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PREFACE.

In the good old times, that is before a voyage round the
world was a mere trip of pleasure, the adventurous traveller
who then gave his experience of foreign lands, was a rarity,
and his work might well serve as good authority for half a
century to come; and indeed, in such sleepy times, when
a hundred years performed but little change on a country
or its people, the audacious scribbler who added another
volume of travels, on the same ground, might well be
punished by neglect, for his impertinent repetition of the
threadbare theme. But now, great portion of the world
are in a “ fast’’ age, and in them more changes oceur in
twelve months, than in others in twice the number of
years; but in none that ever existed, has the "hand of
civilised man performed so much, in as short a space of
time, as it has within the bouuds of this mysterious land.

This must be my best excuse, for attempting to add

a new leaf to the many already published on (California
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history, and I flatter myself that a long residence, coupled
with a roving spirit, and particular advantages for prying
into the strength and weakness of the country, has produced
ground already untrodden by my predecessors, for the in-
formation of the inquisitive.

The three first parts contain within a small space, 1
trust, an accurate description of the face of the country,
its resources, capital, and labor, with sketches of its people,
their manners, customs, and politics. The last part is
devoted exclusively to illustrations of character, for which
no country offers a better field.

My business in California, was a gold speculation ; and
there, on the banks of the Yellow Yuba, and many other
streams, I dug deep holes, and made—not exactly my
pile—but my observations on men and things, and if
the relation of thewm, as they attracted wy attention, in
succession, requite perusal, I shall not so much regret that
I prospected as faithfully for dry jukes, as wiser men did

for dry diggings.
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RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA.

PART L.

THE COUNTRY AND HER SOVEREIGNS.

It comes not, properly, within the limits of these
sketches, to dwell upon the wonders of that half-way land
—the Isthmus of Panama—whose torrid scenes, so start-
ling, novel, and gorgeous, so utterly at variance with the
panorama of his native land, enchain at once the imagi-
nation of the fresh voyager from the temperate zone, and
leave an impression that after years can hardly erase.
These have long since been delineated by able and truth-
ful pens; though much still remains unsaid of Chagres,
its harbor, and its people, its densely wooded hills, and
dismal feverish vallies, the grim dismantled fortress of
Yan Lorenzo, rising in solemn, though burlesque majesty,
as the protector of the mongrel native population at its
base,—of the white man’s shelly camp right opposite, sus-
tained in those by-gone days by the Californian emigra-
tion, and the indiscriminate abode or shelter of speculators,
blacklegs and boatmen,—of native beggars, with leprous
skins and jiggery feet,—of the long, tedious row, up the

B
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dark and sluggish stream, propelled reluctantly by repub-
lican negrocs, howling a monotonous, heart-breaking ditty,
—and that an established onc—varied only by uncouth
carrajos when impeded in their progress by the acres of
cmpty claret and porter bottles, left as monuments of our
thirsty predecessors,—of parrots and parroquettes, scream-
ing at each other from their leafy screens, varied by the
unearthly Lowl of the baboon, and the chattering of
Jegions of man's smaller imitators,—of the red sun blazing
in the zenith, while not a zephyr's pinion stirs amidst the
grosely green vegetation of the impenetrable forest,—of
the scrubby minor villages, and the palpable air of inertia
visible in all things; the visible proof of imbecile pre-
cocity in a people, the vietims of a caricature common-
wealth, totally unadapted to their antecedents, or their
present ability, and indeed we might safely add, their
race, which is just now a disagreeable medley of red,
black, and dirty white,—of the hasty stay amid the bam-
hao huts of Gorgona, wherea ‘“five’’ could scarcely procure
a meagre lunch of mouldy biscuit and jerked beef,—of
the various disaxters lable to novices on mule-back, on the
primitive mounntain track leading to the western ocean,
and at lust the Jong looked for walled city of Panama,
where the people sport broad sombreros and lounge the
livelong day on hammocks of painted grass,—where doors
and windows are dispensed with und ventilation is a
desideratum,—where the strictured strects are crowded by
Yankeces and Europeans, eager to obtain an esodus,—
where church bells ring all day and mosquitos sing all
night,—where soldiers walk barefooted and sentries stand
guard with lockless muskets,—where beef is retailed by
the yard, and calico by the pound,—where tables are of
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stone and canoes of mahogany, wnd where clean water is
worth sixpence a glass.

These sights and sounds are even now fast fading before
another, I may not say a better era; and many an inter-
esting relic of Panama’s acadian days must dic unnoted
through the continued stream of strangers, and the unwel-
come innovation of the iron borse. I too must bid adieu
to it, and transport my reader at once through the peaceful
waves of the Pacific, and safely land him on the shores of
California, where a new panorama, unexapled in history,
soon obliterates all the minor incidents of the journey.

Perhaps no country, in her dawning efforts of existence,
ever more suddenly or successfully leaped into life, or
started on a more propitious career, than California; pre-
destined, as she certainly seems to be, with her twin sister
Australia, to wake to life and develop the long slumber-
ing energies of a hewisphere, every way capable of sup-
porting their millions of intelligent and taught beings.
The full blaze of the nineteenth century has shed its clear
light upon her primary exertions; the lustre of improved
science is able and willing to guide her every power of
invention or appropriation, while no antiquated prejudice
of political or religious bigotry, or ancient animosity of
local classes need be any obstacle in her onward course.
Every nation, not only of Christendom, but we may say
the universe, has tendered its quota of youth, determina-
tion and talent ; her mineral, agricultural and commereial
attributes stand unrivalled, and her prominent position on
the map as an invincible operator for good or evil on the
Pacific’s countless legions of barbaric tribes, gives her an
influence, which if rightly appropriated, may allow her
supremacy for centuries to come. All these have, of
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themselves, contributed to lay the foundation of a model
state, sufficient to realize the day-dream of many a specu-
lating philosopher, and her present greatness equally fulfils
the desire of the man of fact.

How far her adopted sons have profited by the mother’s
gifts, or how far her future career is likely to accord with
the first stimulus, is a problem difficult of solution, and
one which I have neither the means or the patience to
analyse, having quite sufficient facts to produce for inspec-
tion, and shall leuve the clucidations of causes and effects
to the occupation of those who delight to rove in the
subtler ficlds of metaphysical uncertainty. Certain it is
her present possession of cevery thing that voluptuaries
term life’s luxuries, already place her years in the van of
states and colonies quadruple her age, and long pointed to
as wonders of success. Works of great magnitude are
here undertaken, performed, and in successful operation,
in less time than the preliminarics would have been
cntered into, in almost any other lund. Without hyperbole,
to suy, is here, to do; and great indeed must be the
obstacle that prevents completion, when once entered upon.
But little useless ornament adorns any thing, be it a-public
work or a mere private venture, utility being the grand
and real objeet, universully; for moncy, labor and time
are of too essential value, to be expended for mere freaks
of fancy, or in pleasing the cve of the connoisseur.

This latter circumstance will partly account for the
railroad speed with which towns and villages have sprung
up in heretofore solitary places, hoary rivers turned aside
from their chunuels, and serviceable waggon roads graded
through the wilderness, almost within sound of the echoing
footsteps of the pioneers.
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The state of the Press may serve as a valuable criterion
to typify the prosperity and general tastes of the people
in most countrics—where such a thing exists—and as the
California newspapers, in numecrical value, in comparison
to the population, are far ahcad of all other States, so are
they in advance of the chief part in taste, dignity and
judgment. Many, to be sure, are puerile and time-serving
trash, made up of slang and childish bravado, or with
profuse selections from the ¢ yaller kivered”’ books of the
Ned Buntline school, originally manufactured to suit the
tastes and capacities of the factory girls, or the “able to
read folks " that form such an important itcm in the New
England census. DBut as many incubi of the same genus
have long disgraced the older States—elbow room becom-
ing scarce—some have no doubt, to the superlative delight
of their more intelligent readers, moved their location to
the Pacific shore, and inflicted the curse of their presence
on the unfortunate gold seekers. DBut it is a cross they are
bound to endure, and it will no doubt be mitigated in Hea-
ven’s own good time. San Francisco, at the present time,
issues more than thirty ; most of them too, are conducted
by talented and discerning men, and more than one, indeed,
resemble in their editorials, the calm dignity and unflinch-
ing independence of such a paper as the London Times,
than could be expected in an American journal, devoted,
as they too commonly are, to the vilest purposes of party,
and bound in all things to the beck of the highest bidder.
But here, taste and education exist in a very large propor-
tion, and as often are the preperty of moleskin as of broad-
cloth ; in consequence a proper reward bas before been
given cditors of a superior tone, who could thus live by
the legitimate proceeds of their intellectual lubor, without

B2
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descending to the despicable tricks of toadying and puff-
ing individuals, and lying to the public at large.

One great feeder to the boasting habit, so ridiculously
prevalent even among the most intelligent and unpreju-
diced Americans, and which sadly tarnishes the lustre of
their most respectable achievements, is the dangerous sys-
tem in which writers of every political hue seem to accord,
in flattering the national vanity, already developed «uite
sufficiently for a proper attachment to the fatherland,
without this disgusting artificial stimulus. It seems,
indeed, an incontrovertible axiom, with thesc caterers of
the mind, that the citizens of this great republie, as a
body politic—like an autocrat—can do no wrong ; overlook-
ing the fact, that should the amiable majority unhappily
belie this conceded point, the much greater convenience
of decapitating a solitary monster, to that of a multitude.
Fenimore Cooper, to whom Americans are so much
indebted for proving to the world that an American book
could be readable, was often execrated by their critics, and
forced to run a perfect literary gauntlet, hesides being
debarred from filling offices commensurate with his learn-
ing and pure patriotism, because in his works of fiction
ke could afford to be just to the motives and actions of a
noble enemy, without deteriorating from the honor of his
native land, and cven, at rare intervals, scemed to throw
a shadow of a doubt on the immaculacy of the one and
indivisible republie.

This unsafe system of flattering self-esteem, is, to be
sure, prowinently observable in the Pacifie Press, and is
not to be wondered ut, when we know that the clements
of society are still strongly tinctured with the ancient
leaven: but if any human means, in accordance with their
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franchise system, can raise a barrier against the gross
frauds and outrages openly professed and practiced by her
time-serving and inijquitous government, the Press will
most assuredly be prominent, provided it retain the su-
periority it has already obtained in advance of the sister
States. It has not been without a powerful struggle, that
those papers have maintained their independence and
freedom. More than one has paid his life for his princi-
ples, and several have undergene thc unpleasant process
of being cowhided in their sanctums for telling the truth
unpolitely, and thus lacerating the feelings of certain thin
skinned gentlemen, too chivulrous to trust the redvess of
their grievances to an impartial jury of their countrymen.

The total population of the State, has been estimated to
range at the present time in the ncighborhood of 300,000,
allowing for the average increase since the census of '52;
the increase mostly accruing from the plains—as the dif-
ference bhetween departures and arrivals by the ocean
steamers is but trifling, though leaving a small balance—
mostly of the fair sex—in favor of the country. The
figures in the census, were, probably, as near the truth as
could be expected; but, however, no great dependence
can be placed in the official returns, when we consider
the extremely free and ecasy manner, in which a large
portion of the people fancy to exist. Thousands are
literally homeless. Large bodies of miners keep in per-
petual motion from bar to gulch, and gulch to canon, in
pursuit of variety, or paying dirt. Others are out carcer-
ing on the boundless prairies, in pursuit of game, leaving
no better half at home, to provide the applicant with the
requisite information. Others, too, are squatted on
ranches, far off in secluded vallies, their whereabouts a
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mystery to all, save themselves, or a chance wayfarer who
way journcy on their track. Then, again, are the hoards
of ungregarious miners, who dig in solitary mountain
gorges, seldow seeing the face of man, except in their
semi-monthly visits to some store, in pursuit of ¢ grub.”

Towether with this, the proverbial venality and careless-
ness of the unresponsible, characterless officials, render
their report an indifferent foundation, on which to form a
judgment ; since speculators have often got government
reports hashed up for their own peculiar benefit, by means
of a timely and liberal bribe. Torcigners, forming the
greater half in the census, were aceounted for in a separate
column, but were not classified according to their respee-
tive nations; such a tusk would have been far from an
casy one, when it is considered the Heterogeueous ele-
ments to be selected trum.  Aiter the citizens, Indians
and gentlemen of African origin have alone been honored
with separate colamus. probuably from the extreme facility
with which their ancestry can be traced, without imperti-
newt interrogation, from their peculiar testures and com-
plexion.

Of the foreigners, British subjects. Germans, Chinese,
and Spanish  Awericans from the different republics,
predominate.  The French, also, form an tmportant
item in the whole. The latter adliere much to their owa
habit: . .d »ocicty, and seewm stoutly determined against
acquiring the Euglish tougue ; the chief portion of them
seem to have a religious horror to all laborious avocations.
choose towns for their
vering may be picked up, by
unnistering to the luxuriant or digsipated habits of others.
At one period the cunaille had totally

The bulk of them, in consequence,
dwelling places, where an existence

monopolized the
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boot-blacking profession, but now it appears about equally
divided with the negroes, they are generally found in
crowds round the principal hotels in San Francisco, brush
in hand, asking employment. They likewise cry all the
fish—manufacture hot doughnuts, with a portable cooking
apparatus, at the street corners—grind knives, and peddle
cheap cigars, cakes and fruit. The monied classes gene-
rally invest their capital in restaurants, gambling saloons,
and drinking shops, which are extensively patronised by
all nations, from their great skill in culinary affairs, and
the universal taste they manifest in adorning and ¢ getting
up,” coupled with a great spirit of politeness, and inclina-
tion to excel in the art of pleasing:

The Spanish Americans are held in sovereign contempt
by citizens, and are stigmatized with being filthy, ignorant,
lazy and vicious. But this report must be received with
great caution on account of the antipathy between the
races, engendered by the American war, and constantly
fed by little acts of aggression by both parties, and, in
truth, it must be owned that the poor Spaniard has been
more sinned against than sinning. Hundreds have been
murdered, or ruthlessly driven from their homes, for acts
of depredation committed by Americans. No sooner is a
crime committed, than suspicion falls immediately on some
unfortuvate Mexican or Chileno, and as is often the case,
where the people become the executive, the accusers are
by no means expected to prove the victim guilty, but he is
commanded to establish his innocence, and but little time
is allowed for the operation. They have, in many cases,
suffered more persecutions, even than the Chinaman, from
the simple cause that his natural haughtiness leads him to
resent oppression, and his heart burns for revenge, which
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is often fearfully obtained. They have apparently come,
not for the purpose of accumulating wealth, but to live
easily and enjoy life. But when compelled to work, no
more skilful or industrious miner can be found than the
gambusino of Sonora. When the exchequer is flourishing
they dress like hidalgos, and puff their cigaritoes, inter-
minably, and are found with tastefully adjusted mantos
around their darling monte table, a matter of necessity to
them at such times; as a people they are extremely gener-
ous and polite, though very reserved, and seem happy
and contented when supplied with melons and cards, with
something to play for.

The Germans, as is nsnal with them in other countries,
are industrious, orderly and contented, and appear to be,
with the Anglo-Saxon, the only people well adapted to be the
progenitors of new nations. They are, in the main, very
unpopular with American and Irish laborers, because no
reduction of wages, will tempt them to pluck up a spirit
and strike for a higher remuneration. They seem satisfied
ulso, when in business for themselves, with slow, but
constant returns, which, together with the essential gifts
of economy and sobriety—except, perhaps, a strong pen-
chant for lager pier—in most cases, even here, are surely
conducive to prosperity. The extreme facility with which
they acquire the English tongue, and the habits of the
ruling people, conspire to hopeful success in localities,
where mendicancy would alone present itself to the thrift-
less minds of many others, who look with contempt upon
(ierman thrift.

As for the Italians—who are fortunately not very
numerous, they are chiefly of the lowest class, and manage
to slide through, in the round of existence, us that classio
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people are wont to do, in their own sunny land. That is,
they beg, sleep, or grind hurdy-gurdys. It has often bezn
a query with inquisitive persons, and those fond of the
marvellous, by what stroke of fortune the dark-eyed
signors were conveyed hither, and what could be their
object? The most reasonable solution to the problem,
seems to be, that they had some shadowy idea of lazzaroni,
white mice, and tambourines, being up in the market,
and essential to the well-being of (aliforniu society.

But the most striking feature in all this varied erowd—
at least to a freshly arrived stranger—are the Chinesc
residents. Every spot where their presence is tolerated
seems occupied, and they appear particularly attached to
their own select society, for it is an extreme rarity when
a solitary specimen is discovered straying from the fold ot
hig brethren. The emigration was a perfect rush during
the years of 'O1 and ’52; for the next two years, most
probably from the evil eye with which they were regarded,
it senstbly declined, but has again commenced as briskly
ag ever. The pictures on the tea-boxes, grotesque as they
may appear, are in many respects good resemblances of
the original, but it must be owned by their greatest
admirers, that the fancy sketches have most wickedly
fattered the undeviating coarsencss of the celestial coun-
tenance. A dreary samcness exists throughout, both in
form and feature, and both experience and perspicacityare
requisite in order to point out one Jokn from another, with
any degree of accuracy. They have all the same angular
features, almond shaped eyes, comical cues and ridiculous
inexpressibles or petticoats ; the article in question having
about an equal claim to either the masculine or feminine
tegument. They don’t walk, but contrive to scuttle along
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somewhat after the fashion of an alarmed turtle making
for water, dracuing the feet along in the most uncouth
manner, without raising them; their clunsy, thick-soled
shoes, however, may partially tend to give them this
ridiculous appearance.

Miners and other parties who have expelled them from
various places have received strons censure from some
philanthropists for the contempt and often worse usage
which ¢ John"’—as the Chinaman is familiarly termed—
has received at their hands. Without attempting to
justify these parties in their unwarrantable proceedings,
still, if we impartially glance at the subject, we shall find
some cause for this apparently cruel animosity. In the
first place, every thing in connection with them, so em-
phatically marks them out as a peculiar people, that they
might possibly be imposed upon a novice for specimens of
humanity from the Georgium Sidus, had the powers of
locomotion already obtained access tu that remote planet.
This circumstance is quite sufficient to excite the prejudice
of many, for it is a recognized fact, the antagonism almost
sure to exist, among the vulgar of any people, to parvenus,
and all foreign innovations. But a more logical and seri-
ous objection, was urged by the opponents to Asiatic
emigration. Tt was publicly known that many of these
emigrants—coolics, they were termed—differed in all
respects from ordinary arrivals from other countries, who
came to enrich themselves individually, and very often to
make a permanent scttlement, tending to the wealth and
power of the state, and in the end, perhaps, to become
bencficial citizens. Such a reciprocity, they contended,
could never be hoped for from the Chinese, for—to say
nothing of mutual scorn between the two races—the
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principal arrivals in those days, consisted of nominal
freemen, but absolute peons in reality, attended by keen-
witted masters, who kept them carefully aloof, and assidu-
ously endeavored to prevent all communication with whites,
a la Curolina South.

It was asserted that they were originally engaged in
their own country for a certain small sum paid in advance,
the said sum to be liquidated by a few dollars paid month-
ly, which was barely sufficient to furnish their wardrobe.
The proceeds of their labor meanwhile being deposited in
the hands of the officer in charge. The disbursements
also were light in the extreme, as a cargo of rice generally
accompanied them, sufficient for their consumption during
their sojourn in the uncongenial land of the ¢ outside bar-
barians,” as they rather unpolitely designate all poor fel-
lows not natives of the celestial empire. This state of
affairs was not merely an evil, but an outrage of sericus
import, calling loudly for redress, both from its inconsis-
tency with the institutions of a free country, and the
profitless drainage of treasure to enrich the coffers of a
foreign and barbarous despotism. As this trade in Coolies
has now ceased, together with importing for themselves,
merchants are now their best friends, and miners treat
them with much less active hostility than formerly—but
not less contemptuously—and John has learnt to take all
scurrilous jests on his anatomical structure, and all oppro-
brious epithets, with grinning affability, as the surest
method of preserving a sound Chinaman. In the towns
their main occupation consists in washing for the public,
and trading with each other, and many of their merchants,
short as their residence has been, have already accumu-
lated handsome fortunes. In the different mining sections,

-c
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whers they are found in the sreatest nuwbers, they gene-
sally work carth which has been considered unpayable by
white men, and seldom reject it, while it produces a daily
average of one dollar per man. Often, too, when they
accidentally stumble on a spot where the prospects are
favorable, they arc summarily cjected, by any lucky indi-
vidual who fancies to cluim the ground, or else pay a
handsome price for the privilege of non-interference. In
large camps where laws exist, a right of purchuse is gene-
rally respected, but in obscure diggings, it is not so, and
too often the new-comers succeed each other so fast, that
the actual discoverer, is at last obliged to give up his
ground in despair. This is most likely w reason why a
contempt for veracity is imputed to them, for on gues-
gloning u Chinaman as to the paying properties of his
claim, the invariable reply is ¢ No good, John—two pans,
hap cent—no hab got—no make licey,'—(Rice.) They
rarely attempt a legal action, even with each other, which
is no small ~iygn of sagaeity and prudence, for although
the luw would very willingly go through the form of
dealing the commodity out to them, it would, very‘ aptly,
be the monkey system—and they generally excuse the
court the trouble of stripping them.

They have striven hard, at various intervals, to be
sllowed the practice of jurisdiction among themselves ;
but as bad precedent has oerwrred in Juva, und other
places, where this privilege was conceded to them by the
Duteh, and afterwards retracted, from the abuse of the
power thus granted to them, it has been concluded, here,
to deal them out law, when required, after the fashion of
barbarians. Expensive as the most frugal farc has always
been in this country, the Chinaman contrives to subsist
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on a very trifling outlay of the circulating medium.
Their diet chiefly consists of pig and vegetables, the lat-
ter, with the exception of rice, being greatly aided by the
spontaneous productions of the country, for they #re
excellent herbalists. These they cook with great skill and
complexity, and handle their slender chop-sticks with
dexterity and despatch, keeping up a constant colloquy
with each other during the busiest and inost interesting
periods of the feeding process. Every thing possibly
edible, however, is acceptable to the Oriental palute; the
coarsest of offal and small fish, lizards, rats, fat puppies,
and all such sbominable contributions, are gratefully
accepted by John's capacious, and ostrich-like stomach.
But rough as the raw material may have been, there is
nothing disgusting in the appearance when served ; indeed,
nothing can exceed the neatness and cleanliness of their
cooking arrangements. But much as others may contemn,
there are doubtless many good points, worthy of imita-
tion, that act as a heavy counterbalance, to the more disa-
greeable phases of this extraordinary compound of civili-
zation and barbarism. They are, without exception, the
most law-abiding class in the community; it is a great
rarity when one of them cuts up a freak worthy of the
recorder’s notice, and even then he is seldom the aggressor,
but merely acting in a becoming manner of self-defence.
But even this latter becomes a crime in the eyes of the
law, as a Chinaman’s evidence is worthless against a
citizen. They are temperate in the use of alcoholic
liquors, extremely economical, and industrious as bees.
Although well satisfied with a small compensation for their
labors, there is no injury to other operatives, on the score
of competition, as they mostly keep aloof, and live and
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trade with cach other in avocations and localities that
would be utterly deserted but for their untiring patience
and perseverance.

Tt is to he deeply regretted that the right hand of fel-
lowship and Christian charity has not been more freely
tendered to this grateful and deeply thinking people.
Who can tell the astounding effect such a course might
have ultimately had on the destinies of the world, and
the march of the only true civilizer, the Christian religion?
Let it be remembered that this ingenious race, embracing
as they do such a huge proportion of earth’s inhabitants,
still remain steeped in the darkest night of idolatry, and
notwithstanding the cloud of missionaries who have nobly
given their talents, fortunes and lives, for the Grod-like
motive of heathen conversion, their efforts have almost
been as naught, and treasures of worldly wealth, and,
what is worse still, treasures of human intellect and vir-
tue, have been hopelessly squandered as worthless things.
But it would actually appear as if the Deity himself had
bided his own good time, and here, on the shores of the
once lonely Pacific—where the oldest race may embrace
and fraternise with the newest—had placed his holy stand-
ard, and marked it vut as a grand rallying ground and
university, to provide the whole heathen world with in-
stractors, of potent and lasting influence—preachers of
the gospel and men of their own language and kindred.
Yes, this is of all others the most effective field in the
world to make converts, whose future efforts might well
be crowned with success on their return to the land of
their nativity; but, alas | such a consummation can scarcely
be looked for by the most enthusiastic, where brutality and
contempt are exercised, instead of Christian forbearance
and brotherly love.
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Of the last, though not least, the famous Anglo-Saxon;
a title now monopolised by all who claim the English for
their native tongue. He is here, as he appears determined
to be in all places eventually, the head, heart, and tongue
of all ; and if he has somewhat misapplied his genius, and
degenerated in the observance of the moral code, and in
some of the vobler applications of his intellectual nature—
by comparative estrangement from the society of virtuous
females—exertions for the accumulation of wealth have
been proportionably stimulated, and his native daring and
internal strength have been multiplied four-fold.

The most numerous and important of this section of
the genus homo, are, of course, the citizens of the United
States. The native American presents himself to the
foreigner visiting the Atlantic States, according to the
provincialism of his birth place, and some of the most
sublime blunders have been perpetrated by European tra-
vellers, by sctting down the peculiarities of an individual,
or even of a State, as a national sample of the whole,
seeming to overlook the fact that Connecticut, for example,
may not in all instances set the fashions to commonwealths
Laving the most trifling connection with her, scarcely an
idea in cominon, and more than a thousand miles off !
'They might, indced, almost with the same show of reason,.
exhibit a «“ broth of a boy” from the wilds of Connemara,
for a staid citizen of Whitechapel—or a Coesack of the
I'on, for a Baltic fisherman.

But here we may speculate on the characteristies of an
individual representative, from what portion we please,
and shall thus obtain a juster criterion of them, as a total,
than we could by the minutest inspection frem Maine to
Texas. The genuine Yankee, from the land of “fixins,”

C2
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ix casily detected by his bustling habits, nasal intonation,
and eccentric speculations ; they will often manufacture
the means of a livelihood, and lay even the foundation of
a fortunc, from the most incomprehensible, unthought of,
and ridiculous materials, and although their experiments
in wooing the fickle goddess are frequent failures, like
the dauntless spider, they return again to the charge, un-
til their indomitable assiduity is finally crowned with
success. They are in most cases the instigators of every
thing permaneut and good. Churches and Schools, Hos-
pitals aud Axylums, and numberless institutions of benefit,
are deeply indebted to their exertions in the cause of hu-
manity, while the low groggeries already manifest disgust
and uneasiness at their presence. Though extremely pub-
lic spirited in their gifts, they are tremendously attached
to dollars and smartness—for while petty thefts are viewed
with superlative contumely, givantic frauds are looked on
too often with unqualified approbation.

Your b’hoy of New York, is a gay rollicking fellow—
half of them are dentists—dressy if he can afford it, and
much adicted to heavy betting, and sherry coblers, He
is in favor of doing many things « la mode de Paris, and
if nature vouchsates the material, will most certainly sport
an imperial or Henri-Quatre, and the last quarter goes free
as the wind, to the hoot-black and washman. He has
much less originality than hix eastern brother, in language
and physiognomy, but is far in advunce of him in his ideas
of manifest destiny, braggadocia and filibusterism. He is
a liberal patronizer of the theatrical corps, spouts, Now
is the winter of our discontent,” and an fuit to the pro-
foundest mystery of the green room, quotes Tom Paine,
and calls himself a free-thinker, and calculates when he
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bids adieu to this sublunary sphere, to go somewhere, and
fall into the arms of Munroe, the great originator of his
political opinions, and the most remarkable man the
world ever produced.

The Kentuckians, Pennsylvanians and Buck-eyes, are
a thriving prudent race, and approach the Yankee model
much in their ideas of thrift and persistence. But their
spheres of action differ widely; for while the latter
eschews bone and sinew practice, and develops his per-
ceptive facuities to the most ample stretch, in the myste-
rious doctrine of speculative chances, the former plod
industriously at established avocations, and are among the
most industrious and well-doing of American citizens.

The South and 8. West—to judge from that large por-
tion here, amply displayed for perusal—are far—very far,
in the rgarward, in comparison with those named, in
almost all the essentials that constitute refinement and
enlightenment. The curse of slavery with both, and the
semi-barbarous, unrestrained frontier life of the latter,
have left an indelible and unpleasant mark upon the
present generation of the working classes of whites, and
despite the bootless boast of free citizenship, and much as
they may vaunt their sympathy for the down trodden
masses of Europe, the Russian peasant is fully their equal
in knowledge, and their superior in integrity.

The F. F’s of the South, seem to possess all the haugh-
tiness of the little German Prince, minus urbanity and
respect to the laws of their country ; and it is a sad truth,
that even in this country, most of the tragedies enacted,
have taken their origin in Southern prineciples, said prin-
ciples consisting in the highwayman’s coat of arms,—
“ might (or morey) makes right.”
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(onstant communication with slaves has done incredible
evil with the laboring class of southerpers; Laving it con-
stantly before their eyes, thut their employment ix precisely
similar to that of an inferior race, and extremely unremu-
nerative besides, it can hardly be supposed, in a country
where the moral rein is held so loosely, that virtue and
he resigns in

industry ean long hold out in the struggle
despair, and the sole desive remaining is to calmly loaf his
days away.

The most poverty-stricken, knuw-nothing gangs of the
South, T have met with, are the Georgian miners, and
dirt eaters from Carolina. A large number of the (ieorgians
originally found their way here on the Coolie system. But
on one point they differed materially from the Asiatics—
that is, they invariably repudiated all indebtedness on
their arrival, and after thus whitewashing themselves,
connuenced  geolugical exeuvatious on  their own hook,
independent as the fourth of July. They are extremely
dissipated, and slovenly in their apparel, but good-natured
and communicative, while all of them seem to have an
inveterate penclhunt for toeless boots, and crownless hats.
The Carolinians are only distinguished from the (ieorgians,
by the great delight they manifest in masticating carth,
but as this is an article of consumption, free to all parties,
I don’t sce that we have any particular right to interfere,
provided the ground be not auviferous.  From this odd
prepensity they have been nicknamed Dirteaters or
Dirtikins.

The Louisianians from the Crescent City have ideas of
the largest dimensions, and boast that the banks of their
‘ Father of Waters."" caves in more dirt, annually, than
would manufactdre s better island than Great Britain.
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They are brimful of pity and contempt for Niggers,
Northerners, and Abolitionists from everywhere, are full
of strange oaths, carry long knives, and patronize brandy-
smash and mintjuleps to any extent, toasting confusion,
with all the honors, to Sunday laws and Sons of ’l‘emper-'
ance.

The Sharp-shooters, or pilkes, from the mighty Missouri
and its tributaries, are often made the butts of their better
provided fellow-citizens, and they are, in sooth, commonly
speaking, rough and unpolished as their own western land.
They have an instinctive antipathy to salt water, and in
consequence, the major portion of them who have refreshed
California by their attendance, are pilgrims by the land
route. They are extremecly loquacious on the earliest
acquaintanceship, and woe betide the luckless ¢ stranger”
upon whom they inflict, with their barbarous dialect, the
lights and shadows of life on the plains, for as this soli-
tary journey in the wilderness—which they term travel-
ling—has been the first from the paternal roof tree, their
memories are most disagreeably green, and teracious of
the smallest circumstance of adventure. During the sum-
mer of ’50, a certain county—far away in the wilds of
Missouri—yclept Pike, was taken—without any premoni-
tory symptoms whatever—with a wholesale emetic, and
fairly inundated the desert—thick as Pharoah’s frogs—
with shoals of youthful, long-legged, hungry Pikes. To
the common query of returners—who met them on their
march—of “ Whence come ye ?”’ the invariable counter-
sign was Pike county, and as they brought for their sole
heritage, a profounder shade of verdure even than their
predecessors from the same State, their brethren got
incongruously classed with them, and the brief cognomen
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of Pike is now familiarly applied to all. They are a fine-
looking, corn-fed, hardy set of varlets, straight as Indians,
and have the aboriginal distaste to aught that savors of
drudgery; but when he snuffs the tainted gale, the puke
is ¢ thar,” and ten cent dirt, pick and shovel are dropped
in dicgust, when the track of a grizzly or antelope is near,
for they are all «lost monsters’ that come within sight of
his unerring rifle.

They are a whiskey-loving lot, adepts at the fashionable
games of poler and seren-up, but are otherwise intensely
ienorant, and are casily directed in their vutes by any
small politician from their own state, for they are clannish
in the extreme,and faithfullyattached to their own section
of the republic.

All these varieties ave only to be found collected together
in the wonderful menagerie of San Franeisco, from whence
proceed the different streams of fortune hunters, big with
high hope, and aguin receives them on their backward
route, with =pirits exultant or crestfallen, as their varied
fates may be.

The city vccupies the north-eastern extremity of the
peninsula, forined by the bay bearing its name on the one
side, and by the Pacific on the other. The harbor has
been materially injured by what has been termed the ex-
tension policy, or sale of water lots by the government to
private individuals, for the professed object of forming a
sinking fund—an appropriate name, by the way—in order
to meet the liabilitics of the State. But the real use of
these lots has been to forin palatable tit-bits from his obese
Excellency to his parasites.  So well satisfied did the rulers
become with their former experiments in this plan of land
waking, that a fresh Bill was formed for the purpose of
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rescuing another mile from the clutches of old Neptune.
But the former recipients of the bread und fishes being
rather impolitically excluded from the next meal, were in-
dignant that their rivals should obtain peaceful possession
of the city front, while their own wharves and warchouses
already existent were contemptuonsly thrown in the rear—
they became in consequence horribly patriotic, denounced
the schemers and their nefarious machinations, and opealy
acknowledged their own delinguencies in times gone by ;
the press also joined in the crusade againstthe proceedings,
and the city delegation resigned their scats, but were im-
mediately re-clected—a democratic principle said to test
the will of the majority. The plan was thercfore reluc-
tantly abandoned for « season, but will doubtless be agaiu
agitated on the first propitious opportunity. The poor
expectants had to weep over departed hopes, and scek for
drier diggings, after making the disugrecable discovery
that government patronage and water lots are both fleeting
and unstable things.

Much mixchief has been already done, for the great
business portion is, even now, outside the high water mark,
and nearly fills up the crescent which originally existed
between the protecting points of the harbor. 1In a south-
east gule, the position of the residents in many places is
much more romantic than comfortuble, for the houses un-
dulate gracefully to the howl of the tempest, and the
surging billows down in the cellar, and form no bad emblem
of republican ¢ institutions” in general.

Many a reverend old tub of a ship, that has been crowded
off to make way for the splendid race of clippers that now
swarm upon the ocean, is here laid up high and dry, with
a mile of street between her and her native element.—
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They have been used for various purposes, such as stores,
dwelling houses, and even churches; and excellent tene-
wments they made, in comparison with the flimsy structures
of '49 and '50, many of which still dizurace the finest
streets. Some of these veterans, in marshy spots, two
stories high, continue to lift their heads and shelter fami-
lies, with their foundations confidently reposing on flour
barrels set on end—their whole salvation resting on the
doubtful tenacity of a flimsy wooden hoop.

The amount of business performed on thesc planked
piles in the course of one day, is beyond belief.  Crowds
of all races, all languages, and all colors, jostle each other,
all on their own interest bound, and heedless of their
passivy neighbors.  Here is the sharp-sizhted trade-loving
Yankee, with starched collar, and glossy stove-pipe, en-
deavoring to make a small per centage with the solemn
Asiatic merchant, Sing Ho, rejoicing in scarlet stockings,
a mushroom hat, and pigtail measurable by fathoms. A
veritable counterpart of hisauncestor Sing Ho, who flour-
islied during the Chun dynasty, thousands of years agn.
There ixthe swarthy Mexican, bedizened in high colored,
tawdry finery, puffing a cigar of paper, and happily wal-
lanting a dark-eyed greaser signorita.  Theu comes the
effervescent fidgetty I'renchwan, his limbs in continned
motion fir emphasis to his hurried utterance. Here, too,
way L. heard on all xides the children of Isracl, lifting up
their voices—from dark vistas of slop clothes—in solicita-
tions to “valk in and shee te kootsh.” On moves the
wotley human tide, Kanakas and Cossacks, Britons and
Brazilians, Indians, Irishmen, Icelanders, (Germans, and
gentlemen of color, literally every nation under heaven—
but Anglo-Saxon manners and customs maintain their due
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preponderance, and others must gradually adopt them,
even for the motives of self-defence and comfortable exist-
ence.

Whole cargoes, of two or three thousand tons, are dis-
charged and placed upon the wharf with a celerity and
punctuality elsewhere incomprehensible.  Drays loaded
with rich freight from every climate, and pulled by sleek
and powerful horses, frequently blockade the ill-conditioned
streets, to the dismay and choler of hurried pedestrians,
notwithstanding the praiseworthy exertions of their pro-
fane drivers, every epithet, holy and unholy, often failing
to extricate them. One good reason for this every-day
chaos in the wholesale streets, is the common liberty
enjoyed by the merchants of depositing their wares where
they may think best, and as all are, of course, emulous of
exhibiting their stock in the most alluring position to the
public eye, it is not unusual to discover a respectable
stock-in-trade, nearly midway of the street, while the
capacious brick store to which it appertains, is merely
garnished with a beggarly account of empty boxes.

When we have tired our eyes with the teeming streets
and wharves, and evening compels reluctant traders to
adjourn, we may step aside and survey at a respectful dis-
tance, the worshippers at the shrine of chance—at least
as it was a year since, for, alas! its palmiest days are over.
In ’52, a broken down old roue—who had won and lost
within a week $50,000—in lamenting the degeneracy of
the present times, informed me, with tears in his eyes,
that the then doings were but childish tricks in comparison
with the dashing days of old. It might be so; but faith
the work seemed to go bravely on still, and if a judgment
might be hazarded, from the immense numbers who nightly

D
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crowded these hells, a thriving trade was still conducted
by the handsome, clerically-dressed scoundrels and painted
dames de Paris, who united their ingenuity to make the
callow-young. Some of the saloons applied for this un-
hallowed purpose, were here almost unequalled in splen-
dour; and micht be called in any place magnificent affairs.
Uniting two streets, with a lordly entrance on each, day-
iight, which was not in much request, by the way, was
supplicd from the lofty transparent roof, and numerous
chandeliers of exquisite workmanship united their radiance
and assimilated the depths of midnight with noon day.
The lover of harmony might here revel in sweet sounds
to the top of his bent, for a capacious orchestra was there
filled with woustachied professors of the art divine. The
polished rosewood bar runs the whole length of the ample
building, backed by obliging tapsters, with collars of the
starchiest, and hair of the greasiest, where the fastidious
toper might soak his thirsty clay with that beverage which
seemeth best unto him, from a plain ¢brandy straight”
to the most complicated ““fancy,” for the uniform equiva-
lent of two bits a glass. Voluptuous pictures of female
teauty—all of the French school and mostly indelicate—
were set in rich frames, and alternately with costly mirrors,
bung closely around the walls; and the real stages of
action—the ruling motive for all this costly frippery, the
roulette and monte tables—were of course in all respects
consistent with the tout ensemble.

Order is said to be Heaven's first law, and as a conse-
quence, man's necessity; and the sentence will seem to
hold good i its application, even to these sinks of iniquity :
for they too have their grades like all things else under
the sun, and some of these resorts even bore the name of
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witness on the murderer’s trial, who pronounced the
prisoner respectable, for the very satisfactory reason that
he kept a gig. The gambling houses demonstrated as
such, use only the time-honored and substantial games of
Monte, Rouge et Noir, Faro, &c. ; but in the lower regions,
where the spicy pastimes of Roulette, French Monte, and
the Little Joker flourished, not a shadow of a chance ex-
isted in favor of the deluded pilgarlic who dared to test
the hazards of the game. Bach table had its adequate
number of cappers—a mongrel race of bankrupt gamblers
and pickpockets. These bank employees would win or
lose large sums nightly, trimming their sails to suit the
tastes of the uninitiated—more especially the fresh youths
who were emulous of amassing a little pile on the spot,
from the balance of the home supply, minus the disagree-
ble concomitants of the pick and shovel. So glaring,
even at that time, did the legalized robberies and outrages
become, that the paternal law makers condescended to
frame and enact a bill for the suppression of the smaller
species of swindling ; but assaving appearance was its only
object, it was easily evaded, and the light amusements
were almost immediately renewed, with a trifling change
in externals, but in all respects coinciding in substance.
As an illustration of human gullability, I will endeavor to
describe one trick which was played in the houses on the
most public streets, night after night, for three or four
years.'

A fresh importation from the Atlantic States, or a sue-
cessful miner -determinedly bound for Bosting, is imme-
diately detected by these experieneed physiognomists, the
moment he crosses the threshold. As soon as pricked, the
tyro is gradually trastled up to the tempting precincts of
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being respectable, though this word it is now well known
may be admissable to much qualification, illustrated by the
the A B C table—the name of the game—where the
banker, in an easy chair, reposes in all the majesty of
wealth, in rear of a table on which is a great display of
nuggets, slugs, and dollars.  The table has an ornamental
covering—-a space in front of which, enclosed by a
crescent, is marked by the famous introduction to all book
learning.

An animated scene now commences between the jolly
banker and his auxiliaries, who occupy his right and left
wing, with a reserve in front for emergencies. He of the
slugs and specimens has, to all appearance, liquored over-
much—his fine shining hat has received a dinge, and
topples groggily from his brows—he brags of his bank,
and much witty repartee passes between him and his amia-
ble colleagues, who with shirts of fanciful patterns, pistols,
and beard, are excellent fac-similes of miners, well to do,
on a visit to the metropolis. They are sharp-looking
miners too, exceedingly wide-awake, and apparently re-
solved on stripping the inebriated gambler of his entire
capital. After much amusing dialogue, the banker in a
bungling sort of style, rattles the die and inverts his box
on the table, he then removes his hand from it and solicits
bets—at the same time, the troublesome miner on his left
apparently endeavors to divert bis attention, by handing
him some awkward coin toexchange. While the banker’s
eye is turned off, the deed is accomplished. The confede-
rate on the right perceives his advantage, and, with a cat-
like motion, slightly raises the box, which plainly discloses
the winning letter to all the spectators, his associate then
ceases his annoyunce, and down they plump their heavy
bags on the similar table letter.
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Now, all this little by-play has been acted expressly to
arouse Bosting’s acquisitiveness, and has been attentively
watched, both by that verdant one and the other by-standers
—the greater portion of whom are aware of its object, but
even if they were so inclined, they dare not utter a'syllable
of warning to the dupe, for summary and unpleasant ejec-
tion from the premises surely follows such an offence. —
As this is most probably Bosting’s first introduction to
such a scene, he has naturally enough some conscientious
scruples, touching the propriety of thus defrauding tle
good-natured gambler. But he argues to himself, that
others will do it, and why should not he have his share;
besides to double his finances in a moment ix a splendid
idea, so he concludes to repent at leisure, and with a ner-
vous jerk he stakes the buckskin bag which contains his
all, exclaiming, in a voice shakey with the excitement,
“ The Mines or Bosting.”” The die is instantly exposed
to the view of all present, when lo! his favorite letter has
inconceivably disappeared from the top, having indeed
been dexterously capsized, previous to uncovering.

If the plucked keep frigid, he is kindly permitted to
depart in peace, and perhaps invited to imbibe ; but if he
exhibit intractability to his fate, he instantaneously dis-
covers himself bewildered in the gutter, from whence he
is seen slowly to emerge on a prospecting tour to “ mur-
derer’s bar'* or ¢ Sears’s diggings,”’ as the case may be,
while the old formula begins ancw as a fresh goose is led
to the table.

Contemptible as these resorts may seem, large sums were
daily realized by these authorized rogues, and the bankers
were far from being thought lightly of, even among the
highest society the city could afford, for many of the tables

D:
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werc owned by Judges and Generals, who thus profitably
lightened the labors of law and warfare—and one vietim
followed another in quick succession, earning his experience
dearly to be sure, but in the end perhaps safer to him
than would be a temporary success, which might delude
him on to a life of infamy and perhaps a disgraceful death ;
but these unfortunates, smarting under a first severe cas-
tigation, are apt to look with continued horror on gambling,
and mentally determine to abjure it forever.

Public opinion has however turned against the knaves.
Sunday play was first prohibited, and finally all were de-
clared unlawful ; and although much of it is still carried
on, they urc at least prohibited from exhibiting their
cnormities to the public gaze, which saves many from
falling into their clutches.

Many other callings were, and arc even now, followed
in the Bay City, not a whit more honest than those above-
mentioned ; such as mock auctions, watch stuffings, and
other swindling tricks, incidental to a much larger city.—
One reason may he that operative labor is here certain
wealth, and money is comparatively speaking, easily earned,
and in most cases is apt to be valued in proportion. This
circumstance, in conjunction with the miserable police
department, holds out a strong inducement to black-legs of
cvery grade, to say nothing of the political dishonesty of
those to whom has been entrusted the protection of life
and property. It has heretofore been an inviolable rule—
cheat on the grandest scale, cow hide the servant of God
at the altar, or pistol your opponent for injured honor; the
invincible dollar will vindicate you, and carry you scathe-
less through the ordeal against 2 cloud of witnesses, backed
by all existing statutes.  As a proof we may cite in ae-
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count, the hundreds of murders eommitted within the
city, and how many underwent the last penalty of the
law 7 Just three, one of whom was an unfortunate insane
Spaniard, and the other two were poor, unknown, penniless
vagrants. But no other result could possibly acerue,
where beardless boys, and unprincipled shoulder-strikers
sat in high places, owing their elevation which was but
temporary, and therefore the more abused, not to their
rectitude or to their genius, but to the insane cry of party
and the grossest humbugging of the great unwashed demo-
cracy.

But there are many sights and sounds both pleasing
and instructive to the lover of his kind, which are already
taking deep root in this great mart of heterogencous and
conflicting items. The Sabbath bells calling to the house
of prayer, the work in most instances of the persevering
sons of New England; the happy, noisy urchins, loosed
from school restraint ; the hosts of news-boys vending the
latest papers from the east; the tearing, ranting red
republican steam paddy, scooping a ton of sand at each
inspiration of its mighty lungs, he is your true and im-
partial leveller, and gives to the valleys the superfluity of
the hills ; already have its efforts graded dozens of streets,
and performed of itself the labor of an army of spadesmen.
But the great manufacturing district of the city, occupies
the southern portion, which bears the pleasing chimerical
name of ¢ Happy Valley.”

But few branches of mechanical industry are now, or
are ever likely to be of equal importance with iron manu-
facturers, in this State. The inconvenience of importing
clumsy machinery, which was until recently a matter of
necessity, was undoubtedly a dead weight to such in-
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vestments as required them for their thorough develop-
ment. In many cases a slight misunderstanding on the
part of the manufacturer, with regard to the proportion of
the article, or injury received in the long voyage, has cost
thousands of dollars, besides the immense loss of time
resulting from such a casualty. Practical men shortly
perceived this imperfection, and an early encouragement
was in cousequence given to the pioneer foundries in
Happy Valley, their numbers have under thix fostering
influence vastly increased, and ut the present time, the
tall chimneys, puffing off bellows, and discordant clang of
hammers, make up a pandemonium worthy of Brammagem
herself, aud constant employment is thus given to num-
bers of skilful workmen, at wages unprecedented perhaps
in the world.

The trade to be sure is yet in its infancy, but the brat is
a lusty one, and a glorious manhood is before it. Many
ocean steamers of vast magnitude already disturb the
peaceful bosomn of the Pacific. Every lonely bay will ere
long be ruffled by the restless paddle, which will require
existence or at least constant aid from the busy cyelops.
(‘ommerce also will most surcly pry into each pavigable
stream, but San Francisco must still be as she is now, the
great force-pump.  Her commercial advantages must still
continue imperative, both from her ceutral position, and
fron the fact, that it is almost the only harbor worthy of
the name on the Western coast of habitable North
America.  Already indeed there is an export of
machinery to the home ports, the islands and western
Mexico, the quarts, grist and saw mills, are also supplied
with their gear, with more convenience, and in the end
much cheaper, than they possibly could by the best system
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of importation. A uniform increase and success is the
inevitable result, and despite the bleak and uncomfortable
aspect of the region apportioned to the sons of Vulean,
the adjective of Happy, is not so mal apropos as might
be superficially imagined.







PART Il

THE MINES.

For the reason that the mines were the great acquisitive
principle that led to the permanent occupation of Culi-
fornia, they are too apt to be considered by the new
comers, as well as the “old folks at home,” the leading
feature, and, indeed, only powerful point of attraction
worthy of a separate notice. Without pretending to deny
that their influence is now, and long will be the most
potent of any one, in directing the destinies of the state,
it must still be acknowledged that their material impor-
tance has been much overrated, and all must allow that
every ounce exported tends to cxhaust their svyeriority
over other less pretentious, but more sulid and lasting
fields of investment and labor.

It is somewhat surprising too, that the richest Placers,
as well here as in Australia, were the earliest discoveries;
in fact, what at the present day would be trumpeted forth
as valuable diggings, would scarcely have sufficed to defray
running expenses, during the never-to-be-forgotten years
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of 4% and '4%. Mining has now settled down in the old
localities—not yet exhausted—to a regular and legitimate
enrployucent, requiring skill and experience as well as
strencthi; and a fresh hand, even accustomed to laborious
employment, cannot expect wagzes with the experienced
drifter, any more than to ship as an able seaman, ignorant
of the stern or stem of a ship. Although proverbially an
uncertain employment, gold is still disseminated in the
soil with a strange system of regularity; and while we
admit it to be more fluctuating than most honorable em-
ployments, the price of labor is mostly affected by the
average success at the mines.

To give a synopsis or history of every mining camp
would prove neither useful ner interesting to the general
reader, even if it were possible, which it is not, both from
the vast territory to be explored, and the difficulty of pro-
curing eorrect statisties, from the boasting propensities of
the over sanczuine, and the doleful complaints of the des-
pondent and homesick. Neither can we place absolute
dependence on the editor’s ¢ Facts of the day,” or their
correspondents lengthy epistles containing the latest
“News from the Mountains.” Such stuff is mostly treated
with vovereign contempt by the veterans, and well may it
be so, for it is often a mere ruse of stage or steamboat
proprietors as an inducement for tyros to patronize their
favorite line; but as carriers on other rivers and roads
are well posted on these tricks of the trade, their covert
advertisements are equally stuffed with ¢ astounding dis-
" and “big lumps,” so much so, that a balance of
attraction is perfectly established, and the would-be nabob
is only puzzled—like the donkey between the bundles of
provender—as to which of theEl Dorados he had best

coveries’
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pagronize. Nor can we trust much to the hoards of un-
successful geologists, always to be found in the larger
cities. Their views are most likely to be tinged with the
bleak retrospect of their disappointment, stupidity, or
shameful prodigality, and the thoughts of their varied
afflictions, induce them to look on the mining districts
with other than rose-colored spectacles, and fervently to
dispatch them with all their et ceteras to his Satanie
majesty, forgetting that whatever their occupation may be,
its essential support originates in the stalwart arms of the
gold-hunter. The truth is—the adventurer’s wisest plan
is to jump in, haphazard, wherever fortune may please to
guide his footsteps, and should his acquirements fall below
par, he may watch the flight of birds like the soothsayers
of old, and pitch his tent by the guidance of their wing.
Such a proceeding may prove equally propitious, as the
best directed scheme derived from the wisdom of his pre-
decessors. He may rest assured, however, that in every
undeserted mining locality, capable of supporting a store
or liquor shop, gold is still in the soil, and if all claims
be not already occupied, his prospects are probably
as good as any other, that is, in surface diggings,
where a short probation is sufficient to acquire the requi-
site skill ; for experience has proved, in spite of modern
geology, that no amount of skill or sagacity can at all
times point out a gold lead, be its hue, consistency, or
position as it may.

Mining at the present time may be classed under four
great heads, each differing from the other in many im-
portant features. They are, the surface diggings, deep
diggings, river and quartz mining. The surface diggings,
where the deposits have been large, are of course nearly
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exhausted, and even those that have paid moderate wages,
are becoming every day more difficult to find, in those
places where water has been procurable by natural or arti-
ficial means. There are vast tracks still, however, that
have only been discovered during the dry seasons past,
that would support—and most probably will yet—thousands
of miners, when water can be conveyed to them at reason-
able rates; this cannot possibly be until the value of labor
is depreciated, and a more moderate income expected on
original outlay, or until richer ground commanded by a
ditch already existing is impoverished, when the water not
demanded elsewhere may be turned, rather than wasted,
into a more moderately paying channel. There are many
districts too, where it will always be an impossibility to
convey water on account of their altitude, that have been
worked during several years whenever there is rain water
sofficient for the purpose. It is needless to say such are
not very desirable, for they cannot be worked except in a
rain storm, and of course must—under common circum-
stances—be idle nine-tenths of the year. Diggings of
this description to be held or valued at any thing must,
when in operation, pay exceedingly well.

Where the strata is rich and the field extensive, water
can generally be conveyed, from some of the mountain
streams or rivers, by means of a ditch or flume, and in
such cases, an ample supply may be provided for the greater
part of the year. But as water is very expensive when
delivered by those means, the inferior places as be-
fore said, must lie fallow, until the winter rains supply
the necessary fluid without money, but not without price.
Indispensable it is, as the existence of the ore itself within
the soil, to prosecute the business of mining, for there is
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absolutely, no other method than washing, by which the
few shining specks can be extracted, from the vast pro-
portion of sand and gravel with which it is enveloped.
Large lumps to be sure are often picked up, and there are
coarse gold diggings where much has been found by pick-
ing slate ledge, and depending on the eye, but such are
rare exceptions—for they are diggings of the most desira-
ble kind, where the gold can be detected in the soil after
the most minute ocular test.

The deep diggings, which are now fast becoming the
sole dependence of the miner, are worked in two different
ways, according to the soil or the natural position, and
may very properly be subdivided into flats and hills. It
is obvious that the only way to prospect the ledge or bed-
rock of a flat, is by sinking a shaft in the first instance, and
if payable, to penetrate the ground from the shaft, sending
everything to the surface of the earth in tubs, except
where the ground is not of a great depth, or of a very
loose description, that would make it unsafe to undermine.
Ground of this nature is got at, merely, by taking the
worthless portion off and laying the pay dirt bare, which
is then picked up and washed. This is denominated
stripping, but it is rarely that ground will pay to strip
more than from twenty to thirty feet.

To penetrate a hill it is not generally requisite to sink
a hole at all. It is usual to commence at a point supposed
to be at least sufficiently low to drain off all the water, and
open a tunnel. Sometimes it is essential to cut through
what is termed the rim ledge, and follow through with
just sufficient rise to drain off any springs that may be
struck. For it is often the case that the bed-rock will
rise up, coinciding with the hill for some distaoce, and
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again decline or pitch towards its centre. The ledge most
commonly lies in such a shape in the best tunoels. Some-
times the tunnels have been commenced at a point too
high for drainage, as it is found on crossing the rim ledge
that it still continues descending; and nao resource re-
mains but to retreat and commence anew at a point suffi-
ciently low. But when the tunnel has been started and
followed too low for the paying gravel in the hill, it can
be obviated by penetrating upwards to the proper distance,
and going on with another one above, the old one still
answering the purpose of a drain and as a means of entrance
and exit. When the excavation iz made through the
solid rock or very compact ground, it is not necessary to
protect the top or sides, but when unsafely loose, it is in-
dispensable to line both with timber to prevent them
tumbling in. Many lives and immense labor have been
sacrificed from carelessness in this particular. When the
distance is much, it is frequently necessary to sink a shaft
in the interior to cause a curren$ of air; but when this is
impracticable from the rapid rise of the hill or the com-
position of the soil, it can be ventilated by means of fans.
Even after auriferous earth is found, the tunnel is con-
tinued straight ahead until the lead is crossed or dis-
continues sufficiently paying. A series of cross drifts
then commenced at right angles with the main one, the
breadth of the claim, or if not claimed, a la discretion.
All the empty space behind is then filled up with stones
or waste dirt to keep the roof solid, and cross drifts cut
parallel to the others, and as close as safety will warrant.
In this way an expert drifter will strip almost every inch
of the ledge, and work himself gradually backwards until
the lead is exhausted, leaving the ground above as solid
as when he first commenced operations.
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Not the most distant approximation can be made to the
wealth of the hills in California, for every month teems
with fresh discoveries in this system of mining, but it is
it that will gradually bring the calling completely under
the control of capitalists, or ut least of large companies;
both from the heavyrisk that attends prospecting, and the
expense of working after the gold is found ; the thousands
of prospect holes and deserted tunnels scattered through-
out the length and breadth of the land, tell a sad tale of
many a small fortune’s wreck, and may well act as beacons
to deter others from venturing their little all in an adven-
ture so hazardous.

The river or wet diggings occupy the channels of rivers,
and those portions called bars, which have undoubtedly
been formed by the earth washed from the mountains by
winter freshets. At those bars the river often appears to
have been turned from its original course, by the accumu-
lation of deposit in its bed, and forms a species of flat
peninsula, and sometimes even an island that divides the
river into two channels. The gold on these places is
mostly fine, which circumstance will aid to verify the theory
of its being a deposit—the growth of centuries. It is
also more thoroughly mixed with the soil than in the
mountains, or in professional parlance less ¢spotted,” for
it will mostly pay a per centage from the surface to the
bed rock, a depth varying in different places from a hun-
dred feet downwards. When the bed rock is found bare,
it is mostly worthless, unless perhaps it has occupied the
bed of a stream where large deposits have often been found
secreted in the crevices or “ pockets,” after the water has
been taken off.

Soon after the first discoveries of the precious metal, the

£2
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mountain rivers were suspected to contain the largest
quantities, and some of the earliest formed companies
were organized, for the grand object of giving another
direction to the river, and to lay its unknown and long
concealed treasures open to the light of day. The very
formation of the bars themselves, offers a powerful induce-
ment to such a project, and renders the undertaking com-
paratively an easy one. Where the river is suspected to
have swerved, a “sink” mostly exists near the neck of
the peninsula, where the ancient stream took its course
centuries ago, before it was blocked up and compelled to
scek another outlet. This sink is deepened sufficiently to
form a race—and often the earth taken from the race has
proved much richer, than that afterwards acquired from
the actual river bed. At its upper end a dam is thrown
across the stream, which is thus drawn through the artifi-
cial channel, leaving its bed completely dry for a distance
often of two or three miles, or whatever length the race
may be. River mining is always a costly work, and the
risk a heavy one. Some, indeed, after an outlay of more
than a million of dollars, have not paid wages even after-
wards, and even where the prospects were favorable, one
night in an early winter has suddenly swept away dam and
all. Many of them have however paid their enterprising
companies -a thousand times over, and those who once
engage in it seem to prefer it to all other mining.

This wholesale drainage is likewise of vast benefit to
those who hold what are termed bar or bank claims, that
is from the low water mark back to the hills, and varying
in breadth in different districts, but thirty or forty feet
may be a general average. By the removal of the water,
they are enabled to sink their shafts below what before
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constituted the water level. This could not be managed
formerly, with any degree of success unless the pay was
exceedingly good, from the great labor required in
pumping out the water, that constantly filtered through
the gravelly banks of the river.

The quartz leads form an entirely independent feature
in the art of mining, totally distinct from the others. They
can only be worked advantageously by monied men, from
the great quantities of machinery requisite to separate the
gold from the rock. This can only be accomplished
thoroughly, by crushing it to a powder, although very rich
quartz has repaid individual effort, sometimes very hand-
somely, merely by burning and then pounding it with a
pestle and mortar. The greater part of the (uartz com-
panies for so far, have been failures, arising in part from
want of thorough prospecting in the first instance, and in
the second from inexperience, imperfect management, and
irresponsible defaulters.  But no doubt can exist of its
ultimately becoming a permanent and profitable branch of
mining, when expectations are moderated, and when men
of integrity and skill are permitted to guide their manage-
ment.

The existence of these quartz leads is very singular;
and their contiguity to almost all hill diggings, and the
immensity of gold actually contained in many of them,
hold out confirmation strong to many, that quartz is the
original mother of the precious metal. And that flats and
bans are frequently found rich, at great distances from any
quartz lead, but contain quantities of quartz gravel, only
shows that these places have been formed by the passage
of water from the hills, and even the gold in the rivers is
frequently found with small particles of that rock attached
to it.
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Main quartz leads generally run parallel to each other,
although they have spurs or branches in every direction.
The lead can often be traced for many miles, through hill
and valley, and even across large rivers. Sometime it to-
tally disappears from the surface and again emerges clear
and distinct as ever, looking at a distance like flocks of
snow white sheep, and adds great variety and interest to
many an otherwise monotonous landscape.

Mining machinery has undergone great changes and
improvements since the early days, and just in proportion
as the gold became more difficult to procure, so have the
means for facilitating its extraction increased. During
the period of the early discoveries—a knife to scrape the
crevices and a tin cup to receive the proceeds, were con-
sidered sufficient implements; when it began to be found
mixzed with the earth, a flaring tin or iron pan began to
be used, and is used still for prospecting and cleansing
purposes by the whites, and even as a means of livelihood
by Greasors and Indians; many a snug fortune, too, has
been made by the simple process of “ panning out.”” The
operation is performed by inserting the pan (which con-
tains about a common pail-full of earth,) in the water and
keeping it constantly in motion, at the same time picking
out the large stones. As the pan flaps backwards and
forwards, the licht sand gradually works off, and the gold
naturally settles to the bottom and by continuing the pro-
cess the gold is left completely by itself; the fiftieth part
of a cent can thus be saved, and is perfectly visible. A
Mexican can pan from fifty to a hundred pans per day,
and make small wages out of earth paying two or three
cents to the bucketful. After the pan eame the rocker,
and finally the long tow, sluice and hydraulic, together
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with the process of ground sluicing and the necessary
accompaniments of ditches and flumes.

The rocker as its name implies, consists of a box some-
what in the form of a child’s cradle with the rockers at-
tached, but shallower, and sometimes without a footboard.
At the upper end, when in operation, is a piece of canvas
on a slight wooden frame, moveable at pleasure. This is
inserted, angularly from the top nearly midway to the
bottom at the head of the rocker. Over this rests a box
about two feet square and four inches deep, with an iron
bottom punched with holes a guarter of an inch in diame-
ter, it too is moveable as well as the canvas or “apron.”
When a bucket of ““pay-dirt”’ is deposited in this box,
the machine is set in motion backwards and forwards by
means of a handle attached to the body, and water poured
on by a dipper holding about half a gallon. This carries
through all substances of less diameter than the holes,
and when this is accomplished, the box is lifted or swung
off on a kind of hinge, to dispose of the gravel that re-
mains. In the meantime all the light earth, gravel and
sand, have washed completely through the rocker—which
is so placed as to have a small declination from head to
foot—leaving the gold and heavy sand on the canvas.
The apron is not removed until what is called a run has
gone through, which consists of 25, 50, or 100 buckets,
according to the richness of the earth or the judgment of
the operator. When this is done, the apron is carefully
scraped into the head and taken out, while water is again
applied and the rocker shaken smartly. The gold, from
its superior specific gravity, is thus left behind, mixed
most commonly with heavy black sand, which is separated
by panning or blowing, if tolerably coarse, but the very
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fine can only be thoroughly saved, by mixing with quick-
silver, which amalgamates soon with the gold by rolling
the pan round. The sand is then easily washed off, and
the quicksilver containing the gold is deposited on a piece
of buckskin, and tightly squezeed so as to let the quick-
silver run through. The volatile metal is driven off in
fumes, by exposing the amalgan to a strong heat ; when the
quantity is large it can be saved for future use by means
of a retort, which condenses the fumes like the worm of a
still. In light sandy soil, two good hands may sometimes
wash six hundred buckets per day, when close to the
water ; but generally speaking, three or four hundred is a
good days work.

The long tom was a great improvement on the rocker,
and although differing much in appearance, acts precisely
on the same principle, but with much greater despatch and
economy,and the reason it has not completely superseded
the rocker, is, that it requires a smart running stream of
at least six cubic inches, and a fall of one foot in twenty
to work successfully. Its principal advantage is, that the
Tunning water performs the work of rocking itsclf, and
while two hands keep busy in feeding the machine, one
can, by working industriously, keep it clear of the refuse
gravel, simply by shovelling it out, and no interruption is
requisite in the matter of cleaning up, before the conclu-
gion of the days’ work ; when one or two thousand buckets
of earth is found in the ¢rifffie box,” concentrated into
one panful.

The sluice was the next improvement in the art of
labor-saving, but itis often impossible to apply it, in ground
where either the rocker or tom may be advantageously
used. It wants a much heavier stream than the tom,
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requiring the same fall for a much longer distance. A
«gtring ” of sluices, generally consist of a succession of
boxes, like a trough twelve feet in length, having two
sides and a bottom, and tapering at one end so as to fit
snugly into each other. The length of the ¢ string”
varies, according to the tenacity of the wash-dirt, from fifty
feet to a thousand. The gold is saved in these boxes
after the earth is shovelled in, in a variety of ways. As
the water rushes through, it carries all the light earth off,
and also the gold for a short distance, until it meets with
a “rifle,” which is some sort of an obstruction in the
boxes below, where the precious metal may have the means
of settling down to the bottom.

Sometimes, the riffle consists of light slats of wood or
iron, running crosswise or longitudinally, and sometimes
of a board full of auger holes. But the varieties are
legion, for there is not one essential in the whole mining
craft, upon which exists so much diversity of opinion ; and
indeed it is a favorite method among the mischievousboys,
who wish to set a pair of cranky old fellows by the ears,
to introduce and compare the respective favorite of each.
It is, no doubt, from tbis that the California proverb is
derived, wherein we illustrate a man’s success in some fa-
vorite project, by saying ¢ He has made the riffle.”

The hydraulic hose is perhaps the most whelesale sys-
tem of all, but so many patural advantages require to be
united for its profitable use, that many may be resident in
the mines for years, without ever having the opportunity
of seeing it tested. It requires, in the first instance, a
very steep bank of earth, either to be stripped off for a sub-
strata, or to be auriferous in itself. This field must also be
of considerable extent, for the various items used become
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very expensive, and unless the claim holds out fora long
time, it would not be prudent to attempt the operation.

The work is performed by turning the water on the face
of the bank, through a nozzle attached to very strong hose
—egenerally No. 1 canvas doubled—similar to the way
water is forced from a fire engine, only, that instead of
being forced out by hand, it is done by the pressure or
weight of the water itself, which is of eourse powerful in
proportion to the height it falls. With a fall of forty or
fifty feet the effect on a bank is tremendous, for no strata
of earth is so compact as to resist it. It will even tear up
the common sandstone ledge, and lava melts before it, like
snow. 1 have seen dogs intentionally killed by it, ina
few seconds, and accidents have occurred, where men have
lost their lives in a similar way. I knew of an instance
where a drifter—in close contiguity to a hydraulic—was
accidentally buried, by a cave of more than forty tons of
earth, and before his three companions could return from
a distance of three hundred yards, whither they had gone
in pursuit of shovellers, the hydraulic had released him,
and although he looked quite damp and uncomfortable at
first, he returned to his labor quite philosophically in a
few minutes. '

Ground sluicing ix never a finishing work of itself. It
simply reduces ‘the quantity of dirt, to be afterwards
sluiced by the usual means. Itis done by allowing a very
heavy streum to rush over the ground, which requires to
be very steep in consequence, and thus carries off a very
large per centage of the refuse soil without any shovelling
at all, but the constant application of the pick tends ma-
terially to expedite the matter, more especially if the
quantity of gravel is material.
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The capital invested in ditches would appear almost
fabulous. More than oue has cost a million of dollars, and
some of them in their various ramifications are over a hun-
dred miles in length. In many places a single mile has
cost twenty thousand dollars, and there is now scarcely a
camp of any importance in all the northern or southern
mines, wherc water is not procurable by artificial means,
for a greater or less portion of the year. Although em-
bracing such an enormous portion of the capital of the
country, there is not probably a more uncertain invest-
ment in the whole range of this uncertain country. It is
next to impossible to put a valuation on your stock even
after a year's experience. And instances are not rare
where a dividend of a hundred per cent has been paid at
the end of six months, and at the very same time the
stock a drug in the market at fifty per cent below par.—
Tnstances of this kind occur where the strata has been
completely superficial, and paying well while they lasted,
were of course soon exhausted. But again the stock
may take an upward tendency—after being almost aban”
doned—from the discovery of deep diggings commanded
by its waters.

The speedy exhaustion of the mines was early foretold,
and even so lately as '52, the erector of a brick building
in a mining town, was generally ridculed as a visionary.
But at the present day there is not a town worthy of the
name, that has not several substantial fire-proof buildings
of brick or stone, and notwithstanding that the diggings
in the immediate vicinity are for the most part worked
out, new habitations are constantly in the course of erec-
tion—for concentration is now more fashionable than of
yore—and the large camps have chiefly swallowed up the
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small ones. And the practical miner in spite of the con-
stant improvements, has actually to 2o farther for supplies,
than he had in the carlier times.

What a contrast do these funny little villages present,
to the eye of one habituated to the sleepy agricultural
towns of other countries; built of all kinds of possible
materials, shapes and sizes, and in any spot, no matter
how inconvenient, where the first store-keeper choose to .
pitch himself. Sometimes they are found on a broad flat
with no suburb visible, squeezed together as though the
and had originally been purchased by the inch, the little
streets so crooked and confined, a wheelbarrow could
scarcely be made to go through them ; sometimes again,
they are made up of detached buildings, forming an ex-
tended village two or three miles long, a great inconveni-
ence to every one, and to politicians and gossipers in par-
ticular. Some, too, are quite invisible until you discover
them at your feet buried in a deep chasm, and unap-
proachable, unless you be pleased to make your entree
like an otter. Many of them placed on an apparently
sheer hill side, resemble in the distance some native ex-
crescence, and on a nearer approach, appear to have been
thrown promiscuouvsly from some gigantic hand, and
stuck—-like bird lime to the nuked rock—forever beyond
all reach of humanity in general.

But for all the forlorn appearance that many of them
present, they are to all intents and purposes ‘¢ towns as
are towns’’—real go-a-head marts for traffic, living on
trade, and the constant turmoil of demand and supply.
They were never intended by their founders for aught
else, and business men, not pleasure seekers are the
owners. Independent citizens enjoying life on patrimo-
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nies, or annuities are not to be seen, and but rarely, old
men, women, or children. The chief ingredient is vigor-
ous and sturdy manhood, brimfull of life and expectation,
always excepting the eternal lounger of the hotels and
billiard saloons, that indigenous plant of American soil.

I do verily believe if the whole catalogue of the free
institutions—from independence day down to stuffing a
ballot box—were exposed. to the inspection of an un-
prejudiced judge, with the view of obtaining his opinion
as to what constitutes the most original native invention—
the pure unadulterated ¢ dead-head’ would most assuredly
bear the palm. Yes! Envious foreigners may strive,
and that successfully, to snatch the honors of steamboats
and forced servitude, telegraphs, piracy and mint juleps—
but the loafer is incomparably—an established United
States fixture—in short, an institution. He has no see-
tionalism about him. He is a federalist, a part and par-
cel of Uncle Sam himself. Kansas may be gained by
Sharpe’s rifles, or ruffian guns—foreign citizens may be
stripped of their franchise—chewing tobacco may be-
come unpopular—but the loafer is a permanence. As he
is at the Astor House, so is he in El Dorada, his means of
livelihood the queerest problem of the day. But there
he is, in lank dyspeptic flesh and blood—day after day,
and year after year; in salubrious weather on the piazza
of the best hotel—or in bad, at the box stove, picking his
teetl or lazily puffing a fragrant Havana, his heels up-
lifted, his upper lip negligently curled, and the very cut
of his hat betraying a languid contempt for the whole race
of the uninitiated. He has no fellowship with the Euro-
pean sot of a gin shop or wine cellar—no sympathy with
such, for a gulf is between them. Z%ey are humility’s
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self in pursuit of an invitation—he drinks at your request
with the solemn dignity of a Pacha. They are dirty—
his linen is faultless. They cet drunk when they can—
he is never incbriated—his appreciation of the glorious
exhilaration of alcohols is much too profound, to be rashly
sacrificed for the unpleasant consequences of over indul-
gence. Once a year, however, they awake from their
torpor, and during the whole turmoil of an election, ap-
pear gifted with astonishing powers of ubiquity, as well
as ability and inclination to treat their fellow-townsmen
indiscriminately, on the smallest pretext. But after the
excitement, their unwonted exertion and munificence in-
stantly collapse like the baseless fabric of a vision, and
they calmly betake themselves to the natural and orderly
functions of a dead-head, until again resuscitated by the
cries of their country.

Too many tyros get discouraged on their first introdue-
tion to hard knocks and indifferent placers, and desert at
at once, indignant and disgusted. Such persons, if possi-
ble, return home by the first steamer, and of course relate
to sympathizing friends, the doleful catalogue of their
wrongs and misfortunes while in the mines, interspersed
with shrewd guecsses, as to the ultimate fate of the unfor-
tunates who remain; and all this elaborate knowledge has
perhaps been acquired in the experience of twenty-four
houts. The unfortunates whose finances will not permit
an immediate exodus from the country, must seek employ-
ment in cities for bread, and a reconstruction of their
wardrobe, they will therefore be obliged to labor for a
trifling remuneration—often, indeed, merely for their
board. Such Tias been the fate of thousands, who with
the discased fancy of becoming immediate nabobs, have
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in the first revulsion of feeling, been hurried into the
opposite extreme, and their crushed spirits have submitted,
and bowed to the lowest depths of degradation and vice,
where a moderate independence might have been acquired,
in three or four years, by the use of a moderate share of
industry and thrift.

There is another class worthy of mention, from their
great numbers and the powerful influcnce they wield.—
These good natured people take things as they come with
the stoicism of a Turk, but are not in the end in any
more affluent circumstances than those just mentioned.—
They are, nevertheless, as independent and perhaps to
the full as happy as lords. As they erect their own
shanties—rent, fuel, and water are free—and their only
remaining difficulty is to liquidate the weekly store-bill,
which they manage by working their ground one, two, or
more days, according to its productive powers. Those
who are not fortunate enough to be proprietors, perform
the same object by working for others. Another half
day, or day—according to the individual’s imbibing (uali-
ties—will pay the tavern bill, and the ‘““balance’ of the
seven days is at the gentleman’s own disposal. This i3
expended according to varied tastes, the free and easies in
drinking, sleeping, and eucre, while those of a literary
turn spend theirs in the questionable improvement of their
minds, to be derived from translations of obscene French
books, and the odd novels that chance throws in their
way.

It must not be supposed that the hard laborer—even in
the mines—is always the most successful, although it
certainly is the place, of all others, where the prudent
exercise of bone and muscle meets with its surest and

F2
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most adequate reward. There are nuwbers of persons,
however, who manage by vurious ingenious plans, and
adroit management, to elude labor, while at the same time
they contrive to scrape the dust together in a wonderfal
manner. Besides the legitimate offices of stores and board-
1ng houses, there are many whose sole occupation consists
in jumping or locating claims, and then disposing of them
in the most advantageous way possible by sale or barter.
As a hody their respectability is more than doubtful.—
They are obliged to prevarieate and double in every con-
ceivable way, to carry out their plans with success, which
are, for the most part, executed on fresh arrivals from the
agricultural districts, and foreigners, more especially the
Chinaman, who is commonly considered lawful game, even
by the wild but cunning aborigines, who have actually
had the aptness, to palin themselves on the unsuspecting
Asiaties as foreign tux collectors, and thus swindle them
out of their dear bought curnings.  One of the most suc-
cessful tricks heretofore in vogue among the mining spee-
ulators, was happily devominated sa/¢/ny. This consisted
in shooting small portions of gold dust into 2 bunk from
a shot gun, where it was likely to pass through the ordeal of
prospecting in the pan of the intending purchaser, who
discovers when too late the charyge to be his sole remu-
neration.

From the vast influx of foreigners into the mines, they
were early deemed by the lords of the soil, as excellent
sources for revenue, and a law was soon in operation, enti-
tled ¢ An Act for the protection of foreigners,” but ¢ An
Act for the spoilation of foreigners’” would have been a
much more applicable title to its spirit and intention.—
From many causes, it has not worked so glibly as hoped
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for, not the least of which is the unjust principle of ma-
king the taxes themselves a reality, while the so-called
protection, in the way of compensation, is quite inadequate
and visionary. Besides, the law was a copious bungle of
itself, and although a large sum was, and still is raised
mouthly, it does little more than eurich the persons em-
ployed in its collection. A great animosity prevails
against it by all foreigners, and in diggings where they
are the prevailing population, it is a dangerous and often
impracticable feat, to raise a dollar.  As the only alterna-
tive in case of non-compliance, is to take the body, as the
law enacts, the tax at the present day is rarely enforced,
except on the inexhaustible Celestials.

Even so late as ’51, when the fiats of the legislature
were more respected than they have ever been since, the
collector could often make a per centage, even from
speakers of the English language. But from that date it
has got gradually into disuse—principally from the risk of
collection—although the attempt is sometimes made, even
at the present day.

In the Summer of 1853, there was a company coneisting
of three persons, on a bar of the main Yubea, called
Qusley’s, of which I was a member in reputable standing.
Like all diggings in the foot-hills, the gold was extremely
fine and very sparingly sown besides, and for more than a
month, our industry had barely sufficed to extort civility
from the dirty little Dutch storekeeper, who for some time
previous had stuck up in his den some badly executed and
worse spelt placards, purporting that ¢ Trust has just
vamosed the ranch, to look for new dizuings,” or perhaps
containing a pleasant little fiction—that if we paid to-day
we would be quite welcome to trust to-morrow—the un-
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kindest cut of the jest being in the surprising fact, that
to-morrow never comes. DBut as we never pretended to
see the prints at all, things had not yet reached a climas,
and pork and slap-jacks still continued to smoke upon our
hospitable board.

I was one noontide endeavouring to doze in the hot
blast beneath a spreading live oak, after an unsuccessful
morning’s hard labor, and in a humor (uite the reverse to
agreeable, with no safety valve by which to expend it, for
my companions were at the same time—if possible—more
disagrecable than myself. 1 was suddenly-startled by the
apparition of a little sallow Mississippian, with a bald head
and two revolvers and a rifle as long as himself.

« Friend,” said he quietly, ¢ jidgin from your overalls,
your a miner I reckon.”

«Yes,” T exclaimed fiercely, in spite of the formidable
array of my questioner. ¢ Poverty must bear its uniform,
I suppose, but I have yet to learn that we must endure the
gibes of bummers and blacklegs in consequence.”

“Darn your overalls,” he replied, in so bland a tone I
could not for the life of me penetrate whether it was a
malediction, or sage advice, touching a very unseemly rent
that existed in my :Drarment. However, as his remark
called for no direct reply, I merely cocked the tattered
rim of my hat more proudly than before, and relapsed into
as dignified a silence as I could possibly assume.

¢ Stranger,” he resumed at length, ¢ can’t you disciver
who I be ?”

I have no curiosity sir, to penetrate into your private
affairs.”

¢ Wal I've jest got you now whar I want you. I ain’t
private you see, nor never was private, nor none of our
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folks, since the time my uncle shot the schoolmaster in old
Kentuck, we couldn’t sweat in private, we was allers boun
to do something for this free country of ourn. My brother
Bob, he’s a judge, and the youngest—that’s Caractacus—
he’s his constable, we all go snucks, and I'm for’n tax
«’lector at your sarvice. And now, whose your pardners?
for I won’t insult you by axin if you be a citizen, you
talk too good Amer’kin for that. But whose your pard-
ners?  Air they Amer’kins or air they for'ners 7’

As T felt at the moment in a misanthropical mood, I
wag seized with the idea of annoying my companions, and
knowing well that there was not a grain of dust, or the
President’s face in the cabin, I promptly informed him
where he could find two, one Irishman and one Canadian.
The little man pondered the subject for a few minutes,
patting his head with a flaming bandana, and then ob-
served with the aspect of a Solon,

“I reckon I'll put down to the Chinese camp, I kin
“clect thar, any how, and it mightned be much keount to
try that thar cabin of yourn, for I’ve found in my expe-
rience, an Irishman is allers a citizen and a good democrat,
and as for the Canuc—why the unfortunite critters, they
waunt to be bad enough, and mayhap bymby when they
larn something, we’ll allow em to annex—so I'll jest
travel down whar it will pay on the ledge.”

For miles down the Western slope, below the highest
peaks of the Sierra Nevada, gold is rarely to be found.
About one-third of the whole distance down, the first
placers begin to make themselves visible. Loosc pieces of
quartz interspersed with slate, and a loose red loamy soil,
are the first sure indications, and there are but few ravines
~—containing compact gravel in their beds—in which the
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colour of gold may not be detected, by the use of the pan.
The prospect gradually improves for another third, and
then they decrease proportionably, until finally lost in the
great valleys of the Sacramento in the Northern, and the
San Joaquin in the Southern mines.

A fow placers have been discovered in the coast range,
but so meagre, that in few localities have they defrayed
the expense of collection, although, in the very important
article of quicksilver, portions of this range have proved
exceedingly productive; and where it exists, the ground is
valued at immense sums, but from the great outlay re-
(uired in the commencement, the mines are only worked
by chartered companies.

The main lead of the gold fields appears to run midway
on the Western slope, and parallel with the range, from
the interior of Oregon to the State of Sonora in Mexico;
although vast tracts intervene of small value, and for the
remainder of the mountains, south of the river Mariposa
—although containing small leads—few of the placers are
of sufficient importance, to induce parties to form any im-
portant settlements.

A great excitement was raised a few years back, by the
announcement, that an extensive mining country was dis-
covered in these regions, at a place called Kern River,
and some thousand miners deserted the Northern dis-
trict in the pursuit. But after incredible fatigue and
expense, in a journey of four or five hundred miles, they
made the withering discovery, that the river was nearly
dry, and the diggings, except in a few spots, already oc-
cupied by the first adventurers—of the most inferior
description. Many died of inanition and exhaustion, and
those that did survive found themselves bankrupt in
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pocket with no prospect of renewal. Indignant at their
delusion, enquiries were set on foot, with the view of fer-
reting out the deceiver, and it was finally saddled on the
principal storekeeper of the district, who had already
absorbed the entire funds of the community, by selling
them provisions at an exorbitant rate, and was just then
on the eve of taking his final leave.

An indignation meeting was the result of this enquiry,
which ended in the arraignment of the accused before the
bar of the injured prospecters, and after an impartial trial
the unfortunate merchant was condemned to the gallows,
and his ill-gotten gain confiscated for the purpose of assist-
ing the people to return. Justice was promptly executed
on the delinquent, and the camp became almost deserted ;
and from that date to the present, no explorations of any
importance have ever bcen made south of the so-called
Southern Mines. .

Even in that wide auriferous region containing the Fre-
mont patent, in the Mariposa district, mining is very far
from being a prosperous oceupation, owing in part to the
scarcity of water, because the chief part of the rivers
south of the Tuolummne are dry at least half of the year,
and their isolation makes it a costly and profitless journey
to go off and return during the dry seuson ; and all persons
at all intimate with the mines, the manners, k- bits, and
acquired propensities of those who follow the avocation,
will own that a permanent settlement in some place that
will afford constant if even slow returns, is the only way
—with isolated exceptions—by which the work can be
advantageously prosecuted and money eventually saved.
But the majority of gold-hunters are either men of strong
sanguine temperaments or reckless adventurers, and many
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of the former class will toil in the most industrious way
for a ycar at a time, sustaining life on the coarsest cdibles,
and at the end he as far from the consumation of their
dearest hopes, as they were at the commencement; the
causc of this is easily explained.

Two men probably locate & claim in a ravine that will
produce threc or four dollars per day to the hand; they
then erect their cabin, work a few days to lay up a stock
of provisions, and then commence prospecting by digging
holes in the hills contiguouy, with the view of discovering
a richer lead. Shaft after shaft is sunk without success,
until beans and the usual savory accompaniment have dis-
appeared from their habitation. Necessity again compels
them to apply themselves in their despised guleh. They
are again resuscitated, and the prospecting commences
afresh, until the year expires and finds them head and
ears in the ledger of the merchant, and their despised
claim confiscated to liquidate the debt. But had they used
the same amount of industry in working their gulch, as
they did in excavating the hills in fruitless searches for a
fortune, they would both have acquired a thousand dollars
each.

This modec of working makes the average amount an-
nually earned—to the man—but trifling, although the
gemi-mounthly exports by the steamer, make the aggregate
appear larve.  But the truth is—between this speculative
system of applying their labor, and travelling from place
to place, together with much idlencss, intemperance, and
reckless waste—at least two-thirds of the mining operatives
live in a state of constant poverty, although a hope of final
success supports the one class, and a firm resolve to amend
at some indefinite period, the other.  And so they drudge
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along, much happier than might be imagined, under such
disastrous circumstances.

Many persons in reading over the various casualties to
life and limb—to be found in California newspapers—and.
observing that the people, in the majority of cases, revenge:
their own wrongs in open defiance of the legal tribunals,
are apt to imagine the country in a position of complete
disorganization and lawlessness ; but essentially bad, as the
state of society undoubtedly is, in no other country within
the universe, could the rights of property and human life
be equally respected nnder a system of government nomi-
nally invincible—but in reality incapable of executing its
smallest mandate without an extreme physical majority.
Republicanism, here, may be literally said to have run
mad, so ridiculously incapable is it of exercising control
over the masses; for even among the most enthusiastie
admirers of the so called popular principles of govern-
ment—the law, its makers, and all its complicated ma-
chinery are laughed at, and treated, not only with derision
but often with marked hostility.

It is undoubtedly the good sense and natural love of
order and of justice, inherent in the Anglo-Saxon and
his descendants, that makes the country habitable at all,
and safer than many that have their laws respected and
enforced ; and the popular outbreaks that in France or
Ttaly would lead to wholesale murder, debauchery and
robbery, merely repair the social fabric, and are in truth
but the enforcement of the law itself, which in the letter
at least is founded on just principles, and respect for the
rights of all.

The San Francisco Vigilance Committee in 1856, may
serve as a striking illustration of this. For although

G
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nearly ten thousand able-bodied men (a force that in an
old country would represent a population of a quarter of
a million), were in arms against the government itself—
and that of their own creation—the rights of good eciti-
zens were uniformly respected ; and their worst enemies
must own, that the whole turmoil had the desired effect of
purging the State of a nest of desperadoes, who levied
blackmail on all outside their clique, with the keys of
office and the treasury under their control. It was not
the existence of the thing itself, merely, that created forit
such a great amount of local attention and world-wide
notoriety, for such risings had been long familiar not only
in the metropolis, but were, and still are, matters of daily
occurrence throughout the length and breadth of the
land, and rarely excited more than a momentary attention.
It was simply the extent of the rising, its monied influence,
together with its grand conceptions, vitality, and political
bearing that won it notice, not only from the local au-
thority but even from the general government, although
the latter even, would have been perfectly imbecile in quell-
ing the outbreak, with the whole of the standing army;
for noble-looking and effective as the volunteer companies
of the United States undoubtedly are, when pleased to act
on the outside enemies of their country, it would take
much patriotism indeed, to imagine the shadow of gallant-
ry or bravery, to hover around the scrubby looking blue-
coated gentry, who promenade with the U. S. upon their
knapsacks. The greenest company of supes, in a provin-
cial theatre, acting as ‘‘guards,” look like veterans in com-
parison with these parodies of soldiers. Many of them
walk literally wide between the legs like Falstaff's—‘as if
they had gyves on;” and there is little doubt but they
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have been mostly intimate with such appendages. So diffi-
cult is it to find professional food for powder, in every part
of the Republic, that neither physical nor moral blemishes,
need be any damper to the ambition of the military can-
didate.  The truth must be told, however, that the na-
tive Americans to be found among this motley rabble, are
extremely few, and the “reglars” are here held in as sove-
reign scorm, as in despotic countries they are looked on
with hatred and dread.

The authority given to a miner's meeting, looks like a
tacit understanding hetween the government and people,
that while the former is allowed to swallow the revenues
without uestion, the latter may govern themselves, in
their own small communities, as they may think best, with-
out fear or favor from the higher powers. Without grant-
ing the philosophy of paying for nothing, still the miners
themselves lrave shown themselves much more capable than
their representatives. They are authorized as a corpora-
ration, with the power of forming their own bye laws, Lut
so much is the commission stretched, that in many camps
the whole code—from stealing a shovel to a premeditated
murder, is administered promptly, without consulting other
courts than their own ; and so simple is their method, that
the variation of punishment between the two crimes, is of
small moment, when characters are hoth bad, for a high
gallows and short shrift are the usual satisfaction of the
law. Their proper power, however, does not extend beyond
making laws to govern the tenure of property, and they
are not allowed any power of administration ; but a decision
from a miner’s meeting is rarely appealed from, and would
nearly always be useless, for the verdict of a jury from
the county town would be little respected when the physi-
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cal power of the community would be in direct opposition.
In the summer of 1856, while residing on the Stanislaus
‘ River, in the Southern mines, a new ditch—which com-
manded the diggings and provided a good supply of water—
caused a great influx of strangers, hardy laborers, gamblers,
salters and Chinamen. So large did the community become,
that our old laws became incapable of managing us, and a
new code—the work of an eminent member of the bar,
from Philadelphia—was passed for our future good beha-
vior. According to the provisoes of the document, a stand-
ing committee and recorder were the only officers, and the
recorder the only allowed recipient of a fee. I was the
fortunate candidate for the latter office, and really, the
pocket money came in very pleasantly for a good little
time, and so light were the duties, that they did not mate-
rially encroach upon my other occupations. They con-
sisted merely in making a record of each site, occupation,
or transfer of claims, at a fee of one dollar, and none
were considered legal without this formula, which had
the effect of making the occupiers of the ground all
known, and vacant ground could thus always be found, by
consulting the books of the recorder.

In many camps Chinese and Spaniards are excluded,
but as our bar had many from the free states and many
foreign citizens, charity for color triumphed, and a Hot-
tentot was admitted to equal rights with a born citizen of
Washington itself.

Shortly after the recognition of the new laws, one of
the miners disposed of his claim to a Chinese company, and
a bill of sale was given, and the whole formula of the laws
rigidly complied with. The Chinese went diligently to
work, and all went smoothly uutil the forenoon of the
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next day, when I was disturbed at my work by a sound
like the roaring of many waters, and looking up, I per-
ceived on the bank about fifty pigtails streaming in the
wind, and fifty gutteral accents, and a hundred tawny arms
in violent motion. I waited patiently until weariness
caused a dead silence, and the interpreter stepped forth
and commenced an explanation.

“Some Melican men good—some no good, some bad—
Chinaman likey good Melican—likey licey, no likey fighty
—Chinaman buy claim—he pay money—he go workey—
by and by, tree bad Melican men come and say to China-
man, vamos ! clear! or trow in river. All tree go work
China claim ; Chinaman no likey, he come see you. You
go fighty tree bad Melican men, Chinaman likey you vely
much, good ! You go fightcy—he pay you ten dollar.”

There was a death-like stillness during the interpreta-
tion, out of which I picked sufficient to inform, me that
three men had taken possession of the claim which had
been sold the previous day, and had won a bloodless vie-
tory by routing the fifty rightful owners.

Feeling it my duty to interfere, I posted down to the
disputed territory, the Chinamen following in Indian file,
but at a most respectful distance. I found three gaunt
long-haired fellows, each with a pistol in his belt and
shovelling away in the most commendable style. They
paid no attention as I approached, and I wus obliged to
open the business myself, by informing the lankest of the
party that he had committed a blunder, by going to work
on ground, the property of another party. He stopped
his shovel slowly, and measured me leisurcly from head
to foot for a full minute before he condescended to reply.

“ Whar's the party ?”” said he

G
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I replied by pointing towards the distant Celestials. He
looked attentively where I pointed for a moment, and
turned his gaze on me more inquiringly than before, then
with a face of the blankest surprise, he loudly addressed
his nearest partner,—

<¢0Oh, Andrew J. Pecarns, come here, will you; here’sa
Yankee says them dratted little yaller chups is a party, but
.ef I ever hearn any thing ’cept a corn-huskin go by that
name afore, may I never be lost in the streets of Littlerock
agin, and that's in blessed Arkansaw.”

As Andrew J., found just the same difficulty in ex-
plaining, I was obliged to make them understand as well
as I was able, the uccessity of their giving possession
again, immediately, to the expelled ones. But when my
object was really made known to their muddy intellects,
their indignation arose to its height, and I almost quailed
at my own temerity, in venturing ulone among such savages.
They berated me soundly for “ hanging up with colored
fellers agin white folks,”” and concluded by telling me,—

“We'll skin you like a 'possum, and fat our har with
your taller, ef you don’t clar in a bee line whar you
b'long.”

Not having any peculiar desire to experience the sylvan
sport of Arkuansas, performed upon my delicate frame, I
withdrew a little faster perhaps than was commensurate
with dignity, but not half so fast as my copper-colored
friends. As T had now undertaken the affair and had
received much insult, I was determined to push the case
to the utmost limit, and with this resolve proceeded to the
chairman of the committee, who sent round a messenger,
and at noon the whole white population were met in
solemn conelave—except the filibusters.
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A committee of three was then dispatched, bearing
orders from the meeting for the jumpers to withdraw, but
they returned also at a rate if possible more accelerated
than the recorder, bearing a refusal, coupled with an im-
pertinent challenge to any Freemonter, to go down if they
pleased, and have a free fight at rough and tumble.  This
wus the signal for a general turmoil, and in twenty
minutes upwards of a hundred men were armned and
equipped, and proceeded in regular military array to the
scene of conflict.

The men of Arkansas veceived them with cool disdaip,
Md it was not until they were summoned twice by the
burly voice of the chairman, thut they condescended to
cease their labor. He commenced by reading the article
from the code, having a direct bearing on their case, und
informed them of the resolution passed at the meecting.
He then pulled out his watch, and told them, thatif one of
their party remained on the claim at the conclusion of
five minutes, he would assuredly be shot down, and ad-
vised them to collect their traps at once, and leave in
peace. Minute after minute was called out by the chair-
man as they expired, and still the desperate fellows con-
tinued to stand their ground, without an eye quailing,
amidst a profound and deathlike stillness, only broken at
intervals by the loud voice of the leader as he called out
the minutes of life. My heart beat wildly as the fourth
was solemnly called out, without a motion on the part of
the vietims—for I knew as surely us that powder would
blaze—they were dead men at the conclusion of the call,
if they still retained their stubborn position. A part of
the last minute had passed, when my first antagonist
coolly addressed his compeers, thus : ** Tottenham Pearoh
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and yeou, Andrew J. Pearns, we have stud our ground
like free Amerkins, but fortin’s agin us—three times six
is eighteen shots, in our shootin irons, and there’s ten
times ten of the sneakin nigger-worshippers; we can't
come it respectable, let's travel I’ and gracefully hoisting
their picks and shovels, they left the ground just as the
last moment expired, withthe air of men that had achieved
a victory rather than a defeat. The (hinamen were then
put into possession, and held and worked their ground
without interruption.

A theft rarely occurs in the mines themselves. The
great numbers that usually occur throughout the whole
State, are perpetrated in the larger cities, and on travel-
lers in unscttled districts. A lock is seldom used at all on
a miner's cabin, for a burglar could penetrate the chief
part of them as easily as a curpet bag.  Petty larceny is
commited by squaws, who trusting on the great privilege al-
ways allowed to the wearers of the petticoats in this country,
sometimes take extreme libertics with flour, sugar, and pro-
visions in the owner’s absence. Their husbands are very
cautious about such things, for the same indulgence is rarely
accorded to them as to their wives, and indeed did not fear
prevent them from such a venture, laziness would of itself, -
be every way sufficient to keep them passably honest.
Many philusophers contend, that the reason for the superior
energ, of people in Northern climes, over those of the
tropics lics in the circumstance, that spontaneous productions
engender indolence, and that the very necessity for indus-
try, in an unproductive soil, for the simple requirements of
existenee, stimulates to inereased exertion and taste for the
superfluities of life.  But the theory is at fault, sadly,
among the natives df California, hoth with the aborigines
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themselves, and the superior descendant of the Don. The
natural growths of the country for man’s food—in the
mining countries in particular—are extremely limited, al-
though in almost all places where irrigation is practicable,
the soil will yield moderately, nearly every variety of pro-
duction. The sustenance of the Indians appears to be
now, as it always has been, principally grasshoppers, clover,
acorns and the nut of the sugar pine, varied with fish
when in season. Wild animals have, of course, been plen-
tier hefore mining commenced, but their miszerably con-
structed bows and arrows, plainly show, that they could
never have materially depended on the chase for support.
Their method of trapping and cooking grasshoppers at
the same time, shows much ingenuity ; and is, to them at
least, a pleasing and exciting pastime, and very amusing
for an outsider to look at. Half a dozen holes are dug in
a clover flat—where the game abound—as close to each
other as possible, and about the shape and size of an inverted
beehive. They then place closely around the holes, a ring of
dried brush, which they set fire to, and then commenecs the
hunt—the oldest patriarch of the tribe, condescending to
work with the squaws, and ¢ fights his battles o’er again”’
with all the enthusiasm of sixteen. They cowmence
by forming a circle round the fire, at a distance of some
hundred feet. Each is armed with a bush, with which
they drive their victims before them, as they gradually
contract the circle and approach the fire.  One hop through
the fire, and the wings, horns and claws, are stripped off,
and they drop into the holes, unable to escape from their
pursuers, who then clear away the circle of flame and have
a luscious banquet on the crispy crickets. In the thick of
the season, they dry the superabundance for winter use



78 RAMBLINGS 1N CALIFORNIA.

and these, together with flour manufactured from acorns
—pounded in a huge mortar scooped out of a solid granite
ledge—are the staple articles of the lodge, during the ua-
productive seasons of the year.

The squaws are often despatched with their pans, and a
large horn spoon, called a cuchara, to find gold dust; but
the proceeds of their success in this employment are never
wasted—except on feast days—for eatables, but are ex-
pended in adorning the persons of their lords, and
moistening their interior, with the rankest description of
cheap whiskey. It is not considered safe generally,to
leave much gold in the sluices at night, in the district
where Indians are plenty, for it is said that the ladies prefer
prospecting in a riffle box, to trying their chances on a
natural bank; but they are often blamed for such Jittle
tricks, when, if the truth were known, the real perpetrator
resides at the best hotel, wears kid gloves, and carries a
six ounce gold chain on his vest of French velvet.




PART I1I.

FACE OF THE COUNTRY, AGRICUL-
TURE AND LABOR.

The history of California has of late years become
familiar to most readers, through the American newspapers,
and it would be in exceeding bad taste, for me to make a
repetition of the infliction upon my patient readers, by
giving them State extracts, from narratives founded on fact
at best, after deluding the gentle creatures with the idea
of hearing an interesting retrospect of wanderings, through
the length and breadth of this romantic land. Deeming,
nevertheless, that a little statistical and descriptive infor-
mation, concerning the principal localities and towns,
individually—places heretofore unknown almost, except in
name—may proveinteresting and probably more instructive
than a general topographical sketch of the whole—always,
and necessarily, .vague and contradictory ; I will endeavor
to do so with as little prolixity as possible, and those who
deem the subject dry or unprofitable, may either skip
Part the Third, or devoutly ask for patience.
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It will be observed by any one who takes the trouble of
congulting a map, and comparing the statistics of agricul-
ture, in the various counties north and south, together
with the number of inhabitants in each—that the southern
portion of Alta California, possesses an overwhelming ad-
vantage, in the production of every deseription of vegeta-
bles and domestic animals, as well as, in the important
item of females and children. This eriterion, though, of
itself, will not be sufficient to form a solid judgment upon
their respective merits—for the reason that the people
of the south, with few exceptions, are employed in farm-
ing occupations, the other resources being but of secondary
consequence, while the vilages are wide apart and unim-
portant in size. In the north—on the contrary—at least
one half are residents of towns, and the chief portion of
the other half are miners; =0 that the proportion em-
ployed on farws—or ranches as they are termed—is but
trifling, and the proportion of productions to the indi-
vidual, with its high value, will show an exceedingly satis-
factory reward to the tiller of the soil. It would thus
gsecws, that the upper portion of the State was thrice
blessed, with a fruitful soil, mineral and cowmmercial ad-
vantages, together with an ample supply of timber, both
for home consumption and foreign supply.

But, if we examine more minutely into detail, we shall
become fully convinced, that the North can never rival the
South ux an agricultural producer, and that the latter
is especially, and providentially intended, to become the
feeder of the former. It may appear a matter of no im-
portance in a general sense, as to which portion has the
advantage in this respect, the whole territory being con-
solidated under one government. But I have been thus
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induced to touch upon the relative powers of the two
portions, on account of the dissatisfaction and angry dis-
cussion formerly raised between them, and sure to be re-
sumed on every possible occasion, pending the policy of
a separation. And when it is considered, the different—
not to say contradictory—legislation required for each,
and the great territory, separated so much by wastes, there
is but little doubt that such a course will finally be adopted,
and become mutually advantageous in the end; at least it
will be much more satisfactory to the population south of
a line running east of San Francisco. For asthe majority
are emigrants from the Slave States, their great desire
could then be accomplished, of introducing slavery into
the new State, a desideratum, which, however devoutly
wished for by them, at the present time is a moral impos-
sibility, on account of the enormous number of opponents
to the ¢ peculiar institution,” to be found in the mines
and cities of the north.

The mining counties are never likely, indeed, to sup-
port themselves with their present inhabitants, because
that, in the aggregate, the amount of arable land is very
scarce—and the consumers bear a very disproportionate
majority to the producers—and as the farming land is
principally confined to river flats, where the air is rank
with miasma, and liable to flood each winter, the process
of settling goes on but slowly, and it is not considered by
the wise ones, as a very safe or profitable investment for
capital or labor. Vast tracts of land still remain available
to operative farmers, and the market is mostly a fair one,
while but little difficulty is likely to exist on the score of
title, for the Spanish grants are but few, and present pos-
gession is almost certain to secure an undisturbed title—

H
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when the land is in the market—by the occupant taking
it at government valuation.

But on the whole, however, the lower portion of the
State offers by far the greater inducements to families
intending to settle, when the Mexican grants are con-
firmed, or rejected ; for good land is abundant still, at
nominal prices, and although produce ranges much lower
in value than in the mineral country, the market is gene-
rally good, and the labor of tilling the rich virgin valleys,
is comparatively light. On account of the large compact
tracts, settlements and society are fast improving, and
communication by rapid means of transport, will grow
apace on these rich level plains.

The climate of the main portion of California, may be
reckoned, at least, as among the most delightful on the
globe. For, except on a few overflowed grounds—where
bilious diseases are prevalent—consumptions, rheumatism,
fevers, and every sort of epidemic, are almost unknown,
except through undue exposure. Bright sunshine in a
sky like Italy’s, and healthy breezes, are sureties for three-
fourths of the year. The remainder of the season is
variable, but since the heavy freshets of 752, it has never
rained in one winter, more than sufficient to moderately
moisten the soil and supply the miners with water for
sluicing. Early in March, the bleak summits of the hills
begin to clothe themselves with the richest verdure, and
the cattle hie to their tops, where the first fresh grass
begins to spring. They then gradually descend towards
the plains, as the sun makes hay on the high grounds,
and at last are driven to the swails and tules. But they
in their turn scorch and wither, beneath the uninterrupted
glare of the sun, and the continued months of unmoistened
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winds. For a quarter of a year this natural hay is the
only provender to be found; but crisp, dry, and tasteless
as it appears, it is, in reality, nourishing and palatable,
for flocks of all kinds eat it with much apparent relish,
and keep nearly in equal condition as when it is fresh, for
it still retains much of its juices, in consequence of never
being wet by a single shower of rain.

A large party of us once arrived at a lonely valley, in
the county of Los Angeles, at which we intended to remain
gome days. The horses were tired and hungry; so, after
watering them, we made each fast to a picket, stuckin the
ground—with a rope twelve feet in length—and supplied
them with a small guantity of barley, for the ground
looked bare, and black as a freshly ploughed field—offering
I thought one of the most discouraging prospects imagin-
able to a famished horse. In the morning, Iproceeded to
my steed, with his breakfast, but was extremely surprised
at the manner in which he kicked up his heels, and the
ineffable scorn with which he treated my hospitable ad-
vances. The ground was covered with something that
looked like coarse black dust, and as I watched the incli-
nation of my companion’s nose, I saw him move his lips,
as though he was going through the form of eating, in ac-
tual mockery. Surprised at his actions, Iseized a handful
of the dust, and after an examination of its nature, found it
to be a very superior description of clover seed, and for
many miles in every direction, the ground was literally
covered—to the depth of nearly an inch—with this excel-
lent provender, the straw having completely crumbled into
powder, under the influence of the long dry summer. A
herd of Spanish cattle, that I saw immediately after, proved
their good cheer, by their sleek hides and ruminations,
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and we found it unnecessary to remove the pickets but
twice during the week of our stay. I saw the same valley
in the ensuing spring, and so rank and tall was the clover
—all then in blossom—that it was a matter of extreme
difficulty to pass through it on foot.

There is great similarity in the regular variations of the
seasons throughout the State, and the great apparent dif-
ferences to be found, owe their origin much more to local
causes than to latitude. The southern valleys have of
course the least changes in temperature, and preserve an
extraordinary degree of milduness the major portion of the
year. The coldest season is in March, about the first
cessation of the rains.

The lands lying west of the coast range, and those
bordering on the extensive bay of San Francisco, are
greatly subjected to cold N. W. winds throughout the
summer season, and strangely enough, the winter is gene-
rally pleasanter throughout. Many portions of the north
have great extremes of heat and cold, occasioned by the
great and sudden elevation of the hills; and it is not un-
common, to see the herbage springing up in the valleys,
green and fresh, while twenty miles up in the mountains,
ditches are frozen, and all mining operations brought to a
stand, with snow ten feet deep.

I append to these short remarks—touching the climate
—a few meteorological observations I made at San Luis
Obispo, during part of the months of January and Febru-
ary, 1854 ; and as this place is nearly midway of the State,
the table may give some idea of a California winter—
although, as a general thing, the climate inland iz more
liable to sudden changes, and greater extremes of heat and
cold.
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DATE| WINDS. BAROM. | THERMOM. | CLOUDS. WEATHER.
Jan. | Direc.| Force.| Inch. |Dec.| Air.| Wat|Wet| Strat.| From.

-20M | SE 1 30 | 27 (40 45| 39 | Cir. | SE |Breczes gentle.
2L.4% | NW 4 “ 14 [ 41| 451 39| C. 8. [ SE (Squally&threat'ng
220R| N 2 “ 28 | 47 | 51 | 45 | Eum.| N W |Drizzly rain.

208 | SE 2 € 10215216351 « ¢ |Showery.

24.0R “ 1 “ 03 | 51 { 52| 51 | Nim. ¢ Damp and foggy.
25M | NW 2 “ 114 (5815357 Cir. | SE |Mild and Pleasant.
26.0R [ 3 124148151 44| ¥ *  |Clear and bracing.
nM « 1 “ |36 |76|564|56 ¢« “ 1Very fine.

2808 | NE 1 “« 11916834564, « “ “

290R | ¢ 3 “ 19 1 65 | 53 | 50 | K.C. Sky red & lowering
0M [ NW 1 ¢ 29 | 64 | 54 | 53 | none.] ¢ | Pleasant.

31.08 “ 1 20 |98 |59 56|56 = ¢ £
Feb.

10R | « 1 “ 170 |50 | 53|49 Cir. o “

2. SE 1 3 00 |50 | 50 { 51| « « |Fogey.

308 |NW 3 € 104 (5557|231 « “ |Lowering.

4.0R “* 2 “ 051563155 |52{ Kumf N {Small rain.

5M | S8E 1 “ 08 | 60 | 56 | 58 { Cir. ¢ |Very fine.

7.08 “ 2 “ 112635656 « “ «

8O0R | « 1 “ 11 |55 |54 |61 ] « < “

9.M ¢ 2 “ 105 |65)56 |54 Rain.

As to the quantity and quality of horticultural pro-
ductions to the acre, they are seldom equalled, and
probably never excelled elsewhere ; and most descriptions
of fruit—where a trial has been made—grow with all the
luxuriance of a tropical climate ; amongst the vegetables
that grow with peculiar excellence, may be mentioned
particularly—barley, potatoes, onions, cabbage, melons,
cucumbers, tomatoes, &c., and indeed, almost every de-
seription of garden vegetables. But a regular and com-
plete system of irrigation, is imperatively required to
conduct horticulture with success, except on the low un-
healthy intervals of the Sacramento river.

Santa Clara is perhaps the most important agricultural
county in the country, for great progress had already been
made, under the surveillance of the old Mexican priests,
prior to [its annexation to the American Republic. Its
productions are already extensive, but a serious drawback
‘to its prosperity exists in the large Mexican grants that

H2



86 RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA.

cover much of its surface. These wide ranches—often
covering many leagues—will continue to be no man’s
land, until a final decision has been made by the U. 8.
Court. For even among those confirmed by the board of
commissioners, the chief part have been appealed from by
the squatters ; and when the final decision is made, the
next job will be the act of dispossession. This will be
the most difficult feat of all; for, assuredly they will not
move an inch for the Sheriff—they are the militia
themselves,—and as for the regular troops, why, if they
unite—and they certainly would—they are better soldiers,
and more numerous, than the whole standing army ex-
isting in the State. Some of the shrewdest of the Mexi-
cans are gradually granting deeds to the residents at low
prices, and this is the only plan, possible, for them to
escape complete robbery, for they have already discovered
in more ways than one, the inefficiency of the govern-
ment to protect the weak against the encroachments of
the strong.

It must be acknowledged, though, that many of the peo-
ple have conscientious scruples touching the propriety of
taking possession of that which is not theirs, and in con-
sequence, great tracts of the richest alluvial deposit, con-
tinue to be a wilderness, except at intervals where some
hardy Ishmael has dared to pitch his tent, and shelter his
household gods, in defiance of all prohibition, with his
stout heart and brawny arms his only title.

In those portions where the titles are indisputable, by
coming into the possession of Americans, whether by pur-
chase or matrimony—the latter seems in most favor—the
amount of improvement is wondrous and beautiful. The
tillable land—like most in the State—consists of a val-
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ley, sometimes gently undulating, but in general, level
almost a8 a billiard table, between two ranges of moun-
tains, and studded with oak trees, like an English park.
The valley varies in breadth_from twenty miles to a few
yards, where the two chains contract, and again expand
it;and these valleys of variable breadth, running inlength
aearly north and south, and extending to the Mexican
fine, constitute nearly the whole- of the farming land of
the country.

A mission was early made in Santa Clara by the first
settlers, and as whites as well as Indians began to occupy
the attention of the worthy fathers, two chapels of ease
were soon erected for the accommodation of distant wor-
shippers, during the severities of the winter season. There
are now two bustling little towns at these chapels, and the
chief part of the settlements are in their immediate neigh-
borhood. The road from the little town of Santa Clara,
to the eity—or Puebla of San Jose, a distance of four
miles—is one of the most delightful imaginable. The
ground is hard and smooth, and shaded through its
whole extent by large trees on each side. They have
been planted at regular intervals of five or six feet, and
meeting above, they totally exclude the sun. The planters
of these veterans, have long since mouldered into dust, for
these kindly monwnents of their benevolent labor; already
bend to the march of time, and have the full appearance
and bulk of centenarians.

There are many vineyards in this county producing
grapes of-delicious flavor; pears and peaches, too, are
plentiful, but there are other places much excelling it in
this branch of agriculture. Tts population exceeds 10,000,
and its greatest productions in 1855, were thé follow-
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ing :—onions in pounds, 800,000; cabbage, 600,000;
grape vines, 25,000 ; barley in bushels, 700,000 ; wheat,
160,000 ; potatoes, 500,000. I have seen melons from
this place, weighing over 60 pounds, and cabbages 30
pounds.

Santa Cruz county is divided from Santa Clara, by a
long spur of the coast range, about ten miles in breadth.
This ridge provides excellent pasture, and supplies in
profusion, building and fencing material for both counties.
The principal timber consists of pine, and a gigantic
species of cedar, called red wood. It is extremely light
when dry, takes a very smooth finish, and scarcely shrinks
at all, but it is rather soft, and too easily split, to make
very good floors or furniture.

Santa Cruz has probably the most uniform climate in
the State, and although in close proximity to San Fran-
cisco, might almost seem in -another State. It is very,
small, and consists merely of a narrow strip upon the
coast, from three to ten miles wide, and above 30 in length,
but contains more arable ground than others of ten times
its extent. It has been styled by all admirers of California
scenery, the garden of the world, and it really does appear
to bear upon its youthful face, the world’s first fresh fra-
grance, as it came from its creator’s hand. Flowers, blue
sky, and sunshine, continue almost in an endless cycle,
and the mild breezes of the Pacific, temper the harshness
of every season.

This circumstance gives it a great pre-eminence over all
the other great agricultural valleys, the principal of which
are—Suisun, Napa, San Jose, Los Angeles, and the long
~ reaching flats of the Sacramento and San Joaquin. A.
frost is rarely seen at any season, and snow is unknown,
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except when seen on the distant hills of the coast range,
at rare periods. Thousands of acres in this valley are
covered with luxuriant crops of wild oats, and large herds
of half wild cattle are to be seen revelling on the luxury.
Although owned and branded with the name of their
proprietor, they are wild as deer, and frequently danger-
ous to solitary footmen, who have often been gored to
death by them, when without arms, or a tree in reach to
escape to. Nearly every plant that is good for the food
of mbn, the earth appears to bring forth kindly, and with
the most trifiing degree of cultivation, and things that in
other less fortunate lands, would seem in the strongest
contrast with each other, here grow amicably side by
side, like a happy family ; grapes, and potatoes, currants,
strawberries, and raspberries, with peaches, apricots and
oranges, all flourishing as though indigenous to the soil.
Art has done but little yet for this lovely valley, but na-
ture has prepared it for much, and few who have labored
in its generous soil, would willingly leave it for the sterile
and harsher climate of the Atlantic seaboard. Sauta Cruz,
the county town, was a populous mission, but the coarsely
built old chureh is now almost in ruins, and a great por-
portion of the simple inhabitants, scattered or destroyed,
through the unceasing persecutions of the American
squatters.

The county of San Joaquin, occupies a portion of the
great valley of the same name, which lies between the
mountains of the Sierra Nevada, and the Cast Range
proper, running in length nearly N.-W. and S.E., and
averaging in breadth, about 40 miles. The soil for a mile
or two back from the rivers, is extremely fertile, but the
intermediate spaces are gravelly, and chiefly unfit for



90 RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA.

cultivation. Dry Creek, a small branch of the Moqu-
lumpe, divides this valley from that of the Sacramento,
and the important San Joaquin river runs for a long dis-
tance nearly in the centre of the valley, after its efflux
from the mountains. The contiguity of the agricultural
lands to the richest portion of the Calaveras and Tuolumne,
secures an unfailing market to every species of its varied
productions ; all articles bearing nearly double the price
that they would in Santa Cruz, or Santa Clara ; but the pre-
valence of fever and ague on the best lands, deteriorates
much from their value. The carrying trade to the main
portion of the southern mines, is of vast importance to
this county, and the roads and bridges are the best in the
State, the gravelly nature of the soil being a great ad-
vantage in the heavy rains of winter. Teaming is carried
on in the grandest system, some of the waggons will hold
upwards of eight tons, and are drawn by twenty mules,
and the proprietor of even one team and waggon requires
to be a man of some capital, for large team mules are
worth 300 dollars each, and a waggon, about $1,500. The
mules used are of a very superior breed, and are much
preferred to horses, from the fact that they require less
attention to their wants, and their powers of endurance
beneath a hot sun.

Barley, for feed, is the staple production on the river
flats, and eighty bushels to the acre is by no means an un-
common crop. Potatoes weighing 81b, floury and sound,
are plentiful; and cabbages and onions are grown in
profusion, and sold at moderate prices, but the teamsters'
and retailers’ profits more than treble their value before
they come into the hands of the consumers in the mines.
Salmon and other fish are caught in abundance in all the
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rivers, and the plains are covered with wild horses, elk,
deer, antelope, and numberless varieties of feathered game.
And although hunters are numerous, they have not mate-
rially decreased their numbers ; but so wild are they, that
it requires great skill and experience to prosecute the
calling with success. Many native Californians and
Mexicans, employ themselves in catching wild horses, or
Mustangs, by driving them into traps or corrals—a sort of
pound—where they lasso them, and then dispose of them
to farmers and others, for $40 or $50 each. They can be
broken to harness in a few weeks, but they are generally
light, and apt to be treacherous for the whole of their
existence.

The principal streams are the San Joaquin, Moquelumune,
Calaveras, and Stanislaus. The San Joaquin is navigable
to Stockton, and much higher, during freshets, and is the
grand trunk that receives nearly all the rivers of the coun-
try, south of San Francisco bay. The Stanislaus, which
separates this county from Tuolumne, has been very rich
in its upper portion, and contains much profitable mining,
even ten miles from its mouth; paying regularly in fine
gold, so low as the foot hills, from $2 to $4 per day, to the
hand.

Stockton, Castoria, and Knight’s Ferry are the only
towns. Stockton was at one time the third in the State,
but now contains only about 4000 inhabitants. It was at
one time a depot of a fur company, and then occupied by
a Mr. Webber, but was not permanently settled until the
first year of the gold discoveries. It has been a great
sufferer from fires and freshets, and it is most likely from
this cause that few importing merchants reside in it ; and
goods from the interior pass through from San Francisco,
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without profit to any except the carriers. It is situated
one mile from the San Joaquip, on a sluggish but deep
stream, called Stockton Slough, and possesses the public
Lunatic Asylum, which is one of the finest buildings in
the State.

Castoria—sometimes called French Camp—is also on a
slough, and was an old post of the Hudson Bay Company.
It is a small but very lively town, particularly during the
rainy season, from the great superiority of its roads. The
whole population of this county is about 8000.

The County of Napa is convenient to San Francisco, and
contains the most beautiful and healthy valleys of the
northern counties. Tt is fast settling up, though the In-
dians as yet form the greater moiety of the population.—
They are, however, principally domesticated, by employing
them on ranches, and very useful they prove as herds.—
Their remuneration is not very much, for as none of them
are troubled with the luzuriant ideas of their brethren in
the gold fields, they have never had the opportunity of
making themselves useful at other employments.

Napa supplies the markets in San Francisco bay, with
large quantities of produce—barley, wheat, and beef are
the most important. About $£40,000 are invested in
quicksilver mining, but the gold placers are not very pro-
fitable. There is a mountain of very strange appearance
near the voast, standing quite aloof from any range—it is
visible more than 50 miles off. There are great numbers
of hot sulphur springs in Napa, many of which are said to
possess extraordinary medicinal powers, and are much re-
gorted to, by invalids, from all parts of the country.

The Napa river, after running in a southerly course
through the centre of the valley bearing its name, empties
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into Pablo bay. It is navigable nearly 12 miles. Putas
takes its source in the North, and after watering the de-
lightful little valley Berryesa, courses its way rapidly
through a narrow mountain gorge, all trace of it is finally
lost in the vast tule marshes of the Sacramento. There
are great numbers of romantic looking caverns; but the
most interesting curiosities, by far, are the geysers, or hot
sulphur springs, situated a few miles north of Napa city,
in the interior of the mountains. Their diameter varies
from nine inches to twelve feet. They are perpetually
boiling, and the water frequently spouts upwards more
than twenty-five feet. Powerful streams of burning gas
issue from great fissures in the rocks, and the sound it
makes in its exit, is louder than the escape of steam from
the largest boiler, The water is all strongly impregnated
with sulphur, and the smell of the gas is extremely pun-
gent. Napa city and Suscol are the chief towns, and the
whole population, ranges near 3000—1600 of whom are
Indians.

Sacramento, which contains the second city in the
State, is bounded on its Western side by the river of the
same name, which is second in importance to but one on
the entire western coast of North or South America.
Its resources are completely agricultural, for there are no
mines within its boundaries that will defray the cost of
working. It has 10,000 head of horned cattle, and 5000
mules. Horticulture is carried on much more extensively
than elsewhere, and its productions of onions, cabbage,
carrots, parsnips and turnips, are nearly equal to all the
rest of the State. Even so early as 1854, there were 307
acres in melons alone, and their value, together with the
other productions in the market, amounted to mere than

I
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half a million of dollars. The arable land islow and rich,
requiring no irrigation; but the air is extremely un-
wholesome. The city of Sacramento, to which the river
is navigable for large ships, is intended for a perfect
checkerboard, as the streets have been surveyed, but in
consequence of the dilatoriness of the people in building,
when compared with the expertness of the engineers, the
whole board was completed before the former had filled
up a decent double corner. The city as now existing
forms a T; a few streets parallel with the river and levee,
forming the top, and these, bissected by two main streets
of great length, complete the figure. The streets are all
numbered eastwardly from the levee, 1, 2, 3, &c., but
although laid out to nearly a hundred, they exist only in a
fertile imagination after 12th street, which consists of a
pig-sty and hay stack placed tete-a-tete. North and South
they are named alphabetically, and although they are ali
particularly short, they already nearly consume the twenty-
six letters. J, is a noble street, a mile and a half long;
both it and the levee, or 1st street, were at one time de-
corated with live oak trees through their whole extent,
but during the universal license enjoyed about the periods of
flood and fire, some of the free and enlightened ones took
the liberty of appropriating them all for culinary purposes.
There was something very refreshing in their appearance,
particularly in summer, as they dotted and cooled the
surface of the thirsty prairie. Greenly, and luxuriantly,
they spread their gnarled and scraggy branches over the
fevered citizens that hurried past. Each whispering
zephyr that faintly winged its flight along the thirsty soil,
seemed revivified and rustled once more into life by the
hardy old veterans. The city seems to have almost owed
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its existence to these trees.. The weary pioneer from the
far off banks of the Mississippi, rested and refreshed him-
self, his family, and his cattle, beneath their kindly shel-
ter. A sense of home grew up in his bosom, and an
attachment to the spot was engendered. He pitched his
tent on the flower-covered banks of the noble river, and
other rough but sympathizing hearts, that clung instine-
tively to nature’s loveliness, followed in his train, and
soon, each tree sheltered a canvas hut, and smiling faces.
Trade gradually pushed itself in, and during the first year
of the gold mania, the fairy city arose like a fungus. It
is still progressing in spite of its disasters; and the num-
ber of its fire-proof buildings, is only equalled by the
neighboring city on the bay.

The original Contra Costa, lies immediately opposite
the city of San Francisco, on the north side of the bay.
It has more than doubled its population in the last three
years. It has been lately divided into three counties, and
their fruitful soil, together with their admirable position
to a good market, hold out great expectations for its future
advancement. The arable land all lies on the slope, be-
tween the coast range and the bay, and is of a very supe-
rior description. Settlers keep pouring in, probably faster
than in any other of the agricultural counties, and villages
are springing up on every point of advantage on the bay
open to steam navigation. The hills on the background
are filled with redwood, where shingle makers and rail
splitters have heretofore found lucrative employment, but
they are now thinning it out very fast. The land, although
good, is not adapted to fruit, or the more delicate species
of vegetables, on account of the harsh winds that blow
constantly from the bay during the summer. The prin-
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cipal streams are the Jacento, San Ramon, San Pablo, and
San Leandro, but they are all unimportant. The towns
are Martinez—the seat of justice—Squatter Town, and
Oakland. Oakland is delightfully situated on a little
harbor of the bay, and in hourly communication by steam,
with the metropolis, a dwelling and watering place for the
wealthier citizens, as Brooklyn is to New York. It is by
no means uncommon to see several hundred acres in one
potatoc-patch, and forty or fifty men employed in ex-
tracting from the soil the dry, and bulky excrescences.

Monterey, which joins Santa Clara on the South, is
“altogether agricultural and pastoral, but it is much cov-
ered by old Spanish grants. It has about 4000 inhabi-
tants, two thirds of whom are white, and its surface
covers about 400 square miles. It is naturally divided
into three districts—separated from each other by ridges
of mountaing, but they all communicate by passes, and
constitute portions of the main valley, that extends the
whole length of the State. Salinas and Carmel extend to
the coast, San Juan is in the interior. Kach of these
contained a mission for many years, orchards of pear trees
were planted, and much land brought into a state of culti-
vation by domesticated Indians. The towns are San Juan
and Monterey. The former is a very sleepy little place
in the midst of plenty. Monterey, 80 miles south of San
Francisco, was at one time the capital of both the Cali-
fornias, and the largest town, but has made very little
progress since annexation; and its adobe houses and
muffled nuns, seem not yet fully aware of the fact, that
they have the supreme felicity of being an actual portion
of the free and universal nation.

The bay and scenery of Monterey is the prettiest on
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the coast. The harbor, though small, has tolerable shel-
ter, and is a2 port of entry. But the grass grows in the
bonded stores of the custom house ; the collector’s time is
consumed amidst the click of billiard balls; the doctor’s,
in prescribing cogniac—to himself; the Nantucket har-
bor-master’s in watching the sparm spout in the offing;
the lawyer’s, in creating dog fights; and the commander
of the fort sits on a rotten gun-carriage, watching with a
placid and gratified eye, the process of incubation per-
formed in the rusty bombs, by his Shanghai hens. *

San Louis Obispo, lies south of the county of Monterey,
and borders on the Pacific; it has no mines, and agricul-
ture is in a very backward state. Of a surface of nearly
600,000 acres, only 50,000 are unclaimed, and the white
inhabitants number but 400. The ground is held in 37
Ranches under Mexican titles, and is fit for little except
pasturage, to which it is best adapted. It is so inconve-
nient to market, that the rightful owners have not been
much annoyed by sguatters, and the name of American
is much less detested by the native Californians, than in
other counties, where they have experienced a greater
share of persecution. It contains 50,000 head of cattle
and horses, and has a port or rather a roadstead on the
coast, but no harbor. The heavy sea that continually
thunders in from the wide reach of the ocean, even in the
calmest weather, makes the calle of the steamer rare, on
account of the extreme danger of landing freight through
the rolling surf. There was a mission formed here at an
early period, nine miles from the coast in a very pretty
locality. The lands pertaining thereto, have, of course,
been confiscated, but a small village—the only one in the
county—has sprung up around the ruins of the ancient
chapel. 12
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Santa Barbara—containing, chiefly, portions of the
coast range—extends to the coast, and is extremely
mountainous. It has a pretty little town bearing its
name, on a small roadstead, at which steamers touch in
their weekly trips between San Francisco and San Diego.
The soil is not generally well suited to cultivation, nor
«even susceptible of irrigation, from its extremely rough -
and uneven surface. It is called, however, one of the
best grazing counties, and supports enormous herds of
cattle, but it is capable of feeding, naturally, five times
its present amount. It has several streams emptying into
the ocean from the mountains, but so near does the range
run to the coast, that none of them has length or volume,
sufficient to dignify it by the name of river. The Santa
Barbara is the largest, which, after running a length of
forty-five miles from its source, discharges itself into the
ocean. San Buenaventura has a course of thirty-two
miles, and enters the Sea, not far from the ancient mis-
sion of San Buenaventura. Santa Inez is upwards of
sixty miles in length, its mouth is within a few miles of
Point Concepeion, the principal land mark and light house
on the whole coast.  The mountains in this county, fre-
quently attain the height of 4500 feet, and one of them
contains a small voleano, which smokes at long intervals.
The sea in this neighborhood abounds with many varie-
ties of excellent fish, among which may be enumerated
corvinas, blackfish, mackarel, crawfish, sardines, clams,
and oysters.

But little improvement can be hoped for in this region.
The Spanish grants cover a great surface, and their old
habits and customs predominate over all others. Even
the settlers from the land of enlightenment have retro-
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graded in their ideas of morality, and descended to the
barbarous amusements of bull baiting and cock fighting—
a favorite Sunday recreation—where whiskey, profanity,
and fighting abound, as a natural result.

It is really astonishing to witness the extreme interest
taken by every class in the community, and the money
that changes purses, on the result of an engagement be-
tween two mean looking speckled fowls. From the richest
Ranchero to the humblest peon—the priest, and his
hearers, all throng to the soul exciting combat. The
padre has most commonly a notorious sporting taste, and
great celebrity for his judgment, in the cut of a comb, or
the curve of a spur; and on those sweet Sabbath even-
ings his rusty cassock may invariably be seen, surrounded
by a knot of sporting men, whose dark eyes gleam with
fierce delight as he details his experience and opinions of
the gentle eraft of cock fighting. The inhabitants of this
county number 4000, more than one half being native
Californians.

San Diego, although of small mineral or agricultural
value, is nevertheless possessed of many interesting and
important points of attraction. Embracing, as it does,
within its boundaries, the southern extremity of the
State, and in absolute contact with the lower peninsula—
it is therefore the most thoroughly Mexican, of ull the
counties in Alta California.

The face of the country may be set down as three-
fourths barren, sandhills in the front, reaching to the coast,
interspersed with some fertile valleys of no great extent;
and in the rear of a great sandy desert, many miles in
length, reaching to the river Colorado, which empties
itself into the Gulf of California, at its extreme northern
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terminus. The bleak hills in the front, have not a single
tree upon their slopes to give variety or break the uni-
versal sameness of the landscape. The only appearance
of vegetable life, are two or three varieties of dwarf bushes,
or chapparel, that grow around their bases, forming in
some places an impassable thicket, and make very desirable
covers for Grizzlys and California lions. There are only
about 500 acres of land in cultivation, and yet it supports
quite a respectable number of beeves and other domestic
animals.

The town of San Diego—contemptible as it now appears,
was at one time the second in importance, and although
possessing a fine little harbor for the reception of small
craft, it has received less accession by emigration, than any
other of the small towns on the coast, between itand San
Francisco, a distance of 500 miles.

On examiniog the town, the increase makes itself plainly
visible, the light airy Yankee style of architecture, con-
trasting strongly with the heavy jail-like adobes of the
natives. An air of primitive simplicity still hovers around
the old town, and the good folks of the place still seem
to retain, that easy comfortable way of letting the morrow
look out for itself, so refreshing for a lazy person to con-
template, and so strongly characteristic of the Spaniard,
be it in the old world or the new.

By the way—although in possession of all the less pre-
possessing attributes of their ancestors, as far as haughti-
ness, idleness, and bigotry, are concerned—they possess
but little of the heroic disposition and fine features of the
old Castilian. And, indeed, they approach so much
nearer, in manpers, features, and complexion, to the
aborigines themselves, as will lead to the conclusion that
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but little of the unadulterated Spanish stock remaing
among them, and the same may be said of nearly all the
Spanish settlements, both in North and South America,
particularly among the lower classes ; and this hypothesis
may serve as a very excellent and sufficient reason for the
semi-barbarism, into which the chief part of all the
Spanish Americas have fallen, since their separation from
the mother country.

The old town of San Diego, with a population of not
more than 1500, can still boast of its plaza, and its priest.
The latter, when I saw him, was a fine looking old
specimen of a race now nearly extinct. His broad, bow-
window figure, showed a strong partiality for the good
things of this life; but the kindly and reverend expres-
sion of his handsome countenance, bespoke the man with
conscience unsullied, and mind at peace with his maker
and fellow men. It was quite a pleasing and interesting
sight, when the padre chose the great square of the town
for his lecture room, and gathered around him his bare-
legged and youthful disciples. Wild, and uncouth, as they
were, his gentle, though perhaps superstitious teachings,
seemed to exercise a strong and humanizing influence
over their half savage natures, ne way improved, I must
say, by their recent intercourse with the pink of progress,
in the person of Uncle Sam; for bad and falsc as their
tenets may be, which enthral them, they are infinitely to
be preferred, to the broad Atheism, openly acknowledged
by the chief part of the intelligent strangers who have
cast their lot in the midst of this simple people.

San Diego is a favorite resort for horse stealers and
suspicious looking greasers, or half-breeds, chiefly from
its remoteness and the uncertain communication with the
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more civilized districts, besides its convenience to the
wilds of the neighboring republic. It is also a depot for
cattle and sheep, which are purchased in small drovesin
Mexico, and collected here to be driven or taken by steam
to San Francisco or the mines. The climate is delightful
and regular, and bears a strong and favorable resemblance
to the balmiest portions of Italy, or Sicily, but it is even
less oppressive and much more uniform, the thermometer
ranging at summer-heat with little variation through the
entire season. In ’54 but one physician existed in the
place, and he died of a broken-heart, occasioned, it was
said, by a want of practice. He complained to me in the
most affecting way, of the citizens’ obstinaey in adhering
to robust health.

“ And,” said he, ““old age itself, will not procure me a
solitary patient; for in place of expiring in a christian-
like manner, in the respectable bosom of pills and phials,
I believe the unconscionable heathens gradually contract
themselves into a dry rattle box, and take wing on a south-
easter.”’

There are plenty of shrivelled up Indians to be seen
tottering along, who have forgotten their age, but who
were men and women, and took instruction under the
Mission priests, more than seventy years ago, and look
like the dried corpses, from the Capuchins of Palermo,
revivified to rebuke and warn the people of this wicked
little towa.

But emigrants—however delighted at the salubrity of
the climate—are mostly in search of something more, even
though the Heavens were laughing gas; and as there is
little else to offer here, the mushroom settlement, made
during the '49 excitement, has remained with little in-
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crease, and a dullness that lasts the whole year is rarely
or never disturbed. The main prop of the place has been
the quarter-master’s station, which maintains a large num-
ber of people and mules. They are constantly employed
in transporting provisions and military stores across the
desert, to the fort on the Colorado—a distance of more than
200 miles. This, together with the Texian emigration,
through New Mexico, and the trade of Los Angeles and
Monterey, is sufficient to support two large-sized steamers,
that call here weekly and proceed North to San Francisco.
The whole population of the county is about 4000—only
one-fifth of whom, under the most liberal construction,
may be called white.

Los Angeles—Anglice, The Angels—is about the oldest
settled mission in California, and possesses ground in the
highest state of cultivation of any in the State. Still, the
amount of American improvement has been but trivial, for
the same cause which has been such a bug-bear in nearly
all the southern counties, viz : the Spanish grants, which
cover more than three-fourths of the whole surface; and
as the leagues of land have been doled out with no un-
sparing hand, by the Mexican government, the number of
proprietors is comparatively small—except in the imme-
diate ncighborhood of the city of Los Angeles, where land
is laid out in the smallest possible lots, like a vatchwork
quilt, for the purpose of forming vineyards.

It is fully expected that land will soon be purchased at
moderate rates; for to effect this object, the legislature
will—it is thought—lay on a heavy tax. This will most
likely compel the Rancheros to dispose of their property,
from their inability to pay high rates, on vast tracts which
are used only for pasture. It is generally the extremity
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of foolishiness for people to place any dependence, or make
any calculations, founded on the good intentions of the
people’s representatives, in California. But men of expe-
rience believe this, from the nature of the obligation itself
—arguing from’ precedent—that the government had never
been known, since its formation, to shirk the promise of
tax, and indeed, in some instances graciously doubled it—
without even receiving a vote of thanks from the favored
people.

Nearly the whole of the country is applicable to agri-
culture, and much of it is extremely rich, and it will
doubtless become in time, of great importance as a producer.
At the present time, vast herds of stock roam at large over
the great treeless and undulating plains. The soil is deep,
and free from stone, and produces an excellent and un-
limited supply of wild clover of an exceedingly nutritious
nature. But the vineyards and orchards in and around
the city, are the main support, and their productions are
the staple exports of the region. The city of Los Angeles
contains a population in the neighborhood of 6000—more
than half the people of the county—and is at the present
time, the most respectable and flourishing of all the Spanish
towns in the State. It hus—Ilike all the rest—a large
plaza or square, from whence runs the main street, which
finally forks and becomes two—Ileaving a block of build-
ings between, ending in a point like the delta of a river.
The remainder of the streets look as though they followed
the sinuosities of cattle tracks, and are often concluded by
a dead wall, or the impenetrable leafy screens of a vine-
yard.

The houses are, with few exceptions, built of mud-brick,
roofed with asphaltum, and are extremely cool and com-
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fortable during the heats of sumwmer. There is a small
mount in rear of the town, a few hundred feet high, and
ag there is no other eclevation to interrupt the view to
the couast—a distance of twenty-seven wiles—the prospeet
is extraordinary, and possesses much both of intercst and
beauty.

Far away to the west may be seen the distant occun, con-
stantly covered in the dry season by a thin white huze, that
gives distant objocts an indistinet and speetral appearance.
The broad open plain between, is dotted with countless cattle,
but no hubitation of man is visible for miles vn miles, save
a small mound like a wolehill;, from whence issues a thin
column of smoke, near a fringe of wood that borders on
the far off river. A long “bull team’’ guided by some
strapping hoosier, flounders along, with freight from the
port of San Pedro, half hid at intervals by the clouds of
dust raised by the hoofs of his wearied cattle. The
smart stage passes him like a whirlwind, rattles through
the town in slashing style and deposits its occupants at

- the door of the hotel ; the miserable wretches unrecog-
nizable by their nearest and dearest, beneath the thick
coating of red dust they have acquired in their transit,
which settles impartially on every thread, and fills each
pore of their tender cuticles.

But the change from the shrivelled country to the fresh
greenness and sparkling brooks of the vineyards con-
tiguous to the city, is like the spell of an enchanter.
Every sylvan scene of rural felicity would appear rcalized,
when first entering the green and shady lanes, that com-
mence to show themselves within a radius of four miles,
These lanes intersect each other in every possible direc-
tion, like a Rosamond’s bower, and experience is essential

K
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to thread their mazes with success. They are delightful]y
shaded by the close willow fences on each side, so thickly
matted that a bird could scarcely find ingress, and the
sight over the gate, after fifty dogs are pacified, is a per-
fect wilderness of every description of luscious fruit;
grapes of every variety, figs, peaches of mammoth dimen-
sions and downy softness, apricots, pine apples and oranges,
and great bell-like pears show themselves by thousands in
ever corner. Little streams glide through and lave the
sides of enormous melons, that topple with their weight
and crush the defenceless pomegranate; while birds of
pretty plumage and musical throats, keep flitting from
branch to branch. And this is not one scene, but a sam-
ple of hundreds, nor hardly of a season, for it may be
found pine months in succession ; and even in the bleakest
of the winter season, the hardier vegetables of a northern
latitude flourish in the greatest luxuriance.

The number of vines in Los Angeles and its suburbs is
750,000, and the average yield is 5lbs. of grapes to each
vine. About two million pounds are 2nnually shipped to
San Francisco, from the port of San Pedro. The remain-
der are partly consumed in the neighborhood, and partly
in the manufacture of wine and brandy; large quantities
of which are made annually, but are as yet principally
kept in store to acquire age. The Champagne is famous
for its effervescence, fruity flavor, and elevating properties.

Beef cattle are worth from $20 to $30 per head, and
pay well for driving in large droves to the northern mar-
kets. Hemp and tobacco were formerly raised to some
extent, and shipped to Mazatlan and San Blas in Mexico;
but of late years their chief attention has been turned to
articles of home consumption. There is a very extraor-
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dinary spring of Asphaltum within a few miles of the
city, where the pitch boils up incessantly, the whole
covering two acres of land, It is much used for making
roofs for the houses. The roof is flat and excludes the
rain sufficiently well, but has a very dirty and slovenly
appearance, during the hot weather of July and August;
for it runs down during the warm portion of the day, and
congealing at night, each house is adorned with black
icicles hanging from the eaves, more than three feet long.
There are many salt and sulphur mines; the latter chiefly
exist on a tract of country owned and occupied by a Mor-
mon settlement. It is called San Bernardino, and has
lately been set apart to form another county. Monte and
San Gabriel are two thriving little towns in fertile dis-
tricts, and are fast filling up with emigrants from the old
western States.

There is a little island twenty miles from the coast, in a
south-westerly direction from San Pedro, named Cata-
lina. Tt is very barren except in a few scattered valleys,
and its productions little more than a coarse stunted
grass, and its general uninviting surface would seem
to mark it out as afflicted with perpetual sterility.
Yet some experimentalist unknown, but supposed to
be Captain Cook, landed a few goats on the stony and
inhospitable island. For many a long year they existed
and increased their numbers, free and unbarrassed by
dogs, and the knives of butchers. But, alas, for them !
A speculating son of Fsculapius, finding time hang
heavily on his hands, took a trip from the neighboring
coast to see if something would ““ turn up,” and as his eye
fell upon the bearded fathers of the flock, the desire of
dominion grew up in his breast, and he at once eounstituted
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himself sole ¢ monarch of all he surveyed.” He resided
sufficiently long to establish some color of a claim, though
his friends regarded the project with ridicule, as the evi-
dent proof of deranged intellect. But subsequently, events
in the shape of a comfortable independence, proved the
adventurer’s sanity, as well as sealed the fate of the whole
goat fraternity ; for, in a few months he made a transfer of
his interest in them, to a San Francisco house, at the rate
of $4 per head, and as they numbered 20,000, he was soon
enabled to abdicate his throne, and retire to the calm en-
joyment of private life.

Tulare is a large territory in the south, extending from
the coast counties to the eastern limits of the State. It
is, generally speaking, a vast and dreary wilderness, cov-
ered with a thick coarse rush called 7Twule, from whence
the county derived its name. It is the grand rendezvous
for wild horses, cattle, and game in every variety; and
the white inhabitants—who only number about 300—prin-
cipally occupy themselves in the chase. Grizzlies have
been caught alive in this region weighing 2,600 lbs. ; and
wild cats, lions, and ecayotas, abound. Tulare lake is the
largest in the State, and receives the tribute of many
mountain streams, but has no apparent exit.

The county of Marin is agricultural, and coutains about
1500 persons, 1000 of whom are white. The amount of
its productions and invested capital, will compare favor-
ably with many containing a much greater population.
The amount of capital invested in brick-making and lum-
ber alone, may be estimated at $300,000. About 3000
acres are in cultivation, and the climate proves very kind
to yams and various species of fruit, of which latter it
will soon be an extensive producer. There are no minerals,
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but more than two thirds of the soil may be cultivated,
and immense quantities ot wild outs are cut for hay, and
exported.

San Francisco county, although of medium extent, con-
sists mainly of the Metropolis itself, there being but
2000 inhabitants in the county, outside the city limits.
It is but proper to observe though, that the fathers have
had no cramped idea concerning the future dimensions of
the infant city. The map to be found in the various land
agent’s offices, may well challenge comparison with the
proudest of antiquity. It might not, however, eventually
be injurious to the interests of a purchaser, to take a look
at the premises in question, before he ratify the bargain—
that is, if he can find it—for lots at moderate rates, are,
not improbably, outside the anchorage ground, or perhaps
three or four miles back in the sand hills of the interior.

Mission Ward, which consists of the old Mission Dolores,
contains 70 or 80 houses, with the usual quantum of
hotels. It is a neat little village and is mainly supported
by the rich gardens in the neighborhood. In reality, it
is nearly three miles from the city, although contained
within the corporation limits; and its old church, green
glades, flowery hedges, and prattling brooks, form an
enchanting contrast to the dusty jammed up streets of the
city, and the bleak saud hills that intervene. With these
advantages, and an excellent plank road, it is, of course
a great resort of pleasure seekers; and on Sunday, in
particular, the road is a perfect stream of omnibusses,
gigs and horsemen. The latter are chiefly supplied by
livery stables; and the gallant greys are taxed to their
utmost, in order to make the conscicnce of the rider per-
fectly clear that good value has been reccived for his cash.

K2
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It is the only leading road into the country, and is on the
direct line to San Jose and the southern counties. The
bridging and filling to San Francisquita creek, on the
county line—a distance of 30 miles—cost more than
$50,000, but three-fourths of it was swallowed by the
managers.

The range of mountaing, commonly called the coast
range, runs lengthways of this county. The Mexicans
gave it the more poetical name of Sierra Morino, or
Brown DMountains. The highest portion of this range
commences at a point about twelve miles to the southward
of San I'rancisco, and they retain their identity to the very
southern extremity of the State. In many places they
rise upwards of 2000 feet ubove the level of the ocean,
and form a noble shield to ward off the raw N. W. winds
from the rich farming lands that linc their eastern slope,
on the great hay of San Francisco. There have been
large quantities of vedweod in different parts of this
county, but it is now much used uj for railx and shingles.
There are about 3000 acres employed in cultivation, and
the taxable property his been estimated at thirty millions
of dollars; but value of real estate fluctuates so strangely,
it is very difficult to form a correct standard.

Solano is a noble agricultural county; and its conve-
nience to the bay gives it advantages of no mean impor-
tance, in the matter of shipping to the most advantageous
markets, with good despatch. DMore than 10,060 acres
are in cultivation, and farming pays well ; stock of various
kinds is plentiful, and more than $50,000 are employed
in quartz and placer mining, in the coast range. The
principal towns are Vallejo and Benicia. The former was
at one time the capital of the State. The legislature first
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sold their presence to the lord of the soil, for a large sum;
but the lord not finding their honorable presence so lucra-
tive as he had fondly anticipated, begged to be released
from his engagement, and his prayer was humancly
granted by them, as soon as they became fully aware that
the miserable village lots comprised the chief of the
Generul’s possessions ; and had they been brought into the
market, under the happiest circumstances, would not have
produced one-tenth of the stipulated sum. Benicia was
then made head-cuarters, and finally Sacrimento, where
a good State House i3 huilt. which will most probably have
the effect of making it the permanent seat of coverninent.

Benicia is a half dead little town ut the wouth of the
Sacramento, where there are dry docks; and the large
ocean steamships coaling, and refitting, aid materially in
keeping it in existence. There are four very rich valleys
in this county, that contain the chief portion of the arable
land, viz :—Suscol, Sulphur Springs, Green, and Suisun.
Suscol lies west of a range of hills, heming the same
name, and extends to the mnorthern bLoundary of the
county ; from Vallejo it ix rich, and contains more than
thirty square miles ; it is washed by Nupa bay, and wild
oats at present cover a great reach of its surface.  Sulphur
Spring, running from Suisun bay through the Suscol hills,
is both well watered and fertile. Green Valley. us its
name implies, 1s covered much of the year with verdure ;
it cootains ten square wmiles, and is a rich clover pasture.
Suisun, the richest and most cxtensive, contains forty
square miles, but is completely covered by a Spanish
grant. It opens out on the cust into the Sacramento
valley, and has the most salubrious climate on that un-
wholesome river.
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Mariposa covers an immense extent of territory, contain.
ing within its boundaries the present limit of the southern
mines, as well as a great surface of tillable land. Itsre-
sources as yet, however, have been but sparingly developed,
prineipally because its streams are small, and are quite dry
for a large portion of the year. And besides, its mines
are not of so rich a description as to counterbalance the
expense and loss of time incurred by travelling from place
to place. It probably contains the greatest number of
quartz leads of any other county, and great numbers of
wealthy companies, have lately engaged in the enterprise,
which to all appearance is very flattering. Mariposa is
the county town.

Siskiyou is both an agricultural and mining county, but
neither are of any great importance. It is awkwardly
situated, and its resources but little known. Its popula-
tion may be estimated at 3000.

Mendochino has a population of 500, but only 300 are
white. 1t has little good land unoccupied, but has great
resources in lumbering, and possesses many excellent saw
mills.

Yolo is separated from Sacramento county, by the river '
Sacramento, and extends along its banks a distance of
forty miles. Its morthern boundary extends to ten miles
above its junction with the Feather River. "It consists
mostly of tule land back from the river, and very difficult
of being reclaimed. The land along the river bank con-
sists of intervales, and is a very rich deposit. It has great
advantages for raising stock ; but the large freshets that
occur annually, and sweep away houses, cattle, and all
descriptions of property, hinder greatly the development
of its resources. But the baneful misama whick pervades
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every portion of its surface, during the summer, is its
worst enemy. A great portion of the people are con-
stantly prostrated with fever and ague, and the residents
of a year or two, have a very enervated and dejected ap-
pearance. And what spell enchains the large population
to this noxious region, it is difficult to conceive; for what-
ever the wealth may be that is concealed in the soil, a
lusty arm can alone develop it; but these poor ghosts
can barely crawl, and the luxuriance of the vegetation
only conduces to distil for them a rank and loathsome
poison.

Several little towns have been laid out, but they have
all fallen short of the projectors’ ideas ; the only one hav-
ing the least appearance of prosperity, is Washington,
immediately opposite to Sacramento city, to which it
communicates by a steam ferry. Cache Creek, in the
north, is on a small river of the same name. Fremont,
Cottonwood, Merrit, and Putah, never were of any impor-
tance, and are now almost deserted: and the great barn-
like hotel, with which each is graced, calls up no romantic
sympathy for its decay, for these horrid little towns are
withered before they ripened, and antiquity alone can give
sublimity to a ruin.

The population of this county is mostly native Ameri-
can, from the Western States—a class, that are, perhaps,
the best adapted of any, to endure the trials and vexations
of a dismal swamp. The population was three years ago
'1500, but will now scarcely number 1000, ten per cent of
whom are females. About 5000 acres of land are culti-
vated, and the capital employed in gardening, boating,
and other purposes, exceed $100,000. The mountains
are the coast range; and there are three rumantic little
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lakes, named Washington, Clear, and Tule Lakes; Clear
Lake has a surface of thirteen square miles.

Calaveras, in the heart of the southern mines, has not
more than $20,000 invested in agriculture ; but is so well
timbered, the saw mills alone have cost $100,000. On
account of the large mining population which it contains,
coupled with its own non-productive powers, merchandize is
aheavy and lucrative business; no lessa sum than one mil-
lion and a quarter of dollars being invested in this channel.
About half a million is employed in uartz ; and the money
invested in other descriptions of miningis very great, for it
possesses within its boundaries, perbaps the richest portion
of what are called the southern mines. Moquelumne Hill
is the county town, and issues a rabid little democratic
newspaper, that has been the means of inspiring the people
more than once, to destroy water ditches and flumes, when
rates were not sufficiently moderate to meet their views.

The town lies one mile south of the river, whose name
it bears, and divides it from the neighboring county of
Amador. It is built on a hill, at the head of a ravine,
which extends to the south many miles, and has proved
very rich. But the most important diggings, have been
the bed of the river, and the hills in the immediate neigh-
borhood.  On one in particular—overhanging the town—
the shafts have been sunk so close to each other, it strongly
resembles an enormous grave yard; and is completely
drifted out on the ledge, a depth in many places of more
than a hundred feet. Ten miles south of Moguelumne
Hill, is the pretty village of San Andreas, on the main
road leading past the Big Tree, to Utah and the Mormons.
The diggings in the immediate vicinity of this place, have
been worked out chiefly, as they were originally shallow;
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but its central locality, between the branches of the Cala-
veras, helps to support the town, which contains 20 stores,
42 liquor shops, and 3 places of worship, together with a
little blue journal of Conservative principles, named the
Independent. A deadly feud of course exists between it
and its rival of the hill, touching the County Seat; but
the democrat has the advantage of present possession, and
belabors the other with the all prevailing argument, that
its tendencies are monarchial.

The town coosists of a triangle, formed by its three
streets ; one is occupicd by French, Spanish, and other
natives of Continental Europe—one by the Chinese—and
the main one by Americans, Jews, and Britishers; and
the stores and saloons in each, are chiefly patronized by
their own people.

Vallecito, south of San Andreas, is well supplied with
water, and produces much gold during the summer seasou.
Murphy’s Camp is a thriving business little place, and is
situated nine miles north of Vallecito. Angel’s Camp has
taken a great start latély, on account of tremendous quartz
discoveries, which have been the means of drawing in
much capital from other places, and it bids fair, from pre-
sent appearances, to totally eclipse all the other camps in
the county, Want of water has been a great drawback
to the resources of this county, but the ditchcs are now
numerous and good. The principal one is named the
Table Mountain Ditch, whbich commauds all the camps
justmentioned, and gives a plentiful supply for eight months
in the year, at the rate of $6 per day to thesluice stream.
As the diggings are now principally quartz and tunnels,
the miners can employ themselves advantageously in
piling up earth, in readiness for the rising of the atream.
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There are many good ditches around Moquelumne hill,
but their most profitable days are over.

There is another large ditch which takes its source from
the Stanislaus, and gives a plentiful stream for the whole
year. It supplies all the wminers on the lower portion of
the river, and is culculated to irrigate the plains of the
San Joaquin, as soun us the mines along its course are ex-
hausted ; but this cannot occur for many years to come.

The principal bars on this river are, Byrne's Ferry, Six
Mile Bar, Two Mile Bar, and Knights’ I'erry, and indeed
the banks of this stream pay small wages, the whole way
through the foot hills, and even far into the plains.

Some of the trees in this country are supposed to be the
largest in the world. A bark section of one veteran was
packed and despatched to the New York Crystal Palace.
Its dimensions are as follows:—circumference at the
ground 96 feet—1 feet above the ground, S$4 feet—14 feet
above the ground, 64 feet—height 307 feet, and the bark
13 inches thick, and its age estimated by the number of
rings, 3000 years.

The county of Amador on the north, originally a portion
of Calaveras, contains some excellent farming valleys, as
well as good mines, but as yet they have not been much
worked, from the extreme scarcity of water. Jackson,
Drytown, Volcano; and Buite—situated at the foot of a
remarkable conical hill—are quite lively places, during
the rush of the winter season.

Tuolumne county, lying south of Calaveras, is divided
from it by the large river Stanislaus, and is bounded on
the south by the Tuolumne river, which rivals the Stanis-
laus in size and richness. It is next to Calaveras in
importance, and contains the two largest towns in the
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southern mines. It hasa population verging on 30,000,
and 2000 acres in cultivation, but agriculture is of very
secondary importance, and never likely to be very profita-
ble. The annual value of its agricultural productions do
not exceed $100,000, while the money invested in mining,
cannot be less than three millions. The principal towns
are Sonora—the county town—Columbia, Springfield,
Jamestown, Shaw's Flat, and Chinese Camp—all of them
included within a radius of five miles. Sonora is a large,
straggling, ugly place, on the bank of Wood’s creek, which
was, at an early period, very rich, but itis now exhausted,
and the chief of the ravinesare too high in the mountains
to pay well. It is, nevertheless, rathera flourishing place,
earning its success partly by being the seat of justice, and
partly by its convenience to numerous groves of excellent
timber ; and the saw mills of Sonora and its neighborhood,
supply the chief portion of the people throughout the
country. Columbia, four miles from Sonora, is a large,
well built, flourishing place, and the deep diggings in its
district will make it important for years to come. Spring-
field, two miles from Columbia, is a small but very prosperous
village. Shaw’s Flut is an extended village, nearly two
miles long—all deep diggings, and pay well. Jamestown,
on Wood’s creck, was at one time of some importance, but
has rather retrograded in the last three years. Chinese
Camp is the head quarters for natives of the Celestial
Empire, but has also many white inhabitants. The mining
laws of this camp, are the most peculiar in the State, and
are the glory of all monopolists. The paying ground con-
sists of surface diggings of many hundred acres, varying
in depth from one foot to ten, and the size of a claim is
only 20 feet square, or 400 square feet—a space that in

T.
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many cases could be worked outin a day. Butthe beauty
of the law lies in the proviso, that you are not necessarily
confined to the dimensions of one claim, but may locate
as many as you please, simply by digging a small trench
round each, and this duty performed, your title is recog-
nizable to all eternity. By this means, there are several
holding more than a thousand claims each, which they let
lie, from year to year, either for the purpose of speculation,
or to work them at some future time, when the price of
labor will be more moderate.

The table mountain is the greatest natural curiosity in
this country, and has excited much attention for the two
last years, both from miners and scientific men, from some
rich discoveries of placers in its interior.

It first commences to show itself at a point above
Columbia, and retains its name and natural characteristics,
clearly and distinetly, to its termination, in a steep bluff
at the foot hills which border the valley of the San Joaquin.
The length of the mountain is about 40 miles, running
nearly due east and west, and it varies in breadth from
five miles to a hundred yards. Its surface is a perfect
plain, chiefly elevated above the surrounding hills, through
which it takes its course, meandering like a river. The
top is strewed over with luose rock, extremely hard, and
girongly resembliug sea coal cinder, and the strata or crust
surface is a solid mass of the same material, more than fifty
feet thick, at many points. In many places it crosses the
river, and again returns, leaving great chasms many hun-
dred feet deep, through which the river hurriesin its fury.
Its face, whether to the river on the north, or the low hills
on the south, presents a perpendicular wall, often from
five to seven hundred feet high, excepting at a few well
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known points, where its surface is sufficfently inclined for
the passage of an empty waggon. Every conceivable form
of architecture may be traced in imagination on its sheer
gides—high tower, balcony, and pillar, and turned with all
the regularity and precision of a structure, formed on the
nicest rules of geometry, yet varied in its excellence to
every conceivable form of a crystal, and its agreeable trans-
formations throw at defiance the faintest ideaof monotony.
It is most particularly its contrasts that stamp it so with
wonder and sublimity—so tame upon its green top—so wild
upon its grim sides—its surface flat as a lake—and its
pitch the sternest of precipices, destitute of one kindly
branch or bough, to break the fall on the relentless bould-
ers of the distant current.

But our interest in Table Mountain, ends not here—a
theme of greater wonder lies buried in the donjons deep of
this ‘mighty tumulus—what imagination could have con-
ceived, that at the foundation of this tremendous mass,
there rolls a silent yet rapid river—cool and clear, unmo-
lested by aught that breathes? No fishes glide amid its
‘pearly. depths, nor on its ripple does wild bird dip its
wing, nor look its food. For ages has the still stream
pursued its course, hundreds of feet beneath the ken of
living thing, and fed the ocean secretly from its unknown
source. Buta prospecting miner broke the spell by making
rich discoveries in a tunnel. Great excitement followed ;
and in a short time many hundred tunnels were in opera-
tion, and large sums were expended; but as yet, little
has been achieved, though the chief portion of them con-
tinue sanguine, and claims are valued at large sums.

Stanislaus ecounty, south of Tuolumne, is small and un-
important, but some new ditches lately introduced, have
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greatly added to’its consequence. The most important
camp is low in the foot hills, and bears the name of La
Grange, or French Bar, on the Tuolumne river. It is
now the seat of justice, which was originally fixed at
Empire City, and was, two years ago, a portion of Tuolumne.
It is situated on the south fork, and has a population of
1500, in a distance of one mile. The upper or new town,
the smallest but now most prosperous portion, has two
respectable hotels, twenty stores, and a shoal of lawyers
and doctors, who appear a mild and subdued race, and
easily approachable, even by the vulgar, through the
prevailing medium of a fancy drink. The town is built
on a broad level shelf that projects into the river, and
altogether presents a most eligible position. There are
very rich diggings on the second table from the river; in
some places it actually has paid 25 cents to the pan, from
the surface to the bedrock, a distance of 50 feet. A man
with a hydraulic power and sluices properly placed, could
in such ground, wash out 32000 per day; but diggings so
rich, rarely hold out for any length of time. Tunneling
is going on very extensively. The dirt is procured from
a lead more than two bundred fect in the ioterior of the
hill. Tt is all ariver gravel, mixed with white ccment,
and contains heavy deposits.

There is a petrified tree at La Grange, with a trunk 14
feet in diameter. It wakes itx appearance in the mouth
of a tunnel, and gruin, growth, and outlines, are unmis-
takeably and distinctly visible. The remainder of this
county is only adapted for farming and grazing, and much
good soil borders on the main river.

Mercedes is the county south of Stanislaus, and contain-
ing some placers, but they are not generally considered val-
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uable. The principal river is the Mercedes, which empties
into the San Joaquin, and the point of their confluence is
called the best Salmon fishing in Culifornia. Indian Gulch
and Mercedes Falls, are the principal camps. The latter
place is remarkable for its sublimity and beauty. Re-
moteness from market makes agriculture rather an un-
profitable business, for the miners are mostly poor and
sparse.

Sutter county, on the Feather river, is all a plain;
much of it is unreclaimable tule, but the banks of the
river are a rich bottom, and produces a large return; I
have seen peaches brought from Hock farm, weighing
half a pound, grown on trees only three years old. The
population is only about 700; more than half of whom
are Indians, in a state of semi-civilization, that is, they
wear white men’s old breeches, and drink firewater when-
ever it comes in their way.

Placer county, in the northern mines, has a population
of more than 20,000, and contains some of the oldest
mining camps in the country. Although some have of
late years “caved in.”” fresh discoveries have been made,
even faster than the old ones have become exhausted.
Illinois Town and Michigan Bluffs, are the most important
new towns. They are constantly increasing, and the
deep diggings will support a further increase for many
years. Coon Creek, Auburn, Ophirville, and Rattlesnake,
have been among the richest camps in all the mines; but
they are now like dozens of the old towns, gradually dying
a natural death. The county lies on the American river,
which joins the Sabramento; some attempt at farming
has been made, but it is extremely trifling, and never can
be of any material importance.

L2
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Yuba is another northern county, and possessed at one
time, the greatest amount of bar diggings of any in the
State. It is watered throughout by the river Yuba,
emptying into the Feather. The red soil of the former
river, for its whole extent through the mountains, contains
gold, and the river is yellow us the classic Tiber itself
Many too, like Ceesar have crossed its waters, and achieved
the object of their search in plenty; but too many, alas!
have closed their eyes forever, in the hardships of the
early scasous ; and many a breaking heart at howme, still
weeps and watches in solitude, for those who will ever
sleep soundly, to the rude river's requiem. There is
little attempt at agriculture, except some barley and
melons, but the good prices—from the expense of pack-
ing—make the most indiffercnt erops, tolerably remuner-
ative. The river in its upper portion is formed by num-
berless small tributaries, but the three principal ones are
termed, the north, south, and middle forks; they all
contain gold, and the very minutest of them, at one period
swarmed with busy miners,

The most important districts are Mill Creek, Hampshire
Creek, Deadwood Creck, Slate Creek, Canon Creek,
Ousley’s Bar, Long’s and Park’s Bar. The gold on Mill
Creck is fine and in moderate (uantities, the lumber is
excellent. Hawmpshire Creek abounds with excellent
lumber, and supplies a large country with boards for
sluices. The soil of Deadwood Creek, was at one time
thickly impregnated with gold, and still contains good
diggings; there is plenty of good pine and an excellent
saw mill. Slate Creek approaches close to the Sierra
Nevada range, and contains much coarse gold, but it lies
very deep, and the labor of extracting it is very great, as
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it is mostly deposited in deep fissures of the bed rock.
Canon Creck has very coarse gold and has been consid-
ered at one time, the most profitable diggings in the
northern mives, the best portion of it however, extends
into Sierra county. Ousley’s Bar is quite an extensive
village, and has a picturesque appearance ; as the walls of
all the cabins are constructed of logs or boards, with white
cotton roofs, it appears from the summits of the adjoining
mountains, like a flock of sheep in a poor pasture field,
while the busy miners, burrowing in the banks, might well
be mistaken for industrious moles. The gold on this bar
is so very fine, thut ¢uicksilver is always required in its
perfect preservation, and great quantities have been ex-
tracted, paying with extraordinary regularity. It lies on
the main Yuba, 13 miles from the city of Marysville, and
“has about 750 inhabitants. Park’s Bar is the next in
size, and there are upwards of fifty more of « similar size,
which are still more or less worked.

The City of Marysville is in a very flourishing condition,
and its central position for convenience to the mines, and
being the head of navigation, unite to increase its impor-
tance. It is built on the Yuba, one wile above its influx
with the Feather River, and although a good business
locality, the climate is weakening and unwholesome.

The smaller strcams are Bear River, which is the
county line on the south, and empties into the Feather
River 81 miles below Marysville. Dry Creek, No. 2,
empties into the same river, 6 miles above the mouth of
Bear. There are excellent farming and grazing lands on
both of these rivers, with fine grass at all seasons. Dry
Creek No. 8 empties into the Yuba, and receives many
small streams of itself, it is 40 miles long, has nine saw
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wills upon it, and gold in small quantities. Indian Creek
cmptics into it 22 miles from its mouth ; has a good steam
saw mill, and gold in paying quantities. Clark’s Run
empties into the Yuba, 20 miles above Marysville and
employs upwards of 700 miners. The highest point of
the middle Yuba to the mountains, has been estimated at
about 3000 feet.

Sicrin county, joining Yuba, is a small mining county.
It has a population of 6000, and nearly a million dollars
invested in various ways, of which placer mining takes
one half. It contains five bustling little towns, Downieville,
Pinegrove, Windsor, Coxe’s Bar and Goodyear’s Bar.
Downieville on the Yuba is the largest, containing 1500
inhabitants, and the mines in the vicinity are deep and
pay handsomely.

Nevada is a large and populous county, containing about
25,000 inhabitants, one-third of whom are citizens, one-
third Chinese, and the remainder specimens from almost
every race. Mining and grazing are the chief occupation
of the people, and it contains 700,000 head of horses and
horned cattle. The amount employed in mining amounts
to five million of dollars, and in merchandize half a million.
Nevada is the principal city.

Butte, so called from the mountains of the same name,
has a population of 15,000, and possesses extensive
resources, both in agriculture and mines.  Although farm-
ing has not been wuch attended to, there are upwards of
5000 acres in oultivation, but the system is bad in the
extreme, and the productions, as a consequence, form but
a poor criterion of the land’s capabilities. Half a million
dollars are employed in quartz mining, but for so far they
have not been very remunerative. There is much placer
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mining, and the returss are very satisfactory. Great
quantities of lumber of an excellent description are pro-
duced—the united work of fifteen powerful saw mills.
The mines are of gold, silver, lead, platina and quicksilver,
but gold and quicksilver are by far the most abundant.
There is much sublime and beautiful scenery in the Butte
mountains. Table Mountain near the Feather River—or
Rio de los plumas, as the Spaniards beautifully term it—
strongly resembles a work of art, and a close inspection
will alone convince one that it is not a counterpart of some
ancient Rhenish Castle. Mount Hood, with its head cov-
ered over with perpetual snow, towers far above its surround-
ing fellows, and is visible in clear weather more than a
hundred miles. Between the mountains are many exten-
sive valleys of surpassing loveliness, as yet no more than
casually looked at by the eyes of civilized men. The
principal camps are Oroville, the county seat—Bidwell's
Bar, and Forbes Town. Bidwell’'s Bar on the Feather
River, was at one time the county town, and a very flourish-
ing place, but after the exhaustion of the river bed, judge,
archives, lawyers and newspaper, all removed to the younger
and more thriving town, and the Cayotas will soon play
hide and seek, through the streets of this deserted village.

Colusi has no mines, and has only about 1000 inhabi-
tants, the chief portion of whom are congregrated in, and
around the little towns of Colusi and Munroeville.  Colusi
is at the head of summer navigation on the Sacramento,
and formws a depot for goods, from whence they are packed
on mules to Shasta, Pitt River and other mines in the
porth. Tehama bluffs, higher up, answers a similar pur-
pose during the freshets. DMunroeville is the county seat.
Very little is known of this region yet, for the interior is
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almost u pathless wilderness, but it is likely to become a
good country, having more late and early rains than the
counties farther south.

Humbolt, enclosing the bay of the same name, lies on
the Pacific coast, north of San Francisco Bay. Tt supplies
a great part of the country with lumber, and is slowly but
surely progressing,

Klamath, north of Humbolt, is a small county, with
about 1500 of a population. It has but little land under
cultivation, and the amount of capital employed is not
large. It all consists of a narrow strip on the coast five
miles wide and twenty long, which is of a very superior
description. The rivers are, the Klamath, Trinity and
Salmon, all of them contain gold in paying quantities, and
are extensively worked. The Klamath empties into the
Pacific and is next to the Sacramento in size. The prin-
cipal mountuins are called Salmon and Prospect, they are
of great height, and are crowned with snow more than
eight months in the year. Timber is plentiful and of
magnificent urowth, plenty of redwood measuring upwards
of 20 feet in diameter.

Trinity in the extreme north, has a population, supposed,
of 3000 whites and Indians. Its mines and other resources
are but little known, they are extensive and rich, at least
on the river bearing its name. The native Indians are
the most fierce and warlike of any in the State, and have
given great trouble and expense to the general government.

El Dorado was the great theatre of operations during the
first gold excitemeut, and although still possessing a large
population, its palmiest days are over. The surface has
been all exhausted, where payable, and the deep diggings
—which are all nearly claimed—are now, the only ones
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worked. The principal camps are Placerville, El Dorado,
Auburn,’ Coloma, Fiddletown, Grizzly Flat, and Indian
Diggings. Placerville is an old town, aud one of the
largest in all the mines.

Shasta, the last of the list, is far north, aud attained
much notoriety for some time, on account of the Indian
hostilities. They were, indeed, almost the only red men
who showed a martial spirit, in opposition to the march of
the invaders, though their pigmy résistance was much
overrated and magnified, by the hireling press, in the ser-
vice of the self-dubbed heroes; who won gold and even a
species of glory, for the feat of driving a few half starved
breechless savages, from their hunting and fishing grounds,
to perish among the snowy hills of the interior. The cli-
mate is the severest in the State, and much destitution
has occurred, during the first three winters after its first
occupation, from the extreme difficulty of couveying pro-
visions at that season. Large deposits of gold were found
in the region around the town ; but of late years the gquan-
tity has greatly decreased. Mining in summer is much
retarded by scarcity of water, and in winter from a super-
fluity of snow, but for so far, little has been done to ob-
viate the inconvenience, by ditches or fumes.

Shasta is much too high in the mountains to make farming
very successful; only about 1500 acres are under cultiva-
tion, and the procceds are very small. Shasta City has a
population rising near 3000, and the whole population of
the county may be estimated in the neighborhood of 5000.

The principak live stock consists in mules, of which
there are upwards of 1200. They are chiefly employed in
packing provisions through the mines, and conveying
freight to Oregon for passengers ; for the great northern
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road—or rather trail—runs directly through this distriet.
Shasta has four or five quartz milly, which employ a capital
of $200,000, and in other descriptions of mining, about
$300,000.  Many springs, impregnated with sulphur,
abound in the mouuntains, together with various other
chemicals. The soda and saltpetre are the most abundant,
and are probably capable of supplying the whole State with
those articles, at a much cheaper rate than by importation.
The names of the various mining camps are very unique,
and chiefly apropos to some local circumstance attending
their first occupation. The following are the most impor-
tant: French Gulch, Mad Mule Canon, Mad Ox Canon,
Whiskey Creek, One Horse Town, and One Mule Town.

We have now taken a passing glance, at every great
natural or artificial locality, within the bounds of the golden
State; and if I have dwelt too little, on some of the déep-
est interest, and been too prolix on the' more insignificant,
it has been because I have had more ample opportunity,
and spent much more time in some localities than in others.
Enough hasbeen said, however, to give a general skeleton
of the country and its face, together with the peculiar fea-
tures, climate, and natural qualities, of its wide and
diversified surface. It may be well though, before con-
cluding this part, to add a few observations, that may
answer the purpose of advice, to those who contemplate a
visit to the country.

Although California undoubtedly contains a greater pro-
portion of active and vigorous bone and muscle, than any
other country of the same population, these is perhaps no
other people, to whom sweating the brow is more distaste-
ful or inconvenient. There is but little mystery involved
in the explanation. The class to whom the original ex-
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travagant visions of the gold fields, would naturally hold
out the strongest inducements, were the highly sanguine,
the despiser of drudgery, the lover of danger and adventure,
together with the gambler, the bully, and the professional
prig. Such a class exists in the smallest numbers, among
the hard working, plodding community; and to them, as
a whole, California presents herself, in preference to any
other, as their proper and sure field, to acquire within the
shortest time, the means of independence anda comfortable
home.

Among the first emigrants, this uncongenial element
most abounded ; for, besides natural inclination, they pos-
gessed the most money, and were bestable to overcome the
great expense incidental to such a voyage, when the means
of transport were so meagre and imperfect. The most
respectable class consisted of patientless doctors, briefless
barristers, book-keepers, superior mechanics, and the
whole host of the shabby genteel ; runaway soldiers and
sailors, formed another large portion; and the rascals
filled up the rear. Very soon the pick and shovel handles,
irritated the tender palm of the elegante, and he sighed
for his lighter and more familiar occupation. The black-
legs, too, got disgusted with the degradation, and sought
the more congenial occupations of office holders or gam-
blers. In consequence, every possible channel that de-
manded skill, education or light labor, was rapidly filled
to overflowing, and were soon depreciated far below the
calling they despised ; while the community was burthened
with a host of non-producers, who fattened on the exer-
tions of the industrious miner. Resources for mechanical
gkill, have of late years somewhat developed themselves,
a8 well as fields for the professional and literary, and the
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present settlers are better adapted to their occupations,
than the forty-niner; but the self same forty-niner still re-
mains, more abhorrent to toil than ever, and willing to
give his services to any easy occupation, at the most nomi-
nal value, provided that he can escape the infliction of
labor.

Such being the case, the robust and persevering, can
alone make a visit to California, a profitable one ; for to
all others it is most miserably adapted to their condition,
whether as a temporary or permanent home. The crowds,
of lawyers, small tradesmen, mechanics, and others, who
swarm in every little camp, even of the most humble de-
scription, soliciting the patronage of the public—of whom
they often form at least one half—is truly astonishing,
when every one of them can, if he choose, find plenty and
independent employment for himself, and thus earn three
or four dollars per day. But they prefer to waste their
existence, in useless and hopeless competition, almost de-
prived of the necessaries of life, despised by each other,
and even by those whom they dare to consider inferiors—
for the paltry privilege of idleness, and a white shirt.



PART 1V.

ANECDOTES AND SKETCHES
FROM LIFE.

HOW I JUMPED A CLAIM.

Never shall I forget my introduction to the mysterious
and exciting occupation of a gold-seeker. With what
lofty aspirations did I don the red shirt and inexpressibles
of dongaree ! The glorious scheme of my childish years;
those fruitless, untold hopes of rivalling Aladin, or that
experienced mariner Sinbad; all those fleeting, and
ridiculous, but not less blissful thoughts, thasbrightened
my onward path to the world of life and action—thoughts,
alas! long since smothered by unpleasant contact with a
rough and jostling world, and the deep gulf of manhood’s
dull decay—alil those lovely chimeras of my boyhood’s
verdant fancy, when I religiously believed in Santa Claus,
and the vegetation of penny pieces, were again revivified
in my mind’s eye—nat as fleeting goblins of the past,
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raised to lacerate my heart with the remembranoe of dis-
appointed hopes and sorrows, long since mellowed to a
pleasing sadness—but as true tangible facts of bright-eyed
promise, leading through a flowery trail, and even now on
the eve of fruition.

The glorious panorama of flood, field and mountain, that
greeted our every step on that bright summer morning,
might almost awake a glimmer of romance, in the bosom
of a railroad director; for even my stalwart, matter of
fact friend, Buckeye, who marshalled my presence to the
promised Scsame, seemed moved by its influence, to the
spirit of song, and made the very old hills rejoice in their
echo to «“ Californy, that’s the land for me.”” But, hum-
bly do I confess, that much as I felt and appreciated the
influence of the beauteous scene, I can only now repeat,
that beautiful it was; for, not a hill, nor rock, nor water-
fall, nor tree—not one of nature’s innocent devices, to
lull the heart from care to peace, retains a definite position
in my memory—all remains merely as a bright hued chaos
of views, but seldom seen, and hard to be forgotten. Bat
wmy thoughtsand conceptions were other than for landscapes.
They were grovelling in the dust, aye, in the very gravel
that lay wet and closely packed in the crevices of the
bedrock; for on that never to be forgotten morning, I
was to be ushered at once, without apprenticeship, into
the full mysteries of the mining art, and all its respon-
sibilities. Buckeye, my bosom friend, of two days ac-
quaintanceship, volunteered his assistance in the act of
initiation ; and sturdily we proceeded with shovel, pick,
and pan, to jump, or take possession of the claim of the
redoubtable Cincinnatus Baggs. Baggs, we knew to be
absent from the ground—a great desideratum, by the way,
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in such cases, for possession is generally a knock down
argument—and as he was well known to hold three or four
claims in the same district, we had great hopes of estab-
lishing a right ; for miners and mining laws, are in most
instances in radical opposition to all monopoly.

The task was one requiring a due proportion of nerve;
for Cincinnatus was a reputed buffer of six feet three, a
Pike county man besides, and of course an adept in all
the innocent recreations, of biting, gouging, and playing
horse, so much delighted in by the primitive people of
the ¢ Setting Sun.”” We picked and shovelled faithfully
for two or three hours, until we had removed all the light
depoists of the surface, on a space six feet square, and on
this made a smaller hole in the compact sand and gravel,
as low as the Yuba river would permit us, without bailing.
A pan was then filled with the deepest earth we could
procure, and placed in the hands of my skillful and ex-
perienced companion, to ‘‘ prospect” or test the value of
the ground underneath, from the sample already in our
possession. We descended to the river which was close
at hand, and peeping over the shoulder of the operator, 1
watched his manipulations with impatient but intense
interest. Slowly did he move the pan, and gradually the
lighter portions wore away in the tiny waves made by the
agitation of the pan. He then carefully picked out the
coarser gravel with his fingers, and commenced the motion
afresh, the heavier particles slowly descending, and the
lighter going off, until at last the filthy lucre was plainly
discernible in shining specks, mixed with a small quantity
of fine black sand.

“Well,” said I endeavoring to look wise, and to speak
professionally, ¢ what’s the prospect ?”’

M2
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He whirled it round the pan for a minute, without pay-
iny any regard to my keen inquiry, and after coming to
an apparent conclusion he observed,—

¢«If this prospect was on the north fork of the Feather,
or even in the Columby diggings, I would reckon on
twenty-two cents; but this gold ain’t right familiar to me
yet, and I kind o’ think it looks thin and flaky, and if so
be, there ain't more than from eighteen to twenty cents;
but it is easy dirt to get out, and we can make two ounces
a piece, to the day, like smoke, if the streak only holds
out.”

Here was a windfall for a peuniless purse: Thirty-five
dollars a day, in regular pay; why it was an independent
fortune, an inexhaustible bank, of which I was cashier
and director. To be sure the money was locked up in the
vaults, and there was no key, but then I possessed the
means of picking the lock ; and again we commeunced
with renewed vigor to throw up the earth, and bail out
water.  Pleasantly the work went on, for another half hour,
when I was suddenly aroused from my day dream of bliss,
by the low deep voice of Buckeye, as he rolled out the short
but emphatic scntence :—

““He’s a comin’, the puke; mind your eye; you be
spokesman, he knows I've got a claim; show your claws
and bluff him off.”

And before T could thoroughly comprehend the tenor of
this burried advice, I found myself face to face with the
notorious puke. I am free to confess, that I almost
wished myself comfortably away ¢ in some lone cot among
the distant hills,” for his appearance fully verified the
reports I had received of his powerful well knit frame.
He had certainly been well described as a ¢ roarer,” and
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sadly did my mind wisgive me, while I mentally conned
over the results of a hand to hand struggle with this her-
culean production of the mighty west. But the time for
repentance had expired ; I thought scorn to beat a cow-
ardly retreat, and an honorable one had now become im-
possible. I therefore, agreeably to previous advice,
shovelled away with more diligence than ever, apparently
quite unconscious of the new comer’s gigantic presence.
But as the old song says, My eye was upon him,” and
I have little doubt that the beat of my pulse betokened
excitement, and no little fever. Our visitor soon seated
himself on a boulder, and after an awful pause of a few
seconds, he gave a snort to attract attention, and then
opened his mouth and spoke.

“ Stranger,” said he in a voice of great solewnity, ¢ is
4 soger a man o’ war, or is he not 7"’

The pulse beat faster still, on hearing such a belligerent
interrogative, and I feebly observed :

“ War, my dear sir, does certainly strike me, of all
others, as being the occupation best adapted to the wants
and natural propensities of a military man, and the one
t00, in which he could have the opportunity of spreading
himself to the greatest advantage.”

“Wal, stranger, I knowed it all the time myself, but I
kind o’ wanted a majority in my favor, like a hull-souled”
Republican, as I be, for you see, the way of it was this,”
(pulse on the decline)—* You see, Dick the Whaler, and
Whiskey Tom aud me, had been playin’ a civil game of
poker, and I lost the whiskies, and jest as I began to box
the cards, for I'd won the deal, you know—some newspaper
man in stud-horse clothes, from 'Frisco, cum in and begun
to read the news—and he could read like thunder—and
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sez the news, sez it, ‘ The man-o’-war fired six shots at
the merchantman without injurin’ him,” and sez I—*The
soger must have a darned poor machine of a revolver, or
else the pedlar handled his pins right smart, anyhow.’
And that little fiste of a whalin’ Dick ups an’ sez he—
‘ Reckon, Pike, you never see a man-o’-war.” Now, stran-
ger, I'm a modest feller; ’taint easy to raise my combat,
but this was a rubbin’ it in too strong, for I have travelled
some, myself, I have; I have been to St. Louis; I have
crossed the plains; I should judge I know a painter from
a parrary hen, or a beegum from a horned toad. Did’nt I
see droves of men-o’-war in Missury, when we licked the
cussed Injens and Mexicans 7 Didn’t they axe me to be
a man-o’-war, aod hadn’t I half a mine to jine ’em, only
that dodger in them parts was skeerce, and another young
Baggs was shortly expected. So I ups and pounds Dick
a smart chance, and before I'd concluded, thinks I, ¢ there
may be some mistake,” and I starts right off to you; but
T'll tote myself back now, and finish the job—for he’s too
used up to travel ”’ '

Having thus soothed my nerves, our unpleasant visitor
posted off rapidly for a‘few paces; he then stopped short,
and turning on his heel, again hailed me :

¢ Oh, mister !—you’ve told me suthin’, and now I'll
tell you suthin'—them diggings is grud diggings you're
at, they are! I tried it myself last winter, and they
prospected at first mor’n considerable, but they gin out so
quick they made my head swim ; but try your chance for
a turn-up-Jack, and when you can’t, come to me and T'll
trade you a howler for cash—ginoine five cent stuff—a big
bank, and no water to make you swear, If you hunt for me
when the weather’s moderate, I may be at work, and agin, I
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mager be at the grocery ; but for a gin'ral rule, when its
warm, look in the shade, for I'm allers bound to be thar!”

When he had concluded his harangue, I hypocritically
tendered my acknowledgments, muttering at the same
time something about sour grapes, which Cincinnatus
heard or regarded not, for with an unwieldy motion of
his big hand, he departed on his mission, singing ¢ Barbara
Allan,” with a voice like a Stentor. But if the illustrious
traveller judged not wisely in the first instance, he did but
too well in the second. The thin strata would not defray
the expense of stripping, and we were forced to abandon
the claim, as our predecessor had doune. And thus
ended my first jump.

A FIELD OFFICER.

His name was Breeze, and if true, what some persistently
affirm is the case, that names were originally given to
point out some peculiar characteristic of the individual,
then was my general a worthy descendant ; for he inherited
in all purity the gifts of his ancestor in one respect at least ;
for a more “ gassy”’ individual—as the Americans term it
—it never was my lot to be put in communication with.
He was one of the great men of the countryin 32, at
which period he had probably risen to the highest pinnacle
of his fame, for from that time to the present, his star
bas been on the decline, chiefly from the long cessation of
hostilities, with the dark nations of the north. But my
connection with him was a peaceful one. No proud pran-
cers insulted the slain, nor ghastly wounds upbraided us
in our labor. The weapon wielded was the pen—the blood
shed was the ink—and the field, a neatly bound volume
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of foolscap—and the subject, the hard fought battles of his
generalship.

I frankly avow, that it was a feeling nearly akin to awe,
which I experienced, when I heard my name announced,
and was ushered into the presence of this august person-
age. I had often read and heard about generals; nay, I
had often seen them at a distance, while reviewing troops;
seated on splendid chargers; their aids-de-camp galloping
towards them like the wind, and spattering the mud in
spectators’ faces. But I had nevereven seen one afoot, much
less in a room eight by twelve, with a large bed in it ; and
—although I knew it to be impossible—like the ancient
Peruvians, I could scarcely divest myself of the idea, that
a general and a horse were inseparable. There wasa deep
solempity, I imagined, attendant on my introduction, a
corporeal reality extremely trying to a nervous, bashful
nature. Had it been a major, or even a colonel, my trepi-
dation would have been much less, but a real live general
of brigade was astounding ; for the very name itself, called:
up pictures of Boney and Ais generals—feathers dancing—
spurs jingling, and all the pomp and circumstance of glo-
ricuswar. Butmy military patron was quiet and courteous
as I could wish, and—to use a homely phrase—I soon
found myself as easy as an old shoe.

The general had three friends with him in his study—
I might say bedroom and parlor too, for it answered all
three purposes. The first was only a judge, and the second
a major, but as neither had seen more than twenty sum-
mers yet, they bid very fair, if they kept on progressing:
in proportion, to the age of three score and ten, of attaining
quite dignified titles. The third was the county surveyor;
and a middle-aged man who entered with me, and whom.
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they saluted as ‘‘ colonel,” was the surveyor's assistant.
This was the way of it—DMr. A , @ merchant doing a
flourishing inland trade, was elected to the office of county
surveyor, on the regular democratic ticket. But, unfor-
tunately, the successful candidate, if he attended to the
duties of his office, would have been obliged to neglect his
own private business, in a way most detrimental to his in-
terests. And besides, although he received the enthusiastic
voices of his constituents, it unluckily happened, that
mathematics had been quite overlooked, in the extreme
haste with which Mr. A had been educated for the drama
of life. But such little casualties will occur sometimes,
where every office is in the hands of the rabble; and he
appointed a deputy in his stead—the youth above men-
tioned—receiving half the fees, as a sleeping partner with
his nephew. But the nephew, although in possession of a
superfluity of time, didn’t know u square from a triangle,
and was obliged to farm his office out again to the colonel, on
the halves, who was making a fortune then, though per-
forming the whole duties, and receiving but twenty-five
per cent. on the original fees charged to the dear people.

Next day I entered on my duties—which cqusisted in
recording in a good plain hand, the incidents of flood and
field, in which the brigadier and his allies were engaged,
during the. memorable battles of '50 and ’51, with the
Digger Indians. Part of the copy from which I formed
my records, werein the general’s own hand, and the various
officers under his command ; part were editorials, clipped
from newspapers favorable to the prosecution of the war;
but by far the largest ingredient, was the oral narrative of
the fight, from the lips of the general himself. These re-
cords were all to be deposited in the archives of the State,
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and future Young Americas will no doubt be inspired to
deeds of valor, by reading those heroies of their ancestors.
They must have had a tiemendous time of it, such marching
and counter-marching, charging aund falling back—there
was no retreating—blowing up of mines, and wholesale
massacres of red skins. If half of it was true, the battle
of Austerlitz was but a bar-room row in comparison.
Orders from the general, transmitted by his aids, seemed
to fly like crackers on the fourth of July, and were obeyed
as if they were the wand of a magician, and thirteen conse-
cutive victories were achieved, in as many days.

There was none of that military brevity, nevertheless,
so much admired in the hook-nosed fellow of Rome, about
the orders, bulletins, or despatches. On the contrary,
they were all voluminous documents, not a tittle of eti-
quette or title was forgotten, and notwithstanding a vast
amouut of bad penmanshipand orthography, and magnani-
mous contempt for old Murray, some of them must at Jeast
have taken a day to indite. No particular mention was
made in the plunder account, of the acorns and crickets
captured in the camp of the foe; these luxuries being the
staple articles of consumption, in most request by the
martial enemy. But that might be, because the articles
would not command a market, even in the mines, during
the severest season.

I have my old ewployer now, in my mind's eye, as he
deposited his burly person on a low camp stool, his ambi-
tious heels resting on the balcony; calmly surveying the
passing crowds on the street. There he sat, discoursing
his war stories, ruminating the * Jeems’ river weed, and
discharging its virtues on the heads of the citizens beneath.
His little pig’s eyes, half hid in folds of unwholesome fat,
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and his flabby hands, supported by his thumbs in the
arm holes of his traistcoat. His heavy blue cloak was al-
ways attached to his large neck, by massive clasps of brass,
on which was developed in large letters ¢ Excelsior.”
Whether this clasp was the gift of a grateful country, or
a purchase from his own privy purse, T am sorry I cannot
state, but I am certain at least, that it had some mytho-
logical bearing on the connection of the land with its
gallant defender.

For hours have I listened to his dull monotonous drawl
—spiced at intervals, during periods of excitement—with
huge south-western oaths, which, however, he bashfully
commanded me to suppress in the copy. I followed him
in his details, sometimes thrice over, and copied much of
his manuscript besides, but the subject to me is still
wrapped in the deepest obscurity. I merely know that
Brigadier General Breeze saved the country, and to use his
own literal words, ¢ gave the diggers particular, and infer-
nal fits.” The situation at ten dollars per day, and a free
lunch, was a good one; and I was visibly affected and
grieved, that illness compelled me to resign, but I have
00 doubt, he had not long to wait, to find a candidate for
my vacant chair.

How much these victories have cost the public, has
never yet been fully made known, but the aggregate must
be enormous; and the wily field officer, despite his thirst
for military renown, has been by no means forgetful of
indirect ¢¢ spulzie;”’ but has feathered his military couch
so warmly, that he can calmly recline, in a green old age,
and expound to his loving family, how fields and feathers
were won in the early good old days of California.
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THE SPECULATOR.

Seth Brown was a born speculator, he could not exist
without it. Though he professed to be a member of the
Baptist Church, yet the church was but secondary to
him, for trade was his religion and his life. He was a
thin, wiry, little red haired man, extremely nervous and
bustling, with a sharp, kindly grey eye, and a person al-
ways punctiliously neat and clean. He had three little
sandy haired children, and a wife who was a regular tar-
tar; for although burthened continually, with a compli-
cated out of door business, the unfortunate Seth had to
perform three-fourths of the domestic duties, legitimately
attached to woman’s sphere; and when he failed to per-
form the smallest trifle of his allotted task, the pointed
‘method in which that injured gentlewoman would enlarge
upon her wrongs, must have made him believe himself
the most wicked and black-hearted monster in the uni-
verse.

In his usual routine, he was out of bed at daylight to
prepare the morning meal, (for $100 per wmonth, for a
hired girl, was more than his circumstances could afford,)
and when this was accomplished, and the children washed
and dressed, he aroused his better half, who came out look-
ing bilious and ervsscnough, but at the same time prepared
to do ample justice to the excellent cookery of her husband.
When he had arranged the crockery, and made all things
tidy, he posted down town to his office, and his lady to
her gossiping acquaintances; and when he returned to
dinner it was sometimes cooked for him, but these were
exceptions, for he had generally that operation to perform
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himself, and also the conclusion of the household arrange-
ments for the day.

Yet did not his heart become discouraged, nor his am-
bition flag, for although burthened with the whole care of
such a family, still as prop after prop gave way, of his
airy castles in the city, his inventive genius soon erected
another; and if he could not manage to lay up funds, he
still contrived to keep his head above water, and his wife
and little ones respectable and decent. He had command
of a small down-east schooner, in ’49, and during that
year had conveyed his family hither, and left off the sea,
for the purpose of pursuing his favorite inclinations in
the city of San Francisco. His acquirements in litera-
ture were but meagre, and yet his first attempt was the
management of a newspaper; how he got through with it
Heaven knows, for he never read a book, and his language
was the concentrated essence of provincial Yankee; but
most likely he received assistance from some of the shoals
of unemployed lawyers who then infested the city. But
people would not read his paper, and so he published
a book for them—a Directory for the city—which contained
a large amoun’ of useful Statistical information, correctly
and neatly drawn up. This was well patronized, and he
made well by it at $5 per copy, exclusive of advertizcments.
But when his edition was disposed of, he was again at
leisure, and started an advertising agency, that is, he kept
up a correspondence with all the principal journals, and
procured the insertion of advertisemeunts by canvassing,
charging a per centage upon each. This at length became
his fixed occupation, for he adhered to it for several
years, and kept it always as a stand-by when other re-
sources failed.
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His next operation was to take a contract from the cor-
poration, to number each door within the city limits, at
which he made $40 per -day until the work was completed;
but he was obliged to collect it himself from the tax-payers,
and when he went round for that purpose, the tax-payers
refused to comply, alleging that the edict was unconstitu-
tional, and against their consent ; for they all knew their
own houses well enough, and some were no way solicitous
for the public to know their whereabouts. Brown, justly
indignant at such treatment, attempted to reason on the
matter with them, saying that it was a great injustice for
them to receive the benefit of his labor, without any remu-
neration for him; but they ingeniously combatted this
argument by granting him the privilege of rubbing the
numbers out again, if he pleased ; such reasoning as that,
was of course conclusive, so he calmly put the speculation
down to profit and loss, and forthwith entered the ham-
washing business. Previous to the year ’54, California
imported all her salted provisions, and the amount of bacon
and hams, annually landed in San Francisco was very large.
In the long voyage round Cape Horn—some six months—
many of the hams lost much of their pristine freshness of
appearance, which much deteriorated from their value in
the market, when placed in competition with handsome
ones, even if equally sound, for good looks are objects of
importance even to hams as well as to young ladies. The
observant Seth soon perceived what was required; so he
collected his cash and built him a tall smoke-house, and
took contracts from the merchants to repair the damaged
articles at three cents per pound. He first stripped off and
threw away the greasy cover; he then scraped them with
a knife, and scrubbed them thoroughly with soda and hot
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water ; they were then smoked, inserted in new bags, and
packed in barrels with fresh salt, the barrel was then
headed up and sent off to the storehouse, where they
became A No. 1, and brought 50 cents per pound. ¢“Ah,”
said he, in recording the transaction, ‘that ham-washing
was 2 sweet business, and I cleared $33 a day at it, for
four months in astreak ; but there was too many neighbors
from my own State for any good, and for all I had a board
wall all round the yard, and a locked door with ¢ No Admit-
tance” on it besides, the "tarnal critters found me out; for
in two weeks after they saw what I was at, the business
wasn’t worth a rotten gasperaux, and vulgar at that; for
there was no less than thirteen smoke-houses all in a
bunch, and I cleared out, for you could’'nt see the sun
once a week for smoke.”

His next vocations were to invent a machine for catching
craw-fish, and to plant a bed of oysters, both of which
failed, and then he tried the tin business in roofing
houses ; raising chickens; making tomato catsup, and
other callings too numerous for detail, with various degrees
of success; and when I last saw him he was busily at
work on an iron riffle for sluices, which he intended to get
patented, though he never had visited the mines in his
life.

Although so much addieted to trading and quaint
speculations, which rarely succeeded, poor Brown had 2
hand “open as day to melting charity,” and that, too
often, most indiscreetly expended; so much so, that I was
at last obliged to take him severely to task for his im-
provident conduct, urging that, although it was a very
commendable virtue in its place, it was scarcely just, or
even generous—in his then precarious circumstances—to

himself or his family. N2
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“Well,”” said he, you've maybe hit it, for all my own
townsmen, here, hint that way, though their "pinions don’t
hurt me bad, for I guess I know them pretty well. They’re
Quampiackers !”

¢ Quampiackers ! What is that ?”

¢ Is it possible you never heard of Quampiac? Well,
p’raps you ha'nt, and if not, you necedn’t want to, for it
has, and no wistake, a leetle the meanest location, and
has some on the closest fisted folks, on this side the herrin’
pend. Tt's away down East so far, they can never make
a raise, and they will frceze to a copper cent till their
joints are stiff. Indeed, it’s a slim chance to get along
anyway, and mayhap it’s the patur’ of the poor fellers!
But, strange enough, father was as free and open handed
a chap—in his riper years—as you could scare upin a
prospecting tower from Maine to the Colorado ; and signs
on it, the Brown family were allers poor as No. 3 mackerel.
And the strangest of it was, he got turned to that way of
thinking in one night. You see, Dad, till he succeeded
at last, was the most inveterate office-seeker known in them
parts. He cared nothin’ about politics—it was the office
he wanted ; and he always contrived to get 2 nomination
on some ticket or ‘nother. Sometimes on the hard-shell,
sometimes on the soft, or the locofoco, or the independent,
and often on no ticket but his own. At it he went, tooth
and nail, year after year, till his head grew frosty in the
" unsuccessful battle. I kind of wonder, too, sometimes, at
his bad luck, for a smart man was Dad, and his views were
not onreasonably aspirin’ nuther, for he gen’rally run for
constable, or hogreeve, or something of that natur’, that
he was competent enough to fill.

“ Well, there was a bleary-eyed, hypocritical old deacon
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there, by the name of Zeb -Skinker, that allers held the
office of cordwood inspector, for he suited the citizens to a
hair, on account of his skinflint dealins. So this precious
son of the church keeled over dead one day, and by some
mistake or onforseen accident, the revered author of my
bein’ got 'pinted in his stead; and if ever there was a
middle-aged gentleman sprouted twoinches higher, straight
off the reel, that man was Dad! There was (uite a con-
siderable jollification to hum that night, and next mornin’
the old man was up, bright and airly, to attend to his
dooties, While he was a drawin’ on his boots, a neighbor
came in to borrow fire—for they don’t even buy matches
there—and the neighbor asked him how does he do? ob-
serving at the same time, that he looked a kind of scaly
about the gille. And says Dad, “I estimate you'd do the
same if you'd had such an allfired dream as I had last
night I’ ¢ Du tell I”” says the neighbor. Says Dad— Yes,
I do, and what’s more, I'll never disremember it, nor the
moril it hag learnt me, nuther!” It appears that the clam-
bake the night before was orful nice, and the old gentle-
man, as was by no means oncommon, had rather a leetle
overfed himself, and in consequence, feelin’ drowsy, turned
into bed putty quick arter supper, and the first thing he
knew he made the disagreeable discov’ry that he was in
the infarnal regions of Beelzebub !

#There was a promiscus monotony of great roaring
brimstone fires, and all sorts and any quantity of ingenious
fixins for tortur’. There was lots of folks from our way,
and some of ’em communicants at that, all a workin’ and
industrious as their boss in a gale of wind, and among the
rest, who should be there, apperiently quite at hum, but
the seedy vong cordwood inspector, Zeb Skinker, follerin’
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jest the ’dentical same calling as on airth, only it was
brimstone ’stead of rock maple.

¢80, while Dad was observin’ minootly the varieties in
this onpleasant landscape, a feller comes in a drivin’ a
whalin’ big bull team, and Skinker he goes at it, as usual,
with his measurin’ rod, and says to the feller he won’t
pass it on account of its bein’ two inches short. And the
other feller, who appeared to be from Pike, commenced a
cussin, quite leisurely, but rather boisterous, and Skinner
follerin’ suit, cussed too, and they swore away at each
other durin’ several hours in a most onchristian manner,
until they were interrupted in their pastime by the old sin-
ner of all sinners himself, who was rigged out in a Shanghai
coat and a great pair of sideboards, with a pen stuck
behind his ear; and, great king! his tail loomed out
astarn like the Cape Cod sea sarpent. His face was on-
visible to Dad from his position, but he could hear him
plain enough, when he axed, quite mild like, what they
meant by disturbin’ him when he was a settlin’ his ’counts ?
And Skinker ups and explains about the short measure,
and says the teamster—‘Look here boss! I've been a
haulin’ brimstone to you nigh on a thousand year, and
was allers allowed for a hull cord, more or less, and now
the fust day this chap’s in office he commences chaffin’ and
findin’ fault " Well, with that, Satan turns slap round,
and - tives the inspector full in the face, so mad that his
tail bristled out jest like a cat’s when she’s got her Ebe-
nezer up, and he roars out, in a voice like a thousand
airthquakes—¢ Skinker! pay the man for a cord! None
of your Quampiac tricks in this place

“The noise 'woke father up, but he believed in that
dream, and his last word to me, on the joyful occasion
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of my leaving them parts forever, was— Seth, don’t be
mean ! ”’

A TRIP TO THE SOUTHERN MINES.

Some years ago I collected all the funds at my disposal,
with the intention of making an investment in fruit, and
hearing from those persons most experienced in the trade,
that the city of Los Angeles, in the southern country,
wag the most desirable mart for purchasers; I forthwith
determined to patronize the city of the Angels. But as
I had often heard it repeated, that ¢ It is a poor rule that
won’t work both ways,” I concluded to make a little ven-
ture downwards also. After pondering the matter over,
carefully, for some time, my disturbed mind gradually
concentrated itself upon fish, and, by my friend Seth
Brown’s advice, I bought from him, a good many barrels
of smoked salmon; and shrewdly guessing that the ab-
sorption of so much salt in the system, would cause a
longing for effervescent drinks, I procured an antidote in
the shape of many bottles of champagne cider, manu-
factured on a new system, without apples, by a famous
chemist of San Francisco.

Every thing being prepared, I and my precious cargo
were shortly on board of the coasting steamer, that, ac-
cording to advertisement, made a weekly trip to the port
of my destination. During the rushing, erowding and
general excitement, always incidental on the departure of
the steamer, I observed two sporting chips of the law,
whom I had known slightly, a year previous, in the
Northern mines ; but fortune not being so propitious as
they desired, were southward bound, as I was afterwards



150 RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA.

given to understand, with the intention of inflicting a
newspaper on the benighted native Californians. Both
were in an exceedingly lively humor, and had, to all ap-
pearances, been dining out, for they were amusing them-
selves at the expense of their fellow creatures, wherever
chance favored their designs. When hausers were being
cast loose, the fuss became ten times more fast and furious,
oranges were flying thick ae hail, and good-byes were
shouted in every imaginable civilized language. ¢ Adieu,
Mon Cher;” ¢ Good-bye, Jake ;”’ ¢ Frank, my boy, take
care of yourself,” were all mingled in discord with the
wicked curses of the captain, and the roaring of the im-
prisoned monster in the hold. One of the observant edi-
tors elect, at this time, sneered at his companion, and
threw out some caustic insinuation, touching the others
apparently friendless condition; and the accused in-
dignantly placed himself in the most prominent position,
for the purpose of proving to his opponent, his large pos-
session of that much coveted article, and bawled at the
top of his lungs—¢ Good luck to you, R. Smith, my dear
fellow,” but an attenuated shabby man, with a cotton
umbrella for a parasol, was the sole response to this chris-
tian wish, and the discomfited friendless man, retired
from the charge in disgrace. The other now mounted in
his stead, and taking his hat gracefully in his hand, ex-
claimed—* Allons General—Bye-bye, Judge,”” when in-
stantly, at least a dozen shining stovepipes were raised
aloft, dazzling the speaker with the reflection from their
polished surface. He then retired in calm dignity from
the scene, and rejoined his humiliated companion, who
adjourned with him to the bar, and stood the juleps in
token of defeat.
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My cider was all stowed on the forward deck, on account
of its airy situation, for I was fearful that the closencss of
the hold, might have an injurious effect on its exploding
powers. But, alas! I never committed a more fatal error,
for next morning we were clear from the fresh breezes of
the bay, and the sun cast his rays fiercely down on the
windless waves of the Pacific. Towards noon the first
gun was fired from the central hamper, and from that time
until the sun fell behind the waves of the Pacifie, pop,
pop, went the bottles, every half minute, as loud as re-
volvers. If ever there was a literal application of the
term ¢ paying the shot,” it certainly was then, and I was
the victim, for every report cost a dollar, and I was foreed
to endure the heartless jests of the passengers, on the
unknown proprietor, with that ¢“infernal fire” still ring-
ing in my ears.

Well, the champagne was a dead loss; and perhaps
the constitutions of the Los Angelites, might be grateful
for the mishap ; but the fish were a failure also, for in hot
weather, people do not hanker much after smoked Salmon,
salt as brine; and so I was obliged to force them on the
market at a very depreciated value. With the wreck of
my fortuue, I purchased an assortment of fruit, consisting
of pears, figs, peaches, and apricots, conveyed them to the
coast in barrels, and had them just ready for shirment on
the day of the steamer’s expected arrival—a very impor-
tant point, for despatch is peremptorily required to make
the fruit trade profitable at all. But—begging Miss
Edgeworth’s pardon—there is such a thing as bad luek;
for what human forethought could tell, that precisely on
that eventful occasion, when my whole life’s earnings
were at stake, the refractory steamer would break down,
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and delay me for another ten days? Let us draw a veil
over the melancholy conclusion, for the remembranee har-
rows my feelings, even to this late day. Suffice it to say,
that my whole cargo was ruined, and I found myself once
more on the streets of San Francisco, almost in that posi-
tion so fashionable in California, and aptly denominated
“ gtrapped.”’

So much did my loss prey upon my spirits, that I
prescribed change of scene for myself, and having a
friend resident in the valley of Santa Cruz, from whom
I had been long divided; I came to the conclusion to
pay him a visit, and try the experiment of rustication
for a few weeks, to soothe my shattered nerves. I
therefore proceeded to the place, paid my visit, got tired
of my own idleness, and the Hoosiers besides, and again
my ambition was stimulated with the desire of ¢ making
a raise.”” 8o, without having any very definite idea, with
regard to my future proceedings; I shouldered my pack,
and journeyed eastward. A long spur of the coast range,
nine miles in width, divides this valley from the neighbor-
ing one of Santa Clara, and towards evening I had made
the transit, and was entering on the broad plains of that
fertile valley.

Santa Clara is at present one of the most productive
counties in the State, but much of it was, at the time I
speak of, an almost unbroken wilderness, more especially,
in the central portion where I now was. Trudging along
in the bright moonlight, my eye was already scanning the
plain, in search of the softest couch, when the loud clear
notes of a bugle almost close at hand, startled me ex-
ceedingly. When my first intense surprise had partially
subsided, at hearing such unwonted sounds in that vast
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solitude, I turned off sharp to the right, with the inten-
tion of allaying my curiosity upon the subject. A smal}
mound coutaining a level surface of nearly an acre, and
apparently of voleanic origin, lay between me and the
sounds, and on gaining the summit, my surprise was yet
intensified at the strange sights exposed to view. The
place was one of the little oak groves, so peculiar to the
region, made bright as day by numbers of torches, and
congregated in one wass, within the space, there could not
be less than five or six hundred persons, who instantane-
ously dispelled all supernatural illusions I may have
formed, by all uniting in chorus, to the good old hymn
entitled ¢ T am going to the land of Canaan.”” This con-
vinced me at once, of my propinquity to a camp meeting,
most probably held in this lonely spot, both from its ro-
mantic beauty, and its central position with regard to the
three large settlements of San Jose, San Juan, and Pajaro.

Nothing could be more perfect and tasteful, than the
arrangements for comfort and convenience, under the cir-
cumstances. Seats and sheds were formed of slats, brought
from the neighboring redwoods, while the central place of
worship was shaded by an immense sail, which had been
procured for the purpose, by some industrious Christian
from the wreck of a clipper ship, on the neighboring
coast. The sleeping apartments surrounded this, and in
the rear, the long tables of redwood, together with the
smoking stoves, and savory steam of beef, pork, venison,
and game, plainly informed the nose, of the extensive
refectory. At the conclusion of the benediction, all re-
tired to the well covered tables, where the hospitality was
unbounded ; visitors were invited to partake of the good
cheer, not only for the present, but to remain and receive

0
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a continuation of the same favors for the whole week
during which the meeting was expected to continue.

As my readers—from the confession of my circumstances
—are no doubt aware, that I had no peculiarly pressing
engagement just at that time, I was induced to remain for
a few days; and although I have witnessed many meetings
of this description, and in various places, I can positively
aver, that for order and decorum I have never seen this
exceeded. The affair was carried out at the sole expense
of about a dozen individuals, and if obtaining converts
was their object, they were most certainly amply remu-
nerated for their trouble and expense, for more than a
hundred persons, were induced to enroll themselves on the
books of the church.

The society was the Methodist Church South, completely
divided from, and in direct hostility to the Church North,
on that one grand subject of surpassing interest, over all
others—the slavery question—a subject that bids fair, not
ouly to separate the people on religious grounds, but
eventually, to break up, politically, the whole confedera-
tion of the States. The Northern church has an express
article in its discipline against slavery, while the other,
not ouly expunges the offensive article, but allows slavery
both to preacher and people, and even openly recommends
it from the pulpit.

That the people of this State, however, which is nomi-
nally free, should so strenuously harp upon the patriarchal
institution—as they call it—may appear strange ; but one
reason is, the continuation of their old habits, and the
other, the hope of forming a new State, of sound Southern
principles. Indecd, the preacher, although to appearances,
a conscientious and sincere man, could not even in his
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homilies, control himself from expressing his opinion on
the all-absorbing topic. He was one afternoon calling on
the people loudly, to repentance, with the enmergy and
fervor of a Jonah, and to illustrate the horror of death in
sin, more especially, he described the last moments of a
victim to the fury of a mob, in one of the wild South-
Western States.

“ My dear hearers,’
would have been freely given, to rescue that wretched
vietim to the power of the evil one, from the fearful judg-
ment of an abused and insulted people. He was not fit
to grapple with death, or to face his (ud, and with the
sin that bears an cxpress curse upon the perpetrator, by
the Deity Himsgelf, he dies, accepting not of any ministry,
hard and impenitent to the fearful crime, yet with the
consoling words of the blessed Saviour upon his polluted
lips. Ah! my friends, there is a devilish fortitude,
as well as there ix a Godly fortitude, and the evil one
sometimes deserts not his ablest supporters, even to the
last; for that worse than murderer—that violator of the
express command of God, and our ever-to-be remembered
constitution, that man-stealer, in short—that deadliest
foe to the dear rights of a free people—that veriest enemy
to heathen conversion, died with a front of brass, and an
eye that quailed not before the insulted majesty of his
fellow-creatures—he died as he had lived, cursed by (iod
and man-—a deluded, hardencd abolitionist !”’

These prophetic remarks were received with mucl unc-
tion and many groans by the sympathizing congregation,
and I was mentally conning over its matter, together—I
confess—with some quite irrelevant thoughts, regarding
my own position and future movements, when a heavy

he exclaimed, “my right arm
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slap upon the shoulder, brought me to my feet, and face
to face with mine ancient chum, the prince of all good
fellows, and companion in many a previous scene—the
stalwart Mac.

Times had flourished with my friend, during the early
part of the year of our separation. He had become the
proprietor of a store, and did a flourishing trade, until
collection day came round, when there being no assets in
the hands of his customers, and his stock thoroughly ex-
hausted, he had made up his mind to try his fate once
more in the mines, with his head clerk and junior partner.
And as our circumstances bore a striking similarity to each
other, to say nothing of former friendship, I was easily in-
duced to form one of the party, which was to commence
its journey—by the land route—on the suceeeding day.
And now, I trust, I have made it sufficiently clear to my
readers, the various causes which induced me to take this
trip.  So I shall proceed and relate, as they occurred, the
most exciting sights and adventures, on this—to me at
least—interesting ¢ trip to the southern mines.”

The same evening I was introduced in due form to
the third individual of our triumvirate.

My first impressions—and they continued for some
time—were of a confused assemblage, and undue propor-
tion of legs and arms, with no body or face, worth speak-
ing of. He hailed from the land of Boone, and the long
rifle which he affectionately clasped, at once attested the
votary of Nimrod. A brief consultation was now held
upon the spot, as touching our several resources, and the
various requisites for the long tramp—a distance of 200
miles. We found ourselves amply able to provide the
simple necessaries, with a balance in -the exchequer
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together with a good supply of camp cooking utensils,
blankets, and an aged California horse, that would pro-
bably go his twenty-five miles a day, carrying our traps
and provisions. Boone contributed nothing to the general
fund, barring his elaborate limbs and his rifle, contending
however, on the right to all the privileges of a full part-
gership, from the vast utility he was to be of, in providing
the larder, through the great game country we had to
Cross.

With regard to the victuulling department, a sack of
wheat flour was passed nem. con. I then modestly pro-
posed bacon, as an agrecable accompaniment to farinaceous
food, but was indignantly frowned down by the hunter;
who proposed that the words powder and shot be inserted
in lieu of the swine flesh, which was passed, I being in
the negative. Our negociations were then brought to a
close ; and the next morning shone brightly and cheerfully
upon us, as we took a bird’s flight course across the plain,
for the Pacheco pass, in the main coast range. The blue
hills, shrouded in a thin vapor, stretched along our front,
and the peak of Pacheco soaring fur above the rest, at a
distance of twelve or fourteen miles, formed an cxcellent
landmark to find the entrance to the pass.

A more beautiful reality of a farming country, does not
exist, than the valley we crossed to attain the pass,
Level as a board, and with a rich loamy soil, on which
not 2 drop of rain had pattered for six months at least; it
was still covered with rich clover, other grasses, and wild
oats in profusion, and although dry as powder, was still
sweet and nutritive in the highest degrec, as the large
herds of Spanish cattle we passed, fully attested by their
shining coats. Thousands of geese, sandbill crunes,

02
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plover, and curlew darkened the air at intervals, and the
sharp report of the rifle far a-head, told that our pioneer
was busily stocking the game bag, preparatory to our
meridian bivouac.

Noon found us all at the cntrance of the pass; our horse
was released from his burden, and we set to work, with all
the skill, bought by long experience, to prepare the noon-
$ide meal. A turnover was soon crisping in the frying
pan, and 1 made a desperate onslaught at once upon the
game bag, heside which the long slight figure of the
owner was listlessly extended. I shook out the contents
with all the energy of appetite, and out dropped the most
attenuated specimen of a woodpecker, I ever beheld!
Comment was unnccessary, for although the wretch had
the impertinence, to correct me in the name I gave the
thing, by blandly terming it a ¢ Peckerwood,” if hehad
called it a goose it would not have made it one, so we had
to dispense with animal food, and poor Boone received
nothing but vinegar lovks, as seasoning to his dry cake.

Having despatched our frugal meal, we were soon once
more upon the road, and slowly pursued our course through
this wild and sublime region. The range at this point
averages about twenty-five miles in latitude, and com-
pletely severs this valley from the neighboring one of the
San Joaquin. The pass is a singular freak of nature. For
the first five or six iniles, the ascent is imperceptible, and
it varies in breadth, from a hundred feet to a quarter of a
mile, the soil rich and the vegetation luxuriant ; in fact,
in all respects, a perfect spur of the valley—if we may
use the expression—flanked by hills of great height, and
most forbidding exterior. The very genius of want, seems
to reign supreme upon their surface; some consisting of
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mere revolving sand, and some of naked sandstone, that
form frightful precipices, hundreds of feet in depth, and
some straggling dwarf oaks, that cling tenaciously in the
moist nooks, are in many places the only appearance of
vegetation.

From the beginnimg of the first rise, the road be-
comes irksome, and tiresome in the extreme, though
the hills are depressed, in comparison with those that flank
it; so much so, that even an empty waggon, has with
great care and constant attention been conveyed through,
but it is an operation requiring great skill and considerable
risk. On we toiled, until the shades of evening began to
throw a gloom over surrounding objects, when we began
to look around for a spring of water, for ourselves as well
as the horse, and by which we intended to encamp for the
night. At last we arrived at a point where two trails
united—both equally distinct—and we settled it that I
should take one which slightly diverged to the left, and
lead the tired beast, who now moved at a snail’s pace—my
companions to take the other, for we judged- by the ap-
parently small angle at which the paths closed, that they
would again meet at a short distance ahead.

I acknowledge that as I parted from my associates, my
feelings were none of the most pleasurable nature; and
retrospect, calling up scenes of distant home and pleasing
recollections of the past, in norespect gave me consolation,
in the unpleasant predicament T now found myself. I was
alone and almost unarmed in the heart of « dreary wilder-
ness, said to be full of grizzly bears, tired, hungry, and
parched with thirst. This was sufficient to induce de-
spondency, but had I had a foresight of the night of
terror I was doomed to endure, my unpleasant feelings
would bave been much more acute.
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I judged I had accomplished somewhat more than a
mile on my solitary course, when darkness completely
enveloped me. According to our compact I halloed until
T was completely hoarse, without receiving any answering
signal, and the path had for the last half mile, become so
very indistinct, I became much of the opinion that it only
existed in imagination. To increase my difficulties, I
soon knew that I was skirting the side of a remarkably
abrupt hill, so very great indeed, was the inclination, that
the weary beast, though an old packer, could only be per-
suaded to proceed, by constant tugging at the halter, and
often I was brought to my knees, to prevent myself from
rolling down the hill, which from its resemblance to those
I had pussed in the afternoon, I rightly guessed terminated
in a precipice. 1 was nevertheless peremptorily obliged
to proceed forward, for the slope effectually prevented the
possibility of turning the horse, with the object of re-
treating.

After u wearisome half-hour, spent in this way, I struck
into a small blind ravine, where the winter rains had
scooped out a little basin, in the sandstone ledge, about
ten feet square, the rock to the right and front rising up
in a perfect dead wall, while away to the left the prospect
was completely lost in a yawning gulf of darkpess. As
no alternative remained, I formed the prudent resolve of
remain:: ; all night on that solitary spot, and forthwith
proceeded to unpack the tired animal. A scrubby little
oak contrived to eke out an existence on each side of the
channel, to one of which I fastened the horse, and with
the dry sticks that lay pleutifully strewed in the ravine, I
soon had a roaring fire, for the night was chilly and dark
as pitch. T spread my blanket before the cheerful blaze—
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for I was too thirsty to care for food—and as the graceful
wreathes of smoke, softly arose from my fragrant pipe, the
soothing influence of the weed was gradually imparted to
my mental vision, and I soon began to moralize and consi-
der of the number of earth’s inhabitants, who at that mo-
ment would gladly barter their fates for mine.

{ was slightly aroused from my reverie, by perceiving a
little animal crawl forth from the decayed end of the back
log, and run directly under the blankets upon which I was
seated. I sprang up at once, and despatched it, and exa-
mination proved it to be a very vicious species of scorpion,
the sting of which frequently proves fatal. In hunting for
the scorpion, I also caught a tarantula, a gigantic species
of poisonous spider, about the size and form of a common
door knob. Here was a delightful locality for a bedroom
—in the midst of a den of scorpions, and without the pos-
sibility of changing it for a better before daylight, which
was nine hours off, at least !

8o nervous did this circumstance make me—for I had
always an instinctive horror of vermin~—that I kept my
feet for two or three hours, at least, walking three paces
forward and three back, such being the utmost stretch of
my prison. Tired nature by this time, could endure it no
longer, and after throwing a large quantity of fresh wood
upon the fire, lay down to rest, but with the firm resolve
not to sleep; and so much were my hearing powers
stretched, for the smallest rustle in the dry leaves, the
feeling became absolutely painful. At Jast, in spite of my
resolve, I fell asleep. How long Islumbered, it is difficult
to say, but at length I awoke, with a cold chill und horri-
ble shuddering sensations. I opened my eyes, but without
the smallest movement of my person, and the first object
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my glance fell upon—within about nine inches of my
face—were the glittering eyes, flattened jaws, and arched
neck of the largest rattlesnake I ever beheld. The fire
blazed up clearly and brightly at the time, enabling me to
see, with the greatest distinctness, every shining scale and
each particular fold of the motionless venomous monster.
My eyes gazed into his, with 2 species of stupid fascina-
tion, and although I realized my imminent peril to its
utmost extent, instinctive fear prevented me from moving
a single muscle.

I was fully aware, that should the reptile strike me, in
the position Ithen was, my case was utterly without hope,
and a few hours of excruciating agony would leave me a
lifeless clod, on that desolate hillsidz, without one kind
hand to minister, or one ear to receive my last sigh. How
long this fearful stare continued, it is impossible to say,
for T took no note of time. It seemed like hours, but most
probably it did not extend to many minutes, when I could
perceive an almost imperceptible retrograde motion of the
head, and my ear detected a faint whirring of the rattle.
This token, which I knew foreboded an immediate attack,
appeared instantaneously to endow me with all my hereto-
fore powers of self-preservation.

With all the energy of despair, I threw myself vigor-
ously backward—the snake striking the next instant—my
first spring was plamp into the fire; from thence I made
a complete summerset over the recumbent horse, and then I
rolled away down the hill at an angle of forty-five degrees,
but was fortunately saved from utter annihilation, by
clinging fast to a small bush within a few feet of the
precipice, experiencing no greater loss than the skin of my
hands, and a large part of my pantaloons. With great
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labor I again ascended (v the scene of conflict, and having
armed myself with a club, met wy antagonist in nearly
the same position as when I took my departure. He had
followed me into the fire, and was now writhing iu agony
on the blankets, but I soon put an end to his sufferings by
some well directed blows on the head. His length was
five feet two inches, and Le had thirteen rattles and a
button suspended to his tail.

It now became necessary for vic to hold another consul-
tation with myself, as to the manuer in which I should
pass the remainder of the night, for T judged that it still
wanted some hours of day dawn, and some kind angel in-
spired me with a simple idea, that afterwards caused me
to reprove mysclt severely, for not sooner taking ndvantage
of. I was in possession of several fathoms vt rope, with
whicl the pack had been lashed ; this I apportioned into
what suilors call clews and lanyards, to which 1 attached
the head and foot of the coverlet respectively, and fasten-
ing the end of each rope to the little oaks, I had an excel-
lent hammock at once, suspended four feet fromn the ground.
I turned in gratefully, to my swinging bed, and although
my head and feet were a trific more clevated than a nautical
man would consider quite ship shape, I was, two minutes
after, utterly unconscious of all sublunary things.

At daylight, I wus aroused frow my deep tr..ice, by the
souud of a huwan voice, within a few teet of e, which I
soon decided to be the Kentuckian. 1le¢ was in a gloomy
soliloquy, every syllable of which I could clearly distinguish
but so close was my hanging bed to the side of the steep
bluff, that he was quite unaware of my contiguity.

“'Wal,” said he, ‘“ ef this here aint a a pretty considera-
ble mess of hot homminy, I aint Jeems Pettibane, nor
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nobody else! Here am I at last, come to years of destrue-
tion—and six feet three in my mocassins at tha‘!—with
ne’er a bit of hoecake, fomarty, or dodger to stick in my
blessed head, this Chuesday mornin’, A.D. one thousing,
eight hundred, and fifty odd. Dirty water for supper,
repeat for breakfast, and a white frost for a bed kiver.
Wough! I could chaw this minute a chunk of a dead
nigger; and there’s that punkin-headed Mac, a snoarin’
away, like Sent Antn'y’s falls, and has no feelinx for a
young growin’ feller. An that other darned ignor'nt
for'ner, must ampersan hisself an’ his crow meat hoss, clean
over the bluff, jest to spite a feller, I du believe. Wal!l
we mought have spared him and the hoss, wall enough,
but what did the mean cuss take the grub over with him
for? He wont want that whar he’s gone, sure, the nin-
compoop ! Surve him right, what business had he to be
snickerin’ at a free Auner’kin’s legs, or a pokin’ fun at his
nose! Cussem! I'm a know-northin’ from this day out,
if I only get rid of this snarl.”

During the outpourings of this troubled spirit, I was.
busily engaged in arranging the traps, and when my well-
wisher had relieved himself of the burthen on his mind, I
apprised him of my existence and propinquity. I then-
proceeded to retrace the fanciful path I had taken on the
preceding evening; and if it seemed bad at night, it was- -
absolutely fearful by daylight, running as it did, along by
the brow of the precipice, to which we had unwittingly
approached, nearer than six feet, several times, and one-
false step would have sent us thundering down the horrible-
gulf at our feet.

When I rounded the hill, I met Jeems, who greeted me-
with every evidence of pleasure, that gradually heightened:
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into a broad grin of exultation, as his longing eye fell
upon the mess bag, safe and sound. We aroused Mac,
who was sleeping comfortably by a rather indifferent
spring, and after partaking of some hot coffee and bread,
we supplied our faithful Jim with some water and barley,
and proceeded onward, inspirited and refreshed. This
day was a momentous and wearisome one. It was up
one hill and down auother, constantly, in the early part
of the day; and in the afternoon we found ourselves in
the level portion of the puss, which extends into the
mountains from the Sau Joaquin valley, somewhat resem-
bling the opposite side, but shorter and wider. At dark
we arrived at the western side of the valley, and finding a
good spring, we took up our quarters and spent a very
comfortable night.

It must not be imagined that Jeews was idle all this
time, far {rom it, for although he had provided nothing
for so far, excepting that ghost of a woodpecker, he had
already blazed away the chief portion of the powder, and
I verily believe, that he considered himself a very useful
personage, and that we could make but a very indifferent
fist without him. On the first day’s walk in the plains of
the San Joaquin, he, as was usual with him, preceded us
a mile or two on the path, with the design, no doubt, of
imtercepting hares or antclopes, that might otherwise be
alarmed at the presence of so large a party.

The land, for this whole day’s march, was slightly un-
dulating, like a rolling prairie, and too light and gravelly,
for successful cultivation. No human habitation was visi-
ble; and in the distance could be seen immense herds of
antelopes and wild horses ; the latter chiefly led on by some
patriarchal stallion, would sometimes approach within 2

P
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few hundred yards of us to recomnoitre, and then, evi-
dently not relishing our appearance, would dash away to-
wards the wide tules, with a pace like a whirlwind. Seventy
miles off in our front, and at right angles to our course,
rose the dim blue mountains of the Sierra Nevada; and a
long fringe of oaks half way between, marked the serpen-
tine course of the San Joaquin. The remainder of the
plain was treeless, and destitute of grass, except in some
low spots, few and far between, like an oasis in the desert.
The wild things, though, seemed to enjoy it much, and
our steed cropped the fragrant bushes that chiefly covered
the surface, with every appearance of satisfaction.

We had been moving on very quietly for two or three
hours, and had seen, nor heard any thing of our pioneer;
we were getting slightly uneasy in consequence, when on
gaining the summit of a small swell in the land, we per-
ceived almost close to the road, the illustrious Pettibone
himself, up to his elbows in blood and grease, disembowel-
ling a fat antelope—a regular ¢heart of grease.”

¢« Ah, ha!’ he crowed, “I don’t savy plugging ante-
lopes, don’t I? Ok, no! Tain’t a dead shot, nother, ain’t
I? No,sirr! I waste powder, too, do I? In coursel
do. Fotch along that frame of a hoss, will you? right
smart, and tote off this here venison.”

“Look at that,”” he continued, pointing to a bullet hole
in the hide, “thar’s a wownd for you; I sighted right for
that white spot, onder the fore shoulder, and plumped him
clean, whar he lived—aighty rod by Jackson-—never
kicked.”

“ Be off, now ;" he concluded, with the air of a monarch,
“ pack off your meat, while I load sweet Nancy agin.”

We started once more, taking with us some of the
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choicest pieces, and left the remnant for the cayotas or
prairie wolves, and made as many calculations about our
prospective dinner, as ever did poor Oliver Goldsmith,
over his famous haunch. We had not proceeded more
than two hundred yards in the van, when we perceived a
horseman to our left, riding at a full lope, and approach-
ing us at an angle, evidently with the intention of cutting
us off. He closed on us rapidly, and his first salutation
was a brusque inquiry, as to what might be our particular
business with his meat. Surprised at the question, we
indignantly informed him that it was our own property,
and was shot by our other partuner, who was now approach-
ing us with his rifle reloaded. When he arrived, the
stranger firmly persisted in his demands; affirming, that he
had shot the animal out of a large herd, an hour previous,
and he had merely alighted to cut his throat, as he wished
another shot at the herd. He also described to an inch,
the locality where it lay, and added, that the bullet entered
a white spot immediately beneath the left fore shoulder.
This was proof positive to me, and I forthwith advised
Jeems, to deliver up, with as good a grace as possible. He
seemed no way inclined to comply with this advice-—most
probably from shame—but as he evidently feared the de-
determined front of the stranger, he reluctantly complied,
exclaiming :—

“Wal, stranger, I reckon you can have it, but as sure
as Old Hickory’s in Heaven, I thought I shot it, squar in
its tracks.”

This little incident, however, ended the hunter's occu-
pation ; his title became for the remainder of the way
merely honorary, and the honor consisted in lugging along
his clumsy twenty pound rifle, himself.
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This night we remuined on the plains, and arvived the
succeeding day on the banks of the river, close to the influx
of the Mercedes. It was very low at this time, yet still a
noble stream, and seemed fairly alive with small fish,
principally bass, perch, and suckers. There wasahog and
cattle ranch at the place, to which was attached a small
store, for the accommodation of the few farmers scattered
along the iaterval of the river. The Jand, for a mile or
two on each side of the river, is very fertile, and not very
inconvenient to market—but fever and ague are very pre-
valent, in August and September.

While hunting up some drift wood, for the purpose of
cooking coffee, I observed an old superanneated seine,
lying on the bapk, that most probably had been thrown
aside by some fishermen, during the preceding summer,
as unseaworthy; and proposed that we should borrow the
punt, belonging to the ranch, and try our own fortune for
a dinner. With the assistance of two travellers, whom
we met at the ferry, we acted on the hint. Leaving two of
the party with oue line, we rowed out towards the mouth
of the tributary ; we then paid out the net, made a sweep,
and commenced hauling in. As the net gradually col-
lapsed by our united efforts, the stir in the water increased,
until it actually seemed to boil, and it was only by dint of
great exertion, that we succeeded in hauling toland. The
little fishes swarmed in thousands, but chiefly managed to
escape, through the large meshes and rents. But the
larger fry were not so fortunate, for we contrived to cap-
ture eighty-two splendid salmon, many of them more than
thirty-five pounds in weight, and none less than ten. We
threw them up on the bank behind us, which was probably
five feet in height, perpendicular from the water’s edge.
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And after the fatiguing exercise—that had only occupied
about twenty minutes however—we sat down on the beach
to rest, and congratulated each other on our good fortune.

The Kentuckian proposed that we should go into the
curing business at once, by drying the fish in the sun, and
then sending them to the mines in Tuolumne or Stanislaus;
and the able way that he footed the sum total up, reckon-
ing 246 per hour—12 hours to the day, and 25 cents per
pound—showed that he knew sowething of the primary
rules of arithmetic at least. But we were suddenly inter-
rupted, in the midst of our castle building, by the mangled
remains of a fish, that tumbled over the bank, on our heads,
accompanied by a squeak, and the sound of a scuffle.

We were soon on the bank, and such a scene of carnage,
it never was my fortune to witness. More than three
hundred hogs had scented their prey, from afar, and
pounced ou the salmon like a hurricane. Hungry as
death, they tore the fish asunder, while still wriggling in
their jaws, and bit and mangled each other savagely, in
the madness of their excitement. All attempts to drive
them off, were ridiculous and unavailing, and it was only
by much exertion and strong fighting, that we succeeded
in rescuing four from their clutches, for our own consump-
tion ; these we cleaned and hung up in the sun, for future
use, reserving one for present purposes, and with the as-
sistance of some butter and potatoes, that we procured at
the ranch, we made a most appetising meal.

Next day, we struck out for the Tuolumne river, which
still lay between us and the mountains. This is a much
more fertile country, than that we passed through on the
preceding day; the interval or bottom land as it is
termed in the West, extends to a much greater width on

P2
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the banks of the streams, and the intermediate portion,
‘has a heavier soil, and produces spontaneously in greater
abundance. We reached the river before nightfall, en-
countering nothing worthy of record; and the succeeding
aTternoon, commenced the ascent of the foot hills of the
Sierra Nevada; the increased number of roads and trails
in every direction, plainly informing us of our neighbor-
hood to the land, ¢ Qut of whose hills, thou mayst dig
brass.”

This evening, we were much puzzled at one point,
to find the right road leading to the place we had intended
for our destination ; and we consequently diverged slightly
towards a ranch house we saw, for the purpose of making
the necessary inquiries. The building itself, attested the
nationality of its owner. Two substantial log houses
under one roof, with the intermediate space, floored, but
not closed in at the sides; with a more unpretending
structure, about twenty paces off, proclaimed the dwelling
house of the Texian, together with the pen for his ¢ ser-
vants.”” A very corpulent negro wench, of matronly
appearance, sat at the door plucking a goose ; and beside
her—with his hands stuck firmly in his pockets—was her
wooly pated son, I presume, aged probably eighteen years.
He was watching, at the moment, with a very enthusiastic
eye, a cat fight ; the animals being attached to each other
by the tails, and then thrown over a clothes line, suspended
a few feet from the ground. He was making a violent
cffort to appear unconcerned, by striving to pucker his
thick lips into a whistle, but it would not do, for the young
‘Sambo’s eyes exhibited unequivocal signs of satisfaction,
despite his demure face ; although he had only been the
instrament in getting up this pretty pastime, for the ex-
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press amusement of young massa—a red haired, freckle
faced imp of eight or ten—whose happiness appeared com-
plete.

I propounded the necessary interrogatories to the young
negro, respecting our dilemma, and while he was endeav-
oring to enlighten me, making confusion more confounded,
with one saucer eye on me, and one on the feline combat, a
huge burly personage, some fifty years old—with his short
sandy hair combed straight over his eye brows, making
his forehead villainously low—emerged from the middle
porch, and strutting right up to where I stood, opened the
conversation himself.

¢ Oh, stranger ! yeour from the east, I reckon.”

I made bim a polite negative to this inquiry—though I
knew well what he meant—by informing him, that I was
last from Santa Cruz.

¢ Oh! blast Santa Cruz!” said he, I s’pose yeou was
raised somewhar, warn’t you ?”’

“ Yes,” I replied, ¢ born to the eastward of this, most
certainly.”’

“Wal,” he exclaimed, ¢ yeou have, mayhap, heern
tell, that Seriptur’ says, the wise men come from tharaway,
and ef so be, the folks raised thar, air so darned wise, why
they’ve got gumption tu, an ef they’'ve got gumption,
they mought, sartin, be coaxed to take a hint ; an’ ef they
will take a hint, yeou'll oblege me, by tellin all the blue
bellies yeou can skear up, not to meddle no how with a
free Texian, or say one sylable to his property, anyhows
or anywhere’s ; for by Jee-hosaphat, I'd a leetle raither
let daylight into a whinin, cantin, paper-faced abolitionist,
than kick a cussed, lazy, wooly-headed nigger'”

And suiting the action to the word, he applied his
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ample cowhide boot to the property in question, « poste-
riori, and landed him most suddenly and unexpectedly,
on the tub of feathers, which his mammy had just care-
fully filled, this he inverted along with his inaternal parent,
and amidst the bellowing of bo*h, the curses of the incenzed
owner, and the cloud of down scattered by the wind, I
made my escape, without acquiring the information I
sought.

We found the road ourselves, without much difficulty,
and in two days more, were busy in prospecting a bar on
the Stanislaus ; but as that opens new scenes and associa-
tions, not properly belonging to the objects of this sketch,
I shall here conclude my “ Trip to the Southern Mines.”

AN ORATION.

For a few months prior to the election of President
Pierce, the sole occupation of a large portion of the peo-
ple was clectioneering. Money and time were squandered
in profusion by both parties; and no stone was left un-
turned to encourage the vacillating, or to intimidate them
as the case might be. Paid, and unpaid orators, har-
ranguad each night in the streets of the cities, and even
in the smallest villages, to attentive crowds. Transpa-
rencies, with patriotic sentiments, paraded every thorough-
fare. Kphcmeral newspapers, of Lilliputian dimensious
but high sounding titles, such as “ The Banner of Liberty,”
“The Bulwark of the Brave,” « Freedom’s Saviour,” &e.,
rained over the country, and were perhaps paid for by
some one; and the established press, thundered out de-
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nunciations against the one, and proportionate eulogies on
the other.

Every trifling action in the life of either, private or
public, from the cradle to their present platform, was
animadverted upon, in the strongest of terms; and if one
tenth part of what was printed of eitler, was correct, they
were both better fitted for the tender mercies of Jack
Ketch, than to grace the most exalted position, within the
gift of a powerful nation. It was certainly a great puzzle,
to penetrate the cause, which induced people to neglect
their private affairs so much, for the election of the Presi-
dent, particularly in California. The idea of them all
being office-seekers, was simply ridiculous, for independent
of their great numbers, some of the most enthusiastic
busy-bodies in the campaign were men to whom office was
worthless and inconvenient. Patriotism might perhaps
gerve for a reason, but the hottest of these same politicians
would openly acknowledge, the inefficiency and usclessness
of their State government, as well as the general, to con-
trol the people of this State, either in punishing the guilty,
or protecting the innocent. But perhaps they acted on
the maxim of * Try, try again,” and it may be, a shadowy
outline of some responsible system, already glared before
their excited fancies.

But be the cause as it may, all fought like heroes in the
service ; and it was really interesting to observe, that, in
spite of the lengthened apprenticeship to republicanism,
the ancient veneration for hereditary honors, has yet far
from become extinct, even here. Scott’s ancestors, had
each a little biography of his own, for two hundred years
back, as giving him a sort of venerable right on the suf-
frages of the worthy people, who were earnestly implored
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to ¢ throw up their greasy caps,” for this illustrious scion of
a long line of glorious ancestors. But the Scottites slightly
overreached themselves in this point, for the Piercites, fol-
lowing in their train, showed themselves more skilled in
genealogy, and carried us rearward to the days of the
wizard Glendowen, tracing back from son to sire, until
concentrated at last, in that mirror of ancient English
chivalry, the ill-fated, gallant Hotspur.

There was a great gathering of the Scott clans, held in
Sacramento one evening, outside a fancy saloon, gilded
like a parrot’s cage, and bearing the Spanish cognomen of
the Adobe; from the fact of its being built on the remains
of an old mud edifice, supposed to be the oldest in the
city. It has long since evaporated, with hundreds of its
neighbors, in the great fires to which the place has been
so subject; but was, at the time I speak of; in all its
pristine freshness and glory. When I approached, an
orator was already on his legs, vexing the placid air of
night, with a voice like a pair of bagpipes, his auditors
filling up the strect on either side, within hearing of his
nasal phillipies. I knew he must have been a remarka-
ble man, for the crowd applauded vastly, when he came
to such words as—¢ Lone Star,”" ¢« Our Flag,”” ** American
Eagle,” &e.; but I had lost much of the address by my
late arrival, and in fact, only arrived in good time for the
peroration, and here it is,—

¢ And now, to conclude, fellow citizens, I want yeou
nothen more nor less, but to come up like what yeou are,
and what yeou'r knowed, and feered to be, over the whole
"varsal creation—the spryest, the cutest, and far most
peowerful, and freest people on this everlastin almighty
globe; I want yeou, I say, to come up like what I've pic-
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tur'd yeou to be, and vote for the great presarver of this
blessed union—the hero of Churubusco, the conqueror of
Chihuahua, the keeper of the keys of Montezuma, the
great, the mighty Geperal Scott, Of heroes, my friends,
he is the lone star of all, in fact the very top notch, and
ef yeou blind yeour eyes, and won't know it, why the
Europeans will, for they know it well, and kalkilate thar
motions by yeour'n. Don’t yeou know that the nurses in
Rooshay, try to still thar squallin brats, with repeatin his
pame in full? Doesn’t Boney even, found his hopes of
enslavin the French people, on yeour rejection of your
great general ? And doesn’t the Britishers have no interest
in this all-powerful o’er-masterin subject? Think yeou
gentlemen, that they have not thar eye on this great
country, now? Aye! and her emissaries are even
now in our midst. They envy us; they hate us, but
most perticerly they fear us; for she already begins
tu know that we are the pheenix that are to soar
aloft upon her ashes; she begins tu feel, that her
measure of iniquity is full, and that our great Scott, if
elected—and most sartin he will—will be the means of
dashin’ the pisened chalice from her polluted hands, so
that in the emphatic words of Holy Writ—* she shant rule
over the nations no more.’

“ Yes.; even that small, but proud female, Victory, is a
watchin’ operations, is a watchin’ the times from lLer teower
in London, an’ a shakin’ in her white satin shoes, for fear
that you will not vote for Pierce, and why, I ask, should
ghe not ? Was it not Scott that humbled the proud Lion
in a hundred conflicts? Was it not him that stopped their
encroachments, in Mexico, and gained to the Union this
country, whose sands are gold. And was it not Scott that
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sent the British bull back a roarin, with his tail atwizt
his leys, from the bloody hattle fields of New York ?  Let
ancient and wodern history be hanled over, and what will
it present?  Why, it will tll yeou of a Cesar. a Alexander,
and a Boney, that would have thrashed Wellington like a
suck, only for Blucher and his Prooshians—but where will
you find a Scott? Whar's his cquals among the slaves of
earth’s despots? Nor, turnin’ to the long catalogue of
heroes, that tout, and bled, and died, in a buildin’ up the
fabric of this tremendous confederation, can we find a fit
companion to this, our present nation’s pride and glory.
To the rally, and the rescue then, Whigs ! and support, to
a man, this greatest of the great, who alone of all the
proud names yeou can muster, is able, durin’ one tarm of
office, to bring the hull might of combined Europe, a
crouchin’ at your indignant feet.

““ 1l never got sick upon the field of battle, and keeled
over from his horse, when Sunty Annywas a comin’ down
upon him, with bis murderin’ niggers. But it was him,
that sent them and their paper cigars a flyin’, like corn-
stalks and umbrellars in a lively hurricane. And I'll tell
yeou what, my friends, a namin’ no names, but he was not
the man that presented the boy with a cent, to purchase a
stick of 'lasses candy. I say once more to yeou, shove up
the man that will make the haughty, antiquated aristocrats
of Europe, cut thar very jug'lars for spite, when they see
the sun of liberty a mountin’ in the west, and a spreadin’
his alkillin’ rays over thar benighted lands. TFor the time
is a sure comin’, when, if we have this great conqueror at
our head, the broad folds of the stars and stripes shall float
gracefully over the Kramlin of Moscow, and an Amer'kin
army shall march in good order over London bridge, to
the soul iuspirin’ notes of Yankee Doodle.”
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Just as this delightful vision was pictured so gracefully
to the admiring patriots, the fire-bells clanged from every
engine-house, and scattered them pell-mell, each to his
own location, or, I do verily believe, he would soon have
had the meek-eyed moon herself, branded with the U. S.
It afterwards transpired, that the alarm was merely a ruse,
got up by the loco focos for the purpose, who dreaded the
sledge-hammer effects of the orator’s eloquence, on the
sympathising hearts of the people.

THE SURGEON’S RIDE.

He was 2 prominent member of our company (which
was denominated the ¢ Eureka,” par excellence, although
we rarely found aught but good appetites and lame backs
about sundown.) His name was unknown, but we called
him Sawbones; for he was an M. D., and held a paper
which he often showed, and called a diploma. He was
one of those vast shoals of doctors, annually manufactured
in some of the States, and then thrown helplessly upon
an unpitying world ; half educated, but thoroughly licensed
to kill or be killed. Although a tender fledgling, he was
constitutionally fond of his ease, and heavy potations were
his weakness. The latter he gave as his reason for rarely
volunteering his services to procure provisions from the
nearest grocery, which was six or seven miles from our
camp; and as this road was a particular dreary walk, being
unfortunately neither planked nor macadamized, a foot
journey was equally distasteful to all of the party. The
purchase of a stalwart horse was, therefore, the result of

Q
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our cogitations on this important subject, who was large
enough, to be sure, although his price appeared very sus-
piciously small. His name was ‘ Boney,” but whether
this title was an abbreviation, commemorative of the little
corporal of Marengo, or from its bearing a direct allusion
to the quantity of ossified matter contained in his system,
must forever remain a mystery. Certain it is, that bones
might correctly be said to represent his leading feature, so
prominent they were, and so gigantic. This framework
was tightly covered with an uncomfortable looking hide
and the capacious regions encased by it had been the
bourne of innumerable barley-fields, at ten cents per pound.
But no doubt existing about his being ¢ all horse,”” and
as he was not procured for the sake of beauty, or for any
particular benevolent designs cherished for him by his
buyers, his capacity as a bearer of our burthens was shortly
tested, without ceremony or respect for his gray hairs.
Mr. Sawbones discovered immediately, by intuition, that
some tom-iron was indispensably requisite, in order to
develop more fully the resources of the Eureka company,
and he handsomely tendered hisservices to procure it from
the aforesaid grocery, with the assistance of Boney. His
gracious offer was of course accepted, and a great many
other important commissions were entrusted to his charge.
Among the heterogeneous items to be procured were the
following, to wit : one cwt. of flour, a quantity of red paint
molasses, butter, coffee, &ec., with six pounds of nails, and
a tea kettle; the whole of which would comprise a heavy
pack of itself, and the courier departed amidst general
good wishes, with a clean shirt and a smiling countenance.
Alas! much may be comprised in the journey of a day.
The sun—as he always does—mounted to the meridian,
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and his declining rays lit the weary miners to their lowly
cots. But a gap was in the circle—Sawbones, where was
he? Echo nor anything else made reply, while darkness,
coupled with a heavy rain storm, closed over flood and
field. In our dismal, leaky cabin, dark forebodings began
to be hazarded—not only concerning our own fate, but of
the unfortunate messenger, and the ugly beast that bore
him company; and I shame to suy it, and blush while T
write, nearly all our sympathy was expended on the
latter.

Just at dawn the riderless steed was found at the door
in a very unenviable pickle. Nature, I had thought in
one of her quaintest freaks, had done her worst for him
long since, but the illustrious mare of Quixotte might as
well ape Bucephalus, as the present shapeless thing attempt
to vie with the sprightly animal that cocked his tail so
jocundly on the previous morning. Still, it was he; there
was no forgetting that Roman nose, and those great anato-
mical corners for which he was so famous. His limping
legs were encrusted with mud, and the ensanguined sign
of despair was on his bridle; his whole body wus parti-
colored as the map of Europe, and he hung his classical
head and drooped his tail with shame and agony. After
a careful analysis of the various rainbow tints with which
he was adorned, the groundwork was decided to consist of
.;Juperﬁne flour, at ninety cents per pound, and the remain-
der a medley compound of unknown proportions of red
paint, molasses, butter, ground coffee, &c., the whole
forming quite an expensive picture, though a very coarse
daub. The lidless and pipeless kettle, which contained a
few nails, still clung to the saddle’s apology, its battered
sides mutely eloquent of the fearful ordeal it had passed ;
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but, worthless as it was, it formed the silken clew by which
we hoped to track the courser’s flight, and trusted to find
at least the last sad relics of the luckless practitioner.
Nail following nail, as they had bounded from their recep-
tacle, guided our search, and fragments of the wreck
strewed along, gradually prepared us for the horrible
tragedy; and on entering an abrupt defile, about three
miles from camp, we were at once put in possession of all
the circumstances relative to the disaster. « Sawbones was
discovered in a recumbent position, and still breathed;
indeed, after a hearty shake, he slowly arose, when we
discovered to our amazement that he was quite sound, and
on being begged to explain, he ingenuously unbosomed
himself.

On his arrival at the store, he met with many congenial
spirits—for members of the faculty were at that time
much plentier than patients—and had, as was usual with
him, imbibed an unlimited puwmber of whiskey cocktails,
and then proceeded to get his order filled, which was
promptly done. It then occurred to his frugal mind that
wood was also required in the construction of a tom, and
he procured one hundred feet of boards, which he lashed
on the back of the already loaded beast, and then com-
menced his homeward journey. But the Monongahela
sadly bothered him, and the road was soon lost; he then
determined, as a dernier resort, to mount Boney, trusting
to Lis sugucity and propensity for barley as the surest
wethod of finding his mountain home. Now, be it known,
that Boney’s appearance was a precise index to his char-
acter, which had always been as wormwood, from colthood ;
and old age, joined to the viecissitudes of a wining career,
had by no means tended to sweeten his temper. He had
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already manifested his disgust to the general proceedings
by sundry kicks and attempted bites, but this climax of
injury was unendurable, and the ¢ Little Corporal” at
once proceeded to resist the Allies. The last reminiscence
of the disciple of Galen were: in the first place an ex-
tremely elevated position, succeeded by the reverse, and a
sound nap, from which we were the first to arouse him.

This was the finale to our medical friend’s gold seeking
career. No persuasions could induce him to return, and
he bequeathed his claim to the company, as an equivalent
for $200 consumed by his ¢ little spree.”

I have not since heard of him, unless my suspicions be
correct, that I encountered him lately on the wharf in
San Francisco, in the capacity of a hotel runner. He was
at the moment employed in enlarging on the delicacics of
his employer’s larder, and depreciating that of his rival
by dark insinuations of cold dry-hash being served up
twenty-one times per week.

JOE.

And shall I banishk thee from the recollection of those
memorable days, my honest, gentle, little Joe? Should I
so far do injustice to thy memory, well might my nights
of slumber in after years, be disturbed by a reproachful
vision of thy quaint four-feet-nine figure, snugly appareled
in butternut-dyed garments, from the loom of the thrifty
helpmate, on the banks of the distant Ohio; and thy half
sad, half comical features, anxious and euergetic, would
recall me to a portion of my duty yet unfulfilled.

Q2
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My first acquaintance with him, occurred in a small
mining camp in the county Tuolumne, of which locality
he had been a resident for more than nine months, prior
to my own arrival. He had not yet attained his majority,
but was already the protector of a wife and son, in one of
the western states; and his features displayed that sub-
dued and care worn expressiou, so often set down by the
enemies of the sex, as the unfailing type of henpecking;
and, to say the truth, a daguerreotype which he much
treasured, displaying the ample bust and commanding fea-
tures of his buxom better half| served in no way to disprove
the reports, of his submission to a protracted system of
petticoat government. Be this as it might, his search for
gold—like thousands of others—had been a vain one, and
his bad luck, united to his eccentric system of labor, was
a standing jest to cach lazy lounger of the grocery; and
harsh witticisms, touching his mortgaged corn patch at
home, and the iron rule of his gigantie partner, were bro-
ken unfeelingly, in the presence of the inoffensive little
man.

Joe, however, appeared to pay no attention to their im-
pertinent inuendoes; he persevered industriously in his
avocation as a digger, injured no one, and calmly sank his
shafts. Iis plan of labor, which he had strictly attached
himself to, durivg his whole residence in the camp, was
the most exciting, yet riskey, of any to which a miner can
possibly apply himself. e could always, by working in
the ravines, make small but constant wages, and thus, by
frugality and industry, eventually save money—but he
had much ambition, and he well knew, that the deep dig-
gings, although on the average presenting a dangerous
lottery, were the ones in which the largest strikes were
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chiefly made ; and he had, reasoning therefrom, come to
the determination, of consecrating a year to the speculative
fortunes of a prospecter.

Each day, regularly, as the sun first gilded the massive
eastern brow of the Table mountain, might his unobtrusive
form be seen, treading his way amid the huge bolders
of scoria, that lay thickly over the whole district, as they
had rolled down in the march of time, from the meuntain
summit—stooping beneath the weight of his pick and
shovel on one shoulder, and his pan supported beneath the
opposite arm ; his meek eyes bent upon the path, beaten
by his own constant footsteps, and his mind no doubt re-
calling past scenes of his distant home. At the time I
saw him, more than thirty holes had been sunk to the
ledge, but as yet the proceeds had barely sufficed, to pur-
chase for him life’s necessaries. But still he toiled, through
wind and rain, or scorching sun, as the seasons rolled on
in their relentless course, and gradually the well worn
butternuts exhibited unequivocal symptoms of decay; for
dark patches of a foreign color and material, already de-
faced the original well-grounded.dye.

The last shovelful of the forty-fifth shaft, left him some
dollars in arrears at the store, on a Saturday evening, and
another three weeks would complete his term of probation.
With astonishing pertinacity, he commenced a new one on
the succeeding Monday, and on the same day at noon was
master of $500. The long wished for lead had been at
length found, and in four weeks more he departed for
his home, with a purse of $12,000—leaving, with charac-
teristic generosity, $50 with a surgeon, to set the broken
leg of a good-for-nothing scamp, who had unceasingly made
him the subject of his coarse wit. Fure thee well, Joseph!
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And may thy bulky spouse deal kindly by thee, and have
charity to all thy failings, for much did you endure and
much accomplish, that you might give the lips you loved,
unborrowed bread.

THE AUCTIONEER.

Six Hundred and Forty Rod Bar, on the lower portion of
a worn out river, had an evil reputation ; the place was,
besides, very unprepossessing in exterior, and not a whit
better than its looks would seem to.imply. The gold was
so very fine, that it was scarcely perceptible, and its
proudest hoast—for every camp has certain private annals
of its own—was of a famous individual yclept Hardbread,
who had, on one solitary occasion, according to tradition,
fallen foul of a pocket on the ledge, and had he not been
attacked with an unnatural fantasy to wash his shirt while
in the very spring-tide of good fortune, would actually
have acquired five dollars, between sun and sun. But
the story is wrapped in much myth, for, though I shame
to write it, the Six Hundred and Forty Rod Barrites were
much given to lying.

A generally unerring guide to judge the prosperity of a
mining camp is the store, and probably few scurvier depots
for rierchandize ever existed, than the one that graced the
most commanding position on our bar. For a hundred
feet of a radius it was completely blocked up by a perfect
chevauz de frize of emptyboxes and barrels, superannuated
mining tools, and the leavings of every broken miner who
had shaken off the dust of his feet against the place,
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besides dirty hogs and dirtier, squalling, half naked

children, with bleached hair and projecting eyes. Now,
as all these trifling fixings were the reverse of nice, no
visitor in his rational senses, would be prepared to find a
boudoir in the main edifice itself, but here it was worse, if
possible.  The hole was about twelve feet square and
accommodated the patriarch himself, his lean freckled-faced
wife, and the aforesaid pledges of their mutual affection.
It contained also a full supply of digging utensils, sour
flour, beechnut pork and new whiskey, all jumbled together
on the most methodical system of filthy confusion.

When I first met the lord and master of all this delec-
table property, I made an effort to rouse myself, feeling
almost persuaded that I labored under a hideous attack of
nightmare. I thought it might be a vision of Elshender
the recluse, or maybe the old man of the sea, but it was
actual bone and muscle, and that of the most substantial
description, as I was often convinced of afterwards, by
witnessing its effect, in chastising various delinquent
debtors. He had followed the occupation of mining for
nearly half a century, yet were his great scquare proportions
still well developed, and his gigantic strength unimpaired.
The bow-like form of his nether extremities, was occa-
sioned by four or five breaks, both arms had been disjointed
and permitted to set themselves, and finally, a blow-up of
gunpowder had disarranged his features—if I may use the
term—premiscuously.

But all these personal defects did not appear to disturb
old Tom an atom ; he was remarkably industrious himself
and strange as it may appear, he was the means of inducing
others to follow his example, often under a penalty of
personal punishment. The reasons were obvious, we all
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owed him money nearly, for hardly one in a dozen could .
more than settle his weekly dues. Tom’s usual course of
proceeding was this—when an unlucky wretch fell much
into debt, he was apt to be attacked with bashfulness, and
a disinclination to show himself at the store; and in such
cases, the freckled faced fair one was despatched with the
bill and orders to the victim, either to settle up on the
spot or to come aud labor for his creditor. Non-compliance
with this ultimatwun was surely followed by summary ejection
from the camp, while Tom coolly possessed himself of
tent, tools, elaim and all things appertaining thereto,
without the smallest consultation of either Blackstone or
Lynch.

For some weeks’ time had goune on with me in mono-
tonous poverty, and gradually the dreaded ultimatum
lowered blacker and blacker in the horizon.  One evening
about sundown, while plodding homeward tired and dis-
cousolate, carrying the proceeds of a day’s labour,
comprised in the space of a spoonful of sand, I was attracted
hy a erowd in the grand plaza of our town and the tones
of a speaker, who with eloquent gesticulation and bell-like
lungs, appeared-—in his own opinion at least—to be pound-
ing upon some subject of overwhelming import, to his
whole clay-covered audience, if not to the entire family of
man. Now I had often heard of conventions and caucuses,
and indignation mectings, and squatter riots, and all such
little ebullitions of popular feeling, characteristic of liberty
and this free country in particular; but as yet, I was only
one of the benighted, though burning with laudable
thirst for knowledge, so I also approached, and aided to
enlarge the number of attentive listeners.

He was an Bustern man, (onnecticut was on his tongue
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and in every twinkle of his sharp grey eyc; he was
wrinkled, attenuated and dyspeptic, and to judge from his
exteriors, the world had gone hard with Jonathan. His
coat and nether garments of a snuff color, were ancient
and tender, his shoes were razee’d boots of an old pattern,
and the breezes whispered lovingly through various aper-
tures in his venerable castor, which looked like a fossil
reminiscence of some pious pilgrim forefather. I thought
at first, as I approached, that he was some devoted street
preacher, and feared much for his apostolical success, but
on a closer survey of his intense shabbiness I partly settled
it in my mind, that he was exposing his wretched person
and seedy attire that he might attract the charity of the
weak. But all my surmises were at fault, he was an
Auctioneer! The agent and representative of a powerful
company, that only required—as he expressed it—¢¢ the
sinners of war,”” to be launched with, that they might be-
come Creesuses themselves, and the manufacturers of any
desired number of Rothschilds; provided the candidates
for the company’s favor, only received his disinterested
advice, and hand out ungrudgingly.

He had, literally, a pocket full of rocks, that he ex-
tracted so delicately from their capacious receptacle, they
might have been eggs, but we knew better for such an
edible had never yet made its appearance on the bar. They
were all bona fide pieces of quartz rock, brought trom the
ground for samples, and labelled to distinguish the repre-
sentative of each particular lead. The chairman—as he
called himself—of ¢ The Grand Ophir Quartz Mining
Company,” then arranged these tastefully on the head of a
flour barrel, and with the aid of a cracked eye glass, that
had long since done service on the plains, in igniting
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pipes—he commenced a keen scrutiny on their respective
werits, that «lways concluded with an unlimited panegyric
on the untold wealth, contained in the rock bound bosom,
from whence they had been taken.

“ And,” said he, “only for these sinners, which we
must imper’tively procure, sich a sacrifice would be even
beyond the philanthropy of the Grand Ophir Quartz
Mining Company. Now, gentlemen, I will expose to your
inspection, this here most lovely individual of the quartz
family ; it is number nineteen, from the Franklin Purse
lead ; and if ever there was a ginooine no mistake article,
kalkilated fu replenish the purse, and tu rejoice the bosoms
of our free people, ¢t is here. You can’t but observe,
gentlemen, by the assistance of this magnifying glass, how
deeply it ¢s coated, encrusted and thoroughly impregnated,
with the precious stuff. Du look, and jidge for yourselves ;
and how much du you bid, fur the sale is a parmtory one,
by express bye-law.”

There being no response to his most earnest solicitations,
even after three-fourths of the poverty-stricken crowd,
had vainly examined the geological specimen, he offered
another, which he said had been a peculiar pet to the
company, and been dedicated on its first discovery to a
famous California character.

“Itis called the Long Mary Lead, and long will the
lead endure to the spirited purchaser—who will find in
its deep recesses, a plentiful supply of that which we all
came here for.”

This failing also to receive any bids, he tried others.
He had them in profusion, named from all the great men
in the country, from Washington to Walker, but still his
toil was useless, and his lungs began to fail him.
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Just at this time, a voice in the rear of the crowd, ex-
claimed—¢ Hallo ! old Hardbread " And the name of
Hardbread was resounded from fifty different throats, for
he had become well known as an absconder, in the former
year, from the clutches of the relentless storekeeper. The
extreme diffidence and restraint of the recognized auc-
tioneer, was summarily relieved, by the powerful grasp of
the injured Thomas himself, who approached and seized
him in his grasp of iron, the vietim’s coat parting like a
cobweb in the first rough salute.

“Ah!ba!” said he, with the chuckle of a Quilp,
“ How's your health /st Hardbread? You've cumbled
off your pocket on the ledge, have you? And after
swindling me, you come back to suck in my customers, do
you, with stones you have picked up on the road, eh ? T've
a notion to hang them round your neck, when I put you
in the dam. Ye atomy ! ye abortion! Where’s my beau-
tiful flour, and my pork, my overalls, my picks, and my
paus? Oh! If ye were worth your beans, wouldn’t I
strap a hundred pound boulder to your leg, and work you
like a mule for a year 7 But it wouldr’t pay, for there’s
nothing of ye, so I'll just chastise ye, and let ye go.

A handsaw was produced at his command, and applied
vigorously and relentlessly, with it flat side, on the stoop-
ing person of the culprit, on the system so much in vogue
among mariners, as a punishment to slovenly cooks. When
the cobbing process was through with, Tom twisted him
as though it was a kitten, on his shoulders, and waddled
off to the river, where he plunged him, hissing hot as he
was, with the advice, to make for the opposite shore direct,
on pain of another application of the Sheffield manufacture.
“And,” concluded Tom, adding wanton insult to injury,

R
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“ ye needn’t particularly hniry yerself in crossing the riffle,
for there isn’t the water in the ocean that could drown ye.”*
He was right this time, for the old proprietor of the pocket
on the ledge crossed in safety, after which he breathed out
a few vain threats, and disappeared down the ravine, for
parts unknown. Next day I was relieved from all present
inconvenience, and Six hundred and forty rod bar besides,
by the fortunate arrival of Hong Kong emigrants, who
purchased my right for a small sum, and thus enabled me
to square accounts, and proceed in the search of more

profitable digzines.

TOBIN.

Tobin wus a fat lymphatic young man of twenty sum-
mers, with a large head, very unruly hair, and gifted with
an extraordinary appetite. Ile was a judge when I first
made his acquaintance, and practised law in the city of
San Francisco. As the manner in which he originally
obtained this high sounding title, was the same as that by
which numbers of others obtained it, and as it may perhaps
prove useful to those who thirst for the bubble honor, at a
moderate outlay of ecapital, I will recount it, for their
benefit, as I received it from the lips of the lucky aspirant
himself.

For all that this county contains the largest awount of
wealth and population, of any in the State, the settle-
ments in the townships, outside the limits of the city, are,
in general, extremely limited, containing neither gold
nor a fruitful soil. A few days prior to the election of
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county officers, the candidate proceeds to one of these wild
townships, where a few Crusoes vegetate precariously, on
the sale of firewood and shingles; but being allowed by
the Constitution, the privilege of electing a magistrate,
the gentleman makes himself gracious, and by his per-
suasive eloquence, combined with a few gallons of liquor,
8o wing upon the hearts and sympathies of the free and
independent electors, that he is appointed unanimously to
the vacant post. He then ungratefully deserts his shingle-
weaving constituents, returns to his chamber in the city,
and ever after is respectfully addressed as Judge So-and-
so. Formerly indeed, they stretched their commission so
much, as to try cases on their return from this species of
wildcat election ; but the plan has been discontinued for
some time, chiefly through the envy of the magistrates
within the bounds of the corporation, so thatat the present
time, the only advantage accruing from the outlay of so
much spirits, merely consists in a lasting title, par courtesy.

Tobin, it appeared, eventually got disgusted with red
tape, and when I next met him, he was, with myself, em-
ploying his talents in surveying the Culifornia coast, in the
service of government. This survey has occupied the
attention of the United States, pver since the acquisition
of the territory; and surveyors, under the direction of
officers from the engineer corps, have been constantly
placed at the most important points; but what they have
achieved, as an equivalent for their heavy demandson the
public treasury, I have nmever yet been able to find out.
Qur governor was amply provided with all the requisite
means and appliances. Provisions, wines, mathematical
and scientific instruments emough to pry into the most
hidden recesses of nature, tents, tools, teews, assistants,
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and ready money; all of which comprised the cargo of a
small government vessel, employed for the purpose of
ministering to the necessities of our commander and his
followers.

The captain belonged to that time-horored class, known
throughout the length and breadth of the Union, and ir-
reverently denominated Old Fogeys, in contradistinction
to the spryer party, called Young America, and however
much they may be admired, by those under their imme-
diate control, it must still be allowed that they are rather
unprofitable nephews, to their illustrious uncle. He had
achieved laurels in Mexieo by some means, but how they
pitched on him, for this present duty, it would be hard to
say ; for although sufficiently slow in discharge of his
duty, he failed much in the proverbial accompaniment of
sureness.  All opinions with regard to his age, amounted
to mere conjecture, for his funny little black eyes, and
turn up nose, were alone visible of his features ; all else
was & mystery, a dreary wilderness of coarse black hair,
indignantly defying all impertinent interrogation. He
was short in stature, very ignorant and self opinionated,
and without more than the clements of mathematical
knowledge, his headstrong conceit, and unscientific ma-
neeuvering, effectually precluded the least glimmering of
light, to shine through the impenetrable fog of his reports,
even with the hopeless exertions of his assistants.

But, in sooth, the time wore on pleasantly enough, for
the cooks and California wages, were good; and in dry
weather, we mostly waited for rain to clear the atmosphere;
and when wet, we had to postpone our work until it dried.
So that the time was generally filled up both ways in
shooting, fishing, and an inordinate quantity of sleep. A
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peculiar characteristic of our fogey captain, was the tena-
city with which he contended for his own views, even
after nature herself, had unmistakeably proved his hobby
to be a glaring absurdity.. Wehud an excellent whale boat
for our use, in which we made various aquatic excursions
around the beautifully sheltered, but shallow bay, upon
whose smiling banks, our lazy canvas village reposed ; and
many a comical accident occurred from our soldier officer’s
innocence, not ounly of nautical tactics, but of the simplest
natural results, familiar to most people from childhood.
For instance, one fine breezy morning, our boat close
hauled, and without ballast, we were dashing along in
wagnificent style, our lee gunwale slightly dipping in the
water, receiving it at intervals in bucketfuls, and giving a
bailer sufficient exercise to keep her free; the captain
beginning to feel rather nervous, and doubtless imagining
some nautical expedient requisite, in what he considered a
serious emergency, yet, too self-satisfied in his own
resources, to solicit advice, he proceeded to act in con-
sonance with his peculiar ideas in relation to matter and
motion.

I, at this crisis, was snugly ensconced in the weather
stern sheets, and in that dreamy forgetful mood, which
the monotonous pipe of the sea breeze is so apt to engen-
der ; when I was aroused, by a polite request from him,
to remove my person to the lee side, in order, as he said,
to adjust the specific gravity of the boat. One glunce at
his eyes informed me that he wag serious, and another to
leeward told me what would be the inevitable result ; but
a clear pebbly bottom four or five feet deep, on a swmmer
morning was no way distasteful to me, particularly when
fun was attached to it, so I promptly obeyed, with as

R2
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heavy a sway as possible. As I expected, the boat filled
at once, and we soon found ourselves nearly to the neck in
the little billows.  Our hero bellowed most lustily for help,
as his short stature gave the briny element rather un-
pleasant access to his stomach. The assistance was given,
and we safely landed him, after an hour’s thorough soak-
ing; yet, strange enough, on the very next day, he gave
a still more ridiculous order; for having discovered, when
about a league from land, some water remaining in the
bottow of the boat, he solemnly commanded one of the
rowers to withdraw the bottom plug, for the purpose of
draining her! The man’s refusal to comply, nearly caused
a wutiny, but we were all obliged to side with him, for
this would most probably have been attended with more
disastrous consequences, than the former proceeding.

What a higglety pigglety mess of friangulation, did we
make upon that coast? Bluffs substituted for sand spits,
and pretty little islands with trees on them, placed in
suitable positions, in order to fill up the landscape agreea-
bly. But then the climate is not subject to tempests, and
dheuld a vessel get ashore—as she surely must, if she de-
‘pend upon our charts—she may, with some expense, be
extricated, without having her brains kunocked out, but a
little premium on insurance, would undoubtedly be a safe
investment to traders in these waters.

Tobin and I shortly united ourselves to another party
‘further up the cuast, where we employed ourselves in the
lazy occupation of watching the tides rise and fall, by a
graded staff. Many an hour we passed in the little build-
ing, like a sentry box, which was erected on two strong
sticks of timber, that projected from the steep rock, eter-
nally beat by the long rollers of the ocean. The staff
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was attached to a float, and enclosed in a long box, like a
spout, with a small hole in the bottom, that admitted the
tide as it rose, without being affected by the rush of the
sea; and our duty was to note in a small book, hourly, the
height of the water as delineated on the staff. Tobin
was extremely awkward and incorrect in his obscrvations;
and, only thut no substitute could be procured within two
hundred miles, the commanding officer would undoubtedly
have dispensed with his services at short notice. He
would take to his retreat a Npanish grammar, and when
deep in the mysteries of the verbs, would altogether for-
get his present duty, and allow the period for noting the
figures to pass, thus bringing confusion on the whole table.
But it was found better to allow him his book, for when
deprived of it, he comfortably betook himscit to slumber,
during the whole six hours of his watch.

A few days previous to our departure for another dis-
trict, we had all our tents removed to a point on the
beach, about two miles from the staff, where it was acces-
sible by the boats of the steamer, that made transient
calls, at rare intervals; and the watching process was a
particularly dreary affair, particularly at night time, for
there was no habitation nearer than ten miles off, except-
ing our one little camp upon the beach. I arrived one
morning about six o’clock, from the camp, for the purpose
of relieving my co-worker, who had kept the watch from
the previous midnight, and who generally at this time
was quite ready for his breakfast ; for eating was the only
occupation he preferred to studying Castilian. A small
platform of plank, had been placed among the rocks in
front of the sentry box, for the purpose of a promenade,
when our cramped limbs required relief, and upon placing
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my foot upon it this morning, I was horrified to notice it
snteared from end to end, with gouts of blood and brains,
the door closed, and the stillness of death on everything.
Breathless with the fear of some dreudful catastrophe, I
cautiously pushed the door ajar, and perceived Tobin
snuatted in the corner, his face, arms, and chest, crusted
over with blood, and perfectly naked from the waist up-
ward. To my first hurried uestions he merely replied,
by pointing with his finger to the opposite corner, where,
stark and stiff lay the massive proportions of a California
lion, with itx head completely beaten to a jelly, and nearly
filling up the half of the house. Tobin was unable to
move, and hardly able to speak; I was therefore obliged
to return to camp for assistance, and we soon had him
home, hix wounds examined—which were all superficial—
and the story of his prowess related, ax soon as he was
capable of speaking with fluency.

About an hour previous to my arrival, and while day
had just dawned, he was sitting on the bench reading by
« lamplight, when he thought he heard a step upon the
platform. Surprised at such an early visit, he incautiously
opened the door, and found himself close, and face to face
with the lion. Now, Tobin, although as arrant a coward
as ever breathed, was remarkably gifted with clumsy
strencth ; and like many others of his ecalibre, would fight
like a hero, when retreat was impossible, as in the present
instance. The savage beast bounded on him as soon as it
perceived him, and he had just sufficient time to drop his
grammar, and grapple it by the throat in the first embrace.
For a quarter of an hour the deadly fight continued, and
for all the agile body of the wild animal, threw him round
in every possible direction, breaking the staff to pieces, a



RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA. 197

barometer, and various other meteorological insiruments,
besides dragging him more than once to the very brow of
the eliff, and ripping his flesh with its long sharp claws;
he still contrived to maintain his desperate gripe upon its
windpipe, and fairly managed to strangle it, eventually,
with no other arms than the extremely awkward ones, that
nature had gifted him with. Not contented with his
vietory, when it lay a corpse at his feet, and wishing,
probably, to make assurance doubly sure, he proceeded to
make it deader, by pounding the head to a mummy with
a large rock ; for which needless labor he received some
censure, to season the great praise his prowess had called
forth ; for the mutilation effectually prevented the stuffing
of the skin, and its exportation to the Smithsonian Insti-
tate at Washington.

A few months after this battle he was cashicred for
incompetence. The commanding officer in giving him
advice for his future guidance, told him he could not
think of retaining him in a service totally unsuited to
his talents.

“Tor,” said he, I am a faithful belicver in bumps,
and the doctrine that ¢nothing is made in vain,” and
wany a night have I lost my golden sleep, in vain specu-
lations as to the cause of your eveation; but, Ewrckw! T
have got it, at last. Go my boy, with my blessing, exer-
cise your gifts in that calling, for which nature has
emphatically marked you out: You are « lion-slayer! go
and you will, doubtless,

on, and prosper in your career
yet attain an honorable corner in the niche of fame.”
Tobin bade us a melancholy adieu, carrying his ward-
robe under his arm, which consisted of his grammar and a
tooth brush, rolled carefully up in a seedy shooting jacket,
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and notwithstanding the confidence with which the cap-

tain had expressed himself touching his sure success as a

hunter, I had much fear that he would yet encounter dis-

tress; for like the Italian beggar, laziness was a chronice
disease with him, and his clumsy unbusiness-like exterior,

was extremely detrimental to his probable success, in any

mercantile or literary employment.

Just one year from this, T again encountered my old
friend, in thc cabin of a coasting steamer; and if ever a
man might be said to have shed the old hair, in the com-
pletest style, that man was Tobin! He was attired in
faultless black, hix thick fingers clogged with precious
rings, and his front adorned with gold chains and brooches
innumerable. Hanging affectionately upon his arm, was
the loveliest little pet of a Npanish woman imaginable, to
whom with a proud and well satisfied air, he introduced
me. She was his wife, aye, actually Mvs. Tobin, was
that swect little Signora.  In a country like this, where
the coarsest of Eve’s daughters, may make her choice
among the greatest in the land, and superciliously reject
the very flower of the lords of the creation, this hump-
backed, useless creature, had won one of the fairest and
richest heiresses, among the landed proprietors of the
State.

He had uietly marked out the beautiful Isabella long
before, during a temporary halt at a rich rancherv’s casa,
in one of our surveying excursions, and mentally resolved
to acquire her musical language, that he might woo and
win her, and it was for this object alone that he had con-
sumed s» much midnight oil in the lonely tide-house.
“ But,” concluded he, “my knowledge of the language
would have been insufficient of itself, to bring matters to
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a successful issue, had I not gently intimated by reputa-
ble witnesses, that I was a judge; for, one of the greatest
weaknesses of this people is their respect for titles; and
besides the worthy padre of the young lady, no doubt
calculated on my connection with his family, as a sure
preventative to the encroachments of ¢El squatteros des
los Americanos,” which I guess will be the ease. It only
now remained to convert me to the true faith, and this
was happily accomplished in a twelve hour’s sitting, with
a very good-natured, and accommodating priest. So, that,
ITam now the sole proprietor of an excellent wife, nine
square leagues of a fut soil, and some thousand heuds of
cattle and horses, branded with a capital T.”

THE VOYAGE.

Six or seven years ago, a trip to California, was a very
different affair in expense, consumption of time, and risk
of life and limb, to what the performance of the samec feat
is at the present time. Of the three great routes, viz :—
the overland, directly across the continent, the long ocean
voyage around Ca.pe Horn, and the way by the isthmus of
Darien or Panama; the latter, although originally the
most dangerous of the three, has gradually gained ground
in the confidence of the public, and is just now immeasur-
ably in advance of any, for speed, comfort, economy, and .
safety. The way across the plains at first, and even now,
presents itself in the brightest colors, to the settlers along
the banks of the Mississippi, and the vast regions watered
by the tributaries of that gigantic river. They possessed
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the advantage of more than oue-third of tle continent i
the first instance over the eastern emigrant, and besides a
land journey would be by no weans so distasteful to
people acquainted with no other means of transport, and
possessing by tradition a chronic horror of salt water.

The western, and more especially, the south-western,
farmer, collected together his flocks and his herds, his wag-
gons, his wife, his little ones, and even his slaves, if he
possessed any, and calmly commenced a journey prinei-
pally throuzh a barren wilderness, peopled by hostile tribes
of savages, warlike and cruel. Month after month, would
he pursue his way, often until six or eight had expired;
his weary cattle worn to skin and bone, and perhaps the
whole of his family fallen victims to the relentless hate of
the aborigines, or the deadlier effects of fatigue and dis-
ease. Numbers of such instances have occurred annually,
yot still it is preferred by many tu the visionary terrors of
a sea voyage ; but it is not much patronized now, except
by the proprietors of cattle and horses, who often make
the trade lucrative, and many indeed follow it, as a regu-
lar employment, making annual trips, to purchase stock in
the cheap markets of Missouri, Arkansas, and Texas, and
finally dispose of thew in the higher marts of California
and Oregon. )

This is the only course upon which no improvement has
been made ; for excepting at a few scattering posts, where
bad provisions are sold almost for their weight in gold,
the road is a natural one, and the main portion of the
country still in the possession of the wild Camanches,
Pawnees, and Sioux. Yet for all it has received so little
improvement by the great trade between the Atlantic and
the Pacific, it is destined, eventually,—far above the
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others—to receive the most; both from its directness,
and its forming a portion of the common territory. It is
highly probable that even during the late democratic ad-
ministration—antagonistic as the platform usually is to
internal improvement—assistance would have been granted
from the federal government, for the construction of a
railroad through this region, had not local jealousies be-
tween the different rival states, in expectation of benefits
to be derived therefrom, effectually prevented such a
desirable consummation. It can hardly be expected
though, that such a proverbially energetic people as the
Americans, will long permit party politics, and the thun-
derings of office-seeking demagogues, to divert the rich
traffic—still yearly on the increase-—from their own native,
through a foreign soil, and three times the distance, in-
cluding a transfer of passengers and merchandise, from
ship to ship.

The great labor and expense of stowing and discharging
a cargo twice over, has, despite the desirable acquisition
of the Panama railroad, made the ocean way around the
southern extremity of the American continent, the fa-
vorite ome still, to the shippers of heavy merchandise;
and the great improvements in naval architecture, as
exemplified in the graceful and light proportions of the
new style of clipper ships, aid materially in continuing it
as the most practical means of transport. And notwith-
standing that the distance is in the close neighborhood
of 15,000 miles, from New York to San Francisco, the
passage has been made in a less period than ninety days,
little more than one third of the average time consumed
in the transit by way of the desert and the territory of
Utah. Six or seven years ago a large portion of the Cali-

8
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fornia emigrants were conveyed in clippers, and they
principally arrived in the country safe, and in good health,
but the quicker passage by the Isthmus, though more ex-
posed to danger and sickness, has gradually monopolized
the entire passenger trade.

At the time I formed the determination of adding
myself to the countless and motley crowd of gold-seekers
who were pouring in, not only from civilized and enlight-
ened, but also from the barbarous nations of the earth,
the Chagres river was the main thoroughfare to the
Pacific, and on my arrival in New York, I found that the
berths in the expected steamers were monopolized for
at least two months to come. Now, as backing out of
a project on the first rebuff, is not precisely my nature, I
hunted diligently around the wharves for some days, with
the hope of finding among the forest of masts some means
of conveyance to the promised land, and at length suc-
ceeded in making an arrangement with the master of
a fine little Yankee bark, who was bound on a voyage to
the port of Chagres, to convey our company—four in all—
to the port of his destination. We were soon comfortably
domiciled in the cabin of the vessel, and after a pleasant
run of a month, through the sunny Carribbean, and ob-
taining a splendid view of the black empire of Saint
Dowingo, and the much coveted «“ gem of the Antilles,”
we hove in sight of the bamboo houses of Chagres.

A New York steamer had just arrived with passengers,
and the rush for the river boats was tremendous ; but we,
along with some twenty others fortunately succeeded in
securing a boat to convey us as far as the river was navi-
gable, by paying a very exorbitant price. The first night
we encamped upon the beach, some fifteen miles up, where
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we spent a rather sleepless night annoyed by the fear of
snakes and centipedes, and the heavy splashing of the
crocodiles in the river, hard by. The next day we accom-
plished another twenty miles, walking the entire way
through thick brambles, for so shallow was the river, that
our luggage alone was sufficient cargo for the boat; and
at the conclusion of the third day, arrived at the terminus
of our river travel. The next day we made our entree
into Panama, and although New York and Chagres were
sufficiently crowded with anxious cnguirers for a passage,
the excitement here was ten times more intense. Thou-
sands like ourselves failing in their object of obtaining
through tickets originally, had ventured thus far in
the vain hope that a vacancy would occur somewhere, and
that, perhaps, fortune might be more propitious to
them than to their neighbors, but instead of any such
means of progress presenting itself, thousands even of
those who actually covenanted for the through trip, were
obliged by scarcity of room, to remain for more than two
months, giving precedence to the early purchasers. More
than ten thousand strangers it was supposed were congre-
gated at this period, within the walls of this small and
unwholesome city, crowds of them too, were sick and
utterly penuiless, foolishly depending on the chances of
working their passages, when hundreds of men familiar to
the sea from childhood were begging in the streets. Some
wild and adventurous sailors after laying in a small stock
of necessaries, proceeded on this long voyage through the
pathless ocean in open whale boats, and some of them
actually reached California by this fragile means of con-
veyance, but the greater number of those who attempted
it, either perished or were forced on the Mexicon coast,
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though the latter alternative would be much preferable to
any, than a lengthened sojourn in this den of horrors, with
food ouly obtainable at famine prices, and pestilential as
the black hole at Calcutta. Just at this time an extremely
bold trick was executed by a piratical craft, and the only
sailing vesscl in the harbor. She was advertised to take
passengers to San Francisco, and soon had engaged more than
three hundred at a high rate. But the night previous to
her expected departure, the anchor was weighed and next
morning the dim tracery of her proportions was just visible
in the distant horizon as she took her course seaward
without a solitary pre-paid passenger on board. At last a
schooner arrived from Valparaiso, bearing the high soun-
ding title of a Baltimore clipper. She was called “ The
Lsabella Hermosa,” anglice, Beautiful Isabella, but except
in the name itself, it wmust have been a sharper eye than
mine to perceive the least particle of beauty about the
graceless little hulk. At what period the lovely Isabel
left the stocks might have been a query worthy the atten-
tion of an antiquary, for the form of her hull had the
peculiarity of no precise age, nor did her present rig cor-
respond to any recognized system of the present. She
was nearly flat-bottomed, registering about ninety tons and
a small poop at one extremity, was the best guide by
which to discriminate the stem from the stern. She was
owned, manned and commanded by Italians, and a more
awkward boat, managed by a clumsier crew, I trust never
attempted to make an ocean passage. If she had been a
New Zealander’'s war canoe, however, she cou!d have
no difficulty therein filling up with twice the passengers to
which she was legally authorized, and in just three days from
the time of her arrival she was ready for sea, with a com-
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plement in precisely that ratio, viz : 130 men and 7 women.
Great delay and confusion were experienced in convey-
ing us on board the vessel which lay about two miles away
in the offing, for the small boats with native rowers were
the only means, and the heavy breakers from the bay made
it a hazardous undertaking. We had made an arrangement
with one boatman, but on our arrival at the beach we
found ourselves superseded by a party bound for the
steamer, which was also with ourselves just on the point
of sailing. Chafing with the disappointment our only
resource was patiently to await her return, but alas! we
had to wait in vain. A spit of sand cxtending beneath
the water from a point had to be crossed with the object
of shortening the distance, and as the water was extremely
shallow, three heavy swells in succession broke over it at
intervals with extreme violence. Whether by neglect or
wrong calculation the boat passed the point precisely at
the most dangerous time. She lifted her stern gallantly
to the two first breakers, but the third, and by far the
heaviest one, made a complete pall for the boat and her
ill-fated passengers, every one of whom were swept into
eternity. What made the scene appear with additional
horror—at least in my eyes—was the cold-blooded indif-
ference shown by the surrounding crowds to the catastro-
phe, for although two boats were within at least one
hundred yards of the spot where the disaster occurred,
scarcely a look was cast in the direction of the drowning
men, and not the smallest effort at assistance, attempted
by any one. The waves rolled on relentlessly as before,
the other rowers continued at their occupations, and a few
scattered hats that floated on the disturbed water were
the last mementos of that life-freighted boat.
2
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She was quite a Republican ship, was the Isabel Her-
mosa, every one did nearly as he pleased on board, and
privilege was at a discount, but the worst feature in this
system was, that one gentleman’s pleasure did not in all
instances correspond with his neighbor’s precisely, and as
a consequence, several little fights oceurred each day, either
with fire arms or nature’s arms. And unfortunately for the
cessation of hostilities, the principal weapons on board
were the Allan revolver, or pepper box; this instrument
was then comparatively a new invention, and few people
were aware of the dreadful power it possessed of continuing
a row for a month at a time, for although it would some-
times go off, sounding revolverish enough, I never yet
knew of an accident to occur from its use, even when the
shot was flying about like peas. It was most likely this
peculiar feature in the weapon that made our adventurers
so partial to sharp practice, no doubt wishing to habituate
themselves to stand fire, preparatory to the more serious
business with Colt’s pistol, on their arrival in the El Do-
rado; few were unprovided with two or three of these
articles, with a bowie knife in reserve, but the latter was
rarely applied to, except when the engagement became
really serious.

Our 130 men were divided into ten equal portions,
each forming precisely a baker’s dozen, the odd man holding
the office of captain of the wess, and was elected daily.
Each individual was provided with a plate and a half pint
cup, made of tin, together with an iron spoon; but as
many lost these useful utensils, through carclessness, and
had no delicacy in helping themselves from their neigh-
bors, whenever opportunity occurred for the perpetration
of the theft, great numbers had very shortly to perform
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the nourishing process by the natural use of teeth and
claws. The eatables were of the simplest kind, and I must
do the chief manager the justice to say, that although he
was a native of Paris, and sacre’d with all the volubility of
a Frenchman, the cookery was by no means complicated,
for, to the best of my knowledge, he never inflicted a
ragout or a kickshaw upon us, during the entire passage.
Our staple food consisted of yams and jerked beef, pro-
cured at Panama. The yam isa root, somewhat resembling
a coarse grained potato, and is familiar to most persons—
at least by repute—but the ¢ jerky,” as we contemptuously
termed it at first, may require some little explanation.
The Spanish cattle are remarkably lank, rawboned crea-
tures, wild as deer. They are invariably captured for the
butcher, by lassoing, and the calling of a vaquero, as the
cowhunter is termed, requires great skill and experience
both in horsemanship and the use of the rietta or rope.

He proceeds upon a horse trained for the purpose, and
after selecting his animal from the herd, he commences to
run it down. After being exhausted by the chase, the
creature at length stands at bay, and the raguero cautiously
approaching, throws a noose with great precision over its
ample horns, often at a distance of twenty yards. Theend
of the rietta is attached to the high horn of the saddle,
and the fatigued beast is submissively led to the shambles,
where it is soon butchered in the coarsest fashion, blood
rarely flowing to any extent, from the extreme heat of its
system engendered by its arduons hunt.

The flesh is cut from the bones, in thin narrow strips ;
it is then thrown over a pale to dry in the sun, and finally
packed away in its own hide with some salt sprinkled
among it, the whole carcase thus forming a moderate load
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for one man. In all the Spanish American towns, this is
the only description of cured meat manufactured, and a
yard stick is used in the retailers’ shops, for precisely the
same purpose as we use scales and weights.

Now, I have no prejudice against the Spaniards. In
fact, I rather admire them, for their politeness, their hos-
pitality, and their enjoyment of the luxury of ease, but
candor compels me to admit, that the institution of jerked
beef adds little to their favor in my eyes, for the recollec-
tion of its mastication gives me the toothachetothe present
hour. It is wot at all too palatable when taken fresh from
the pole, but sweltering in its leather case, beneath u
tropical sun, for months, sadly deteriorates from the original
flavor, even without the usual accompaniment of worms.
However, as we had nothing else particularly to occupy
our attention, we had plenty of time to chew, and the
exercise was perhaps rather salutary than otherwise, taking
up such an important portion of the day ; for the interme-
diate time was chiefly spent in quarreling with each other
n words, or the eternal exercise of the patent pistol.

Water and provisions had been laid in, on the estimate
that the passage would be performed in six weeks, but at
the end of a month we found ourselves just four hundred
miles on our course, which left the remaining twenty-eight
hundred miles to be performed in two weeks. Ithadbeen
almost a dead calm for the whole period, and and we knew
not how long it might continue, yet at a council called by
the master, for the purpose of learning our wish, it was
agreed by the majority, that we should persevere in the
attempt to reach California without putting back, and
lengthen our time by reducing our rations one half. Then
was the time to try men’s stomachs! The black putrid
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water which had previously been despised, was now sought
after with avidity, and became swcet and palatable, while
even the formerly despised jerky, rose vastly in public esti-
mation, and its unsightly tripelike appearance gazed on
with admiration and respect. But the scarcity of water was
the greatest discomfort; even whiskey was at a discount with
the topers, when unaccompanied with the simpler element,
and many a quart of Otard’s best brandy was reluctantly
spilled overboard, accompanied by many a sigh at the un-
congenial dilution, for the purpose of securing the bottle
to hold the daily pint ration of water.

The bottle was suspended around the neck of each, bya
cord, and remained there night and day, for should it be
left a moment in any other position, unwatched by the
proprietor, the contents would be unscrupulously swallowed
by the first thirsty soul who got his eye upon the treasure.
Our tempers, none of the sweetest previous to the scarcity,
became if possible more crabbed than ever, and a spirit of
contradiction and combativeness appeared to be nourished
in every breast. The hold was so very shallow and close,
that no one attempted to rest below, and in consequence,
the entire deck fore and aft, was covered with sleepers
each night, and so predominant is habit in the nature of
man, under any circumstances, that each one was to the
full as persistent in retaining his usual position on the dirty
deck, as he would formerly have been with regard to his
chair at the family table. The right of first discovery was
chiefly allowed, although many a bloody nose was the effect
of a struggle for a coil of rope, or the greasy hilge of a
pork barrel; for from the contumaciousness of some, who
persisted in lying in what form they pleased, many. were
obliged to take their nightly slambers in a sitting posture,
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there not being roow for all to recline, unless willing to
do the agreeable, by trying it spoon fashion. Oh, they
were a sweet set of savages, the Hermosaites! And Ihave
often thought sionce, that the rotten old boat was only
saved from the winds and waves, on account of the number
on board, who were certainly born to be hanged.

For more than a week after the allowance system had
been established, we had fair fresh breezes from the south,
and made good progress during that time, for even a hay
stack would sail before the wind, and our vessel was fully
a match for that. But as we neared the gulf of California,
the raw north-west breeze so peculiar to that latitude,
forced us to sail on a wind for another week, beating back-
wards and forwards, without gaining an inch, until finally
the dissatisfaction became so great, it was determined to
bear up and make a fair wind for the harbor of Acapuleo
in Mexico, twelve hundred miles north-west from Panama,
at which place we arrived in fifty-two days from the time
of our departure.

Acapulco is a beautiful, well sheltered little harbor, casy
of entrance, and in an excellent position for a flourishing
trade, but the indolent inhabitants make but little use of
the advantages they possess.  Its intermediate position on
the California route, together with its convenience to a rich
inland country for supplies, have made it a great coal de-
pot for all the steamers on the coast, that call regularly
both ways. When we arrived in port, we found three
more vessels, precisely in a similar position to our own,
filled with passengers, half starved, and nearly destitute.
To our amazement and concern, we were here given to
understand by these unfortunates, that the vessels were
to proceed no further, the captains declaring, they had no
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funds to lay in fresh supplies for the remainder of the pas-
sage, and that the passengers must shift for themselves as
they best could. Our American friends langhed long and
loudly, at the idea of the Hermosa's captain attempting
such a trick under the very nose, as they said, of the stars
and stripes, as they floated broadly from the United States
consul’s window. Butthe impartial Italian captain treated
the free Americans as though they were no better clay
than Britishers or Dutchmen, for the first night he spirited
himself off, with all his valuables, and next morning we
received a note, implying his intention, with the other cap-
tains, of repudiating all indebtedness; granting his permis-
sion, if we pleased, to sit out the last of the jerked beef,
but accompanied by the significant hint, that if we at-
tempted the capture of the vessel, or to injure her in any
shape during our stay on board, we would be fired at by
the guns of the fort, which commanded our position beau-
tifully.

The indignant citizens of the great republic posted at
once to their Consul with the story of their wrongs, and
when they were at last brought face to face with that
official, after he had dodged them successfully until late in
the afternoon, they received a flat refusal of any assistance
from him, accompanied with an insulting command to
leave his presence. And this I have found to be the
general character of these gentlemen in all v:important
ports, for their salary from government being quite insuf-
ficient for their support, men of talent and respectability
rarely accept of the office, and those who do, are only
approachable by a bribe, which is their real wages.

There was a poor young lad on board of the vessel a
pative of Indiana, lying very sick with the Chagres
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fever, which he had contracted on. the Isthmus, and a
friend of mine who took a great interest in his case,
endeavoured to persuade some of the Americans to inter-
cede with their Consul for his removal to the hospital, for
he was at the time dying by inches from unwholesome
food and impure air, but they were much too irritated at
their rebuff to attewpt facing his highness once more. He
then proposed to me that we should make the attempt of
softening the heart of the United States representative,
for the sake of the dying youth, to which I con-
sented, and we proceeded at once to the great man’s
door. A smart negro wench responded to our summons,
who left us to apprize her lord, of our request to see him,
saying—‘‘ Law Massa, ef here aint two more starved
Yankees a-wanting summat.”” The inside door was then
opened with a bang, and the fiery Consul strode into the
hall to meet us, looking red as a steamboat light, from the
cowbined effects of agua denteand indignation. ¢ Hallo”
said he, ‘““more on you? Didn’t I tell the others to show
their ugly faces no more, or I'd put them on board 2 man-
of-war, as sure as there’s niggers in Baton Rouge? Why
don’t you speak ?”’ continued he in a voice like thunder,
“What do you want? Air you citizens?” The fervent
“No thank God,” in reply, appeared to mollify our fierce
questioner so much, that he heard our simple request
patiently without interruption, and then replied, much
calmer—* Now ain't you a pretty considerable pair of
green gawneys, I mought have known you were none of
our folks. Du you know what you are, sure ? I'll tell you
and no offence,” then fixing his hand up to resemble an
ear trumpet he applied it to his mouth, saying in a loud
confidential whisper, ¢ Yer f-fools! What on airth is it
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your business if all our folks dies ? Uncle Sam is able to
get them a coffin I guess, without applyin’ to onnateralized
forniers. Good day,” and saying which, he presented a
wooden wall between us, by slamming the door‘in our
faces, just as my companion was doubling his fist up in a
very significant manner.

An iron hook on each side of the Consul’s door itispired
my partner with a bright idea, and our resolution was
formed upon the instant. 'We proceeded back to our
dirty craft and after informing the invalid of our intention
we conveyed him ashore, hammock and all, as cently as
possible to the house whose door had been shut in our
faces. We then suspended each end of it to the iron
hooks leaving the body to hang directly across the door, at
a height of three feet. The poor boy was visibly improved
by the change of quarters, for the air was pure and
refreshing to his emaciated frame, and the flaunting flag
of his native land, as it waved proudly over him, served
one very useful purpose at least, by sheltering his person
from the fierce rays of the sun.

A crowd soon collected in the street opposite to the
mansion, all gazing in wonder at the novel spectacle, and
his Excellency, as he watched from the window, opened
the door to find the cause of o many enquiring looks. One
glance at the obstruction informed him of the cause, and
our presence in the front ranks confirmed it. In speechless
rage at the disgrace we put him to, he shook his clenched
claws savagely, and fiercely shut out the horrible vision.
A few minutes after, however, the wench was seen dedging
beneath the hammock and posting rapidly towards the
hospital, from whence she was soon followed by two stout
men bearing a litter, who shortly after conveyed the invalid
to comfortable quarters. T
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We then made our application to the British Consul,
who received us kindly, and advised us to retain our hold
on the vessel for the present, promising to use his best
endeavours to make the Captain forward us to the desired
port. The Captain had already sent us a supply of such
provisions as the market afforded, enough for a few days,
and living partly on board and partly ashore, we contrived
to pass a week or two in anxious expectation. The time
though passed pleasantly enough, for the novelty of every-
thing surrounding us possessed deep interest to those having
a particle of observation or curiosity. The sombre piercing
eyed natives, their sultry brows shaded by their broad grass
hats, every movement rife with natural grace, even to the
set of the tattered blanket on their shoulders—the sylphlike
forms of the females poising great baskets of fruit on their
heads, tripping to the market, laughing and talking to
each other in their own musical tongue—the broad fringe
of cocoa nut and orange trees in perpetual verdure skirting
the bases of the bleak rocky hills, that surround the haven
—the never-exhausted cock and bull fights, and the ever-
changing interest called forth in the features of the looker
on—the waters of the bay sparking in the sunshine clear as
crystal, filled with strange and uncouth formed fishes—and
tiny children of six years old, floating in luxurious ease
upon its surface close to the vessels, watching the descent
of a picayune from some kind hand, and ready to seize it
¢’er its descent to the flashing coral beneath.

But the craving desire of reaching the land of gold,
soon overwhelmed every other in my eyes, and tired of
tiring out our Italian commander, I again took passage in
an upward bound steamer, with a complement of 1500.
The crowd was equally oppressive with the smaller vessel
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I had just left, the few berths were of course all occupied,
and as before I had to take my rest on the open deck. It
of course offered great attractions to an astronomer, to
study the wonders of the starry Heavens, in the deep blue
sky of the Pacific, or even to the lover who wished to
make sonnets to his mistress’ eye-brows; but I blush
to own, a crib of straw in the dark hold had much
more attraction for me, and had T been able to procure it,
T will venture to say that my projecting bones would have
been no way injured by the exchange. The time consumed
on board of this boat was only a week, but to me it seemed
an age of horrors, Panama fever and cholera were raging
on board, and every hour found a victim. The obsequies
were of the simplest nature—the valuables of the deceased
and the name were deposited with the Captain, and the
body committed to the deep, five minutes after dissolution,
and the shoals of sharks that followed in our wake told
significantly their unerring fate; more than once I was
aroused in the night by the grumbling sailors as they
dragged corpses over my recumbent person, on their road
to the gangway, and many a man on rousing himself found
his bedfellow of the preceeding night to be a stiffened
corpse.

But Cape St. Lucas and the long low sandhills of the
lower peninsula are passed, the long looked for Farallone
Islands, and the deep fissure of the golden gate present them-
selves to our longing eyes, the cannon belches forth its
flame as we round Clark’s Point, and the queen city of the
Western world shines brightly on the slopes of Yerba
Buena. In two weeks more all the British and French
subjects of the wretched Isabel Hermosa—at least the
living portion—arrived in San Francisco, for more than
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one half fell victims to the pestilence. What became of
the unfortunate Americans and others destitute of funds,
whose governments were unable or unwilling to protect
them, I never learnt. Some ingenious fellows no doubt,
contrived to make pood their through trip, but undoubtedly
the greater portion of them met with miserable deaths in
a foreign and unhospitable land.

THE SALTER.

1 have alluded once to the process termed ¢ salting,”
and the usual method by which it is performed by a shot
gun, but various other ingenious plans are resorted to for
the perpetration, all tending to the same object, viz: the
change of funds, from the pockets of the green to those of
the ¢ smart.” But a great degree of acutenessis necessary
at the present day, to cheat any the least suspicious and
possessing a moderate degree of experience.

Alick Ross, a tall raw-boned North Briton, had long
been in the service of the Hudson’s Bay Company, and
was a resident of California for several years prior to the
discoveries at Sutter’s Mill. He had constantly adhered
to mining, and being naturally a shrewd fellow, had of
course acquired much skill, as well as a correct judgment
of the quality of ground from its consistence, and the value
of gold in various districts, particularly as he had tried his
hand in nearly every camp of the entire region. Our camp,
which was on a branch of the Calaveras, contained very
spotted diggings, and as a consequence, large strikes had
been made at various times, that had the effect of obtaining
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for it some favorable notoriety in the eyes of the public.
We had some very skilful salters, who had plied their
trade profitably for some time, resting on the reputation of
the diggings, and so ably did they manage it, that they
were not obliged even to abscond, the bad luck of the
purchaser being always attributed to the irregularity of the
deposits.

Alick arrived one day, and soun had it gossiped round,
that he was in search of a good claim to purchase, but as
we afterwards discovered, he had not one week’s board
ahead, for although he had made money, he took care, like
many cautious ones, to dispatch it home as fast as he ac-
quired it. He put up at the hotel, however, ¢ showed out”’
handsomely at the bar, and in an extremely short space of
time, had many tenders of great bargains. The fraternity
tried him with several, but none prospected sufficiently
well to meet his views until he was at last handed over to
the guardianship of the most famous salter in the whole
neighborhood, that he might try his experience upen him.
This man was well acquainted with ali the principal leads,
and at this time was the owner of the best claim in the
camp, but he only performed sufficient labor upon it, as
maintained his right uccording to the mining laws, trusting
rather to his aptitude for swindling, than the exercise of
his animal strength. It happened, unfortunately for him,
that this really good claim was the only one over which he
had control at that period, having just disposed of u worth-
less one a few days before, at a high price ; but his cupidity
could not withstand the temptation of plundering the re-
putedly wealthy Scotchman, and he formed the resolution
of making it in the end a worse purchase than he had
previously sold. He seeded it down very thick, with the

T2
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gold dust which had heen given to him for his other claim,
and then introduced the wily Alick to the ground. A
pick, pan, and shovel were presented to him, that he might
try for himself, and he commenced tv prospect in every
spot where the proprietor recommended him to test.
Nothing could be more satisfactory than the returns. The
pay dirt was a strata six feet deep, lying on the ledge, over
which was a sand bank of twice the thickness. Part of
this had been stripped off, and the whole presented a face
in an excellent position and good order for successful
working.

Every pan that was tried, produced four or five dollars,
and in the course of three hours he had extracted more
than a hundred dollars, which he deposited in a tin tobacco
box of his own.

«“Well,” said thc impatient seller, at last, “I guess
youw've given it a pretty good sifting now, How d’ye like
it?”

“Vera weel, vera weel,”’ answered Alick, rolling his quid
around leisurely, and examining with the eye of a connoi-
seur, the sample in the tin box, ¢ An’ what may be your
price now, clear cash in your lif ¥’

¢ 8ix thousand scads, ne’er a red less,” said the hopeful
salter.

“It's a purty penny, a vera purty penny, but I'll no
gaiusay’t, the prospect's guid, though ane wee bit o’ a
phenomenon I canna get through my auld pate, and that’s
this—How in the name o’ Auld Reekie, did Tuolumne
gold get stuck in here 7’

The operator perceived at once that he was sold, and
that instead of a victim, he had fallen in with a shark.
All hope of a sale died away at once, and he indignantly
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demanded the conteunts of the tobacco box, but was foiled
even in this.

“Dinva try that, dinna try that,” excluimed Aliclk,
“you will never handle a pickle of it, and what’s more,
T'll advise you as a freen, to pick up your duds and tramp,
for in twa hours from now, the boys will all know't, and
you'll have a hempen cravat on your scrag of a neck before
sundown, if they can lay their cloots on you.”

The foiled scoundrel knew this well, and left on the in-
stant, before his last attempt became public, and Alick at
once installed himself on the deserted prewmises, where by
hard labor and frugality, he soon accumulated a handsome
sum.

There was another deep old tactician in our immediate
vicinity, who was familiarly named the ¢ inariner.”” He
spake little to any one, and appeared so little cognizant of
surrounding affairs, that it was said, his long aquatic ex-
perience had caused his very brains to be encrusted with
barnacles. To another old man of the sea, was he alone at
all communicative, and from him were afterwards gleaned
facts, to prove the mariner rather a smart man than the
reverse. He had worked long in solitude, and a very large
hole was the result of many months of uninterrupted labor.
It was known that little had resulted yet from it, not even
expenses, for he was slightly in debt at two or three places.

One morning, confused rumors were afioat, that the
mariner had found a rich lead. It was said that he had
washed out on the preceding evening, fifteen ounces of
gold, from dirt he bhad thrown up on the bank. Some
showed joy, and some euvy, at his success, and next
morning a great crowd of inquisitive persons, idlers, and
creditors surrounded him, as he plied his rocker assiduously.
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His expressionless parchment countenance betrayed no
symptoms of triumph or thankfulness at his success. It
seemed indeed, as though fortune’s gifts were fairly squan-
dered on such an unimaginative senseless lump of clay,
and T dare say many of the lookers on thought within
themselves, that had fate showered such a blessing upon
their shoulders, the boon would have been more worthily
appreciated. A large quantity of pay dirt had already
been thrown out on the bank on the previous evening, and
the smooth small gravel of a blue color, mixed with a ten-
acious lava, somewhat resembling gritty pipeclay, had a
very flattering appearance. But a trifling casualty had
occurred during the preceding night, from an embankment
breaking in, which had the effect of filling the hole with
water, though the disaster could be remedied by the use
of a rotary pump, and the consumption of three or four
days’ labor. But it had the effect of preventing any one
from trying the ground, till the water was removed. Still
the old sailor plied his rocker, fast diminishing his pile of
earth, and averaged three or four dollars at every bucket-
ful. His merchant creditor was there with the rest, who
handed him a letter which had just arrived by the mail,
for he was also postmaster of the district.

The old man stopped his labor, and after looking va-
cantly at the superscription of the epistle, requested the
storckeeper to decipher the contents for him, as he was
unable to perform that o¥ject for himself, having no ac-
quaintance with book learning. The merchant complied,
and they retired a few fect to one side, where he read the
letter in a loud whisper, perfectly audible to a large por-
sion of the bystanders. It was a short one, but it was full
of bitter words to the tempest tossed veteran. It purported
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to be from a clergyman in San Francisco, who implored
his immediate presence there, on matters of life and death.
His wife and child, that he had long expected, had at last
arrived—as too many did at that period—destitute, and
prostrated with Panama fever. The hospital wasthe only
resource, to which place they had beenremoved, and there
in three days the child had expired. His wife wason her
deathbed, and urgently desired him to come with speed,
and cheer her dying hours. The unfortunate wan stood
as if turned to stone for an instant, then suddenly striking
his forehead with his clenched hand, he fell heavily to
the earth. Immediate assistance was rendered by the
compassionate crowd, and he soon recovered, looking calm
and collected, but with a deep conviction of his hopeless
bereavement. He told those present that he must depart
for the bay that very afternoon, and his only resource
under present circumstances, was to dispose of his claim
to the highest bidder, reserving a share to himself. By
this means, he eould thus retain a hold on the ground,
but should he leave it entire, it would of course be jumped
at the end of three days, according to the mining laws.
Bidders were namerous and competition strong, for
everything looked propitious. A company bid $7000 for it,
and were declared the purchasers, after a very animated
sale. The old man left for the city that very atternoon with
the cash in Lis pocket, to comfort her whow in his youth-
ful days he had sworn to protect and cherish, and the
pump was busily at work next morning in emptying the
shaft. It took more than two days to perform this, and
get rid of the waste earth that had caved in, but when
this was accomplished their labor was at an end, for a cent
prospect was the best they could procure.  The mystery as
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to how he procured the dust to salt the pile on the bank
was also shortly explained to the dissatisfaction of his
cabin mate,who on making search found that the contents
of his buckskin bag had taken wings, like the albatros with
the ancient mariner. A deputation went in pursuit, but
were just in season to be too late, for the steamer had
already sailed, and on making enquiries for the reverend
gentleman who had written so pathetically of the sick
woman, he was found to be a mere allegory got up for the
occasion Tn the brain of the salter.

SEBASTOrOL IS TAKEN,

The old proverb which says ¢ Extremes in nature equal
" never appeared more fully exemplified than
in the sympathy shown, particularly by the democratic
press and people, for Russia in its Inte xtrugele with the
Allies, and in no portion of the world not directly inter-
rested in the engpagzement, was the news more eagerly read
and commented upon. The British and French residents
of San Francisco are a very important item in the wealth
and population of the place, and unlike the same people
in other States but few of them calculate on a life residence
in the country, and in consequence rarely acquire the
rights of citizens, but retain still a due affection for the
land of their nativity, where they eventually intend to
make their permanent homes. Now the uative citizens
can’t understand how it is possible for people who have
once tasted the sweets of liberty in such a happy land, to
sigh for monarchy. They will at first mildly expostulate

ends produce’
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upon the subject, and tell from the depths of their school-
boy lore, of how badly Henry VIIL. treated his wives, of
the iniquity of the Starchamber, but their greatest fields
are the enormities of that dreadful old tyrant ¢ieorge III.,
with which they are most familiar, for the first lesson in
the school primer most likely contains a map of the spot
where so many thousand ‘“scarlet minions of despotism’ got
cut into mince-meat by a handful of revolutionary heroes,
or a review of the characters of Newton and Franklin,
wherein, although much credit is given to the talents of
the former, it is nevertheless made sufficiently evident to
any, having a spark of patriotism, that the pedlar was a
little ahead of anything ever produced in the olden world.

But this hatred to anything savoring of a crown, will
hardly be sufficient to account for the morbid fancy
felt by the people, to see Englund thoroughly smashed
by the Russians, and France also, like dog Tray, for being
in sach questionable company, for Russia was unfortunate
enough to possess the same hateful emblem. Undoubtedly
the dislike to anything British, so grounded in their
first school lessons, would account for the side taken, even
by a portion of the counservatives, but a far deeper vein
even than this, won the sympathies of the Loco Focos for
the Pansluvist. It was the well defined similarity that
existed between the worst features of Russian j-clicy and
the present prominent essence of dewocracy, namely
slavery and filibusterism, and the wovement of mighty
power uncontrolled by conscientious judgment.

The feeling so prevalent in the metropolis, was equally
rife in the little mountain towns, and many an ounce of
dust and bottle of brandy exchanged owners, when thefall
of the Malakoff became known in the mountains, and many
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a pound of powder was lavishly blazed away, by enthusias-
tic Wrench and Knglish, to commemorate the event, to
thie extreme disgust of Americans in general. To say
the truth, however, cconomy was consulted even in the
ebullitions of joy at the triumph, for the salutes were in
our camp, chiefly performed by blasting large rocks that
required removal from the digzings anyway, and many had
as much as thiity holes drilled a month ahead, in anticipa-
tion of the event.

Nathan Suggs was a fat good-natured old Southerner,
reasonable in most things, excepting slavery and the
Russian wur, with their collaterals. He owned a good
claim, and his nearest neighbor who held the adjoining
ground, was his direct antipodes both in body and in politics,
His name was Louis, and his nation Canada East ; he wasa
mass of bone and musele, clumsily put together, but posses-
sing in his constitution the elements of uncommon agility
and endurance, although slightly beyond the middle term
of life. Louis’s feelings were doubly enlisted in the great
struggle that was convulsing Europe, he was both a clear
descendant of one of the illustrious allies, and a subject of
the other, yet his chief pride was in the latter, for once a
person while toasting Nupeleon, with a view of pleasing
the supposed Frenchman, was rudely interrupted by the
Canadian exclaiming, © Peesh for Napolyaw ! me no care
for France, me Anglicehomme.”

Kach evening after work did the excited Canadian and
Southerner fight their windy battle, without a hope of
mutual agreement, until they finally made a bet of six
gallons of whiskey, the Canadian affirming that the City
of Sebastopol would be stormed within a month, which
Nathan Suggs persistently denied. A cessation of hostilities

o
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followed the six dollar bet, but great anxiety was evinced
for the arrival of the next mail, and one morning, Louis,
who had his eyes constantly open for the arrival of news,
saw a courier with a bundle of newspapers on the road
approaching the camp. He met him before he arrived,
and on learning the consummation of his dearest hopes,
gallantly purchased the whole stock, and sent the news-
vender back rejoicing, to procure a fresh supply. His
fivst visit was to his old opponent, to whom making a low
bow, he handed a paper, saying, ¢ Sar Monsieur Suggs,
allow me de extreme felicity of being de first to present
you with de latest and de greatest news from the Crimea,
De walls you said were inveencible have crumbled into
de leetle grains, by de powder of de great allies, and
the Tri-colour and Union Jack fly from the Malakoff and
Redan.

Nathan took the paper very sulkily from him and very
soon convinced himself of the loss of his whiskey, and at
once proposed to adjourn to his cabin for the purpose of
extracting the precious fluid from the barrel, but Louis
managed to commute it for a promise from Suggs, that he
would treat the crowd at the bar of the hotel in the even-
ing, where a miner’s meeting was to be held for the
adjustment of a claim. When the business of the evening
was concluded, Louis who had retained all the papers and
thus prevented the circulation of the news, solemnly arose
and informed the meeting—which numbered more than a
hundred—of the great victory achieved, in a confused
speech of French, Spanish and English, ¢ And now Mes-
sieurs,” said he, ““as this is the greatest achievement of
modern times, my mooch respected amigo, Monfrere Signor
Suggs, bas kindly consented to treat all de gentlemen here

v
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to celebrate de great prosperity of de grand nations of
John Bull and La Belle France, so let us all now adjourn
to de bar and liquor up.”

Tor all that, the news stunk in the nostrils of many anda
hiss had been with great difficulty suppressed, thirst finally
triumphed, and the conclusion of the Canadian’s address
was received with three times three and a tiger. The dis-
comfitted Nathan had no opportunity of denying the
sentiments imputed to him by his political antagonist, but
his honour being pledged, he was obliged to disburse for
the refreshment of the whole, to the unpleasant little sum
of $25.

But the joy of the allies in San Francisco was to be
celebrated in a more substantial manner. A banquetona
truly magnificent scale was prepared at their expense, to
which not only the corporation was invited, but also all
the principal Americans in the place, and indeed so large
were the supplies and so general the welcome, that the
whole city was privileged to partake of the repast, which
consisted of all the delicacies the bounteous market afforded.
A level space in a new park was chosen for the scene, and
the day was ushered in by cannen, music and flags, in
gorgeous profusion. The English and French vessels in
the harbor were adorned with the flags of their respective
nations blended together, but no American flag was visible
except on the banquet ground, where it floated at an equal
height with the others. All went on smoothly until the
dinner was half concluded, when the suppressed feelings
of the sons of liberty could no longer endure the desecra-
tion. The allied flags were first depressed a few feet lower
than the stars and stripes, but, even this failing to soothe
their feelings, they finally hauled France and England
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down by the run. Some foolish policeman, who attempted
to dispute the will of the people by arresting the perpe-
trators, was knocked down for his presumption and a
general row was the result. The patriots won the day for
they were prepared previously, and they made short work
of the crockery and glass. The full bottles were spared
however, and as soon as the ground was thoroughly cleared
of the impertinent foreigners, they sat down and enjoyed
themselves in the camp of the foe, singing Hail Columbia
and the Star Spangled Banner, until daylight coming in
with empty bottles, compelled them to adjourn. The law
never even dared to notice the affair, and foreigners have
no doubt learnt the lesson, that although Fourth of July
may be celebrated in other countries and responded to by
their authorities, the rule won’t work both ways, as it is
now a maxim that America is only for the Americans.

WAR IN CHINA.

In the same district where I held the office of Recorder
of Claims, the rights of the Asiatics were well respected ;
for as the new ditch did not make fortunes for people,
quite so fast as it was originally supposed, it was found
particularly handy to dispose of their claims for a con-
sideration ; and as the Chinese are the easiest satisfied,
with regard to paying ground, they were always the best
customers for these indifferent claims, and by these means
rose vastly in public estimation. s is customary with
them in all the other places, they are perfectly submissive
to white authority, and scarcely ever attempt to resist even
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oppression, except in cxpostulation, and their cloquence
is sometimes very fouching and effectual in this line of
oratory. But for all so submissive to the ‘“red haired
barbarians,”’ the case is quite the reverse with each other,
for people from different sections of their own wide spread
ewmpire, sometimes keep up an eternal feud with each other.

Two rival districts were the candidates for public favor
in this camyp ; one party was from Canton, the other from
Hong Kong, and really their undying rancour towards each
other, could hardly find a parallel, unless perhaps between
the Far-downs and ('orkonians, or the Yankees and Border
Ruffians in the Kansas Territory. \lthough they originally
kept as far divided as possible, so fast did they purchase,
that they touched at last on each other, and then com-
menced that bickering between them that finally led to
most disastrous consequences on the whole. Their num-
bers were about 150 in each, and generally once or twice
a week they had a turn out to fight. When the fortunes
of the day had turned, a runner from the defeated party
would invariably proceed to me, and implore my assistance
to quell the riot, with a five dollar piece in his hand. As
this operation rarely consumed more than five minutes, I
usually cowplied, unless very particularly engaged, as T
seldom fell in with a more profitable and safe investment
of time, for so afraid were they of general expulsion on
account of their pugnacious spirit, that a truce invariably
followed my presence on the battle field.

There was u sort of mandarin on the weaker side, whom
we called captain, on account of the power he seemed to
wield. He was rather a gentlemanly good looking fellow,
for one of his race, aud did little besides smoke opium,
which luxury cost him, he said, three dollars per day.
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The captain lived by advancing money to his countrymen,
on interest, for the purchase of claims, and was, as all cap-
italists generally are, a man of peace, and much opposed
to anarchy. Seeing the troubled spirit of his people, he
consulted me upon the subject, fur he spoke English pretty
well, and wanted to know if a policeman could be supplied
to them, as they were quite willing to pay fifteen dollars
a day for the use of such a functionary, armed with all the
terrors of the law to the violators of the public peace.
Pondering upon the subject, I recollected that our nearest
magistrate, who lived ten miles off, had just resigned, and
was preparing to turn his attention to piracy in Nicaragua.
I informed a youthful friend of mine from the Eastern
States, of the Chinaman’s proposal, together of the vacancy
requiring to be filled, for I knew Zaddock Green abhorred
labor, most religiously, and a well timed application to the
Board of Supervisors at the county town, would in all
probability secure him an appointment to the vacant office,
for the unexpired time of his predecessor.

A week had expired, and I had almost forgotten the
circumstance, when one morning I was handed a billet by
Zaddock, bearing an official look, which on opening, I
found to my extreme surprise and humiliation, contained
an appointment for me to the judgeship. Shades of my
ancestors, blush for your unworthy descendant! I who
had always valued a good reputation, and conducted my-
self orderly and peacefully, to be thus disgraced. In what
unguarded moment had I left myself open to such an in-
sult, I could not recall. But I determined to decline, and
returned an answer to that effect to the board, urging in
palliation, that I was not qualified for the office, there
being no prospect that I should ever acquire the honors of

citizenship. U2
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Poor Zaddock was much offended at my resolve, for he
had taken the trouble, unknown to me, of carrying round
the petition that finally led to the appointment, and he
huilt his hopes on being made a special constable; for as
the judge and constable are invariably partners, it would
have been a good speculation, between the daily allowance
of the mandarin, together with absorption of all fines and
the profits resulting from transient business. I left this
place a few days after, and did not return again for more
than five months, but great doings had occurred during
the first month of my absence.

The Hong Kong and Canton riots burned with exceeding
fury at first, and so deadly did the animosity finally be-
come, thut a challenge to mortal combat was given and
accepted. Couriers were dispatched to all adjacent camps
for the respective friends of the belligerents, to make their
appearance on a certain day of a certain moon, ‘armed
and equipped as the law dirccts,” and some thousands
were shortly in motion carrying their rations of boiled rice
to the Chinese stamping ground. The following is some-
thing near a literal translation of the challenge from the
one Chieftain to the other.

“The high and mighty man of power, Sam Yap, con-
descends to speak to the woman-hearted spotted dog, Ah
Whop, to tell him that his people are nothing but as dung
beneath the feet of Sam Yap’s men of war; you think
you can fight us, and you are welcome to try. We will
use our weapons to punish you, but we will not load all
our muskets, for our bare hands would be quite enough if
we liked, to chase such yelping curs. Your puny efforts
will no more affect us than the ocean waves do a rock

bound coast. You will smash as an egg, thrown from the
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hand of a strong man against the walls of a fortress.
You may fight us if you please, but we will exterminate
you ; and, if like cowards as you are, you will not fight us,
we will cut off your hair and make you work for us; we
will also take your claims, and your tools, and your large
footed women, and feed you on snakes and the refuse of
our tables,—so you see we urc generous, for we give you
a choice, but we would rather destroy you, for you consume
meat that should be applied for the nourishment of better
men, and we want to be benefactors to the world.”

Such a hillet as that, was enough to irritate the people
of Ques, to whom it wus dispatched, and svon the rival
armies met in desperate combat with all the panoply and
imposing sound peculiar to eastern warfure. During the
height of the preparations, an observant citizen got himself
quietly installed into the magistracy, but bided his time
to make it profitable. He made no attempt to interfere
with the coming struggle, but along with some neighbour-
ing brethren of the bench, secretly encouraged it; and
then with a few mounted constables, he and the others soon
divided the armies and commenced to capture. This oc-
casioned the most serious riot of the day, for, although
the Chinese attempted no resistance, the different magis-
trates fell out about the prisoners, one imagining the
other had more than his rightful share; but as they had
several hundreds cach, they shortly came to an under-
standing after a few pistol shots and a broken arm or two.
Each conqueror then led his prisoners to his own home
for trial, and fined them from $100 down to a dollar,
according to their several resources, keeping the whole
amount to themselves, and my honorable successor made
the comfortable little thing of 815,000 for his services in
preserving the public peace.






CONCLUSION.

Gentle Reader, who has followed me thus far in my
wanderings, I will now release you, for my pleasant task
isended. No more shall webreathe together the life-giving
atmosphere of Eldorado’s shores, or pry into the deep
mines, where the coarse gold lies imbedded in the cool
crevices of the slaty bed-rock. No more shall we tread
with each other o’er the far reaching flower covered
prairies, and smile at national characteristics or quaint
individual peculiarities. You will soon forget both these
and me. The grim mountain, the water-fall and the
brawling river, with the carcless lives of the generally
happy gold hunters, which I have endeavoured to picture
for our mutual amusement, will soon fade from your mind
like an artificial panorama. More courtly drawings will
soon obliterate the coarse daub from your recollection; but
long must be my life before the scenes that called forth
these ramblings will be forgotten. DBut in truth, much
as there is of the romantic in the wild vagaries of nature,
I acknowledge that with me, the recollections of the lu-
dicrous will long outlive the sublime, and the eccentric
motions of animated nature, chicfly overshadows the



REE RAMBLINGS IN CALIFORNIA.

beautiful though solemn scenes of the inanimate. ‘T must
still laugh when I think of the way my poor friend D—
sprained his ancle, and was lame for a month in conse-
quence. He was a boarder with a farmer in Santa Cruz,
who had a ranch close to the foothills of the Coast Range,
which at this point was a great resort of grizzly bears.
The house was built near the brow of an elevated flat, from
whence the ground gently descended to a broad bottom
land ; the wheat had just been taken off, and the cattle
were feeding in plenty on the rich refuse of the stubble
field, close to the fence of the garden which occupied a
portion of the slope. One evening after the whole house-
hold had for some time retired to rest, the family were
aroused by the agonized bellowing of an unfortunate
“critter”’ in the flat. So constant and severe were the
sounds, that all were soon convinced a grizzly had made
the milky mother Kate, his prey, who was last seen quietly
chewing the cud and surveying the good things within the
garden fence. The farmer not being a sporting character,
handed D— the venerable flint-lock musket, which had
been loaded but not discharged for three months previous,
and accompanied him to the field to dispute possession with
bruin, who by the weaker complaints still growing fainter
through the pitchy darkness, was evidently coming to the
tender steaks. D-— cautiously approached the bloody
ground, stealing along by the fence, his companion backing
him, but 2 good way off, and on seeing the outlines of the
struggling animals he boldly presented and blazed away at
the centre of the heap. The chief mischief was probably
doue by the rebound, for it knocked the musketeer fiat,
who on gaining his feet saw his backer making great pro-
avess up the hill towards the bosom of his family, D—
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emulated his example as well as he was able, still clinging
tenaciously to the clumsy weapon, and the muscles of his
legs were further strained to their utmost capability by the
sound of feet in pursuit. At length he reached the house
and tumbled in through the doorway, just in time to shut
out his grim follower, who fairly roared with the disap-
pointment, and kept his head close to the door, as they
could see through a chink in the temporary walls of the
building. The farmer’s nerves were so shaken, he was
utterly unable to make the smallest exertion, and D— de-
termined in spite of his disjointed ancle to try another
shot at the bloodthirsty beast. He took as accurate aim as
the outward gloom would permit, and this time a loud
roar, falling to a gurgling, sound, told that the last shot
was more successful than the first. Another bullet was
fired at the body to make all sure, and then he ventured
along with his nervous companion, to limp out and examine
the proportions of their spoil. At this moment the pain
was unfelt, and the state of his feelings might be envied
by the proudest monarch, for the objects of many a heart-
felt wish was gratified on that eventful night, and he
might now take his| place among his fellows, to boast that
he too had slain a grizzly. Keenly did he approach and
turn the lamp upon the prostrate monster to gloat upon the
conquest, but alas! the light but revealed a meck graniv-
orous beast, being neither more nor less than the sucking
calf of the murdered Kate, that had fled for protection to
the very band that slew ber at the threshold. The cow and
calf made fair veal and beef, the grizzly still roams in his
native hills, and the wounded limb recovered, but the
adventures of that night form an unpleasant theme for
conversation to_the would-be bear slayer, even unto this day.
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Nor can I easily forget that Sunday morning, that we
lost all our rockers and tools, on the banks of Liittle John
(‘reek, by the rapid rising of this mountain torrent. The
large creek had declined to a rivulet during a long dry
spell, and although a heavy rain had fallen on Saturday
night, the rise was so imperceptible in the morning, we
did not deem it essential to remove our implements any
further from the waters cdge, than we had left them the
night before. It had been noised around for a few days,
that a young lady hud made her appearance at a neigh-
bouring ranch, and as such commodities were rare in our
parts, the greatest ladies’ man in our company made up his
mind to pay her a visit. He consumed four dollars in
the purchase of a complete new suit at the store, consist-
ing of a pair of cow-hide shoes and cotton pants, a shirt
and a fifty cent straw hat, and being rather a good looking
fellow when his hair and beard were oiled with some pork
drippings, it was generally supposed that the sucker girl’s
heart would be carried by storm. While the gallant was
away, time hung rather heavy upon our hands, particularly
as there were no shirts worth mending, and Uncle Ben—
a funny little fisherman from some region contiguous to
Cape Cod—was deputed to cross the river on horseback,
in pursuit of a bottle containing something to cheer the
drooping spirits of the party.

The bed of the river, although so nearly dry, was up-
wards of a hundred yards across, and Uncle Ben—who
was rather deaf, by the way—had just entered it, success-
ful in his mission, and on his return. While watching
his progress, I detected the roaring of waters, and looking
higher up, saw a body of water looking more than five feet
deep, rushing furiously down towards the old man, and
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already within fitty yards of hiw. I halloed to him as
loud as I was able, but although my voice was drowned by
the rushing of the cataract, his infirmity prevented him
from hearing either, and horse and rider were soon bat-
tling with the fierce element. Ben nobly retained his seat
for some time, but was finally unhorsed, and we feared his
career was ended. Little John was not to master him,
however, wio, he said, had been once within the jaws of
a living whale, and he reached land sufe and sound, not
only with his own little person, but the bottle of whiskey
also, quite uninjured. The horse escaped, by grounding
on a high sandbar, but our implements, which embraced
nearly all the capital we possessed, were caught by the
current, and were soon rapidly journeying on their road
to San Francisco bay.

The whiskey suffered scverely by the disaster, but failed
to comfort, and the lover who returned at night with a
very sour visage, contributed but little to restore the usual
cheerfulness of the party. It was a most confounded bad
road,”’ said he, ** for it took me above the ancles several
times, and filled my shoes with mud, and as the pants
were short, and 1 had no socks, it sadly deteriorated from
my general good appearance, but I stuck to it till I reached
the cabin, which was nothing but an old patched mainsail
of a fore and after, with the reef poiunts still fast to it,
thrown over a line attached to a couple of trees. As the
place had no door, I rattled my stick on an old cracker
tin, and a sharp voice sung out—* Stop that, you!” Sol
stopped, lifted up the rotten duck, and exposed myself and
the occupant to each other at the same time. She wasall
alone, and rigged out in the yellowest furniture cotton
dress you ever set your eyes on, which hung loose on her

W
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large person, like "o Mexican's scruppa, but not half so
graceful.  Her hair was done up a la Imperaise, I think
they call it, which exposed her pimpled forehead, and a
pair of great brass carbobs that hung down below her chin
most unbecomingly. She was seated on an old liquor
barrel, with two fect like bricks resting on a tall oak
stump in the very middle ot the tent. In her left hand
she held a little five cent circular shaving-cla®®, and in her
right was a bowie kuife, a good fourteen inches long, with
which she was picking her delicate teeth. I bowed and
bid her goed day, but she would’nt look wme in the face,
my dirty feet had alone attraction for her, for she xtared
at them for a couple of minutes before she would speak a
word, then says she “Clur! We haint got nothin’ for
ourselves. and ef you don’t clar right smart, I'll loose Tag
on you.” So I “eclared” as the ungel commanded me,
and I'm right sorry now thut I laid out so much money on
dress, for it was only wasted on the meal-fed lneoage, and
besides it will all be wanted now to help in procuring a
new lot of tools.

But it is tou lute to become loguaciows now, for I am,
as I said, at the conclusion of these my recollections. I
drop the pen with regret; but I fear to weary in recount-
ing scenes, that however wmusing in their origin, with
local circumstances attached, may fail to interest in the
repetition, with no such uccompaniments to give zest.

My tule is told, of California and the vicissitudes of its
people, and much as I have endured of the unpleasant in
my experience, I can truthfully suy, that pleasing remem-
brances most predominate; and whatever my after fate
may be, in the great game of life at which we are all
playing—sowme staking golden nuggets, and some copper
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pence, and some mere cappers, bucking for show ut the
end of the table—I for one, shall look not back with

regret, on my voyage to the healthy shores of the North
Pacific.

THE END.
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