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I

THE BLA CK LIS
’l ;

CHAPTER I .

OPENS WITH A DREAM OF LOVE AND GLORY .

“‘

So listen to me, good people , f o r thus it begins .

"—DON QUlXOTE .

THE royal road , o r King’s Highway , that leads from
Durango to the sea at Mazatlan begins the ascent o f the
Cordillera on le aving Durango , and, after a sinuous course
of two hundred and eighty miles , descends to the coast al
mo st in sight of the latter city . It was laid ou t, or rather
traced , by the conquistadores three hundred years ago ; and,

though in name a royal road , is in fact a mule path . It
passes at one point over a mountain o f obsid ian , which fur

hished spear and arrow-heads to the armies o f Montezuma
and his predecessors . At another , it looks down a thousand
feet upon the summit o f mountains piled upon each other

wi thout orde r and without end
,
animated alone by flocks o f

parrots that scream and tumble somersaults in the air as

they fly from peak to peak across the chasm . At times , i t

leads along the edge o f a sheer precipice , with a perpendicu
lar wall on the one hand reaching up i nto the blue ether

,
and

on the other sinking down into the abyss
,
with only width

enough f o r the careful m ountain mule to m ake hi s footing
sure . At points where this appalling pathway turns a crag ,

and is especially narrow , the laden m ule steps out along the

very verge to avoid a contact of his pack with the wall . One
touch , e ver so sl ight , and he is overbalanced, and fall s , l it
erally , from the temperate region into the t ropics

,
crushing

in h is arrest the banana and the orange . At one point it

winds high over the rushing waters o f the A gua Caliente
deceptive stream that has lured many a wayfarer from the

narrow path , and o f f ered him , after a long toil to its banks ,
a scalding draught .
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The Cordillera cannot be crossed in safety by the mules
and horses reared on the plains o f Matamoras . The adv en
turons American who sets out from the Rio Grande to cross

the continent must halt at Durango to dispose o f his stock
and superfluous baggage , and place himself in the hands o f
a carrier .

On the receipt o f the first authentic intelligence from
California o f the discovery o f gold, a party o f Floridians

took passag e on a lumber schooner from Santa Rosa to New
Orleans , and thence made their way by water to Brazos
Santiago , in Texas , and by land V ia Matamoras and Monterey

to Durango . Here they found their progress arrested by the

Cordillera .

’

In this party rode Peter Hayward , with two

retainers reared as drivers in the swamps and pine forests
o f a Florida cattle range . They were o f about his own age

young m en , tried and true .
A n American merchant , l iving in the city , advised his

countrymen to sell t heir impedimenta and engage a chief

of train to transport them to the sea. In reply to the inquiry ;
for a reliable m an , the merchant said

Take any . They are all honest , and the terms are fixed

and never vary . The t ime occupied is the same by all

fourteen days from city to city . Six dollars f or a riding ;
mule,which they attend and feed on the route , and sixteen
for a icargo o f two hundred and twenty-five pounds . You

may safely load their mules w ith gold , i f you phance to have

it , and they will account f or it at the end of the journey to

the last ounce—accidents
, o f course , by falling over preci~

pioes , excepted . They have been reared to act in a fiduciary

capacity
,
as their fathers before them . They are honest by

instinct and inheritance besides , their business could not

exist Without perfect integrity .

In compliance with this advice , the party sold their effects
from day to day as they found a purchaser , and engaged a

chief of train . During this enforced idleness the Floridians

V isited the churches famed for their magnitude and decora

tions the Alamada
,
or Park

,
in which they saw carriages

in fashion in the days o f Gil Blas , drawn by white mules
along the m argin o f ar tificial channels through which

'

ran

water clear and cold from the mountains , bordered by lofty
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trees with spreading arms , the pride and shelter o f the Park .

But in this pleasant time , these hours of dalliance , a trial
overtook Hayward—one of h is retainers fell dangerously ill

and was carried to the hospital .

The early adventurers
, one and all , were eager to reach

the gold fields at the earliest possible moment . They hadan

impression that the gold lay .about in heaps in particular

spots
, and that the first comers would pre-empt them and

leave only gleanings to the laggards . A few weeks lost en

route might make a diff erence o f millions—a difference be

tween the riches o f a king and the poverty o f a courtier . So

s trong was this belief that every nerve was strained to reach

the goal . Hayward was torn by conflicting feel ings . He

resolved
,
at last , to leave what money he could spare with

his retainers and go on W ith the party ; but , when the chief

o f train came to weigh the baggage and adjust it into

cargoes
,
he withdrew his from the heap with a heavy sigh

and re- resolved to remain . Charity had prevailed over h is

thirst for gold . He stood by in a discontented mood and saw

the muleteers weigh the cargoes , balance them on the mules ,
tugging and tieing till they finally go t them fastened to their

m ind
,
a fter much tribulation , shouting and kicking . He

bade adieu to his comrades , and watched the long train file

o ff to the west and disappear .
'

Months passed before his comrade left the hospital
,
and

in the meantime Hayward took lodgings with a gentle but

decayed family whose possessions consisted o f a large house

and garden , partly vegetable and partly fruit—pineapple
,

orange
,
and banana—W i th a courtyard and corral , surround

ed by a high whitewashed wall . It wasa secluded and medi

tati ve spot , and the widow and her children were hardly

heard as they pursued their daily routine o f duty . But one
o f them , a daughter—Catalina—was seen and watched by

Hayward, who soon fell into the toils o f love . To acquire

language in which to express his admiration he beset the
v arious members of the household , speaking, listening , and

repeating w ith such assiduity that he soon managed the

language sufii ciently for ordinary conversation . He made

himsel f useful to the widowin as many ways as he could
devise , became popular w ith the children , and was winning
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his way in the esteem o f his inamorata, w hen an event oc
curred which hurried on the current o f his courtship and

made h im famous .

A vaquero from a hacienda some miles to the south gal

10 ped one day into the city , and announced a raid o f the
Apaches

,
with the murder of several o f the ranchmen and

wom en . A call was made for volunt eers to assemble in the
plaza . Forty o r fifty men soon came together and set out
on a gallop for the hacienda. Half as many more offered to

go if furnished horses , and the two Americans
,
who had been

drawn to the scene by the excitement displayed around them
,

j oined this company . The horses were soon furnished
, and,

as they mounted and were moving o ff , Senor A rm endaris,

an old, white haired gentleman , whose people had been

slain, stood up on the wall o f the fountain , and , waving his
sombrero excitedly , called after them

Two hundred dollars a head f or each Apache l

The horsemen , as they galloped o f f , returned his salute and

answered , half turning in their saddles ,
Woe to the Apache

The exci tement , terror and hatred caused by an Apache

raid must be witnessed to be understood . They are so blood

thirsty and unsparing, and , at the same time , so cunning

and audacious
,
they mutilate their victims in so horrible a

manner
,
that they seem to the"‘ old Christians , who still

believe in evil spirits
,
to be the incarnation o f the lowest and

most debased o f the Satanic kingdom .

From his gallant bearing and his character of “ Ameri

cano ,
” Hayward

, o r Don Pedro , as they styled him , was

supposed to possess exceptional qualities for strategy and

war
, and at once assumed command of the party . The more

dashing caballeros o f the city, moreover , had gone o ff with

the advance party . He had seen something o f the Indians
in the everglades o f Florida, and was by nature a strategist .

On clearing the city , under the guidance o f one who knew

the country he deviated from the direct road to the bacich
da

,
and bore toward the mountains . His sagacity was re

warded . As he issued from a c haparral through which they

had been compelled to ride at a slow gait on to a long but

narrow glade
,
he struck the flank and rear o f the retreating
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Indians . The Mexicans evinced a momentary disposition to

draw rein and fight from the cover, but Hayward dashed

spurs into his steed and rushed on the Apaches with a yell .

His company , inspired by his bri lliant exhibition o f courage ,
followed clos e at his heels . The head of the robbers pushed

on with the ir stolen stock the rear faced about and met the

charge . Hayward rode to close quarters before delivering

his fi re ,
and emptied two saddles in quick succession , receiv

ing an arrow th rough his arm and his horse a lance thrust

which brought him to the ground . The Indians fled in the

trail of their party
,
leaving five dead on the field , whi le the

Mexicans had several wounded . The aff air was a dash , over

in a f ew minutes . Great was the exultation over the slain

Apaches . They were seldom brought to bay , o r punished .

Coming down upon the defenseless ranchos by surprise , they

committed their atrocities
,
rounded up the stock and gained

the defiles o f the mountains before pursuit could overtake

them .

The victori ous party returned in triumph to the city , with

the bodies of the sl ain Indians
,
which they laid out in a row

at the base o f t he fountain in the Grand Plaza , thronged with

excited people—m en, women and children . Senor Armen

daris aga in
’

m ounted the wall o f the basin . Several servants

placed on the wall beside h im five large checked cotton hand

kerchiefs , each containing two hundred silver dollars . Three

o f these were awarded to the men entitled to them , and then

followed a pause . Several women o f the lower class , w idows

perhaps—made so by some former Apache raid—pressed

through the crowd that was gazing on the dead Indians ,
and, with exclamations and tears of excitement , cut o f f each

a piece of an Indian’s ear and carried it o f f t hrough the crowd
that Opened

_to let them pass .

Hayward now rode into the plaza , with the barbed arrow
still in his arm

, andwas received with deafening shouts . His

fame had preceded him . He had been s haken by his fall ,
and had ridden back slowly . Way was made as he rode to

the fountain , took o ff his s ombrero to the senor
,
and looked

down on the bodies of the Indians . The two remaining
handkerchiefs of silver were carried to him

,
but he declined

to receive them , saying to the senor, with a bow ,
that he
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had fought f or honor. The enthusiasm at th is announce
.

ment knew no bounds . He turned and rode out o f the plaza

to his lodgings , accompanied by a throng o f people
, t he

senor himself followi ng in his carriage with a surgeon to

remove the arrow and dress the wound . As Hayward rode

into the courtyard o f the widow
,
amid the plaudits o f her

countrymen , he made the senorita, who was looking down

from her balcony , a courtly obeisance . Her heart was won .

The brave deserve the fair .

Catalina ,
” he said to his bride , as they were sitting, some

months thereafter , in the shade o f an orange , I had a dream
last night o f California.

”

Relate it , Pedro ,
” she replied with animation tell me ,

did the country look like this ? did you come to a mountain
o f gold ? ”

It seemed to me more like Florida than Durango
,

” he

answered ,
“ and yet it was un l ike my native land too ; f or ,

besi de an everglade
, on the bank o f which I seemed to be

standing , there rose a lofty mountain capped with snow .

”

“ There are no mountains in Florida, Pedro , only sand

Only sandhills
,

” he responded , and no snow .

On wi th your dream ,

” she said .

“ Did a band o f In

dians descend the mountain and attack you ? did you con

quer them , as you did the dread Apaches that murdered the

rancheros at the hacienda of Do n Philipo A rmendaris

N o ,

” he answered
,
but a man approached me whom I

knew ; he said the mountain was California , t hat the gold

was all gone
,
and I had better go back home . I inquired

what had become o f the remainder o f our company . He said

the Indians had stolen their gold and shot them to death

with arrows
,
and he alone was left al ive to tell the tale .”

What a dreadful catastrophe ,
” exclaimed Catalina ,

throwing up her hands in affected dismay how glad I am

it is only a dream; and then what happened ?
”

Then I said I would go up the mountain and see for my
self

,
maybe there was some gold left but he stood in my way

and ordered me back . Then a scuffle ensued and I threw him

into the everglade . He swam to an island and stood on the

shore threatening me . I saw his arms move but could not
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hear him ; then he turned and disappeared . The next thing

I can recall , I was looking in at the mouth of a cavern . I

saw piles of bags
,
filled with gold, leaning one against an

other
,
as I remembered them i h the picture o f Al a Baba and

the forty thieves . Here , I thought , is the accumulated

treasure of California ; i t will make Catalina a queen , and

the plains of Durango a garden . I entered , seized a bag

and was dragging it to the door, when suddenly the cave
became dark . Then I thought I was in the cavern of the

forty thieves
,
shut i n l ike the brother o f Ala Baba, and let

go the bag and stood erect
,
trying to recall the magical

words that caused the door to swing Open to Ala . Presently

they came to my mind
,
and I called aloud , Open , Sesame ,’

and awoke . Did you not hear me ?

No ,” she answered , I heard you not . But did the cave
open at your command , or did the dream terminate , leaving
ydu in darkness ?

”

In darkness .

Then i t was a warning, she said ,
“ to stay with Cata

lina , and not go up into the desert in search o f death
,
for

the darkness meant death .

Catalina will go with me , he replied ; we will court

fortune in company . Death flies before the young and strong
in purpose . Here comes the senora tell her we are going

.

You will go with me , will you not ? ”

To the end of the world
,

” she answered
.

The senora stood be fore the lovers
, under the shade of

the orange , and her daughter informed her of their purpose .
She was not unprepared f or the announcement and received
it in mournful silence

,
looking from one to the other . Pres

ently she spoke

Why , my son , she said, addressing Hayward , “ do you
Wish to quit this peaceful spot , to wander in search of bread
whiter than Wheaten

, which does not exist You have
now a home and honorable employm ent . This world has
noth i ng to o f f er beyond this not all the gold of California
can buy more . Stay .

”

We can make a new home in Cali fornia .
Catalina and I .

We will return soon , and buy back the old hacienda of the
Morales , and restore the family to its ancient grandeur.
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Woul d it not please you , senora, to see Catalina the queen
of La Vina ? ”

“ It would bring cares upon her
,
answered the senora ;

“ she is happier here . La Vina is gone ; it exi sts for the
Morales only as a dream . If you will go , my son,

leave

Catalina. What,” she said , plucking an orange from the

tree and ofl
’
ering it to him , will you find in California supe

rior to this in beauty and taste ? ”

An orange o f solid gold he answered smi ling
,
would

please me better.”

It will not satisfy hunger or thirst , she replied . It

is merely one means of procuring the real orange that pos
sesses that power, and which you already hold in your hand .

But I see you are going ; you will leave Catalina with her
mother .”

If she so wills ,
” he replied . It is to enrich Catalina

that I go .

”

“When you cross the Cordillera and enter Mazatlan ,
said the senora, “ dismount at the door o f my brother ; he

will entertain you and attend to your embarkation . He is a

merchant , striving to get the means by trade to reinstate

the family . He is a wise man , and will giv e you good a d

Vi ce . Follow it , and fortune may favor you .

”

I would like to go with Pedro over the Cordillera , said

Catalina ; “ to see him on board
'

the ship and to visit my

uncle . Pedro might fall sick on the way and need my

help

It is needless
,
replied the senora , and dangerous .

Stay with your mother , child . And when do you think of

setting out , son Pedro ?
”

In ten days or s o ,

” he answered . The sooner I start

the sooner I will return to this heaven on earth , this
‘

garden

of Eden and its Ev e.

”

“ Ev e will be desolate without Adam , responded Cata
lina ; when he depart s the garden will become a solitude to

her . Come back soon , Pedro . I will wait for you on this seat
under the orange .

”

Soon after Hay ward entered the mountains , on his way

to Mazatlan
, he was taken sick ; and before he reached the

waters o f the Agua Caliente became so weak that he was
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unable to retain his seat in the saddle and fell from time to
time to the ground , but happily never at a dangerous point .
Where the path led along t he verge o f a precipice he seemed

to rally his strength and passed in safety . At noon one day
,

at a turn o f the narrow path he was pursuing
,
he saw

,
a

thousand feet beneath him , a mountain torrent rushing over

its rocky bed . The water in his canteen had long been ex

hansted , he was parched with thirst and slightly delirious

from fever. He turned his mule from the path and began to
descend .

Senor l exclaimed the mulero who rode behind
, and the

only one who was in a position to witness h is departure from

the path , the r i ver is the Agua Caliente ; the water is hot .
”

No es caliente ,” replied Hayward , partly in Spanish ,
partly in American ; it is a mountain torrent

,
it is cold as

ice

Hold on called out the mulero in expostulation ,
looking down on him as he continued to descend you can

no t drink , the hot water will burn your mouth .

“ I will drink , he answered doggedly ;
“ it will cool my

mouth .

”

Never l you will never regai n the train , replied the
mulero , slipping from his saddle. and running forward to

notify the comrades o f Hayward .

“ Go on with your train ,
” he answered I want water."

Nerved to accomplish his purpose Hayward kept h is seat
in the saddle until he reached the sandy beach and the mule

stopped
,
when h is System relaxed and he fell to the ground

but crawling to the river , be bent hurriedly down and dipped

in h is face . He drew back as hurriedly
—the water was ca

liente,
the ri ver was tru ly named . He crawled away from

the delusive stream ,
unable to m ount or walk , stretched

himsel f at leng th on the burning sand , shading his face from

the hot sun with h i s hat , and becam e unconscious . In this

state he was found . h is mule cropping the grass near where

he lay ,
by his Floridian friends , who rode down to h is rescue .

He is dead ,
” said one . as thev di smounted .

He is not ,
” replied the other , thrusting his hand under

his coat . His heart beats .”

Hold up his head
,
responded the first, “ while I pour
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some water from my canteen down his throat . See, he is
reviving let us l i ft him on his mule and be o ff .”

He can
’t sit—his mule ,

” replied the other.
He must,” said the first speaker . Come

,
help ‘ lift

him up .

When they go t him in the saddle and steadied him ,
Hay

ward
,
roused from h i s lethargy, took the reins in his hand

feebly
, and set out , with a comrade on either side supporting

him
, to regain the trail , and, if possible , to overtake the

train . They could not follow up the track they had taken
in coming down , but entered a gorge in the mountain that

promised an easier ascent ; but it led them away from the
trail . At dusk they reached a plateau , on which they dis

covered an Indian hut , up to which they rode and dismounted .

This was a stroke of fortune , as they had no food , but not a

matter of special wonder . But one occurred soon after that
was , and seemed to Hayward , as he thought o f it long after ,
as providential—it was so unlooked - for and so extremely un

l ikely to have happened in that wilderness o f mountains ,
almost absolutely unpeopled but it did happen .

A frame covered with an ox hide stood in front of the hut.

This the Indian woman offered to the sick man , and he was
lifted from his mule and laid on it . He sunk at once into

an unconscious state , unable to take the water off ered him ,

and his comrades left him to care f or their mules . While

so engaged‘ the Indian woman came out o f her but with a

lighted torch in her hand
,
crossed over to the couch and

held the light to the face o f Hayward
,
stooping down and

examining the features closely . Then , rising , she approached

the Floridians and said
,
holding the torch in positi on to

'

cast

the l ight on their faces
,
which she watched anxiously as she

spoke :

Your friend will die to-night .
We fear so ,

” replied one.

We hOpe not ,
” said the other .

Yes , she continued , he will die to-night he wil l

never see the sun rise again he will quit the world at

midnight .
How do you know he will die , and at that hour ? ih

quired one o f the men. He may take a turn for the better
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when he gets rested . I have known men as ill as he is re

cover. He has a chance .”

No ,
” replied the woman , shaking her head slowly and

mournfully to and f ro ,
he has no chance. Take the torch

and go look in his face . His Spirit is struggling now to get

away from the body. Pray that the good God may receive

it with favor, and not with a frown .

”

“ I hear the tramp o f a mule ,
” said the man , looki ng in

the direction from whence the sound c ame ; and in a few

moments there emerged f rom the gloom o f the pine forest ,
and approached the light , a small thin man mounted on a

mule . He politely saluted the company as he dismounted ,
and , taking from the saddle a pair o f fair leather bags , he

stripped the animal and turned it loose to graze . Then ,
turning to the woman , he said

Can you give me supper ?
”

Corncake and goat milk she answered .

Good he exclaimed . Goat milk and cornbread is a

feast fit for a hungry French king, to say nothing o f a poor

French doctor. Get it ready, woman , at once .

”

Are you a physici an ? eagerly inqui red one of the

Floridians .

A nd botanist , answered the Frenchman , with a bow; ;
a jack o f two trades and master of neither , at your ser

vice .”

We have a friend here who we fear is dy i ng . Will you

step over and see him ?

The dying are incurable , replied the doctor but I will

see him at once . Woman , bring the light . What is the mat

ter with your friend ? ”

He has a fever ; he has eaten nothing f or a week ; he

seems to be sinking rapidly . The woman says he is dying.

"

“ That is bad
,

” said the doctor , for the Indian women

are sharp observers in such cases but we will see . ”

Hayward was roused from his lethargy , and the doctor
gave him a rapid but anxious examination , putting to him

several questions whi ch he answered . He then walked to

the hut , with his saddle bags on his arm ,
followed by the two

Floridians .

What do you think, doctor ? inquired one o f them .
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He will die to -night ,
” he answered

, unless a reaction
sets in soon . If we had a bottle of porter or other strong ale

here , and he relished it as I think he would , it would save

him . But where is the ale ? i n Mazatlan , a. hundred in iles
CE

99

Have you no medicine i n your bag that will cause re

action

I have medicine in my bag that would ihasten his death

i f he could retain it , which he could not , even if he could

swallow it . He must have a grateful stimulant , or sink and

die to- night he is sinking fast now .

”

Do you give him up , doctor ? Can nothing be done for

our poor comrade ? ”

“ A wise physician never gives up his patient , until he
gives up the ‘ ghost ,

” replied the doctor with irritation , as

he Opened his bag and drew some ho t coals out on the hearth .

The good doctor and the ghost quit in company . Yes ,
something can be done for your friend . One o f you go sit by
him

,
ready to answer if he speaks , and the other build a

small fire near him . It is growing cold you are both wast

ing time talking to me .

The men did as directed one rolled a stone to the bedside ,
and sat down the other carried out hot coals from the but

on a piece o f bark and built a fire at the foot o f the couch .

The dictum o f the doctor had banished hope ; they sat in

mournful silence awaiting the end. The flame of t he fire

illuminated the face o f the declining man, and glittered in

the branches of the pine under which he lay . His heart beat

feebly
, and the blood crept i n sluggish currents through his

flaccid veins his spirit was struggling to be free already it

was beginning to reach out its tentacles into the unknown .

The doctor emerged from the hut , carrying in his hand a

vessel filled with . steaming tea as he d rew near the couch

the fragrance reached the sick man, he rose up unaided .

took the vessel in his hands , and d r ained it to the last drop .

Presently the blood began to t ingle , i n his veins , his heart

heat more rapidly , over him there stole a feel ing of pleasure ,

and he sunk to repose reaction had set in .
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Then see the improvidence of this one, said the senora.
He runs short o f water . A good capta in does not run short

o f water above all things . This m an is dangerous . Take ad
v ice , do not put your foot on his deck .

”

As to that , replied Hayward , the captain may have

taken in a suffi cient supply and been delayed by a storm .

”

“ Then he is a man of ill luck , and that is worse yet . I
have often heard it said ,

” retorted the senora
,
that it is

better to remain on land than to go to sea with a luckless
ofli cer .

”

“What will Cousin Catalina say , and how will the poor

girl feel ,
” said Pepita , returning to the fountain , when she

hears that her Pedro has gone to sea , sick , with a fated cap

tain ? She will speak no more , I think she will die .
”

Catalina will never hear of it
,

” answered Hayward

no one wil l be cruel enough to inform her,and I will write

a cheerful letter the day I go aboard . Fear not , all will end

well .”

How is this , Don Pedro , said Morales , j oining the party

the senora sends me word you have lost your wits .
”

“ I have determined to sail
,
senor,

” he replied, on the

ship that is now taking in water .”

On the bark Celina ! She is a tub , in the slang of you

Americans she will no t reach her destination in forty

daysfi
’

And what is the average trip ?

Three weeks ,
” answered Morales .

Still , I will go. I long to be in motion , however slow .

Sick as you are ?

Sick as I am .

”

Go
,
then

,
with God 1Don Quixote . Willful m en will have

their way .

”

At the end o f a week the bark Celina , having o n board

a supply o f water sufficient to last her eighty passengers

twenty- four days
,
put to sea

,
sailing due west to double Cape

San Lucas and get offing. On the following day , having

crossed the mouth o f the Gul f of Californ ia , Hayward , sit
ting on the quarter-deck ,

caught sight o f the cape and ih
quired of the Ship’s mate what land it was .
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,

” he ah

swered.

Then the bark will soon turn her head to the north .

No the wind comes down the coast ,” replied the mate.
We keep on west a hundred miles or so till we get the
wind on our quarter before heading up .

”

Does the ship sail well ? ”

Befor e the w ind , yes ; close to the wind , no ,” he an

swered.

Will she make it in three weeks ?
In about that time , with luck , he answered

,
as he

walked away .

“ If no t , look out for short allowance o f

water .
“ I am sorry we ever boarded this concern , said one o f

Hayward’s comrades to him .

“ I know enough about the

sea to know that this hulk has no sailing qualities ; it

will be many a long day after twenty-one before she runs

into port , as we will find to our cost .
”

“ Too late now ,

” replied Hayward , looking serious . We

must make the best o f a bad bargain . Senor Morales told

me she was a tub .

”

“ She wi ll run when the wind is chasing her , said the

other ;
“ but when her head is turned toward it she wil l

fall o ff and make no headway . Yes , the senor told you

the solemn truth , the Celina is a tub .

After making due westing the vessel was headed north
,

with a fair wind on the quarter , and beat to and f ro , losing

by drifting a part o f the little progress she was making.

The passengers were put on a pint o f water a day. Then

a storm set in from the north and drove her down into

the equatorial reg i ons , and the allowance o f water was

further diminished . Food fell short , and the discontent on

board rose to the point of mutiny. The captain secluded

himself in his cabin . A calm followed , and the ship lay

o n the water for days , moti onless . A shark and
'

a dolphin

played about in the forlorn hope o f picking up something

to eat
,
and were themselves caught and eaten . The dying

dolphin
,
as he lay gasping on the deck , duly changed the

color o f his scales .

How beaut iful I” exc laimed with enthusiasm o ne o f the
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lookers-on, who , hav ing a private store of claret in his trunk ,
felt comfortable , each particular scale is momentarily turn

ing from o ne brilliant tint to another. ”

I would rather have a quart of cold water
,
said

'

Hay

ward
,

“ than to witness the death o f all the dolphins in the

sea

Still it must look very fine, said a thirsty Irishman , in

a philosophic tone , to a gentleman with his stomach full of

claret .”

This sally caused a laugh , and the aristocrat withdrew

from the circle .

A faint and fitf u] breeze began to play here and there

over the surface of the water it grew steady and stronger
,

the sails slowly filled , and the Celina , with the wind abaft ,
entered on a career o f glory , her speed satisfying the most

critical . On the seventy-fourth day after leaving Mazatlan

she ran in to the harboro f Santa Barbara
,
to

‘

take in water .
The admiration of the passengers at the beauty of the view

was unbounded , their j oy at getting within reach of food and

water was undisturbed by the memory o f the past they ex

perienced unalloyed content .
‘We will go up the coast by land , said Hayward to his

comrades .
'

It is only a f ew hundred miles . I will buy

mules
,
and we will ride up .

“ And forfeit our passage money to San Francisco , re

plied one o f the men .

“ Yes , the Celina m ay no t find the wind abaft when she

puts to sea again in which event , as like as not , she would

land us at the South Pole . Pack up ou r eff ects , and we will

go ashore in the next load . The senora was right , dry land is

better than the ocean in a. dubious boat .”

After a f ew days’rest the mules were purchased , and the

Floridians set o ut for the north , intending to halt at Monte

rey and go from thence into the southern mines . But when
thev reached that town the mining season was over , the

snows had driven down from the sierra the miners and the

population that lived upon them and they had taken refuge

in the foo thills and valleys , and in the cities and towns o n

the r i vers and coast . The earnings of the industrious were

diminished
,
as the lower waters yielded but a comparatively
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'

power nor desire to

further support
“

the numerous parasites that had f astened on

them during theS ummer harvest . The gamesters , therefore ,
passed on to the cities , already well supplied with men of their

craft
,
and spent the Winter in idleness or in preying on one

another. Many gentlemen gamesters , fastidious and ca reful
of their health and comfort , congregated in Monterey to pass

the Winter and were followed by the low-caste gamblers
’who hang about them as the jacka l hangs about the lion .

They cast disrepute upon the nobler animal
,
but it is one o f

the punishments o f those who seek gain by dubiou s pursuits

to be so followed and afllicted, and they find it impossible to

shake them off. Those o f the better class who had rendez

v oused
'

i
'

n that city to enjoy it s delightful Winter climate

pursued their occupation in quiet , and gave no publi c o i

f ense but the lower order was no t so circumspect , and often

overstepped the limits of the law .

One day as a gentleman named Wayne , and called Don
Antonio by native and American alike , was out riding som

’

e

miles down the coast , he saw a well -known gambler seize

the bridle rein of a young lady who was riding toward him .

He had come in view o f them suddenly at a turn o f the

road
,
and , hearing the cry o f alarm , and being a (gentleman

of courage
'

and gallantry , he put spurs to his horse and gal
lOped

‘

to the rescue . As he approached he was fired upon ,
but before the assailant could deliver a second shot he re

ceiv ed a reply which terminated his career and the rescuer ,
after qu iet

’

mg the fears o f the distressed damsel , and seeing
her to her home near at hand , like a true knight , r ode into

the city and delivered himself up to the alcalde . The officer
who held that honorable position had lately been notified by
General Riley , the m i litary g

o ov ernor o f the territory , that ,
in the trial o f certain cases , he must thenceforth summon to

his assistance '

a j ury—a body heretofore unknown in his juris

diction . Manslaughter coming within this class , a jury was

called on the following morning to try Don Antonio’s case .

It was composed o f native Californians
,
with the exception

of Hayward , recently arrived in Monterey from Santa Bar~
bara, and a Hibernian-Mexican . It assembled at the private
residence of the alcalde, where he was accustomed to admin
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ister j ustice , and was duly sworn in—the first jury impaneled
in Monterey.

Don Antonio pleaded not guilty and stated the facts in
justification. No witnesses were called . Being well known

,

and his standing and character high , his word was accepted

as sufficient . His friends took it for granted the trial was a

mere form
, and the case went to the jury without argument .

The alcalde , with many apologies , conducted the jurorseto
his w ineroom , as the only spare apartment in the house

,

and , much to the surprise of the natives , locked them in . By
Hayward’s advice , a foreman was elected , who proceeded to

address his compan i ons in Spanish . He said that
,
while he

had great respect for the prisoner , and fully approved his

action , he was under the impression that it was the duty o f
the jury to find him guilty , as in pom t o f fact he was , o f the

killing, and leave the rest to the governor , who had the

power of pardon . He thought the governor expected this .
Theirs was the first jury they should set an example . Hay

ward replied , w 1th some indignation , that it made no sort of

diff erence what the governor o r any one else expected . It

was their duty to decide the case according to the law and
evidence , and that , according to it , the prisoner was com
pletely justified . A vote was taken which resulted in nine
for a verdict o f guilty and three for acqu itt al .
It was now the dinner hour and the jury became impa

tient to be o ff . The alcalde was summoned and a request

preferred that the jury be permi tted to retire to their homes

for dinner. He replied that he had been advised by a gentle

man learned in American law that h e must keep them under

lock and key , without food or water , during the first twenty

four hours o f their deliberations ; and that , however much

he regretted so to treat his o ld friends and neighbors , his

duty in this novel and trying case must be done . He then

retired and locked the door , and anurgent appeal was made

to theminority to yield . It was represented as their bounden

duty to do so
,
as it was preposterou s to expect that nine

should go over to three . This discussion resulted in a loss

o f one to the obstinate minority , and the j ury stood ten to
two .

In the meantime , t he party having become thirsty with
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their labors , the Hibernian -Mexican proposed to break open

a case o f wine , and this proposition was carri ed , nem . con .

Other cases were opened from time to time to suit the varied
taste

,
and the jury room soon assumed a highly unpro f es

sioual aspect .

The Hibernian , who had the honor o f forming one o f the

minority
,
had made himself very busy in the vain attempt

to bring over the majority, but finally gave it up as hopeless ,
and turned his attenti on to his family affairs . He indited

and forwarded a letter to his Spanish wife , in
'

wh ich he ex

plained his s ituation and endea vored to make her appreciate

that it was no t for any crime committed by himself that he

found himself in the lock-up f or the night . But he woefully
stated to the jury that he had no hope that h is wife would
believe him that she could never. be made to comprehend it

,

and would die in the conviction that he had been incarcerated

f or s ome off ense against the laws . He implored the ma

jo rity to come over to his views ; and, failing in this , he

finally went over to theirs and begged Hayward to follow.

He took him aside , and , over a bottle o f wine , explained to

him that in o ld Mexico they had juries o f seven , and the
majority o f four gave the verdict . Then how unreasonable

it was in him to stand out again st eleven . He said his wife

was o f a suspicious temper , and the consideration o f his case ,
a peculiar and very hard one, ought o f itself to induce Hay

ward to abandon his stubborn attitude , go over and make

the thing unanimous , and allow everybody to go comfortably

home . However , he got in reply only reproaches for h is
desertion , and the solitary juror was given over to his hard

ness o f heart and one by one the indignant eleven dropped

o f f to sleep . When the fatal twenty- four hours had elapsed
,

the jury was discharged and a new one empaneled , which ,
warned by the fate o f its predecessor, promptly brought in a

verdict o f acquittal .

Some days after this , as Hayward was seated reading in

his room overlooking the bay , Don Antonio entered , with a

shotgun on his shoulder , and informed h im that the man he

had killed was a Mormon and a gambler o f Monterey , who
was said also to be a Mormon , had just sent h im notice that

he would shoot him on sight . The gambler dealt monte in
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3. long room on the ground floor o f an adobe house on the
outskirt o f the town . His game was much frequented

,

and he was perhaps the most influential o f the lower class
,

and noted as a dead shot .
In the border country the unpohshed do not obj ect to the

arrest and trial o f one o f their number for the crime o f mur

der , provided he has not given previous notice to his victim

o f his intention to kill him . But if he has sent h im formal
notice o f his determination to shoot him on sight

,

” they

deem the kill ing fair and lawful , and resist the arrest o f one
who has thus slain a notified man and the law is powerless

in the face o f their united Opposition . But this unwritten
border law is lim ited in one particular—the shooting must
take place on si ght ; that is to say , on the first meeting. A nd

i f, as it sometimes happens , the notified party should see his

Opponent first , and get the drop o n him
,

” but ref rain
°

f rom

shooting , and the o ther does not , while so covered , draw and

fire
,
the feud is forever at an end, and the threatened man

may rest secure that he will never be disturbed thereafter.
This is the tribute they pay to the moderation o f the m an

who has the life o f his enemy in his power and refrains from

taking it .

Don Antonio had in him the blood o f “ Mad Anthony
,

"

who never awaited the attack o f an enemy . Giving h is

friend a f ew d irections as to his affairs , he cocked both

barrels o f his gun and , placing it under his arm , marched to

the gambler’s room , up to the table , and halted in front o f

h im. The crowd fell back and left them face to face . The

gambler read his doom i n case he m oved . There was no es

cape from a shot-gun at close quarters . The discharge

which was sure to come before he could draw h is pistol and

fire would have torn h im to pieces . Don Antonio looked his

opponent in the eye , and he returned the look steadily , with

out stirring a muscle . They stood thus confronted perhaps

ten seconds , when Don Antonio inquired if he had anything

to say to him , and,
receiving the answer that he had not

,

and seeing that the abandonment of the purpose to take h is

life was complete , he uncooked his gun, threw it carelessly

over h i s shoulder , and walked out . The entire fraternity of

gamesters united i n expressions of admiration and oommen
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talking, and I enter my protest against swelling the black
list with such cases .”

“We must move with caution , brother ,“ interposed a

wealthy councilor. We will have the mob down on u s i f
o ur acts should per chance come to light .”

Swe lling the black list ,
” sneered Corby, looking at the

chief offender. “ Does the brother know how many men are
o n i t, unexecuted

Seven
,

” he replied .

Six,

” returned Corby , triumphantly .

One then has been destroyed since our last sitting
,
said

Stubbs .

I have removed one since my last report , replied Corby .

What number ? ” inquired the president , opening a book

and referring to the list , while expectation and
o

hu riosi ty was

displayed a t the board .

Number Nine .

”

Number Nine ,’said Stubbs , reading from the ledger o f
death

,
the order for his removal came from the Great Salt

Lake
,
marked peremptory and immediate , no cause as

signed .

’

“ If it is in order , said a member, who with his associates

seemed disappointed at the brevity o f the record i n the case
,

I move the .chief now make his report of the execution .

"

“ The report is in order,
” replied Stubbs ; “ the secretary

will take notes o f the narrative for transmittal to the lake .”

I attended to Number Nine in person
,

” responded Corby
,

lighting a cigar and leaning back in his chair with his

thumbs in the armholes o f his vest
,

“ because time had been
lost in finding him , and his case was marked immediate . I

had sent his name and description to our friends in the upper

towns and to the min ing centers
,
but got no hint from them ;

when , ten days ago I saw my man come out o f the office of

the A lta Ca lif orni a , followed him to h is boarding-house , and

back , got his name and shadowed him from that hour till

eleven last night . Number Nine was o n the staff of the pa
per . His case was difficult

,
because his habits were regu lar .

After tea he went down to the plaza . and passed the evening
w ith his friends

,
spending most of the time in the El Dorado ;

returning to his lodging with a companion between ten and
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eleven . Night before last , when they left the saloon , instead

o f going to their boarding-house the two men turned down to

the water
, and walked out to the end o f the long wharf.

Last night when they left the saloon they walked together

to the corner o f the plaza, where they separated , the friend

going home , and Number Nine turning down again to the

water . I knew what was taking him there from a conversa

tion I had overheard in the evening. I took a short cut
through an alley , reached the wharf in advance o f him . and

walked rapidly down to the end .
—The moon was sh inmg,

and I saw h im coming down , walking leisurely . As he ap

proached, I stepped up on the top o f the corner pile
,
that

rises some three feet above the level of the wharf
,
and shad

ing my eyes with my hands , looked out to sea.

Looking for the steamer ? ’he inquired .

‘She is days overdue ,
’I answered . I am expecting an

uncle o n her . I fear she has met with disaster .’

My brother is on her,’said he ; I came down to take
a lookout before going to bed . I thought I saw her head - light
last night , but it turned out to be the glitter o f the moon on
the waves .’

There she is now ,

’said I . ‘Yes
,
it is the head- light o f

a steam er ; I can catch a glimpse o f it as the waves rise and

fall ; step up here and look ,
’
and as I said so I jumped down

on the wharf and made way for him .

It’s a ticklish post to stand on , friend ,
’he answered ,

with the ebb tide running to sea like a mill race . I haven’t

got the nerve that you seem to have .

’

Nonsense ,
’ said I

,
there’s no danger . Give me your

hand and I’ll help you up.

’

‘ If you’ll hold on to my hand after I get up,

’he ah
swered, after hesitating a bit , I bel ieve I

’
ll venture a

glimpse .’

He stood erect on the pile a few seconds looking out to

sea , and then plunged headlong into the water .
”

Did’he rise to the surface ? ” inquired Stubbs .

Once ,” replied Corby . I stepped in h is place on the

pile when he left it and watched . I saw him rise some forty
o r fi fty yards below and struggle fiercely

.

in the moonlight ,
but the tide was too strong for him and carried him under .”
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Did he call out ?
He called f or help ,

” answered Corby.

Did you answer ? ”

I laughed .

”

Brother Corby ,” said a fanatical looking member, rais
ing his hands and eyes , is a veritable destroying angel

,
he

will meet high reward in a better life ; would it were in our
power to recompense him here .”

You
‘can recompense him here if you like , replied

Corby , flipping the ashes from the end o f his cigar and giving

it several vigorous puffs to keep it from going out .

“
A nd how ? in what manner ? ” inquired his fanatical

brother
,
laying his clasped hands on the table before him

and stretching forward his neck .

By striking out the words Held under advisement in

the entry o f Hayward in the black list .
”

“ I will vote f or it , friend Corby, I will vote f or it , ear
nestly but anxiously replied the m ember.

“ Naught that
you ask in reason should be denied you .

”

A discussion now ensued in wh ich Corby , leaning back in
his chair and puff ing his cigar , disdained to take part ; fol

lowed soon after by a vote by which , but one dissenting,
Hayward was handed over to the tender mercies o f Corby ,
Chief o f the Avenging Angels , and was entered in the
register as Number Twenty-one.
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CHAPTER III .

A SERPENT LURKS IN A GARDEN OF EDEN .

ON the sea coast , some miles below Monterey , s tood the
hacienda o f San Pablo . The estate comprised the one-half

o f an o ld Spanish grant , and was used for the rearing o f

cattle and horses , small bands of which were scattered over

its feeding grounds
,
each confining itself to its own water

and pasture
, and dividing up the territory by a law o f their

own instit i i tio n. Sometimes , however , a band would take

alarm from some sight or sound , and stampede , break over

the imaginary l ine that had hitherto confined it , and run f or

many miles , often crossing the boundary o f the estate and

finally , when exhausted , settle down on some strange pasture .
It was the duty of the vaqueros

,
or mounted herdsmen

,
to

ride by each band at stated intervals , and , in case one had

quit
'

ted its accustomed range
,
to take the trail , pi i rSue, and

bring it back . It was a part of their duty also to kil l and hang

up to the limb of a tree near the quarters two or three fat cat

tle , at intervals o f a f ew days , for the use of the family , the

peons , and the dogs ; and to round up ” the stock yearly
and brand the increase . These men led a half-wild life

,
gal

loping over the country , visiting their herds
,
lassoing cattle

and horses , bears and wolves , and lounging in their hours of

idleness about the peon quarters o f the hacienda
.
They

were exceedingly expert horsemen and faithful servitors
.

The qumta , or residence , was Si tuated on a bluff with a
level lawn i n front which broke o f f and sloped to the sea ,

down which ran a winding road and pathway .
It was buil t

of adobe
, whitewashed , and had an extensi v e front

,
covered

in its entire length . by a broad arcade
,
supported by white

columns . The view from this Open apartment—for it was

much used as such and for promenading
, especially in wet

weather —was extensive and beauti ful , reaching up and down
the coast for miles , and bounded in front by the ocean hori

zorn . To the rear were quarters for the peons and house ser

vants , and to the left front a pathway led to a cliff that
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overhung the ocean , on which stood an ancient chapel with
a belfry showing white and glittering from the sea. A

flower-garden adjoined it , from which the altar and statues

within were daily decorated with fresh flowers ; and behind

it , inclosed by a low, whitewashed adobe wall , was a dim inu
tive graveyard—God’s acre .
The proprietor o f this estate was the Senor Don Manuel

Velasco
, an o ld Castilian by descent , in whose veins ran no

admixture of the blood o f Indian or Moor. He was of medium
height and size , wore no beard , dressed well , and was a gen

tleman in manners , appearance and fact . He was quiet and
affectionate in his intercourse with his family and depend

ents
,
was a student o f Spanish literature , overlooked his

estate
, and passed a life o f j oint activity and contemplation .

The only other gentleman in the family was the Senor

Don Gregorio , a superannuated Franciscan friar, a relative

o f Don Manuel , who ofli ciated at the chapel and attended to

the spiritual wants of the family and people o f the hacienda

and adjo ining estates . He was tall , ascetic in appearance ,
a student

, and habitually wore the brown habit o f his order.
One day

,
before the Mexican government broke down the o ld

missionary establishments
,
he was superintending the In

dians at work at the tanning vats at the mission o f Santa

Barbara, when a party o f wild Indians came down from the

mountains . They approached him , and, after some conver

sation
,
the chief brought out from under his blanket a lump

of pure gold weighing several pounds . Handing it to the

friar
,
he said

Is it good ? ” 0

The Franciscan held it in his hand , weighed it , and

thought .
Here

.

” he said to himself , is a minister o f evil. I see

the rush o f the adventurer , the end o f conversion , the cor

ruption o f the Christian Indian , the destruction o f the mis

sion
.
No

,

” he answered aloud , tossing the gold lump into

the v at before him , in which it sunk with a splash to the

bottom
,
no es bueno (it is not good) . He told this tale to

Sherman .

The Senora Dona Theresa, the spouse of Don Manuel , was

a lady of good presence , o f amiability and character , and
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managed her household quietly and well . The daughter of

the house
,
the Senorita Maria de los Dolores , an only child ,

was a Spanish beauty , bright and graceful , and as Sweet as

the honey o f Hibla . She had captured the heart o f the gal

lant knight who had ridden to her rescue , and who dreamed

day and night o f his distressed damsel .

While Don Antonio was yet in the flush o f h is popularity

with the orderly class f or his gallant defense o f the beautiful

Dolores
, and with the disorderly for so bravely getting the

drop ” on the gentleman who had condemned him to death

there rode up to his door a vaquero from San

Pablo , leading a splendid horse , richly accoutered . He ln

quired for Don Antonio . and presented him a letter from

Don Manuel thanking him for his service to the family , and

begging h im to accept the horse and furniture , and an in

v i tation to dinner , to give the ladies an Opportunity o f pre
senting their thanks in person .

Don Anton io , as he rode out to San Pablo on his new

steed , presented a fine appearance . He was tall and young ,

o f large frame , fair hair , clean-shaved , as was the custom o f

the time , and quiet and self—possessed in manner. The mod
erate sum of money he had brought with him from his home

on the lower Potomac had been more than half engulfed in

San Franci sco in some small ventures , and he had dropped

down to the quiet and inexpensive port o f Monterey
,
in hope

o f meeting with less competit ion and more honesty . He had

purchased several suburban blocks of ground and laid them
out in lots , and was in wait for the slow-coming purchaser

for the real estate pool had not yet moved in this sluggis h

town , wh ich , leaving out the stir made by the military , very

much resembled a deserted village . The prospect was dis
couraging, and he was ruing his investment , and settling

into a state o f despair
,
when the late excitement awoke him

to fresh life . Still the town , though so quiet , was a pleasant

place o f Winter residence . Many old Spanish o r California

families , who l ived in their casas de campo ” in the Sum

mer, had their town houses and passed their Winters in

Monterey . Tertulias , or informal evening parties , were held

every night riding parties were frequent , and the sound o f

the guitar and the song of the lover were heard in the moon
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light under the balconies o f the fair. The military governor

of the Territory , residing here with his staff , was General

Riley
,
a tall , thin , war-scarred veteran , who vowed when he

sprung from the boat on the sands o f Vera Cruz to win a

yellow sash
, or seven feet of ground , and who won his

“ star ” at the storming of the Molino del Rey , nearly at the

cost o f his life , making a narrow escape from the alternative

seven feet . Artillery was stationed at the Monterey fort

overlooking and commanding the town and harbor
,
and in

f antry under the commandant o f the post . The firing of the

morning and evening gun , the parade o f the troops , the mu

sic o f the military bands , the visits o f off icers to the resident

families
, and the courtship and rivalry Of the younger sons

of Mars—all tended to make the Winter pass pleasantly.

But there was little business, and no fortunes to be made .
Don Antonio was received at San Pablo with marks o f

distinguished consideration . His bridle and stirrup were

held as he dismounted
,
and he was received at the door by

Don Manuel and the old Franciscan with a Spanish embrace ,
the

,
hacienda being placed at his disposal . The Franciscan

complimented him in stately phrase and was pleased with
h is manly appearance . Don Manuel and the ladies expressed

their gratitude and thanks in polite and earnest terms , and

made him feel at ease and at home at once—a great art pos

sessed by the few . The Franciscan displayed several very

ancient books in dead letter
,
that lay near his heart, and

Don Antonio expressed great interest and admiration , as in
duty bound , though his thoughts were on the liv ing Dolores .

Points of beauty in View from the arcade were called to his

attention , and the flower garden and chapel visited . A walk
was taken down the winding path to thesea, and along the

beach , where the lover contrived to separate his inamorata

from the elders , spoke softly to her , and gathered and pre

sented her shells . In the evening Dolores played the guitar

and sang old Spanish melodies till the hour came for Don
A ntonio to take his departure

, and the day o f enchantment

to close . Don Manuel rode with him to the limit of his es

tate , and a vaquero followed him to the door o f his lodgings .

In compliance with pressing invitations from her father

and mother
,
and a gentle

'

one from the senorita , Don Antonio
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closed the stairway at the western gable was down and fast
ened near the eastern gable , at a low table , on which burned

two tallow candles , his kinsman sat Opposite to the chief.
studying the backs o f a pack o f new cards , and slowly sm ok

ing. The pattering o f the rain falling on the tiles overhead

filled the garret with a gentle and pleasing murmur . It was
past midnight the two men were whiling away the time

they were waiting.

Marcus says in his report , said Corby , laying the docu

ment on the t able and lighting a cigar, that he has lost all

trace o f Twenty-One , and I want Twenty-One especially ; I
had a wrangle to get him , and don

’t relish losing him a bit .
Marcus tried hard enough to track him , I know that ,

replied the kinsman , laying down his cards and leaning back

in his chair. "He followed him two months ; yes , let me

see , over two months , before he came back to look after
Number Twenty .

”

I hope he will bag Twenty , at any rate , said Corby , ly
ing down on a cot near the table , and I think he will . I

never set a better trap in my life , and there couldn
’t be a

better night to spring it in . Twenty will have to walk his

horse every foot o f the way , and our folks can bring him

here without meeting a soul ; but I wish I could have gone

with them
,
then a failure would have been impossible .”

Why didn’t you ? inquired the kinsman .

Because I had a dream last night that unmanned me ,
”

answered Corby
,
assuming a sitting posture , with his elbow

on his knee and chin in his hand , gazing at the floor .

What did you dream about ? ” inquired the kinsman ,
with a look o f surprise .

I dreamed
,

” he replied after a pause , with h is eyes still

fixed on the floor , that I saw your aunt .”

Your m other ?
Yes

,
my mother. Yo u remember before going to bed

last night I told you o f the removal o f Number Nine . I take
pride in that execution

,
because it was bloodless and secret

and left no trace . Well , I dreamed the scene over in the night

with a variation . All went on in the dream as it actually

occurred
,
until the body rose to the surface—not forty yards

below ,
but precisely where it took the plunge—and disclosed ,



THE BLACK LIST.

with the mo on shining brightly on it , the face o f my

mother.”

“ What a shocking circumstance , exclaimed the kins

I don’t wonder you
'

re unfi t for bus iness to-day .

I will be fit for nothing for ten days to come . replied

Corby
,
rising and pacing the floor . This has happened be

fore—not once
,
but many times . Now and again she appears

to me smiling but nearly always mou rning , or in tears . I

disregarded the warning o n one occasion , and came within

an ace of losing my li fe , and made a deplorable failure . It
’s

dreadful she seems to haunt me .

”

“ If I was you , Corby ,
” said his kinsman in a compassion

ate tone , moved by the agitation o f the dreamer, I would

go to bed now and get some sleep .

”

A nd dream , perhaps ,
” he answered . N o !no sleep for

me to- night . Listen there’s a knock that’s Marcus .”

No ,
” said the kinsman , after a lengthened pause , dur

ing which they both listened intently “ it was not a
knock .

“ I have but f ew distinct memories o f my mother ,
continued Corby , resuming his walk with his hands clasped

behind his back. I recall her once , standing between
my father and me in tears

,
p rotecting me . Then her face

looked as it did last
‘

night . My father was a Stern man.

I never see him in my dreams . I remember well the two

men bringing his body into our cabin the night the mob

attacked us in Missouri . His breast and shirt was bloody.

The sight made me sick.

I was no t born then
,
replied the kinsman , moving nu

easily in his chair.

I have a picture in my mind , resumed Corby , o f my

mother leading me by the hand one day down a hill , going

to the spring for water . The sun was shining , and the birds

singing in the bushes . Before dipping her bucket i n
, she

l ifted me up and held me over
, and looked at my face in the

water . I looked at her reflection—a pale face lit up with a

smile , blue eyes , fair hair . I see it now as dis
‘

t inctly as I did
then . It comes to me in my dreams

,
but no t often .

You have no recollection o f her death ? ” inquired the
kinsman .



THE BLACK LIST.

None , he replied , and I am glad o f it . All after the
scene at the spring is a blank .

Corby lay down on the cot and turned his face from the

light ; the kinsman resumed his study o f the backs o f the
cards . After a lapse o f ten o r fifteen minutes a distinct rap
was heard at the door below . The kinsman threw his cards

on t he table , raised the trap door and descended the stairs .
Corby rose to a sitting posture on the cot . In a f ew minutes

the kinsman returned , followed by a tall , powerfully built
man in a faded blue army overcoat and slouch hat

,
dripping

wet . He took off his hat and shook the rain from it
,
dis

closing the features o f a man of forty-five or fifty
,
with a

small head , gray eye , and sallow , pointed face , on which he
wore a thin , light-colored mustache and imperial , then just

coming into fashion . Corby returned his salutation with a

nod and pointed to a seat , and Marcus his lieutenant , second
in command i n the band o f Angels , hung his wet hat o n the

back o f the chair , smiled benignly on his chief , and sat down

quite at his ease , with all the appearance of having dropped

in to make a friendly call .

Well exclaimed Corby impatiently .

Well l repeated Marcus , we failed .

SO I see ,
” said Corby , with increased irritation ;

how ?
”

“ Simply because Number Twenty had s ense enough to

keep in out o f the wet that’s the why and the wherefore .

Twenty was snugly tucked up in bed while we were waiting
f or h im in the dark and rain at the point o f rocks . As we

couldn’t go up to the hacienda and pull him out o f bed we

naturally failed to bag him no fault o f ours .

He couldn’t have passed you in the dark ? inquired the

kinsman .

“ Not to any alarming extext , replied Marcus with a

smile
,
as we had a rope stretched across the road

'

breast

high to his horse , and stood beside it .
”

He couldn
’t have come back by any other road , could

he ? inquired the kinsman .

He was obleeged to pass up through the break in the

cli ff t ,
” replied Marcus

,
drawing a candl e toward h im and

light ing a cigar.
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It
‘

s plain you
'

ll never get him , said Corby impatiently .

Then try ,vour own hand o n him , chief , if you think

that
,

‘ retorted Marcus , smil ing .

“ He’s living here ; he
’ll

not run away .

”

I have to leave for the upper country in the morning
,

”

gloomily replied the chie f ;
"
you may stay and try on,

if

yo u think you can do anything .

”

I’ll tell you what I can do , Chief Corby , retorted Mar

cus eagerly
,
knocking the ashes from his cigar and pulling

at his imperial
, and I’m W i ll ing to stake my rank in the

band on it . I can remove Number Twenty inside o f a week

from to- night
,
i f you

'

l l give up your SIngular prejudice

against bloodshed , and let me use the knife .
”

“ I will have no bloodshed !” exclaimed Corby fiercely
,

getting up from the cot with a dazed , wild look , and taking

o ff his coat preparatory to going to bed . It
'

s against the

moral law , and brings ret ribution . Blood will have blood
he that liveth by the sword shall di e by it .’

“ I daresay you’re right , said Marcus , rising and throw

ing his overcoat over his shoulders and putting on his hat

it
’
s

‘

_
sound Scri ptur

’doctrine , anyway. Good- night .”

“ Wait a moment , said Corby , drawing off his boots and

stretching o u t at full length on the co t . You say in your

report you had some reason to think Twenty-One took dinne r
at the cabin o f Dutch Charley . What led you to think so

I’d rather go over the report with you in the morning,
when we have more time

,

” replied Marcus
,

“ if it will suit

as well .”

Answer me now , said Corby , peremptorily .

into the saddle at daybreak .

Indeed then I will not see
.
you again , exclaimed Mar

cus with surprise
,
resuming h is seat . “ Well , I have the

word o f those four brigands f or it , whatever that
’s worth .

You see I dined at Dutch Charley’s myself , partly because I

was hungry
,
partly to make inquiry ; and they told me a

man answering the description o f Twen ty-One , w ith two com
panions , had put up there some days before . Whether they

told the truth o r not , I couldn
’t make up my mind for four

more unmitigated scoundrels don’t walk the earth than

those four landlords . Do you know I hadn’t got half through
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dinner before I was convinced they were scheming to knock

me on the head . When I got down the mountain , I found

the valley o verflowed, and it took me half an hour to force
my horse into the water and we were very near being swept

down with the current when we did get in . Now it struck

me at the time that if Twenty-One and his friends did pass

Dutch Charley’s , and tried to swim over
,
that they were

most likely drowned ; either that , or the landlords pistoled
them . Beyond the river there was no Sign Of them . I think

they’re dead .

”

It may be , replied Corby , after a thoughtful pause .
Those men at the cabin are capable o f anything .

”

Is that all ? said Marcus , rising.

That’s al l good-night .”

Shall I set the trap again at the point o f rocks ? in

qu i red Marcus .
No

,

” replied Corby decisively . Never set a trap twice

at the s ame spot it’s unprofessional .
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CHAPTER IV .

THE DREAMEB Is CONVERTED INTO A GRAND LA DRON .

SOLOMON SAMPSON STUBBS, so named at an early period
o f his existence by an alliterative and ambitious parent , was
a Mormon millionaire

,
and chief o f the Vigilantes o f San

Francisco . He was the head o f the great Mormon house o f

Solomon Stubbs Co . , wholesale importers , and president

of the bank o f Utah , at which the California Saints did busi

ness and deposited their accumulations . He possessed the

only fire- proof building in the city, an enormous sheet- iron

warehouse import ed from London , i n a rear and private

room of which the Mormon council o f which he was the

head he ld their secret session s and directed the affairs o f

the sect in California . He came from Salt Lake with a com

pany o f his co - sectarians , and washed gold on the American

River . He removed thence to Sacramento City , and became

one o f the many bosom friends o f Suttor , o n whose great

ranch the city was laid out , and grew rich in the ratio that

his benefactor grew poor . Here the little polygamist cut

a wide swathe ,
” in the role o f leading merchant and sensa

tional gambler , having been known to approach a table in a

crowded saloon and lay down a bag o f gold -dust , containing

ten thousand dol lars
, on a single card . When he had gath

ered in the harvest at Sacramento he sought new fields to

conquer descended the river to San Francisco , and pushed

to the front in all popular movements . He was a man of

medium height , l ight-built , active and smart .”

Stubbs was standing one evening at the bar of a brill iant
ly lighted saloon on the plaza when Hayward entered . Sev

eral m en who had taken their drink walked away at this

moment , leaving room next to Stubbs , and Hayward stepped

up . As he took his station a party who were aiming at the

vacant place pressed in and gave him a shove . This pushed

him against Stubbs , who was raising a glass o f champagne

to his lips and nodding to the friends who were drinking with

him , and the wine spil led over his hand and cuff . He turned
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ahgri ly on Hayward , and threw the remainder o f the contents

o f the glass in his face .

You Mormon dog , exclaimed Hayward , seizing him by

the collar and throwing h im by a dexterous turn of the wrist
,

and trip , to the floor. Men scattered in all directions as the
Mormon rose , expecting the usual firing that followed such

afl
'

rays . But he was mastered by ' the steady look and bear

ing o f Dom Pedro , and walked out o f the saloon,

‘

f ollowed by

a derisive laugh from the crowd .

Late the next night a man turned with a quick , active

step into a dark alley that led to the secret council door o f

the i ron warehouse . He was admitted on giving a signal

knock , and disclosed as he entered the lighted room a figure ,
not tall

,
but powerfully built

, w ith red , coarse hair heavy

red beard and mustache
,
brushed out from the mouth and

chin , giving him a fie rce aspect face broad and complexion

mingled red and leprous white long arms , terminating in

large sinewy hands
,
and a long body with legs Slightly bowed .

His movements were quick and confident his voice and tone

peremptory . He was the chief o f the “ Avenging Angels .”

Brother Solomon , said he impressively , as the doo r
was closed and locked

,
seating himself with an air of impor

tance
,
your assailant is found .

”

Where l ” eagerly exclaimed Solomon .

I met him coming in as I was riding out to the mission

this evening.

”

Who is he ? what is h is name ? ”

He is known to the Gentiles by the name o f Hayward.

slowly answered Corby
,
willing to prolong the pleasure the

communication gave him . He figures on the death -roll

asgNumber Twenty -One .”

Heavens exclaimed Solomon in amazement . What

a dispensation what a wonder that the brute should have

run into the toil open-eyed . Execute him friend Corby . forth

with . I want the villain’s blood He was pale with aroused

passion
,
and trembled with excitement .

“ Hol d !” exclaimed Corby i n turn , raising his hand in

deprecation . No blood
Deal with him as you l ike , replied Solomon , pacing the

floor
. B v poison , by the rope , by water , any way so you
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Yes ; Sim . I intend to take boarding at the house in
the morning. Well , that

’s all for the present
,

” he said
,

walking quickly to the door. Good-night .
”

The Prophet is growing old , said Solomon,
in a low

,

mysterious tone , as he slowly unlocked the door , looking

Corby meaningly in the face . “ You have
"

the executive
ability. Who knows ? ”

Nonsense exclaimed Corby , as he d isappeared in the
dark .

But the suggestion dwelt in his m ind nevertheless
, and

spurred him— i f he needed a spur—to increased exertion
.

Several nights thereafter he again walked rapidly up the

dark alley and was admitted to the secret chamber o f the

iron warehouse .

Brother Solomon , he said , as he picked out a cigar
from the box 0 11 the table , and, lighting it , seated himself,
I have called to say adieu . Simeon has gone to Monterey ;
I follow in the morning at daybreak . We are going into

the stock business there’s money in it .

Indeed !” replied Solomon in surprise and pleased ex

pectancy ;
“
and who rides W i th you ? You hardly intend

to face the dangers o f the road alone .”

“ Three gentlemen , reared among cattle , ride with me ,
answered Corby , with a grim smile . I made their acquaint

ance on Broad Alley , and, finding they had come down from

the mines , out of money and seeking employment , and were

skilled in cattle , I employed them at high wages in money

and an interest in the sales . Indeed, as I told them , I

wouldn’t have a man in my employ unless he took a per

sonal interest in my ven tures and they have a deepinterest

in this one, I assure you . And this reminds me ; I promised

to make them an advance , and need a handful o f gold .

”

Well ,
” said Solomon anxiously , go on

I have sent word to Marcus by Simeon , continued Cor

by , to note the sleeping- place o f an outlying herd of horses

on the San Pablo hacienda—he knows it well—and to meet
us at a tavern on the north road . A conversation will occur ,
showing that the horses were purchased . We will drive

through the Pacheco Pass , cross the San Joaquin , and man
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age to be captured on the, Mariposa, where death by lynch ing
will be swift and certain .

”

Death o f the three , you dropping out when the chase

grows hot . You will take care to run no risk , I hope .
We w il l take especial care to be absent at the moment

of the capture ,
” replied Corby . My determination on that

point is quite fixed . There IS a spice of danger in this plan .

It wil l require delicate handling, but it will divert from your

name the slightest breath o f suspicion .

”

Lynched by the people on the Mariposa exclaimed

Solomon with enthusiasm ,
rubbing his hands together and

bending toward Corby with a smile o f admiration . Excel

lent You have a head for strategy ; you are the Napoleon
o f the Saints .”

“ Hayward will be sent to the hacienda before we start ,
said Corby , elated by this praise , that they may know him

when they ketch h im .

“ Better and better , responded Solomon and about

where on the Mariposa will you spring your trap ?
”

As near the mines as po ssible . That will depend on the

speed o f the pursuit somewhat . In the mines they make

short work . I will press as fast as I can without exci ting
his suspicion . Well ,

” he continued , rising, this is all, I

suppose

All , answered Solomon , going to his safe and handing

him a small pile o f gold coin , which Corby put carele ssly

into his pocket without counting, and took his departure .
Several days after this conversation , Corby and Hayward ,

followed by his two adherents
,
rode up to an abode tavern

within a f ew miles o f Monterey, and were met at the hitch

ing post by a m an whom Corby addressed as Sim .

Well , have you made a trade , yet ?
” inquired Corby.

I bought a drove o f thirty this morning, answered

at fifty .

”

Pretty high
,

” said Corby . I thought we could have

got them at forty-five down here .

It was the best I could do . I tried four or five ranches ,
and some wanted as high as fif ty-five. These Spaniards will

not jew at all . Yo u must give their price , o r go without .

The Lowrys
, by

'

the way, are down . They bought a drove

w
e
r
e
)
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yesterday, and leave in the morning f o r the Mariposa . They

gave the same that I did , fi fty all round .

By Heaven said Corby . They will spoil our mar
ket unless we leave to-night and drive through express . Is

your bill o f sale all right ? Let me see it .”

Sim handed him a paper , which he read and handed

back .

“ All right , he said
“ but I think you might have

jewed them down at least a hundred . How far o f f are the

horses ? ”

Three miles or so south , answered Sim .

If we can pick up ten more to fill out our number we

ought to be off to -night . Where can we get them ? From

the same ranch ?

NO,

” replied Sim they will no t break a drove . I tried

them . There is a hacienda to the southwest about five miles
,

called San Pablo , where we m ay get a few . A cross-road a

hal f -mile below leads by the house .”

Take these two young men with you , said Corby , and

get your horses into the road . Hayward and I will ride to

SangPablo and see what we can do . If we can pick up ten

or adozen there we will follow with them in the morning

if not , we will overtake you to night . We must try to Ieach
the mines two days in advance o f the Lowrys . Horses am

in good condition at this season
,
and can stand a sh arp drive

Without spoiling their l ooks .”

With this the parties separated
,
Corby and Hayward tak

ing the road to San Pablo . They reached the hacienda at

dusk, and Corby , dismounting under an oak out of sight o f

the entrance , requested Hayward , as he spoke Spanish , to go
in and make the inquiry . Hayward dismounted and, hand
ing the rein of his bridle to Corby , passed on . In a few m in

utes Corby tied the horses to a limb of the tree and approached

the house . No one was in sight and the hall door stood open .

Moved by curiosity or suspicion he cautiously entered and

listened . From the dining- room door , which Opened into the
hall , a dim light shone , and a murmur o f voices came

through from the arcade beyond . Peering into the room ,

and finding it deserted , he stepped in to overhear the conver
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sation
, and as he did so his eye fell on a small buckskin bag

that lay on the table near him , and his face lit up with a

smile
.
A cautious step o r two brought him within reach of

it
,
and he took it from the table , and , on tiptoe , passed back

i nto the hall and out o f the house , reaching the horses nu

observed
.
He untied them

,
and mounting, waited for his

companion . Soon after Hayward joined him and reported

no horses for sale . As they rode off Corby held him in con

versation and their horses at a walk until they were out o f

hearing
,
when they broke into a fast gallop .

In the meantime; the party on the arcade were discussing

their late visitor
,
l ittle thinking, as they criticised his failure

to give his name , that they were about to bestow upon him

one by which he would be known in times to come . He ap

peared
to them in the interview as above the middle height ,

of handsome form
,
and proportions expressing strength and

activity ; his complexion olive , eyes dark and melancholy ,
lit up when speaking with humor and kind feeling . Hai r

black and fine
,
tending to curl o r wave , worn long behind

the ear
,
reaching the shou lder ; feet small , and hands thin

and delicate , but powerful . He was dressed in Spanish rid

ing costume of fine material , with heavy silver spurs .

A dim lamp
,
brought in with the wine to light their cigars

and husk -covered cigarettes , shone on the dining-room table

in the dark now settling rapidly . The senor entered , and i n

a moment returned and announced that the buckskin bag of

gold - dust had disappeared . He had spoken at th e close o f

dinner o f the extreme fineness and freedom from black sand

o f a sum he had received in part payment for cattle he had

lately sold , and had brought it from his strong box to ex

bibit . The bag was stamped with the initials P. B . Co .

”

o f the bank from which it had com e ; was soft and wel l

made , and was further marked in a fine clerkly hand 32o z .

After pouring the gold into a plate for examination , he had

returned it to the bag , tied it up and tossed it aside on the

table . The servants were above suspicion
, and the conclu

sion was unanimous and irresistible that the stranger had

taken it on his way out .

“ The Grand Ladron (great robber) was the general
exclamation .
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He must be an old offender , said the senora .

will never let himsel f be caught .”

He is bold and dangerous , added the senorita .

do no t follow him .

“ Welcome the misfortune that comes alone said the

Franciscan. You are no t through with him , Don Manuel .
Let the vaqueros look to the cattle . O, opportunity !

" he

added , glancing at Don Manuel , thy guilt is great 1”

While these and other remarks were
’

following each other

in rapid succession , the vaqueros were mounting and receiv

ing their instructions . They were to visit each herd
,
and to

arrest the Ladron if found in their rounds . In the day the

vaquero , when on a tour of inspection , rides to the elevated
points from which he can look down upon the herds and

assure himself they are intact and in place but in the dark

it is a different matter . Hence it was past m idn ight before

they returned and reported a drove o f horses gone . Two

vaqueros had been left to hunt the trail , while the others
returned to report and prepare for pursuit . They had seen
nothing of the ladron

,
or o f any party o r campfire , or the

remains o f any . to indicate the presence o f strangers on the

estate .

Soon after the break o f day , a pursuing party was 0 11

the pasturage o f the missing drove and took up the trail .

Prayers
,
and even tears , were employed by the ladies to pre

vent Don Manuel going . but in vain . Old Domingo was added

to the party . He was a good cook , and watchful , but so taci

turn that
,
unless he had something important to say , he

seldom spoke except in answer . His j udgment was highly

valued
,
and he was charged by the ladies to speak out when

occasion required
.
He knew the country , having visited

from time to time his w ild Indian rel atives , who roamed the

foothills o f the sierra beyond the San Joaquin . His al f or

jas were well stuffed with provisions , and he carried the
branding i ron o f the hacienda . Taken all in all , he was an

important member o f the expedition .

On the Salinas plains they cal led a halt to bait and
change horses and interview an o ld acquaintance o f Don

Manuel . a thin , small Spaniard , whom they found seated
in the m iddle o f the room ,

w ith his feet to the brazier , and
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cloak and hat on , playing the guitar. He received them

with great suavity
, and said that during the night the dogs

had ferociously signaled a passing party wh ich was doubt

less the one sought for . Resisting his earnest entreaties to

stay for refreshments , they galloped on , and soon after lost

the trail in the flooded valley , the Salinas having risen in

the night
,
a cold rain still coming down . The general Opin

ion was that the marauders were making their way to San
Francisco v ia San Jose , and that , abandoning any attempt to

pick up the trail , they should push straight for the latter
place .
But Domingo demurred to this proposition dogmatically

,

and, speaking for the first time since be_ left home , said :
The Ladrone will dispose o f his plunder at the mines

,
and

to reach them will go through the Pacheco pass o f the Dia

blo Mountains , and cross the San Joaquin , depending on the
flood to cover his trail .”

This seemed so sagacious a course to pursue that Don

Manuel , believing in the astuteness of the wily Ladrone , con
cluded he had followed it , and the party deflected to the

right and crossed the Coast Range . They struck the trail

in the pass and heard o f the troop at the cabin o f Dutch

Charley , where they halted to feed . As they descended into

the valley o f the Joaquin and approached the river they
found it flooded for miles out . The animals plunged from

one hidden trench into another
,
making the route both f a

tigu ing and anxious . At length they reached a low bluff on

the river bank standing out o f the water
,
and welcomed it

as drifting sailors the longed- for land . Here again the trail

of the ladron was struck
, and pronounced by Domingo and

the vaqueros to be about six hours old. There was but one

point on the opposite side o f the r iver , where the bank

shelved so as to admit o f the landing o f horses . Domingo

swam his horse over, and,
dismounting

, _ held him by the

bridle . The extra stock , which had been driven to the bank ,
and had watched the passage o f Domingo

,
had their atten

tion fixed on him by his shouts and the waving o f his som
brero . They shook their heads

, and plainly expressed their
disincl ination to accept his invitation to cross

,
but were

forced over the bank and plunged in
,
heading up to breast
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the current . The river was over half a mile wide , but all

made the landing in safety. They understood as well , when
shown Domingo and his horse on the other side , that they

must emerge at that point and could no t get up the bank

elsewhere , as the vaqueros that explained it to them . On

the landing o f the loose stock , the remainder o f the party

swam over, and in the evening reached solid ground and

went into camp .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


48 THE BLACK LIST.

m ined a pursuit was made when their ranch was invaded

that they enj oyed comparative immunity from wrong. Cat
tle could no t be brought i n at night , but were necessarily

left out on the range , and were thus exposed in the hours o f
darkness to be l ifted by rogues that infested all parts o f
the country. There was a quick sale for them in the m ining

centers
, and but for the rapid pursuit and sudden and nu

sparing infliction o f death on the captive marauder
,
the

plains would have been swept clean o f cattle in a month .

Public opinion sanctioned the vindictive and unlawful pro

cedure o f the cattle men , and only here and there a law

abiding m an was found to l ift up his voice in favor o f turn

ing over the captured to the sheriff ; and when a chance one
was cau ied o ff to j ail by him , the indignation o f the com

mun itv was aroused to a high pitch . But notwithstanding
all this , reckless men were found to incur the risk . The cat

tle once sold , the captor vanished with his ill-gotten gains ,
and that section of the country knew him no more .

On the morning following the passage Of the San Joaquin

by themen o f San Pablo
,
a m an rode over from the Merced

to summon the Manleys to the trial o f a horse-thief. He had

been arrested far up that stream
,
at a mining-camp , with the

horse in his possession ; but he denied his guil t. Friends

were standing by him , and the ranchmen required re-enforce

ment . Indignant at this attempt to frustrate the ends o f

justice , the Manleys in full force galloped o ff for the Merced ,
leavi ng the post in charge o f a Mexican retainer, and their

stock unguarded . They intended to return down their own

bank o f the Mariposa and reach home some time in the night .

The day proved a dull one at the rancho , and the sun beat

down on their adobe and its forlorn surroundings with great

force . The dogs , too much debilitated to keep watch , slunk

about hunting cool spots in the shade , and the Mexican fell

asleep in his chair at the door. The murmur of the stream

alone broke the stil lness o f the afternoon and the snow

capped peaks o f the sierra looked down from afar on the
death - like scene .

After a time the dogs . one by o ne, left their lairs and as

sumed a position o f expectancy . There was a sound o f an

approaching troop
,
and low growls , followed by a chorus of
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barks
,
woke the Mexican as Corby and Hayward , the Grand

Ladrone
,
came in Sight , followed by the squadron o f horse

dri ven by the three men . The Mexican scrutinized them

Closely as they approached ; and, finding he was passing

without halt or salutation , called after the Ladrone in asig

nificant tone
Vaya con Dios

,
amigo (Go with God , friend) . To

which the Ladrone replied

Queda con Dios , hermano (Remain with God, brother) ,
and passed o n.

The Mexican resumed h is seat , meditated , and shrugged

his Shoulders , until , in the accomplishment o f his last shrug ,
he again fell asleep . The dogs , dissatisfied that nothing had

come of the late excitement , also dropped o ff , and quiet was

restored .

The sun
.

was sinking behind the Coast Range ; the dogs

and the Mexican had finished their siesta and were strolling

about enj oying the cool o f the evening , when two Ameri

cans o n mules rode up and dismounted . The Mexican no

ticed at a glance that the men were new to the country and

unaccustomed to riding
,
but

,
though this was a highly dis

paraging circum stance , he kept his thoughts to himself and

served them with the refreshments they called for with as

much politeness as he could bring to bear in behalf o f men

so wofully deficient . However , they paid their score and

put many questions concerning the road and country , and

learned that the men o f the ranch were absent on the

Merced , but did no t learn of their purpose to return that
night down the bank o f the Mariposa . Taking a final drink

they rode o ff , and the disproportion in thei r height , the one

being very tall and the other quite short , together with their

awkward horsemanship , m ade the Mexican , who was watch
i ng them , laugh ; for which involuntary compromise of h i s

dignity he reproached himself a moment after .
N ight fell . An Open lard lamp burned o n the counter

and shed a dubious light through the doorway , when the
dogs signaled the San Pablo party which a moment after
appeared on the scene . The Mexican removed his sombrero
and bowed to Don Manuel

, o f whose caballeria there could

be no doubt . He recognized the hidalgo by his seat i n the
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saddle alone. He held his stirrup as hedismounted , and in
v i ted him to enter.

En adelante , senor,” he said as he stood aside to let him
precede him .

Friend ,
” said Don Manuel , addressing him in Spanish

when they had entered , what parties have passed your
house to-day ?

Senor,
” replied the Mexican , two parties have passed .

One led by an American in Spanish dress , with four follow
ers and thirty horses , that had passed through the flood o f

the San Joaquin and bore the brand o f the animal from
which your honor has just dismounted .

”

How many men did you say were in the party ? in

quired Don Manuel .
“ Five , with the leader , senor ; bad men all , in my Opin

ion They have made a raid upon your honor ? ” 0

Yes , they have made a raid .

”

I said to myself as they passed , said the Mexican ,
those horses were reared together ; they are fresh from the
pasture o f a hacienda there is no vente brand on them ;:they
are stolen .

”

Did the men speak as they passed ? ” inquired Don
Manuel .

Th ey did not , senor, answered the Mexican , save the

leader , who answered my salutation in Spanish .

”

Were they well armed asked Don Manuel .

To the teeth , senor and to attack them on the march

will cost l ife . Will the senor listen to me ? ”

Speak ,
” was the answer .

These men
,

” continued the Mexican , will camp to

night . They think themselves quite safe , that their trail

was lost in the flood. I read this in their faces as they

passed . Now comes a question—where will they camp ? Let
us think . The senor does not know the country. It is for

me to decide . The senor will see in the end ?
”

Yes
,

” interrupted Don Manuel , wi th a smile , al fin se

canta la gloria.

”

(At
‘the end one sings the glori a.)

The gloria will be sung 1” continued the Mexican .

Listen . Here we are ,
” maki ng a point on the counter

with a piece o f chalk . There runs the road over the dry
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plain to avoid the bend , for three leagues . The senor will

admit
,

” said he , look ing up , they w ill not camp until the

trail again touches the water ? ”

“ Admitted , said Don Manuel. who was following the

tracing in chalk on the counter .

Good resumed the Mexican . Now here , as they de

scend into the valley
,
is a small house of our next neighbor,

and the road resumes its course , and also sends a branch over

the stream which leads across to the Merced far below the

mines . It is conceded the ladrones w ill ‘

no t cross the stream

but will take the road up ? ”

Yes
,

” admitted Do n Manuel , “ i f they know the coun

A ll know that the up
- river trail leads to the mines , re

turned the Mexican .

“ The ladrones will no t take the trail

across , if they knowwhere it leads , no r will they fall into an
unknown trail at such a critical juncture . They will there

fore go up the river . No es eso , senor ? ” (Is it no t so he

inquired , looking up with a smile .

Eso es ,
” answered Don Manuel . now much interested.

The ladrones will not camp at the crossing ,
” the Mexi

can went on . nor between it and the house a short league

up stream , for two reasons . First
,
because the grass at

those places is all eaten away and second
,
because

.
beyond

the house , they enter o n a long stretch without a habitation ,

with plenty o f grass , where their camp-fire will be unseen
and themsel v es unnoticed . The1ef ore, h ere ,

” said he , finish
ing the tracing with a cross mark ,

“ one league beyond the
second house , the senor will find them .

”

“ Friend ,
” said Do n Manuel , drawing from his purse a

large gold coin o f Mexican mintage
,
called

, in common par

lance , an ounce ,
” “ have the goodness to accept this for

your information .

But the Mexican was not disposed to mar the glory o f his
t1 1umph by the touch Of gold .

Many thanks , senor ,
” he replied

,
declining it . When

your honor returns victorious we will sing the gloria.

The senor laughed at this retort and pu t up his gold piece ,
and the Mexican added



THE BLACK LIST.

Besides , I have not yet finished . I have still to lay
down for your honor the plan o f battle .

Good said Don Manuel , laughing. You .will in
struct us in tactics , as wel l as strategy : teach us to find
the enemy , and then to whip him .

”

The conversation was here broken o ff by the senor order

i ng a collationfor his men and barley for the horses . Prec

ious barley that cost a dollar a pound , and f or the lack of a

quart o f which many a gallant horse , hard-pressed
,
had suc

cumbed on the journey. It was decided to lie over an hour

or so for rest and then push on and beat up the Ladron in his

camp . After supper , Don Manuel lit his cigar and walked
out to the bank of the stream . Here the Mexican joined h im

‘

and resumed the conversation .

“ The m en o f this rancho , senor , he said ,
“ are on the

upper Merced , and will come down to -night on your road .

They will gladly join you , if you state your business . The
little house holds but one, a caballero , Senor Digby . His

vaquero is absent . The next house , two stalwart men . They

will help . With such a force you may close in and capture

the ladrones without a fight . This is the plan I spoke o f . Is
it good ? ”

It
'

is good ,
” replied Don Manuel

, and I will follow it

but the general , it appears to me , when the battle begins ,
‘should be less than five leagues away from his troops .”

“
The general , senor he answered with mock gravity , is

brave , but prudent . He would like to join you , but duty to

his absent employers holds him back . He will pray f or you .

To pray for one, at such a moment , is not bad .

This remark brought to the mind o f the senor the ladies

at !San Pablo, then supplicating , he knew , for his safety ;
and he walked away

,
moved . Don Antonio joined h im , and

they strolled out in company on the rolling plain , discussing

their plan o f attack .

“ If the Mexican is right as to where the robbers wil l go

into camp
,
said Don Manuel , and I think he is , we w il l

come upon them after midnight
,
and find them asleep , and

more than likely without a watch set . Should we see their

camp-fire in time
,
my plan would be to dismount and quietly

c lose i n on them ,
and capture them , perhapswithout a fight ,



THE BLACK LIST. 53

as he suggested . He seems to me to be a very sensible
man .

”

Their fire will have burned low by that time
,
replied

Don Antonio , perhaps be a mere pile o f coals and ashes
,

and we may not see it until close o n it. The noise o f our

approach will have alarmed them in that event
, and, once on

foot , they will make fight for they know that to surrender

would only prolong their lives a few hours at most .”

" But we will hand them over to the authorities
,
said

Don Manuel

The allies we p ropose to p i ck up will never consent to

that
,
replied he . Never

"Then let us make the capture alone , said Don Manuel .
“
and form no alliance . I will not be a party

,
even ind irectly

,

to a breach o f the law .

“ Five desperate men , skilled in the prompt use of the

pistol
,
and fighting for their lives , replied Antonio , will

make a slaughter before they succumb . We must get a re
enforcemen t, or face the probability o f a heavy loss . It is

our lives against theirs and that is not fair , either.
”

No
,

” responded Don Manuel with hesitation ; they are ,
after all

,
not entitled to a fai rfight . Well , we will see .

”

If we secure an addition of eight good men ,
” continued

Antonio
,
and are fortunate enough to surprise the brig

ands , we can overpower and bind them without the loss o f a

man. It would be unwise , in my Opinion , not to take all the

help we can get
,
letting after events shape their own

course .”

As he spoke , they were approaching a solitary tree that

stood out on the plain , and there ro
‘

se from under it a large .

y ellow animal who faced them with an inquisi tive look , ex

hibiting in its countenance neither fear nor anger , merely

curiosity . The men stopped suddenly , and Antonio moved

his hand toward his revolver .
For Heaven’s sake

,

” whispered Don Manuel , put your

hand down and come slowly with me .

”

They turned a little to the le ft to avoid the animal , and

walked by with apparent unconcern . When they got well

out of reach thev made a detour and retraced their steps to

the ranch .
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What was it ? inquired Antonio , when they had reached
a safe distance .

A California lion answered Don Manuel and i f you

had fired he would have torn you to death .

”

But I was so near I could have hit him in the head .

No matter where you might have struck him
,

” replied

Don Manuel
,
even if in the heart , you would have perished

at the moment he did .

”

But there was danger of his springing on us .
None

,
as long as we made no hostile demonstration . If

he had construed the motion o f your hand as one, which

happily he did not , he would have sprung. He is the mon

arch o f the plain he will admit no trifling.

Meantime , a lively conversation was carried on at the

ranch , between the Mexican and the vaqueros , in which

Domingo , contrary to his custom , took a part .
“ Who is your Grand Ladrone ? ” inquired the Mexican ,

as he heard one o f the men use the title .
“ It is the chief, replied Domingo ; the onewho stole

the gold from the table o f the senor . I will tie him with this

rope ,

” throwing back his serape and displaying a cord wound

about his waist . “ Yes ! I will kneel on the breast o f the

Grand Ladrone , and tie him . Then I will take the bag o f

gold from his pocket and return it to the senor .

If Domingo ties him
,

” said a young vaquero in a defer
eutinl tone ,

“ he will be bound fast ; he will not slip the

knot .

No ,
” responded Domingo .

It is so
,

” responded several voices . Domingo is

adroit .
“ Friends

,
said the Mexican , in a tone of admonition ,

be not too confident . Unless you spring upon them in

their sleep
,
the five robbers will fight . Then he will slay

Domingo .

”

He will no t , retorted Domingo . I will lasso him . I

will drag him down .

”

“ Take advice
,

” returned the Mexican , raising his right
forefinger to insure attention .

“ One of you help Domingo

capture the chief, and three ,
” holding up three fingers before



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


56 THE B LACK LIST

“ Friends 2 saddle up i ” exclaimed Don Manuel , as he and
Antonio neared the rancho , and the vaqueros poured out at

the doorway and hurried to their horses . In a few minutes
they were led to the front and the command to mount was

given , and again the Mexican held the stirrup of B OI1

Manuel .
“ Go w ith God, brothers !” he called aloud , waving hi

sombrero , as th e party set o ff at a gallop .

Remain with God , friend !” came back the response ,
mingled with the clatter of the horses’hoofs.
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CHAPTER VI .

HE Is CAUGHT IN THE NIGHT,
AND TRIED BY THE LIGHT OF A

CAMP—FIRE.

THE party , known to their pursuers as the party o f the

Grand Ladrone
,
when they reached the ford , drove the horses

i n to water, and Corby threw o f f his coat , saying he would

take a bath
,
and directed Hayward to drive o n and go into

camp at the first good grass . He handed him the bag of

gold to carry
,
saying , with a satanic smile , he feared to leave

i t on the bank while swimming. A S soon as the party was

out o f sight , Corby and Sim ,
who had remained with him ,

re

sumed their clothing
,
crossed the ford and disappeared .

Supper past and bed - time come , with Corby still absent ,
Hayward lay down by his camp -fire with his two compau

ions
,
filled with forebodings . A vague suspicion crossed his

mind concerning the bag of gold . He recalled seeing one

like it on the table at San Pablo .

A f ew eccentric mules were to be found on every ranch

who were in the habit , in couples o r small parties , o f quitting

the rich pastures and strolling by the roadside , cropping the

short and dusty grass . What induces them to this disrepu

table proceeding has long been a subj ect o f inquiry among

ranchmen , without elucidating a satisfactory solution .

What motive he has in quitting clean , rich grass , to feed

upon that which is dusty and poor , is perhaps a mystery to

the vagrant mule himself. Be the attraction what it may ,
a group o f three , and, further on , o f five , such unreasoning

quadrupeds so mysteriously drawn to the roadside . presented

themselves to the view o f the tall and short American as
dusk fell on them , a short hour after leaving Manleys

’ranch .

The devil , always busy with suggestions to the sinner,
mounted , as well as to his humbler brother on foot , was not
long in persuading these two adventurers that they had be
f ore them a chance for much gain with little risk . In an
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‘

evil moment they yielded to the impulse
, and drove the

seven mules into the trail before them . As they descended

the rolling prairie some hours after , and approached the little

house , Digby , the occupant , who was a better student than
ranchman , was deeply absorbed in his books . It was the

custom to have at least one horse tied to a stake near the

door all n ight , saddled and bridled for immediate use . One
was so tied at the side o f his house

, and Digby was suddenly

aroused from his studies by the stamping o f the animal’s

feet . He opened the door and looked out. The night was

dark , and he could just make out the figure o f a man on

muleback riding ofi. He thought it was one o f the Allens who

lived above on the river, and called out : Bill
,
is that you ? ”

The answer came back,
“ Yes ,

”
and Digby closed the door

and resumed his reading. Af ter the lapse o f over an hour,
he heard the gallop o f a horse and a call from “ Bill ” who
summoned him to go up and assist at a trial o f horse- thieves .
On looking for his horse , he found he had broken the hitch
ing-strap and was mi ssing. He saddled another from the

pen and foll owed Allen , who had ridden back . On reaching

their ranch he found there two men
,
prison ers

,
bound hand

and foot , one Of them exceptionally tal l and the other no

tably short .
The Allens , like Digby , had heard the stamping o f their

tied horse , a white one, and one o f them qu icklv opening the

door observed the short prisoner give him a lash . He

stepped out , drew his pistol , laid hold o f the man’s bridle

rein and demanded

What are you doing here ?

Several o f our animals ,
” answered the man , have

strayed from the road , and I thought this horse was one o f

them .

”

No t satisfactory , replied Allen ; dismount .
Under the influence o f the cocked revolver pointed at h is

breast
,
the man complied , and as he did so h is companion

rode up from the tra il , which was over fifty yards off and in

the shade o f t e trees , and was immediately confronted by

the second armed Allen , and also dismounted . A man was

then called out with ropes , who bound them both ' securely .

Bill then lit a lantern , walked down to the trail and ex
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am ined the brand on the animals . This done
,
after com

municating with his brother, he mounted the white horse
and rode off to collect a jury . On Digby’s arrival

,
Ryder

,

from across the river , was on the ground with two o f his
men, and the prisoners were called on for their defense . The

short one , who acted as spokesman , said

We bought our stock in Monterey , and are driving them

to the mines for sale . Several strayed from the road in the
dark , and, lookingfor them , I mistook this white horse f or
one of ours , and gave him a cut to head him back to the
drove .

“ The animals never saw Monterey
,
said Allen .

“ They

all have the Manley brand , except o ne horse , wh ich has the

brand of the ranche below— a Ci rcle with a curve in the cen
ter—and belongs to this gentleman . Perhaps you bought it
also in Monterey ?

No ,” he answered . That anim al must have fa llen In

as we came up the road . I had not noticed it .”

Allen now proposed to string them up at once
,
and was

seconded by h is brother and m an . But Digby interposed ,
and m ade the proposition to turn them over to the sheri ff Of
the county . He was a law -abid ing man in the strictest

sense , and, though he had su ffered heavy losses by marau

ders , yet looked with horror o n the unlawful taking of l i fe .
He had great pity in h is composition

'

for the unfortunate
,

and no vindictiveness whatever w hen it came to action . He

took Ryder and his m en aside and won them to his views ,
and the prospect in favor o f the prisoners was brightening.

when the proceedings were interrupted by the arrival of the
San Pablo party .

Through Digby , who understood some Spanish , Don Man

uel explained his business ; and requested aid . The passage

of the Ladrone by both ranches had been unnoticed . Digby,
close by whose door the road ran , was absorbed in reading ,
and the Allens

,
back from the road on the river bank , had

no t heard him go by . But all agreed thev would be found

on the river road,
when the Mexican’s view s were explained

to them
, and readi lv volunteered their ass i stance . A bustle

now ensued . The pr i soners were placed under guard , and
the remainder o f the party saddled up and took the trail .
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The combined force rode on quietly for several miles
,
when

they came in sight o f an expiring camp-fire, by a small la

goon to the right o f the road , on the edge o f the rolling
prairie . They at once dismounted ; and , after a consulta

tion
,
sent Domingo forward to reconnoiter . In his absence

the horses were tied , and the pistols drawn and prepared f o r
action . Domingo , with h is inherited Indian instincts , disap

peared in the thicket with the silence of a snake , and in due
time as noise lessly reappeared and reported . The Grand La

drone and two m en were sleeping by the fire. Other men . he

said , though he did not see them , were no doubt lying down

near the horses which he saw f eeding ,
out on the prairie . The

vaqueros were sent to the prai rie , and the remainder Of the

party c losed i n on the fire . Some one stepped on a dry stick ,
and it broke with a crack . The Ladrone sprang to his feet .

Quien he called out sharply.

Men of pe ace ,
” answered Don Manuel . It is death or

surrender. Speak .

Surrender ,
” answered the Ladrone , uncocking his pistol

and dropping it on the ground . Ina moment the three men

were seized
,
and the thoughtful Domingo pro duced his rope

and proceeded to bind them .

Senor,
” said Domingo in a low tone , as he finished

tying the Grand Ladrone , shall I search him f or the bag

o f gold ? ”

Not now ,
answered Don Manuel .

At these f ew words in Spanish the mind o f the Ladrone

flashed back over the late events to the scene in the saloon

in which he had flung the Mormon leader to the floor , and

he saw it all . He saw he was in a trap , with the evidence

against h im overwhelming , and explanation hopeless .

The prisoners were led
“

ou t to the road and the party

mounted
,
leaving the vaqueros to bring on the horses .

The Allen ranch faced the road , with an oak with low

horizon tal arms on the right and a stump and fallen tree on

the left . On th is stump the Ladrone took his seat when he

alighted
,
while his companions in captivity lay down on the

ground beside him . The moon had risen and ligh ted up the

scene . The company sat on the log , or grouped themselves

in the open space . Don Manuel , through Digby , announced
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that his party would have no hand in a violation o f the law.

The Allens
, now i n a woful minority, submitted under pro

test . They said , in effect though in more forcible terms ,
that things were coming to a pretty pass . The feeling

among the prisoners was one o f unspeakable relief but it was

momentary
,
f or at this favorable j uncture there rode up to

the house a dozen men on a full gallop , whooping and shout

ing . It was the Manley party on their way down the river from

the trial of the suspected horse thief . The evidence against

him had turned out to be so weak that the death penalty could
no t with propriety be administered . They had insisted , how

ever , On a whipping, to which the
\

friends o f the man had

assented in a spirit of compromise . They were one and all

elated at their good fortune in happening by at such an Op

portune moment . They had been drinking , and turned into

the Allens’, with a shout , to fire up . Their yell , as they

dashed in , struck on the hearts o f the prisonersdike the sound

o f a death knell . The Grand Ladrone requested one o f the

newcomers , who walked up and drew his cigar close to h is

face to light it up for better inspection
,
to have the goodness

to give him a cigar . The man broke off the end o f one and

put it in Hayward
’s mouth ,

his hands being tied behind him ,

and held up his own until he
l

got a light . He then said , with
an ominous laugh

You are a cool one.

And an honest one ,
friend

,
answered the Ladrone .

The guilty are not cool .”

The man turned and looked again at h im ,
as though this

answer struck him as containing orig i nality and perhaps

truth . Hayward had made an impression ; his spirits rose .

Some conversation now took place between the Allens and
the new arrivals

,
at the conclusion o f which one o f the

latter, who conceived h imself gifted oratorically , stood up o n

the log, and addressed the ass embly.

Boys ,” he began , there are men here who have :no
right to vote .”

That’s so , echoed a number o f voices in the crowd .

It is the right o f every Englishman , I mean Am erican .

he cont inud, wrung from the barons at Magna Charta, to

be tried by his neighbors . Now there are men here from
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Monterey who are no t neighbors on the contrary
,
foreign

ers They can’t vote in this crowd .

”

Not much , came decisively from his adherents .
N ow, I propose ,

” he resumed ,
“ for a jury to trythese

thieves , six men as follows —here he ran over the names
.

“ Now those in favor o f these men say A loud

chorus Of Ayes followed this appeal . Those in favor of
a contrary opinion say No .

’ The Noes responded
.

“ The ‘Ayes ’ have it ,
” he concluded .

“ The jury will
take their seats on this log .

”

The orator now stepped down , flushed with success , and

received the congratulations of his friends . The jury ad ‘

v anced from the crowd and
‘

sat down on the log. The two

Americans , the ill-assorted and misguided couple
,
were led

up and stood between the jury and the low -armed oak
, an

Ominous conjunction
, and the trial began .

William Allen was the only witness . Digby declined to

testify . Allen related the circumstances of the arrest
,
and

the Manley mules and Digby’s horse were driven up to the
fire which had been

,

kindled and the brands examined by the

jury , who left the log and walked among them for the pur

pose . The prosecution here rested their case , and the pris

oners were called o n for their defense . The small m an

repeated in eff ect the story told by h im on his arrest , bu t

changed the location of the purchase to Manley’s ranch .

The tal l o ne had nothing to say .

Digby now stepped forward and made an appeal to the

jury to obey the law o f the land and hand the prisoners

over to the sheriff . He was the hidalgo of the neighbor

hood , was held in high es teem
, and l istened to with atten

tion . All that could be said in favor o f the lawful course ,
he said briefly and to the point .
After a few words among themselves the foreman of the

jury stood up and answered h im . He said the jury fully ad

m itted the truth o f all he had said, but the jails were good

f o r nothing and the courts no t much better. That the de
fenseless condition o f the stock forced the community to

take the law into thei r own hands o r give up the attempt to

hold property . This being so , the jury had decided , with al l

due respect to h im‘ and the other gentlemen present holding
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was asked if he had anything to say , and answered scrrn

fully

Nothing.

The lariats were thrown over the limb under which the

condemned stood , and were manned . The foreman o f the

jury approached the fire and looked at his watch
.
A huSh

fell upon the crowd . He raised the watch above h is head
and called out :

Time

The men at the ropes ran back and drew the condemned

o ff the ground . The short one called out,hurriedly :
Remember what I tell you . I bought those m inles .

The word mules ,
” the last he uttered

,
was only half

articulated as the Bangor men were summoned to final trial
before a legal tribunal .

A fter an interval , a dropping o f the curtain , as it were ,
between the acts

,
filled with a buzz o f conversation and the

partaking of re freshments , the jury resumed their seats upon

the log and the second t rial began .

Don Manuel and his m en declined to testify . Domingo ,
under orders from the jury

,
surrendered the San Pablo

branding- iron . The horses were driven up and examined .

A juryman pressed the iron against the scar on the flank o f

o ne o f the horses , giving an ocular and triumphant demon
stration of the fit . The capture o f the prisoners with the

stock in their possession was noto rlous and needed no proof.
The prosecution called on the prisoners for the ir defense .

The Grand Ladrone rose from the stum p and stood before

the jury . He asked as a favor that his hands he untied . and,

while it was being done
,
he sharply scanned the faces o f his

triers . After a few moments’pause he began , in a tone calm

and dignified

I am a citizen o f Durango , in o ld Mexico . I came to
San Francisco several months S i nce , bringing with me a

large sum of money
,
which I deposited with the banking firm

o f P . B . and engaged in the purchase and sale o f

horses , the only business with which I am familiar . I have

made three transactions since my arrival . I bought two

droves from o ld Cali fornia ranches , on the Contra Costa , and

sold them
'

in the city. I got rid o f the last venture ten days
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since , at a loss . Sales were dull and prices had fal len .
I

learned that prices were high In the lower mines , and set
out several days since , taking with me these two men , who
are in my employ , i ntending to buy in Monterey County and
drive to the Mariposa and the Merced .

“We were taking our coffee the other morning on the
Salinas plains , when a party came by with the drove o f

horses you have just examined . I invited the man in charge

to take a cup o f coffee , and he d ismounted and we fell into

conversation o n the state of the s tock m arket . He was driv
ing to San Francisco. I discouraged h im from going there

,

by giving the prices I had received for the last sales I had
made , and recommended him to sell in the mines . He an

swered he had never been to the m ines
,
and

,
from stories he'

had heard , was afraid to drive there . Besides
,

’he added
,

the Salinas is over its
‘

banks
, and no doubt the San Joaquin

is likewise .

’ Then finishing his coffee thoughtfully
,
and set

ting down his cup
,
he said

Friend , I am afraid to go to the mines and ashamed to
drive back home . Buy my horses .’

I answered , Good , i f we can agree .

’

I appeal to the men beside me , he said , turning to h is

companions
,
to say if I am not reproducing the conversa

tion word f or word .

”

The men modestly confirmed his statement .

I examined the animals and made him an offer which
,

after some figuring in his note -book , he accepted . I paid

him with a bag o f gold-dust from the bank o f P . B . Co . ,

and as the amount in it fell a trifle short , I produced another

smaller bag from which to make up the deficit . But he said ,
pointing to the large bag from which I had paid him

Throw in this handsome bag and we will cal l it a bar

gain .

’ I assented
,
and the transaction was closed .

That I was indiscreet in purchasing upon the road the
event has proved . To pay for that indiscretion , and at the
same time to compensate the owner o f this stock f or his

damage and outlay , I am willing to hand over to h im what

money I have remaining, and i f he thinks it is not sufficient ,
to give h im a check on my banker f or a further amount to
satis fy him .

”
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At this he drew from his pocket a fine buckskin purse of

gold-dust , and turned to approach Don Manuel , who stood to

his left in the semicircle that surrounded him . But several
o f the jury reached out and called to see the purse

,

.

and he

turned back and handed it to them with a bow. They scru
t iniz ed it carefully and read aloud as they did so

P . B . Co . , 32.0 z .

He has been telling the truth , by George whispered
o ne of the j ury in an astonished tone .

Yes ,
” answered the man next him , and he is a gentle

man to boot . He wants to do the square thing.

”

This tells big for him
,

” said the one on the other side

but , all the same , I think he is lying.

”

The Ladrone took the purse from the foreman , and

approached Don Manuel

Senor ,
” he said in Spanish , I trust this sum will com

pensate you for the trouble my indiscretion has caused you .

Only the thought o f my young w ife in Old Durango has
nerved me through this tragic scene .” He then handed him

the purse with a bow and resumed his seat .

The buzz o f conversation recommenced the jug and tin

cups were put i n C i rculation ; the fire was replenished , and

blazing up brought out i n relief , the bearded group in slouch

hats , red Shirts , and corduroy
'

s thrust in boots from which

protruded the handles of knives
,
and belts stuck with re

v olvers ; and it cast a diabolical glare upon the two figures

slowly swinging under the oak.

Public opinion was expressed pro and con in hearing of
the j ury—that valuable institution wrung from the

barons ,
” which was as far from unanim ity as the crowd .

The speech o f the Ladrone had unsettled their conviction of

his guilt . After a prolonged struggle o f twenty m inutes ,
the foreman announced it impossible to agree .

Then compromise
,

” called out a voice from the crowd .

This struck him as a reasonable sugges tion ; he sat down
and the consultation was resumed . The individual who had

illumin ated the face of the prisoner with the coal of his

cigar strongly favored acquittal . A compromise was at

ength eff ected and announced . Verdict Sen
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tence The letter R ’branded on the cheek . Ryder , over

the ri ver , had an R ” branding iro n , and the knowl edge of

one being so convenient had suggested the sentence .
Don Manuel ordered his party to horse . As they were

mounting he was notified that theLadrone wished to see him .

He found him still seated on the stump , from which he rose

and begged him to accept his thanks f or the kindness he had

displayed . Don Manuel said he was sorry f or the indignity

awaiting him . The Ladrone replied :
“ Sir, it is nothing to a man death has been staring in the

face for hours .”

As he repassed the fire Don Manuel saw a man thrust a

branding iron into the glowing coals .

It was determined to ride back to the Manley ranch ,which

they would reach soo n after sunrise , and rest there during a
good part o f the day. Don Manuel and Antonio rode in ad

vance ,
followed by Domingo and the young vaquero ; the re

captured herd o f horses came next , and the main body o f the

vaqueros brought up the rear. Silence was unbroken until

they reached the ford and began the slight ascent that led

into the Open plain , and saw before them . the little house o f

Digby.

I would halt in passing , said Do n Manuel ,
“ and pay

my respects to this noble m an—a soft heart i s a patent of

nobility—but the house is dark .

”

He said to me , as we were riding up the river , replied

Antonio , that with our vote the safety o f the prisoners

would be assured ; that there was no danger whatever o f their
being lynched . This made me feel perfectly easy until the

Manley party came riding in , like wolves on the fold ; and

when the fellow made his speech and appointed the jury , I
saw , as I told you , all hOpe was gone . Who do you suppose

the Grand Ladrone turned out to be ?
“ Who knows . He looked and acted like a gentleman .

he replied .

“ Had he not called at the hacienda that night

and carried o f f the bag o f gold dust I would have believed

his tale . It was artistically constructed .

”

He was Hayward , the gentleman who stood ou t alone

f or a verdict of not guilty in the jury at my trial ; he le f t
Monterey soon after , but I called on him several times

,
and
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in despite o f my better judgment , and the overwhelming

evidence against him , I cannot overcome a feeling that he is

innocent . His tale to the jury was a lie , of course , and he

was taken with the gold in his pockets ; still I feel so.
”

7 9‘All things are possible , replied Don Manuel and I

hope i t may be as you feel , and not as you think . Our feel
ing is often right when our thought is wrong. We know

not i f the poor soul is innocent but God knows . I did not

see you speak to your friend Hayward .

”

When he rose up at the fire , and disclosed the person o f
Hayward, I was dumbfounded ,

” said Antonio. He never

looked toward me , and I saw plainly he did not wish me to

accost him . Thinking he would be taken to town , I intended

to ride with him , talk with him , and do all in my power to

effect his release , by bail and the employment o f an able at

torney . Then came the rush o f the Manley party, the speech ,
the jury , and I gave up in despair. I didn

’t have the heart

to speak to him after the sentence , especially as he showed

he didn’t wish it .”

His management o f h is case was certainly admirable ,
said Don Manuel . His dramatic production o f the bag of

gold
, in part payment for the horses , was a stroke o f genius

and saved his life . I watched the faces o f the jury as t ..ey

read the lettering on i t . Several were deeply impressed . A

death sentence from that moment was impossible .”

“ He took the chance of v our silence . If you had ex

posed the theft h is defense would have vanished .

”

There again he showed his nerve and j udgment , replied

the den. I caught him looking earnestly at me before h is

trial came on. He was studying me . On his right judgment

of my character hung his life . I fel t it a high compliment

when he came up and offered me the gold . I would no t have

betrayed him for a myriad o f horses .

I wish now I had gone up and spoken to Hayward before

we left ,
” said Antonio . I would feel better satisfied if I

had . By the way , senor , what became o f the robber with

the red beard ? Domingo told me he was the desperado of

the gang. His absence from the scene was very singular .”

Domingo said the don ,
turning in his saddle , ride
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up. What did you hear concerning the man o f the red

beard ? Who told you ? ”
“ The Mexicano

,
senor . He

,
said the red beard was a

Certainly
,
a very disreputable tiger , replied Don

Manuel
,

“ to fly the fight as he did . There was no sign

on the plain , Domingo, o f the two missing marauders ?

None , senor . The vaqueros say they surrounded the

herd and closed in . No robber seen—not even a wolf.
Nothing but the horses .”

“ A nd what do you think had become Of this eccentric

tiger ? ”

I think he was a cunning tiger
,
senor

, and laid down to

sleep far out on the plain .

”

What was that bet you were talking to the young man
about ? ”

Did your honor overhear us ?
I overheard you .

”

We ventured a peso each against the Mexicano that I

would capture the Grand Ladrone , that I would bind him .

Which won
,
senor ? ”

Give me the words o f the bet .

Well , senor , it was thus . Bernardo leaned over the
counter and said to the Mexicano : ‘ Brother, you think
Domingo will not bind the Grand Ladrone ? ’ The Mexi cano

said : ‘Who knows ? ’and then Bernardo said ‘ I wil l lay a
peso that he does ,

’
and laid a peso . And we all laid pesoes ,

and he covered them . And then your honor called to horse ,
and we hurried out .

”

“ Inasmuch , Domingo , as you did not capture the

Ladrone ,
” decided Don Manuel

,
you lost . But inasmuch

as you actually bound him
, you won . Therefore let the

adversary keep the stakes , and when we get home I will

give you an equal sum to distribute on y our side .
”

“ A most equitable settlement
,

” said Antonio
,
laughing.

Yes , senor ,
” responded Domingo

,
falling back to his

place in the ranks smiling it is not so bad .
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CHAPTER VII .

HE PURSUES A BUBBLE OF GOLD TO THE SUMMIT OF THE

HIGH SIERRA .

HIGH up in the northern mines , as near the summit
‘

of the

sierra as fear o f the wild Indians and lack o f provisions had

so far permitted the white man to push , was a camp on a

plateau or bench which lay some fifty feet above the water
,

and ran back as many yards to the base o f the mountain
,

hich rose abruptly . The torrent that rushed by washed on
either side the base o f lofty and perpendicular mountains,
leaving scarcely any room in low water to pitch a tent , and

none in high , save on the plateau . Through this gorge lay

the way into the mysterious and hitherto unexplored region

o f the High Sierra.

This exceptional plateau was the palatial residence o f six
young m en who had little more than attained the age of man

hood . They had built themselves , ln a spirit of pride , each

a separate bush arbor o f the boughsof pine , ranged in a mil i
tary row against the m ountain . In front o f the doors were

rustic stools
,
ranged also in a rigid line , surmounted by tin

wash-basins
,
and the joint fireplace occupied the front cen

ter
,
with its pots and pans , when o ff duty , also ranged and

clean
.
Altogether this camp presented a most unusual and

aristocratic appearance .
The youths who occupied it had quitted the academic

groves o f a New England university in company , and m ade
their way to this advance post o f a new civilization in a

spirit o f j oyous adventure . Their claims , duly staked o f f ,

began at
'

high
-water mark on the opposite side o f the stream ,

crossed over and ran back over
“the plateau and indefinitely

up the mountain . The bed of the stream and its adjacent
banks were

,
however

,
alone considered o f value . Their

claims in width took in the entire plateau , and their wash

ings on the river were rich and yielded a good sum daily .

Once a week they descended in a body to the village at the
f orks o f the stream a mile below , and , after thoughtfully
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In the day time he lounges from group to group and place to

place , listening, never speaking, and at night time eaves

dIo .ps On the other hand , he has his virtues , o r, ' perhaps
more properly speaking , his avoidance o f vice . He steals
not , in the common sense of the term , so as to make himself

amenable to punishment he is temperate and abstemious in
1113 habits ; the pipe is foreign tO I him . The energies o f his

entire being, body and soul , are concentrated in lurking.

That he is a coward goes without saying.

On what does the hound live ? He lives on secrets
, gath

e ring whe re he has not sown , o n the finds o f other m en .

The going ou t of every man that issues on a prospecting tour

is noted by o ne 0 1 other o f the confraternity o f hounds .
The prospector can carrv with him over the steep moun

tains , besides his necessary tools , but a small amount o f pro

visions , and is therefore compelled to return for a fresh sup

ply after a certa in absence ; when he is shadowed day and

night until it becomes apparent that his search has been

unsuccessful , o r he sets back on his old trailm in which latter

case he is dogged . The hounds work singly until the game
.

is started , and then come together in packs , m ore or less
numerous , and run i t down . They are never seen by the
men they follow and never lose the trail , and all attempts to

throw them o ff by doubling or other devices have uniformly

failed . The m iner
,
as he goes to work on the morning after

his return to his find,

” has the m o rbification to see them

walk up and call on him to select and mark o ff the four

claims to which
,
as discoverer

,
he is entitled by custom .

Each hound now measures and stakes o ff his individual

claim . Som e stay to hold possession , others go back for

provisions and to spread the news for the hound rel ies for

his gain on selling his claim in the excitement of the first

rush .

In a village a long distance south o f the camp of the

merry Bostonians dwelt several men working in harmony

a passable claim . All weIe content but one , whose dream

of wealth was far f Iom being real ized by his m odest i ncome ,

and who finally announced his deteIm ination to strike

out . He made his little d ispositions , shouldered his tools

and sack o f flour , and,
promising to inform his friends if he
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met with fortune and let them share it , went up the sierra

his departure duly noted in the mental diary of an intelli

gent hound . After a prolonged absence he appeared one

evening at the o ld camp-fire in a sorry condition , dilapidated

in apparel and woe-begone
'

in looks , but with a mysterious

as though freighted with heavy tidings .

As soon as the neighbors had deserted their fires and

Ieti Ied f o i the night , and silence had settled on the camps

he related his adv entu Ies to his f I iends In a low , cautious

tone . He said he crossed a mountain and prospected up a

stream at its base , eight o r ten miles . Finding but l i ttle , he

crossed a second mountain and ascended another stream

w ith l ike success , but followed its winding until it carried

him Into the High Sierra . Here he lost his way o n the sum

mit
,
which was rolling and extensive , and became bewil

dered . He wandered for two days , during which be several

t imes crossed his own track , and, on the second night , was

alarmed by the light o f an Indian camp-fire. He rose and

crept through the woods in an opposite direction , and

walked until sunrise
,
when he found himself overlooking a

lake seve ral hundred feet beneath him , the shores o f which

glittered like gold . It was oval in form , and several m iles

in circum ference , and seemed to him to have been the crate r

o f a volcano . He climbed down to the shore , which he found

strewn with bowlders o f gold quartz , mingled about half and

half, and spats
'

o f pure gold weighing many pounds , that

looked as though they might have been cast up and dropped

in place in a half-molten state . He knelt down and took a

draught o f water , as his throat was parched, and found i t

sweet and refreshing , though tasting o f sulphur . He then
built a fire , concealing it as well as he could for fear o f

Ind ians , and cooked the last of his flour , ate his breakfast .

and lay down and slept many hours . When he woke up he

found himse lf refreshed , and hi s self- confidence returned.

He put into his empty flour bag a beautiful specimen o f

pure gold , we ighing about twenty pounds , reflecting that i t

would not do to overload himself
,
ascended from the crater

,

took h is bearings by the sun. and "struck ou t
” for the

Inines .

As evening approached, he reached the summit of a long ,
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gentle ascent , and sat down on a rock —to rest
,
facing the

direction from which he had come . The forest was com

posed of great pine trees, but open , and he could see back a

long way. Suddenly a band of Indians came into view on

his trail . He sprung to his feet and darted behind a huge

bowlder , o f which many were scattered about , leaving his
bag and blanket where they lay, and ran for his life . He

soon reached a thicket and plunged into it
,
wandering there

two nights and a day , l iving on berries and sleeping by

snatches . Finally he came out into the open , his clothes in
tatters , as they saw them , took his bearings , and finally

reached a mining camp , worked a few days f or f obd and then

hurried home .
His story was listened to with profound attention, not

alone by the inmates o f the tent , but also by an Inquisitive
"

gentleman lying on the ground on the outside , who had
noted the miner’s return as he had previously noted his

departure .
The excitement o f the party was raised to white heat .

To strengthen them selves against the Indians , they took into
their council a company o f trusted friends working an ad

j oining claim
, andWith profound caution made their secret

preparations and decamped in the dead o f night . The

hounds in a body pursued them , and they , in turn , were

tracked by a train that gr ew in numbers as it wound its

sinuous course through contiguous defiles , until hundreds on

hundreds were involved in its seemingly interminable con

volutions . The passage o f this miniature army over the

plateau was watched by a disabled Bostonian , stretched out
in

,

his arbor
,
unfit for active duty, by reason o f a late pro

longed encounter with his enemy in the village .

About the middle o f the forenoon , he saw a file of men

pass in front o f his arbor , bent with the weight o f prov i s i ons ,
rifle in hand . This was the advance guard , led by the dis

coverer . After an interval o f time there stole up the path
the advance hound

,
tall and lank , with his eye on their trail .

Then followed the pack o ff duty , marching at ease . After
”

they had disappeared , the main body came, single file , and

all the remainder o f the day , and f a i in to the night , they

kept it Up,
their line unbroken . The next morning the
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weak
,
who had dropp

‘

ed to the rear , crossed over the sick ,
leg-weary and footsore , singly . and in l ittle gangs , dragging

by their w eary limbs and, l ast of all . an old lame man , h is

long . white beard covered w ith dust , l imped across , support

ing his steps with a pilgrim
'

s staff that reached above his

head . His progress was Impeded by the necessity he was

under o f swinging one leg i n the
‘

a rc of a circle at every

step ; but his eye was bright and fixed before him . and he

evidently entertained high hopes o f reaching the front be

fore the spoil was all appropriated . He constituted the

rear-guard .

The column reached the region of the High Sierra , passed

over the mountain o f bewild erment , was pointed out the

stone on which the discoverer sat when he caught sight o f

the pursuing Indians , and at the foot o f which he had aban

doued
,
i n his precipitate flight , the bag o f gold . It was

therefore near the oval lake , and pressed on in the hope o f

reachn it i n time to see i ts golden shores illuminated by

the rays o f the setting sun . B ut night caught it in the for

est , and by noon o n the following day it became evident that

the discoverer had lost h is way . He acknowledged that

he ought to have reached the lake , and had hoped to

reach i t the night before .

“ But , come on , my friends . he said. Follow me . I

w ill lead you to it yet ."

No , John .

" answered one o f h is company . We will

go into camp and consu lt . Better prospect from here than
ander further .

They accordingly halted where they were standing , by a

pool o f snow water, and went into camp . Some went to
u ork to construct a shelter, others to bring in wood , and a
fire was soon blazing . To the bounds , the halt at such an

unusual hour , and the cumulative evidence that the advance
was preparing a permanent camp , seemed proof positive

that the v icinity of the oval lake was reached at last .
They consequently threw o f f all reserve and came to the

front . The main body followed their example
,
and

,
when

night fell , the discoverer was the center o f a host
,
and the

forest blazed with fires .
The next morning the bubble burst . The discoverer , on
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being requested to lead one o f the pro
‘

specting parties it had

been arranged to send out , declined , with the alarming an

nouncem ent that he was again bewildered .

‘

This spread

with the speed o f electricity through the camps , and a

threatening croud sur rounded him . To all the questi ons put

and denunciations launched
°

at his head , h is repeated answer

was
I am los t I am bewildered

Cri es o f Lynch him ! lynch him !
” now arose from all

quarters . The deluded crowd was ravenous for a scapegoat.
They sought to smother their sudden and bitter disappom t

ment in the stronger emotion evoked by crime . They

thirsted for blood , and when a mob thus criminally in

spired has its victim in its hands , to interpose may be

likened to stepping between the tiger and its prey , and

calls out the hero .

By a concerted movement , the friends o f the discoverer

were pushed back and a ruffian seized him by the collar. A

lithe powerful man , with black close-cut hair and beard ,
caught the scamp by the shoulder and said in a command ;

ing tone
Let go your hold—the man is mad !”

He is not !” replied the assassin fiercely . He is a

traitor
Let go

,
I say ! said the Ladrone , forcing him back.

Men ,

” he added
, rai smg his voice ,

“ listen to common

sense . This poor fellow has lost his reason . We followed

him on our own motion , w ithout his knowledge . Let us act

good-hum oredly . I move that this crowd pack up and take

the back track . All in favor o f this motion signify the same

by saying ay.

A voci ferous affirmative was the response , followed by

loud laughter
,
shouts and yells , and the mob broke up .

The noise o f the retreating column gradually died away ,

and the smoke o f the deserted fires rose in a still air and

mingled with the foliage o f the pines . Of
‘

all the host that
lately peopled the forest but three remained , seated in silence
on the summit o f the solitary mountain .

If we fall too far behind ,” said one o f the number at

length
,
the Indians may catch us.

”
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The Indians will follow close on the rear o f the col

um n . replied Hayward smiling. By waiting a while
,
we

can fall on the rear of the Indians and catch them .

”

“ There are the two men to bury ,

’ continued the first

speaker that will take some time ."

“ I take it we w i ll
'find more than two that died last

night , said Hayward ;
“ but we have plenty o f time . I

would rather take the chance o f a fight with the f Indians

than to travel with that disorderly crowd . We would be

plagued for food o r water at every step . Besides , we don’t
want any o ne to follow us down the canyon when we leave

the trail .’

It
'

s a risky business to quit the trail and hang about in

these mountains : ”

I admit the risk , David , said Hayward , to .the one car

rying on the conversation with him , a small man with a

pockmarked face acqu i red at Durango , and who did the
talking for the two companions . It is true the Indians mav

get us
,
but let us hope not and we may pick up a fortune i n

that canyon , and that is what we came all the way from

Florida for , knowing when we started we would run risk

after risk i n short , risk nothing have nothing .

”

If I had foreseen this confounded pockmark and the trial

on the Mariposa,
” returned David , I

’d have stayed in Florida
,

sure . My folks won’t know me when I get home ; I
’l l have

to get somebody to introduce me to my mother .
”

Take back plenty o f gold, David ,
”
s aid his chief

, and

you’l l be known .

“ Well . Billy , said David , rising and addressing h is com

panion , a large , solemn , silent m an, let us go and bury the

dead . I suppose i t will do to lay them between two rocks ,
and cover them w i th brush and stone .”

Yes . repl ied Hayward .

While the m en were gone about their p i ous task , Hay

ward sat gazing in the fire , thinking of Catalina and the

dream he had related to her under the orange tree , o f the

cave o f Ala Baba in the mountain o f gold , and longed to find
that mythical cavern and get back to his lovely companion .

In his left breastpocket , over his heart , he had a l etter from
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her, read many times , which he took out and was reperusing
when the m en returned .

We found this small bag o f flour ,” said David , as they
approached , holding , I should think, some eight or nine

pounds , under the head o f one o f the poor fellows . ThIs

will keep us from starving in the canyon , anyway.

”

Hayward made no reply, but put up his letter and re

sumed his gaze in the fire. The men sat down , showing
signs o f impatience to be o ff . After a time a drove o f wolves
invaded the camp , and on seeing the men set up a dismal

howl o f indignation . Hayward came out o f his revery and

rose to his feet .
“ Come, boys ,

” he said ,
“ let us tramp and leave the

camp to the wolves .
The following forenoo n , as they neared the face o f the

canyon down which they intended to descend , they saw on

the trail o r near it the bodies of several men pierced by the

arrow of the Indian . David entered a protest agai nst going

down
,
but Hayward was inflexible , and the little party slow

ly and cautiously made the perilous descent to the water.
They were disappo inted in getting at the bed o f the stream ,

which ran full to its banks and with g reat velocity ; but set

vigorously to work at such po ints in t he sides o f the canyon

as promised returns .

Having nothing but their pans to wash with they could

accomplish but little , but the gold they found w as coarse
,

and they hoped each hour to come upon a rich deposit . Thus

sustained , they labored on ,
in constant apprehension and

with little food , until the evening of the third day , when the

patience o f David gave out , and Hayward himself was com

pelled to succumb to approaching famine .

Look at this bag
,
Mister Hayward ,

” said David , acting
cook

,
holding one up for inspection as they sat at supper

that evening, it
’s the flour o f the dead man.

“ Well
,

” replied Hayward , what o f it ? ”

It’s the l ast I
Why

,
that will hardly see us out o f the mounta ins ,

”

said Hayward
,
even i f we start inthe morning .

”

No
,

” replied David
,
it wi ll not and i f we stay here



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


THE BLACK LIST.

CHAPTER VIII .

THE MERRY BOSTONIANS FAVOR THE LADRONE,
AND ROBBERS

PURSUE HIM .

SOONER or later, in one form or another
,
punishment

overtakes the man who , despising the day o f small things ,
makes haste to get rich . Not every one came down again
who went up the path into the High Sierra. Many died

‘

o f

prostration brought on by fatigue and hunger. Many wan

dered from the path to prospect , andwere lost and starved

the wonderful sameness everywhere o f the great pines and
scattered rocks making even a slight deviation from the

track extremely hazardous to any other than the accom

plished woodsman . Many fel l by the arrow of the Indian
,

who hung upon the flanks o f the retreating column and
picked o f f the incautious . The hounds , who in the ascent

had enjoyed a temporary breeze o f popular favor, on account

of their sagacity in detecting and want o f sagacity in failing

to keep to themselves the brilliant secret o f the gorgeous
lake , were now cursed from one end of the line to the other

with a fertility and variety o f expression that approached

the superhuman .

In a few days the multitude began to pass over the pla

teau in return
, not with the hopeful , elastic step with wh ich

they had advanced
,
but lagging , downcast , and forlorn . I

‘

he

fascinating allusions to the oval lake ,
” which murmured

along the line as they _wound up , were now exchanged for

sarcastic and bitter cuts at the “ Goose and Fool’s Lake ”

as they wound down . Men along their pathway who had

not been drawn into the upward current , but had remained

at their work
,
from motives of prudent suspicion or from

whatever cause
,
uncharitably taunted the melancholy band

on their return . Some received the j eers thrown at them

bitterly
, and re torted in the strongest phraseology at their

command ; others passed on i n
"silence , already too badly

wounded*by the '

arrows o f outrageous fortune to feel the
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smart while many , philosophers these , j oined i h
- the laugh

against themselves and trudged good -hum oredly on. From

day to day
,
as they passed down , the various camps from

which they had issued absorbed them . The deluded army
,

as an organization , vanished , and the famous expedition to

the Oval Lake became a reminiscence .
It was the custom ,

-where a company o f miners had a

common mess
,
to perform the menial ofli ce o f water-carrier

and cook
,
day o r week about . The cook , as he was called

during his incumbency , rose earl ier than his comrades—even
before the sun’s rays touched the top o f the mountain

, and

hours before they reached the camp—and went to the river

for water .
The Bostonian cook one morning , in accordance w ith this

laudable custom , had risen early , and was crossing the pla

teau with a bucket in each hand , when he met the Grand

Lad rone with a light pick on his shoulder , followed by two
men . They were the rear-guard o f the disastrous expedi

tion . After bidding the cook good -morning
,
the Ladrone

said

Sir , I see you are not mining up on this flat

No , answered the cook , with a laugh
“ excuse the

pun, but we are no t such flats . Gold does not grow this

high above the river .”

On what terms will you permit me to sink a hole here ?
”

he inquired .

You may sink as many holes here as you please , with

out terms ,
” was the answer.

B ut your comrades will they consent ?

Oh , my comrades will be all right ,” the cook replied ;
and, as he started on , he called over his shoulder , Come

and take cof fee and a flap- j ack with us , and thecomrades will

confirm and quit claim ; but let me tell you , stranger , you

will waste your time all the same .”

Many thanks
,

” answered the Lad rone and as he spoke

he threw the pick from his shoulde r by a sleight o f hand .

It turned in the air in fall ing and stuck in
‘

the ground .

Look up and down the river ,
”
he said to his companions ,

and see how this flat juts out from the mountain . See

how the river turn s around it and returns to its course .
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This is an ancient land slide , and the river once ran under
that pick .

”

It looks like it , said one of the men .

One must dig as deep down as the river bed to get any
thing, and that is at least fifty or sixty feet ,” said the other.
It is impossible , o f course , to go that deep .

”

The present bed , yes ,
” replied the Ladrone ; “ but the

ancient bed , how deep down is it ? High water passing over

the slide , perhaps for ages , has washed it away and left only

this flat . How near did it come to washing i t all away

before the new bed was deep enough to carry o f f the waters ?
My impression is it stopped but l ittle short o f i t. In my

opinion , we can strike the ancient bed-rock in fifteen or

twenty feet .”

It must be rich when we strike it , to pay , said David.

It must be rich when we strike it to pay , echoed the

Ladrone . If we strike smooth bottom , we shall have lost

our labor if we Strike rough
‘

bo ttom , who knows how much

gold we may find, caught there in past ages for our special

benefit ? ”

We will know when we get there , answered the othe r,
dubiously.

True
,
said the Ladrone , and to get there we must go

to work . Nothing venture , nothing win .

”

The cook , coming by with his water, said , nodding at the

pick sticking in the ground

I see you have struck your first blow .

The handle o f that pick ,
” answered the Ladrone , laugh

ing
,

“ is made o f witch -hazel . I threw it at random in the

air
, and it stuck where you see . It is bewitched , and is now

pointing to one o f the mines o f Plutus .”

“ May Pluths prosper you ,
” laughed the cook as he

passed on .

Mark out a square
,
with the pick as a center , said the

Ladrone
,
and we will go to work .

”

The cook informed his friends , when they issued from

their arbors
, o f the occurrence of the morning, and they

laughed at the matter
,
discussing it as they made their toi

lets . When breakfast was ready , the cook called out in a

theatrical tone



THE BLACK LIST.

Come , stranger , the banquet is served—epork and beans ,
coffee and flap-j acks . Advance and fortify the inner man

before descending into the realms o f Pluto .

“ I come !” answered he In a like tragic tone , dropping

h is shovel : and he and the voung men sat down to break

fast in fine humor .

Our new friend and guest . said the cook , with mock

gravity
,
has a fancy to mine the plateau . I have given

h im permission to dig it up . He seeks a confirmation o f the

grant from this honorable company . He has broken our

bread—flap-jack , I should say, but the effect i s the same

and his grant i s thereby confirmed , nemine contradicente .
Nem . con responded the others , with a laugh .

But
,
gentlemen , let us be serious ,

” said the Ladrone .

I have . as you see , already commenced work . Now i s the

time to settle ou r terms before I strike pay dirt .’

“ You w il l never make a s trike , my deluded friend , an

swered the cook . No written terms are needed base are
the slaves that make them . Dig away , and pocket all you

get

Stop your banter , cook , said a more serious member

o f the party . The gentleman must be protected before he

expends his time and labor . He is running risk enough in
working up here at all .”

He walked to the arbor , and brought out paper and

pencil resumed his seat , and began to write , reading

aloud as he went o n .

“ This is to ce rtify that we , the undersigned , forever quit

claim to and transfer our interest i n, that part o f our claims

commonly known as the Boston Flat , to here he paused

and looked up at the stranger .

Pedro
,

” responded he . I am known among my friends

as Don Pedro .

”

Don Pedro
,
continued the writer . “ for no considera

tion
,
as the land is of no value .

”

“ Hold
,

” exclaimed the cook , reaching for the paper with

feigned alarm . The avaricious Don Pedro may undermine

our fireplace , our l ine o f wash-stands , and even penetrate to

our tents . He must be restrained . I move that a line be

drawn parallel to
'

the wash-stands , through a point fiv e
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cubits in fron t o f the fire , to the west of which he is not per
m itted to strike a pick .

”

,
1 move , said another , to substitute the Word yard

f or cubit . The latter is indefinite , and ill-understood by the

common people , who may one day be called upon to construe

and adjudicate on this important paper .”

“ I accept the amendment ,
” replied the cook . It ex

tends the reserve .

Nonsense said the writer .

Put it in , interposed the Ladrone . Who knows what
may happen ?
The paper was accordingly amended by adding Ex

cepting therefrom all west o f a line drawn five yards in front
o f the fireplace , and running parallel to the arbors .” Each

Bostonian affixed his signature to the document , and it was
handed to the Ladrone by the cook with burlesque solemnity
and a gracious bow .

Several mornings after this event men were seen hurry

ing from all directions to the plateau . A crowd surrounded

the hole , looking down and uttering exclamations of sur
prise and wonder. Two o f the three men at the bottom

were engaged in scooping gold out of a crevice into a bucket

already two- thirds full
,
and the third , Don Pedro , in attempt

ing to pry out with his pickax a great
,
smooth , oval lump ,

firmly wedged in between the layers o f rock . Great was the

find and great the excitement . The Boston boys bent over
and gazed into the hole , paralyzed with wonder . Thirteen

fee t beneath the surface the Ladrone had .com e upon the old

bed , seamed with deep , rough crevices opening up
-stream

like mouths .
“ What awful luck 1 exclaimed an envious miner.

There is no luck about it
,

” returned a philosopher who
was enj oying the spectacle . The man is smart ; that is
where it is .”

Smart or no smart ,
” said a third , I wish I was in his

boots .”

“ So do we all ,” said another . But what is the use of
wishing ? I wish I had the half o f it , and was safe back
home again .

”

It was that confounded hazel pick - handle , said the
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cook
, and no man livi ng shall ever make me believe to the

contrary. Boys ,” he said , addre ssing his fellow Bostonians ,
we are beat by the superhuman . The devil is in it to a re

duced certainty. I say , o ld fellow ,

” he called down to the

Ladrone , I see you have found your old friend Plutus .
Throw us up a chunk .

“ I have found my old friend Plutus , answered Don

Pedro , looking up with a laugh , and I will bring you over

a chunk this evening after supper .”

Gentlemen ,
” said Don Pedro , as he walked up to their

camp-fire after dark that evening, and found the Bostonians
with their heads together in deep co nsult ,

“ Fortune has

become my friend .

Say your slave , Don Pedro , said he who had drawn up

the deed o f gift ,
“
and you will be nearer the mark . Who

ever heard o f the jade prostrating hersel f before a man in

that groveling style before ? ”

“ Fortune often gets credit where none is due , said an

other . It is possible the don thought it out and is entitled

to the credit himself.”

The cook muttered something about the pick-handle
, and

the quick ear o f the Ladrone caught it up ;
“ Let us call i t .the pick -handle , he said with a laugh .

A nd now,
friends

,
let us come to business . What are your

terms ? ”

Terms 1 exclaimed the writer . We let the opportunity

slip f or dictating terms . The property is yours . ”

Yes ,
” he replied , the property is now mine , but I aga in

invite you to propose terms . It is true , as my friend the
cook has darkly insinuated

,
I owe

,
my wonderful fortune

partly to the pick-handle , but I would be an ingrate , i f I for

got , in the hour of my triumph , that I also owe it to your
merry and thoughtless and good-hearted concession . Ve ry

many would have roughly refused a wayfarer any,
the

slightest chance , and many more would have loaded it down
with onerous conditions . Gentlemen

,
he continued

,
with

emotion , I have stumbled in my path often
,
once nearly

unto death ; but I have yet to incur the detestation o f the
gods by the sin o f ingratitude .”
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After a short silence , which the ,company respected , he
resumed

What proportion o f the spoil shall I rel inquish ? What
are your thoughts

“ To be open with you , answered the writer , we were

discussing the subj ect when you came up . We agreed
that , while we had no shadow o f title

, and wou ld not think

for a moment o f asserting one, yet it would be a fitting thing
in you to return to us one o f the six claims

,
whichever o i

preferred , and the cook , who represents the face o f the com
pany , volunteered to suggest it to you .

”

To modestly insinuate it to him ? ” corrected the cook .

Yes , insinuate , I believe , was the word . And now, Don

Pedro , what do you think o f the insinuation ?
I think it a modest o ne , he answered , and propose to

amend it . I will retain the half o f the flat I am working on ,

and return to v ou the remainder . ”

This proposition was received with polite protestations

but secret delight . The writer said it was more than gener

cus, i t was m un ificent ; and the cook solemnly and publicly

renounced his belief in the agency of Satan . A collection of
t in cups was immediately made , and a bottle produced from

a recess in an arbor , and the great act o f renunciation was

celebrated in a smiling bumper . Pipes were filled up and set

to fuming violently
, and the Boston boys determined to make

a night o f it When comparative calm was restored
,
Don

Pedro said

Chance , gentlemen , has thrown us together , and we are

friends . I will confide to you my plans , and take the liberty

to give you a l ittle advice . I wil l work out , o r at least ,
partly work out , the claim I am on , and then sell all three

to the speculators and qui t the mines forever . It may be

the other claims are good ; but , 6 11 the other hand , it may

turn out that I am now working the only rough bottom claim

on the flat . I will not take the chance , when I can sell out at

a reasonable price to others who will gladly accept it . Great

sums w ill be offered for every one of our Claims as long as

they remain unexplored . Sell yours , as they stand all to

gether . Do not let yourselves be tempted to sink a hole , or
even

“

scratch the surface . You are acquainted , I am told ,
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than the Indians . A white m an o n horseback would often

overtake another while passmg through the Indian country
and propose to ride in com pany for mutual defense If the

proposition was entertained , as it sometimes was , the m an

overtaken would usually say

I have no obj ection , i f you let me ride on you r left , and
behind you when the path is too narrow to ride abreast .

That is the position , the o ther
‘

would answer
,
that I

propose to occupy , if we ride in company .

Then ,
” the first would reply , as you have overtaken

me , and seem to be better mounted , you had better push

ahead .

A nd so the two fellow-ci tizens would part
, and risk an

encounter with the Indians alone and unsupported.

This being the state of the public highways
,
it behooved

the late proprietors o f the Boston Flat to move their treasure
down the mountains w ith

'

caution. A Mexican arriero
,
who

commanded a pack train of mules , carrying provisions from

the city to the Forks , was engaged bv Don Pedro ; and the
gold

,
well bagged and wrapped, was made into cargoes . The

Bostonians sold the portion of their claims lying in and on

the river banks , having resolved,
under the advice and influ

ence of the Ladrone , to return to their native heath and

abandon their unprofitable conflicts w ith the tiger. They
,

the party o f the Ladrone , and that of the arriero made their

force too formidable to be attacked with any prospect o f suc

cess , however alluring the cargoes . But , nevertheless , after
consultation with the arriero . Don Pedro and h is party set

out in the middle o f the night and, when the sun rose . the

time given out for thei r departure from the Forks , the train

had reached the mounta in- top on the opposite side o f the

river . and was winding along the summit under the giant

pines .
A band of outlaws

,
howeve r, had o rganized the day

before
,
under a determined ru ffian named Max , to follow the

convoy and make an attack , i n case a favorable opportunity.

offered . They were surprised and chagri ned o n finding the

train had set
'

out in the night , and two by two they ascended

the mountain in the morning and assembled on its summit

at noon . After a short consultation they mounted and
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filed into the trail , Max and h is lieu tenant , Toby, heading
the troop .

An animated conversation took place between these

worthy leaders as they rode along, In which the ways and

means o f effecting the end i n view were carefully gone over .
The men who rode behind discussed the subj ect also , and
several o f their number , possessed o f decided views , did no t
hesitate to ride up to the chief and impart them , when the
width o f the trail permitted or the party halted at a snow

pool to water their horses . A good deal o f anxiety was felt

and expressed—as they were inferior to the enemy in num

bers—as to the result o f an attack , unless they could succeed
in taking them unawares and get a decided '

advantage at

the start this they hoped for , and to this end they cabaled.

“ This trail’s no good ,
” said Max

,
addressing his lieuten

ant . I never see a meaner one ; never , no whar. The

trees is so fur apart a feller can’t git in shootin’distance
afore he’s spotted . I don’t see what sich awoods was ever
made fur .”

“ ’Twant made fur our benefit, that
’s perfectly sartin

,

responded Lieutenant Toby with a sigh .

“ It’s the wust laid o ff trail I know o f , reiterated the
’taint got a ambush on it .

Ef it oney runned through a chapperal now ,
replied

Toby in a melancholy tone ,
“
or a cactus thicket , like we

had ’em on the Rio Grande ; why ,
’twould be weth talkin’

about .”

“ I’ve worked in them , responded the chief with en

thusiasm they’re beautiful ef thur was cactus a grow in
’

on this cussed m ountin , instead o f noth in
’
,
we could massacre

every soul in that train and not get a scratch .

”

“ A nd then these m ountin sides is no good fur business ,
said Toby

,
in a complaining tone , “ which they in most

countries is considered prime . Thur so f eerf ul straight up

and down you can’t work on
’em to no advantage . I wish I

was back on the Grande .”

Well
,
I don’t

,

” returned the chief, the travelers thar

is too durned poor ; here thur harder to git, but they pan

out better . Why , I
’
v e knocked over men in the cactus ,

likely looking men,
too

,
that didn’t have a red cent in thur
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pockets . It
’

s disgustin
’to be took in that away

,
that

‘

s wet
it is .”

It happens here , too , Max , said the lieutenant . You

remember the man on the Calav erus. That was a disap
’
int

ment . ”

“ That feller caught it from the wearin’of
C

a white shirt

and a shiney hat ,
” replied the chief. Wo t right hes a m an

to dress up in a stove-pipe hat , and a white shirt and stand

up collar, lest he
’s got somethin

’
in his pocket to back

it

It s a deceiv in’o f the public , responded Toby with in

dignation ,
“ fur sich a chap to go a roam in’round the coun

try on a bo ss, with his nose in the air , tryin
’to make believe

he’s somebody . It makes my blood b ile to look at ’em .

”

This delectable conversation was here broken o f f by the

approach of a m an mounted on a mule
,
clothed in i rreproach

able attire a .slouch hat much the worse for wear
,
a red

flannel shirt open at the throat , and yellow corduroy

breeches thrust i n heavy cowskin bootlegs . The troop

halted and the chie f accosted him .

You didn’t see a train as you come along , did you ?
” he

inquired , throwing his right leg o ver the pommel of the sad

dle and sitting sideways to rest .

Yes ,
” replied the traveler , with a look o f apprehension ,

I did .

”

A nd how f ar ahead mought it be ? ”

I passed it about two hours ago . replied the traveler.

Was they strung out much inquired Toby .

No
,

”
he answered , they were m arching compact they

minded me of a
.

company o f soldiers .”

Glad to hear it
,
replied Max , though with a look of dis

pleasure they belong to ou r party , and we was af eerd the

Ingins mought attack
’em afore we caught up . Well . that

’
s

all .”

Wait a half a second
,
interposed Toby , fixing a pene

trating glance on the traveler and leaning toward him from

the saddle .

“ We seed a bad c’aracter backaways , alayin
’

in the bresh f ur game . You better look out. You hain’t a
'

carryin
’of no gold' about your pussen , I hope ?

”

Not an ounce repl ied the traveler fervently , turning
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pale and trembling in his seat no t the tenth part o f one !

I am going to the mines to try to get some .
”

“ Hope you’ll have good luck ,
” said Toby , assuming an

erect position in the saddle and giving his horse the spur.

By
-by .

”

Good-by ,
responded the traveler, hastily touching his .

mule with the spur and speeding on , quite reckless of the
bad character laying in wait f or him in the brush .

What’s to be done ? inquired the chief o f Toby as they

resumed their pursuit . “ We’ll not overtake that convoy

afore dark . They’ll pick out a strong camp , dead sure , and

keep watch all night . The case begins to look tremendous

bilious .”

We’ll never make the rifli e,
” responded Toby gloomily

,

giving the mouth o f hi s horse a wrench to vent his humor .
Not without heavy loss—never.”

“ Whatever’s done must be done to-night , said Max ;
“ fur they’ll camp nigh the edge of the mountain , and fust

thing in the mernin’ begin to go down , to cross at Good

year’s Bar. Now , here
’s my plan , and here

’s what’s got to

be done . We’ll ride up to thur camp-fire, and talk sweet

to them , and build ou r fire close to theirs
,
and rise on

them in the night . Thur ain’t no pther way , and i t
’
s a good

way.

”

A short distance before reaching
7 the point at which the

descent to Goodyear’s Bar commenced , a chasm crossed the
trail , filled , though it was midsummer, to the brim with
snow. At the crossing it was beaten down and safe , ba t
elsewhere treacherous . Pools of water were found on either

side , and parties belated camped here ' f or the night .
When the pursuing party reached the chasm after dark ,

headed by Max and Toby
,
they were commanded to halt

,
by

an armed man who stood in the trail beyond,
by a small fire .

His voice was loud , and reached his comrades , who were

seated at supper some distance farther on,
and Hayward

, f ol

lowed by the Boston boys ,” left his seat and walked down .

When they reached the chasm , they found Toby pathetically
remonstrating with the sentinel .

“ You don’t want the Ingins fur Ito gi t us ,
‘

do you ?
” he

inquired .
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I don’t care a cuss whether they git you o r not, replied

the sentinel . I
'

ve got orders to shoot the first man that
attempts to cross this ditch , and I

’ll do it .”

Captain,

" said Toby , appealing to Hayward , the In
gins is on our trail . We’ve ben a runnin

’from them al l

evenin’. We want to camp nigh you fellers fur pertection
That’s what we want , and this man says as how we shan’t ."

What Indians ? ” inquired Hayward .

The Feather Ingins ,
” answered Toby . They’ve ben

over a fightin
’
o f the Yuhas , and tuck after us two hours

sense . I suspicion thur can’t be no objection to our campin
'

alongside o f you , neighbor -l ike .
”

Camp on your own side , friend , replied Hayward In

dians never attack at n ight .

We’re af eered of them a pitch in
’
fin to us at daybreak ,

”

returned Toby .

“We will be at our breakfast at that hour
,
said Hay

ward,
“
and can cross over and take the Feathers i n the

rear, if you will take the
)

trouble to call us . What do you

think of that for strategy , my friend ?
”

It seems to me kind a hard-hearted ,
” answered Toby .

And it seems to me
,

” broke in Max, with asperity in his

voice and a determined look in his face , that this here

trail is public , and no m ah hasn’t got no right to go a stop

pin
’of it up ; that’s about the size it looks to a man on this

side of the ditch . We don’t keer to camp alongside of men

as ain’t good-natered, and don
’t keer to keep thur company .

We kin ride past yourfire, captain , and go down to-night yi t

to Goodyear’s Bar .”

No one can descend the mountain in the n ight . replied

Hayward .

The Hayward men had one, by one, as they finished their
supper

,
strolled down to the chasm and now were all pres

ent
,
standing here and there , within hearing o f the conve r

sation . A movement now occurred among the robbers , who

broke ranks and crowded about their chief in whispered

conversation . The Bostonian cook and the arriero disposed
their men to the best advantage , walking to and fro among
them

,
quietly dropp ing a hint here and there. In front of

them stood the sentry by the fire , with his
“ arms aport ,

”
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ready to take aim , and near him on a rock stood Hayward ,
his hands clasped behind his back , close to the handle o f his

revolver. Presently the robbers moved apart , leaving their
chief standing alone in front .

“ I will give you men, he called out in a threatening

tone , “ two minutes to clear the track !
”

“ I will be more liberal with you cut- throats , responded
Hayward firmly. I will give you four minutes to clear ou t
of my sight .”

“ You’ve lost the trick, Max , whispered Toby
,
m ourn

fully.

“ The capt
’
in has seen your bluff and gone you two

better . Take my advice and light out ; the quicker the

better . Minutes is precious . I’m o ff .
”

“We’ll meet ag’in , my fine feller
,
threatened Max

hoarsely, rising in
,

his stirrups as he turned his horse
about , and shaking his fist at Hayward , pale with rage ,
his eyes flashing.

“ And' when we do
, I
’
ll cut your heart

out

Ha ! ha ! ha !” laughed Hayward. You’re a barking
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CHAPTER IX.

HE MEETS HIS EVIL GENIUS IN THE ALLEY or ASSASSINS.

MA NY years prior to the events narrated in the last
chapter , Morales had crossed the Cordillera and established

a sma ll commission house in the city o f Mazatlan . He de

pended in the beginning entirely on shipments or consign

ments from Durango but , as his business grew ,
he added a

banking bureau to his house , and engaged in a small way i n

the importation of French goods and the exportation to
France of Lima-wood and copper .

After gold was discovered , and the old Presidi o of San
Francisco had become encompassed by canvas by land and

sea, when ten thousand tents were pitched on her surround
ing sand hills , and a thousand vessels rode at anchor in her

bay , Morales , attracted by her far-reaching m agnetism ,
that

drew m en from the rem otest parts of the earth , changed the
current of his exports and shipped to the north the products
o f the tropics .
In the midst o f a profitable business his correspondent In

San Francisco failed , and Morales took the first monthly

steameI that passed up to save what he could f Iom h is last

consignments . When the steamer was signaled and entered

the Golden Gate
,
crowds poured down the long wharf ‘

to

witness the landing o f the passenge1 s . From stem to stern

the decks presented one mass o f people , and as she rounded

to , a shout o f welcome went up , responded to by those o n

board by the waving of handkerchiefs . It was an animated

spectacle
,
marked by Special recognition of f I iendss , and

gl eat enthusiasm . Very many disappoin tments could be

noted as well
,
as thousands who were due were left at

Panama to wait for passage in succeeding steamers .

The Ladrone was in the crowd o n the wharf, and as

Morales walked down the gangway met him with a Spanish

embrace and escorted to h is quarters in the city the uncle

o f the fai r Catalina .
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was thus seeking satisfaction for h isp ublic overthrow in the

saloon .

”

Did the senora give any reason for thinking the inquirer
connected with Stubbs asked Hayward .

Yes when Do n Solomon first came to the city she says
the m an was much about him f o r a time and then vanished

.

Putting two and two together , she said She divined the pur
pose while the man was questioning her ."

“ A nd who was the m an—his name ? Did She state ?
He introduced himself as Mr. Lamb , but the senora says

he didn
’

t in the least resemble o ne . In fact , from the de
scription , I took

'

the dubious lamb to be your old friend
Corby

,
who deserted you on the Mariposa.

”

“ Ah !” exclaimed Hayward , brightening . If Corby has

taken the field we must Spring in the saddle . Corby is no t

to be despised , as I know to my cost .
”

“ The senora said ,
” continued Morales ,

“ that from the

drift o f the questions he put she was satisfied he intended to

get up a forged conveyance
,
in case he failed tofind a Gomez

to buy one from .

”

“ No doubt ! no doubt said Hayward , rising . I will

set out forthwith in search of the Gomez that owns the title

to the land we stand o n , and will find h im , if I am compelled

to travel over all Spanish America and old Spain in the bar

gain . It will be a pleasure to cross swords with brothe r

Corby with my eyes open .

”

When San Francisco was a Spanish village the alcalde .

or mayor
,
gave grants o f land within its boundary to set

tlers , and it was on these grants , duly recorded , that the

titles in the city rested . A large and now very valuable

grant , recorded in the name of Gomez , was apparently wi th :

out an owner ; and an enterprising gentlem an , pitying its

desolate and forsaken condition . i nduced the new American

mayor to grant it to h im in the old Mexican fashion . As

soon as the paper was recorded he began sell ing lots , «and

asserted over the tract a most despotic sway. The prices

given , however, were not large , and the buildings erected

were cheap and small , as the shade of the departed Gomez

hung threateningly over it . It was on a corner o f thi s tract ,

where the main business street o f the city entered it , that
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Hayward 86 Co . built their bank , as the situation was favor

able ; but they were from the first uneasy respecting the

title
,
and now Don Pedro determined to ferret ou t the rep

resentat ives o f the o ld proprietor . Inquiry among the f ew

old residents that had remained i n the city developed the

fact that several gentlemen besides his friend Corby had

been before him in the investigation , and had evidently failed

to trace the missing parties . It appeared that Gomez had

died several years before the advent o f the Americans , and

that his widow
,
with several grown children , had left the

v illage
,

on a coasting vessel for Santa Barbara .

Hayward took it for granted that Santa Barbara, and ,
p robably , the other ports in California, had been searched

by preceding inquirers and, even if this were not so , if the

parties were l iving anywhere in the Territory they would

have learned of the value o f their property and come for

ward and claimed it . He therefore decided that they had

gone to Mexico , and would probably be heard of at Mazatlan ,
or a trace be obtained there of their whereabouts . Accord

ingly , he took the steamer for that port .
Arrived there , he found on inqu iry a family of the name

of Gomez ; but , on learning h is mission , they were sorry to

say that none of their relations had ever
,
to their knowledge ,

gone to California ; and that certainly n one had returned

thence , or they would have known it . They in formed him
that inquiry had been made several times be fore

,
after which

they had looked about and satisfied them selves that no such
parties were in the city . Hayward now called at the Custom

House , and , feeing the official , was permitted to examine
the minutes taken o f the manifests o f vessels that had eu
tered the port during the year in which the Gomez f am i lv
had left San Franc isco . On one o f these abbreviated m am

fests he found noted , under the head o f “ Passengers ”

The Senora Navarrete and family .

”

It was an ancien t custom i n Spain and in Span ish coun

tries , still in part kept up , for the wife to retain her maiden

surname , or to resume it in widowhood . It seems the breacli
of this good custom had begun far back

,
for we find Teresa

Panza complaining to Sancho , that her father’s name was

Cascajo , and she being his wife was cal led Tersa Panza
,
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though , indeed , by good right , she should have been called

Teresa Cascajo . The children assumed the surname o f

either parent , as they pleased , and frequently o f both
,
con

necting them by the letter 31.
This custom was unknown to the inquirers at the Custom

House who preceded Don Pedro , and, on finding no Gomez
on the lists o f passengers o f the few vessels that had entered

the port from the north , they had retraced their steps and

given up further pursuit to the south . But not so the La
drone , who was better informed .

My friend ,” said he to the off icial , on reading the name
o f the Senora Navarrete , this is the family I am in search

o f . The Senora Navarrete and the Senora Gomez are one and
the same . She has resumed her maiden surname . Did she

land here ?

She did not , or her landing would have been noted in
the minutes . She passed on to the south .

”

Fo r what port did the vessel clear ? i nquired Don
Pedro .

For Tecapan , was the answer, as the officer glanced at

the record .

It is not l ikely they disembarked at Tecapan , said the
Ladrone . There is no country behind it . A family would

not be apt to return to Tecapan who had once left it . No ,
when they abandoned California they were going to a better

country. San Blas , below Tecapan , is an important port . It
must have a good country behind it .”

San Blas is a rock , surrounded on all sides but the sea

by a swamp
,
but the interior is splendid , said the of fice r.

“ I have been back to Tepic . It is a fine city in a rich dis

trict , with a large population .

Tepic be it
,

” responded the Ladrone . I will seek them

there . Here , friend , are a couple o f ounces . If any San

Franciscan follows on my trail I Shall expect you to say

nothing o f my whereabouts , and nothing o f the change of
-Gomez into Navarrete .”

Vaya con Dios (Go with God) , senor . I will be silent .

Queda con Dios , amigo ,
” he answered . When I re

turn successful Iwill make the two ounces ten .

When the Ladrone landed , in a high wind-storm that po r
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where the former name is better known . I am come to treat
with you f or the land yo u possess in th at city.

”

We abandoned a sand-hill in that village when we

sailed ,
”
she answered ,

“ but we never attempted to deceive
ourselves by call ing it land .

It is still sand , senora , he replied , but it has acqu i red

value . You have heard , no doubt , that the village has be
com e a city— o f tents , it is true , but still a city—and your
sand has become valuable . I am surprised you have not sold

it or re-assumed possession .

We have heard that the Americans have seized the un
occupied lands , and even much of the occupied . How could

I permit my sons to leave our home and plunge into a strife

with those eager invaders over a sand-hill ? No , not if it

were o f gold ! Neither have we money to carry on a war.

It would take money , senor , would it not , to make the
American gold -hunter loosen his grasp ? ”

It would require money, senora,
” he answered

,

“
and a

good deal o f it .”

How much would you think ? inquired she .
’

Perhaps thirty thousand dollars
,

” he answered .

Heavens ! What a sum . And the land , as you call it ;
what is it worth ? ”

Perhaps half a million ,
” he answered , or soon will be .

Y ou amaze me , senor . You speak of the riches of

Peru . Surely those in possession will never gi ve it up , and
the American j udge will favor the American side . It is a

dream .

”

“ I am ready to make it a reality , or attempt to do

so
,
said the Ladrone . “ I will undertake its recovery on

shares
, or I w ill give you cash for your claim , if you prefer

it and we agree upon the price . Hold a family council
,

senora, and consult some trusted business friend , and summon

me from the Fonda de Espana when you are ready to treat .”

With this he made his bow, comprehending both ladies, and

returned to his fonda.

Early the following morning a messenger was sent for
him , and, repairing to the widow

’s house , he found a ssembled

under the cocoas
,
besides the family

,
the padre , a lawyer and

a merchant . He was treated w ith great pol iteness , the gen
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t lemen all rising to receive him , and the padre began the

conversation by saying

Senor , we have heard from the senora o f the candid

conversation you held with her yesterday , and i t made us be
lieve we were called on to treat with a gentleman , which

your presence confirms . We are glad to have the honor o f

making your ac quaintance . Be seated .

”

The Ladrone bowed his thanks and took a proffered seat
,

when the lawyer opened the business of the meeting .

“ We have advised the family ,
” he said ,

“ to accept a

comparatively moderate sum for the sand -hill , as the senora

jocosely styles it , and, as I term i t, her immense estate .

The decision o f a court is uncertain in all countries , and ou r

adversary is in possession
,
and has to be ousted , i f at all ,

with expense and perhaps danger. We have advised the

family to abstain f rpm entering the arena , and to leave the

battle to some adventurous caballero , like yourself, who is

armed , and equal to the fray . What sum , senor , are you

willing to offer the family for a quit -claim conveyance o f

their title
I would prefer

,
answered he , that the family would

announce their price .

”

“ We think i t more regular , repl ied the lawyer ,
“ that

with your superior knowledge o f the v alue
‘

o f the prop

erty

Excuse me , the senora interrupted . The gentleman

has been open with us,
- let us be equally so with him . We

have fixed o ur price , senor . at what is to Us a great sum ,

thirty thousand dollars .”

“ I will respond to your avowal , senora , said the

Ladrone , in kmd. I have brought with me a certified

check of the house o f Morales for forty thousand dollars .

which is the amount beyond wh ich
'

I did not i ntend to go .

I now make this proposition . I will indorse over the check

to you , with the condition that i f I fail to establ ish our title

ten thousand shall be returned to me .

"

I think the proposi tion a very generous one, said the

senora
,
addressing the lawyer . Do you not agree with

me ? ”

I am o f the opinion ,
” he answered , that you have set
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t i ed the negotiation , and that , if you had left it for me to
arrange , you would have got the forty thousand without

condition . But the gentleman has certainly acted in a very
l iberal spirit , and I am content . Your terms , senor, are

accepted .

”

During the day o f the sale and the day after, the lawyers

were busy in drawing the deed o f conveyance , and having it

attested by the Mexican off icials and the United States con

sul
,
who had fled from San Blas to Tepic with the el ite o f

the population o f that weathe r -beaten rock . Hayward had

brought with him accurate copies o f both grants . The one

to Gomez
,
being general in description , was helped out by

the more particular one given by the American mayor ,
bounded by streets and alleys . He was also furnished by
Mr . Benham , his attorney , with a carefully drawn deed con

taining the form and points required by the American law.

Two recitals were made in the instrument to him ,
one in the

Mexican form and the other in the American , and the utmost

care taken to make it impregnable to the searching attack

it was destined to undergo . On the exchange o f the deed

and check , and formal closing o f the great transaction , Hay

ward was invited to a grand convite and entertained in

royal style .

Weeks elapsed before he could secure a passage from San

Blas to Mazatlan , and in that city he was subject to a tedious
waiting for a steamer to carry him north . But he passed
the time not . idly , sending letters and bales o f presents ,
by every train that c rossed the mountains , to h is Cata

lina , and studying the affairs o f their Mazatlan house . He

passed his leisure hours at the fountain in the court w ith his

aunt and cousins , answering their many questions and de

scribing the new city in the north , in which the family were
now so deeply interested .

Senor said a servant
,
approaching the fountain , as

they sat in conversation one moonlight night soon after

dusk ,
“ a man at the gate wishes to speak with you .

”

Show him in , Mateo ,
” replied the senora .

He is not fit to appear before the ladies , rejoined

Mateo .

I will go to the gate and speak to him , said Hayward ,
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ente
,
Paquita he is drunk .

’ But my wife said ‘No it is

not the aguardiente ; it is the sun . Lift him ,
man

, and I

will hold up his legs , and we will lay him on the cold floor In

our room and throw water on him .

’ I said Lay him in the

Shade in the alley.

’
She said No it is colder in the room .

Carry him in .

’ So we did , and bathed him , and did every

thing . And he came to and talked ; but we could not nu

derstand. Then he made signs , and Paquita said Man
,
the

stranger wishes to write . Go to the shop and bring paper
and a pencil .’

So I did as she said , senora, and the paper the senor

holds in his hand the shopkeeper gave me
, and I pledged a

medio for the return o f the pencil . Then we propped h im

up and he wrote , pointed to the door, and said Americano

And Paquita spoke and told me to take the paper to an

Americano . And I asked what one, and she said ‘A ny

one, imbecile go ! So I went , and I knew o f none but the

senor , and I brought it here .
”

You think the stranger will die to-night ? inquired the

senora .

“ He will die to -night , senora, answered the Indiati ;
“ it

may be he is dead now . The sun o f Mazatlan is cruel to the

stranger .”

Come let us be interrupted Hayward impat ientlv ,

starting to the gate , followed by the Indian . Run in,

Mateo , and bring me paper and pencil

Turning to the south on emerging from the courtyard ,
they walked rapidly for nearly a mile in the direction o f the
suburb

, and turned into the winding street that led down to

the old abandoned wharf
,
from which commerce had been

driven by the shifting sand‘. The m ind o f Hayward was

busy with compassionate thoughts ; his unfortunate countrv

man might be parting forever from a Catalina—no , there

was but one Catalina—but he was yearning to communicate
with one he loved , and to dictate his will , and be soothed in

his last moments by the sound of his native tongue .

Hurry,
man

,
he said to the Indian , under the impulse

o f these thoughts . Step out .

”

See,
” he replied

,
pointing a few yards in advance , it is

there
,
the mouth o f the little all ey. The senor will notmind



. THE BLACK LIST.

its being dark , it sheltered your honor
‘

s compatriot from the
burning sun . A f ew steps within and the walk will end .

Enter .
As Hayward followed the Indian into the narrow alley

the sudden transition from the
'

bright moonlight to the

gloom blinded him
, and be stretched forth his hands mechan

ically and groped his way with hesitating step . In a mo

m ent he was seized , overpowered , and thrown to the ground .

His cry for help was smothered and his hands firmly bound

he was then raised to h is feet and hurried along in the

In the meantime the birds that hung over the fountain in

the Morales courtyard slept peacefully , w ith their heads

buried under their wings ; but the m ind o f the senora was

disturbed , as she sat , manual in hand , before the little shrine ,
reading the vesper hymns . Her eyes were on the book and

her lips repeated the prayers bnt her thoughts were o n the

Indian who had led Don Pedro down the winding street to

the lonesome neighborhood o f the o ld wharf , What was it

in the speech or manner o f the Indian that,
'

af ter he had quit

her presence
,
aroused suspicion ? She could recall nothing .

His tale was simple and at the time seemed truthful , and she

accepted it without m isgiving ; but now it was otherwise .

In some my s terious way it was borne in upon her that the

Indi an was false . The quarter that he lived in was almost

deserted ,
the abode o f smugglers . How chanced a stranger

to be walking there at the hour o f siesta , in the burn ing

sun ? She closed the book and rose to her feet as these

thoughts crossed her mind, and called , in an agitated tone

Mateo come
What does the senora wish ? said Mateo , crossing the

c ourtyard from the servants’ apartment , and as he neared

the fountain
, and noticed her disturbed countenance , he

exclaimed Holy Mother what ails you ? ”

Follow Do n Pedro quickly!” she replied rapidly . Run
take the watch you meet with you , and rescue h im . He is i n

danger . The Indian is an assassin

As Mateo ran down the street , he was j o ined by three
watchmen , one after the other , carrying dim lanterns . But
he w as compelled to moderate his speed to a rapid walk , as
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the policemen were o ld and indisposed to race
,
and felt and

expressed doubts as to the bad inte nt imputed to the Indian
,

About an hour had elapsed since Hayward had gone into the

alley when the watchmen appeared at the entrance . H igh

walls , wh ite and coped with broken glass , bounded the pas

sage oh either Side
,
without a door or gateway throughout

and the habitation o f the mythical Paquita was looked for

in vain . As the watch made the turn looking down on the

bay the light of their lanterns startled a party o f men ,
who

were seated in' the alley near its lower mouth . They rose and
hurried out , crossing the landing toward the o ld wharf . As

they emerged from the shadow o f the buildings into the

moonlight , the watch observed them and gave chase . Mid

way on the wharf the fugitives halted . One of the number
Sprang down into a boat that lay rocking in the water be
neath . One o f the remaining three cast o f f the rope , and
then followed a brief struggle , interrupted by the approach

of the watch . Two of the party followed their companion

into the boat , to which they gave a vigorous shove that sent

it out into the water , leaving Hayward standing on the

wharf blindfolded , and with his arms bound to his body.

The watch opened fire on the outlaws , the balls pattering the

moonlit water ab out them , and a coast-guard boat put out

from the shore in pursuit .
Hayward was released

,
and ran with the watch to the

end o f the wharf to see the chase . The Guardacosta was

gaining rapidly on the flying boat , which pulled but two

oars
, and had an idle man , the Indian , seated in the stern ,

whose weight seriously impeded her passage through the

water . One o f the oarsmen , looking back , perceived the

situation
, and, passing the handle of his oar to his com

panion
,
seized the Indian under the armpits , l ifted him from

the seat
,
and threw him overboard .

At this ' moment the moon went down and darkness

spread over the waters of the bay . The Indian rose to the

surface
,
but sunk before the coast-guard , which had backed

its oars to pick him up
,
could reach him . It paused , watch

ing for his reappearance , but not coming up in due time , the

off icer in command called out Forward the shark has got

him and the pursuit was resumed but the fugitives , re
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and the moon still a half-hour high . More curses ensued
,

and they rose and moved slowly on , the Indian rem onstrat

ing,
telling them the coast-guards would surely capture

them i f they ventured ou t in the bay in the moonlight .
Again they halted , and sat down against the wall , and did

not move until they started to their feet on seeing the lan
terns o f the watch . I knew they were closely pursued

,
by

their exclamations and their hurry , and when I felt tne mo

ment. for action had come , I resi sted and they abandoned

me

A merciful Saviou r was watching over you
,
child

,

” said

the senora , and overturned the design o f the unhappy men

at the proper moment . Thank Him fervently in your cham

ber to- night , be fore you retire .

”

It was by means of my good aunt that He accomplished

His intervention ,
” responded Don Pedro . He inspired her

to send the watch .

”

Yes ,
” replied the senora simply , I was inspired . Then

she added , humbly bowing ,
“ There is no good in us but

comes from Him .

The watchmen were munificently rewarded and dismissed

with many thanks . The ent ire household , servants and chil

dren , then entered the little domestic chapel that opened on

the court
,
said the customary night-prayers , and dispersed

to their sleeping apartments .

Senora ,
” said Hayward at the breakfast-table the fol

lowing morning
,
I have called up the owner of the voice .

He stands before me .
Where ? ” exclaimed his cousin , looking behind her in

alarm .

“ In my mental vision , senorita, he replied , laughing.

He came into view suddenly , a moment ago . I know him

well I have reason to remember him .

”

Have him arrested , Pedro , at once , said the senora ,
“ before he can renew his machinations against you . It is

your duty to society .

”

I will go at once ,
” he answered, rising. Run in ,

cousin
,
and ask the cash ier to send me eight ounces .”

On his way to the police office he turned down to the bay

and called at the Custom House . To the officer he had ques
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tioned concerning the widow , when on the way to Tepic
,
he

said

Friend , I have called this morning for a double purpose ,
to hand you eight ounces and to ask a question .

Many thanks ,
” replied the of ficer. I congratulate you ,

senor
, on your success . You found the widow ?

”

I found the widow , and am now on another hunt , said

Hayward . On the hunt of a man who has been hunting

me Has any one inquired for the widow since I left ?

Two Americans came down on the steamer following

the one you came on ,
” he answered , and put questions

concerning the whereabouts o f the much sought for widow .

One, who seemed the leader , made the inquiries in American ,
and the other translated them into indiff erent Spanish . I told

them the name o f Gomez was not on our list of arrivals .

They then asked if any m em ber o f the house of Morales had

been looking for the widow . I answered , that , as far as I

knew , the respectable house had not , as yet , adopted the

avocation o f chasing widows . On this the leader turned
abruptly on his heel and walked out, and the interview

terminated .

”

Paint me a portrait o f the leader, said Hayward , draw

ing a chair to the table , leaning on it and looking intently at

the ofli cer.

“ Let me think a moment ,
”
he replied , assuming a like

position opposite . He stood there , by that desk ,
” pointing

and fixing his eyes on vacancy , with his hat on ; the other

had removed h is hat . I see him now plain , his hair is red,

his eyebrows whitish
,
his eyes ligh t blue

,
his face broad ,

thin and mottled , cheekbones prominent , red bushy beard ,
arms and body long , legs short and bowed .

”

Enough , said Hayward rising.

“ It is him , the Devil

o f the Mariposa .

”
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CHAPTER X .

THE GENIUS DRIFTS To SEA IN AN OPEN BOAT IN THE TROPICS.

I AM afraid that was bad policy , said his companion to
Corby

,
as he resumed his seat a f ter throwing the Indian

overboard .

It lightens the boat , returned Corby , bending with

vigor to his o ar .

“ True
,
but the chase will pick him up , Continued Mar

cus
,

“ and get from h im a description of our persons . We

are both notable m en, and personally I would prefer to be
unknown at present a fancy, perhaps , but I would prefer

i t 7 7

I thought of that , replied Corby , and hesitated
,
but

I saw the fins of a shark in the water , and over he went .
How swiftly we are forging through the water now

,
and

how. dark it has got . I can barely see the guard—boat .
I think they must be waiting for the Indian to come

up they saw him take the plunge , for the moon was shining

when I flung him over .
“ The moon and the victim to expediency sunk simul

taneously ,” said Marcus , who affected fine words ; the moon
will rise again

,
but the victim never .”

Never ,
” responded Corby with decision .

The Indian ,
” continued Marcus , i n a philosophical tone ,

is now undergoing the pleasing process of digestion in the

stomach of the shark who displayed his fin so opportunely .

I think , on the whole , it is the best thing could have hap

pened to him . He i s the right Indian in the right place .

Moved by a bad motive
,
tempted by lucre , he was luring a

fellow -mortal to destruction
, and fell into the very trap he

had set—the mouth o f a shark . It is a case of poetic jus

tice . It reconciles one to life to witness such an exhibition

o f the eternal fitness of things ."

I would think it m ore eternally fit , said Corby sharply ,
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No one is compelling you , that I am aware o f , re

turned Corby coolly .

“ You are your own master. You pre

fer a seat by a fountain , under the shade o f a palm-tree
,
to

the open boat . Very good , I enter no obj ection ; hunt
.

upyour

palm . Perhaps you would rather hang from one o f its limbs

than to float on the hot ocean ; i f so , speak the word .

”

I would
. exclaimed Marcus earnestly . I would

rather hang in the shade , suspended over a cool fountain ,
than to drift out to sea. Let us land and take to the

swamps .

But I intend going to sea.

Then put me ashore ,
” demanded Marcus.

Tell me where theshore is and I will do it , responded

Corby
,
laughing . See how dark it is getting. One can

hardly see the end of the boat . The tide is running out l ike

a mill- race . Put your hand in the water and feel it . Soon

the rain will pour
\down i n torrents , and we will not see our

hands before us . Put the oars in the bottom o f the boat and

lay down i n the bow . I will take thestern . We are adrift .
By dayhght we will be far out in the ocean , out o f sight o f
landf

’

Without a compass- without anything , replied Marcus

bitterly .

We will not be entirely destitute , rejoined Corby,
laughing at the distress of his friend

How so ? he inquired sharply . What do you mean ? ”

I mean that you have a flask o f brandy , to begin with ,
that will not be despised . I have in my pocket a cake of

black Mexican sugar with a little nibbled o ff—not much , call
it a pound, and a plug o f strong tobacco . Just the thing to

go to sea in an open boat with—i t wards o f f thirst . Then

the bottom of the boat will be covered wi th water, good to

drink if the salt water doesn’t break over the sides into it .

And , last and best , we will have with us—what do you think ?
Guess , Brother Marcus .”

What

Hope—that never deserts the brave !”

The Custom House and police departments of Mazatlan
united in a vigorous but vain search f or the fugitives ; the
keel of their drifting boat left no trace behind , and their feet
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had made no impress on the land . The Custom House officer
passed his leisure moments in describing to his callers the

persons of the two assassins and announcing the munificent

reward off ered by the city for their apprehension .

Carriage after carriage ( drew up on the following even

ings at the gate o f Morales , from which ladies and gentlemen

descended , and entered the illuminated cou rtyard , to cqn

gratulate the family on the happy escape and compliment

the senora on her inspiration . People on foot and horseback

wound down the suburban street , passed through the “Alley

o f Assassins , and strolled out on the wharf , gazing o ut to

sea wi th a dim expectation o f catching a S ight o f the fugi

tive boat . Later on the plot was dramatized and brought

out at the theater, drawing crowded houses .
Hayward , in his letters to Catalina, treated the af f air

lightly ; and to divert her attention from the rumors that he
knew would reach her , sent over a gold cross , wrought in

filigree in the city of Mexico , studded with brilliants . Let

ters from Durango implored him to cross the Cordillera
, and

f or a day he wavered ; but the thought o f the conflict of

titles that awaited him in the north carried the day
, and

love , as usual , was sacrificed to ambition . Catalina was left

under the shade of the orange tree to m ourn .

A few days after the husband o f the mythical Paquita

had been thrown to the shark
,
the monthly steamer running

from Panama to San Francisco put into the harbor o f Ma
z atlan , and Hayward took passage for the north . On the
day o f his arrival he delivered his deed to his attorney

,
in

structing him to spare no cost in a proper conduct o f the

case , and declaring he would empty the vault o f the bank , i f
need be

, in the fight .
When Mr . Benham filed the Gomez y Navarrete deed for

record , and caused a writ o f ej ectment to be issued against
an occupant of the tract , San Francisco shock to its center.
The alarm was not confined to the party attacked

,
but Spread

over the city . It was believed that many other t itles we re
defective , and few holders felt safe .
The inhabitants of the city

,
suddenly assembled from the

four quarters o f the globe , unknown to each other , and un
ained by pu Jlic opinion or custom ,

l ived in a state of
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social chaos . The strong hand ruled . Many men,
notably

the rich , seized upon real estate , built their stores and resi
deuces , and defied the owner in terms o f contempt and de

rision . Go to the courts ,
” they would say

,

“
or drive us

o ff if you think you are strong enough .

"
The courts were

corrupt and the j uries for sale . Here it was a question as

to who could bribe the highest and most skillfully . The in
jured owner , unless he had money to expend and willing

ness to engage in this ignoble strife
,
was utterly helpless .

Many m en , having no friends to assist them in expelling the
intruders , took pr ivate vengeance and shot them down , or
were shot down by them or their satellites in street encoun
ters . Others collected their friends , o r hired bravoes , and
bore down o n the property in battle array , when bloody con
flicts ensued . But many , too timid to appeal to arms , and

too poor to appeal to the courts , o r too conscientious to ap
peal to either , were trodden down and disappeared as factors

in the rising city .

Eve r Since the scare which the inhabitants of Britain ex

per ienced during the gathering O f the great Armada it has

been the custom of the writers of that illustrious but dim inu

tive island to berate the Span iard , especia lly for his thirst

for gold . It may be questioned whether the native of Spain

stands alone in h is indulgence in this demoralizing appetite .

Especially would a denizen of San Francisco at th i s epoch be

led to doubt it ; for here people o f all national ities seemed

both to hunger and thirst for it . Gold was the first thought

on awaking and the last on falling asleep . It was the mo

tive power that drove them in restless throngs through the

streets by day and dictated their visions by night .

Men who at home were models of propriety astonished

their friends by bursting out , o n landing here , into the most

amazing iniquities . Fear of public opinion , that mode rn

substitute for the fear of the Lord , had heretofore made

them appear m oral . There was no publ ic Opinion here ; and,

this all -pervading andmasterful restraint removed , m en w ith

unblushing e ffrontery displayed in their outward conduct

the inne r m an . They were not changed by the act of dis

embarkation on the sand -hills they were simply set free .

What chance o f success had the widow and the orphan
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a life
'

s labor , and by whom ? By a forger , who has
going about like a ghoul in the dark, resurrecting worse

dead claims that shook the sense of the community an

all men tremble for thei r titles .

After the changes had been rung in successw e ed

on the grant , until the characters of th

mythical relative had been torn to tatters , and every turn

and phase of their connection with this baleful transaction

was exposed to the public gaze , and when they perceived

that the mob began to tire a little o f the original grant , they

turned their batteries upon the Tepic deed .

It is a well remembered fact ,
” said the editors , in vary

ing phrase , which will be established before the court if

the adventurer who has brought this iniquitous suit has the

temerity to force the property owners to trial—which he will

hardly do i f he has any regard for his life—that a few days

a f ter the departure o f the sloop conveying the Gomez family

from this port a tempest swept the coast and wrecked the

few vessels then at sea . Neither this sloop nor any man o r

woman who -went to sea in it has ever since been heard from .

There can be no doubt of the fact that they all perished.

And now , from the bottom of the ocean , is fished up a spuri

ous deed to disturb titles and depress the value of real estate

in this great city. The patience o f the American people is

great , and their respect for law and order a proverb , but it

may be pushed too far . We do no t counsel violence , but we

warn a certain partner o f a foreign banking firm in this city .

once known as the Grand Ladrone
,

’that he is parading our

streets with his life in his hand .

”

On the return o f an agent sent by McCauley to Tepic , and

the approach o f the day o f trial , the papers blazed out anew .

“ We are in receipt of quite rece
'

nt intelligence from the
so -called city o f Tepic . If the accounts o f our correspon

dent possess a tithe of truth
,
it is a wonder that the sur

rounding mountains do not fall in and oruch that devoted
spot . Bul l and chicken fights and gambling are the inno;
cent recreations of the inhabitants their serious occupations

we will not wound the public ear by reproducing in print .
Suffice it to say , and we are pleased to be able to say it , we

have no parallel to it throughout the length and breadth of



'

our happy land . It is a spot from which we are no t sur

prised to find em anate the hopeful Gomez deed . We drop a
'

veil over our correspondent’s description of the so -called

Gomez family . Perhaps that veil will be lifted at the trial .
We sh all see .

In the meantime the party o f the Ladrone was silent .
Nothing was said “

in favor of h is claim or character in the

public prints by him o r for h im . But , a day or two before
the trial commenced , the most influential paper faced about ,
and , in a well-considered editorial , in large type , the editor

acknowledged that he had been misled . A patient investi

gation which he had set on foot at considerable expense
,

which he did not begrudge , as he owed it to the public to dis

cover and make known the truth , had led him to the irresist
ible conclusion that the Gomez title was per fect in all its

parts .
‘

He regretted that The Trumpet of Truth had been
the innocent channel to convey to the public fal se impres

sions regarding this im portant cause . He would say nothing

now co ncerning the persons who gave him the information

on which he had based h is earl ier editorials . Statements he

had then conscien tiously believed to be true he now knew

to be false . It was a bi tter thing for o ne occupying the po
‘

si

tion of a public instructor to be deceived andm ade to deceive

others by artfu l and designing m en but it was a consolation

and a duty to cast them Off and lay the truth before an hon

est people when i t came .to light .

This Opportune article gave rise to universal comment

and criticism . Some captions individuals among the ho n

est people insinuated that the edito f had been bought , and

others , still more cynical , that
'

he had b een bought twice

but , notwithstanding these uncharitable observations , the

article made a deep impression .

The men summoned
,
from wh om the lawyers selected the

j ury , were in th is case found to be o f exceptionally good
g

, and when they took their seats in the box the

could no t conceal his uneasiness . The

heir case quickly

Benham made an able address , confined to the

the case . He m ade no allusion to the newspapers ,
ed with disdain the attempt .o i the defense to affect
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the decision by the introduction o f extraneous matter
.

the other hand , the defense was protracted , and a gr
effort made to work upon the presumed interest and
o f the jury . The judge charged as usual

,
pro

the jury retired , followed by several persons employed

Mr . Benham , who saw that no one but the officer in cha

had access to theiI room . Two hours after their retirem

they returned and handed in a verdict for the plaintiff
.

Thc blood left McCauley
’
s face . He rose

,
grasping the

handles o f his chair, and quitted the room ,
saying to h is

attorneys
“ The scoundrel shall not live to enj oy my property . I

will defend it . ”

Hayward,
who overheard the remark

,
smiled ; but Ben

ham looked grave . The jury were polled and d i scharged
,

after a compliment from the j udge . There was no demon
stration made by the crowd . It seemed a tame ending but

most o f those present did not look upon it as ended , but as

adjourned to the streets of the disputed district . As Benham
and Hayward , arm in arm , walked down the pavement they

were followed a f ew paces by a man who scrutinized the lat

ter sharply . He was small and slight , with a dark thin face ,
covered by a thick ink-black stubble

,
and small piercing

black eyes and j et-black straight hair. He was dressed in

thread -bare black . with a half- legal look , which he had ac

quired in hal f - legal service in the narrowWester n State that

had the honor to give h im birth .

.

He was a lawyer by bre

v et, not having as yet received a regular commission tho ugh

that was not exactly the title bestowed on him where he was

best known . He practiced before tribunals in the mines ,
where the exhibition of the l icense to p ractice is no t i nf re

quently dispensed with , and had drifted to the city , as thou

sands drift to cities , restless , eager, dissatisfied . His name

was Leson , John Leson , but better known to his fami liars on
the Mariposa by the name o f “ Jack .

” He came to the coun
try , as many another did , to put money in his purse by any
means conceivable , saving that of labor .

McCauley called a meeting of his co -defendants—men

whom he had deeded or who now held lots in the estate—a
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But in his desolation , Leson remained faithful . The

went about in mournful company , laying schemes for

acqu i sition o f for tunes and the demolition of the Ladr
schemes which only lacked a li t

those who need it , to march for

tion . A nd money soon came . A man resembling a

who had been flitting at night about the disputed d

during the late troubles , invited them to a consultation in a

private room at the Saints’Rest , out of which they issued at
a late hour in high Spirits and with the longed- for motive

power .

One dark rainy night . some time before this person came

to the relief of the indigent plotters , a man groped his way

with feeble steps up the narrow alley that led to the back

door of the iron warehouse . His knock was so weak and

low that Solomon did no t hear it until its third repet i tion

and when he opened and the man entered he fell back in

fright at h is appearance .

Holy Prophet Corby he exclaimed have you come

out of the grave ? You look like a ghost .
“ I fee l l ike one,

”
he answered in a feeble tone , slowly

settl i ng down in an armchair. “ Bring me a glass o f

brandy .

“ A nd what on earth , said Solomon , filling and handing

him a glass , brought you to this deplorable condition ?
”

“ Nothing on earth ,
” answered Corby feebly , draining

his glass and placing it on the table at h is Side ;
“ it was

something o n water did i t—sun , and thirst , and hunge r. A

strong team
,
Brother

, Solomon , as you will find if you ever

float on a tropical ocean in an open boat .

Brother
,

” said Solomon compassionately , will you have

something to eat ? I canget from the restaurant anything

you like in a moment the boy is on hand i n the next room .

What would you like ? ”

“ Nothing
,

” answered Corby ; I supped on raw oysters

as I came up from the bay.

Don’t you think then you had better go to bed ?

No
,
I want to drink and talk ; I am in condition now ,

Since that French brandy , to make my report. If you
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t o go to bed , I will put it o ff ti ll to-morrow ; but I will drink

f or hours yet , and would like to talk .

”

Then go on,
Said Solomon , dropping into an armchair

and assum i ng a
- comfortable l istening attitude ; I am eager

to hear your story . Will you join me in a c igar ? ”

Yes
,
I feel that I am coming to life again and now for

my hunt for the widow ,

” he said, as he leaned back in his

high soft chair and puffed his Havana , looking the personi

fication o f death , with his staring eyes and white emaciated

bloodless face .
“ Well , as you know ,

our m an Hayward had a month the

Start , and I must say he used it well .

Speak of him as Number Twenty-One Corby , i f you

please i t is Off icial and safer . Even an iron house may have

ears . It is our rule , you know.

Very good ,
” he replied , I’m in favor o f the rule , it is a

good one . Well , we called at the Custom House , Marcus and
I
,
the day weg o t to Mazatlan , and wasted time in doing it ,

f or the officer was bought ; I soon saw that and turned on

my heel . Number Twenty-One had already seen him
,
effect

ually . We learned o n the landing that he had gone to the

south in a coaster ; saw him land on h is return , and
”got from

an Indian lad who carried the traveling bag of a gentleman

who came with him full i nformation .

He had found the '

w idow i n Tepic , bought the land and

was going north o n the next steamer . I felt outwitted , out

raged , and determ ined to remove him then and there , at a ll

risks . But he was inaccessible , and I saw it would be neces
sary to lure h im out , and we cast about for days to hit on a

likely scheme . A cunning Indian in our employ told us one

day that he was sending presents to his wife over in Du

rango
, and on this hint I laid a trap and caught him . In

brooding over my defeat , before I got him in my power, a
whim had seized me to remove him in a special way , and

this necessitated’our waiting , after we caught him , until the

moon went down . The watch got after us . We were com

pelled to drop h im and take to the water . The custom

guard boat gave chase . Soon I saw they were gaining on us ,

and. I tossed our Indian over .
Why ? ” exclaimed Solomon , in surprise .
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To lighten up , replied Corby . As I heaved him over
I saw the expectant Shark In the water

, and said to myself
How queerly things turn out . I am forced to consign my
friend to the l iving tomb specially chosen f or my enemy .

’

It wouldn’t have done , you know , to have had him picked up

and questioned by the police .”

It was hard o n the Indian remarked Solomon .

Oh , I don’t know ,

” replied Corby .

“ It had to be done .
I felt a qualm as I laid hold o f him

,
for he was a humble

fellow and had served us well but he was a Gentile
, andwe

were Saints flying f or life .”

“True , you were justified , responded Solomon . Go on
with your story.

”

Dark came on . The moon sank , and we drifted out to

sea . A torrent of rain fell and all about us was as black as
night . The

’

next morning it cleared ; the mountain tops were

Still in sight . By nightfall they too had disappeared , and
the wind had driven the spray into our boat ah d spoiled the

rain-water .
“ The sun rose next day like a ball o f fire . The hot air

smothered us . The surface o f the water was smooth as glass ;
and for days thereafter , many days , the count o f which we

lost
,
we ro‘se and fell on the gentle swell o f theocean , baking

to death . A burning thirst a ssailed us first , followed by a

gnawing hunger . Marcus went raving mad , and I threw

him down in the bottom o f the boat and tied him hand and

foot . He had begun to drink salt water he wanted to jump

into the sea and swim to a palm tree that he thought he saw ,

and that he said he knew had a spring of cold water at its

roots . He saw the spirit o f the Indian come out o f a shark

that was swimming by our side and take a seat in the boat ,
and talked to it . He said the Indian told h im it was cooler

in the Shai k’s belly than it was in the boat . When the Indian
disappeared another spirit took his seat

,
followed by another

and another
,
until the wretched craft was crowded with

ghosts to whom he chattered In defense of his conduct , until
his swollen tongue choked him and he turned over on his

face and cursed the Prophet and the Saints .”

“ What an awful wretch l ” exclaimed Solomon .

he die ?
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CHAPTER XI .

THINKING OF HIS ENEMY , REMINDS THE LADRONE TO LOOK

THE DOOR .

EVERY morning during the absence o f Don Manuel and
his party in pursuit o f the Grand Ladrone , the family and

servants at San Pablo had assembled in the chapel and o f

f ered prayers for their safety. The joy was great at their
triumphant return . A holiday was given by the senora

, an

extra issue o f provisions and delicacies was made , and the
festivity closed by a dance at night , attended by the peons
o f the neighboring estates , and honored for a time by the

presence o f the family. The vaqueros who had figured in

the pursuing party , with old Domingo , were the heroes o f
the evening and one after another were called on to relate
their adventures . Opinions on the conduct o f the expedition
were freely expressed . The women thought the ladrones

should have been brought down to San Pablo for trial , where

every one interested could have had a fair chance to see

them
,
and especially to see the Grand Ladrone ; while the

men were generally disappointed at the prosaic manner in

which the capture had been effected . To surround the fire

and close in on foot was regarded as extremely fiat , tending
to deprive the affair almost entirely of interest . The fire

should have been approached by a dash on horseback , and

the ladrones lassoed as they rose from the ground . The

vaqueros cou ld not stand up against public Opinion on this

point
,
but transferred the odium to the Americanos , those in

novators who , in the pursuit o f the practical , were banish

ing the poetical from life .
The capture was discussed in the hacienda , also , with dif

f ering
sentiments

.
The ladies were o f the opinion that Don

Manuel was needlessly exposed in advancing in the line . He

should have remained in the rear , and given orders and su

perintended
the advance . There was no necessity, in fact ,



THE BLACK LIST.

for h im to come out o f the bushes . The Franciscan broke in

at this point
I am not a soldier , senora . he said , “ but I believe in

knighthood . The senor did right to lead the people . How

could the Moors have been conquered if the best blood o f

Castile had hung back when the shout of Santiago went

up
, and Close , Spain But what am I saying ? ” he added ,

suddenly checking himself . The days o f
‘

chivalry are

past .
You are right senor , she answered . It was our

anxiety that spoke .

The generals
,

" said the senorita, I am told , nowadays

stay in the rear .”

It is true ,
”
answered Don Antonio and some o f them

very far i n the rear . . In the days o f my great~uncle they

were found in the front .”

Was your uncle a general ? inquired the senorita , with

interest . “ And did he lead in battle ? ”

My great -uncle was a general and among the bravest .

He was called ‘Mad Anthony ’because o f his impetuous

valor . I will present you his li fe when you learn American .

"

“ I fear I shall never learn it
,

”
she sighed , it is so di f

ficul t.

The speech of the Ladrone to the jury , said Don

Manuel , “ from its e ffect on the rough , vindictive m en sur

rounding him , must have been eloquent indeed . I cou ld not

understand h is words
,
but his voice was soft and persuasive .

When he restored to me the bag o f gold dust , with his pol
ished little speech , I was struck dumb w ith his adroitness
and audacity . The heart must have been hard that would

have exposed him to the fury o f the mob . You named
h im rightly that night when you called h im the Grand

Ladrone .

“ ‘His escape from the very Jaws o f death by the mere

force o f intellect
,

” said the Franciscan , confirms the appel

lation . He is indeed a grand ladrone .

As time passed , Antonio grew despondent over his affairs .

The rise in real estate had no t come , and h is funds were get

ting low .
\
He could not bring himsel f to propose to the

senorita w ith an empty purse
, and had about resolved to go
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to the mines , when he received an invitation to dine at San
Pablo , to meet Mr. Hayward , a banker from San Francisco .

He had brought a letter o f introduction from General

Pacheco , a friend o f Don Manuel , and was cordially received .

They found him a pleasant gentleman
,
easy and fluent in

conversation. He was dressed in the fashion o f the day
,
with

his hair and beard closely trimmed . He made the impression

o f a cool , carefu l ,
‘business m an and not one in a thousand

would have recalled i n the banker the man who went

through the terrible ordeal on the banks o f the Mariposa.

After the ladies had passed out to the arcade
, the gentle

men drew their chairs together over their wine and cigars
,

and the Ladrone said

Gentlemen , I have come down with the purpose o f set

ting up a bank in Monterey , a branch of the house of Hay

ward Co . We do not anticipate much business for the

first year or two
,
but we wish to be on the ground and

established when the city begins to grow . A n expe

rienced cashier will be sent down from our house in the

city
,
who ,

with a pres ident , will be force suffi cient for the
little business we anticipate in the beginning. We wish

to secure the services o f a president , residen t here , who

speaks both Spanish and American , to whom we can give

our confidence , and who possesses the confidence of the

community and some degree o f popularity. General Pacheco

desired me to consult with you , senor , and expressed the

opinion that you could aid me in the selection o f a suitable

gentleman .

”

I know o f one gentleman who fulfills the conditions you

have mentioned
,

” replied Don Manuel , and him I am

willing to indorse .”

A nd who is he ? inquired Don Pedro .

He faces you ,
”
was the answer. Don Antonio .

Don Pedro , with a bow comprehending both gentlemen ,
said their house would consider itself fortunate in an alliance

with him . Don Antonio answered with some confusion , f o r

he was taken by surprise , that while he was now idle and

would be glad o f employm ent , he had no knowledge o f the
banking business . Don Pedro answered

The cashier has
, and you will soon see to the bottom o f
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One night , soon after this event , Corby called at the
warehouse , and drew the attention o f Solomon t o a notice in
the morning paper , commending the new Monterey bank

,

eulogizing Hayward , and asserting that the Gomez estate
had quadrupled in value smce it had come into his posses

sion . This was especially distasteful to Corby , by reason o f
his comparative inability to act . He

‘

was still a wreck in
effect as in appearance , but his powerful constitution was

asserting itself , he was slowly recovering his strength . He

looked on Hayward as a condemned criminal i n revolt

against constituted authority, defying and thwarting the

executive o fficer—him , the elect ! His prosperity was very
bitter to him bitter as the sweet water o ff ered him by his
mother at the spring.

It’s a pity you waited f or the moon to set , said Solo
mon , laying the paper on the table , when you trapped him
in Mazatlan a great pity.

I do my work in my own way, retorted Corby with a.
frown .

“ So does every man that’s good f or anything.

There’s a weak spot in every plot ; it happened to be the

moon in that one. If the clouds had come up a little earl ier

they would have darkened it , but they didn
’t . We fail , B ro

ther Solomon , because the future is dark , and we are obliged
to grope in it , and evil spirits take advantage o f our blind

ness and lead us astray .

”

Have you heard from the Mariposa yet ? inqui red

Solomon, wishing to change the subject .
Not yet .

You have no doubt of their success
,
have you ?

N o reasonable doubt
,
answered Corby. McCauley

doesn’t amount to much
,
but Jack Leson does . I intend to

convert that man and swear him into the band I can make
him useful .”

Corby , I am sorry you couldn
’t have gone with them to

the Mariposa. I would have felt much better satisfied . Leson

is a threadbare adventurer . One can never rely on those
scamps . Once they get your money in their pockets they
drink it up

, or gamble it away, or drop it on some fool Speen
lation .

When I divided the money between them , that night at
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the Saints’Rest , replied Corby , I impressed Lew n with

the policy o f doing his duty. I told him plainly that I knew

the road to the Mariposa, and would take the liberty o f hunt

ing him up ln case he didn’t report in due time . He under

stood me have no fear o f Leson .

”

How soon do you think you will be strong enough to

get in the saddle ?
" I am mending slowly, answered Corby, impatiently ;
perhaps in a month .

”

At this moment a knock was heard at the door , and
Solomon admitted a man in sordid attire , with a slouch-hat

pulled down over his face half -concealing it . He whispered

to Corby
,
who rose and took up his hat , gave a significant

nod to Solomon , and followed h im out . They wa lked in

silence through alleys and unfrequented streets unti l they

reached the suburb , when they climbed a sand-hill , and,

descending
,
entered an isolated cluster o f tents , in the midst

of which stood an old adobe , once the residence o f a Span

iard, now a quiet h ouse o f entertainment devoted to the spe

cial refreshment o f the Saints . Avoiding the front entrance ,
which opened into the bar- room and frequented part o f the

house
,
the two men passed to the rear , and, tapping at

the shutter of a low, detached adobe , were admitted into

the habitation of Corby . Several men were seated about a

table engaged in conversation , who rose when he entered

and stood until he passed alone into an inner room and

closed the door . The single window o f this apartment
was closed with an iron -bound shutter, a sperm - o il lamp

was burning on the table , a sage bush smoking in the fire

place
,
before which sat a tall , well -dressed man , who rose

and saluted Corby as he approached .

I have got that business next thing to accomplished ,
”
he

said as they took seats . I will say f ranklv i t is extremely

distasteful to me but , as you have in some way found out ,
bankruptcy stares me in the face , necessity forces me to

accept your proposition . I arranged th is morning to give

you an opportunity.
”

Very good ,
” repl ied Corby coolly , rising and producing a

decanter o f sherry .

“ Join me in a glass o f wine ; walki ng

has weakened me I am not well . I am suffering from a late
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attack o f ind igestion . Taste that sherry
,
it is pure and

o ld

It is premier quality , responded the gentleman , empty
ing his glass and re-filling it . It was grown on the hills o f
Xeres , beyond doubt. Thanks , I will take a cigar it is good
also , it smells o f Havana .

”

They are not so very bad ,” replied Corby , lighting one

and leaning back in his rocking chair . “ Now I am ready
for business . What is the opportunity you offer me ?

I will be quite candid with you
,

” he replied
,
facing him

.

Indeed , I may as well , for you seem posted in my affairs .
”

“
.
Oh perfectly ,

”
respbnded Corby , smiling , I have

made your affairs a special study. You would be surprised
if I told you all I knew . Go on .

Then ,
” resumed his companion, w ith an uneasy manner,

you know that my house has a heavy debt in bank due on
Wednesday , which we have no earthly means o f meeting.

”

Perfectly ,
” replied Corby. Shall I name the amount ?

No ,

” he answered , with a show o f irritation .

Redwood ,
” said Corby , drawing h is chair a little nearer

to the other , leaning forward and placing his hand on his

knee , looking him in the face , I caught a glimpse o f your

countenance one day as you were crossing the street and

thought yourself unobserved , and read disaster in i t . Iknew

you were the head o f a great house . I studied you , then

stud ied the house and when I accosted you that rainy night
on the plaza I knew you both and made my proposition

boldly, giving you time f or reflection. You know why I

took all that trouble

Yes .

Yes to bring you here to -night . I knew you would

come when your house began to totter, and now you have

come let us talk out plain . Your interest is my interest .
We are floating in the same boat . Go on .

”

You know ,

” resumed Redwood , seemingly rel ieved,

that I own a ranch down the coast , in San Mateo , on Half

Moon Bay .

”

Yes but unpaid f or.

Tru e ; but I am in possession , and it would take time

to oust me . Well , thinking over the situation last night in
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Yes , and a strong one , made to stand a strain .

Take away the key before he sees there is one, and

leave the front door unlocked . Does it creak in Opening ?
I think it does—yes , it creaks . I remember , it? makes

some noise .

Then leave it ajar when you go to bed . A nd his bed
room door , does it complain in Opening ?

I daresay it does , but I don
’t remember .

Try it when he is out Of the way
, and if it does Oil the

hinges ; but rub the marks o f the oil ing well ofi. Now for

the back hall door— how does
'

it work ?
“ It has settled , and rubs the floor in Opening and shut

If you think it will not be noticed, leave it su fficiently
ajar for a man to slip through . Your bedroom window—here ,
this back One—keep your light burn ing near i t until you
think he has gone to sleep , then blow it out . Now , where is
the cliff ?

“ Here , this j agged line in front , say a hundred yards

from the front door .”

How deep down is it Do the waves beat against the

bottom
“ About five hundred feet straight down , and the sea

breaks continually against it .
“ No tell- tale beach

‘

for the sea to throw up its prey

N o t an inch ; not landing for the body of a mouse .
Good ! Now fo r the terms . You lost a Ship in the

China seas some time ago .

”

No
,
not I exclaimed Redwood inastonishm ent

Yes
,
you did ,

” returned Corby dogmatically . The

trifle has escaped your memory . On Tuesday morning ,
between ten and eleven , call at the Office Of the Occidental
Insurance Company

, and the president will invite you into

the back room and pay your loss ; which happens , by a

coincidence not SO very uncommon , to equal in amount

the sum which I have agreed to pay you for the Oppor

tunity. If you have occasion , at any time , to account for

the sudden possession Of this money , refer without hesitation
to the president . The case is duly entered on the books , and
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nd even judicial i nvestigation . The name of t
'

1e ship

It has escaped my memory for the moment
,
but it

esn
’
t matter .”

NO ; there
’s nothing in a name

,
said Redwood .

If you wish to know it , the president will show it to

I am
'

not at all curious , replied Redwo od,
'

sm iling.

rose by any other name would smell as sweet .
”

One word more ,
’’said Corby , rising . The payment

depends on the happy ending to morrow night—in death 2”
“ I will do my part ,” replied Redwood , as he put on an

o ld overcoat and slouch hat he had worn in disguise .
“ My men will do thei rs , , you may depend on that , re

sponded Corby, laughing pleasantly. You wil l call at the
bank Monday evening on your return

, and inquire after the

health Of our interesting friend . You have a good account

Of your separation to amuse his partner .

”

Yes , I have thought it over,
” said Redwood . He wil l

have set ou t very early to reach the bank by the opening

hour—wouldn’t even wait for breakfast took a cup Of coff ee
and a cold bite while I was compelled to lay over several

hours , to give instructions to my caretaker .
”

You will send h im Off after supper , o f course .

Yes , to San Bruno .

”

By no means ,” said Corby with decision he may run

against my m en. Send him south ; send him to Santa Clara .

”

“ True , I had not thought Of that . I will order him to

buyand drive up a yearl ing ; that will occupy him all of next
day. I would rather he would not be prying about while I

am there , anyway .

”

Well , good -night
,

” said Corby
,
walking with him to the

send a man with you ? There are foot

this hour .”

hanks I have a revolver In my pocket . Good-night .

returning to the inner room Corby turned the key i n

lock , and , going to a corner pu rposely shaded , Opened

door o f a concealed closet , i n which Marcus lay hidden ,
invi ted him out .

Well ,
” said Corby

,
when Marcus had helped himself to



THE BLACK LIST

a glass o f wine and a cxgar and taken -

a seat be fore the fi
what is your op i n i on o f the Man Of Half Moon Bay ?
Bad 1 His voice has a treacherous note in it .”

And what do you think of the plot ? ”

Economical—lacks dash . Two should take the plunge
,

no t o ne .

”

That would be treachery indeed

Not so the men are Gentiles .”

But what’s the use ? Redwood will not betray himself.
We are in one boat he can have no motive to play false .

”

Many men act without motive ,
” said Marcus sneeringly

.

Men betray themselves and others daily , driven by the

fiend within them to speak . It is not safe , in my Opinion , to
Spare this Gentile , and there is no reason why it should be
done . What is one li fe more or less in comparison to the

good cause ? Nothing a pinch Of dust !”

You are improving, decidedly , said Corby with a laugh .

Take another glass
'

Of wine .

”

Thanks
,
I believe I will , responded the cynic , pouring

out a glassful , emptying it and pufli ng his cigar. Now let
us suppose ,

” he continued , that your friend of the Half Moon

grows remorseful a fter a time
,
what will he do ? He will

take to drink ; and some night when the wine is in , his w it
will go out for an airing

,
and he will unburden himself

, in

maudlin confidence , to a supposed_

f riend, a bosom friend who

will expose him , and in a few days the details of the plot will

appear in the morning paper. Then you and I will fall into

the hands Of the Vig ilantes
,
or at best take a limited view o f

a howling mob through the bars o f the city prison .

You take a gloomy V iew of the plot , Marcus ,
” said Cor

by , moving uneasily in his chair and beginning to rock
rapidly .

Gloomy but true
, he continued and again , f ew men

retain their composure after committing a crime . They are

overanxious to explain
,
look bewildered , act queerly , excite

suspicion are arrested and jailed break down and give

themselves away , and at the same time generously give

away their friends in iniquity. Picture to yourself this Half

Moon merchant entering the bank o n Monday e
'

ve
racked with remorse and fear , and attempting to
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to bite your honor’s guest . Vicente is a wise dog ; Vice
bites robbers .”

Still , take h im with you there are no robbers about at
present f or Vicente to bite .”

I will do so gladly , senO1 . I would be desolate going to
Santa Clara without Vicente , besides , Vicente would not stay

behind , unless One chained him . We never part
,
he and I .”

After supper , which was helped out by provisions brought

down by Redwood , Pepito and Vicente departed for Santa

Clara , and the gentlemen retired to the sitting- room and

passed the evening at cards .
HOW does the ranch o f the Half Moon impress you

,

Hayward ? said Redwood , as they rose to retire to their
sleeping apartments .

“ Favorably ,
” he answered ;

“ the grazing is good
, and it

seems well watered .

”

“ The ocean view is magnificent , said Redwood ,
’

with
enthusiasm ;

“ the lookout over the bay from the edge o f

the cl iff is unrivaled . I regret the rain prevented you

seeing it .

I will see it in the morning , replied Hayward , as they

entered the hall ; provided it clears . Let us look out and

see how the weather is .” A nd turning to the left he walked

to the front door. Halloo he exclaimed in surprise ; it

is Open ! Do you leave your doors aj ar at night in this

lonely spot ?
"This is the work o f Pepito

,
answered Redwood, Open

ing the door wide and gazmg at the fast falling rain ,

“ the careless Indian . How dark it is ; as black as Ere

bus .”

“ Blacker , i f possible ,” responded Hayward turning in

and standing by while h is host closed and locked the door
“ It is now ten by my watch ,

at what how do you b1 eak

fast i n the m orning ?

At any hour you wish .

Well
,
let us say at seven . Good - night .

Good-night , and pleasant dream s ,
” responded Redwood .

Pepito will knock at your door and wake you in the m orn

ing.

’

When Hayward entered h is m om . closing the doo1 , he
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ok a seat at the table and drew from his pocket a diary,
look for a date connected with a thought that was pass

h his mind at the m oment . The Oil in the lamp
was nearly exhausted , yielding a feeble light , and as he held
the Open book close to it , his glance was arrested by the

phrase
,

“ The SO-called Lamb .

” This was his synonym for

d th1s was the page on which he had written the

f his entrapment in The Alley o f Assassins .” His

now took a turn , he closed the diary and replaced

it in his pocket and thought over that adventure ; Of the

total absence o f suspicion with which he had followed the

Indian
, and o f the narrow escape he had made . What had

become of this man who had followed him w ith such v indic

tive determination ? Did he land and escape in the marsh
,

or dri f t out to sea ? If he went ashore
,
he doubtless stove

in his boat and sunk her , f or she was nowhere found . If he
was carried out by the tide , his heat would have sunk below

the visible horizon before daylight , and been out Of Sight .
He remembered hearing at the Custom House that the tide

had favored the escape o f the assassins. Yes , they had

drifted out to sea, and into the track o f vessels passing up
and down the coast . Were they picked up ? They had

about an even chance , and again an even chance Of get

ting On a ship going either way . NO,
more came north ;

for hundreds o f vessels never left the harbor f or want Of
seamen .

The arch-fiend might be in the city now ; might have

been in the city for a month past
, shadowmg him .

Might

have followed him down to the Half Mohn that day.
Might

be looking through
’

a crack in the Shutter at him that mo

ment .

He rose and walked toward the door to lock it . As he did
so , it came to his mind that as he hurried in out Of the rain

in the afternoon , and turned to enter the s itting-room
,
he

chanced to notice a long, Old - fashioned iron key on the out
side Of the room he was then in . The casual sight o f it

caused no thought , he had taken it in with a swift glance

that embraced the entire hall but the picture o f the key as
he was walking to the door rose before his m ental vision as

tinct as though he had made it a matter o f study and
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saw it again with his eyes . He opened the door and felt f or
it—it was gone .

His soul was now in arms the blood rushed to his face
.

He drew his pistol and stepped into the hal l and stood list
ening. Feeling a current Of air on h is cheek

,
he cautiously

approached the front doo1 and found it a few inches open
.

Retracing his steps to h is room , he threw his overcoat over

his left shoulder , took his hat from the table and put it on ;

then standing erect with h is ,weapon ln hand .
hanging down

at his side , he paused to listen . The bloodhad left his face .
White with determination

,
his eyes glittered

, , his features
were rigid the convict ion was borne in on him that he was

standing in a trap

As he turned from the table , the loose sleeve o f his over
coat swung near the flickering lamp and extinguished it ,
leaving the room in darkness . When he had groped his way
into the hall he cautiously closed his door

, and when he
passed out into the ' night he drew the front door to and left
it as he had found it .

He turned south instinctively , bearing to the left to avoid
falling over the cliff but soon

,
in the intense darkness

,
lost

consciousness of direction . Whether he was walking toward

the precipice or from it he was unable in any way to decide .
In this state o f uncertainty and bewilderment he stood and

thought . Presently he felt h is right cheek growing cold .

This gave him the clew , and he turned to the left with a

confident step and entered the rolling prairl e with a light

heart .

Meantime , Redwood was sitting i n shadow , in a dark cor
ner o f his apartment

,
his thoughts and emotions waging war

w ithin him . He was conspiring the death of a guest . True ;
but who was this man sleeping i n the adjoining chamber ?
The papers , at the time o f the Gomez trial , had insinuated
that he had been a robber, and even stigmatized him as a

grand ladrone .” Corby had whispered to him that he had

committed an assassination in Monterey . He had made no

denial o f the charges in the papers , nor had he proceeded

against them in the courts : he was doubtless guilty . The
Vigilance Committee were honorable men , and they tpok life

for the publ ic good , in de fiance of law , and w
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By the holy Prophet ! he exclaimed in a low
turning to h is companions and looking them in the face anx
iously , the bird has flown .

"

He must be in league with the devil
,

” said one.

The foul fiend hath given him warning
,

” said the other.
Come out ,

” said Simeon , entering the hall followed by

his men close the bedroom door and push the front one
too ,
to the position it was in when

run to the stable , he may be saddli

stand here in the hall on watch . I will go to the room of

Redwood . If I need you in there I will give the signal .
”

Closing the door behind him as he stepped in , Simeon cast

theilight about the apartment until i t-rested on and illum i

nated the pale face of Redwood , who stared at the intruder
in mu te and fearful expectation .

Is it over ? ” he inquired at length in a hoarse whisper .
Yes ,

” answe red Sim eon , taking a seat by the table and
placing his dark lantern on it . It is over .

“ The glare of you r lantern is ‘ghastly
,
said Redwood

,

rising and moving his chair out of the light to the table , and
re- seating himsel f . I heard no noise ."

None was made , replied Simeon .

The body is not in the house whispered Redwood
,

apprehensively .

“

N O,

” replied Simeon , with a meaning smile , the body

is wet enough by this time .

”

Redwood shuddered
, and rising , lighted the lamp and

began to pace the floor . Simeon lighted a cigar , leaned

back i n his chair , and watched him . Presently he mut

tered

I am sorry .

TOO late ,
” said his confederate , knocking the ash from

his cigar .
“ Yes

,
too late he replied , halting at the table with his

hands clasped behind his back , and looking down at the dark

lantern
,
wh ich shone in his agitated face .

Simeon put the cigar in his mouth , drew from his breast

pocket a flask , took out the stepper , and removing the

metallic cup that fitted on the bottom hal f fil led it with

liquor .
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Dri nk ,
” he said , offering it to the distressed merchant

it will do you good .

”

Redwood , still staring at the glaring eye o f the lantern

as though fascinated , automatically reached ou t his hand
,

took the cup
,
and raising it to his lips drained it to the bot

tom . He then resumed his walk ; his step became more
rapid and firm

,
his countenance assumed an expression o f

composure , his eye brightened , a smile o f satisfaction and even

Of triumph stole over his face . Meantime Simeon lighted a

fresh cigar and sat watching him . Presently the rapidity

Of the walker’s pace began to decline , his step became vacil

lating, he halted by the bedside , stoo d a few seconds gazing

at the bull’s- eye of the lan tern , then laid down with his head

on the pillow and sank into a torpor.
Simeon drew from h is vest pocket a small metallic whistle

and blew a low note . The door Opened and his confederates

entered .

Over the cliff he said , rising to his feet and pointing

to the prostrate figure o f the doomed man.
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CHAPTER XII.

PLOT ANI) COUNTER—PLOT ON THE MARIPOSA .

HUBERT DIGBY, the inhabitant Of the pretentious bu
somewhat circumscribed mansion on the banks o f the Ma
posa , had been overtaken by the hand Of misfortune .
He left the mines , where he had been only moderately

successful , to go into the cattle business
,

’ as the phrase

went . Going into the cattle business meant the buying
from the emigrants their worn down and fleshless mules

,

horses and steers , and grazing them into condition f or re

sale . It was a pretty business and promised enormous

profits ; but did not keep its promise. He did not enter
into the speculation very largely

,
and o ne vaquero

,
Jack

Mulcahy , a thin , sprightly and humorous transplant from

the garden Of St. Patrick , sufficed to round up his stock
when occasion required .

One day when Mulcahy was absent on leave a party o f

several m en camped on the river bank and invited Digby

down to dine with them . One Of the number
, who assum ed

the lead , had light hair and eyebrows , was white- faced and

i nnocent- looking withal an incessant talker and captivating

i n his friendly overtures . He knew the State that Digby
was from

,
and talked with afl’ect ion Of it as h is own home .

They had lately reached California and wished to sell their

stock , left at pasture some miles above . Would Digby buy

them ? NO,
Digby had all the stock he cou ld manage and

did no t wish to buy . Then would Digby allow them to fatten

on his range ? They would pay him well and take the risk

o f their loss . In fact , they had come to h im because they

knew they could confide in him . They knew his
,

f am ily at

home by reputation
,
and felt they would be safe in his hands .

They had the appearance Of men newly arrived in the coun

try
, and Digby saw no reason to think otherwise

likely their statement was true .
It was arranged that two of them Should gq
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toward the river. Mulcahy . who was standing by ,
dis

to notice t hem , having a poor opinion o f Leson ; but

returned their salute and inquired their destination
.

answered that they intended passing the night
A few words Of conversation ensued and they passed 0

Leson
’
s companion did no t join in the conversation

, nor see

to relish the interruption o f their journey .

“ Who was that man with Leson inquired Digby .

I never saw him before ,
” answered Mulcahy

,

“
and,

he does not change his company , I do not wish to see h i
again .

”

Why , what have you got against Leson

His face ,
” answered Mulcahy.

“ NO more , but it i
enough .

”

He did not make his own face , said Digby .

N0 , but he puts the expression to it . Besides , he goe
about with a stubble on that does not speak well for h i
gentility , yet puts o n the air o f a gentleman ,

which he i
not He is a bog- trotter— no more .”

There are no bogs here for h im to trot over
,
Jack

, sa

Digby , sm iling.

He wi l l find one to trot into some day , and he

never trot out again , _replied Mulcahy . See the sh

cold look he throws at you out of the corner o f his li

black eye . The rope is twisting for him this minute .”

“ What do you think o f his companion , Mulcahy ?

I wil l go up after supper . and take his measure ,
swered he ,

“
and find out what the two are gallivant

about the country for.
Do

,

” said Digby
, and bring back his measure in you

pocket . And ask Bil l Allen i f he has made up his mind t
take the brown mule .

At dusk
,
Mulcahy mounted and rode up . He found th

stranger in earnest conversation with William Allen , bu t h

stopped abruptly
“as Mulcahy entered and took a seat .

he did not resume
,
Allen put a question

.

to him .

“ But how do you know he is the same man ? It does

seem likely that it can be .

”

We will continue the subject after a while , in

Leson , in a low tone .
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Why , there is no secret about it , is there ? said Allen .

And if there is , I suppose you are not afraid o f Jack Mul

cahy . I do not see how he can
'

interf ere wi th you .

”

Well , there is no harm in being prudent ,
” answered

Leson .

“ I wil l give you to know , Mr . Jack Leson , broke in

Mulcahy , threateningly , that Mr. Mulcahy interferes with
no man’s business but his own , and wi llmo t put up with in
Sinuations . If your talk is honest , go w n with it ; and if

not , you had better shut up . I do not care to hear your

palaver.”

Mulcahy , said Allen ,
“
you are too excitable . Leson

meant no Ofl
’
ense. There is no secret in the thing , and can

not be . If there is , I will have nothing to do with it .
What I do , I do open and aboveboard . Now, Mr . McCauley ,

i f you want my help in this matter, answer my question .

How do you know this Hayward is the same man ?

Leson knows he is the same man ,
” answered McCauley ,

perfectly well .”

I would
'

know h im in a thousand , said Leson , without

the scar . We saw enough o f him that night , I should think

to remember him . I have got a pair o f eyes , I suppose

You have ,
” said Mulcahy ; such as they are .

Mulcahy ,
” retorted Leson , you will carry your imper

tinence a little too far , i f you do not look out .

”

‘Oh , impertinence , i s i t ? ” answered Mulcahy , rising .

Be pleased to walk out of the house with me , Mr . Leson ,
and your elegant black eyes will soon see how far I can

carry it .”

Thi s thing must stop right now , said Allen , or I will

turn you all out and go to bed . Si t down , Mulcahy , and
hold your tongue and use your ears whi le we settle this busi

ness . As I understand it ,
” turning toMcCauley and speaking

rapidly to keep the floor from the belligerents , you wan t

me to Sign this paper to the sheri ff to appoint Leson a dep

uty to arrest this m an and bring him back for trial . Now ,

the m an has been tried Once and ought to have been hanged

but it seems hardly fair to try h im again. But if he has
robbed McCauley o f a mill ion , and he cannot reach him in
’Fri sco , why , it is fai r, o f course , that McCauley should have



some satisfaction . My private opinion is
,
the man ought to

hang ; that is , if he is the same man, and really robbed
McCauley.

”

He did , interposed McCauley. He forged the deed.
The family were drowned , every soul o f them . He bought

the jury. It was packed on purpose f or sale . I did no t have
a f riend On it . He paid them five thousand apiece . One Of
them got drunk and let it out—my friends have sworn to
me that they heard him—but when he got sober he denied
it and said he was joking. We can make the man disgorge

,

if you will help us .

Leson , said Alle n , turning to him ,

“ I will Sign this

paper , i f you will agree before this company to let me hold

you responsible if you bring up the wrong man.

”

You may Shoot me ,
” replied Leson ,

“ if he is not the

same man we clapped the brand on that night .
“ I will shoot you sure , if it turns out you have been

playing a game on me . Here goes f or the signature ,
” and

he aff ixed his name to the paper, under the names o f the

Manleys .

Digby went to San Francisco a f ew days after this , to

endeavor to collect a debt from a person on the eve o f re

turning to the States . After discussing his business with

Mr. Benham , his attorney and friend , it occurred to him to

inquire concerning the Hayward matter , which had been

rehearsed to him by Mulcahy with striking accuracy . B en

ham informed him o f the standing Of Hayward, character
iz ed the movement against hi m as a plot for abduction and

blackmail , and requested Digby to call on h im and give him

warning. Digby flinched at this , as he was disinclined by

nature to interfere in the affairs o f others but Benham in

sisted , giv ing him a card Of introduction , and he called at

the bank . The card was taken up to Hayward’s private
of fi ce , and Digby was presently shown in . Don Pedro rose ,
greeted him politely

,
and begged h im to be seated . His

beard , which he had grown since Digby had seen him , his

long hair gone
, and his dress , which was in the latest style ,

so changed him that Digby would have failed to recognize

hi m ,
but f or his voice . He had not spoken long before the

mellowed accents
, heard in the midnight struggle for life at
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What sort of a man is he ?

A very good man. High é tempered and rough ,
but hon

est enough .

”

Very good , indeed ,” said the Ladrone . A nd
"

now for

the way to settle it . See the sheriff and explai n the"case .
These men imposed on him and on the men who asked f or
my arrest by a false account o f the real -estate suit . B e

'

n

ham wil l Show you this .
”

He has already done so, said Digby.

Very well ,” continued the Ladrone . Take Mulcahy

with you . Let him make his affidav i t that they sai d they
would make me disgorge i f helped to a warrant. Thi s was

conspiracy. Charge it , and ask that a warrant be issued f or

their arrest . We wi ll meet their warrant with a fresher one ,
“

What do you say ?
”

If Benham says they are liable f or conspiracy and ap

proves Of this course , I will undertake it ,” answered Digby.

That he will do , and explain to you the plot into which

I fell . G0 at once . But stay . Cash this check as you pass

out Of the bank ; you must not leave w ithout the si news o f

After an interview with Benham , Digby rode n igh t and

day to the Mariposa and sought out the sheriff , who info rmed

him that he had sworn in Leson as deputy several days be

fore
, and he and his companion had left for the city. Digby

laid the case before him , and he sat down at once to issue

a warrant f or their arrest , but Digby interrupted him.

Sheriff ,
” he said

,

“ if these men arrest a member Of the

firm on such a charge it will Shake the credit Of the bank.

I have been thinking they will be wil ling to approve o f any

extra expense I may incur to prevent it . You are a m an Of

great push and vigor . If you would be willing to undertake

the fatigue Of a forced ride to the city , skilled as you are

in getting relays and making rapid journeys , we could reach

there before the men presen ted themselves . I am provided

with funds and will pay you a thousand down anda nother

thousand if we reach the bank before them . Your presence

will be better than a deputy .

”

The sherif f continued looking at Digby a few moments
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after he had ceased speaking , then left his seat , walked to

the door
,
and gave several rapid orders to his men .

“ Can you sleep in the saddle , Digby ?
”
he said as he

turned back , and without awaiting an answer called to the

Office boy ,
Run over and have the flasks filled with brandy .

Digby
,
send yours over with him . We will be o ff in thirty

minutes . Boy,” he called ou t,
“ have them put up a lunch

for three .
Digby took from the alforj a carried by Mulcahy (whom

he had picked up in passing his ranch) , and handed to the

sheriff , a thousand dollars in gold ounce pieces , which he

accepted with the remark , Ther’i s no hurry about that .”

Fresh horses were brought to the door the party mounted

and left the town o n a fast gallop , enveloping the citizens in
a cloud of dust as they swept by.

While Digby was enjoying his swi ft ride with the sheriff ,
i n the warm sun that shone on the Mariposa, Hayward was

plodding through the mud and rain , on his way from Half

Moon Bay to the city . Beyond the Diablo Mountains on the
sea coast there was no dust and no sun , but black clouds

drifting i n from the ocean , obscuring and drenching the

land. In his flight in the midnight rain he had crossed the

road wi thout observing it , and after day broke , chanced On

a ranch
,
hired a horse and man , and made his way up the

coast . As they rode slowly along his mind was occupied

with reflections on the Occurrences Of the previous day and

night . That Redwood was privy to the plot he entertained

no doubt but he was unable to recall any special word or

act that was inconsistent with his i nnocence . The thought

that Pepito was impl icated he rej ected . as the Mission Indi

ans were proverbial for fidelity . Who then Opened the hal l
door and abstracted the key from the lock It was possible

Corby had concealed a m an in the house in the early even

ing, but not probable . NO he felt
,
though he could give no

satisfactory reason to himself for so feeling, that Redwood

was guilty . Assuming this what was the motive ? He

pondered long over the question , and pondered in vain , when

the thought occurred to him that his host Of last night might
be secretly affi l iated with the Saints , and had acted under

orders issued by their secret council . This would account f or



the union Of Redwood and Corby , and Ca
'

this his mind set

tled The mystery was made clear .

I think ,” he said that night at
.

supper with Morales,
after relating the late events , that he is oneOf them.

”

Perhaps, replied Morales but in looking f or motives

one is Often led astray.

What else coul d have moved a man in his position to

such an alliance ? ”

It may be the house is in trouble ,
” answered Morales

,

and Don Solomon may have them in his power financially.

But the machinery o f the mind is hidden
,
the lever is not

visible
, one can only

.

guess .”

At this moment a servant entered and handed a note to

Morales , which , after reading, he passed over the table to

his nephew .

IS Mr . Benson in his offi ce he i nqui red , after glancing

over it .

Yes
,
sir at least , in the counting-house .

Say to him that I will call in a few minutes , said Hay

ward ; and as the messenger left the room he re-read the

note aloud ‘Has Mr . Hayward returned from down the

coast ? Does he know what is keeping Mr. Redwood —BEN

That looks alarm i ng s
’

aid Morales .

And mysterious ,” replied Hayward , putting on his hat

and taki ng up an umbrella . This has very much the ap
~

pearance o f a plot within a plot .
”

Be prudent
,

” said Morales
,
as he was leaving the room.

I will state the fac ts ,” responded Hayward , but draw

no inference .”

Right ; let him draw h is own .

When Hayward entered the offi ce of the m erchant , Ben

son met h im with a troubled countenance and inquired for
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How Old are the tracks ?
He was taken out this morning, answered Pepito ° the

tracks in the stable Show it outside they are washed away
by the rain His hay was all eaten ; it would take all night to

eat the hay.

Where do you think he has gone to ?

I thi nk, your honor , he has gone to Santa Clara, to get

that letter .”

It is to me an impenetrable mystery,” said Benson . Let

us return to the city. I will send a detective down in the

morning time now to me is very precious.”

On the following day, at the clOSe o f bank hours , the

paper Of Redwood 85 CO. went to protest , and the house

fell . The papers o f Thursday announced the flight o f the

head Of the house
,
carrying Off an enormous sum o f

money , and the name o f Redwood became synonymous
with plunder.
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CHAPTER XIII .

THE CABIN OF DUTCH CHARLEY.

IN the coast range Of mountains , on the right o f the trail
going west through the Pacheco Pass , and at the entrance

Of a gorge which ran back from the trail, stood a solitary
hostel

,
the only habitation f or many miles on eithe r Side . It

consisted o f a porch , a bar-room and a kitchen . Instead o f

one host , it had four tall , lounging men. One Of this com

pany of landlords was known as Dutch Charley , though an
American like his partners . Behind the cabin , and not visi
ble from the trail , the mountains shut in a narrow strip o f

open grass land
,
running back into the gorge , nipped short as

a sward
, and watered by a small rivulet . On the bank of

this diminutive stream stood the stump Of an enormous

tree , broken off by a remote storm . Its top was j agged and

rotten , and so h igh above the ground that a man on horse

back could not see into the hollow . The trail , as it

approached and left to its right this concealed oasis , at the

mouth o f which stood the cabin
,
was a rough mountain mule

Digby passed this spotafter dark as he rode to Mariposa
to see the Sheriff. Had he been an hour sooner, he would

have seen the conspirators ascend the steps that led up to

the porch .

On their arrival at the cabin
,
where they proposed putting

up for the night , McCauley indulged in several copious liba

tions at the bar , alone , as Leson did not join him , and after

supper in the kitchen they withdrew to the front apartment ,

which fulfilled the functions Of bar
,
sitting

,
smoking and
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sleeping room . Dutch Charley sat with them in ' co nversa

tion , the remaining hosts lounging in and out with pipes in

their mouths . A ll were smoking but Leson , who sat listen

ing , entering now and then into the conversation,
and

glancing about .

He soo n became restless and dissatisfied . He was o f a

suspicious nature and a Sharp observer, and he thought he

saw signs which boded him no good . He walked to the door
and looked out. The three landlords were seated on a bench
in the porch : they did not salute or look toward him . Leson

said to himself he had interrupted a private conversation o f

which he was the subject—he had lost all thought o f McCaw

ley . But for the presence o f the men he would have gone
down the steps and disappeared in the darkness . He turned

back into the room and sat down w ith his head in his hands ,
thinking . He was sure they were deemed to death it

might come in a few minutes . What could he do ? Sud

denly a thought struck him his face brightened and he

looked up . Dutch Charley was standing at the bar , where

he had j ust helped himself to a drink , with a burning match

in his hand lighting a fresh pipe . Leson approached him and

said in a low confidential tone :

I have a great scheme on hand ; there is a po t Of money

in it I want the help o f you men.

What’s your game ? inquired Charley.

Look at this paper
,

” Leson answered , taking the war

rent o f arrest from his breastpocket and unfolding it .
“ I

am the Leson mentioned here , with authority to arrest Hay

ward
,
the richest man ih ’Frisco . Read it .”

Dutch Charley read it slowly over , and , after finishing it,
said :

Well , what then ?

This
,
answered Leson .

“ Hayward robbed that man,

”
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prisoner was to be gagged and tied on behind Dutch Charley
,

who made proffer o f his oath that all Pandemonium could

no t take him from him , once in that position . Leson also

undertook to produce a notary public
'

o f his acquaintance at
the time and place desired . The prisoner was to be forced to

write a letter to Morales , stati ng that he had deeded the

property , partly f o r a .valuable money consideration and

partly to avoid trial and expense , and that no impediment

must be thrown in the way o f his grantees in their disposal

of the property , as his reputation and l iberty were at stake ;

and urging him to buy back the estate , i f it could be done on
reasonable terms . That , until they dispo sed Of the property

and cleared out , he would remain in hiding. Dutch Charley

was Of opinion that , after the papers were executed , they

should cut the Ladrone’s throat . But McCauley and Leson

protested against bloodshed , and the point was waived .

I say , Charley ,
” said his companion , as they went back

to look after the horses before retiring, that couple made

a narrow escape .

They did ,” answered Charley , sentent iously .

devil takes care o f his own , every time .
”

I notice they beat you on the throat question , said the

other , after a pause .

N ot to any great extent ,
” he replied , contemptuously .

I intend to cut all their throats . You don
’
t suppose that I

am soft enough to let them carry Off half our plunder , do

you ? Not if I know myself. I have thought the whole

thing
‘

Out . I will bring up extra paper from
’
Frisco and

make those two innocents deed their half over to me and

make their notary take the acknowledgment , and then cut

every threat in the party , the notary
’s included. That is

the way to do business . We will have no further use for any

o f them . A nd serve them right . Green chaps have no bus



are . Those two would make no use

they go t i t , only heard it up .

”

I suppose we will all share i n their half
,

” said the

Don’t fret yourself about that , answered Dutch Char
sharply.

“ I always do the fair thing and the square

sf actory divy when we sell out and

I suppose we will all leave on the steamer if we make

e riflle inquired his companion .

Of course we will , and we will not be many days about
it , either . There are plenty o f Speculators in ’Frisco who
will j ump at the property when they see our deeds on record

,

and hear the price . We will off er low—we can afford it . Sell

out and l ight out , that is my motto .

”

The party got o f f in the following forenoon
,
leaving one

man behind to keep house , and proceeded leisurely on their

way , fearing no evil ; and several mornings thereafter , before

daybreak , the sheriff and Digby halted at the cabin f or barley
to feed their horses . They lay on the ground and took a

short nap, while th e horses were eating, and within an hour

mounted and pushed on . The next day they reached the

city and rode directly to the bank. On being admitted ,
Digby introduced the sherifl“, to whom the Ladrone expressed
his thanks and gratification that he had come down in per

son .

“ They are here
,

” he and are watched . Leson

requisition to the sheriff Of the county to -day and

ed . He did not ask assistance . He has brought

ides McCaIi ley , three m en who have the appear

f desperadoes
,
all of whom are keeping close w ithin

It is evi dent they contemplate an abduction , and

v e no intention o f taking me to Mariposa . If I am right

this , they will not make their appearance till after dark.
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Leson is a sharp fellow. His requisition does not po i

me , the banker , but at one calling himself Hayward .

will find they have no suspicion at the sheriff ’s Office whom

he is after.”

I will go at once to the Off ice and get authority for their
arrest

,

” said the sheriff. Of course we will let the bravoes
slip through the net ; we want no noise . I will carry the two

principals out o f town quietly and at once . The bravoes

will vanish on the first alarm . They will not trouble us .”

Let McCauley vanish also ; I fear him no t ,
” answered

the Ladrone . “With Leson behind the bars , the conspiracy

dies . Shut up the arch-conspirator until the next term of
court , and then nolle the case and turn him loose . Come

back as soon as you have seen the sheriff and had your din

ner . If they come in your absence I will have them detained
in an ante-room .

”

The city Sheriff received his brother o f Mariposa very cor

di ally, and gave him the necessary authority for arresting

Leson and carrying h im beyond his jurisdiction
.
He fur

nished him a pair o f handcuff s , with which in his hurried de

parture he had failed to provide himsel f
, and a brace o f po

licemen to as sist in the capture . Thus provided
,
he dined

W ith Digby at a neighboring restaurant , and they all ad

journed to a room adjoining Hayward’s to await the coming

of Leson and his partv ,

In the meantime the abductors were busy with thei r
preparations . Leson had also procured a pair o f handcuff s
when he visited the sheriff’s Office . Straps and a rope were
bought to fasten the ir captive on behind Dutch Charley , and
a gag made to prevent an outcry . Provisions were laid in for
a cross-country trip , for themselves and horses , and their

flasks filled
.

At dark their horses were brought to a vacant lot behind
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How long will it be , answered the Ladrone ,

I sign these d eeds , before I will be called upon to ha

my interest in the House o f Hayward as the price o f fur

silence

I am the sol itary man you have to fear , answ

Leson . It will be to my interest to keep quiet
,
and

another move be made against you , I can put it down .

come my friend , and your future will be undisturbed .

little time gained and any act in th is shifting population

consigned to Oblivion .

”

Leson ,
” answered the Ladrone , I will consign you and

your case to Oblivion , without the lapse o f any time
As he spoke he touched a bell , and the sheriff and Digby

entered from the adjoining apartment, from which they had

overheard the conversation . Leson fixed his eye on the

sheri ff
,
and the stubble on his cheeks seemed still blacker

in contrast with his white face , from which the blood had

fled

Leson
,
said the sheriff , addressing him ,

“ I have here

a warrant for your arrest , countersigned by the sheriff o f

this city
.
I need not tell so accomplished a lawyer on what

charge
, but for the benefit o f your respectable looki ng com

rade
,
I will say it is f or conspiracy to blackmail . Hold out

your hands
,
i f you please and he put on the fetters .

Dutch Charley slipped out Of the room and flew down the

stairway
,
beckoned his companions as he reached the street ,

and together they ran to the alley and mounted .

Get into the saddle
,
you dog ,

” he said to McCauley ,
who

was hesitating to mount . I’ll shoot that our through the

head
,

” he muttered to the man at his side , as they rode up

the alley
,

“ as soon as we get into the sand-hills ; it
’
l l be

some satisfaction for th is cursed slip-up.

”

But the satisfaction was denied him , for they came to an



ich compelled the party f or a moment to ride

MCCauley seized the Opportunity to wheel his
turned in his saddle

ompanions restrained him , and

vowing future vengeance . In

made his way with breakneck

down the dark alley unt il he felt certain he was

d the range Of the bullets Of
’

the dreaded revolver ,

he moderated his speed and turned into an alley that
the eastern suburb . Presently he drew in the rein

,

slow walk , anxi ous to prolong his ride .
performance Of a painfu l but imperative

to report to the mysterious and dread Corby the

o f the plot .

left the scattered Habitations and rode into the sand

When he reached their summit he halted and looked

on the lights Of the Old adobe , the Saints
’Rest

,
that

ated the canvas vi llage in the midst o f which it stood .

His heart failed him . Neither he nor Leson had been free to

commun i cate with Corby since their arrival in the city
, and

he was unaware o f the alliance they had formed w ith the

the change o f purpose from a legal arrest

duction . Would Corby believe him ? Would

id his plea o f compulsion ? He was a dan~

ce with a tale Of defeat . But if he shrunk
d of the arch-plotter would be on him

a merciless ev e , in that event , and a heavy hand . He

tter ride down the sand - hill and alight at the Saints’

dismounted in front , hitched his horse , and partook

e bar o f several fortifying draughts before going to the

and tapping on the shutter Of the Lion’s Den . He was

admitted , after a careful survey and consultation , and
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ushered into the in terior room , where sat Marcus and

smoking, with a bottle Of W i ne on the table between the
“ Where is Leson said Corby , sharply , as he noted a

a i r of discomfiture on the face of McCau ley .

Under arrest ,
” he answered humbly .

What is the meaning Of this ? Who arrested him ?

The sheriff o f Mariposa.

What have you bunglers been doing ? Explain your

sel f said Corby , sternly.

I think ,
” replied McCau ley , turning pale ,

“ that when

you hear how i t happened you will admit we were not to

blame . We did the very best we could ; no man could have

worked it finer than Mr . Leson . If it hadn’t have been f o r

h is Sharpness I wouldn’t have got here to-night—I wouldn
’t

be sitting in this chai r alive .”

Go on , said Corby , with a hard expression on his

Leson drew up a petition to the sheriff to appoint him

deputy to arrest this land robber and when we got to the

Manley Ranch on the Mariposa we stayed all night and the

men signed i t—all but the Mexican , who said he wasn
’t ac

quainted with the sheri ff . They told him that didn
’t mat

ter ; but he said to him it did , and Shrugged his shoulders

and walked away .

”

What asses those Mexicans are , remarked Marcus .

They ought to have punched his head .

We went on in the morning ,
” continued McCauley , to

the Allens’, where the trial took place ; above the ford , you

know.

“ Yes , I know , said Corby .

One o f the Allens was at home , and he Signed ; but he

was rough about it and said hewould kill Leson if it didn '

t

turn out to be a square game . There was an Iri shman there ,
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you , but it
’s the way o f the world . The poor man

'

g

the wall every time . Good-by .

”

And let me advise you , said Marcus , with a patr

ing sm ile , “ to banish the spirit o f revenge from your

and turn your attention to some other business . Al

anything pays better in the end. Farewell

Good-by , gentlemen ,
” replied McCauley , as he left t

room . I am thankful you take the misfortune
kindly.

The suggestions Off ered . him at the
\

termination of t
momentous interview made a deep impression on him .

sold the horse the following day, and with the hundred
lars so Obtained went on to the Market Street wharf

invested in vegetables , and established a little trade

retail dealers .
“ His tale i s true , I don

’t doubt , said Marcus .

ought to have inquired , however , how they knew they

going to be murdered , as a matter Of curiosity .

”

“ Oh
,
Leson is sharp he saw the indications

,
re

Co rby. Those delectable landlords are not the m en to

lect Opportunities . TWO well dressed m en . coming fro

mines
,
would do better to sleep out in the rain and

cold than put up with them . I’ll turn my attention to

scamps
,
some of these days , i f I ever get the time . T

have no commission to kill they are assassins .”

Your bird will be so shy ,
Chief Corby ,

” said Ma i cu s ,

ing his glass and picking out a fresh cigar ,
“ with all

rapid firing at him
,
that it’s my belief you’ll never get 11

I don’t intend to try
,
replied Corby , gazing in the fi

What ! exclaimed Marcus i n astonishment , give h

Yes
,
give it up as a bad job . There’s a Spirit wrestli

for that man stronger than I am . He h



ards o ff every blow aimed at him He is invulnerable . I

ill not waste another hour on him .

“Well upon my word you astonish me

The night after his escape from Half Moon Bay, con

nued Corby , st ill gazing in the fire, “ I had a dream about
I dreamed I had him completely in my power. I had
wn dagger in my hand , and he stood before me .

bound

seless. You escaped the cliff ,’I said , but the
no i and drew back to strike, when the form Of my

between and the dagger dropped from my
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CHAPTER XIV.

A MYSTERIOUS FLUSH ON THE PA JARO , WHICH CALLED
MIND A SIMILAR EVENT ON THE DIRTY DEVIL .

IN
.

the days o f the grandfather of Don Manuel Velas

the hacienda of San Pablo had been dismembered
.
to f urni

portions to the younger children , leaving to Don

father, with the Old manor house , a moiety o f the lands .

portions thus cut Off became united in
'

his father’s day in

hands Of his uncle , who , disturbed in his old age by the in

o f the Americans , sold out and removed to Chili .

The purchaser was a young gentleman from the

named Hurd Of no means himself, but furnished by

capitalist with the money to make the payment , a

and to enter largely into the purchase o f cattle and

Business was carried on by him with vigor and stir ,
with profit . He was one Of those men who multipl

actions and believe they are building up a fortune

are really dissipating one. The day came when a caref

prepared balance sheet showed this
, and the stock was d

posed of and the land offered for sale . No bid could be h

for it about Monterey , as real estate was lifeless and t

spirit o f speculation had not yet begun to scourge that

cality . The agent of the Eastern partner transferred

effor ts to sell to San Francisco . He offered it at .the bank

houses
,
but among them found a listener only at the HO

o f Hayward . The Ladrone , during an interview with H

and the agent ,
'

called in Digby, and the plot was exam i

and the price discussed . The agent , anxious to close ou t

concern and save something from the wreck , and determ i
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nei ther wiser nor richer than when he embarked

Dorado .

Digby stocked the ranch with cattle from the south ,

ployed vaqueros , and leaving Mulcahy in command, set
for San Francisco. He was mounted on a‘stately

horse , the pick o f the herds , and his saddle and
ments , a present from the Ladrone , were of the finest

can workmanship and v ery costly. A S he took the trail

the north , he presented the appearance o f a man who mi
very well be suspected Of having money about him ; a

more than one tramp during the day cast an eager look a
him as he galloped by .

The robbers who infested this country were fertile in thei

devices to waylay and murder the unwary . Coming as

did from many countries , they brought with them th

varied m odes Of procedure , which were the more fatal

the wayfarer as they were unheard o f and unsuspected

him . Many o f these fiends held strictly to the one line in

which they were accomplished , and never , however tempt

ing the opportunity , allowed themselves to be diverted from

it . They seemed to be impelled by an i nstinct similar to

that which moves the beast of prey , and failing in their well

understood and customary pursuit , would wait in patience ;

through want and privation , for the victim to present him

self at the accustomed time and place . It does not seem

that
,

it is the love o f m onev that sustains the habitual mur

derer in his path so much as the lash of the fiend that pos

sesses him and drives him on to final and eternal ruin .

’

There were men well mounted and well dressed , who rode

singly or in couples . and did their murders from the

saddle . Watch ing the roads from points Of vantage ,

they would select a traveler who appeared to them

likely to have money abou t him , and; mounting
‘

and
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taking his trail , would pistol him as they rode up . There

were low-class men who did their work on foot—rufli ans

reared in cities who lacked the accomplishment of horseman

shipu There were sneaks who shot from ambush and trem

bled at the touch o f the lifeless bodies as they picked their

pockets-_ the pariahs o f the craft . Nor were they all equally

depraved . Instances occurred in which they displayed a

touching regard f or one or other Of the virtues . Onegallant

highwayman , awaiting the execution o f the sentence O f

death pronounced against h im by a committee o f his fellow
citizens , in the brief interval allowed him for preparation e i

tertained the jury with an account o f his wi nning the conf i
dence of a new arrival , dressed in broadcloth and a white
shirt , as he termed it , with an accent o f contempt . The
stranger boasted of possessing a large sum o f money and o f

the investments he intended making. An investigation into

his financial condition , made soon after at the point Of a

pistol , however, disclosed the fact that , besides his fine cloth

ing, he had little or nothing about him . The robber said

that , moved by his excessive innocence , he had made up h is

mind to clean him out ,
” yet spare his life but this glaring

want Of veracity so shocked h im that he ordered the un

principled man on his knees and raised his pistol . He begged

for mercy .

Q

But I remarked to him ,
said the bravo , that it would

be a mercy to finish him on thespot , as with such a tongue

in his head he could not hope to survive over a week or two

at furthest . And SO h is tongue stopped . He has not told

another he since .

It is dangerous to talk Of having m oney at all times and

in all places ; for , even when there i s no fear of open rob

bery , it tempts the greedy and necessitous to lay plans to

secure it . But here on the open road it was m adness .



There was the innkeeper who erected a permanent and

imposmg structure , l ike the cabin in the Pacheco Pass, who

inspired confidence by the stable appearance o f things about

him . He wou ld inclose with brush a plot o f ground and

m ake a feeble eff ort at a little garden , and , if grass was con

v enient , he would keep a cow , the presence Of which was

found to h ave a peculiarly sooth ing eff ect on a suspicious

public . Then came the keeper o f a migratory tavern or eat

ing
-house , consisting of musl in stretched over pol es , some

times quite large , compri smg a sleeping room and kitchen

separated by a canvas screen . An armful o f grass was

thrown down against the wal l here and there f or
'

the guest

to spread his blanket on, the sight o f which determined many

a weary man to remain f or the n ight , and a hitching-post Or

two was planted near the door . These structures could not
be said i n legal ph rase to be attached to the realty

,
for a

trai n passing by one on its trip up the country would often
on its return , i n a week or ten days , see the

'

bare poles staripg

it in the face . The Arab innkeeper
, in the interval , had dis

appeared with his canvas and ef fects , and gone , no one save

himself knew whither .

Many stories were told o f the disappearance of travelers
in and about these inns Of di ff erent classes

, and prudent

travelers were quite Shy o f them ; but the imprudent and

thoughtless are i n the majority , and these places were re

sorted to bv the hungry and tired
,
in spite of all that was

hinted and known concerning them . They were located at

points on the roads remote from settlements , and the ever

changing population was so eager each in pursuit of his own

affairs that their acts were seldom i nvestigated , and they

pursued their nefarious occupation in comparative security.

Now and then , when a clear case was reported against them ,

the m iners would sweep down and, in the phraseology

’

o f
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ill-tempered , lay under a tree near by snapping viciously at

The sun was setting. Two men came up from the-stream

where they had been tak ing a bath
,
pending the preparation

of supper, and sat down in front o f the tent as Digby rode
up and dismounted . He had ridden sixty miles since morn

ing and was tired his horse also needed rest . The tent was

not there when he crossed the stream before , and he had

expected to ride ten or twelve miles further on to the next

house , an Old adobe kept by a Mexican , where he had spent

the night as he came down . He was pleased to shorten his

ride , and , tying his horse to the post , he took o ff the saddle

and bridle and carried them into the tent, gave him a feed

of barley , and ordered supper. He then strolled to the

front , and entered into conversation w ith the travelers
seated there . He remarked that their mules were not un

saddled , and inquired if they were going on , or intended

spending the night . They answered that they were nu

decided as yet , that they had thought Oi riding down several

miles until they came to goo d grass and water, and camping

under a tree . Digby assured them that they would have to
ride many miles

;

before they found the two combined , and

they therefore concluded to stay, and went ov er to the
mules and brought back their saddles and bridles , depositing
them in the tent . They were not v ery talkative , but said

they were going to Monterey , and turning the conversation
from themselves , spoke o f i ndiff erent matters . One of them

had a shrewd , observant look , and did not seem quite satis

fied with their change of purpose .

Supper was announced , and they all drew up to the little

table . It did not justi fy the time expended in its prepara
tion

,
but consisted o f the usual fare—flat cakes fried in

grease
,
called “ flapjacks

” from the custom o f flapping or
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turning them over by a toss of the pan and fat salt pork and
beans

.
with strong black coffee served in tin cups without

milk or sugar . Toward the end of the banquet the observ

ant traveler raised the curtain and stepped into the kitchen

for the purpose , or under the pretense , o f getting a third

pintq o f coffee , and came back looking more solemn than

ever .

After supper Digby sat down in front o f the tent to smoke ,

and invited the travelers to join him . They accepted the ci

gars ; but after lighting them the observer proposed to his

companion to lead their mules to water , and they walked Off .

The cook came through from the kitchen , lighted a cigar

proffered him by Digby
,
and sat down . Presently the men

came up from the water leading their mules . They stopped

i n front o f the tent
,
inquired the amount o f the “ damage ,

and saddled and bridled their animals .

You have changed your ‘ mind about staying ? said

Digby .

Yes , replied the observant traveler , we have con

cluded to ride to -night and rest to-morrow . The mosquitoes

are bad here at the water . I would lie awake all night if I

stayed .

”

The tone in which this was said
,
wh ile guarded , was sig

nificant , and disturbed Digby . The men mounted and rode

o ff . The cook got up from his seat and walked back to the

kitchen , and , after a time , one o f the men came forward and

told him they were going to bed
,
and pointed out the grass

between the log and canvas as his sleeping-pl ace . He an

swered “ All right !” The man retired
,
and perfect s till

ness settled down upon the muslin inn. Digby lighted a

fresh cigar and smoked on , musing on the propriety of pay

ing his bill and riding on to the adobe , until he caught him

“ self nodding. He then rose . threw his half- smoked cigar
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into the road and turned into the tent . He carried his sad

dle to the bed to use as a pillow , but found the grass ra ised

at the head by a short log. He laid his saddle down , drew

his pistol from his belt and stretched out on ' th e bed
, not r e

moving his boots o r slouched-hat , which was sOf t and pro

tected his head from the hay. The bed was not uncomfort

able , but so narrow that his body pressed against the canvas

wall , and the log pillow sloping that way threw his head

against it also but the muslin yielded , and the po sition was

soft and pleasant . It Occurred at once to Digby that he was

lying in a trap . He rose to a sitting posture and attempted

to push the logs in
,
but found them staked down . He lay

down again
,
and almost made up his mind to saddle up and

ride o ff but he was weary , and the posi tion he was in was

very grateful to his ‘ sense s . His nerves relaxed , and he fell

asleep .

The moon went down and darkness took the place of

light . The curtain was slowly put as ide , and a man in his

stocking feet entered the sleeping apartment and stole cau

tiously to the door . As he passed Digby , who lay facing

inward
,
he cast an anxious and scrutiniz ing glance at his

face , the upper part of which was concealed from view

by the hat . The moment the man disappeared Digby

rose to his feet . He was not aroused by any noise , f or

the man made none , but by the presence o f danger. It was

not his senses that had warned him the spirit within him

had kept watch . He took up h is saddle and walked rapidly

out to his horse . He saw the assassin stooping, examining

the canvas , which was still bulged out at the spot where he
had been sleeping. He held in his hand a bludgeon fit to

fell an ox, and the i ll- favored dog stood a pace or two behind

him with ears erect . When he saw Digbybe straightened

up

'

and stood speechless , with the club hanging down at his
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would have him , i f he had to stab him in the street . If he
does there will be a stab back, or I

’m mistaken .

”

Thingsare not done so easy here as at the Sa lt Lake ,

said the cook. When a
'

man is spotted there , he

goes

Stop that confou nded dog’s barking ,
” said the assassin

,

as he lay down on the couch his intended victim had v a

cated. I want to get a little sleep .

”

The co ok called the dog into the kitchen , built up the fire

and began the preparations f or the morning meal . He took

up the bucket and went to the river f o r fresh water , followed

by the dog , who stood on the bank gazi ng
.over at the misty

plain , growling his di sapprobation at the conduct o f Digby.

The cakes baked , and the coffee on to bo il , he sat down on

the ground and fell as leep , with his head resting on his bent

knees . After a time the coals under it gave way ,
and the

coffee-pot tipped , spilling a part o f its contents in the fire.

The hissing woke h im . He replenished the pot , and going
into the front room shook the sleeping assassin bv the

shoulder .

Get up , he said breakfast is
‘

ready.

It is not day yet ,
”
he replied , sitting up and s taring

about him , rubbing his eyes .

“B reakfast is ready,
” repeated the cook , walking back to

the kitchen , followed slowly and yawningly by his compau
ion inquiring the hour .

I don’t know ,

” answered the cook. Sit down and

drink your coffee .

”

I’ll go see , first , he replied gru ffly I don’t think the

night’s half gone .

”
A nd walking to the door he looked

across the Pajaro
,
low down in the heav ens,

‘

at the pointers

in the dipper . They to ld him
‘ the time , very nearly as

accurately as a watch . It was a quarter past three .
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Purty time a night to wake a man up , he said , pouring

out his coffee . What do you mean by it ?

It ain’t safe to stay till daylight , answered the cook

your friend might light down on us with the adobe men at

his heels.”

What woke him up bothers me , said the assassin with

a puzzled look.

He saw you go past in his sleep .

Nonsense l ” exclaimed the other, emptying his tin cup
and refilling it with cof fee . A man can’t see in his

sleep .

”

Sometimes he kin , replied the cook sometimes he

kin see deeper into what’s goin’on when he’s sound asleep

than when he’s wide awake . I’ve seed it done . I ’member

one night o n Dirtv Devil River—you know where it is , in the

Valley
,
empties in the Colo row .

Yes
,
yes , go on everybody knows where the Dirtv

Devil’s located .

Well
,

" continued the cook , helping
.

himself to hot

coffee , and laughing as he caught himself stirring it to

dissolve imaginary sugar. Me and a angel named Ike was

ordered to remove a feller in them parts that was obnoxious

and put on the dead list , and we went and hired to him . We

worked hard and done our duty fur three days , and he had

no suspicion o f us whatsomever and the third night we fixed

on to do the job , and he went to bed, and we done likewise in

the room adj inen. So in the middle of the night we slipped

out of bed and took our guns and was a
' m o v in

’cautious into

the kitchen , when we heered his bed creak . and we stopped .

Then we heered his door Shut , which it was Open before . and

we set down o n our bed and waited .

What waked him ? ’whispered Ike . the other angel .

Maybe some noise outside
,

’says I .
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But there wasn’t none ,’says he , or ~we’d a heerd it
likewise .’

Maybe ,

’says I , a dr eam waked him but why ,

’says

I , did
_

he shet the door ? ’

’Twas the dirty devil whispered him to do it
,

’says Ike
,

him that goes around like a roaren l ion a thwarten o f us

angels .’ Ike was great on quoten Scripter.

Do you think he giv
’
h im notice o f our intent ions ?

’

says I.

Like es no t ,
’says he he’s none too good fur it

Why don’t the prophet bind him says I .

’Cause he’s too fur away ,
’says he the prophet can’t

spread out l ike the devil . He’s strong about Lake City, but

his power gits weaker and weaker as you git furder away ,

and the devil keeps a-

gi tten stronger. Ef we
’
d a-been nigh

the City this man wouldn
’t a-waked , that

’s dead sure .’

So I said I’d heerd say the devil was to be chained some

day . And Ike said when the Saints spread over the face o f

the earth , and the Gentiles was all dead , he
’d be chained

,

and not afore .

So we kep’a-whisperin
’
on about the devil and the

prophet
,
till we gi v

’Number Fifty-Three plenty time to fall

asleep ; and Ike said ef I’d carry the candle he’d do the
shootin’. So we slipped .up to the door , and opened her easy
and looked in. The winder was up , and Fi fty-Three was non

est inwentis.

”

Was he ever found ? inquired the assassin , lighting his

pipe by the i ngen i ous method o f thrusting it . into the fire

and withdrawing it crowned with red-hot ashes .

Never
,
answered the cook , filling his pipe , or loading

,

it
,
as he termed the operation .

“ Ike and me , we tracked

him in the m ornin
’
,
and kept the trail till we got to Cataract
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tions . Within the past month Numbers Eleven and Fifteen
have quit the scene—the gay and festive scene , as the poet

facetiously terms it .

This set in which I am specially interested
,

” replied

Corby , seem to Sleep with their eyes open . It’s my Opinion

they’ve got protection of some sort . Solomon , too , has weak

ened of late . When I told him I had given up his special

case , he said : All right ; he
’s a dangerous man ; let him

alone .’ I think he is beginning to grow lukewarm in the

cause . I think Mammon is corrupting the millionaire .”

Let the Ladrone have a rest
,
by all means said Marcus .

I drink to his ultimate destruction . Give h im rope and in

due time he will grow careless andbe gathered in . Patience ,

and shuff le the cards .”
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CHAPTER XV.

STORMING OF THE CITY PRISON.

THE propo sal of marriage
‘

made by Don Antonio was con
sidered in family council at San Pablo . The senora suggested

that the pretendiente should be required to lay before them

proofs o f the standing o f h is family, but the Franciscan
feared this demand would wound his feelings , and the Mexi

can Minister at Washington was written to f or the informa

tion . The approval o f his father and mother was a sine qua

non they would no t allow their daughter to en ter his family

without it . In due time favorable letters were received, and

Do n Manuel informed him they would be happy to welcome

him into the Velasco family . As the senora wished the wed

ding to take place on the same day o f the month on which

her own had been celebrated , and as that period was no t far

off , a party set out f or San Francisco to purchase the para

pherna lia , composed o f Don Manuel , the Franciscan ; Don

Antonio and Mulcahy
, now become a favorite at San Pablo ,

On the third day after their arrival in the city , Don Man

uel and the Franciscan crossed over to Contra Costa , intend
ing to ride home through Alameda and make a visi t to the

old mission o f San Jose . Do n Antonio remained to get his

wedding outfit
,
and Mulcahy to see the town .

i

In the early days there landed in San Francisco , from the

convict settlement of Sydney , in New South Wales , many

desperate characters who had graduated in crime in England ,

ursued their avocation with such a high and bloody

that the name o f Sydney Duck ,
” by which they were

ularly known , was held in detestation throughout the
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land . Pre-eminent among them in evil was a man nam

Wade ; blood-stained and audacious , be haunted the city o f
tents by night as its evil genius , and committed murder upon

murder. The sun seldom rose in those days without looking

down on a fresh tragedy . The vigilance committee was

formed , and while it did not overlook the lesser villains , and

had abundant material to keep it in mot ion , a part doubtless

innocent , it bent its energies to the tracking and capture o f

Wade . Hundreds of eyes were looking for h im day and

night
,
but they looked in vain ; he seemed to have the re

ceipt of fernseed—he walked invisible.

As Don Antonio returned from the wharf, after seeing
his friends embark for Contra Costa, and walked down Mont

gomery street on his way to his tailor’s , he passed a fashion

able drinking saloon . in front Of which a crowd had been

collected by a quarrel between two well -dressed m en .

The belligerents
‘

had been separated , and were surrounded

each by a knot o f his particular friends
, and the whole en

compassed by a crowd o f idlers
,
talking and gesticulating .

It was lunch time , at which hour the bars were crowded

with votaries , and a stream
.

of men ,
stimulated bv the late

excitement to frequent libations , passed into the bar and

back to the pavement with surprisingly short intervals be

tween drinks . The late encounter was voted a bore , and

the Opinion freely expressed that the parties had permitted

themselves to be separated with altogether too much docil

ity . The conversation turned upon a peculiarly atrocious

deed that had been committed during the preced ing night ,

bearing the marks o f Wade , and his name , coupled with

deadlv imprecations , resounded on all sides .

It was at this momen t that Don Antonio , with a rapid

step . turned into the m iddle o f the street to avoid the crowd ,
‘9’and as he did so a voice called out There goes Wayne
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to surrender their victim , and a struggle immediately

sued . The
‘
mob and the vigilantes were two lions litte

in one day ,
” but the vigilantes were the “ elder and more

terrible ,
’ and the m ob gave way .

En route to their committee rooms with
,
their captive

,

followed by the maddened crowd , they were suddenly and

successfully charged at a crossing by a band o f police , who

wrested the prey from their grasp , placed him in a light

wagon , and drove him on a fast gallop to the city prison .

All this occurred like magic , with such celerity and push

that the stupefied crowd woke up to what was being done too

late . But the roar that followed the awakening was like the
roar of the ocean . They rushed to the prison in thousands

and demanded Wayne’s surrender with hoarse cries of indig

nation and rage . But the authorities , who lately had ex

hibi ted pusillanimity , and had sunk into contempt
,
were

determ ined to retrieve their characters and protect their

prisoner , so gallantly captured , at any and at all cost .

The baff led crowd after a time withdrew , g i vmg out that

they were satisfied to leave the case in the hands of the con

stituted authorities . But this deceived no one , and the pri son

was at once converted into a fortress , the doors and windows

were barricaded within in a formidable manner , and one

hundred staunch men introduced armed to the teeth . In the

meantime the vigilantes sent down a committee to complain

o f the unwarrantable interference of the police , and to de

mand “ thei r prisoner ,
” under d i re threats in case 0

they termed a l
'

o o lhardy refusal . But the m en withinwere

strung up to the highest tension , and declared their deter

mination to defend their fortress to the last .

As soon as Don Antonio was safely lodged in prison,

Morales and Hayward visited the Vigilance Committee

rooms
,
with Mulcahy

,
who had been in the tumult and
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recognized Don Antonio . The Mormon inquired if

had seen the man , and
fl

finding that only Mulcahy

who was unknown to them—had done so , they laughed in

their faces and assured them they were mistaken . They

then went immediately to the prison , were admitted , and

had an interview with the prisoner. Hayward told the
chief of poli ce he might draw his check upo n the bank in

the tens o f thousands if hecould succeed in getting Wayne

out o f the city . The chief answered that the prison was

closely watched , to frustrate any such attempt , and that his

only chance f or li fe was with in the wal ls . He declined more
aid

,
say i ng that he already had as many men in the prison

as he could handle They returned to the committee rooms

and had an interview with the leading men. The Mormon

declared that the man was Wade ; that he knew him well .
Others said the same , and that it was a movement on the

part o f the “ Law and Order Men ,” to which Morales and

Hayward belonged , to cheat j ustice and triumph over the

committee . However , several leading business men who

knew Morales well sided with him , and a heated discussion

followed, whi ch divided and paralyzed the committee , as far

as any attempt on the prison was concerned by them as an

organization . Mulcahy informed the Mormon that
,
if any

harm came to Don Antonio through him , he would wring

his head o f f , and that , i f any gentleman present would pre

sent him wi th half a cent , he would do it then and there ,

surrounded as he was by his myrmidons . The millionaire

responded that he would hang Mulcahy from the committee

window with his Sydney Duck friend . On which several
able-bodied men were required to assist his friends in getting

Mulcahy into the street .

5 were struck o ff and scattered and posted far

wide over the city to allay the excitement
,
giving the



THE BLACK LIST.

true state o f the case , and containing the sworn statements

o f Don Antonio’s friends but they were utterly scorned and

rej ected as a weak device o f the enemy.

At ten o’clock at night the rush was made upon theJ ail .
It was surrounded in a few minutes by a vast concourse

,

estimated at ten thousand . The door and windows were as

sailed with sledge hammers wielded by powerful arms . The

blows were seen to fal l thick and fast , but were unheard

amid the roar. Men flung their arms up in. savage gesticu

lation , their faces distorted by passion , and showmg blood

red in the glare o f a hundred torches . A n o ld white-haired

gentleman , respectable in dress and appearance , who doubt

less came merely to look on , suddenly broke out into a

frenzy , and . after raving for a time , ended by cal ling out

at the top of his now hoarse voice Blood blood blood !”

Mulcahy , who ,
with the Ladrone , stoo d behind and a little

above him , disgusted at seeing a gentleman so demean him

self , reached forward and crushed his hat down over his eyes .

The struggle of the o ld man to get at him was frantic , but

he was wedged in by the crowd and quite helpless . The in

eident only drew forth a laugh .

Up to this time the assault had proved a failure . The

main door
,
against which their chief efforts had been

directed , though battered , was still unbreached . The

leader o f the mob , speaking from the upper step , restored

a degree o f quiet , and was heard to announce that he had

called a parley . and demanded the admittance into the jail of a

party o f men j ust arrived in
'

the ci tv f rom Monterey , the resi

dence o f the banker Wav ne mentioned in the handbill s , who

could settle the question of identity . That the chie f of police”

—here he was interrupted by a storm of hisses and anathemas

directed at that functionary that the chief o f police ,
”
he

continued
,
had agreed to let in the deputation , prp

v ided
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axman cut the slim end into handbars , and they were

tributed under the main trunk , which a row o f men on ei t

side raised from the ground, and the procession moved

carrying the heavy end foremost . The night was dark.

advance strode the leade r. the Danton of the Aveng

Angels , with a pine-knot to rch in his hand . He was a

cules in size and strength , dressed in corduroys and a red

flannel shirt open at the throat , showing his red , hairy

breast . The sleeves were rolled up above the elbows
, and the

sinews stood out on his bare arms like whipcords . A blow

from him would have felled an ox, and doubtless , cleaver in
hand , had already brought down scores o f them . As he

turned from the plaza into the street , the Ladrone and Mul

cahy joined h im and walked alongside , the one o n his left,

the other on his right .
“ Now ,

” said the Ladrone insinuat inglv to him as he
stepped up , we are coming to business .

“ Yes
,

” repl ied the stalwart , with a savage laugh ,
“ the

end is near .”

The two m en,
one on each side of h im , qui ckened their

step and forced the pace , and the column with the battering

ram began to fall to the rear . The street and sidewalks were

paved with pine lumber. A fire a day or two before had

burned several buildings on the right with the sidewalk and

gutter in their front , and at one point nearly to the
'

m iddle

of the street
,
exposing to view the sewer , flushed by recent

rain
,
deep down through which rushed a current of slush and

water . One o f the two gentlemen who had so suddenlv fra

terniz ed with the stalwart , the one on h is right , Mulcahy ,

locked arms wi th him as they approached this spot the light

o f the torch flashed back from the waters o f the sewer and
the next moment was extinguished . There was a slight ,

momentary shuffling of feet in the dark , and al l was silent .
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column halted and set down the battering-ram . The

h-bearer , who was bringing up the rear, was called f or

came to the front . The commanding figure o f the leader

he red shirt had vanished . The couple who a moment

re had been walki ng by his si de were gone . A panic

he bearers o f the ram . One o f them took the torch
the cross street a few yards in advance

,
and

own and called . No answer. He continued

on rapidly to the j ail , and called out in inquiry to the crowd .

He was not there . The man was frightened and excited , and

the torch he held disclosed his pale face to all about him . He

called aloud in a tremulous tone that their leader had super
naturally disappeared and the devil must have carr ied him

Hé

'

communicated his tremor to those within hearing,

and it ran through the entire multitude the lane closed up
and dissolution set in and when the cathedral clock struck

one the mob was dead.

Corby had witnessed the attack from a window in an up
per story that commanded a view o f the jail . Marcus and

at near him
,

‘

having ridden down in his company

from the Saints’Rest , the one to
‘

g ive counsel i f called on ,

the other to execute such orders as he might find it necessary
to issue . Several retainers , stationed here and there in the

crowd , brought in reports from time to time o f the condition

of aff airs , and returned to their posts with such instructions

as he found it pertinent to give . A m essenger came into

e room breathless with haste
,
to announce the arrival of

Monterey party , and the propos ition to admit them to

jail . Corby turned quickly to Simeon .

‘

Work your way in to Gath ,
”
he said sharply , and tell

I say admit them , but to warn them as they pass in o f

danger if they disappoint the people . Hint that the

spreading that they are confederates o f the as
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sassin . You ,

” he said , turning to the messenger who h

brought the intelligence , go back and whisper the same

each o f the Monterey men , as they are making their way

the jail door. When the honest witnesses come out and

port ,
” he said , with a diabolical laugh as

'

the mes

hurried from the room ,

“ the mob will make a savage

sault ; any l ittle doubt o f the identity of the banker and th

bandit will vanish .

”

“ I wouldn’t have the nerve to risk it
,
replied Marcus

uneasily ; these men may tell the truth when they come

out Who knows ? ”

I know ,

” answered Corby w ith a sneer. They’ll lie

like dogs .”

Presently Simeon returned and resumed his stand behind

the chair of Corby . The Monterey men ascended the steps

o f the jail , and Gath in h is red shirt with a torch in h is hand

was seen bending over and looking them in the face . The

door closed on them and a hush of expectation fell upon the
mob

What was that disturbance I saw a few minutes

ago ? inquired Corby o f a messenger who entered with a

report .

Some one crushed the hat over the ‘ face of an old gen

tleman ,

” answered the messenger .
“ What for ? ”

He was yelling f o r blood , he answered ,
“
and a m an in

a blouse and slouch hat seemed to disapprove o f it .

What sort o f a man was he ? ” inqui red Corbv su spi

ciously .

“ He was a sl im man
,
answered the messenge r ,

“
and

talked with a brogue . He laughed and taunted the old gen

tleman , who couldn
’t get at him f or the crowd.

The Irishman
,
Mulcahy ,

” said Corby , turning pale
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Tell him ,

” he said , “ to fire the building forthwith .

If I can get to him through the press ,
” replied Sim

doubtfully.

You must get to him , said Corby sternly . Go

Simeon has reached him ,

” he said presently . See, th

work has stopped , and Gath is speaking to the people

the steps .”

He has not had time to work his way there
,

Marcus . “What i s that movement in the2crowd. They

to be forming a lane ? ”

They are forming a lane , answered Corby. The

going for combustibles to fire the j ail . There go the

men with Gath at their head . What an imposing fig

what a leader o f men the lion o f Judah the sword of
Prophet

He does look warlike , responded Marcus , leaning f

the window to watch the stalwart , with his blood-red

open at the breast , his gigantic figure , and his flaring t

His red sleeves are rolled up , I see , ready I take it to op

on the cursed Gentile when he gets at him . What a

tion that sinner must be in, hearing the roar of ten

sand voices for his blood . I would very many times

be sitting at th i s wmdow smoking than to be in his

The report I had circulated this afternoon ,
” said Go

that Hayward was implicated with this wretch in

Monterey murder
,
did noble work.

”

Took the wind completely out o f their sails , repl

Marcus with a laugh . It was wisely indefinite and m

terious , and gave the impression that the two were

chums
,
and ivere out o f the city on that o ccas i on a

fresh air. The heading o f the printed slip was good .

assassin Wade and the Grand Ladrone on the circuit ,
’

well . ”
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A mes senger interrupted the conversat ion to announce

that Gath with his working party were seen to turn into the
plaza .

What are they after ? ” asked Corby , with a smile .

No one knows ,” answered the messenger .
Follow and find out ,

” said Corby indifferently

Gath gave positive orders that no o ne should follow ,

said the man.

He’ll turn up presently , said Corby ,with a smile .
out and keep your eyes open

I couldn’t get near him, said Simeon , entering at this

moment . The press back of the crowd as the lane was

opened made it impossible . I was wedged in tight . He has

gone to the plaza .

”

Gone of his own motion for combustibles
,

Marcus .
“ I shouldn’t wonder , responded Simeon ; “ I saw a pile

of p ine lumber there as I passed this afternoon .

“ Si t down and wait , said Corby ; he will show up

presently . Was the pile a large one ? ”

Large enough to fire two jails .

Good now wait .

They sat in silent expectation for ten minutes , when

Marcus suddenly rose and thrust his head out o f the

window .

What m ovement is that going on down there ? he

said .

“ The noise is hushed ; the lane is closing up . I be

lieve in my soul the crowd is breaking .

”

I

No t possible !” exclaimed Corby . leaning out of the

window and looking down . What is the matter with

_ them ? They seem demented . They are moving o f f , by

Heaven



Gath is gone ! exclaimed a man,
rushing in out o f

breath .

“ Gone where ? ” said Corby , drawing in his head and

turning fiercely on him .

“ No one knows ,” was the answer. One of his band

run down from the plaza and st ruck a panic in the crowd .

Said the Ev il Spirit had whisked him o f f in a j i ffy , torch and

all appeared at his side in the form o f a bony figure .

”

The Irishman !” exclaimed Corby , turning pale with

dismay .

“ The audaci ty o f that man ,

” said Marcus , throwing his

half smoked cigar, with a Violent j erk, out o f the window

on to the heads o f the crowd below,

“ is inconceivable.

What kind o f death can be gotten up to suit his special

case ? Burning at the stake is too good f or him .

”

“ Well , Marcus, replied Corby, with a sickly attempt

at humor,
“ I will appoint you to catch him . Deal

g
with

him as you like . Come , let us ride. We played our cards

well , but fate has trumped our winning trick.

”

A s they rode by the cathedral on their way to the Saints’

Rest the bell high up in the sol itary tower tolled one.
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gave him up , gratified , however , in having put down the

millionaire committeeman who had threatened to suspend

him from a window. But Mulcahy was a man o f action
,
and

these idle pleasures palled upon him . He offered
’

to Digby

to go over to the Mariposa and settle up for him his out

standing af fairs , at the same time paying several small bills

that he himself had contracted there in his hours o f idleness .

Digby
,
whose time was occupied wi th serious matters at the

bank
,
had not been able to go . He was very well pleased at

this offer , and duly commiss ioned Mulcahy to wind up his
aff airs in that quarter.

Accordingly, Mulcahy set out , well mounted and armed ,

and pursued his way leisurely , halting the first night at San

Jose
, and reaching the cabin in the Pacheco Pass on the f ol

lowing afternoon . He found but one o f the men on the

premises
,
Dutch Charley with two othe rs havmg gone

north through the mountains to the neighborhood o f Stock

ton to dispose o f some animals they had collected in the

gorge in their nefarious pursu i t . He ordered a feed o f bar

ley for hi s horse , took a cold lunch and lay down on the

bench on the porch to take a short siesta . When he awoke ,

he called the landlord , to pay him his bill ; but getting no

response
,
he tightened the girths o f his saddle , put the bit

in the mouth o f his horse , unhitched him , and looked up and

down the trai l . It then occurred to him that the man had

gone back into the gorge
, and, mounting, he rode in . When

he reached the lofty jagged stump on the bank o f the stream

he halted and looked about him ,
but saw nothing o f the

man
.
His horse , availing himsel f o f the

‘

pause , reached

down and began cropping the short sod. In reaching for

ward to recover the rein o f the bridle! , which had fallen on

the animal’s neck
,
he noticed what seemed to him to be a spot

o f blood on the stump near its base . Passing his eyeup , he
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perceived another near its top . His curiosity was now ex
cited

,
and he determined to investigate the matter. Reining

his horse close up , he drew his feet from the stirrups , rose to

his knees and then to his feet , and stood in the saddle . The

height of his horse
,
which was a tal l one, and his own height

just enabled him to
'

look in . The first object that greeted

his sight was a pair o
f boots , the feet upward , and nearly on

a level with the break through which he was looking . Ris

ing on his toes he was enabled to look a little further down ,

and saw on one o f the red leather tops , printed in black ink,

the name

EBRIGHT.

The best friend he had i n the mines , an o ld and valued

crony ! He saw , to o , in the second that elapsed before he

dropped into the saddle , that other bodies were there . He

drew his revolver, cooked it , and dropped it into the right

hand pocket o f his coat and rode slowly bzfizk to the house .
He dismounted , tied his horse , and ascending the steps ,

crossed the porch and entered the barroom . The landlord

had returned, and was in the kitchen . Mulcahy rapped o n

the counter , and , when the call was answered , ordered a

glass of brandy , bought a bunch of Manilla cigars , and ih
quired f or his bill . Lighting a cigar , he leaned on the counter

and talked pleasantly for a few minutes , meanwhile watching

the man covertly . He paid his bill , bid the man good-even

ing , lounged down to his horse , mounted , and rode slowly

down the mountain trail .

At noon on the second day following he halted at the

Manley ranch on the Mariposa and took dinner after which

he held a consultation with the Manleys and the Mexican .

Ebright was we ll known along the river . He was of a com
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manding figure and powerful frame
,
and

'

a successful man,

good-humored
’

, friendly , and charitable . It was the latter

quality that Cost him his l ife , for he was on his way to the
city pn an errand for a dying man w hen he last entered the
Pacheco Pass .

We will get the Allensdown to- night
,

” said one o f the

Manleys , and they , with four men
.from over the river,

will be enough . Notify them as you go up . We will start

at daybreak .

No ,” said the Mexican , wait until you hear by some
one coming up that the vultures are all on the roost . They

are o ff on a '

spree now , and may not be back f or a week.
Do

not go down , ten o f you , on one poor chap. Give the fellows

a chance .”

He is right ,
” said Mulcahy. Take them in a bunch .

I

could have shot the one man myself, and was tempted to do

it but I knew it would flush the covey. I did think o f in

qu i rmg when his friends would be back ; but I weighed it

awhile and gave it up . He had no su spicion o f the discov

ery . Be patient and bag the entire gang .

”

On passing up the river Mulcahy stayed all night with the
Allens

, and advised them o f the proposed expedition to the

pass and two days after a messenger galloped up and sum

moued them .

On the second day after leaving Manley’s in the afternoon

the Mariposa party o f ten approached the cabin , riding slowly

single file along the path , th eir weapons out o f sight , and as

sum ing , as far as they were able , the appearance of innocent

travelers . Bil l Allen was in the lead , and as he rode up

inquired if they could get some barley and something to

drink . A man stretched on the bench on the porch an

swered in the afii rmativ e, and rising,called to two comrades

who were playing cards in the bar , who stopped their game
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sudden and the aim o f the men o f the Mariposa so

true .

Dutch Charley was approaching the house from the rear
,

and was withi n a few hundred yards when he heard the
fusillade . He instantly turned about and .ded up the gorge

into the mountai ns . The Mariposans ransacked the house
,

then fired it , and withdrew. Dutch Charley wi tnessed the

confiagration from the mountain , and experienced his first

remorse . The bodies o f the three landlords were cremated

in the burning cabin . In the huge stump on the bank of

the little rivulet , the hollow remnant o f a mighty pine , a

sepulcher that once rose higher into the air and was longer

in construction than a pyramid , was found the remains o f
over .forty m en.

Dutch Charley came down into the gorge in the night
and unearthed the blood-stained treasure to which he had
fallen sole heir. It was in gold coin and dust , in several

buckskin belts , in use f or carrying consi derable sums , which
were worn about the body under the clothing. He stripped

and buckled them about his waist
,
and then hunted about

for a horse ; but the party from the Mariposa had carried

them o ff , loaded with the plunder o f the cabin . He

crept down in the
°

shade o f the forest and looked
f o r some time at the smoking ruins o f his habitation ,

a place thatn it would be a desecration of the term

to call his home . He felt pain at the catastrophe ,

at the fate o f his partners in guilt ; but no compunc

tious visitings of consci ence for his crimes , no pity for his

victims . But what troubled him the most o f all was his

loss o f courage . His confidence in himself, bred o f long

impunity
,
was gone . He f elt cowed and frightened . He

tried to solve in his mind how the di saster had been

brought about . He knew from the vol ley
'

that had been
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fired that i t was no chance affray . The men had come on

purpose
,
that was clear. While sitting on a rock watching

the fire still at work on an upright log that had no t yet fallen

in,
a thought suddenly struck him and he hit the true solu

tion . The comrade who had remained at the cabin during

their late absence had casually related , on their return , that

he had walked up the trai l looking for a stray mule , leaving

a tall m an sleeping on the bench and on his return , finding

him gone
, bad supposed he had ridden o f f without paying his

bill . But that it turned ou t he had ridden up the gorge ,

and
, on coming down , had dismounted and spent some time

smoking and drinking . He said he was a smart , shrewd ,
jovial fellow , that had gone through the pass before , well

mounted
.
and well -dressed , and no doubt had money . Dutch

Charley had responded that he was sorry he had missed h is

acquaintance , and the subject was dropped , the conversation

passing out o f his mind . Now it came back .

A vision came over him as he sat in the dark , of a tall ,
well-mounted man standing up in the saddle and looking

into the sepulcher o f h is rid ing back to the cabin and

cajoling his comrade . Presently the burning log fell with

a crash into the coals and ashes , sending up
’
a shower o f

sparks and startled him , putting an end to h is reverie . He

crept back into the mountain , and, after getting at a dis

tance from the ruin , fell into the northern trail and pur

sued it until daylight , when he laid down in the bushes and

slept .

When he awoke he sat awhile collecting his thoughts .

He had dreamed that the money about h im would bring him

to death . Fear had fallen on him . He determined to quit

the country. He arranged in his mind to go to Stockton
and take a steam er f or San Francisco . He had no m oney

with him besides that buckled about his body . It occurred



to him to steal a mule when he descended from the moun

tain , and sell it when he reached Stockton ; but he lacked

the courage . Yet he felt a superstitious fear o f taking o ff

his belts and using that money , and it so mastered him that

he got up and pursued his journey. But he found himself
sore about the waist . He was carrying no weight to dist ress
a man o f his strength , some twenty odd pounds , but the

location o f it next the skin was oppressive
, and he felt he

would be unable to endure it as far as Stockton . Heturned

into the bushes , stri pped , took o f f the belts and readjusted

them
,
taking ou t sufficient to buy a mule and pay his way to

New York , resolving not td take them from his body again
until he reached the end o f his journey.

At the first ranch he came to in the valley, he got his

supper
,
bought a mule

,
saddle and bridle , and rode on a few

miles
, and slept in the prairie under an oak. When he

reached Stockton , he learned that no steamer would leave

unti l the next day ; so ,
after getting his dinner, he rode out

o f -town
,
afraid to remain over night where his person was

somewhat known .
Once outside o f the town , he feared to

return he was in fact pursued by fear , and resolved to push

on to Sacramento , a long journey , where no one knew him ,

and take the steamer from that pert . He rode on till night ,

taking supper at a tent
,
but riding on into the plain to sleep .

Thus he co ntinued his journey until he reached Sacramento

one mo rning about ten o’clock . He made his way at once to

the Fifth street horse m arket , and put his mule and accou

terments in l ine f or sale . He received a hundred dollars f or

the outfit
, and putting the money in his pocket , walked down

to the river . The st eamer Senator , he was informed , was

expected in during the night and would go down after nu

loading in the forenoon .

He wandered about the city all afternoon and until past
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This was customary when hands were scarce , as the steam

ers were anxious to get their cargoes ashore and be off with
ou t delay. It was also a custom for such passengers to leave

their money belts on depo sit with the clerk in his safe
,
as it

was impossible f or them to do the rapid and heavy work

exacted wi th them on. As Charley stoo d hesitati ng, the clerk
guessed the cause , adding

If you have a money belt on, bri ng it to the office and I
will deposit it in the safe .

He turned and walked back up the gangway, his intense

desire to get a passage overcoming his superstitious fear of

taking o f f his belts . He went into the office wi th the clerk ,
stripped and unbuckled his belts and handed them over .

The clerk threw them on the scales , weighed them , tied

them together with a cord, and attached a tag, on which
he wrote in ink

CHAB LEs CHANDLER.

Gold .

231bs .

To this he added his name and handed a duplicate tag to

Dutch Charley
, who was now transformed into a “ m ust

about
, and went vigorous ly to work unloading. The men

were driven by the mate like galley slaves , and by ten o
’clock

the cargo was ashore , the passengers aboard , and the Senator

steamed away from the landing .

Dutch Charley could not get the attention o f the clerk

until the boat got under way . He then entered the off ice

and the clerk unlocked the sa fe and handed o ut the belts .

He strapped them on under his clothing and walked out on

the upper deck . He should have descended to the lower

deck ; for, being a hand , he had no right to remain among
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first class passengers . He knew this perfectly well ‘but

ertheless he crossed over and took hi s seat on the rail on

the right hand side . There were very few persons at this

time on deck, the passengers being in the cabin stowing
away their baggage in their staterooms . Presently the cap
tain , in his uniform and gold- laced cap , came down from the

ked rapidly aft to the wheel , and gave some sharp

direction to
.

the steersman . He then s tepped quickly over

to the ra il , near by where Dutch Charley was seated , and
looked over the side . A boat that the men had‘neglected to

haul up was dragging through the water and filling from

the spray thrown back by the wheel .
“ Down there , one o f you ,

” he called out in a loud angry
tone

,

“
and stand in the stern of that boat until we can hau l

her up .

”

Dutch Charley was the on ly “ hand on the quarter-deck ,

and
,
impelled by the savage tone o f the captain , he went

o ver the side
,
climbed down the ladder , and stepped of f into

the how of the boat , which w as d irectly under him .

.

This

t ipped the bow down and exposed the boat to the full action
o f the wheel , and it began to fill rapidly . The boat swayed

so that Dutch Charley made no attempt to reach the stern , as
directed

,
but maintained his position and held on to the boat

rope . The captain , in a rage , th rowing a curse at him , called

out to a sailor who had run up to “
cu t the rope .

” It was

too late to pull her up , as she was half full o f water , and the

only way to save her from going to pieces was to cut her

adrift . In a moment the knife flashed from the sailor’s belt

and the rope was severed . The boat plunged head on and

overturned
,
throwing Dutch Charley into the water . The

boat did not sink . but floated bottom up , falling astern . The

man sank , but rose to the su rface , and, throwing his head

back , kept merely his face above water. The boat and he
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dri fted down but a few yards apart , but he was too heav i
freighted to make way to it . He must have been a skillf

swimmer to have even held his face out o f the w
'

ater as

did .

In the meantime the steamer had forged ahead and left

him some distance behind . The engines were reversed and

a boat lowered . The clerk called o ut that the man had

eight thousand dollars in gold o n his person : The sailors

bent to their cars , nearing him rapidly . The passengers

crowded the decks and watched the drama with intense in

terest and anxiety . The boat was almost on him—his face

shone above the water , red with the rush o f blood . The

boatswain rose in the bow , leaned over and was stretching

out his arm when Dutch Charley went down never to rise

again . His life had hung upon one tick o f the clock ; but

that second , which we all waste by millions , was not vouch

safed him .

Men on board took the bearings o f the spot from trees o n

the shore and avowed their determination to return and

dive for the body and the gold .

One evening , soon afte r the return of the avenging party

from the ruin in the mountain pass
,
Mulcahy dismounted at

the door o f Allen , to pass the night and hear the news .
I want my supper , Mr. William Allen ,

”
he said , as he

entered the door , “ and I want the news . I have brought

you a message from a friend of yours , who is at the present

moment seeing what he can o f the county town through the

bars of the jail . A melancholy spectacle is your little friend ,

with a week’s black stubble on his pale face .”

Friend of m ine i exclaimed Allen .

“ What friend ? ”

The Hon . John Leson ,
” replied Mulcahy , with a qu iz z i~

cal smile . He made an efl
’
ort , with the aid o f several de

voted friends , to get the wrong man in jail , an
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Not Dutch Charley , I hope .

Yes , Dutch Charley.

What a pity!Why didn’t you wait for him ? Hecouldn’t
have been far off . I’m af raid you were too impatient , Wi l
liam .

Not a bit o f it we was cool as cucumbers . I saw the
fellows behind the bar was gettin’nervous and there was no

time to lose , so I giv
’the signal .”

Any o f our friends hurt ? ”

Not one. We was too quick f or them .

’Twas over i n a

flash ; they hadn
’t time to draw. They would have opened

on us first if we had waited a minute longer . I saw it was

coming and threw my hat on the counter ; and then we
blazed away .

That was the signal ? ”

That was the get-ready signal ; the other followed in a

second .

”

Did they drop dead ? ”

One made a break f or the kitchen with three bullets

in him . He caught two or three more as he went through

the door. That settled him .

“ You did
'

very well
, m o ralikedMulcahy , very well in

deed ; but it distresses one to think of the loss o f Dutch

Charley . It makes the expedition appear so incom

piete .”

He’ll die in his boots before long, replied Allen hope

He’ll m eet his match soon . He’ll find his rope short ;

it will bring him up with a round turn before his hair gets

gray . Let us console ourselves with that reflection ,
and let

him slide By the way, did you go back to the holl

stump ?
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Yes
, and looked in and saw poor Ebright

’
s boots

,

”
an

swered A llen . We intend to send a party back to bury the
dead

.
The landlords we burned in the cabin ; they won’t get

Christ ian buri al . I was rather opposed to burning them , but

the boys insisted on it .”

What obj ection had you to burning them ?

For fear they m ight walk ,” answered Allen .

Walk !” exclaimed Mulcahy. Dead men can’t

walk

Yes they kin,
reto rted Allen . A nd they do some

times ef they’re not put underground . That’s to say , if they

come to a sudden death .

”

“ But if he is burned to ashes , how can he pull himsel f

together to get on foot ? He can’t accomplish the feat ,
William , it

’s not on the cards it can’t be done .”

I mean his ghost ,
” replied Allen .

“ You can’t burn a

ghost , nor kill i t in no manner. It can walk, I know , fur I
’ve

seen it done .

When , and where ?

When I was a boy , I was sent to town one night for a

doctor, and had to pass a tumbledown deserted house that

a man had been murdered in . So I kept on the other side of

the road and hurried by. I thought I saw something glim

mer through the fence rails , but couldn
’t make out what it

was , nor didn’t stop to try . I was badly skared,
but got to

town all right and waked the doctor up
,
and hung about

until he got on his horse , hoping , as I was a little chap , he

would ask me to git up behind , but he didn
’t . I ran after

him to try to keep up , but when I dropped into a walk to
breathe a bit he got out o f sight . I cried at first but when
I got sight o f the o ld house I stopped and trembled then I
mbed the fence and took to the field s . But I was afraid
go fur away f rom the road , fur fear som ething would
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ketch me,
‘

and couldn’t help lookin’ over at the house ;
when all o f a sudden a white thing , seemed to me it looked
like a whi te calf W ithout a head , glid out o f the front doo r,
which was standin’wide open , and tuk after me. I gi v

’a

yell and took to my heels . When I got home I felt over

the door fur the latch and couldn’t find it ; then I felt the
ghost a at me, and fell down on the step in
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but required skil l to get the sand out without pouring o

fine light gold with it . Hence the process was never

to an end, and more o r less black sand was put int

with the gold , making the ounce vary in value

greater or less proportion o f sand mingled with it. Th

and the hazard incurred in transportation to the city , ga

rise to the trade in gold dust .
As Don Antonio approached the mountai ns on his upwar

journey he came upon a canvas tavern or saloon situated 0

the Open plain , and dismounted f or rest
The trail he had followed during the day had led h

'

vast roll ing prairie
,
destitute o f trees and burned brown by

the summer heats
,
waterless and dreary. The streams were

dried up and their beds hot as ovens with the reflection from

the stones that strewed their sides and bottom . No birds
were in the air , no living thing astir upon the grdImd.

f He

had m et no traveler his ride had been solitary and depress

ing. But the rainy season was at hand , on the coming o f

which the plains would be clothed with beauty and life
,
and

the air out by myriad wings and vocal with song . Signs o f

the coming enchanter were already in the air . Clouds began

to rise in the mountains, but the plain as yet was unshel

tered, and beaten by a burning sun .

Don Antonio sat smoking on a bench in the tent
,
some

half hour after his arrival . when Corby , the Avenging Angel ,

rode up and dismounted . He walked with a quick step to

the counter. . and called for brandy and a cigar—nodding

to Don Antonio and casting a sharp glance on him as he

passed .

“Which way are you going , stranger , up o r down ? he

said
, in a bold , peremptory tone , as he turned from t

counter . r

Up, answered Don Antonio , w ithout looking at h i



There will be a storm in the mountains to - night ,
” inter

posed the bartender . You men had better stay where you

are until morning. It is fifteen miles to the next stopping

place , and it is only a pi ne arbor at that . You cannot keep

dry there in a storm—but suit yourselves and you will suit

me .

A third horseman rode up at this moment and dis

mounted from a powerful horse . He was o f the middle

height, slightly built , dressed in a nea
’
O Spanish riding suit

o f the best material , and evidently a bred gentleman. He

saluted the company as he entered , called for brandy and a

cigar , and seated himself by Don Anto nio , with whom he
exchanged a few civil remarks , keeping his looks directed to

Corby. In a few minutes , finding himself the subj ect of

scrutiny , Corby , looking the gentleman boldly in the face ,
said

Do you remain to -night ?
N o , he answered , rising and walking to the door , “ I

travel to-night .”

‘

Don Antonio walked out at the same time and they

mounted their horses .
“ I very seldom ride in company , said the gentleman ,

addressing Don Antonio but I am not afraid to ride with

you . If agreeable , it will be safer and more pleasant to

travel together ? ”

“ Unless your face and bearing belie you ,

” he answered ,

smiling
,

“
you can be trusted and they rode o f f in com

pany.

“What sort o f a house do they keep at the arbor

ahead ? ” called back Don Antonio to the bartender , who had
come to the doo r .

Bad l ” he answered .

What sort o f men are they ? ”
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Mormons , he replied , as he turped into his tent .

I dislike to put up with Mormons
,
said the stranger

but I do not see how we can Well help ourselves to

It will be nearly dark when we reach their place , and it

many long miles to the next tent at the upper crossing
‘

the Yuba. Look at those black clouds coming down t

mountain . The storm has burst already in the High Sierr

We must stand the Mormons , or stand the pelting o f

rough storm .

”

It is d ifficul t to make a choice
,
replied Don Antonio .

By the way ,” he continued , I noticed you studying the

man with the red beard . Do you know anyth ing of

h im

I was sureI had seen him before
, and was trying to re

call where . He is a night owl , and, I suspect , an assassin .

It was doubtless in San Francisco and at night . There is an

impression on my mind to that effect . Ah 1” he added , with

animation ,

“ I have it . It was late one night , as I passed

the iron warehouse . He was standing in the shadow of the

building with Sol . Stubbs . A pretty couple , truly ; doubt

les s bent on evil deeds .”

His avenging angel ,
” muttered Don Antonio , in an

anxious tone .

“ Have you incurred their enmity ? asked the gent

man .
noticing his manner . “ Have you reason to suspec

yourself on their black list ?

“ I have never seen the list , answered Don Antonio

but I am quite sure my name is on it .”

Ay ! ay exclaimed the stranger. Mormons i

front o f us , Mormons in rear of us . We must stand 0

the qui vive
,
with our beards over our s houlders , as

Spaniards say .

”

Push ing on at a gallop the gentlemen entered th
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emptory , and he caught a few words . ~As they were parti

he heard the last sentence

If they leave to-night , signal me and we will ambu

them at the cut- o ff .

"

The cook walked rapidly back to the fire and t

as he emerged from his tree and passed to ana djo ining
disclosed the features of the Avenging A ngel , Corby .

In a few m inutes Don Antonio left the shelter of the

and , walked noiselessly across to the trail and down to

house . As he passed the door, the man he had left in

versation w ith his friend was going in
, In answer to a

from the kitchen . Come said Don Antonio
, in a sig

cant tone , without slackening his pace ; and , reaching

horse , began to untie him . His friend rose i nstantly at th

summons and was at his side in a moment . Quick l
"
h

said , as he sprang into the saddle , and giving the horses the

spur , they disappeared in the deep gloom of t he pine forest .

A sharp angry bark saluted their ears as they galloped off,

and, turning in their saddles , they saw the men in commotion

about the fire and the figure of the Avengi ng Angel rise

from the bushes and rush in .

We must leave the trail here , said the stranger , as

Antonio finished a brief recital of what he had heard and s

The cut-o f f he spoke o f is the great bend just ahead 0

They can cross the neck o n foot and get into ambush 10

before we can make the detour .

Bending their course to the left , they rode up and alo
the side of the mountain , putting the endurance of the ho
to the test

,
until their hard breathing warned them to

a halt. They dismounted to further favor them ,

stood at their head s they distinctly heard far

the sound o f men’s feet run



into a deer path which gave good footing and made the as

cent endurable to man and horse . The mountain was cov

ered with lofty pines which grew , however , apart and allowed

from time to time a view of the stars . As they appro ached

the summit the sky became overcast , the woods grew dark ,

and soon the rain poured down in torrents , the vivid flashes

of lightning illuminating the path only to plunge it into

double darkness . At midnight on the mountain top they

saw before them , disclosed by a friendly flash , a huge hollow

tree into which they rode and dismounted , and there passed

the remainder of the night . At sunrise they descended the

mountain and crossed the Yuba at an Indian ford ; and on

the following day reached their destination—the forks o f the

North Fork .

This was a flourishing m i ning center , and Don Antonio

Opened up his operations with vigor . Walking up the bank

of the river a dav or two after h is arrival , he was hailed by

name from a small pine arbor , and stepping in , discovered

an old acquaintance lying on a bed o f leaves on the ground .

He was a young Floridian named Ortega, a descendant o f

one of the early Spanish settlers o f that State , and had ao

companied Hayward in his j ourney as far as Durango . He

was ill , and had done no work f or several weeks . His claim

was poor , but he had some money still in his purse and was

cheerful and hopeful f o r the future . He was one of those

men who , though never successful , happily never des
’

pond .

There are very many of them in the world , and they are its

true philosophers . He had drifted about since his company

had dissolved—which nearly all companies did—o u its arrival
i n the country and finally lodged in the little arbor in which

he lay, not as well o ff financially , by any means , as he was

when he left the land of flowers .

He declined pecuniary assistance , saying he had
‘

enough to



see him through his il lness , andhad a friend who ,
since he had

been laid up , spent a part o f nearly every evening with him

and rendered him much assi stance . He invited DonAnton i o
to come up and spend the evening at his camp-fire, saying

he felt well enough to get up and sit with him , and promis

ing to do so . Before sundown Ortega got up , dressed , and
crept slowly by the aid o f a cane out into the open air—the

first time f or many days .

The day before he was laid up he had noticed that two

rough claims adjoining h is own up stream , the working

places o f which were concealed by the rocks from observa
tion

,
had been temporarily abandoned , the tools lying

crossed in the holes . It occurred to h im that the m en

might not have returned and their absence been unnoticed

by the neighboring miners ; and he made his way to the

point from which the tools had been visible . They lay as he

had seen them before , and had evidently not been touched
since . It was plain they were abandoned , their owners hav
ing found claims to suit them better too remote to make it

worth while to return f or their tools or, having been ki lled

by Indians or robbers , had laid down the shovel and pick

forever . Be that as it may, he had made a rich discovery .

The water had been turned from the bed of the stream in

the claim above these two , and it had proved very rich .

His own had been tested , it
‘

is true , and abandoned before he

came into possession but it lay further o f f . The objection

to the abandoned claim was that the water was deep
,
and

hard to wing dam and get at the bottom . Ortega was elated
at his good luck, and crept back to his arbor and lay down ,

his mind filled with golden V i s i ons , to await the coming o f

his expected visitor.

In order to hold a claim after having staked it o ff , cus

tom required that the miner or his represen tative should
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possession already taken . Flaring notices wére up onthe

claims , the o ld tools were thrown out and bright new ones
in. Ortega knew that he had been betrayed and robbed by

his white-eyebrowed friend . It afterward came out that,

on leaving the arbor that night , he had gone direct to the

town , made his preparations , got the use o f the names of

two acquaintances , and returned , planted his stakes , set his

notices , thrown out the old tools and put in the new ,
and

taken possession . Bu t as yet there was no proof o f his guilt .

He walked up to the fire that night and smiled upon the

company . But Don Antonio frowned upon h im and Ortega
averted his face , and, after showing signs o f culpability , he

abruptly left and never called again . A notice had been

posted that morning in the town off ering the claims for sale ,
and in the afternoon a sale was made to a party o f men from

Georgia , the leader o f whom was a small , withered man who

had passed his life in the gold mines o f that State ; but
'

it

turned out that Mohawk had prudently and secretly retained

a third interest .

On account o f the depth o f water in these claims it was
resolved at a meeting o f the proprietors to build a water

mill to pump it dry . But building a water-mill , a new idea

here
, on the Feather River tributary , and building one in

Georgia were two quite difl
’
erent affairs when it came to the

cost
.
It involved

,
before they go t through with it , so large

an expenditure that the assessments on Mohawk
’
s third ih

terest not only swal lowed up the money he had received

from the Georgians
,
but also his earnings and accumulations

from other sources
,
which were considerable , and the value

o f his old claim ,
which he had been obliged to sell. It was

confidently believed that the bottom would be found crossed
by seams and crevi ces as was the claim above , and that a

great fortune would be found lodged in them . Mohawk was
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treated with great consideration as the work progressed
,

being regarded as a bright , sharp man , a favori te of fortune

whi le Ortega , on the contrary , was looked upon as a dull
fellow

,
who had weakly allowed himself to be overreached

by h is Sparkling neighbor .

At length the mill and wing dam were finished at great

expense
,
it is true , but they worked admirably ; and it was

apparent that when the wheel was set in motion it would

soon lay the bed bare and dry . Speculators now sought an

interest
,
and Mohawk could have sold out and retired

,
with

a sum that would have purchased him a farm o n his native

river ; but he held on . He had long since ceased to m ake

any concealment o f his unworthy conduct , and quietly en

joyed the reputation for smartness it gave him .

The wheel began its revolutions and a crowd gathered

about the “ deep claim s
,

” as they had come to be called .

The bottom was reached and laid bare , and found to be as

smooth as the bottom of a wash -bowl , to which , excepting

in color , it bore no slight resemblance . N o t one grain of

gold was found there , and the enterprising Mohawk was

beggared . He was in a prominent position in the crowd

when the bottom became visible , and was said by a curious

but perhaps unveracious observer to have turned green
.

Public Opinion now underwent a change in regard to his

character : it said he was a contemptible thief and deserved

what he got . Ortega and he left the mines at about the

same time ; the one to take service with Don Antonio
,
the

other to pursue his benevolent enterprises in fresh fields .

A day or two be fore Don Antonio left , taking Ortega

with h im , they were sitting at his fire ,
.

discussing the conduct

of the Mohawk and his reverse o f fortune
,
when a man who

Was
‘

wearily trudging by sat down and entered into conver

sation . It was Downey , who had discovered the stream they



were on and in whose honor the town below had been named .

His apparel—slouch hat , red flannel shirt , corduroy pants

and boots into which they were thrust—was all old and tat

tered. He had a pick on his shoulder and a pan slung at
his back. Several miners who recogn ized him gathered

about ; and at their solicitation he gave a narrative -o f his

brilliant though brief career .

He had experienced the extremes o f good and ill fortune
,

and was a striking type o f a numerous class—the improvi

dent miner. He made no attempt in his narrative to cover

up or make little o f the error o f his ways but expressed the
determined resolution , if fortune smiled on him again

,
to

make better use o f her favors . But fortune had cast him o ff ,

and he was destined to pass the remainder o f his days in the

sequestered walks of l ife . It was rare f o r fortune to visit any
man in California, and sti ll more rare f or her to call on the

same man twice . Small gains were not infrequent , but they
were acquired generally through toil and exposure

,
danger

to health and life . The one success was trumpeted abroad
,

and the thousand failures buried in oblivion . The strength

o f youth and the experience o f age were alike unavailing to

secure immunity from the peri ls that lurked by the way .

Early in the Spring , before the snows had left the moun

tains , Downey , not having before his eyes the fear o f death

by Indian o r starvation ,
left Sacramento , and , turning his

face northward , solitary and alone , penetrated nearly to the

summit o f the Sierra , and gathered at the forks o f the Yuba,

near by where he was then sitting, a fortune estimated at
over two hundred thousand dollars . He had reached there

at a time when the water in the stream was very low , and

here and there a crevice o r a round hole worn in the bedrock

was exposed to search . He passed along from crevice to

crevice and hole to hole
,
Scooping Out the contents into his
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pathies o f our common nature . It was wonderful ; the inven

tive genius displayed in the fabrication o f these touching and

i rresistible appeals, and the amounts by them extracted from

the purse o f the best-hearted man on the globe
,

” as he was

enthusiastical ly styled in those weeks o f delirium . The

Tiger came in f or a goodly port ion , and the remainder went

i n various ways , what matter whither ; enough that it was

gone . He had entered on his popular and brilliant career o f

dissipation in the city in the beginning o f June , and now i n

September, at a camp -fire on the scene o f his triumph , he

sat , penniless and forlorn , relating the story o f his folly

and defeat .

As he concluded he took a f ew ineffectual draws at his
expired pipe , knocked out the ashes , and, ri sing to his feet ,

threw his pan and pick over his ragged Shoulder, say i ng, as

he turned to depart

Boys , i f any o f you ever strike it rich , take warning by
me .

When Corby and the men o f the Pine Arbor ran across

the bend , and went into ambush to await the coming o f the

two travelers , the cook o f the Pajaro took a seat in the
bushes by his Side , and they entered into conversation .

“What frightened them ? ” inquired Corby .

"Who can tell ,
” answered the cook ; nothing fright

ened them
,
nothing happened to frighten anybody. What

frightened the sleeping man in our tent on the Pajaro ?

Some men scent danger in the air , like a dog scents game .

Did they see you leave the fire when I barked

No
,
they were on the bench in front they never entered

the arbor
, and they couldn’t see the fire f rom where they set .

”

Who sat out with them , any one ?
”

Dan’el was out wheii they come , and set talkin
’
to them
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till a minute before they galloped o ff . I sent fur him to

come to the kitchen , and had hardly said two words to him
when we heerd the horses’boots , and giv

’the bark . He kin

tell you how they talked and how they acted .

”

“ Call him .
—Brother,” he said , when Daniel had taken a

seat near him . What were you and the travelers talking

about ? ”

I talked with the small one, Daniel answered , “ about

the storm that was coming up , and how many o f us lived
here

, and how business was .
”

What else ? ”

Well , I don
’t j i st remember What ; not about nothin

’in

particler . He wanted to know how long we had been run

nin
’the shanty—Pine Arbor , I should say—and i f I thought

it would leak much , which I told him I didn
’t think it would

,

but I didn’t know ,
f ur it hadn’t been through a rain yit .

That’s about all I kin think o f that passed .

”

What did the tall man have to say ?

Why
,
he didn’t say nothin’. He

,
got up in a minute and

walked out on the trail , and didn
’t come back till I was goin

’

in then I see him walk quick past the door .

Which direction did he take when he walked out

Back on the trail .”

It does beat hell !” muttered Corby , in a harsh , angry

voice . It’s enough to make a Saint swear to see how

things turn out . He heard the bark and saw the cook

take to the bush . What devil was it prompted him to

walk back on

?

the trail ? ”

The same ,
” said the cook , who thought an answer called

for, that helped the man out o f the window on Dirty Devil

River . and woke the man up in the tent on the Pajaro the
identical devil .”

“ It’s a trial the Saints are a-passin’through , said Daniel .
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Isn’t it about time the travelers were here inquired

Corby , impatiently .

It’s a long way round the bend , replied the cook but

they won’t be long now.

”

Hark l exclaimed Corby, ris ing to his feet and listen

ing intently I think I hear them 1
”

It’s a lion whispered Daniel in an awe-struck tone .

Stand still 2”

A nd they stood still , awaiting the passage o f the lion ,
who passed without molesting them, and the coming o f the

travelers , who never came.
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a retreat f or the class o f persons who frequented it .
~

It had

a bar and public sitting-room , and several d isconnected

apartments , all on the ground floor, which —were let out to

gentlemen who sought seclusion . One o f these , the
‘

most

shrouded from the public eye , opening on a ravine between

two sand-hills , became the personal chamber o f “ Lawyer

Leson ,
” as he soon came to be called . A nd a very lucrative

business o f an uncertain kind he quicklyestablished , and a

pretty list o f acquaintances he made . He was in his ele
ment , and much respected and consulted . He had not yet

been regularly admitted to the Bar ; but , as his work lay
outside the railing, it mattered nothing and did not prevent

his admirers giving him the title .

McCauley was i nvited out often on Sunday , when a din

ner o f considerable elegance was served in his chamber , with

wine and cigars o f very fair flavor and quality . Men , at

length , were known to drive out f rom the city , and, alight

ing at the hotel , to walk around t he sand hill and slip into

this hidden sanctum , who would have disliked to have the ir
friends see them there . As business grew an air o f state was

assumed
, and pairtly on this account and partly to avoid awk

ward meetings Of cl ients , cards were required to be presented

at the bar
, and m en—except some favored clients—were

kept waiting and took their turns , as in the ante
-room o f a

cabinet officer. The stubble that had off ended
h

Mulcahy was

each morning reaped at the shop in the Mission Hotel , and

the seedy suit gave place to fitting garments . McCauley

began to stand in awe o f him , and exerted himself on his

Sundays out to entertain h im with the news and occurrences

that took place on the wharf .

One evening
,
when dining with Leson , a storm arose and

continued into the night with such violence that McCauley,

who had walked out , was compelled to remain . Leson pro
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ed to make him a bed on a lounge, and, that settled , they
in to make a night o f it . At about ten '

o
’
clock, as they

1 drinking and smoking , a knock came at the door ;
drowned by the noise of wind and rain and their

on ; and, receiving no attention , the vi sitor , im

ent o f standing in the sto rm , Opened without invi tation

entered . He made a movement to w ithdraw when he
McCauley ; but Leson , now a little flushed wi th wine ,
sed him to remain , and introduced him to his fri end as

Watkins . He was a t all and powerful man , with a

threatening expression , heavy eye

et in the middle
, and a square jaw s He was

ever , in his manner, and the sense o f repulsion

appearance soon wore o ff .

aid McCauley ,
as soon as the conversation

resuming a narrative interrupted by the en

stranger
,
the sloop , as I was saying, dropped

chor at the wharf at four in the afternoon and I stepped

deck and interviewed the owner . He had aboard a cargo

first-class potatoes
,
and I bought the lot , as they lay in the

1d. at a very reasonable price . We went into the cabin to

took out my ink horn and paper , and drew up
hill o f sale and -a check and pushed them over to him .

Sign that bi ll o f sale ,’I said , ‘and there’s the check

your money.

’

I can’t write ,’he Said . Give me the money , and the
is yourn .

’

You can get the money at the bank on that check ,
’ I

d and make your mark on the bill .’

You must count the gold down on this table or it’s no

he said .

Well ,
’said I, I

’ll go to the bank and bring the money

but i f you knew the danger of keeping such a sum in
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your cabin you’d go with me and - leave it in the bank nu

the day you sail .’

I don’t fear no danger. I kin take keer o f it , I recko
TWhat’s the danger ? ’he asked .

Danger o f robbers ,
’ I said . There

’
s old Wade

,
t

Sydney Duck , prowling the streets and murdering somebody

nearly every nigh t. He might drop in o n you .

’

Let him drop ,
’he duswered.

If he does ,
’says I , he

’ll not content himself with kill

ing you ,
he’ll choke your wife and child to stifle their cries .’

What do you say to that , Anna Maria are you a feerd 2”

he said , turning to his wife , who stood by listening .

Not if you ain’t ,’ she answered . The robber won’t

know we got the money aboard
,
lest this gentleman goes and

tells him , which ain
’t likely .

’

Well , Anna Maria, shall we take that wonderful risk

says he with a laugh .

J ist as you say ,
’says she . B ob

’
ll be here to help us if

it comes to a fight , which it
’s not likely .

’

No , he won
’t ,
’says he Bob’s paid o f f and is goin’ to

leave as soon as he gits the deck washed Off , so you needn
’
t

count on his help .

’

I’ve always leaned on you for pertection says she ,

and I’m not af eerd, Hiram .

’

All right ,
’says he ; come , let

’s go and g it the money .

’

So we went to the bank and cashed the check , and I went

back with him to the sloop
, and counted the m oney

~

out o n

his table , and got the bill o f sale . A nd, Mr . Leson , I
’m go

i ng to make a little fortune on that cargo . Potatoes are on

the rise .”

What is the nam e o f the owne r ? inquired Leson .

Hiram what ?

Hiram Hanson
,
from Puntos Arenas the l Op

’
s
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walked down to the bay and up its banks until he halted

the door o f a rude hut built of the motley material o f a

wreck cast by the waves on the beach . He paused to listen .

Within , at a table drawn close to the fire , sat a man in rough

attire deeply absorbed in the fascinating game o f “ Dummy .

”

A bottle o f Spirits placed on the table opposite represented his

adversary , to whom he addressed himself in terms o f exulta

tion or denunciation as the game went f or or against h im .

A crisis in the play , in which the bottle was getting the bet

ter o f him , called out a Shower o f abuse on his opponent , in

the midst of which the knock of Watkins was unheard bu t

a kick at the door that followed aroused him . He threw the

cards on the table , took up a pistol that lay at hand and

called out in a surly tone

Who the (l ickens Is that ? ”

A sea-gull ,
” answered Watkins .

Come in out Of the storm ,

” said the card player , uh
barring and Opening the door . “ What a night

A good bit o f weather for our trade , Kegg, replied

Watkins
,
taking o f f h is overcoat and rolling it into a pillow .

“ I want to get an hour’s sleep before your fire . What are

you at with the cards ? ”

Playin
’a little game w ith Pete , leastwise with the bot

tle that stands fur him
,

” replied the host . I don
’
t seem to

have no luck sense Pete w as took off . That blamed bottle

beats me more’n half the time .

”

Why don’t v ou cheat inquired Watkins .

Cause ’twould spile the game ef I did .

’
Twouldn

'

t see

real no more .”

Pete played the fool hanging about the drinking sho

When a man does a stroke of business he ought to retire

private l ife at once . If he had g one directly home , as

ought to have done
, you would have had him



t in place o f the bottle ; but Pete né v er had any

Trouble with Pete was , responded Kegg in a moraliz

ing tone , that he took too much liquor didn’t kn ow when

to stop. Now thur’s a time fu r all things , a time to git drunk

and a time to keep sober , but poor Pete didn
’t know it ; con

Siquence. they ketched him and
‘hanged h im . Which it was

done most unlawful
,
fur they never waited fur to see o f the

feller he stuck died or not , which he didn
’t nor t hey never

giv’Pete time fur to say a prayer ef he’d a wanted to say

one, which I
’m a thinkin’he wouldn’t . He

'

was too game fur

that , was Pete .
”

How much money did he leave ?

Two hundred and

What have you done w i th it

Sent it to his mother in the States, along with h is gold
watch the one he found on the street one night a short

while a fore he was tuck o f f . It’s a f ortnite thing he wasn’t

wearin
’
o f it when he was ko tched .

”

What did you write his mo ther about h is death ?

Why , I writ her he died o f the gallopin
’consumption ,

aught a workin’the streets in bad weather , which he was

ompelled to fur a livin
’
, which he couldn

’t git nothin’else

do . Purty nigh the truth , wasn
’t it ? ”

“ Near enough ,
” answered Watkins

,
stretching himself

the floor with his overcoat under his h ead . Now let

te rest , I am going to s leep . You had better do the same ,

or you are goi ng out in the storm in l ittl e over an hou r .”

A job onhand i ” exclaimed Kegg.

Yes , a job on hand .

”

On sich a night as th is

On such a night .”

I’ve ben trampiri
’
all day ,

” remonstrated Kegg; a
’

nd
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don’t feel a - bit like work . I was a lookin
'

f or
’

ard to a goo

rest .

There is no rest for the wicked . Kegg, replied Wat

kins ; console yourself with that reflection and
'

shut up .

’

About three o’clock in the morning two men descended

Market street andwalked out o n the wharf. The storm was

still at its height . Sheets o f lightning flashed across the bay

and l it up the shipping . The darkness that fell after a flash

was so intense that the m en halted after a f ew steps and

waited for new light , fearing to step o ff into the water.

They passed severa l brigs and schooners
, and finally groped

their way past a sloop that rocked at the wharf with its bow

up . After getting past they halted and faced the stern o f

the vessel , where , by the glare o f the next broad flash of

lightning, they read

THE ANNA MARIA .

The m en boarded the vessel , noiselessly entered the hatch

way and descended . After an absence of thirty or f ortv

minutes , they again appeared on deck , climbed to the wharf .

groped their way along it to the street
,
and passed through

the city to the sand dunes .

At daybreak the wind went down and the storm subsided,

but the waters of the bay continued agitated
, and the sloop

rocked in her berth all morning without sign of life . At

length ,
McCau ley ,

who was passing to and fro , and each

time looked to give a good-morning to the captain
,
jumped

on the deck and called down the open hatchway . Getting

no response , he descended but a moment after rushed out

and called loudly for the police . Several of those guardians

o f the day came aboard and entered the cabin . Terrible

news now flew through the city , and the Market Street
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anger, and struggling to free himself ; in
'

vain
, f or

hands were now on him , and the crowd about him thio

every moment.
“ Hang him ! hang him !

” shouted the wildly
throng. Wade Wade to the sand-hill to the comm itt
room knife him where he stands 1”

Hear me I shouted the prisoner, with a voice like

trumpet in a storm
,
rising above the tumult that e

passed him . I am Captain Thomas North , o f the
bark A lert, dropped anchor in thi s harbor only three hour
ago .

”

You lie shouted the crowd

I ca n prove it , here and now, continued the prisoner
There stands Captain B en Huddle , o f the British

Ocean
,
Wave, who knows me well and can swear to me .

A brother assassin shouted a stentorian voi

Knife them both where they stand
“ Give him a chance

,
called out a lawyer , pressing h

way into the center . Hear his witness . Stand back

little , men and let him step up . Where is he 9

There he stands
,

” said the prisoner
,
pointing him out i

the crowd .

Come in , captain , and give your testimonv . Make w

for him .

” The way was given
,
and Huddle ad vanced an

stood before his friend , pale and trembling .

“ Do you corroborate the statement of the prisoner ?

questioned the man o f law .

I hardly heard h is statement in the noise ,

Huddle .

Do you know h im to be the master of the A lert ?

British ship now lying in this harbor . ”

He told me he was , answered Huddle , shifting

weight uneasily .



The scoundrel is prevaricating ! shouted a man on the

tskirt o f the crowd , flour ishing a knife above his head

d st ruggling to make his way in .

“ Let me get at

t attempt to intiinidate the witness ,” replied the

Keep that madman back. Now , Huddle , do you

not , o f your own knowledge , know whether or not

man is the captain o f the A lert 9 Out wi th the truth .

u will be protected .

”

Of my own knowledge I can’t say. I have never been

n the A lert.”

Do you believe he is ?

I have his word f or it , answered Huddle , m o istenmg

is dry lips .
“ Knock him in the head I” shouted the man with the

nife . He’s lying i lke a dog.

Keep your mouth shut ,
” retorted the atto rney mind

ness . Now , Huddle , tell the crowd when you
the prisoner last and what he was engaged in .

”

Three yearsago , as near as I can remember ,
” answered

dle . He was first ofli cer o f the Flyi ng C loud.

”

A nd where did this meeting take place ?

In the harbor o f Sydney , New South Wales . ”

Sydney Ducks shouted the crowd . To the sand

l l to the sand-hill l Drag them out I
”

Si lence 1” shouted the lawyer . Do you think Hud

your fri end has changed h is name to Wade and gone to

had since then ? ”

‘ I wouldn’t think it o f him , replied Huddle ;
“ but I

I haven’t laid eyes on h im , until to-day , f or

s .

Enough ! called o ut S tubbs impatiently . His w it

fails him . Down to the committee rooms with him .

”
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Run him out to the sand-hill shouted the crow
Wade !Wade Run him into the street

One minute ! exclaimed the prisoner,freeing his ar
as they were renewing their hold on him ,

and waving it

appeal . Ben Huddle , hold up your right hand and swe

you know me to be an honest man

I can’t,
” answered the degenerate sea-dog in a low tone ,

as he turned ! his back on his friend and pushed his way

through the press .

His own witness condemns him Stubbs called aloud .

Clear the track there in front

The captain was now taken to the committee room under
the grasp o f as many as could lay hands on him , Stubbs of

course , in the role o f captor, having the chief hold of his col

lar . It was a proud moment for him , escorted

crowd , all eyes bent on him o r his captive , now , as

part of himself. He swelled as he passed on and seemed

realize that , after all , there were episodes in li fe worth 1

ing for.

The mob surrounded the committee building and clam

f or an immediate trial and execution . But thiS ' was

fluous, as thc aptors were eager for action . The tria l

at once
,
and many witnesses excitedly presented them s

to testify against him
, and identified him with great

taihty as Wade , the Sydneyite Stubbs leading off wit

pride and exul tation . B ut in the meantime the false f rien

i n need, who had so ignominiously deserted the captai n i

the saloon , had not been altogether delinquent . Before r
tiring to his ship and shutting himself up in his cabin 11

had the grace to call at the British consulate and report th

condition o f affairs .

Soon after , the consul was seen to issue from his office

full uniform
,
cocked hat and sword , and make his way wi
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to the height o f the occasion . He drew forth his watch

sai d

If your prisoner is no t on my quarter-deck at this

to-morrow , I will open fire on the city and in doing so

endeavor to avoid the demolition o f the public buildi

such great warehouses as belong to merchants not

to this controversy.

”

The conclusion o f this brief address was significant
,

told on members o f the committee , the firing o f whose w
houses by the explosion o f bombs would be financial ru

'

their insurance did not cover acts o f war. The ad

bowed stiffly to the gen tlemen o f the committee and

drew . The news spre ad rapidly over the city. Loud

the boasts that he dared not execute his threat .

involve the countries in war . As if in answer to

m an-o f -war mo ved up and cast anchor in a positi

which his guns could bombard the town . Thousands

it from the wharves and elsewhere . It lay that ev e

night dark and still , bu t ominous , on the waters of

The committee held a protracted meeting, ex

through the night , debating the situation , holding

their victim like death , to whom alone they were wil

to surrender him . The mayor and city council boarded

admiral’s ship in a body , to protest againstfi

his attitude

he advised them to use such influence and authority as t

might still retain on the vigilantes , who held alike the p

and the fate o f the city in their hands . He had announc

to the de facto authoriti es the cohtingency on which

would act . If the British subject , whom it was his duty
protect o r avenge , was not surrendered to him by the h

named . he would shell the city .

On the following day , as the fatal hour approached ,
eyes were fixed upon the stranger , that lay o ff , bearding
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aw ful vigilantes , silent and motionless . Sudden ly her drum
beat to quarters , her decks swarmed with life andmotion and

were cleared for action , portholes opened and grins run out .

All doubt as to what the Briton proposed to do in the named
contingency vanished . The guileless San Franciscan

,
who

up to this moment believed that the Spangled banner would

shield him against the fore igner i n all he might wish to do ,

was panic-stricken at this ominous demonstration . In a

very few minutes the captive , escorted on either hand by a

merchant prince , issued from the committee building, was

driven to the wharf, rapidly rowed out , and landed on the

quarter-deck o f the old admiral .

This was a blow from which the vigilantes never fully
recovered . The city authorities began to pluck up a little

heart and talk with bated breath o f putting a termination

to the reign o f terror. But the leaders in this tragic episode

had tasted power and blood , and, drunk w ith the two com

bined, were frantic and dang erous to the last.
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CHAPTER XIX .

TH E W A G E S o r S IN .

THE remainder o f the day on which McCauley made the

jiscov ery on board the Anna Maria was passed by him in

great perplexity o f mind . The dark and threatening coun

tenance o f Watki ns haunted him , and his own idle talk in

the presence o f a stranger, which he f eared had pointed

the way to the murder, caused him to feel a participation in
the guilt . He was questioned and cross- questioned as to the

appearance of everything in the cabin when he first entered
,

his previous payment to the captain , and the hour he had

last seen him alive . One o f the committee was very par

ticular and close in his questions , and McCauley was tempted

to speak o f his conversation in presence o f Watkins . But
he reflected that he had only

‘

suspicion against him that he

was very likely entirely innocent , and that to name him was

to doom him . He therefore carried his secret until night ,

when he walked out to the Old Mission to consult with Leson

as to what he should do on this point , when under oath be

fore the coroner’s jury in the morning. He found Leson

agitated and anxious
, and glad o f the opportunity to disbur

den his mind on the subject .

Watkins—I beg your pardon—Leson ,” began McCauley,

I am in trouble . I am going before the jury in the morn

ing. Ought I to mention the conversation before your

friend Watkins last night ? ”

Watkins is not my friend , replied Leson . He is my

client . I own to you it looks bad, and I am troubled about
it . If it was certain I would say, give him up but it is far
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It will take a long rope , repliedWatkins , “ for he is

a long man .

“ You know him , then ? inquired the other .

I have seen him .

Where ? ”

On his way to j ail ,” said Watkins . He is a plucky

one. The mob howled for him , but - he never flinched. If

they catch him he will die game .

The man who kills women and children wi ll be caught ,
said McCauley .

I

I dare say , said Watk i ns , getting up to go ; and

whoever did it , gentlemen , I hope they may get him .

During this conversation Leson said nothing, but listened,
and watched Watkins out o f the corner o f his little b lack

eye . When the door closed on him the two looked inquir

ingly at each other .

What do you think now ? ” asked Leson .

Oh , I am sat isfied ,” answered McCauley. He would

not have come here to night , or talked as coolly as he did

about it , if he had had a hand in it .
”

“ Maybe not ,
” said Leson dubiously . At any rate your

mind is e asy now .

Quite so ,
” answered McCauley , as he took his leave and

trudged back cheerfully over the sandy road to the city .

Leson resumed his writing, interrupted by the visit o f

McCauley ,
and was absorbed by h is work when he was again

disturbed by a knock . Impatient at the interruption , he

called out in a sharp tone : “ Come in . A gentleman en

tered,
in an overcoat and slouched hat , with the lower part

o f his face enveloped in a shawl . A s he unwrapped this be

displayed to the astonished Leson the well-known features

o f the Grand Ladrone . He removed his hat with a bow and

seated himself at the table .
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Leson
,

” he said ,
“ I must beg y ou to turnthe key in

the lock I wish a private and uninterrupted conversation

with you .

Certainly
,
he answered , complying with the request ,

and further drew
.

the window curtain close .

Leson
,
resumed the Ladrone ,

“
you have doubtless

heard of the terrible occurrence on the Market Street wharf

last night .”

Leson bowed assent .

The city is thrown , continued Hayward, “ into an in

tense state o f excitement again , and it w ill know no peace
until the man Wade and his confederates are taken , tried ,
and, if found guilty , duly punished by the lawful authorities .
I wil l confide i n you and speak with candor. Several firms

i n the city , our own for one , on the news coming out this

morning . had a meeting and resolved to take practical steps
to restore law and order . Among other things into which it

is not necessary to enter , a sum o f ten thousand dol lars was

subscribed and placed i n my hands , to be paid to the individ

ual who will hand over to me the person o f Wade . You are

the individual , and I am here to arrange the matter with

you .

”

You are very kind ,
” said Leson , with a sickly smile .

I am very watchful , i f you mean that , replied Hay

ward , and have kept close track o f you . You have the

speci al ability , and are in a position to effect the purpose .

Whether Wade is your client or not , he has not retained

you in this hunt . I am beforehand with him . Here is a

retainer o f two thousand in gold coin .

” With this he drew

from his overcoat pocket a bag of doubloons and emptied

them on the table . Put them away
,

” he continued
,
and

then we. shal l be friends .”
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Leson mechanically gathered up the gold , and opening

his table drawer put it in .

Leson ,
” said Hayward , after the retainer had been ac

cepted and put away, “ we can do much together. We

will clear the city o f the Sydney coves , the scum o f England ;

and , when order is restored , you must come into the city ,
give up your little ofli ce here, and enter on a better

field .

After a pause , during which Leson looked dazed , the La
drone resumed

Come , friend ,
” he said , whereis our man ?

Leson rose and produced a bottle andglasses , placed them

on the table with a pitcher o f water, and invited him to j oin

him in a glass o f brandy . Hayward touched his tumbler to
Leson

’
s and said, Success .”

You have lately ,
” he added , after

.

setting down his

glass and resuming his
‘

seat , wandered a little from the

path . I invite you to return . The door may never be

opened to you again . Enter without reserve .”

“ I will ,
” answered Leson, much agitated ,

“ if you will

stand by me .”

I wil l stand by you , replied the Ladrone , to the end .

Here is my hand .

Leson sat down and commenced making insignificant

marks with a pencil on the back o f a letter. He was gather

ing his thoughts. The Ladrone lit a cigar and turned the

leaves o f a book that lay on the table before him . He was

gi vi ng him time . Leson threw his pencil on the table and

looked up . The Ladrone closed the book. The moment he

had been working
"

up to had been reached .

Here
,

” began Leson , is the exact
—

situation as it stands .

I am m orally certain I know
’

the assassin o f the Anna Mama ,

but I have no proof. I am equally certain that his name is
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though he occasionally expended small sums in dissipation
,

hoarded money and looked watchfully after his debtors . As
it is nearly always by taking advantage o f some weakness in
him that man is worsted by his brother, so it happened in
this case that Leson built on -t he avarice o f Watkins his plan

to eff ect his capture . He informed the keeper o f the saloon
,

who was also landlord of the adobe in which his office was

located
, and who was in close rapport w ith the frequenters

o f his place , that he had collected a considerable sum for

Watkins , and , if he would give him notice when he wanted

it
,
he would bring it ou t from the bank. The landlord told

him Watkins had returned
, and he expected to see him that

night , and would inform him . Accordingly , the next day he

advised Leson that Watkins would drop into his cfiice the

following forenoon .

At ten in the morning Watkins entered the office and

was received with the politeness called f or by his late pro

longed absence . Leson informed him that he had brought

out the money the day before and deposited it inthe safe o f

the Mission Hotel . He handedhim a piece o f paper on which

he had calculated the accrued interest, and added it to the
sum pretended to have been received , and suggested to him

to go over it and verify the cal culation while he walked over

to the hotel and got the money .

Watkins took the paper , drew h is chair to the table and

began to figure , while Leson put on his hat and left the

office . It was perhaps a five minutes’walk , the path turn

ing about the base of a sand-hill that hid the hotel from

view .

Watkins laid down the pencil and walked to the window.

He drew the curtain a little aside , watched Leson as he was

turning the base o f the hill , and observed , as he was on the

point of d i sappearing , that he turned a quick , anxious look
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behind . Watkins read the manner and look as a hunted

wild animal reads a sign in the forest and immediately left
the house. He took a few paces in the direction of the
ravine

,
then turned and walked rapidly toward the city ,

keeping as close to the road as he could without being seen
from it

,
along the inner base o f the first range o f low sand

hills along the outer base o f which the road skirted . When

he reached the break in this ridge , in crossmg which he

would be exposed to vi ew from the road , he lay down in a

clump of sage brush , solitary bunches o f which grew sparsely

scattered over the undulating and glaringsurface of sand .

Leson was not to appear in the transaction , and as he

reached the hotel , gave the preconcerted signal and passed

into the clerk’s office , where he withdrew from the safe a

sum of his own that he had brought from the city and de

posited the day before . He then returned to his office . He

found the Ladrone . Digby and Mulcahy there
, and the chie f

of police with two subordinates
,
just returned from search

ing the other rooms o f the house .

“ The fox has broken cover ,
” said the chief. . He has

taken to the sand hills . ”

“ Perhaps to the city , said the Ladrone .

He has gone ,
” said Leson , in the direction you would

be least likelv to follow .

That is the city,
”
said

’Mulcahy. A thousand to one

we catch him on the road .

“ Go , said Hayward , addressing the chief , “ with your

men into the hills . We will d rive back to the citv and have

it searched .

”

The police took to the hills , and the gentlemen returned

to the hotel , entered their carriage , throwing back the top

to give them an unobstructed view , and set out over the

deep , sandy road to the city . As the carriage reached the
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break in the ridge , the occupants caught sight o f a figure

turning back and disappeari ng i n a clump o f sage from

which it had just emerged . All three j umped from the car
riage w

i

thout waiting for it to halt ; andWatkins broke

cover and fled .

Men following unlawful paths are aided and urged on to

a certain height by their evi l genius , and then abandoned .

Their courage fails , their nerve gives way , and they go over

the precipice . So it was with Watkins . When he reached

the sage bush
,
his hour had struck . Instead o f f acmg a

danger , insignificant in comparison with a thousand he had

boldly faced before , he lay down and awaited his coming

doom inert when he should have been in motion , he moved

at the exact moment to bring down the thunderbolt . This

may be chance it is also possible it may be Providence .

In running down a steep sand hill , Watkins floundered

and fell forward o n his face , and Mulcahy closed with him .

A struggle ensued
,
quickly terminated by the arrival o f those

in the rear, and he was disarmed , bound , led to the carriage

and driven to prison. The court was in session and advanced

his case
,
giving him immediate trial . His guilt and his

identity with Wade wereclearly proved , and though he had
a fair trial , it was brief, all attempts to prolong it unneces

sari ly being put down . In twenty- four hours after the case

was called it was given to the jury , who , without leaving
the box

,
handed in a verdict o f guilty in the first degree .

Sentence o f death was’pronounced , and two days thereafter

Wade was escorted by the sheriff and
‘

his ofli cers
‘

, through a

dense throng o f people
,
down Market street and out along

the wharf to the A nna Mama ,
and hung from her masthead ;

not in darkness and silence , but in the blaze o f a Cali fornia

sun,
amid the plaudits o f ten thousand m en .

A few days thereafter
, two men were seen hangi ng

‘

by
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head with a belayin
’
pin Most l ikely . That wouldn’t suit .

No , I won
’t go to sea . Ef that durned Ma lec A del had a fit

it out , and not
’lowed hersel f to be took, I’d a liked to a got

on board o f her which thur ain’t no more pirates afloat in
these waters

,
more’s the pity. No , the sea

’s no good . I

might go back to my native land , and keep a bar and a gam

blin’den adj
’
inin

’
, which they haven

’t got to hangin’men

fur that—as y it ef I had plunder enough to start one on,
I

would . I might turn a horse trader, or j ine the smugglers .

I don’t know rightly ef they hang smugglers or not . I think

they do , and , ef they
'

do , it blocks that game . Who’s that

he called out , starting to his feet as he heard a knock at

the door .

It’sme, Kegg , answered a voice from without .
Who’s me he inquired , turning pale with fear.

It’s me—Hen Gile don’t you know my voice ?
”

Is anybody along with you ? ”

Nary body—all alone by myself .

Come in ,
then ,

said Kegg , unbarring the door.

you skeerd a body with sich a queer tap

Why
,
my tap wa’n’t pertic

’lar queer , Kegg.

’Twas
. Sounded like the tap o f a cop. Take a cheer

’longside the fire . I was on the p’int o f sendin
’
a bullet

through the door
.
Don’t tap that wav no more , not at my

door) ’

All right
,
friend Kegg. I shall knock quite different

next time
. Obleged to you fur not

’
tractin

’attention to the

shanty by shootin’
.
It behooves cov s fur to keep quiet to

night

Why special to-n ight ?
Cause the c0 ps is out thick , arter Wat

’
s
’
complice in

the Anna Mari ar j ob .

”

He didn’t hev no ’complice , said Kegg hoarsely .
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Hev you seed the paper with the testimony in it ? in

quired Gile .
No .

”

Well , a witness said he was hurryin
’along Montgomery

in the storm that night , and would hev run into a couple o f

men in the dark ef they hadn’t o f turned down Market street

j i st as he got nigh them . He said thur was a bright flash o f

lightnin’, and he seed ’em plain as day . He swore p’int

blank to Watkins and described the other feller . Why , the
jury found Wat guilty, on the Anna Mar iar count in the in

dictm ent , on his word alone .
”

They
~
can’t find a man guilty on one man’s say so ,

replied Kegg , looking fixe dly in the fire .
“ Well , they did , for Wat told me so himself.

Where did you see h im ? inquired Kegg , glancing

sharply at him .

In the jail ,
” answered Gile . He sent f or me this

rn i ng told the sheriff he wanted to give me a message

for his old mother in England and how they could find me .

I was locked in his cell an hour , the j ai ler standing at the

bars o f the door outside trying fur to listen ; but we whis

pered and he heard nothin’. He sent me here
,
to tell you

someth in
’
; but I

’ll tell you all he said from the beginn in
’
, ef

you keer to hear it .

”

Tell it all
,

” responded Kegg .

‘Hen ,

’he begun a-wh isperin
’
,

‘ I’ve knowed a many a

man play the fool and git hung
‘

f ur the doin’o f it , but I

never knowed a wose case than mine . That last play was

the meanest card which I ever throwed on the table . Why,
two men hed cause o f suspicion afore the deed was done , and

I knowed it well and seed it plain ; but the job come to me in

a oncommon way it ’peared to me I was fated fur to

help it . I was kind o f drove
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by somethin In me stronger than my will . My judgmen

was dead ag’in it . I knowed well I oughtent think o f it

but I sailed in like a drunk man , and made my fust and las

mistake . From that on I seemed to be drove by a bl

devil . What put it in my head to come back from

mount
’
in twist as soon as ordinary ? What put it in

head to answer a call o f one o f them wery two m en,

run into as plain a trap as ever was set ? Why didn’t I

on into the sand hills , as I fust started to do when I run

Leson
’
s office , and wind round to the wreck and git Kegg t

row me out into the bay in his boat ? Why did I squat i

the sage-bush at the gap when the road was clear , and j um
out a second afore the carriage come in sight ? Whv ?
’Cause .

’he says ,
'

a -

puttin
’of his mouth close to my ear and

whisperin
’low and solemn

,

’cause somethin
’was a-dri v in

’

o f me to my doom .

’

Did he seem game yit ? inquiredKegg gloomily .

Game ! not him ; he was all broke up , looked pale and

Wild , dazed like . Didn’t look no more like o ld Wat than

Go on ,
. said Kegg impatiently .

Well
,
he said Gile

,
I done a thing long time ago at

home that I want to make up
,
as fur es money kin make it

up. Kegg
’
s got the name it’s to be sent to . You go to Kegg

to- night arter I’m dead
,
and take h im with you to a certing

mount
’
in ,

’which he named , to a ravine ,
’which he p

’
inted

out to me and when you git thar and come up to the

Shanty , Kegg kin walk straight to where the plunde

You two kin divide a quarter o f it atween you fur

trouble
,
and the rest send where I told Kegg. Ef you don’t ,

he says
,
a lookin’savage ag’in , I

’ll hant you both .

’

We’l l do it ,
’says I .

You better ,
’says he .
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the sand in the hut , and over which they Spread their b

ets and slept. Sunday morning , after breakfast , the

rades dug up the treasure , took out the portion ass

them by Wat , replaced the remainder , and sat down to

table to gamble and drink. A ll day long, with an inte

for dinner , they kept it up ; and when night settled on

wreck Gile had lost his last ounce , and, rising, threw down

his cards. A heavy rain began to fall , dripping in places

through the roof o f the hut and sinking into the sand .

Kegg buried his winnings and prepared the supper . After

the meal , they sat before the fire and conversed , Kegg in

good humor , Gile gazing in the fire in a despondent mood .

I never hed luck run ag’in me all day steady afore ,
” he

Twas oncomm on bad , to
'

be sure , responded his com

panion
,
with a cheerful smile .

What are you goin
’to do with -all your money ? asked

Why
,
I’ve about made my mind up to quit Cali f orny

and go back home ,
” answered Kegg .

J ine meetin
’
and turn honest , eh replied Gile with a

sneer.
“ No

, not ez actly that . You see thur’s a openin
’in m v

native town fur a saloon , with a little gamblin
’
hell behind

it
.
I’m thinkin

’
o f openin

’ up in them two branches o f

bisness.

When are you goin
’
?

The fust steamer , after we get Wat
’s money Shipped

We dasn’t do that fur a month yit , till th i ngs get

quiet .”

No .

I wonder ef Lawyer Leson hasn
’t got money hid in that
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little back office o f hisn ? said Gile , after a long pause in
the conversation,

during which he had sat gazing in the

fire

Like es not , responded Kegg. Shouldn
’
t wonder ef

he bed a hatful stuck away in his drawers or in the t ickin
’

o f his bed .

”

Gile crossed the floor and, stooping, began to unearth the

butcher-knife .
What are you after ? inquired Kegg in surprise .

After the lawyer,
” replied Gile , rising and brushing the

sand from the blade .

N o t to -night exclaimed Kegg.

Yes
, to

-night there couldn’t be a darker nor a’ better.

It’s got to be done soon , anyway, so why put o ff . I’m dead

broke , and in the humor fur it this minute . Good- night °

I’m a-goin’across the sand hill to stick him .

”

A s he unbarred the door , Kegg urged him to put the deed

off , even f or a night or two but he was deaf to his appeal ,

and stepped out from the light o f the doorway into the rain

with a ferocious expresswn on his face .

When the murder fit takes hold o f a feller ,
”

ph iloso

phi z ed Kegg , as he re-barred the door
,

“ he won’t lissen to

nothin’; he
’s like a mad dog

,
he runs and he bites . That’s

how Wat come to go to the bad the fit to shed blood took

him , ag
’in his judgment, and where

’s Wat now ? That’s the

tion . Gone to hell .

At n i ne o’clock at night Lawyer Leson sat before the fire

in
’

his office i n the o ld adobe , smoking. On the table at his

side stood a glass o f sweetened brahdy and water , in which
were submerged some sprigs o f mint , which spread a pleas

ing perfume through the apartment . His table was l ittered
papers at which he had been at work all day , closing

at the adobe
_ preparatory to moving to the city
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under the auspice o f the Grand Ladrone . He sat h

the door , resting, in a pleasant frame o f mind . H

growing rich ; he had become honest ; he was on the

of assuming a place in the ranks of reputable men . A

at the door d isturbed a reverie into which he had fal

while wreaths o f smoke ascended in succession from

cigar to the ceiling. Come in.

”

The door opened , and a thin dripping figure came in out

o f the rain and closed it behind him . Standing against it
,

he removed h is wet hat and made an awkward bow in depre

cation o f h is personal appearance . He was above middle

height , with yellow hair worn long behind the ears , a gray

eye and a thin Roman nose . He was clothed in light woollen

blouse and pantaloons of a dirty yellow , which clung to his

body and limbs so closely that it suggested the entire ah

sence of under garments . His boots were muddy , and the

water trickled from his person and ran in l ittle streams down

the o ffice floor . He felt that his guise demanded an apology ,
and his how was in answer to the conscious demand . It was

Gile
,
the agent o f the dead robber, sent to execute post

mortem vengeance .

Are you aware , my man , said Leson . surveying the ia

truder with an a1r o f offended dignity , that I only receive

by card from the bar ? ”

I come about that Anna Ma riar j ob , answered Gile ,

shaking the water from his hat .

A nna Mar i a j ob echoed Leson in surprise , laying h is

cigar on the table . What do you mean ? ”

I mean what I seys
,

” he answered . I was sent fur t

talk to you consarnin
’
in .

Who sent you

H im that wos run up to her masthead. answered Gile

What Watkins exclaimed Leson in amazement .
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I m man a-plenty , replied Gile , helping himself to

chew o f wet tobacco from his fob pocket . But I haven '

no notion o f killin nobody leas twise , j ist at present . I neve

did take no delight in killin
’
nobody—no t me .”

Come to the point
,

” said Leson in a determined tone , his

fingers closing on the handle o f the pistol , and stop this

beating about the bush . Name yourman and say what you

want .”

Why , you act as ef ’twas you I
’m a aimin’at , replied

Gile , with a look o f surprise , which it ain’t . It’s Kegg I’m
goin’fur h im as went that night with Watkins aboard the
A nna Mari ar .

”

Oh i exclaimed Leson , with a bright smile and a sigh

o f rel ief, withdrawing his hand , re-lighting his cigar and

leaning back in h is chair. Come up to the fire , friend , and

take a seat . Kegg, is it ? Well , well this puts the matte r

in a new l ight . A nd Kegg was with him on the A nna

Mari a

He was along with him in that job
, and him it was that

give him up ,
” said Gile , responding to the invitation to seat

himsel f near the fire , and graciously accepting a glass of

brandy and a cigar.

Your name . i f you please ? said Leson .

I’m called Gile—ih common .

”

Now , Gile , tell me what message my o ld client sent me .”

He said , Show Mr. Leson where the fox is hid and leave
him to ketch h im and have him hung on the A nna Mari ar ,

where they’re a-goin’fur to run me up arter dinner.
“ A nd where is the fox’s hole , Gile ?

” inquired Leson , in

persuasive accents .

I
’
m told

,

” replied Gile
,
evading the question , they

Offer big m onev fur him .

The reward o ff ered f o r his apprehension is large .
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Am
’
I to git it ? That’s the question .

You are not a lawyer , Gile .

But I’m an informer, which is more to the p
’int .

True ,
” replied Leson , gazing in the fire a few moments .

Well , you put
.

me on the track , I will run him down
, and

e will divide even . What say you to that ? ”
0

“ I did think as how I’d a got it all ,” answered
'

Gile .

You see , Mr. Leson , it
’s a dret ful mean thing fur to gi v

’a

up, and a feller ought to be paid high fur it . Can
’t

be paid too high .

”

I have no time to waste , said Leson , consulting his

ateh . Speak up . What do you say ? Halves shall

be
“ Yes

, ef you insist .

I do . Now , where is he harboring to-night ?
In a but down the bay Shore , near a old wreck .

I know where it is , said Leson, turning to his table

d writing rapidly. Here , take this note to the chief o f

Light that lantern in the corner and run every step

way . Hurry up !”

eral hours later , at abou t three in the morning , a

police surrounded the but at the wreck and knocked

oor. Receiving no answer , they opened their dark

and were looking about f or a heavy Stick or stone

their way in , when one at the rear flashed his light

ad and shoulders o f Kegg , crawling out through his

He was ordered back to unbar the door . The party

ed and .made search , finding nothing o f consequence but

apers of Watkins , and, retiring, marched their pri soner

the sand bills to the city .

resently Gile stole into the hut, carrying the lantern he
got at the office o f Leson . He dug up the bags of

and carried them to the boat , floating fastened to the
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bank o f the inlet near by , stepped in , and pushed out i

the bay, keeping close to the shore . He intended to r

down to a hiding place he had in v iew and secrete

treasure . But the o il in his lantern failed and the li

went out , leaving him in total darkness .
‘

He was a

oarsman , and, in his confusion , headed the boat from t

shore . He changed his direction every few m inutes , an

thus circled about in the bay until the out-going tide an

the river current caught him and hurried him throng

the Golden Gate into the ocean , agitated by a rec
storm . Soon after sunrise an incoming vessel sighted

boat , bottom up, tossing in the troughs o f the sea.
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the choicest o f the already discovered mines
.
They were

regarded with disfavor by the general public , but not mc~

lested . When in companies their affiliations were known
,

and
“

while not boasted o f , were no t concealed .
When singly

met , their religious status was unknown and unsu spected,

as there was nothing in dress or language to distinguish

them . They were neither better nor worse
,
apparently

.

than their neighbors but , while to al l outward appearance

free , they were still in bonds in certain matters and to a

certain extent , and subject to the orders o f their pseudo

prophet , the low bred and illiterate heresiarch seated on the
waters o f the Great Salt Lake .

Like the Old Man o f the Mountain
,
this misleade

s

r Of men

had at his comm and a ruthless band o f fanatical assas

called , in the imp i ous jargon of the sect ,
“ Avenging A h

gels cowardly , dumb dogs that showed no mercy and ran a

no risk , doing the bidding o f the superior
'fiend in cold blood. l

in the hours Of confidence and relaxation , at the solitary

camp -fire, at the noon siesta , at the dead o f night .

The difficulty o f executing these sanguinary orders in

creased with th
‘

e distance from the source Of power. Me i

immersed in money-getting at the mines were not so e

detached to carry out a sentence as the men i n the

Valley , and the fear Of punishment grew feebler as
power that punished grew more remote . There were

in Cali fornia who , by reason of their surroundings , it

been reported impossible to reach and the central junta re

solved to send an envoy extraordinary to negotiate thei

removal
,
with instructions to use the instrumentality o f the

San Francisco Vigilance Committee , i f possible , to effect the

purpose . It was thought the victims might be caught on a

visit to the city , or lured there and delivered up .

The eminent ecclesiastic selected for this mission was a
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gentleman named Hobson , whose ancestors did not come

over with Willi am the Conqueror , o r as passengers in the

Mayflower. They
'

are supposed to have emigrated at a much

.earlier period with Hengh ist the Saxon , and were no doubt

very respectable people—in their way . A S to this person o f

remote ancestry , he was not pleasing in appearance to the

Genti le Observer, being
‘

sometvhat uncouth in m anner and

having an expression Of countenance that f a iled
,
to inspire

confidence at first sight otherwise he was common in look ,

size and dress
, the latter being homely and ill -fitting, and

evidently no t cut out in Paris or even New York . The rank

he held in the Satanic hierarchy to which he belonged was

that o f bishop . The Right Rev . Hobson , a name—though

there IS nothing in a name—not calculated o f itself to awaken

emotions of reverence
,
certainly inspired the sentiment o f

fear in the mind o f m any a thrall among the Latter Day

Saints .

This person reached San Francisco by easy stages at a

time just subsequent to the bloody drama on the A nna Mari a ,

when the Vigilance Committee was on the decline and rap

idly reaching the termination o f its career .

Stubbs was no t well pleased to see h is bishop , and would

have been g lad to have ignored him had he dared to do so .

The public thought he had severed his connection with the

Salt Lake concern
,
but it was s o only ostens ibly . In secret

he was still held in the bonds o f fear . He found, with the

third Napoleon and other weak men , that it is easier to enter
into a cr im i nal association than to get o ut . He , therefore ,

when Hobson gave him the grips
,
returned them and eu

tered into secret and unlawful relations with him . After

acquiring such social success and such great wealth, his soul

revolted at the vulgar companionship and domination o f the
Craf ty envoy ; and he would have glad ly hung him from
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the committee wi ridow but f o r the dread power that lay
back o f him , far over the S ierra

,
to call him to account .

Hobson explai ned to him the m ISSlon on which he had come

and suggested the committe as a means Of carrying it out
.

Stubbs explained to hi nt the altered condition o f affairs
, and

how the power Of the committee had been weakened and al

most destroyed by the intrigli
'

e o f a f ew rich men
,
led by an

audacious adventurer whose agents had not scrupled to at

tack h im and his religion in public and to his face . That

one o f them , an Irishman , he would be glad to see spec ially

entered on the bishop’s blac k list .

Never mind the subordinate , said Hobson
,
whose face

grew dark at the recita l . - “Who is the principal ? If any
one is to be marked spec ial , let it be him

The pr incipal is a very rich man, answered Stubbs .

A banker called Don Pedro Hayward , though he is not a

Spaniard , but from the States .

One o f the accursed State s ? ” inquired Hobson .

Very likely , but I do not know from whi ch State ; at

any rate , he is perso nally accursed by the conduct o f himself

and agents .”

They rev iled the Saints , did they ? inqui red Hobso n .

They did through me , publicly and before my friends

One o f them , the Irishman , said that we were heretics of

hell , and spawn o f the dev il and for half a cent he would

ride over to Salt Lake and knock the Prophet’s head ”
K

“ How could you stand such insu lt ? Why did you not

str ike himdown at once , with the blasphemy in his mouth ? ”

Because it was daylight , and I was taught at the Lake

to strike in the dark ,
” answered Stubbs .

“True
,
quite tr ue

,

” said Hobson quickly. Well , give

me the name o f the m alignant Irishman .
s I will enter it

wi th that o f his mas
'

ter in
‘

my special list.
“ These will prob
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Mu lcahy, who was quick and observant
,
became aware

that the bank was watched , and that he and the Ladrone

were under surveillance . They became very circ
u
mspect ,

and off ered no oppo rtunity to their enemies to take them by

surprise . Mulcahy suspected the vigilante of seeking re

venge , but Don Pedro thought it som e plan Of robbery.
As

they called f or their usual lunch one morning
,
they fell in at

the bar with several acquaintances , who were discussing a

projected hunt on the ~Contra Costa, and were invited to join

the party and accepted .

They were to go over in small sailboats the next day , take
an evening and morning hunt

’

, and return on the following

afternoon . Mulcahy invited the captain and first Officer (the

latter bearing the dramatic name o f McBeth) o f a Scotch
bark to join them ; and they tOok the ship’s boat , which car
ried the four . The sail over the bay was very pleasant and

quickly made , a distance o f some fifteen miles
, and they

landed at the mouth o f a stream that took its rise in the
spurs o f the Monte Diablo , distant twenty-fiv e or thirty miles .

After establishing their camp , they went out i n different

directions in search o f game .

Mulcahy was on the right , next the stream . As they

moved . on , they became separated and lost sight of each

other
,
as bushes were scattered over the surface o f the

ground . They had advanced perhaps two miles W i thout

finding game
, when Mulcahy , becoming tired of the pdor

sport , concluded {30 't the river , and bent his steps to the

righ t in hopes of getting a shot at ducks . He crossed a path

that ran up the stream , and, opening the bushes with caution ,

got down on his hands and knees , and slowly and silently

crawled to the bank and peered ov er. He saw no ducks , but

immediately beneath him perceived a bOdy o f armed men .

One o f them—a man with red hair and beard—was de
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scribing to his com panions the personal appearance of two

men
,
one o f whom was to be carried o f f to Monte Diablo and

the other
'

sho t . Mulcahy recognized himsel f in the gentle

man who was to be dispatched , and a queer sensation crept

over him
.
The other description answered well for the

Ladrone
.
The work was to be do ne that evening if their

victim s could be found in
"

the bush , or that night at the

camp-fire,
after they had fallen asleep . They praised the

liberality Of the Old Man , and declared he should have h is

game if it cost half their company . They exhibited and dis

cussed the gag they had prepared f or their captive , and they

put it in themouth o f one o f the party and tied it behind

his head to see how it worked .

While listening intently to th is interesting conversation .

Mulcahy heard a quick step o n the path behind him , a man

passed , and in a few moments descended the bank at a point

above and walked down and joined the party . Mulcahy

recognized him as one o f two
'

m en left behind to care for the

camp and cook the .s upper . He was evidently expected , and

spoke at once with the leader . He said they had arranged

it so that the parties needed should go out next the river .
He described the party Of four

,
saying the mate was a Scotch

giant , rough as a grizzly bear, and i f he got hold Of one Of

them would squeeze him to death . He ad v ised them , i f pos

sible , not to trouble him or the captain . That in case of fail

ure to find them in the afternoon he had arranged their bed

next the river , with the Old Man’s friends adj oining and
the others further removed . He entered on a description of
the Lad rone and Mulcahy but the latter , waiting to hear no

m ore , cautiously drew himself back and plunged into the

bushes across the path in pursuit o f his friends .

Fortunately a shot gave him the direction , and he soon

overtook and gathered them together. They made a c ircuit
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to avoid the gang o f ruffians , now out in the bush on the
hunt f or them , and reaching the shore of the bay next their

camp , walked up and j oined the two men making thei r

preparations f or the company’s supper . A high wind was

sweeping over the bay , which was already throwing up

white caps , and a heavy sto rm comi ng in from the ocean .

Mulcahy walked up to the man he had seen on the river

bank in conference with his confederates and said he

thought he had seen him a while bef ore out in! e bush ;

but the man denied having been out o f camp,

Then ,
” said Mulcahy

,
i t was a man that resembled

you , and I drew up to take a shot at him , as game was

s carce but I thought o f my supper and held my hand . It

was lucky it was not you,
my boy, f or you never made a

narrower escape in your life .” With this , he uttered a lit

tle, dry laugh that startled the man , and turned ‘ away.

McBeth and the captain bailed out their boat and set the

m ast ; the guns and hunting apparatus and their wraps

were thrown in , and they gathered on e the shore ready to

embark . The wind was increasing in strength momentari ly

and the waves ran high .

Captain
,

” said Hayward
,
with this wind in our teeth

we will spend the night on the bay , i f not sent to the bottom

by the coming storm . Better take Mulcahy’s advice and

face it out on land .

”

No
,

” said McBeth , interpo smg . I left a wife andChild

at home on the lOch above Glasgow—Loch Lomond they call

it—and maybe they would miss me if I stayed here all night .

I did not come out armed f or fight , and I am not a fighting

man ,
Mr. Hayward , anyway, whatever my forefathers

”

were .

I will face the
'

dan
’

ger that I know how to contend with ,

but will no t stand an
'

onset in the dark . I Will cross the bay

to!night
,
i f I

'

go alone.

”
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on reaching their ship after a struggle o f six hours , that for

about an hour in the mid- passage there was scarcely a m in

ute in which they did not expect to go to the bottom .

'

As they rounded to in the comparatively calm water , and

spoke their ship—the Vandalia—and a sailor threw them a
rope , a young Scotch physician who had come out On her as
a passenger appeared on deck and called out in Stentorian

tones All hail , Macbeth

CHAPTER XXI.

THE LADRONE IS CAPTURED AND CARRIED THROUGH THE

HOBSON had sought the appointment to the
‘

mission in

which he was engaged with a view to the acquisition o f a

private fortu ne . As long as he fulfilled his duty to the sect

with zeal and abil ity the fleecing o f a stray Philistine , he

knew , would not be strictly inquired into . In thinking over

the case o f the Ladrone ,
“

he frequently suffered an inward

pang at the thought that his wealth would perish with , him

in case he was suddenly removed and at last he resolved to

have him kidnapped and carri ed to some safe place
'

o f con

cealment , and there bleed him to death . He could extract

perhaps his entire fortune by judicious management , and he

might , after accomplishing this result , turn _
the liond qose

with his teeth drawn and claws cut . He was a merciful

man, in his own estimation , and brought himself to believe

that this course was
“dictated by charity—that fi rst o f v ir

tues . ‘ It would Save life , attain the end in view , and spoil

the Egyptian . It was a happy combination o f results , and

took a strong hold on a mind that seldom let go a purpose .
There was in this

‘

man a certain sense of justice and of
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order that impel led him to establish the identity o f a doomed
Gentile and witness the execution , and not to trust to the
word o f his instruments , who might impose on him and draw

the reward f or serv ice either no t performed o r carelessly

and mistakenly done . But to carry this plan out in the city
involved great personal risk , and he accordingly cast about

f or a retreat where the prisoners could be brought before

him , examined , and dispatched in safety. His eye had often

rested on the Monte Diablo , which could be seen f o r fifty

miles about , l ifting its lofty head into the upper air , blue
and indistinct in the distance . He crossed the bay with a

trusty party and established a camp in the recesses of the

m ountain . Two men whose names had been inscribed in

the black list had been taken in the streets o f the city in

the night , and brought safely . to him , examined , and re

moved and a third unhappy wretch had been taken through

m istake and was he ld in durance . On the night o f the day
when the band went down from the Diablo to the coast to

capture the Ladrone and remove Mulcahy , leaving the

Old Man alone with the prisoner , be effected his escape .

This rendered the Diablo untenable ; the camp was broken

up
,
and Hobson returned to the city.

The last pirate found afloat on the waters of the Pacific
coast was a small , rakish , swift - sai ling brig, named the

Malec Adel. She was well adapted to the piratical trade in

a small way , and was doing a satisfactory business when she

had the misfortune to be captured by a government vessel

and brought into San Francisco . She was used by the mili

tary for a time as a transport , but finally put up for sale .

She attracted a good deal o f attention , on account o f her

rakish appearance and former bad character , and was well

known to every one frequenting the harbor.

Hobson took with him a sea-going Saint and gave her a
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thorough examination , and , when the sale cani e o ff , bid her

in . He manned her with a small trusty Crew ,
and dropped

down and anchored her in the lower harbor
,
under the moun

tain Ofl
'

Sausalito , near the Golden Gate . This was a quiet

retired spot , gut o f the way and free from observation . He

now felt f or the first time that he was equipped f or business
”

.

He drew heavily on the vigilantes and on others for greater

or less amounts , checked out his balance * in bank , and car

ried his funds in gold to the cabin o f the Males A del. He

was far richer than he had ever been before , and felt that

he had a colossal fortune almost within h is grasp .

He longed f o r the night to come when he would see the

Ladrone ascend the ladder o f his piratical craft . Visions of

his cabin bunkers filled with gold , and the vessel under way

for Europe , floa ted indistinctly through his mind . His zeal

in the service o f the Prophet began to decline , and he occu

pied his thoughts with self and his personal future , in which

the care of his numerous dependent families
,
left behind him

in the Salt Valley , did not figure . He bent all his energies
to effect this one capture , and planned and consulted with

his city adherents almost every night . A n attempt and

failure would ruin everyt hing ; it must be made when all the

elements tending to success were present . This caused de

lay
, and severa l postpo nements of well- laid plans .

Some time pri or to this , Morales and Digby had become
alarmed at the condition o f business . Speculation was run

ning riot
,
wealthy men and firms were loading themselves

down with real estate and dubious securities . They held a

consultation with Hayward
,
in which they prophesied a col

lapse
,
a run upon the banks , and general

.

failure . Morales

had been contracting for some time and had the bank in

condition to stand any strain that would come uph n it . Don

A nto ii io ~had been fully advised o f the s ituation and
‘

had pur
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As they were doi ng so he uttered a cry for help . A window

was thrown up across the street , and a man called out

What’s the matter ? ”

There was no response , and he could see nothing. The

Ladrone , on his back on the pavement , watched him anx~

iously. He stood, his figure thrown into strong relief by the
light behind h im ,

waited a little , then let down the window

and retired . They drew a handkerchief over the Ladrone’s

face and pulled his hat down over his brow to conceal his

features and the gag, tied his hands, and hurried him to the
'

nearest wharf through unfrequented streets . Once they
were questioned by several men standing at a corner under
an awning. They explained that they were taking their
friend

,
who had been overcome , to his ship. They placed him

in a boat lying manned and ready, and he was rowed down

into the lower harbor to the Malec Adel, hurried up the

ladder and into the cabin .

At midnight the porter o f the bank rapped at Mulcahy’s

door and inform ed him that Mr. Hayward had not returned .

He said he had gone out abo ut half past eight , not saying

where he was going or when he would return . Mulcahy’s

first impress ion was that he had been kidnapped and carried

over to the Co ntra Costa . He accordingly rushed down to

the wharves
,
but found them silent and dark , with nothing

mo ving and no lights . He was in a . state o f distraction at

his inability to do anything , and rushed over to and down
the long wharf

,
to counsel with Lacy and McBeth . He hailed

the Vanda lia ,
which lay near

,
and Lacy , the captain , came

out o f the cabin in his night gear and sent a boat f o r him .

McBeth turned out , and a consultation was held .

They have carried him to the Contra Costa,

Mulcahy .

They have not
,
replied McBeth . They have run him
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over the sand hills , o r, if they took0 to water, they have
rowed him down to Sausalito , and carried him up the coast
into the mountains o f Marin o r Sonoma . See here

,

” he said
,

pointing to a map he had before h im ; Mt St . Helen , in

Sonoma, looks like a spo t they m ight hide in .

We will scan the hay with the glass at daybreak ,
” said

the captain . The night is pitch dark . They may not move

from the w harf until light .”

As it was plain nothing could be done until day , the

party, after taking a night cap , retired .

At the break o f day they were on deck with the ship’s

glasses , and the captain swept the wharves and bay in every

direction ; but no boats were seen to put out . As the sun

rose he directed his glass down the bay toward Sausalito ,
and immediately called ou t

The Ma lec A del is putting out to sea.

They have got him aboard !” shouted Mulcahy frantically.

Row me to the revenue cutter , and h e rattled down the

ladder into the boat . The men were ordered in to take the

oars , and McBeth called over the side to him to get an order

from the collector o f the port , before he went to the cutter .

or he would go on a fool’s errand . M ulcahy . chafing at the

delay this would cause , ordered the men to land h im on the

wharf, and rushed o ff to the collector
’s hotel , had him roused

from sleep , and got an order f or the cutter

To pursue and overhaul the Malec A del and bring her

back to harbor
,
i f on examining her he saw cause for doing

so . Mr . John Mulcahy
,
representing the banking house o f

Hayward , engaging to make good the damage done the said

brig in interrupting her voyage if the same be found to be

lawful .”

Armed with this document
,
Mulcahy ru shed to the wharf,

where he f ound:Lacy and McB eth waiting for him , and they
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were rapidly rowed to the cutter. Oh reading the order the

officer in command go t her under way as speedily as possi

ble, and dropped down with the tide and a light breeze ,
passed through the Golden Gate and entered the ocean .

Lacy . McBeth and the captain of the cutter raised their

glasses and scanned the hori zon . The Malec A del was sighted

some twelve miles o ff , hull down and out o f sight , all sail set

and steering southwest .

Will we catch her asked Mulcahy .

Doubtful ,” answered the captain o f the cutter , still

watching her through his glass . She is built for Speed .

So are we , are we not ?
” inquired he .

Yes
,
we are ,

” answered the captain . But , see , he
added

,
handing him the glass

, how her masts rake . If she

is well sailed we are as near her now as we will ever get . ”

This was very disheartening , and Mulcahy walked the

deck in great agitation .

What do you think ?
” he said , stopping before Lacv .

I am afraid she is opening the gap ,” he answered , no t

taking his eye from the glass
“ The breeze is failing her , said McB eth , a f ew minutes

after
.
Her sails are beginning to shake . We will both be

becalmed in thirty m i nutes .”

If a calm falls ,
”
said the captain , I will get out the

boats and pull f or her. I fear it is our only chance.
”

Let every man aboard ,
” said Mulcahy earnestly , “ pray

that it may fall .”

The breeze was from the land and was fast failing the

Malec A del. Presently it d ied out altogether , and her sails

flapped and collapsed . She lost headway and came to a

stand
,
rising and falling with the swell o f the sea . The La

drone .
who

,
locked up in the cabin , had been looking back

out o f the small stern window ,
watched the cutter giving
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the helm , who was wavering and shewas held steady
,
and

sped l ike a race-horse on her course .

The Ladrone swam to the life preserver and took it under

his arms . The cutter came by , lowered a boat , picked him

up,and continued the chase . Great excitement prevailed o n

the cutter . Every inch o f canvas was spread . McB eth ,
who

took a gloomy view o f the situation , suggested that maybe

a reward would help. He had known it to do good in emer

gencies . Mulcahy took i t up , and, after consulting with the

Ladrone , stepped upon a coil o f rope , and taking o ff his hat .

called out I am authorized to o ff er ten thou sand dol

lars to the crew for the capture o f the Ma lec Adel.
”

A great shout met the proposition .

Yo u are very liberal ,
” said the captain

,
smil ing . but

the men will never earn the reward . The Ma lec A del has the

heels o f us . She i s fast leaving us now .

”

“ The proverb will not hold in this case , said Lacy .

Our s tern chase will prove a short one. She is walking

away .

”

When the sun set
,
the hull o f the flying vessel had sunk

beneath the horizon ; and when he rose again , turning the

ocean between him and the cutter into liquid gold , the Malec

Adel had disappeared forever .

CHAPTER XXII .

THE FALLEN SAINTS AND ANGELS ARE CONSUMED BY FIRE.

MR. JOHN LESON ,
Broker

,

” was the legend over a set of

chambers in the business part of the city . This gentlem an

had relinquished his apartment in the neighborhood o f the

Old Mission ; and , under the patronage of Hayward , had

started in a new career , more congenial to his reformed tastes ,

while giving free scope to his peculiar talents . In an inner
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office he sat w ith a list on the table before him o f the over

due notes o f hand that a close examination had disclosed

were floating on the market , bearing the signature o f Solo

m on Stubbs , the Mormon Saint and mill ionaire .

Each note that was well secured by the indorsement of

solid men , or by mortgage on lands o f triple their face value ,

was undersco red with red ink , and across the face of nearly

al l of those so marked was written , also in red ink, the word

secured .

” Mr. Leson was alternately gazmg in abstraction

at the list and glancing uneasily at the Clock on the wall be

fore him
,
that pointed to eight minutes past 5 P. M when

the inner door Opened and a gentleman entered. Leson
’
s

face brightened He turned the list upside down , placed a
paper-weight on it and invited his visitor to be seated .

So you have concluded to take my offer ?
” he said .

Yes
,

” respo nded the visitor. So l has requested me to

carry it a month , and I could not press the payment . I need
a large sum tdtmorrow , and you can take it . Her e is the

note
,
thirty-two thousand five hundred , with interest f or

thirty days . You really ought to pay half thi s accrued in

terest. It is a shame to shave such gilt-edged paper .”

Here is a certified check f or the face of th e note , Said

Leson .

“ You do not think I am buying the paper for
amusement , do you ? Of course I will shave it that is

’my

bhsiness . Put your indorsement on the back , i f you please ,

and hand it over .”

The gentleman indorsed the note ,and, closely scrutinizing

the check , put it carefully away in his pocketbook and, left

the office . Leson opened the safe and placed the paper in

its proper file then sat down and penned the following note

“ To DCN PEDB o HAYWARD
“ S i r—The Ashford note Is In ; shall I Open fire in the

morning ? JOHN LESON .

”
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He touched the bell and dispatched the note
, and sat

,

during the absence Of his messenger , frowning at the

table , in which he seemed to see the image of Stubbs .

His messenger returned and handed h im an answer that

ran thus

To JOHN LESON . BROKER z—Open fire . HAYWARD .

On the following morning , at the opening o f the great

house o f Solomon Stubbs CO. . Leson , accompanied by a

notary publ ic , presented
’
himself at the desk o f the cashier

and asked payment for an overdue note which he drew from

his portfolio . The amount was large , but a check was
drawn and handed over . Another note was then presented

w ith a l ike demand .
,
The cashier stepped back and wh i s

pered with a membe r of the firm , returned and gave a

check f o r the amount . On the presentation o f the th i rd

note the gentlemen behind the counter exhibited signs o f

alarm
,
when , to their immense relie f , Stubbs himsel f

walked in. He ordered a check to be d rawn for the

amount and was turning away , when Leson handed i n his

fourth slip . Stubbs flushed with anger and turned o n h im .

Am I to understand this to be an attack o n my credit ?

he said . Is this a run on my establishment ? ”

.

“ You are at liberty to take it as you like . answered
‘

Leson . This gentleman standing by me is a notary and is

prepared to enter protest if you decline paymen t. I need

not tell you what a protest o f this note would mean to the

house o f Solomon Stubbs .”

“ This note ,
” said Solomon , taking it in his hand , “ Mr.

Ashford agreed to let run for th irty days

That is between you and Ashford, answe red Leson .

He has entered noth ing on the note but his indorsement .

You must pay or go to protest . ”
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ing and wafered to the door a piece of white paper on which

was written—“ Bank Closed .

A smaller crowd blocked the way in front of the house of

Solomon Stubbs Co . The door was Opened
,
letting out a

clerk , and immediateiy closed after him and locked . He

turned and tacked this notice on the door This House

Has Made an Assignment .”

A run immediately set in on all the banks
,
but two or

three of which survived it . Commercial houses of stability

were shaken to their foundations . Before night , credit on

the Pacific Coast was dead
:

The House Of Hayward had no outstanding entangle

ments and met their depositors with a smiling face . This

did no t prev ent , however , the checki ng out Of nearly the eu

tire deposits . Crowds returned when credit was restored to

re-deposit money , but they declined to receive it . Ti red o f

the excitement and danger to person and property , they

shipped their treasure to Mazatlan and made preparations

for closing their house. To Digby and Mulcahy was re

signed the Hayward interest in the Monterey Bank , and they

became partners of Don Antonio ; and Mulcahy , subse

quently , a connection by his marriage to a cousin of the

Senora Dolores . The charity of the new partners was put
to a severe test a day o r two before they took their depa rt

ure f or Monterey , but they came out triumphant . . They had

boarded a steamer to see a friend Of f , and on returning to the

wharf met , face to face , the Mohawk—the man with the

white eyebrows . The m eeting that Mulcahy had longed for

and dreamed Of had come at last . They stopped and looked

at him . Mulcahy put his hands in his pockets as Digby gave

his name and drew a long breath.

“ Well . ” he said . You are a cosa de v er, as we Span

iards say —a thing to look at . What areyou crying about ?
”
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“ Gentlemen,

‘Said the Mohawk , “ I am broken down.
See my clothing. Look at me . I am ill . I want to get
home . I Shall die if I do no t get Off in this bo at . I ofl

’

ered

to cook in the steerage f or my passage . I am a good cook
,

Mr . Digby knows it . Will you not tell them so , and get

th em to take me , f or Old acquaintance , .Mr. Digby ?

Well ,
” said Digby, you are a coo l one . For Old ac

quaintance , eh ?
’

Don’t hit me now I’m down , Mr. Digby ; do help me ,
he replied . This was more than Digby cou ld stand .

Come , Jack,
” he said, let’s give him a li ft .”

All right ! answered Mulcahy.

" Come aboard , you

Spalpeen , and sto p your blubbering. We will stow you away
with the baggage .

”

They bought him a ticket in the steerage which insured

him passage and coarse food to New York , and , as he was

really ill
,
each handed him a go ld fiv e-dollar piece and left

him shedding tears o f gratitude .

How we worse than waste ill- feel ing on our enemies
,

moralized Mulcahy, as they descended the gangway . We

ought to be forever pityi ng, instead Of hating them That

is a lesson I got early in life , but I f orget i t at times .

Hayward and Morales were ready f or departure and await

ing a steamer. The bank building , furniture and lo t were

placed in the hands o f Mr . Leson for rent or sale . They were
sitting one night in thei r apartment , over a glass o f wine and

a cigar
,
discussing their plans for the fu ture . Don Pedro

agreed to retain h is interest in the Mazatlan House , but de«

clared his intention o f living at Durango .

In ; Mazatlan , he said , you are in the tropics , and on

a level with the sea. You are hot ; hotter than Florida a
great deal . In Du rango we are a mile higher up in the air .

I intend to buy back the possessions Of’nly-wife’s ancestors



and restore the ancient glory Of ~the family . I will bring

out a colony o f poor relations from thepine woods Of Flori
da and people the province with Haywards ; fill up the waste
places and drive back the Apaches . I will astonish the na «

t ives with my improvements

You will do great things , said his uncle , laughing.

I will ,
” said the Ladrone .

Almost as he spoke a cry o f fire was heard and they ‘

ran down into the street . A vacant frame build i ng in the

rear was in a blaze , the flames already beginning to beat

against the bank . They ran back and, with the aid o f the

porter , secured such few valuable articles as remained in the

apartments , including their papers , and left the building to

its fate . A high wind blew from the south . It was about

eleven O’clock , and soon after midnight it became evident

that the city was doomed .

All was tumult and uproar . Shadowy figures could be

seen skulking away from the great illumination down the

shady sides of streets
,
into alleys , loaded with plunder .

Others hurriedly advancing for fresh loads with anxious
faces , fearful lest the fire m ight be checked . There was no

occasion for fear on that score .

The flames swept down the upper side of the broad mai n

street
,
leaving the lower untouched . Along the center ran

a barricade o f every species of goods and groceries , its para

pet l ined with canned meats
,
fruits , fish and preserves bas

kets o f champagne , claret . brandies and cordials , all Opened

o r in process of being opened and devoured by an army o f

uninvited guests that thronged this impromptu but h ighly

illuminated table d’hote . Some straddled the table, some

sat upon it with their faces some with thei r backs to the

approaching fire heads-were thrown back , and bottles ele

vated IIIthe air healths w ere drunk along the line in high
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proof and warranted to be so , provided the doors
‘

a nd w in

dows were kept shut . As the flames approached and envel

Oped it much interest was expressed to see how it would

stand the test . The more so as it was reported that the
bankrupt Stubbs and his satellites , with such stuff as they
had saved from their financial wreck , had shu t themselves

up inside , so great was their confidence in its ability to resist

the flames if they wduld keep the apertures closed . The

buildings Opposite were in full blaze and the warehouse be ,

gan to warp . The front door opened , and Solomon Stubbs

rushed blindly out. Instead Of turning up or down the street

and joining the crowds that began to cheer him , he dashed

straight across and disappeared in the Open doorway of a

burning building that only waited until he entered to come

down with a terrific crash .

A cry o f horror went up from the spectators then . the

curtain having fallen upon this scene , all eyes were turned

again upon the sheet - i ron building . Those within had closed

the door as soon as they had let the bankrupt out but i n a

few moments thereafter the l ower doors and windows he

came so warped
, and the heat intheir vicinity so great , that

all change o f exit was at an end, and Angels and Saints

ru shed to the central portion O f the building where the heat

was least
, and fell or threw themselves upon the floor , gasp

ing for breath , to await their inevitable doom .

At this moment a great shout rose from the multitude ,
as Corby

,
chief o f ~the Avenging Angels , appeared on the

roof Irunningh
He made a desperate leap for a neighbo

roo f : but whether he reached it or sank into the inter

ing chasm could no t be seen for the smoke . and was 11

known .

THE END.
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