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After my removal to San Francisco, he too
was transferred to the metropolis, and assigned to
duty in connection with the Jesuit church ,md col-
lege, on Market Street. Here again I found his
tracks wherever I went among t’ﬁe poor and 111‘(;
miserable. Whether it was a dying foreigner in the
sand hills, a young man without money humlng
for work, a poor widow bew ildered and he Ipless
in her grief, a woman with a drunken husb an-c d.n.c‘l
a hous&, full of hungry children, a prisoner in the
jail, or a sick man in the hospital—Father Acolti’s
hand was sure to be found in any scheme of relief.
Meeting him on the street, you would catch a
giow 110'111 his kind face and friendly voice, an:'i
in most instances leave him with a smile at some
little pleas antry that rippled forth as he stood with
his hand resting f amiliarly on your shoulder. He
loved his htt]e joke, but it was never at the ex-
pense of any human being, and his merriment
never went farther than a smile that brichtened all
over his broad face. There was tlmthnhnut him
that repelled the idea of boisterous mirth. The
shadow of a great sorrow still lay in the back-
ground of his consciousness, shadi ling and soften-
ing his sky, but not obscuring its i1oht As his
step grew feebler, and it became ev ident that his
5t1ength was failing, this shadow seemed to
deepen. There was a wistful look in his eves
that spoke of a longing for Italy, for his l.nu.:ie[l
love, or for heaven. T hcrc were tears in his eyes
whe:.] we parted in the stt'eet for the last time, as
he silently pressed my hand and walked slowly
away. [ was not ‘.LH})II\L(I when the news reached
me soon &‘ftu' that he was dead. I trust that our
next meeting will be where no shadow shall dim
the light that shines on us both.

CALIFORNIA WEDDINGS.

F the histories connected with the California
weddings that I have attended could be writ-
ten out in full, what tragedies, comedies, and
farces would excite thc tears and smiles of
the susceptible reader! Orange blossoms and

pzatol are mingled in the matrimonial retrospect.
The sound of merry wedding bells, the wails of
heart-broken grief, and the imprecations of des-
perate hate echo in the ear of memory as I begin
this chapter on ** California Weddings.” \c)t]nrw
else could give a better picture of the Vi |111f~11m<r
phases of the social life of California. But pru-
dence and good taste restrain my pencil. Too
many of the Ddltlt are still living, and the subject
is too delicate to allow entire freedom of delinea-
tion. A guarded glance is all that may be allowe d.
No real names \\111 be called.

Mounted on ¢ 0ld Frank > one clear, bracing
morning in 1856, I was miHopmn along the high-
way bLt\\an Pepi yermint Gulech and Sonora,
when I overtook a lawyer named G , who was
noted for his irascible temper and too ready dis-
position to fight, but w hose talents and energy had
won for him a leading position at the bar. It was
an exhilarating ride as we dashed on at a swing-
ing pace, the cool breeze kissing our faces, the
blue sky above, the surrounding hills softened by

shadows at their bases and lTlO\\lnrf with sunshine
on their tops. The reader n]m Imb never had a

gallop among the foothills of California in cle:
weath .r has missed one of life’s supremest plt’dS
(299)
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ures. The air is electric, every nerve tingles, the
blood seems turned to ether. You feel as you do
when you fly in dreaming. It is not merely pleas-
ure; it 1s ecstasy.

Sut little was said by us. The pace was too
rapid for conversation, and neither of us was in
the mood for commonplaces. My fellow-horse-
man'’s face, usually wearing half a sneer and half
a frown, bore an expression I had never seen on
it before. It was an expression of gentleness and
thoughtfulness, and it became him so well that I
found myself frequently turning to look at him.
Suddenly reining in his horse, he cried to me:
¢ Stop, parson; I have something to say to you.”

Checking < Old Frank,” I waited for him to
come up with me.

*“ Will you be at home to-morrow?”’

*“ Yes, I shall be at home.”’

““Then come to this address at one o’clock,
prepared to perform a marriage ceremony.”

Penciling the address on a slip of paper, he
handed it to me, and we rode on, resuming the
rapid gallop which was the only gait known to the
early Californians.

The next day I was punctual to the appoint-
ment. In the parlor of one of the coziest little
cottages in the lower part of the city I found a
number of lawyers and other well-known citizens.
with several women. The room was tastefully
decorated with Howers of exquisite odor. A beau-
tiful little girl about four years old came into the
apartment. Richly and tastefully dressed, perfect-
ly formed, elastic and graceful in her movements,
with dark eyes, brilliant and large, and cheeks
glowing with health, she was a sweet picture of
fresh and innocent childhood. She looked around
upon the guests, shyly declining the caresses that
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& J zpaited for kim to come up
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were offered her. Taking a seat by one of the
women, she sat silent and wondering.

** Isn’t she a perfect beauty! * said Dr. A ;
whose own subsequent marriage made a strange
chapter in the social annals of the place.

““Yes; she is a little queen. And I am glad
tor her sake that this affair is to come off,”’ said
another.

In a few minutes G entered the room with
4 woman on his arm. She was fair and slender.,
with a weak mouth and nervous manner. Traces
of tears were on her cheeks, but she was smiling.
The company rose as I advanced to meet them,
and remained standing while the solemn ceremony
was being pronounced which made them husband
and wife. When the last words were said they
kissed each other, and then G » yielding to a
sudden impulse, caught up the little girl in his
arms and almost smothered her with passionate
kisses. Not a word was spoken, but many eyes

were wet.

The guests were soon led into another room, in
which a sumptuous repast was spread, and when
I left champagne corks were popping, and it was
evident that the lately silent company had found
their tongues. Toasts, songs, and speeches were
said and sung in honor of the joyful event just con-
summated—the marriage of {his couple which
ought to have taken place five years sooner, A
little child had led the sinners back into the path
from which, through passion and weakness, they
had strayed.

It was after nine o’clock one night in the fall of
the same year that, hearing a knock at the door, I
opened it, and found that my visitor was Edward

» @ young man who was working a mining
claim on Dragoon Gulch, near town.
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“Annie B and [ inu-n;l to get ‘1‘}::'(;13.‘1'1'(‘,‘»1 to-
night, and we want you to perform tl]‘m ft.:__.l-(_,ll‘lﬂl Y
he said, not waiting for ordinary sa uta m}]b

¢« Isn’t this a strange and hLLL‘ldL‘.Il atfair s o

“ Yes: it’s a runaway match. A\.l-llilf,‘ 1::“}111(.9:1
age, and her guardian will 1'?.0t g}\'ilns :orzgir‘ln;]e_

¢ If that is the case, you \l\]]] have to go S L
body else. The law is plain, and I cannot violate
lt.““"l'len you know all the facts you will think

ifferently.”’ : ; :
dnltii‘tthe'h proceeded to give me _th'e I‘kifictrsn](? 't\}::
case, which, briefly told, were thm«e.‘ 1el-du ¢en-
nie B—— loved each olhmj.’ and hac _}ffn <o
gaced for several months, \\"1111 the undt;ibidi]( ﬁ
?h;ft they were to be m;n‘rrgd when she Lia?lu _tq
come of age. .:'\nnic had a 'h:w t]r](m:\}fm\l\-if ;11;(;

in the hands of her hl;cit}‘{er-m-lm\ 3 w ;} -‘im;t :
her legal guardian. This ‘b[pth%l-];li.a.\} fi.(no“-
brother, a drunken, g'umbhn;_;, W OHL‘Tb? 1 ~uhe(i
whom he wished Annie to I.T'I_Itl'i't\'.'_ }L"]Ly(::rm(,r.]
him, and repelled the proposition wit > 1}1(11"_, : .
and scorn. The brother L}nd hll‘uthu!:m-r mt }“-%
sisted in urging the hateful smt.. lm\_ 1?5::111\“1-
thought, fixed a cm-ctm}s eye on .-‘1'11,11“_1 ,::n D
jent little patrimony. I‘oz't_‘.c had. ev u] ,}: 1 1()‘:.}.“,(1
and Annie was deprived of her llbciz} :1} (\H_. =
in her room. Her repugnance to 1-1:',L-, f)u\cqblc
creased the more he tried to make hln]:]ﬂ, Vt (li:'-?lti é-.“
to her. A stormy scene had taken p ace 1<'1’“ d](_
¢«] will never marry him —never! I'“lﬁq'on
first! ” Annie had exclaimed in a burst of passion,

at the close of a long klltel‘(‘.&'itlf_')_l’l. - o

¢« You are a foolish, undutiful girl, an “b~ e
made to do it,”” was the angry reply of thle. -](Zmlrl
er-in-law, as he turned the key in the door ¢
closed the interview.
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L;a_te that afternoon Annie was on the street with
ht_!]'h‘]btc‘]'; and meeting her lover , they arranged to
be married at once. “ﬁln, went to the lmubL of a
friendly tamily, while he undertook to get a min-
1\t(, |_u‘d make other preparations for 1!:& event.

¢ This is thc situation,”” said the expectant
bridegroom. ¢ The only w ay by which I can get
the 110]1L to protect Annie is fo m: irry her.  If you
will uut perform the ceremony, we gl get a justice
of the peace to do it. Annic shall ne ver go back
to that house. We ,nu :nd to be married this
night, come what may! >’ ‘

I confess that I like d his spirit, and my sympa-
thies responded to the appeal made to them. He
seemed to read as mmh in my face, for he added
in an offhand w: iy: ““Get your hat and come
;i]n_ng. They are rll waiting for you at D a2

On reaching the house T found that quite a
little comp dﬂ\ “of intimate frie nds had been sum-
moned, and the diminutive sittine room was
crowded with men, women, and children. The
bride was seated in the midst. a pretty, blue-eyed,
,mn'-gumplcuorw I girl of seventeen. 4\: I looked
at her I could not blame her lover for ][xL_]nir
something for such a prize. Women were then at
a premium in the mines, and such lovely speci-
mens as Annie would have been in demand any-
where. She blushed and smiled at the rather
rough jokes of the good-natured comp:m\‘ pr(—*swrﬁ

and when she stood up with C take the vows
that were to unite them for life E‘L:.\ were a ]'mnwii
some and happy pair. :

The ceremony finished, the congratulations

were hearty, the bl ushing bride ]mnnu to stand a
regular OHLIIL}.EUI\' fire, L!Lunclmg to tiu, custom
Refreshments were then distributed: and S(‘{i.!f‘(i
on the bed, on chairs, stools, and boxes. (']!'1t|1(\;t1
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for the occasion, the delighted guests gave them-
selves up to social enjoyment.

<« What is that?’’ exclaimed a dozen voices at
once as the most tc'rl‘iiic sounds burst forth all
around the house, as if pandemonium had broken
loose. The bride, whose nerves had already been
under high tension all day, fainted, the women
screamed, and the children yelled with fright.

““Tt’s only a charivari’ (shivaree Angl icv),
said the tall, red-haired head of the family, grin-
ning. I was .nmnl the boys would 1|nd out
\\}mt was m)mw on.

In the meantime the discord raged outside. It
seemed as if everything that could make a partic-
lll L']\ unniulmmt sound had been brought into

tin pans, cracked horns, crippl led drums,
‘qllc;ikinﬂ whistles, fiddles out of tune, accordions
not in accord, bagpipes that seemed to know that
thc\ must do their worst—the whole culminating
in the notes of a single human voice, the most v ile
and discordant ever heard. It was equally impos-
sible not to be angry, and not to laugh. The
bridegroom, an excitable man of Celtic blood,
mkmrf the demonstration as an insult, threatened
to u!mnt into the crowd of musicians, but was per-
suaded to adopt a milder course—namely, to treat.
That was the law in the mines, and it was a bold
man who would try to evade at. The only means
of escape was utter secrecy, and somehow or
other it is next to impossible to conceal an im-
pending wedding. It is a sweet secret that the
birds of the air will whisper, and it becomes the
confidential possession of the entire community.
Opening the door, C—— was greeted by a cheer,
tlu music ceasing for a moment. ¢ Come, boys,
let’s go to the Placer Hotel and take something,’
said !u, forcing a cheerful tone.

20
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Three cheers for the bridegroom and bride
were proposed and given with a will, and the
party filed away in the darkness, their various in-
struments of discord emitting c lesultory farewell
notes, the last heard being the tootings of a horn
that seem::d to possess a sort of ventri loquml qual-
it}-‘, soundmtr as if it were blown under ground.

he brother-inllaw made no ob]c-umn to the
we 1(11nrf Public opinion was too clearly against
him. AH went smoothly with the young married
couple. It was a love match, and they were con-
tent in their little one-roomed cottage at the foot
of the hill. When I last heard from them they
were living near the same spot, poor but happy,
with a Lumlv of eleven children, ranging from a
fair-haired g_,n'l of nineteen, the u)untup(ut of An-
nie B in 1856, to a (hubb\' little Californian
of three summera who bears the i image and takes
the zmme of his father.

While busily engaged one day in mailing the
weekly issue of the Pacific Me thodist, at the office
near the corner of Montgomery and Jackson
Streets, San Francisco, a dll.‘_\tv\q unshaved man
with a slouch hat came into the room. His man-
ner was sheepish and awkward, and my first im-
pression was that he wanted to borrow money.
There is a peculiar manner about habitual borrow-
ers which is readily recognized after some experi-
ence with them. My visitor sat and toyed with
]ns hat, making an occasional remark about the

1tlw.r and other commonplaces. I answered
affabl\', and kept on writing. At length, with a
great effort, he said: "Do you L.nov\ anybody
about here ih’lt can marry folks?”’

I answered in the aflirmative

¢ Maybe you mought do 11:“’ he said inquir-
ingly.
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[ told him I thought I ¢“ mought,”” being a min-
ister of the gospel. '

““ Well, come right along with me. The woman
1s waiting at the lth]. and lhmv s no time to lose.
The buat leaves at two o clock.’

Seeing me making some adjustment of a disor-
dered nc{,ktle. he said mi;mllu]ll\ =vse Donitewart
to fix up. I tell you the boat leaves at two
oiclpekeed

[ followed him to the Tremont House, and
we entered the parlor he said, ‘¢ Git up, old lady;
that thing can be put through now,”” addressing a
very stout, middle-aged woman with a frowsy
head, sitting near a window.

The lady iuhhuwwd in this offhand way rose to
her feet and took her place by the side of the not
very bridegroomish ;Lentlumlm who had been my
conductor.

“ Do you not want any witnesses?”’ I asked.

¢« We haven’t time to wait for witnesses; the
boat will leave at two o’clock,” said the man.
¢ Go on with your ceremony.”’

I began the ceremony, she looking triumphant
and defiant, and he subdued and despondent.
There were two children in the room, a freckle-
faced boy and a girl, the boy minus an eye, and
their peculiar behavior attracted my attention.
They kept circling around the bridal | varty, eying
me umtm\]\' and resentfully, the ()m' eye of lhc
lm\ giving him a look both comic and sinister

The woman’s responses were loud and strong, the
man’s feebl= and low. Evidently he did not en-
1m the occasion—he was marrying under inward
protest. (The landlord’s exp Lmata(m accounted
for that, but it is withheld here.)

¢ What do you charge for that? *’ said the bride-
groom as I concluded the ceremony.
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I made some conventional remark about ¢ the
pleasure of the occasion being an ample compen-
sation,”’ or words to that effect. In the mean-
time he had with some difficulty untied a well-
worn buckskin purse, from which he took a ten-
dollar gold piece, which he tendered me with the
remark: * Will that do?™’

I took it. It would not have been respectful to
decline.

““You may go now,”’ said the newly married
man. *‘The boat will start at two o’clock, and
we must be off.””

The whole 1.|'unsactinn did not take more than
ten minutes. [ trust the bridal party did not miss
that boat. The one-eyed boy gave me a malevo-
lent look as I started down the stairs.

One day in 1869 a well-known public man came
to my office and asked a private interview. Tak-
ing him into the rear room and closing the door, I
invited him to unfold his errand. :

‘There is trouble between my wife and me.
The fact is, I have done wrong, and she has found
it out. She is a fmm} woman, but very peculiar,
and if something is not done \pmtﬂ T fear she
will become der: mnud I am uneasy about her
now. She says that nothing will satisfy her but
for me to solemnly repeat, in the presence of a
minister of the gospel, the marriage vows I have
violated. I am willing to do anything T can to
satisty her. Will you name an hour for us to
call at your office for the purpose of being re-
married ?’

““ The suggestion is such a strange one that I
must have a little time to consider it. Come
back at four this afternoon, and I will give you
an answer. 2 -

I laid the case before a shrewd lawyer of my
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acquaintance, and asked his advice as to the legal
etfect.

¢ Marry them, of course,”” said he at once.
‘The ceremony has no legal quality whatever,
but if is the business of a clergyman to minister to
a mind diseased, and it is your duty to comply
with the unhappy woman’s wish.”

The gentleman returned at four, and I told him
to come at ten the next morning, pmmising to
perform the wished-for ceremony.

They came, punctual to the minute. Exclud-
ing a number of visitors, I locked my office door
on the inside, and gave my attention to the strange
business before me. ’]hm both began to weep
as I began solemnly to read the marriage service.
What tender recollections of earlier and happier
days crowded upon their minds I know not.
Their emotion increased, and they were sobbing
in each other’s arms when [ had finished. th
was radiant through her tears, and he looked like
a repenting sinner who had received absolution.
The form for the celebration of the office of holy
matrimony as laid down in the ritual of my Church
never sounded so exquisitely beautiful nor seemed
so impressive before; and when he put a twenty-
dollar gold piece in my hand and departed, I
thought remarriage might be wise and proper un-
der some circumstances.

I had the pleasure of officiating at the nuptials
of a goodly number of my colored friends in San
Francisco from about 1857 to 186x. One of
these occasions impressed me particularly. A ven-
erable black man, who was a deacon in the col-
ored Baptist Church on Dupont Street, called at
my office with a message requesting me to visit a
certain number on Sacramento Street at a given
hour for the purpose of uniting his brother and a
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colored lady in marriage. Re membering the
crude old Ln'f lish umph,t \\hld says that

When a wedding’s in the case
All else must give place,

I did not fail to be on time. The company were
assembled in the large basement room of a sub-
stantial brick house. A dozen or fifteen colored
people were preseat, and several white ladies had
gathered in the hall to witness the important cere-
z_non\' When the bridegroom and bride pre-
sented themselves I was struck with their appear-
ance. The l bridegroom was a little old ne oro, not
less than seventy years old, with very uookul
legs, short forehead, and eyes scarcely Lu-fu than
a pea, with a weird, ¢ varmintlike” face. show-
ing that it would not take many removes to trace
his pedigree back to Guinea. The bride was a
tall, well-formed young black woman, scarcely
twenty years old, whose hair (or wool) was elabo-
rately carded and arranged, and who wore a white
dress with a large red rose in her bosom. The
aged blldcnto'um scarcely reached her shoulders
as she stood by him in gorgeous array. They
made a ludicrous couple, and I observed a smile

on the faces of the intelligent colored people
standing around. He was the queerest bride-

groom T had ever met, as he stood there peering
:lh()th him with those curious little eyes.  he
bride herself seemed to take in the comic t_lcmt-nt
of the occasion, for her fat face wore a broad
grin. I began the c ceremony, keeping down any
tendency to unseemly ]9\1[\ by thm\\m(r extra
emph(ma and mlemmt\ into my voice. [hls 1S a
device to which others have resorted under similar
circumstances. Maste ring my risibles, I was pro-
ceeding with elevated voice and special emphasis,

when tht- bridegroom, looking up at me with those

g
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little beads of eyes, broke in with this remark,,
chuckling as he spoke: ‘1 ain’t scared. s
been '/zmlq‘ here /)cjfu".' .

It was the first time that I ever broke down 1n a
serious service. We all laughed, the bridegroom
and bride joining in ht‘cllll]\. and the tittering did
not subside until the ceremony was ended. Lu—
dently the old sinner lmq a luht_m}: IIQ\\ often
he had been married—after a fashion—it would
have been hazdrdous fo guess. No doubt he had
been there before




