*~

<-

--

THE BANK OF CALIFORNIA

CHAPTER 1V,
SURPRISE,

“Well, what are you going to do now?®
asked my mother with that expression which
to me said so forcibly: “Ob, this impracticel,
ineflicient son of mine."

“I am going to New York, bag and bag-
gage, to-morrow,” I said. **Don’s bonlzu med,
I shan't hang about home,
trouble you for many a year to come,”

I intended going to New York with the gens
eral purpose of e r Bastport, which now
was for me unendurable. W lmr definitely, I
should do when there, I knew not—save that
in some way I should get to California. Of
money my store was very siender. 1 was
casting mys=elf on the broad uncertain soq of
chance.

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

“Meet me to-night after dark where we last
talked, BLANCHE SEFTON.”

All day I kept aloof from the vil
night I went thither, The gis l\\ 15 th
all kerself, calim and se

“John,” saild she, L

e e p——n

and Ilehantt | New York,

a day. Blanche's last words were, “Remem-
ber, now, your promise!"”

CHAPTER V. ,
SURRENDER.

My chiest, which had been carted back to
my mother’s house, I had removed that very
nizht to the ferry boat which communicated
with the terminus of the railroad leading to
I went on tiie boat in the morn- |
inz, before any other passengers came dovn.,
and kept mysel out of sight. MMy leave
taking with motiior was a bricl affair,
We had eat ilent, cor stloss breakfast,
At its conela ., taking my hat, 1 said,

\ell. mother, ool now,™

Pe l'hv;N it was a
words were ‘\fq"‘ that
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manner, With o ~

suid:  “Butimy s
do! Where ave 24
“Nevor 1OW,
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it | by her

fAnythinz you T zaid, impulsive | L

SAnything is a biz word, What 1 a<k of | 8PPC S .
you may not be so casy to grant as you | GCF period Wi W 2Ll
imagine. I want to put something in L) e i :
bhands, LYo are not to know until you | FPression of ail DUSUOLIY
have left this villaze, for 1 fesl that vou will the boue WA ek (lironzh 1 knos

leave, and that v¢
from me L w
is all.

1Y SO01,
nt you to nse as 1
Can you promise me thats
'as eager enouzh to promisy,  The
t of Blanche Scfton’s asking of me a
favor—soni thing apparently of more than
ordinary importance. the rvetflection that she
decined me worthy of a serious trust—com-
pensated for ail [ had recently suitered.
She put in my hands a seal -ll packet. *
member,” said s *not to opened w
you are in New York, and » lien
directions to be implici soyved.’

Thuy

) .\’ll“-l

*Now, let

“That's a good boy,” she said.

Kissing among the young people was in
Eastport a regular business. At their par-
ties all the plays had kissipg as their grand
aim and end. Indeed, the play seemed
marely as a pretence for the kissing. 1 had
never 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 net attempt by any of the numerous
backneyed 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 entively different
from this. In that kiss I seemed to feel

Blanche's purity of soul and depth of
affection—a  nature luxuriant in every
departmient of being, capable of a tem-

pestuous abandonment, yet capable also of
perfect control at any monent of ecstacy.
Externally it was but the pressure of a rich
pair of lips, but if there be within us other

snd finer senses than our material oneg,
these scemaed i that momentary contact to
absorb and retain a portion of the intel-

lectual and  spirvitual rviconess and nobility
of that Nor did her act make
({58 presuming,. On the contrary it
seemed To Drine me a realization of 1'l>j---<~L
almost amounting to ieverence for Blanche
Sefton, which 1 bhad never telt before, It
eemed 1o me as an to becoine
mere anly, nLoore courages nLiore
getic: not tite iuspiration of & monwent, Lug

oirl’s being,

Liold or

insnira
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something of mother
for, but found not
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n—protection

think I'm vary bold? said
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Otherwis:
You must fe

1 yvourself

very much complimented, too,” she added. in
a lizhter tone, “*lor you are thc first of your
N"' [ ever xl in my lif

Tore [ wantad much to something very
polite cullant. Buot all the words coming
into my niind for such expression seemed to

What you receive |

until not only hal out
ot been consiiierad as
bordering on an inpropriciyv, but the very |
[ ability 1o il waed, It
wite a turning ol ¢ of human |
yinward a l arder outward, and
Wils ISterity : not I
itional, but arowth of un- |
natuial lives,
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ot montis,
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3 t leadine then
coarse L yon back as many

vears,  When von 1o California  you
would probably | done agtive-sixths of
them will do—s1 {or the havdest and

coarsest way of' nuking a fortune, by digging
and grubbing—the very way not to mako it.
If there is gold there, mind you, it's not for
those who dig for it, unless they dig with
their brains, and you can't dig with your
brains and work like a hod carrior and live
on hod carrier’s fare.  So, my dear boy, live
like a gentleman and you will have a gentle-
man'’s luck. BLaxcRE.”

So this was the promiso I had made—to
accept a pecuniary favor of a woman. The
unwritten code of the timo held this ay
hardly the correct thing, unless you married
the woman, when everything she had be-
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 bo-
lieved Blanche was a girl who could use her
own mwney for herself, and ke wanted to
give hor a chance.  He didu't think, he
added, it was the fair thing that a girl's
capital should be salted down until some
lazy loafer of a husband came along to usa
it, and genvrally lose it.  He didn't care
what she did with her money, so that she
used it for her own pleasure in any aund
every possible way except that of handinz

it over to a husband., I give it to you,”
{ he ranarked. ot to the man who, not
{ content with robbing you of your name
| wants your long with it. Le
it, spend it seatior it, do anyibing wi
except bring it. lilie & good ltile

P without mn

I putting the 1

I could not |
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for it.”

Unce
opinion, and
ing noi {
private
others

the mark oi
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hands beeaivs it dloes coue exactiy ia the
manver yvou woild h.n. it.”
I coulil see in azination, as clearly as

thouzh she stood 1
Blanche we

1 which
iane her

un:. the way
s radien back fro:

gitt. Isaw her ening to my state-
ment and as caitly receiving from me thy

fnoses, and then

| would lic e

savor 50 unich of lhc mawkish novel that I
felt it I d, quite without |
preme I thank yow.” On the wholy,

I think I said about the

My tonzue was not tiel
Hand in hand we walked to and {ro
level, grassy space lving along the ed
the Lluil overlooking the Cove's waters,
talked—well, of things belonging to our own
world—as if we were navizating together
rivers,
J‘,".i‘\.

on theso subj

best thing I could.
afterward,
on a

SO

e

s to divert my attention and
ease my mind of the strain to which it had
been recently subjected,

The village clock struck two., “These are
unsecemly hours for Eastport,™ said Blanche.
*We must go home,”

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

Between us passed neither pledge nor bond,
SCos1 op inluradl. We parted os if but for

ks and iulets, barred to the ma- |
I know now she led the conversation |

continiing conversation on

general topies as if they whole * had not
a feather’s weiziit ind.  But und
all that sc [ knew ther

tion, disappointineat and

wore—the dlil

ing aside of a foo
B 1 Ly
« than mer
ek thar Blanche
that her love
b laid on the sh
pleasuie.

it there.

ingr for me, sonu
nmore 1

ton loved

once gain:

Hoqing

to be held by
-, my cabin ticket for
Isthimus.

CHA l’l"‘R VI

WILLIAM BROE ‘

A month afterward I was in Sana Francisco. |

The Anu Mary Ann was creeping on the At-

lantic soincwhere uear the equator, with four

or five weary moinths still between her and
the Land of Pironiise,

San Francisco was then simply a merean-

tile camw, Buildings Were Ul up 88 are

| cloth—cotion dril

| 10 roads,

booths at a country fair. There was little
idea of permaneacy. Everything was of the
“mukeshift” order. ;

I bad on landing 8125, I resolved to take
one clear week, with no other purpose save to
look about, amuse mysclf, and watch for
whatever might turn u{-.

I put up at tha best hotel T conld find and
paid 250 in advance for a week's board, which
granted to me the then almost unheard of
luxury of a nie ‘he, called a room, to myself, o
cot bed Jibasin, a coarse
Vrown soap.  True, the walls
lling. They did not shut out
voices all around e, and at

the sound of

night the shadows of my adjacent fellow
lodeers were  sometimes |n~-. iivently and
Iy thrown on \ canvas from the light
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In a tone very different from th:
reckless humor he had at first o e,
Leg your pardon, but 1 lost my bal-
¢ oin trying to get this confounded boot

and, as you s, the wall between us
proved flimsy; and, as they say in the play,
‘Here Iam!'™

**No offense under the circumstances, I'm

" was my reply.

it of the

o,

sure,

“I bought thewe Loots in the mines,” said
he; paid two ounces for them, and they've
given me no end of trouble. They object
scriously to going on in the morning, and
when once on object as strongly to going oft
at night.”

This was Mr. Williamn Broener. He was
from the mines, and mining was his business,
Wo drifted into sociability that night. The
rent in the wall was not repaired next day,
and remaining open soon developed a certain
companionship between us. Ho scemed to
like my company ; certainly he was attractive
tome. We went about much together, and
within the week our intercourse had grown
to something beyoud that of a mero *‘pass-
ing acquaintance.”

There was much in Broener attractive to
men and women, Physically he was as finea
specimen of manhood as ever I laid eyes on,

He was generous, and had an easy manuer of
! dashing into people’s companionship and con-
| tidence, which to me was both a source of ad-
| miration and irritation, since | lacked it on-
Utirely.  Broencr seemed at home everywher

and on relntively fomiliar terms in any civele
i to which five minutes previous he had been o
| total strangor, while I owrithe:d in the Londs
{ and fetters of a certain awkwardness and re-
{ serve whick at times seained 1o comje
do and i

1o

I e to
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o 1w | (M
mwvaell, whoo
could tahe undes L Waliy
1 w0 the min he
(LT 7 bl
Y Ledt cidin Joit an

wo'll work

a nt ro 16 the i diy
z and b aided by an ex e al
lucky n Was o an  oppoiing ccomn
found
i the phea
'S Wl CONl-
lucn
etruck it rich whe: v onent, Thes
were sometimes in

of dessiess and  dissipa
i steps seemed divectis
they tw np goli—oiten to
i i within @ Lours.  But the
sprec over  they  we lonliing,  poking

about bar, {lat or crevice, U
of the yellow metal in dus! lu(\/ﬂ':
while ar Labits and

sobiriely
Chard ar :

| mect. S0

Wl could Larcly
ked  were

OMenn

that the inouiry was not un i1 On e
5L of . o bhad via
tinge the leading prospecios: 15 be a
ek mand?
CHAPTER Vi!
THE BANK OF CALIFORNIA,
In the widdic of Septemtber, 1550, 1 found
mysell Jocated with Broener at his cabin on
the Stanis!laus river, when ln- e and

the
rountded foothills conenes ‘g into the
more abrunt, cragey

of the

great change

Vit ¢

trails or bridle paths, travers:.
vwr provisions brought iren

two miles distant, on mulehack; tho vegeta-
tion and flowers entirely different fron: t'x-ne
of the cast; the birds of other spe des: tlw
vk AL BRLAC 4 DG e Diiais caeceeneniis

{ the rear off

01 eridlc

was all another world, and it bréught to me
continually a sensation of newness.

“My boy,"” said Broener, one evening soon
after our arrival, *you want to know about

the mines and mining, ¢h! All new comers
are more or less crazy on that subject, Now,

Ill sum it upina word, The mines are a
bumbug—a gigantic bumbug.”

A humbug!”

“Practeally, for three-fourths of those who
dig. yes. The cream of it won't last over
thiee or four years.  Thonsands more are to
come,  Every dizaer who takes an ounce out
of the soil takes it ont torever. Gold don's
grow again—soon. Then there isn't half as
much duz as peopls imagine,  One lucky iind
blinds everybody™s eves to the nincteen or
twenty-nine, or may be wore, people who find

st en to serateh on. 15 the
hardest ulof work, aman’s con-
stitution over in short o let up, sum-

mer or winter, 1S dizaing
ice-void wator
recreation but
You dix

itting rocks, or
for hours, No
w5, poor whisky. or worse,
out a dotlay, and must spend halt of
it for what wonlid cost yvou bt three cents in
the states. The men who are really to make
themoney ave the wmerehants and land owners,
These idi 'l’l about here are now eally
i Y ouw wonder to hear nie
i ture, is it!

N ou

think thi
Well, it isn't. Thisdivt
pile My veal claim is halt aomile

from this spot. il show it to yon to-moreow
tind reveal you some mystories,

Fhe next day woe went to the spot he had
indieated, fiest aseending Serab mountain, in
our cabin, at pretiy steep in
clination, 1 afer a height of
abiout 1,000 feet, o .-'nln\xl .

*Look down,” said Brooner, as wo eame to
an opening in the manz bushes, where
aine way ledadongs astecply jutting projection
ol the moantain,

Idid so. The viver's bank

"z

-in some places
Jan athers denting
level
miners, H
ivo

iron bo
the crashinge
AMon vere toiling toud
Luckeis.  Othors we

up l"'*i'l""‘

besiciies-
was

mdreds
The seat-
toms of their

1o

Y rockiines

Lhles onol

aolKe roar of

this pathy” sail Broener, “to keen

At ol the w lins felows 1S a ed
| mey bat it g ald reach my claim in
| ten minutes by ll' viver, This route takes
El! an hour, Reason: I mustn't let those
| woscent out my lead, Theyd avalanche
fme it they should,  Pve pot, you bigz

thing: but il they got wind of it no

| eV

liaw could protect me.  They're all in ls;:y]r
tinn darkness now,  They think all the gold
in the country is in that dirt.  Hopo they’ll
think so for some time to come.”

Walking down the mountain at varying
angles, we came to a little shelf densely cov-
ered with folinge, about five hundred feot
above the river. Miners at work were
thickly clusterad directly below us.

“Softly now!" said Browner. “Stoop
here, s0 they won't see us, and don't talk
loud.”

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

Broener sat down on a fragment and whis-
pered to me:

*We ure at the mine.”

H1e

ave al the wmiae”
ST coo nothine heee a mine? eaidd I
SO conese o Yo | don't menn

fellows rdow all

o yon
of white r
ald, brizh

n from lhv

that:" and h
e onts

for than vhe dis

10 1RY

river aid 1t bank part of the
mive, That's quartz, nL L on
the trail of quartz yoti tis land, \\.vn

they do there'll I
e
“You see.” ¢
pencid to get w
filtered into mi

s a bizzer whoop up than

wr, “I hap-
has lwen
university.
\ There
aune Quinrtz
oild—a mothor

teation
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s
the mat
who b

X, i e motier, of

a ool deal o answer

for in bring-

uueh of the rooe of all evil into th
Sosoon as I arrived in these mines |
that s

driites '3, CIY

guiches, muse have ta SO
Giher our of thi el oi roek, and wi
Ui ln.-ic Wit e owas Ll

chianee ol

g i :
Bunted and I ‘I\llll_ and huv are
more of the ori

He turned up a 1.u~lu 2 as he spoke,

and underne .hh, in o cay Iny o pilie of
the yvellow-fleciied white sock,  Pieces were
there varying Ironi a potito to a
haman skull.  Some scemeld hall gold, I

picked up the biggest, and was astonished
at its weight.

“That's a bundred cunedr,” said Broener,
Soutside the rock it carries.  Seventeen hun-
dred dollars more than the whole crowd on
the bar below will get out inaday.  Itinakes
e laugh to think of those poor devils hump- |
ing themselves down there, and fighting over
SANINGE O LW -LoY wh Clly W e

| man, when there's enou;,h up here to send
them all to the old boy. For there's whepe most

I of ‘'em would go if the) struck it.”

And he laid b.u k and had his laugh out in
an axpansive, silent grin, whoso lu-.ulmc\u
s c‘lwd to pervade his whole being,
l 1,

“Siugu-
*hie remarked, “how circumstanees alter

Rich as Lam, 1 can't atford to laugh
lLe)

S,
aiowd, Iest the peons below lu.u e,
alone can enjoy that luxay Vit

“But where does this ¢ auartz come from:” I
asked.

#arose, went forward a few steps to the

of the ice whore il joined tho
shoelt, and 1 ovor a tew bmshes cave-
lossly land the rock,  There, low
down near the treak of
white quartz, 1 on closor in-
spection that it lit v

sthoeto the
3
!

cloer sl

from
' aold ov

vy dittverent
er wialt'

Fank," said DBroener,

oLy a, and 0 I wasn't a

man ol s than or oth of mind
I worey nysclt o dagih nighis tearing lost
sone othor llll Wtz feaene l replile came crawl
gy un b amd wo Ny welt into my
pite, As Bt is, 1 have dits of sueh fear at
tiznes, but when ©tind them e won 1 say:
Beoofr, ve devils! Because all fears are

dovils—devils of
out it once lot i

can't deive ‘e oy

the el
ul bound

arnl to e pat
to kill it you

“How do you get lh' ola out of tharock?
I asked,

“Pound the gold ont of the bic lumps
with mortae and pestie,” he 1, but
most of it 1 carey 1o San Pranciseo to be
‘reated, such as that piece vou threw down
dust now, It jooks woet! loss. You can't see

ol in it, yvot it's tui, full of dust gold,
r—yes, finer the dust on
erlly's  winee that to the
How the mint s openad their
\ Ifirst they ever saw.  Wantod
to know where Tdue thomy and how and all
about it Of course I tolid them, 1 loeated
miy as incthe farthest possiblo country
froin this, and tired volleys of lies otherwiss
ab thenn A man must protect himself, you
Know, aad cut and run feom teath just as
aship in an open voadstead with a gale sud
denly coming onanust cat sl run from hee
bost bower, 1 halt believe t didi't quito
wptmny story, and suspect somctimes they
Solswaten onme tosee whiceh o ray
chiel, No Kknowin vou know, what somo
lorncd worm of the dast at the ming might
do, Beeanse such a one wonlid Enow  what,
this rock meant, and he woulll yearn, ¥
seck, for it diligently, and do - just as 1

might do under the sane sovs teial”

(7o be Continued.}

FOR FINE

JOB PRINTING,

No office west of Minneap-
olis isPbelter equip-
pved than the

COURIER JOB ROOMS.

—FINE ——

Lonmerciall ork apecially

. l 4
. Valley City Nurcery !
All kinds of fraits, Dakot
as Gooseberry, Strawberry,
Cinrant and  Crabapple.
All kind of shade and ornamental
[ trees W

arown, such
itaspheny.

Ve have i fine assortinent of tree-
Jaim stock, viz:  Cottonwood. \White-
Ash. Box-Elder, Elm and Willow ent-
{tings. at from £1.50 to 1060 per 1000.
| Nevenlomdred husl.els of 7ree Sesids in
They are tine. 1552crop.
sl Box-Elder seeds at 5240 per
. Fspress Paid, until \{..H.l Ist
I stoek is not exhausted before that date.
{ Small froit is a success in Dakota.
Jast season we sold over 2100 worth g
strawberries. raspberries and currants.
Address orders, (. W, COWDREY &
CO. VALLEY Crry, DARoOTA
£- Catalogne ready by IFeb. 15,

| 1?7 S.—Make out your order for any-
thing vou want, either vegetable. tree or
flower seeds. wree claim stock. small

fruits or shade trees, and we will make
you fow prices and furnish good stock.

“To Fred )

cto

| who tlied decluratory =ia nt LS
Ler S, 1588, nlleginge settlemont June 9, 153 for sw
ee 20, 1p 147 n. r 9w, having applicd to trans

riatement o home-
cad entry, vou are hereby  cited 10 show canse
thix oftice on thesth duy of April, 185 at 10
'n- lock in the forenoon. why your Timber enltare
| entr . 804, made o 11,183, for the samne
| traer -I.r-nhl not be caneceled for heine in eonteel
bosaaviumabldy J.- - \ab.-.u.., asvblabLil

his ¥nid declaratory




