THE DESERET 'WEEKL¥.

hig doom in a fearful manner in
Chapter 84, In which case it becomes
B atter of imperative necessity to
°b"ﬂin the detnils of the tragedy.
This squnndering of time and
talent g lnmentable. We have
Bleater things to do than this. Our
?me is barely sufficient to prepare
9 our coming duties. Remember
21(;* advige of our beloved Prophet,
- ¢t thee from the best books words
- Wisdom.» We are s light to the
hm'ld. We are progressive, or
Should he, Qur motto is Excelslor,
~ b us then discard all that is frivel-
of :hﬂnd grasp the weightier things
n ¢ Kingdom, for therein lles all
U i3 great and good.—D. J, W, in
Yentieth Ward Institute Indez.
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ASTAGE COACH JOURNEY.

ch'silmﬂ has wrought a wonderful
hy B¢ in the modes of traveling in
Western country. Before rail-
8 Were introduced among us, all
tland trpvef wns by stage-conch;
this very ugeful vehicle, now
Bigh relegated into oblivion,
puh““le recipicnt of much more
t
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eoc attention and interest than
l'di'nnry railrond train is of to-
“Yen among us, the gener-
today may be presumed to
iftle of the typical stage-
8o a passing and brief des-
of it may not be amiss ny a
to my narrative.
e 1d overland coach was quite
mwny vebicle, and was ususliy
horge, by from two to four apan of
"‘lﬂpun.d The body of the conch was
= o upon heavy leathern
l“\\'ed' _twhlch, in eome degree, nl-
ks o lt]to conform to the inequali-
. t]e road; but even with this
the wﬂ at eave, it was seldom that
des“naz-\vom travaler reached his
hipe U without bruised and
¥ bones, When taxed to the
the interior would hold six
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“Thg
%mronﬂ: though only four could be
of the":ﬂbly sented. The capacity

o _D was indefinite; for no rant-
Wwag I“ many jts occupants, there

a““"“yﬂ room for *‘one more.”
boot,” oftentimes swollon

Intgy
"%ep‘;?csrem]y proportions, was the
Whg v«: of the mmil-bags and

bogiare passengers might
o » one might readily infer
CMee~conch, with ita inside
de bassengers, drawn ewliftly
uthl-‘]it-s three span of horses,
Batg ling sight; and, a8 I have
slight’g was with feelinge of no
Wy huiﬂwmﬂt that its nppearance
m“,nan ed by the people ot the little
o0 the route.

Come to my story: It was

my fortune, svnie years ayro, to make
n trip of three hundred miles in a
atage-coach. As fortune would have
it, I wns not the only passenger.
An elderly gentleman with his two
Jnughters sat opposite me; while o
third lady, wrapped in sombre look-
ing clothes, gat beside me; bnt she,
however, did not remain long with
us, for she got oft at the next town.
The country for some miles was
level, and the roads good. At in-
tervals, the sharp crack of the whip
broke upon the air, as the driver
urged hi» horses to inereased speed.
Boon, however, we came to a
rough and broken region; and, ns
we rumbled along, the conch began
to jolt and swny in n most menacing
manner. Then it happened that
suveral articies, atrapped nt the top
of the coach, came rattling down
about our hends. At this, the girls
gave utterance to a little scream,
while the lady, who had not yet left
us, anxiously inguired. “Do wvou
think we nre goipg to upset?” I
was nbout to answer her in n most
reggsuring manner, when I was cut
ghort by a vigorous thiimp on the
ghin, and n cry of paiu {rom the
elderly sentleinan, whose poor foot
had been the unwilling recipient of
n severe blow from a falling package.
I feel morally certain that he had
corns, for he seemed for A few mo-
ments a8 if he were going into con-
vulgions, and it was somo time be-
fore he sufficiently recovered to
apologize. I accepted his npology
as gracefully as I could, and then
sought to condole with him in his
own misfertunes. In this wise, the
ice was soon broken between us; yet,
his nttention was pretty evenly di-
vided between the conversation we
now ondeavored to keep up, and his
injured foot. for this complaining
member of his anatomy appenred to
send periodicn] twitehes of remem-
brance to his brain, and while these
continued he would make grimaces
that were nmusing, not to say lu-

dierous.
A few moments conversation in-

formed me that the girls were both
aminble and intelligent; and, with-
al, more thau commonly good-look-
ing, which, of course, rendered them
none the less engayging in my oyes.
I soou learned that they lived in the
town to which I was going; they
had been visiting relatives in n dis-
tanf city, nnd were now returning
to their homes. After changing
horses, which, yon are aware, is a
frequent occurrence on a stage route,
we found on setting out from the
next station, that our number had
been increased by the necession of o
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Fgenm] Dutchman. This good gen-
tleman was uncommonly fat; and,
a8 fut folks are, was intensely good-
natured, mieeting every sway and
jolt of the coach with some humor-
ous remnrk, which seemed to keep
the company in excellent spirits,
despite the roughness of the rond,
and our ever prowing weariness.
The country had now become wild
and picturesque. In long and grace-
ful curves the rond wound the
angies of the mountains, now by a
long dugwny cutting through the
side of the hill, and now running
off onte comparatively level ground.
Many feet below, s mountain strenm
plunged along over its rocky bed;
lere it was lashed into apray by its
Ipetuons haste, there soothed into
rest a8 it reached some friendly
haven where its loud complaint died
intec a pentle murmur. In places
the mountains came together, ap-
parently to form impassable bar-
riers; at others they expanded into
Jdiminutive valleys, that might well
be thought R remnant of Eden.

It was springtime, and the melt-
ing snow in the mountains had
transformed usually semall and quiet
strenmg into large and dongerous
ones. So it was not without trepi-
dation that we approached the ford
of one of these. Theconch plunged
into the stream. A8 it sank deeper
and deeper the water rushed into
the Interior, through erevices of the
doors. The young ladies began to
acream, the old gentleman became
nlmost frantic, and the represeufa-
tive of Holland, though badly
frightened, woa able to maintain a
tolernble degree of serenity. To be
candid, T must confess, as the water
still rose, finally compelling us to
stand upon the seats, that it really
seemed w'e should be carried down
the stream to find a watery grave in
the dark and turbulent river. Mean-
while the girls were sobbing in their
father's arms,and refuscd to be com-
forted. At last the water began to
lower, nnd the coaeh once more
reached ferra firma; it was indeed
with relief that we reached it. The
short distance to the neighboriug
station was speunt in mutual con-
gratulations; and it was with no
slight content that we alighted at
the door of the snug little hotel, to
whose generous Inrder we were dis-
posed to do ample justice.

The next morning the coach start-
ed out bright and early. When
nbout tn take my seat, I learned
from the old gentleman that, on
account of the indisposition of his
doughters, who had not fully re-

covered from the fright of the pre-



