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selous of hiaving donc no wrong, bristled up and insistcd on it tlîat the
tale miust and woluld go in, corne what nay of' the results. The little war
raged for somne moments and was finally broughit to a close by the Editoy's
flattly declaring, that uiilcss it was printed in the Overlanci just as it was
,written, lie would at once resign bus position on the Monthily. 31r. flarte's
services could in nowise bie dispensed with, and his, story was printed.
The local papers, swallowed thieir qualuiis of' conscience, tic rehigious press
frowned iipon the unfortunate "l Lue< of IRoaring Camp," destined to
make the fortunc of' the M1agazine and its Editor, and in moody silence
ail Ilwaited for the verdict" of the great Atlantic press. la thrc weeks
thc news came like wildfire that the story was the finest tale of' the
Magazines of the year, that it was a perfect gem in the motter of story-
telling, and thc faile of thc Ovedlandl Nvas im ediately establishced. The
ccLuek of Roaring Caimp" ivent tlhe rounds of the press, and papers of
everv shade of' polities, i'romn the grreater to the le:zser liglits republished
U~ in their columans. Thus bv the firinncss of this man of lettrs, who
rulcd down face silly squcainish sentirnentality of professed autocrats, a
new phase of California life is prcscrved to the world. A new field, rich.
and full of interest to everybody, is opened up. Sueli delightf ni tales as
"6Tcnnesce's Partuer," "ies"and the -"Exiles of Poker Fiat" are
the result of the acceptance of a, discrimînating publie who knew well
how to divide the chaf f'romn the wheat, of the more celebrated IlLuek of
iRoaring Camiip."

But it is as a peet that we bave to deal witi )-,r. Bret [lai-te in this
paper. A. picasant volume, containing- aIl his fugitive picces, many of
whiehi have enlivened the columns of thc Canadian and American press
for two or more years back, and several entirely new pocmis bas just been
issued from -Messrs. J. R. Osgood & Co.'s flouse, and a vcry handsome
book it is. The poem îvith %vhichi Mr Ilarte's naine is more gencrally as-
sociated, and in wvhieh bis unparalleled success and reputation May b.
said to be based is the more familiar "licathen Chince." It isin everyone's
nouth, and the quaintness with which slang expressions are strung together
is its pecu 'iar characteristie. This lias a little history in connexion with
it. During the interval-work on the miagazine it was written, merely
thrown off as by-play, and neyer intended to bc pubiished at ail, certaînly
not in the pages of' California's Magazine. It was dashed off and placed
among other MSS. in the editor's desk, and there it remained for some
six or cigit, months, until one day being ini want of a poem, Mr. ilarte
sat down to write one. Hîs eye fell upon "lThe 1-Iathen C!ince,"
and lie rcad it over. A friend was wvith himn at the titue, iid hie passed
it over to him. lc ivas rnuch surprised t.o hear the litera-ry masi beside
him gyo into snob raptures over it, and on his recommendation and solici-
tation the "lplain language froin Truthful James of Table àiountain,"
came out in ail Uic glory (f Ieadcd type in tic next No of the Ovcrland
illo nthl. It "ltook." One paper afîtr another copied it, photographers
eagerîy took up tlîis key-note of life, ini ("alifornin, and prints illustrative
of the "lChince" and Il Bill Nye" and "lTruiliful " rapidly came into
i n ark e t. The larger iilustrated papers gave fuli-size picinres of the
epiSod,ý and ne poem lias, it can truthfuiiy lie said, attained se, enviable a


