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"'«a}i City of the West, built up 1n a minute,
4 Y Hurry and excdteme . woving &'t wathin ot
' ' Like steam locomotives citszens als somng,
i Citymnahurey filled to overflowmg,
] J.SwrxT,
o . %= Here is a pctute, well drawn in poetry, of the —— —
-golden city of the Far West. Whilst reading it, one THE IRON WILL OF A FATHER.
almost scems it 1ts busy sweets.—[Evrron, .
“ $AN FRANCISCO. Concluded.
: City full of people in—:;bu:incss flurry ; ‘' No doubt of that. T'he old raseal has treate her
) Fv:rybod)"s motto—hurey ¢ huery ¢ h:ury'. shabbily enough. Butl am well satisfied, that u 1
- E.vcry nook and comer filled to overflowinz; | Were out of the way he would gladly tecerve her back
A -

again.”

«Of this there can be 1o question 0.1t 15 elear
that, with our wisufficient 1ncomes. our presence s a
curse rather than a blessing to our fanulses.”

Like a locomative, everybady going.

Crowded city streets, blocked by piles of lumber;

Buildings going up, numbers without number ;

Even hodinen hurry with the bricks they bear;

Drays and waggons thunder through each tho-
roughtare,

Logan readily adnutied this to be true.  His com-
panron  then drew a newspaper towards him, and
after runmng lus eyes over 1t for a few mom s,
read —

} “This day at twelve o° clock, the copper-fastened
brig Emily. for Charleston. For freight or passage,
apply on board.”

Everybody active, Fogyism dead;
All are ¢ Young Americans,” bound to go ahead !
Dry or rainy scason, clonay day or sunny,
Citizans are driving bargatas to make money,

“ There's a chance for us,” he said. as he finshed
reading the advertisement. ¢ Suppose we go down
and see 1f they won't let us work our passage out 1!

Euglishimen and Freach, Germans, Dutch and
Daaish,

Chattering Chinese, Portuguese and Sponish ;

Men of every nation, ards of every feather,

Houest mea and rozgues, hustled up together.

Logan st thoughtful a moment, and then said. as
he rose to tus feet.

" Agreed, IPll be the best thing for us as well as

Dapper litite Frenchman makes a running bow, } for our families.”
PP

Calculating Yankee cannot stop just now ;
* Every mortal goes fast as he can dash on,
Never mindmg clothes, etiquette or fashion !

When the Emily sailed at twelve o'clock, the two
men were on board,

Days cume and passed, untel the heart of Mrs. Lo-
g2n grew sick with anstety, fear and suspense.  No
word was received from ker absent husband, She
went to his old employer, und learned that he had
been discharged; but she could find no one who had
heand of i since thattinie.  Left thus slone, with
two chuldren, and no apparent means of support, Mrs,
Logan, when she became at length cleany satisfied
that ke for whom she had given up every
lheartiessly abandoned her, {1t as if there
for her, in the world,

. Heavy wholesome merchant hurties on so fast,
" ¢ Evidenly thinking every hour s last;

7} Lager speenlator, with a hurried phiz,

"¢ Double quick-step going-—¢ Flonr and corn
have riz 1

«."Ihree ** Celestial anzels” waddling hard inhand,
“!Puty they have fallen—into such a Jand !
T "Tupoy son of Exin, fresh from Limavaddy,
«‘Fakes a running fight witha brother Paddy.

ihing had
was nv hope

“Goto your father, by 2ll means,” urged the wo-
man with whom she was still boarding.  « Now thst
your husbang has gone, he will receve you.”

1 . .

.t Fashionable saloon, liquors and ice eream ;
¥ Gentlemen engaged getting up the stcam;
-2 Customers around, looking rather blue—
‘FEvidently soon will “ collapse a flue ! “Tcannot,™* was Fanny’s reply.
5 ¢ But what will yon do ™ asked the woman.
= Member of the bar 1na + case ”? of liquor,
"« 5 Clearly makes it out though his tongue grows
thicker?

;cgmlcmanly gambler, wealthy city broker,
,_-J?Taking brandy smashes and 2 game of poker.

-

|« Work for my childten,” she replied, arousing Ler-
self, and speaking with some reselutios. 1 have
hands to work. and I am willing ‘0 work.”
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wonsan.
Corners of the streets auctioneers are seen,

idders gathered round looking mther green ;
ucky hombre forks out the ready tin,
JAuctioneer takes cash 2nd buyers in!

*That is inpossible.  He has disowned me—has
ceasedto love me or care for me. 1 cannot goto him
azaing for I could not bear, as I am now, another
harsh repulse,  Nowno—I will work
hands. God will help me 18 provide for my chiidren.”

»$teamer leaves 1o day for Atlantic States,

ABreat excitzment raised by reducing rates,

_ Miners in red shints shooting home like rockets
Bazs of yellow dust lining ragged pockets,

In this spirit, the almost heart-broken youag wo-
3| man, for whom the boarding-house keeper felt more
(than a common inicrest—an ntesest that would not
let hier thrust her ut from the only place ske could
call her home—sought for work, and was Drunate
enaugh to obtain sewing from two or three families,
and was thus cnabled to paya hght board for her-
{self and children. Bat incessant toil with her needle,
continued late at night and resumed carly i the
;harvcs choked up swith mortals close as they. Moming, sradaally underminded her health

e can hustle,

mming orne another in a business bustle ;
Jrieads shed parting tears, hack and deaymen
T swear,
inking more of cad than of mostal JSare!

) Puthe oppasition, Nicarazua Transit,
» . JPastengers so crowded scarcely can a man it

3 -3 . 12

.g:,ﬁcgular wail steamer stuffed like goose for
: ;’g Christm

5‘5!!'0 Panama milro® and the Jsthmus !

E
2
: » which
('hxd become delicate, and weariness and pan were the

constant companions of her labour.

Somctimes, in catrying her work home.
ken wile would have to pass the old home o
hood, and twice she saw

2
.

ot g

the forsa-
Cher girl-
her father at the window.

’

 Much batter go home to your father,” said thc‘

1th my own!

sy e g A AV ey ——

But eirhre she wac 50 changed that he did ot aer W ber, & wurse tharg must teflow. Sae it go to the
o ehit ], or he swonld oot bord from hus ster o ten - Alusisnne. 3 W o sepuaied fiom her chaldren.  Look
tion teodieown her On thege tivo 0ceastors s se wag « 2 *hraweed oL oome o tacd of het dear chuld, and let
unable, un refurang, to meutne her work. Her tu- your heart say w.aetier e ought (e be taken from his
gers could rat held nor guide the needle; ror couldimother  Iahe have a woman's fechings, must che
she. from t.ie blinding teais that filled her eyos. have totlove Lei chuld ieaderly , and can any ose supply
scen to sew, evanaf  her hawds had lost the tremor tv luth s motnet’'s puace 17*

that ran through every nerve of the body 1 wiil do somiethung for hee, cettanly,” sasd Mr,

A year had roled weanly by since Logan went off., Crawford ) "
and still no worc had come from the absent husband, 1 wiali thee would go with me 10 sco her.
Labour bevond her bodily strength, and teouble’ ** Thete 13nouse anthar. My scemy her ean do
and gnel that were too severe for her spirt 1o o good  Getail you can for her, anl then ““?0 to
bear, had done sad work upon the forsaken wife and M. Lwati helpan the good work cheerfully," 1ee
disowned child.  She was but a shadow of her formr|plied Mr. Crawtord,
*self. ¢ That 18 thy dwelling. I believe 1" aaid the Quaker
Mr.Crawford had been very shy of the old Quaker I’“'\"': tuund ata bouse adjeung the eno belore which
who had spoken eo plainly to lum; but his \vords:‘h’)' stood.
‘made some itnpression, though no one would have' « Yes that s ay bouse,” returned Mr. Crawford,
supposed so, as theto was no change in his condueti . WA thee take theg Ltt!
towards hus daughter.  He had forewarned her of thelp, o ror o roro mnutes,

conseruences if she acted 1 opposition to his wishes.
He tad told her wwat hie wowmd disown hier 1ot ever,

Sue had taken of own way, and pasaful asit was to
B, Le Bad o Keep his wote—uis word that had
ever been svivtate,  He sught wrgive hes; he mght
'yny bers Lot s ust teman 3 strauger. Suen a, I will seethee i a letle swhie,” said the Quaker,
sireet and dagrat act of disobedience to his wishiea 138 he twned away.

was not to be furgotien vor furginen. Thus, m siub-i  The boy, who was planly, but very really dressed,
vorn prule, did tis haid hemt contirm et an 5.8 cold {ivas abour four years old.  He had a more thaa usually
,and cruel estrangement. Was he kappy 1 No! Did attractine face ; and earnest ook out of s mald eyes,
tne forget tus chitd? No! e thought of her, and that made every oae who saw bun lus fuend.
dieatnied of her, day ufter day, and night after mght.
iBul—hc had saud 2, and be would stick to 3! Hus
pride was unbending as ifon,

Of the fact that the husband of Fanny had gone of
“and left her with two children to progde for with the!
‘labour vt ker hands, be had been made tully aware,

but 1t did not bend hun trom tus stern purpase.

¢ boy i with thee and keep
wialy 1 go 1o seo n Iniend some
wuares off 1"

« Uh, certamly. Come w.ilime, dear1”  Aund Mr,
Crawford held out his hand to the chuld, who took 1t
without hesitation.

l “What1s yeur name, aiy deat 1 asked Mz, Craw-
ford, as Le sat down in dus farlour, and took the ittle
fellow upon Ius knee.

 Heary,” rephied the clall.  He spoke with dis-
tnctness; and, s he spoke, these was a sweet expres-
sion of the lips and eyes, that was particuinrly win-
ang.

*It 1s Henry, is it 1"

“Yes, sir>

4 She 15 nothing to me,” was his unpavent reply to
one who informed him of the fact.  This was all that
could be seen.  But his heart trembled at the intelli-
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gence.  Nevertheless, he stood coldly aloof, monta What cise besides Henry
after mouth, and even repulsed, angnly, the kind, The boy did vot reply, for ho had fixed kus eyes up.
{andlady with whomn Fanny boarded, wio Lad 91 A prctuie that hung uver the mantei-pnece, and was
attempted, all unknown w0 the daughter, 10 anaLcn.’WL‘"g atat tently.  The eyes of Mr. Crawford fol-
’sympalh\' tor bier 1o hes father’s heart, ‘lu\\'od those of the clall, that 1ested, bie fuurd, on the

Oane day, the old Friend, wkose plain words !;nd"'om'“( of his duughter.

not pleesed Mr. Crawford, met that gentlermnan neary  * Wh3t cise besides Heary 1 he repeated.

jms own door. The Quaker was leading a httle boy| * Heary Logzaa," rephied the child, looking for a
by the hand. Mr. Crawford bowed, ard evidently moment tolo the face of Mr. Ciawtord, atd then turne
-withed to pass on ; but the Quaker paused, and s3idw— j10g o gaze at the picture on the wall,  Lvery nerve
quivered i the frame of thit m:an of won will. The
falling of a bolt fiom a surny sky could not Lave
startled and suipnsed lum more.  He saw in the face
of the child, the moment be looked at hun, semething
sitaogely familiar and attsacive.  Wiatit was hedid
not, unl ius instant, compgebend. DBut st wae po
lotger a mystery.

| * I should like to have a few words with thee, friend
! Cranford.”

“*Well, sayon.
“Thee 1s knowa as 3 benevolent man, friend |

Crawford. Thee never refuses, 1 us said. 1o do 3 deed!
of chanty.”

f

“1 always give something whea 1 am sure the] « Do you know who ] am,* Le asked, 1 a2 subdued

lobi ; - .
object 1s deserving.” voice. after ke had recovered, o some cxtent, his
Mr. Crawford glanced down at the child the Quaker feclings.

Jeld by the hand. As he @4 0, the child Lifted 1o,
tim a gentle face, with muld, camnest, loving eyes.

“Itisa sweet litle fellow," sad M. Crawford,
treaching bis hand to the child, H, spoke with some
tfecling, {or there was 3 look about the boy that went
to hus heart.

The ctutd looked again rto hus face, bot longer and
(mote carnestly.  Then, without arsweneg, ke trrned
and Jooked at the portrait 03 the wall

*“Do you know who I am, dear 1" repested Mr.
Crawford.

**No sir,” replied the chuld, L t
“Heaqindeed. 3 sneet chidm—.nd tne indge of o sit repled the child, aad tben sgun torned

his poor, sick, almost heart-brokey mother, for “hom'xo Raze upon the picture.

Lam trymng to awaken an intercst She hag two! " Who 15 that 1" ard Mr. Crawford ponted to the
children, and this onc ss the oldest, Her hasband ‘s.objcct that 10 fixed the litl: boy's atieszion.

dead, or what niay be as bad, perbaps worse, 3s far ag]  “ My muther® Asko sud thos. words, be laud
ke is concerned; dezd 1o her; andahe does not seem {bis head down upon the bosom of his unknown rels-
to have a relative sn the world ; at least, noge who|t¥€, and shrank close o hum, e if half afraid becavse
thinks about or cares for her. In trying 1o provide|of tbe mystery that, in his mfantyle mind, bung a10und
for her children, she has ovestasked ber delicate frame |t Pictuze on the wall,

aod made hergelf sick,  Unless somethung ia doge for Moved by an’ impulse that he could got restnin,




