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T3 Hereisa picture, well drawn in poetry, of the

golden ity of the Far West, Whilst reading it, one
almot geems in its busy swects.—~[F.piton,

.
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SAN FRANCISCO.

City full of people in a business flurry;
Fverybodys motto—hurry ! hurry ! hurry!
Every ook and corner filled to overlowing ;
Like a locomotive, everybady going.

Crowded city streets, blocked by piles of lumber;

Buyldings z0ing up, numbers without number ;

Even hodmen hurey with the bricks they bear;

Drays and waggons thunder through cach tho-
roughtive.

Everybody active, Fogyism dead;

Al are “ Young Americans,”® bonnd to go ahead !
Dty or ramy scason, cloudy day or sunny,
Ciizens are driving bargains to make n:oney.

Euau,‘hmcn and Fieach, Germans, Dutch and
Danish,

Chayering Chinese, Portuguese and Spanish ;

Mey, of every ndtion, birds of every feather,

Hoaest men and rogues, hustled up together.

Dapper little Frenchman makes a ruaning bow,
Caleptating Yaukee cannot stop just now ;
Every montal goes fast as he can dash on,
Never munding clothes, eiquette or fashion !

}!ea\-y wholesome inerchant hurnes on so fast,

Evidently thinkmng every hour his last;

Eager speenlator, with a hurrind phiz,

Damble quick-step going-—** Flour and cotn
have riz '

Lhree ¢ Celestial angels” waddling hard in hand,
ity -ney have fallen—into cuch a land !

“Fifoy 500 of Enin, fresh from Limavaddy,

Tahes 3 Tunnng fight witha brother Paddy.

Fashipnable saloon, hiquors and ice cream :
Genlemen engaged getting up ihe steam;
Custorpers around, looking rather blue—
Evidently soon will ¢ collapse a flue 1

Memyer of the baran a « case  of Yiquor,

Clearly makes it out though his tongue grows
tcker !

"% Genllganly gambler, wealthy city broker.

B “Taking brandy smashes and a game of poker.

.

L s o A TR -

& Comers of the streets auctionecrs are scen,
Bidders gathered round looking rather green s
Loucky sombre forks out the ready tin,

% Auctionce? akes cash and huyers in!

; Steamer leaves 1o day for Atlantic States,

‘Gredl exclitment raised by reducing rates.
Mlinery jn fed shirls shooting home like rockets;
‘Bagsof yellow dust lining ragged pockes.

. &
+ [On the opposition, Nicaragua Transit,

*1 ;Passthgers so crowded scarcely can a man sit. 1

%{Regula: mail stcamer stuffed like goose for
33 Chrigtm

>

“v¥Fia Panaina nilroM and the Isthmug !

%
QVharves choked up cith mortals elase na 134

But either she was so changed that he dd tot huow
his ctuld, or he won'd not bend from hus ste= resiu-
nan to Jiown her On these 1wo occasions sue was
unable, on returiang, to tesume her work.  Jer ba-
gors could not held nor guide the necdle; snr could
she. from tue blinding teass that fitied her eves_ have
scen o sew, even it Lier hamds had lost tho tremor
that ran through every nerve of the body.

her, a wone tlung must-tollow.  Sie mus® go to tha
Alnanute, 3ad v 3 paeated finm bier children,  Look
-t the swent v ame o 1aes of hat dear child, and let
your heart s3y waetn ¢ hit-ought (9 be taken from h
mother It she have a woman’s feelings, must she
niot love her ehuld teidtetly; and can any one anpply
10 iam bis mother's p.ace 19

' City of the West, biilt up 1n a minute,

! Hurry and excstement moving all within ot ;
! Like steam locomotives cstizeas all gong,

‘ Cuty m a hurry filled to overflowing.
!
!

J. SwrxT.

4

1 wul do sometlung for her, certamly,” said Mr.

A year had ruled weanly by since Logan went olT.,Cn“.{o""

THE IRON WILL OF A FATHER.
- and stild no wore had come from the absent husband,, 'l wish thee would go with me to sce her.”
Concluded. Labour bevand her bodily strength, aad teouble, * There 1800 uso n that. My sccing her can do
* No doubt of that. 'J'h—c- old raseal bas treate d her and gnel that were too severe for her spint 1o ho good.  Gelail you can for her, and then mr:xe '
shabbily enough. But 1 am well satisfied. that u 1 bear, had done sad work upon the forsaken wife and me. I wiil belpin thie good work cheerfully,” re-
were out of the way he would gladly recerve her back disowned chald.  She was but a shadow of her formrphed Mr. Crawford,
again.” ‘self. “°That is thy dwelling. 1 believe 97 aand the Quaker
*Of this there can be no question %o, 1s elear: My, Crawford kad been very shy of the old Qu:kcrf‘“’k"--‘! tound ata bouseadporrns.g the coo betore which
that, with our msufficient incomes, our presence tsa who had epoken so plainly to lum; but hig words they stood.
curse rather thana blessing to our families.”” !made some impression, though no one would have' ¢ Yes. thatus my Louwse,"” retarned Ms. Crawford,
Logan readily admitted this to be true. His com- supposed so, as there was no change 1n his conduet) w\w 1y thee take thasbittle boy m with thee and keep
panton then drew a newspaper towands hum, and towards huisdaughter. {le had forewarned her of the 1y, for a fow munules, winle 1 £o to see a tnead some
after runmag lus eyes over i for afew mom:nts, ronsequences if she acted 1n opposition 10 bus wishes- Iy uareq ot 1
reat— He tad td her that he woud disown ket fof ever.,
“‘This day at twelve o clock, the copper-fastened Sue had taken .er owa way, and punful asit was to
brig Emily, for Charleston. For freight or passage, Mty e fad 1o heep bus word—-uis wond that hag
apply on board.” ever beenmviolate.  He gt fusgne her; he mxgm!
ity Yer; bal sie must tewaun a stranger. Sucts a; 1 wall seetbee 1n a Ltle while,” s2:d the Quaker,
Juect and tlagrant act of disobedience 1o hus wishies 128 he tuzned away.
was niot 10 be fusgoiten nor forgnien. Thus, m stab-!  The Loy, who was plamly, bot very neady dressedd,
vorn prde, dud tus hazd heart contiem siseit i 15 cold ] was about taue years obL Me hada more thau usually
Logan sat thoughtful a moment, and then said. 35 and czuel estrangement. Was he bappy 1 Not Did'attracuve face; and earnest Inok out of his tuld eyes,
he rose 1o hus feet. e forget hus clald 1 No' He thought of her, and that made every one whosaw lum lus Srend.
“Agreed. 1PN be the best thing for us as well as dieained of her, day afler day, and night after mght.
for our families.” ;Bul—he had said 12, and be wonld stick 1o n!
When the £mily saled at twelve o'clock, the two prde was unben ding s sron,

men were on board. Of the fact that the husband of Fansy had gone off .
Days came and passed, until the heart of Mrs. Lo-'and lef her wath two ehildren to praxde for with thei
g2n grew sick with aaxtety, fesr and suspense, No tabour ot lier hands, he had bLeen made sully avare,
word was received from her absent husband, She but it did not bend bum from lus stern puspose.
wen? to his old employer, und leasned that he had’
been dischirged ; but she could find no one who had
heand of tum eince thatime.  Left thus alone, with
two children, and no apparent means of support, Mrs,
F.ogan, whea she became at length clearly satist.ed
that he for whom she had given up everyihing had
sheastlessly abandoned her, 1 It a8 1f there was no hope
for her, n the world.

l “ (O, cettamly, Comen tirme, desr 17 And Me,
Crawford held out his hand _to the ciuld, wveho took 1t
without hesitation,

]
“Thete’s a chance for us,” he said. as he finished
reading the advertisement.  * Suppose we go down
and see of they won't let us work our passage aut 1"

* What s your same, o1y deat 1° asked Mr. Craw-
Hu ford, as e st down in hus pariowr, and ok the Little
fellow upon his kaee.

* Henry,” seplied the elald.  He spoke with dis-
tinctuess ; and, as he spoie, there was a sweel expres-
s100 of the lips and eyes, that was particulatly win.
ang.

¢ She 1 nothing to me,” was hus unpavent reply to
‘one who inforined it of the fact.  Tlus wasall that} ,, Yes. gar®
could be scen.  But his heart trembled at the intelli- . ! ,

gence. Nevertheless, he stood coldly aloof, months 1At Cse besides Henry 10

-after mncuth, and even repulsed, anguly, the ks, TBer boy did not reply, for ke had fixed hus eyes up.
fandiady with who:n Fanny boarded, wio had, o9 2 juctiue that Lung over the maciei.picce, and was
;attempied, all unknown to the daughter, to auakcu,'°°l“"3 atastitendy. The eyes of M1 Crawford fole
sympathy tof kes in her tather's heart, flowed these of the cluP, Wt 1eated, Lo faund, oo the
' portrait of tus duughter.

“It s Henry, is it

Go to your father, by all means,” urged the wo-
xm:m with whom she was sl boarding. * Sow that
your husband hus gone, he will recerve you,”

Oae day, the old Friend, whose plan words had
-0t pleased Mr. Crawford, met that gentleman neary ** What ¢iae besules Heary 1 he repeated,
{his own door.  Thie Quaker was leading a hitle boy; ‘Heary Lozan,” rephied ihe ctild, lookiag for a
;by the hand. Mr., Crawford bowed, ard endcnuhmomcnl into the face of M7, Craw $ord, and then tuge-
"wished o pass on ; bt the Quaker paused, and $a1d— g 1 gaze at the pucture on the wall.  Lyery nerve
“Work for my childsen,” she replied, arousing her-y 1 should hike to have afew words with thee, friend, Wivered n the trame of tatman of sron will. The
self, and speaking with some resolutiv . 1 havejCrawtord.” falling of a bolt fiem a suzny sky could not Lave
hands to work. xnd | am willing o work.” startled 3o sutprised lam mote.  1le 523w in the face
faf the child, tke moment he lovked at him, something
fnerd) yrangely famihar ard avractive.  Weatst was hedwd
Russd, todo adeedinot, until this insant, coisjuctend. Bulit was po
!!on;cr a myatery.

“1cannot,” wis Fanny's reply.
“ But what will you do ** asked the woman.

“Well, say on.”
 Much better go home to your father,” said the
1

“Thee 1s known as a bencvolent man,
woman.

{Crawford. Thec never refuses,
‘“Thatis unposble.  He has disowned me—has;of chanty.”

ceased o love me or care for me. 1 cannot go to him

fagaing for I conld not bear, as 1am now,

"harsh repulse.  No—no—I will work

lhands. God will help met8 provide for

“T always give somcthing when I am sore the “ Do you know who I am,” Le asked, 1n a subdued

another: gb;i . 3
ath my om,oOch“ s desecving, voice, after ke bad recoresed, o some extent, his
°* Mr. Crawford glanced dotwn at the child she Quaker feehing,

' Y hilEen.” beld by the baod. As he dd w0, the child Wited 15!
In this spirit, the almost heart-broken young wo- him a gentle face, with mild, eamest, loving eyes,

man, for whom the boarding-house keeper felt more  « y152 swest hittle fetlow,” snd Mr. Crawfond,

‘1h:m A common sntcrest—an interest that swould not reaching his hand to the ehild. He spoke with somne
;lcx bier thicst her ont from the only place

she could: feeliny, for there was 2 louk about the boy that went
call her home—sought for work, and was forunate to hus heart.

cnoush o oblain sewing from two or thiee familics,
Yand was thus enabled to pay a light boan! for her-
"self and children. Bat incessant toil with her needle,
‘continued late at nght and resumed oar'y e
maming. sRdme unlerminded bor nen L o

! The cluld looked agan irt6 hus fare, but longer and
jmotc eamnestly  Then, without azawrsing, bo torned
imd looked at the portzait 0a the wal

*“ Do you know whn I am, dear 1 tepeated Me.
Crawford,
. ¢ Nosir,"” replied the chuld , -azd then szun turned
“Heas, madecd. 2 awveet chiid—and the image oﬂw gaze upz:n (hi P ..m;(_ ' A e
his poor, sick, almost heart-broken mother, for whom w .. "' . e
[am teying to awaken an interest  Shelas -y | b3 that 1" ard Mr Crawtr 3 qearte t 9 cte
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