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Writer and editor "The only sure thing about luck is that it will change. By , he signed the highest paying
publishing contract in American history to that time. Harte was known as a satirist a writer who uses a
humorous tone to criticize human characteristics and a writer who specialized in regional stories. He carefully
recreated distinct California settings, speech patterns of people drawn to mining districts, and details of
clothing and manners from people of high society to everyday men and women trying to get rich or find work.
Harte himself experienced the boom and bust of a gold rush: He went from being the highest-paid and most
popular writer in America to experiencing a series of personal and professional failures within five years that
would challenge him the rest of his life. The youngster was called Frank as a child. He had two older siblings,
Eliza and Henry; a younger sister, Margaret, was born in The family moved frequently to wherever Henry
Harte could find work as a teacher. When he died in , the family was left in dire conditions and moved to New
York City. By the time he reached thirteen, Harte quit school to work as a clerk. He later joined a local
military company. Around the time Harte was sixteen and already living on his own, he accompanied his sister
on a boat ride from New York to San Francisco , California. The boat sailed from New York to Nicaragua.
Soon after arriving in Oakland, Harte headed north to a mining district near Sonora, California. He started a
school, but could not attract enough students, and then turned to mining. Harte moved around the area north of
San Francisco during his early twenties, working as an agent and messenger for the Wells, Fargo and
Company bank, in an Oakland drugstore, as a tutor for ranching families, and as a typesetter and occasional
writer for the Northern Californian newspaper in Arcata. Meanwhile, he pursued his ambition of becoming a
writer. Having been an avid reader since he was a boy, Harte long held onto hopes of writing professionally
one day. He began contributing poems and tales to local newspapers as well as the national magazine, the
Knickerbocker. He was in charge of the paper on a Sunday when a report came in about a group of whites who
killed sixty Native Americans , mostly women and children, at a nearby camp. Harte reported the story and
wrote about his outrage in an editorial. After being threatened with violence, Harte returned to San Francisco.
He held government jobs during the s as a surveyor, marshal, and in the U. In , Harte married Anna Griswold,
a church singer. They would have four children. Reaches national audience Continuing to write, Harte landed
a story, "The Legend of Monte del Diablo," in the Atlantic Monthly in October the magazine still publishes
today and edited a collection of poetry. Meanwhile, he drew attention for parodying making fun of by
imitating works by famous writers like Charles Dickens â€” and James Fenimore Cooper â€” Winning respect
in the east for his writing skills, Harte became the California correspondent for two Massachusetts papers, the
Springfield Republican and the Boston Christian Register. Roman wanted to produce a magazine that had the
flavor of the west but would appeal to a national audience, and Harte delivered on that goal. From the first
issue in July , Overland Monthly won praise and gained subscriptions across the nation. As that story begins,
the town of Poker Flat has just "suffered the loss of several thousand dollars, two valuable horses, and a
prominent citizen. However, even with the immediate success of Overland Monthly, Harte ran into conflicts.
Roman sold the magazine, believing Harte had made both the magazine and California look rough and
unmannered. Harte was offered contracts to write exclusively for magazines and publishers in the East. He
became even more sought after when his stories were collected and published in The Luck of Roaring Camp
and Other Sketches in to critical and popular success. In addition, the September issue of the Overland
Monthly contained "Plain Language from Truthful James," a sing-song poem that became a national sensation.
Telling the story of how two frontier card sharks professional card players who win by cheating are outwitted
by an unassuming Chinese man, the poem was frequently recited, set to music, and made into a short play.
Harte decided to leave California, despite generous offers by Carmany and the University of California ,
which offered to make him a professor of modern literature with an annual salary and freedom to keep writing
and editing. Instead, Harte decided to head East: As a literary celebrity, Harte enjoyed publicity all along his
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cross-country travel. When he arrived in Boston, Massachusetts, he met many of the major writers of the day
at a party in his honor. John Oakhurst, gambler, stepped into the main street of Poker Flat on the morning of
the twenty-third of November, , he was conscious of a change in its moral atmosphere since the preceding
night. Two or three men, conversing earnestly together, ceased as he approached, and exchanged significant
glances. There was a Sabbath lull in the air, which, in a settlement unused to Sabbath influences, looked
ominous [threatening]. Whether he was conscious of any predisposing cause, was another question. In point of
fact, Poker Flat was "after somebody. It was experiencing a spasm of virtuous reaction, quite as lawless and
ungovernable as any of the acts that had provoked it. A secret committee had determined to rid the town of all
improper persons. This was done permanently in regard of two men who were then hanging from the boughs
of a sycamore in the gulch, and temporarily in the banishment of certain other objectionable characters. I
regret to say that some of these were ladies. It is but due to the sex, however, to state that their impropriety
was professional, and it was only in such easily established standards of evil that Poker Flat ventured to sit in
judgment. Oakhurst was right in supposing that he was included in this category. He fulfilled his exclusive
contract with Fields, Osgood and Company, but none of the pieces he submitted generated the excitement of
his previous work. Meanwhile, Harte lived lavishly and ran up debts. He went on a lecture tour to make extra
money, but many fans who attended the events were disappointed: They expected a rough-looking and
sharp-witted man, but Harte was soft-spoken, fashion conscious, and sipped champagne during his lectures.
The play, Two Men of Sandy Bar: A Drama , received awful reviews when performed in Chicago and New
York. A critic in the New York Times called it "the worst failure witnessed on the boards of our theatres for
years. Their comedy of mistaken identity, Ah Sin , received modest reviews and closed after a brief tour. Still
in debt in , Harte managed to get a government appointment to work in the American consulate a government
office mandated to oversee specific interests of the home country in Germany. Thinking he would be away for
only a year or two, Harte left his family in their New Jersey home. But he disliked living in Germany, was
reappointed to Scotland, and remained there until being dismissed from his position in He moved to London
and began writing and publishing prolifically. He lived in England until his death, never again living with his
family. Harte published at least one volume of new fiction every year from until his death from throat cancer
in Camberley, England, near London, in These later works had a steady sales and provided Harte with a
regular income, but he was no longer a literary superstar. University Press of Mississippi, Opening the
American Literary West. University of Oklahoma Press, Web Sites "Bret Harte. Cite this article Pick a style
below, and copy the text for your bibliography.
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No one has come. Think of our watching and waiting here till four in the morning MRS. And how I watched
and waited for him! Yawns, and says with her hand before her mouth. Well well--we might have spared
ourselves the trouble. Did you get a little sleep? Oh yes; I believe I have slept pretty well. Not for a moment.
Rises and goes towards her. I understand quite well what has happened. Well, what do you think? Yes,
yes--that is clear enough. But in that case--where can he have gone? They have his old room ready for him.
Looks at the address. And as for Eilert Lovborg--he is sitting, with vine leaves in his hair, reading his
manuscript. You really are a little blockhead, Thea. Oh yes, I suppose I am. And how mortally tired you look.
Yes, I am mortally tired. Well then, you must do as I tell you. You must go into my room and lie down for a
little while. I am sure you would. I shall take care to let you know when he comes. Do you promise me,
Hedda? Yes, rely upon me. Just you go in and have a sleep in the meantime. She goes off to the inner room.
HEDDA goes up to the glass door and draws back the curtains. The broad daylight streams into the room.
Then she takes a little hand-glass from the writing-table, looks at herself in it, and arranges her hair. Next she
goes to the hall door and presses the bell-button. BERTA presently appears at the hall door. Yes; you must put
some more wood in the stove. She rakes the embers together and lays a piece of wood upon them; then stops
and listens. Then go to the door. I will look after the fire. She goes out by the hall door. HEDDA kneels on the
foot-rest and lays some more pieces of wood in the stove. He steals on tiptoe towards the middle doorway and
is about to slip through the curtains. At the stove, without looking up. Good heavens--are you up so early?
Yes, I am up very early this morning. And I never doubted you were still sound asleep! Elvsted is resting in
my room. Elvsted been here all night? Yes, since no one came to fetch her. Ah, to be sure. Closes the door of
the stove and rises. Have you been anxious about me? No, I should never think of being anxious. But I asked
if you had enjoyed yourself. Oh yes,--for once in a way. Especially the beginning of the evening; for then
Eilert read me part of his book. We arrived more than an hour too early--fancy that! And Brack had all sorts of
arrangements to make--so Eilert read to me. Seating herself by the table on the right. Sitting on a footstool
near the stove. I believe it is one of the most remarkable things that have ever been written. I must make a
confession to you, Hedda. When he had finished reading--a horrid feeling came over me. I felt jealous of Eilert
for having had it in him to write such a book. Yes, yes, I am thinking! And then how pitiful to think that
he--with all his gifts--should be irreclaimable, after all. I suppose you mean that he has more courage than the
rest? No, not at all--I mean that he is incapable of taking his pleasure in moderation. And what came of it
all--in the end? Well, to tell the truth, I think it might best be described as an orgie, Hedda. Had he vine-leaves
in his hair? No, I saw nothing of the sort. But he made a long, rambling speech in honour of the woman who
had inspired him in his work--that was the phrase he used. Did he name her? You may be sure he did.
Well--where did you part from him? On the way to town. We broke up--the last of us at any rate--all together;
and Brack came with us to get a breath of fresh air. And then, you see, we agreed to take Eilert home; for he
had had far more than was good for him. But now comes the strange part of it, Hedda; or, I should rather say,
the melancholy part of it. Well, as we were getting near town, you see, I happened to drop a little behind the
others. Only for a minute or two--fancy that! Yes yes yes, but? And then, as I hurried after them--what do you
think I found by the wayside? Oh, how should I know! Draws a parcel, wrapped in paper, from his coat
pocket. Fancy, dear--I found this. Is not that the parcel he had with him yesterday? Yes, it is the whole of his
precious, irreplaceable manuscript! And he had gone and lost it, and knew nothing about it. But why did you
not give him back the parcel at once? Did you not tell any of the others that you had found it? Oh, far from it!
And no one must know it. Then what did you say to him afterwards? They must have taken him home then.
Yes, so it would appear. And Brack, too, left us. And what have you been doing with yourself since? Well, I
and some of the others went home with one of the party, a jolly fellow, and took our morning coffee with him;
or perhaps I should rather call it our night coffee--eh? But now, when I have rested a little, and given Eilert,

Page 3

TWO MEN OF SANDY BAR A DRAMA pdf
poor fellow, time to have his sleep out, I must take this back to him.

Page 4

TWO MEN OF SANDY BAR A DRAMA pdf
3: Read Two Men of Sandy Bar A Drama by Bret Harte, Read free on www.enganchecubano.com
Multiple copies of this title were digitized from the Library of Congress and are available via the Internet Archive.

But what if your lover had failed to keep those promises by which he was to gain your hand? There was
Diego, he was a drunkard; but he was faithless. You mean a weak, faithless drunkard? Faithless only to
himself, but devoted-- yes, devoted to YOU. Miss Mary, I have found that one big vice in a man is apt to keep
out a great many smaller ones. Yes; but if he were a slave to liquor? My dear, I should try to change his
mistress. Oh, give me a man that is capable of a devotion to anything, rather than a cold, calculating average
of all the virtues! I, who aspire to be her teacher, am only her pupil. But what if, in this very drunkenness, this
recklessness, he had once loved and worshipped another woman? What if you discovered all this
after--after--he had won your heart? I should adore him! Love differs from all the other contagious diseases:
But you, YOU cannot sympathize with me. You have some lover, the ideal of the virtues; some man as
correct, as well regulated, as calm as-- yourself; some one who addresses you in the fixed morality and severe
penmanship of the copy-books. He will never precipitate himself over a garden wall or through a window.
Your Jacob will wait for you through seven years, and receive you from the hands of your cousin and
guardian--as a reward of merit! No, you could not love a vagabond. Miss Mary very slowly and quietly. No, it
is impossible. Forgive me, Miss Mary: But think of me! A year ago my lover leaped a wall at midnight to fly
with me: Yes; but you will see him at least, perhaps alone. My guardian has told me, in his quaint scriptural
way, it is the killing of the fatted calf, over his long-lost prodigal. Have patience, little one. Large open arch in
centre, leading to veranda, looking on distant view of San Francisco; richly furnished,--sofas, arm-chairs, and
tete-a-tetes. Take my kyard to Miss Morris. This is the momentous epoch of your life! It is a moment for
which you--are--I may say alone responsible,-- personally responsible! She will be naturally gratified by the-er--flowers. She will at once recognize this bouquet as a delicate souvenir of Red Gulch, and will appreciate
your recollection. And the fact, the crushing fact, that you have overlooked the--er-- ungentlemanly conduct of
her OWN cousin Sandy, the real Alexander Morton, that you have--er--assisted to restore the ex-vaquero to
his rights, will--er--er--at once open the door to--er--mutual confidence and--er--a continuance of
that--er--prepossession I have already noticed. You are early, Col. This promptitude does honor to our poor
occasion. Ged, Miss Mary, promptness with a lady and an adversary is the first duty of--er--gentleman. I
wished that--er-- the morning dew might still be--er--fresh in these flowers. I gathered them myself presenting
bouquet at--er--er--flower-stand in the--er--California market. I needed no such reminder of poor Sandy. I
thank you, colonel. Dinner party--came early--but obliged to go--as now--on important business, before
dessert--before dessert. Ged, pardon me--ridiculous mistake! I mean--er--"you come in with the--er--flowers,
and go before the--er--fruits. I appreciate her disappointment. Let us hope, however, that some day you may
find that happy woman who will be able to keep you through the whole dinner and the whole season, until
December and the ices! There is--er such a woman! What can he mean? Starbottle taking seat beside her.
Allow me, Miss Mary, a few moments of confidential--er--confidential disclosure. To-day is, as you are
aware--the day on which, according to--er--agreement between parties, my friend and client, Mr. It is
my--er--duty to state that--er-- the gentleman who has for the past year occupied that position has behaved
with great discretion, and--er--fulfilled his part of the-- er--agreement. But it would--er--appear that there has
been a--er-- slight delusion regarding the identity of that prodigal,--a delusion shared by all the parties except,
perhaps, myself. I have to prepare you for a shock. The gentleman whom you have recently known as
Alexander Morton, jun. Prepare yourself, Miss Mary, for a little disappointment,--for--er-- degradation. The
genuine son has been--er--discovered in the person of--er--low menial--or--vagabond,--"Sandy,"
the--er--outcast Miss Mary rising in astonishment. Then he was right. The child is his! Compose yourself,
Miss Mary. I know the--er--effect of--er--revelation like this upon--er--proud and aristocratic nature. My own,
I assure you, beats in--er--responsive indignation. You can never consent to remain beneath this roof,
and--er--receive a--er--vagabond and--er--menial on equal terms. The--er--necessities of my--er--profession
may--er--compel me; but you--er--never! Holding myself--er--er--responsible for having introduced you here,
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it is my--er--duty to provide you with-- another home! It is my--er--duty to protect-- Miss Mary aside. Sandy
here, and beneath this roof! Why has he not sought me? Ah, I know too well: If, Miss Mary, the--er--devotion
of a life-time; if the--er-- chivalrous and respectful adoration of a man--er--whose record is--er--not unknown
in the Court of Honor dropping on one knee with excessive gallantry ; if the--er--measure-- Miss Mary
oblivious of COL. Starbottle rising with great readiness and tact. I have found it presenting flower. It had
fallen beneath the sofa. I did not know you--I--I--thought there was no one here. May I ask you to excuse me
for a moment? I axes your pardon, miss; but you told THAT gentleman you had a few words--to say to me.
Miss Mary passionately, aside. I had; but I am waiting to first answer your inquiries about your--your--child. I
have fulfilled my trust, sir. You have, Miss Mary, and I thank you. I wish you joy, sir, of your heritage. You
have found a home, sir, at last, for yourself and--and--your child. It is his orders: I am only his poor relation.
She has dropped on the sofa in the ante-room, and is crying. Hesitating, and looking toward L. How she must
hate me! I might just say a word, one word to thank her for her kindness to Johnny,-- only one word, and then
go away. I--I--can keep from liquor. I swore I would to Jack, that night I saw the old man--drunk,--and I have.
Compose yourself, Dona Jovita, for the love of God! It is some trick of an enemy,--of that ingrate, that coyote,
Concho, who hates the Don Alexandro. Call you this a trick? Look at this paper, put into my hands by my
father a moment ago. No, it is their perfidy! This is why SHE was brought here on the eve of my betrothal.
This accounts for his silence, his absence. Oh, I shall go mad! If I am not deceived, there is one here who will
aid us,--who will expose this deceit. The drunkard--the faithless Diego!
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