
trails or bridle paths, traversed by horsemeii, 
uur provisions brought from the uearest, store, 

two mites distant, on inuleback; tho vegeta
tion and flowers entirely different from those 
of the cast; the birds of other species: tho 

Oli SttiiAiici UUklii i '—- .1 I .  

was all another world, and it brought to me 
continually a seusation of newness. 

"My lioy," said Broaner, out? evening soon 
lifter our arrival, "you want to know about ! 
tho mines and mining, oh; All now cornel's 
are more or less crazy on that subject, Now, \ 
I'll sum it up iu a word. The mines are a \ 
humbug—a gigautie humbug." j 

"A humbug:" | 
"Praertfft'ly, for three-fourths of those who ;  

dig', yes. The cream of it won't last over i 
throe or four years. Thousands more are to 
come. Every digger who takes an ounce out 
of tho soil takes it out forever. Gold don't • 
grow again—soon. Then there isn't half as 1 

much dug as people imagine. One lucky iiiul 
blinds everybody's eyes lo the nineteen or 
twenty-nine, or may be more, people who find 
just enough to scratch along on. It's the 
hardest kind of work. Knocks a man's con
stitution over iu short metre. No let up. sum
mer or winter. It's digging, lifting rocks, or 
standing in ice-cold water for hours. No 
recreation but cards, poor whisky, or worse. 
You dig out a dollar, and must, spend half of 
it for what would cost yon but three cents in 
the state;. The men who are really to make 
tho money are the merchants and land owners. 
These idiots all about here are now really 
digging for them. You wonder to hoar me 
say tins. Not a bright picture, is it; Now. 
I'm a lucky miner. You think this about 
lu re is my claim. Well.it isn't. This dirt 
pile is a blind. My real claim is half a mile 
front this spot. I'll show it to you to-morrow 
and reveal you some mysteries. 

The next day we went to the spot he had 
iniiiealed. iirst ascending Scrub mountain, in 
(lie rear of our cabin, at a pretty sleep in
clination. and after at laming a height of 
about l.0;!0 feet, going down again. 

"book dow n," sai.l Broener, as we came to 
an opening in the muti/.anila bushes, where 
our way led along a steeply jutting projection 
of the mountain. 

1 did so. The river's bank—in some places 
rocky and steeply ineha-. d. in o?h"rs denting 
ii: • raoid eurreti-- with liii-e level benches--
was alive willt working miners. Hundreds 
oi' cradles were lurking lo and fro. The grat
ing of t he pebble.-, on ih" iron bo: loins of l heir 
!• >;> staves stranded like ihe cradling roar of 
some great factory. Men wore toiling toand 
tm with diri-lailen bucket-. Others were 
lying in all manner of cramp."d-i11> po-it iou-i 
on i!i' l-.are. slcepiy .-Ire'vin.-; ro--k-. already 
hoi from the giar. of tii • niornin ; stiu. draw-
'tlg i l oat ii- e;i erevi; es with long spoons, or 
I if is of iron ht-o|i I-fit: at Ih - end. bits of 
dirt and p'a. i.ig then ia pans at tir-ir sal". 
At i ,!:t r point-t men wore htamliag wais! 
lit' I' ill til • river, ortied iu laying ajini 
i-':'. c.lar walls of projecting imo ihe 
-i: cam. 

"i take this path," sai l Broener, "to keep 
out of the way tii' those follows. It's a hard 
in.', but ii ] ays. Could rei.-h my claim in 

11• ij minutes by the river. This route takes 
near an hour. Reason: I mustn't, let those 
chaps scent out my lead. They'll avalanche 
me if they should. I've got, you see, a big 
thing; but. if they got wind of it, there's no 
law could protect me. They'll" all in Egyp
tian darkness now. They think all the gold 
in the country is in that dirt. Hope they'll 
think so for some time to come." 

Walking down the mountain nt varying 
angles, we camo to a little shelf densely cov
ered with foliage, ulmut live hundred feet 
above the river. Miners at work were 
thickly clustered diroctly lielow us. 

"Sol'tly now!" said Broener. "Stoop 
here, so they won't see us, aud don't talk 
loud." 

Stooping, and at times half crawling 
through the chapparal, we crossed a shelf, 
coming directly on the rocky mountain sid< 
rising an overhanging barrier before us 
Fragments of gray and white rock lay all 
about as they had tumbled down the moun
tain. 

Broener sat down on a fragment and wliii-
jiered to me: 

"We are at the mine." 

h\{ni0^ . )  

" H >  a n  a t .  i h t >  
! "I see nothing in-ye h'!;o a mill"." said I .  
I "Of course noi." h" re; ii — 1. "I don't, mean 
• that anybody shall. But, iho.-;-* fellows down 
j there would give their heal; if tiryknew 
: what was up her.-. What do you think of 
I thu.t r" ami h" handed m .- a biv. of while roek, 
|  l. h' - outsit if thickly ci a- led wi.hgold, brighter 
' far than ihe du.-,i. i heel seen taken from the 
j river and it.:, banks. "Thai's a part of th" 
'mine. Thai's quart;/.. They haven't got on 
I the trail of quartz y.-t in this land. When 
i they do there'll be a bigger whoop up than 
j ever." 

"You see," continued Broener, "I hap
pened to get whatever education has been 

'filtered into me ul a. (jt rin-iM university. 
Mineralogy win my favorite study. There 
1 became acquainted with Madame Quart/.— 
the matri.'C, m fio-i. mother, of goiit—a mother 
who has a goo 1 deal lo answer tor in bring
ing so much of ihe root of all evil into the 
world. So MIOII as I arrived in these mines I. 
knew that tii" gold which has through 

:  ages drilled into all these rivers, creaks aud 
gulehes. nr.i.-:<'< have tumbled some time or 
odr.T out oi' this kind of roc!.-, and wherever 

. the rock aile-re was the chance of find
ing g"M iu the -original package.' So 1 
hunted and I found it at last, aud hero are 
more of the original packages." 

He turned up a ilat bowlder as he spoke, 
and underneath, in a cavity, lay a pile of 
the yellow-Hocked while roc';. Pieces were 
there varying in size from a potato to a 
human skull. Home seemed half gold. I 
picked up tho biggest, aud was astonished 
at its weight. 

"That's a hundred ouncor," said Broener, 
: "outside the rock it carries. Seventeen hun-
j dred dollars more than the whole crowd on 
' the bar below will get out iu a day. It makes 

me laugh to think of those poor devils huni]>-
ing themselves down there, and fighting over 
tardiuea oi tuuty-uue? jiuet cituius to Ui» 

man, when there's enough up here to seud 
them all to the old boy. For there's where most 
of 'em would go if they struck it." 

Aud ho laid back and had his laugh out in 
an expansive, silent griu, whoso heartiness 
scorned to pervade his whole being. "Singu
lar. ' he remarked, "how circumstances alter 
cases. Rich as 1 ani, I cau'e afford to laugh 
aloud, lest the poou^ below hoar me. They 
alone can enjoy that luxury.'' 

"But whore does this i^uurt/. come from.'" I 
asked. 

Ib) irose, wi-ut forwdtx' a few slops to the 

base of the precipice where it joined the 
shelr". and tunic.! o\er a lew bu-hes care
lessly laitl against lb- rock. There, low-
down near the ground, was a streak ot' 
while quart/.. Then 1 observed on i lost r in
spection thai it had been dug into here and 
thereto ihe depth of n few lee!. Booking 
clo-c:' stiil I MIW the yellow ine'.al, an! in 
1 la ,'os w hero ruptured by the pi-kit shone 
with a glint like gilt—vei'v different trom 
ihe duller color of the "river wash" gold or 
that of "bank diggin 

"Yes, there's the lank." said Broener. 
"The Bank of California, and if I wasui a 
man of more than ordinary strength of mind 
I'd worry myself t• > Ii nights fearing lost 
some other quart/ learned reptile came crawl 
iug up here aud worming him-clf into my 
pile. As it is. |  have lits of such fear at 
times, but when I lin i litem coming on 1 say: 
'Bo off. ye devils.' Became all fears are 
devils—devils of the mind, llur.1 to be put 
out if once let. in, ami bound to kill if \ou 
can't drive 'em out." 

"How do you gel th,' gold out of tun rock;'' 
I asked. 

"Pound the gold out of the bigger lumps 
witli mortar and pestle." he replied, "hut-
most, of it. I carry to San Francisco to be 
"trouted,' such as that piece you threw down 
just now. It looks wort! less.  You can't see 
any gold in it. yet it's fun. full of dust gold, 
line as Hour—yes, tincr—fine a; the dust; on 
th> but torlly's wing. 1 take that to the 
assayer. I low the mini oil'-a ds opou-il their 
eyes at theln. First, they ever saw. Wanted 
to know whore 1 dug lli.-nt am! how aud all 
about it. (.If course I told them. 1 located 
my diggings iu the farthest; possible country 
from this, and tired volley:', of lies otherwise 
at -thrill. A man must, protect, himself, you 
know, and out and run from truth just as 
a ship in an open roadstead with a gale sud
denly eomiii:; on must, out and run from her 
hex; bower. I half believe they didn't quite 
ace, ill my story, and stt-peci sometimes they 
::• ! a watch on mo to see which way 1 trav
eled. No knowing, yon know, what some 
1. '.rued worm of the di:4 at the mint; might 
do. Because such a one would know w hat, 
this rock meant, and he would yearn, yea, 
seek, for it diligently, and do--just a.s 1 
might do under the same .sore trial." 

( T o  b e  C o n t i n u e d . ]  

FOR FINE 

JOB PRINTING, 
No office west of Minneap

olis itf better equip
ped than the 

COURIER JOB ROOMS. 

I - I X I :  

Valley City Nursery ! 
All kinds of fruits,Dakota thrown, such 

us Gooseberry, Strawbcrr}, i iaspbcny. 
Currant and Crabappk'.  

All kind of shadrs and onianienlal 
trees \Yt: have a linn assortment of trec-
eiaini stock, viz: Cottonwood. Vi' l i i te-
Ash. J5ox-K!der,  Elm and Willow cut -
ti t les,  at  from Sl.oO to ?l.00 per 1000. 

Serc.n hundred lnisl .fels of 'i'iff Sf'.ds in 
stock. Tlifjv arc lino, bs.s. ' froji .  

Will  sell  Hox-Eld<;r seeds at  S2.-10 per 
bushel.  Khjuphh Paid, until  March 1st — 
if slock is not <:xliaustwi before that date.  

Small fruit  is a success in Dakota. 
Lust season \vn sold over :5 WO worth f«i '  
- t  raw berries,  raspberries and currants.  
Address orders.  W. COWDKEY t\: 
CO.. V 'Ai.t.r.v Crrv, DAKOTA. 
fcy"<'it laloyue ready by i- 'eb. 

P S.—Make out you!'  order for any
thing you want,  either vegetable,  tree or 
flower seeds, tree claim stock, small 
fruits or shade trees,  and we will  make 
you low prices and furnish .good stock. 

NoTK K.-r. S. Lfjirl OOic<*. F:»r^o. I>. 'I'.. Y  l>. 
IU. If'S;. To Fred .). (ii'-vr. (icrr'jc W. 
who (lerlarnlory ^latcincni No. W>41 Octo 
!;••!* S. l*«\3. Nli<-gii)£r v.-nlciiK nt .Inn" 'J. IS*.', for *\v 
•j SO. it) MV n. r r>fl\v. imving applied to trim? 
in:itf his Kaid <l'. clMr;itory Mntcincnt lo a homr-
>iciid <rniry. you arc hur**by citi'd to nhow can-4* 
•j? tliis otlico on thehtli day of April. at 10 
o'clock in the forenoon, why your timber ci'llun* 
••iiirv No. H.C44. mnde .jniv 11. 1^3. for tii« 
tr'irt Kiiniiid not be cmieeled for in mntftct 


