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A PHYLLIS OF THE SIERRAS.

i

CHAFPTER 1

WHERE the great highway of the Sierras
nears the summit, and the pines begin to
show sterile veaches of rock and waste in
their drawn-up files, there are signs of ocea-
sional departures from the main road, as if
the weary traveller had at times succumbed
to the long ascent, and turned aside for rest
and breath again. The tired eyes of many
a dusty passenger on the old overland eoach
have gazed wistfully on those sylvan open-
imngs, and imagined recesses of primeval
shade and virgin wilderness in their dim
perspectives.  IHad he descended, however,
and followed one of these diverging paths,
he would have come upen some rude wagon

track, or “log-slide,” leading from a clear-
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ing on the slope, or the ominons saw-mill,
half hidden in the forest it was slowly deci-
mating. The woodland hush might have
been broken by the sound of water passing
over some unseen dam in the hollow, or the
hiss of escaping steam and throb of an invis-
ible engine in the covert.

Such, at least, was the experience of a
young fellow of five-and-twenty, who, knap-
gack on back and stick in hand, had turned
aside from the highway and entered the
woods one pleasant afternoon in July., But
he was evidently a deliberate pedestrian,
and not o recent deposit of the proceeding
stage-coach ; and although his stout walking-
shoes were covered with dust, he had neither
the habitnal slouch and slovenliness of the
tramp, nor the hurried fatigune and growing
negligence of an involuntary wayfarer. His
elothes, which were strong and serviceable,
were better fitted for their present usape
than the ordinary garments of the Califor-
nian travellers, which were foo apt to be
cither above or below their requirements.
But perhaps the stranger’s greatest claim to



