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WE COJE TO TOWN. 7

He rolled this out in a deep, hoarse chant, and if
ever a man looked like a pirate anda cutthroat, it was
he.  He put his left hand on his hip, the other on thie
butt of a pistol inhis belt, and swung from side to side
as he sang.  Starboard Sam, who was just behind,
pricked up his cars at the sound of the song and pushed
forward for a better view of the man’s face. I saw a
look of surprise come into Sam’s eyes, but he said noth-
ing.

A small, yellow-faced, weazened man whom I had
not noticed before, was walking just in front of the
strange sailor.  As the big fellow swaggered about he
knocked against the little man. The latter turned up-
onn him and cursed him ina foreign tongue.

“Don’t get so riled, Pedro,” said the sailor,
‘““cause if ye say much more ye might get the day-
lights knocked out o’ ye.”

The little man shrank back, for the sailor spoke in
a savage tone. The latter burst out again:

$“Oh, my name is Captain Kidd,
As 1 sailed.”

Then he bent his knee, drew up his right foot and
gave the little man a violent kick on the shin. The
vietim made a hissing sound like a cat, and snatched a
crooked-bladed knife from somewhere in his clothes.
But before he could use it the sailor struck him a vio-
lent blow on the wrist and the knife {lew into the street.
Then he seized the little man’s hands in both his powver-
ful ones and twisted his wrists until I almost thought
I could hear the bones crack.

The little man’s face became yellower and more ghast-
ly than ever and he screamed with the pain.  His
countenance fell before the malevolent gaze of the sail-
or and his form shrank and drcoped as if the spirit
and life had quite gone out of him. It was not pain
alone that mastered him, but inborn fear which no ef-
fort of the will could control.  is face expressed
hatred and dread of the man who held him in his grip.
Then in his foreign tongue he begged piteously for
mercy. I could not understand a word, but what he
meant was too plain to be mistaken.
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“Don’t ye sass me ag’in, Pedro,” said the sailor,
“or I'll Yar ye in pieces same ez ef I wuz a shark [

He was putting anextra twist on the man’s wrists,
when a tall gaunt figure strode forward, two hands
seized the sailor by the shoulder and hurled him back
with a force which tore him loose from the little man
and sent him reeling against the theatre.

The newcomer was Pike, and involuntarily Henry
and I exclaimed, ‘“ Hurrah!”

The big sailor remained for a moment against the
side of the building, glaring with murderous eyes at
Pike, while the little yellow man ran forward, scized
one of Pike’s hands in both of his, and in a voluble
fashion began to pour out what sounded like thanks.

“Don’t hol’ my haund,”” said Pike, pulling loose,
‘1 may need it ina minute.”

And it certainly looked as if he would, for the big
sailor had now drawn a knife. He meant murder.
His face showed it plainly, but Pike was too quick for
him, for before hie could use his blade, the muzzle of a
horse pistol was swinging within a foot of his nose.

“You're a lectle slow at this sort uv game,”’ said
Pike. ¢ In fact, you ain’t in it at all this time.”

And the big frontiersmas laughed a deep, dry chnckle
away down in his throat. The sailor fingered I Dilt
of his knife and glowered. Butall his glowering did
him no good. The muzzle of that big horse pistol
still swung under his nose, and the weapon secmed to
be at least two feet long,

““ What business is it o’ yours?'’ growled out the
sailor.

“It’s anybody’s business,”’ returned Pike, ‘“when
a big man’s imposin’ ona leetle un, an’ I'm ’tendin’
to my business, as you ki1 sce.”’

A number of people had gathered around, and there
was a chorus of approval at these words. Several other
pistols were drawn, and one fricudly voice said:

“Ef yer need any help, parder, in polishin’ off the
big scoundrel with the picturs on him, jest call onme.”

It was apparent which way the sympathics of the
crowd lay, and the snilor recognized that fact.  With
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an air that he intended for careless gayety, though the
cvil look did not go out of his eyes, he thrust the knife
Brack in his belt and said in an offhand manner:

““Wa’'al pardner, hev it your way, I don’t mind. Ef
yvou want to take this little yaller devil under your
pertection, ’tain’t no business o’ mine. Ouly he don’t
want to come interferin’ with me and givin’ sass to
a gen’leman who hez sailed all the seas an’ ain’t afraid
o' nobody, no, not he

¢ Oh, my name is Captain Kidd,
As T sailed.
Oh, my name is Captain Kidd,
And God’s laws I did forbid,
As I sailed.
As T sailed, as I sailed.”
Then he looked around at us with a gaze which seemed
to defy heaven and hell together.

Pike let his pistol swing by his side, though he still
lield it in a tight grip, as if to be ready to useitata
moment’s notice.

“ Now be off, lettle un,’’ he said to the yellow-faced
man, ‘“‘an’ keep away from this feller, or next time
thar may not be anybody to interfere fur ye. ”’

The little man dived away in the crowd and the dark-
ness. The sailor’s eyes followed his retreating form until
it dise. *peared. Then he turned to us, gaveusa low
bow, as if we were the dearest friends he had in the
world, and said :

“ Now, gen'lemen, I've had the delight o’ your com-
pany fur most five minutes, and so I’m that much
richer in experience. I don’t know your names.
Kain’t say that I want to. But if the big gen’leman
with the pistol thar is through, and hain’t more to say
on the pints under dispute, or nuthin’ else, I'll go,
much as it pains meto t’ar myself from sech delightful
company ; from the most elegant gen'lemen I've met
in all my travels, which hev purty nigh kivered this
big round earth, ef I do say it myself. ”’

‘1 guess I've said all T wanted to say, an’ just ez I
wanted to say it,”’ said Pike, grimly, in reply to this
long speech.

““I'lien let me compliment ye on hevin’ things ez ye
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want to hev ’em,”” said the sailor, ““an’, now gen’le-
men, I must t'ar myself away. >’

Thus speaking, he bowed low again, while the ex-
pression of his face grew more villainous than ever,
and walked away, singing :

“ And God’s laws I did forbid,
As I sailed.”

<T’d advise you to keep your hand on your pistol,
Pike, when that fellow is around, "’ said Henry, as we
walked home in the dark.

“You're mor'n half right about thet, Kid, ” said
Pike. ‘* Wasn't he a peculiar-lookin’ imp, though. ”

““He ees a devil I’ exclaimed Bomnneau, with great
energy. ‘‘He ces like the Sicilian bravo. Ie will
stick a knife in your back, Monsieur Pike, ven you not
thinking of him. Took out for yourself, Monsicur
Pike.”

““ You bet I'll do that, ”’ said Pike.

We talked of nothing but the sailor until we reached
our room. Starboard Sam alone was silent. I was
sure that he was keeping back something, but I said
nothing until we came to the room. Then I said, in
order to draw him out :

““Sam, why are you so quiet? Have you been
struck by lightning ?"’

““The next thing toit,”’ replied Sam. “I know
that pirate that wanted to put the dirk in Pike. ”’

“You know him!” exclaimed Pike, in great sur-
prise. ‘“Then who wuz he?”

“ Hank Halftrigger, ’ replied Sam.

““ Hank Halftrigger ?’’ asked Pike. ‘“ An’ who in
tarnation is Hank Halftrigger?”’

““You lads jest make yourselves comferble,
Sam, “an’ I'll tell ye.”’

We sat down on the empty nail kegs which served
us as chairs, and were ready to hear Sam’s story.

’

replied
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CHAPTER II

STARBOARD SAM’S STORY.

= IADS, ’ began Sam, sinking his voice
9} into a husky whisper, which he
always affected when lhe wished to
be impressive or was himself im-
pressed with what he was saying,
““ye all know I've sailed the scas
since I wuz knee high to a duck.
Wa’al, a man who sails the seas cz
long ez I hev will see lots o’ things that he’ll never
forgit. All kinds o’ critters are on the scas ez well ez
in it.

“ It wuz nigh onto fifteen yearsago when I'wuz on a
whalin’ ship, the Nancy Jane out o’ New Bedford. A
fine ship wuz the Nancy Jane, an’ Capt’in Ephraim
Hawkins, who commanded her, wuz ez fine a man an’
ez brave a man ez ever harpooned a whale or thrashed
a landlubber, beggin’ the pardin o you four, who are
landlubbers yourselves.

““Wa’al, the Nancy Jane went roun’ Cape Horn an’
beat down through the South Seas. We passed the
tropical islands, stoppin’ now an’ then to take on water
an’ fruit and to barter with the natives. One day when
we wuz at anchor in a bay in one o’ the purtiest little
islands I ever did sce, a chief comes to us and sez thar’s
another ship on the other side o’ the island. It had
white men in it, he said, and they wuz actin’ kind o’
curious. They had took on water, but then they staid
thar, why he didn’t know. They had nuthin’ to sell,
and didn’t want to buy nuthin, but they staid right
thar at anchor, nobody comin’ on shore ’cept the
capt’in an’ the mate, an’ no natives never hein’ "lowed
to go on the vessel.

““This yarn stirred up Capt'in Hawkins’s curiosity
mightily. White men wuz mighty sc’ace in that part
o' the. world them times, and is yet, I reckin, an’
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besides, thar curious way o’ doin’ wuz enough to make
us want to know what they wuz erbout. So Capt’in
Hawkins sez to me, me bein’ the fust mate : .

“ “What do ye think o’ it, Sam?’

“ ‘ Pirates, most likely,’ sez 1.

“““Hadn’t we orter go see?’

“““We're huntin’ whales, but we ain’t dodgin’
pirates ef they git in our way.’

O Nuff said.?

“Capt’in Hawkins wuzn't the man to dodge a
scrimmage, not him. Fact wuz, he’d ruther run to one
than run away from it, bein’ thet he was a mighty
pious an’ religious man o’ the old Puritan kind. 'The
Nancy Jane was full handed, an’ she carried forrards
ez purty an eighteen-pounder brass cannon ez ever you
did see, an’ down in her cabin thar wuz cr long rack
full o’ rifles an’ pistols and sabres. Thar wuz no tellin’
what you'd meet in the South Seas them days, an’ the
Nancy Jane went provided, she did. So we sct sail
and skimmed ’round the island, kinder lookin’ for a
brush and kinder hopin’ we’d git it, fur every man in
the Nancy Jane knew how to handle a weepin, and
some o’ ’em had done it, too, in thar time.

““Wa’al, we got 'roun’ the next day after we started,
and thar, shore nuff, through the glass we saw the
strange ship lyin’ in a little cove. When we fust
spied her she seemed mighty quiet an’ peaceful like,
but afore we’d come nigh the captain, who hed the
glass, began to bustle about er bit, ez ef he seed suthin’
unusual.

““ “What is it, Captain?’ T asks.

¢ “Thar’s a signal o’ distress flyin’ from her peak,’
sez he,

““ He took another good and long look, an’ then he
sez ter me:

““¢Sam, see thet ther 18-pounder is ready, and ye'd
better hev Tom Landrail standin’ by her. He’s the
best gunner in the crew. I can’t make out the char-
acter o’ that craft, but suthin’s wrong aboard her.
Sarve out the weepins to the men.’ )

““Wa’al, we swept up with that signal o’ distress
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still flyin’ from the strange craft. ‘Thar war two or
three men about the decks, but they seemed to pay no
sort o’ attention to us. We manceuvred about a bit in
order to get a good look at the ship, an’ then, not bein’
able to make out nuthin’ more, the capt’in gave the
order to lay us alongside.

“Jest ez we hove up a tall, slim, preacher-lookin’
man came up the companion way an’ hailed us.

““ “What ship is this?’ asked our capt’in.

““Tt’s the bark John Allen, of Bostin.’

‘“ “What be your business?’

“ “Tradin’ among the South Sca Islands.’

¢“*Who put up that signal o’ distress?’

T did

““ ¢ Are you the capt’in?’

(AN Yes‘ 2

““Wa’al,” said our capt’in, ‘we’re ready to help
you; what kin we do?”’

““The preacher chap kinder hesitated and shuffled
his feet about. He looked at us kinder uneasy like,
an’ then back behind him ez ef he wuz afeared o’
suthin’.

“Jest then another man come up the companion
way. He wuz big an’ broad, an’ he had the ugliest
an’ evilest lookin’ face I ever saw. ‘Thar wuz er big
scar on one side o’ it and er big burn on t’other side.
That wuz Hank Halftrigger, an’ when he come up the
capt’in shrank afore him jest ¢z thet little yeller man
we saw to-night wuz afeard o’ him, and couldn’t meet
his eye.

“““What do you want?’ said Halftrigger to us.

““T'm talkin’ to your capt’in,” said our capt’in,
angry-like. “An’ kin I ask who are you?’

< “T'm Hank Halftrigger, o’ Bostin,” said the ugly
imp, ‘ar’ I ask you ag’in what d’ye want comin’ up
alongside a peaceful tradin’ vessel this way an’ threat-
enin’ murder ?’

“Qur men, all armed, were standin’ near, right in
plain view.

“ ¢Thar’s a signal o’ distress flyin’ from your mast-
head,’ said our capt’in, ‘an’ your capt’in hez jest told
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me he h'isted it. Now, I tell ye, Iain’t goin’ away un-
til I know what’s the matter aboard this vessel,’

“Then our capt’in shet his teeth down ez ef he
meant it, an’ you can bet he did, too. Halftrigger
looked at our deck, an’ when he saw all our men stang-
in’ thar with weepins in thar hands an’ never sayin’ er
word, but jest lookin’ ez ef they wuz itchin’ fur er
scrap, his eyes hed a villainous flash an’ his throat
swelled up jest ez they did to-night when he looked
into the muzzle o' Pike’s pistol. All the time ther
preacher-lookin’ cove whut wuz capt’in wuz shakin’
ez ef thar wuzn’t a pinch o’ sand in his gizzard.

“‘Took out,” said our capt’in. ‘I’m comin’ aboard
an’ Iwant an explanation o’ this here thing. * -

“““It's all er mistake, ain’t it, Capt’in Parker’
said Halftrigger, lookin’ very threatenin’ like at hig
own capt’in. ¢ You meant just ter run up the flag, an’
not that thar signal, didn’t you, Capt’in Parker?’

‘‘ He looked at thet poor, cowardly capt’in ez ef he’d
bore two holes right through him with them gimlet
eyes o’ hisn. The Capt’in wuz all a-wobble, an’ dern
my eyes-ef he didn’t speak up, an’ sez he:

““Yes, it wuz all er mistake. I thought I wuz
runnin’ up the flag 0’ our country, an’ I must be half
blin’, shore, fur I run up thet signal instead without
ever seein’ the difference.’

““I wuz shore thet wuz er lie, an’ I could tell by
the look o’ Capt’in Hawkins’s face thet he thought
jest ez I did.

““Thet’s er mighty curious tale you tell,’ said Cap-
t’in Hawkins. ‘That signal o’ distress hez been flyin’
fur sometime, fur I seed it ez soon ez I came in sight.
When I came alongside I sez, who histed that signal ¢’
distress? an’ you sez youdid. Yourtales don’t 'gree.’”

‘““Oh, the Capt’in misunderstood you,’ spoke up
Halftrigger, ‘I kin vouch fur that.’

“‘Idon’t think your vouchin’ is eny good,’ said
Capt’in Hawkins, ‘an’ I don’t like the looks o’ things
here atall. T'm comin’ aboard to get er better under-
standin’.’ )

‘“ “I'his is our vessel,’ said Halftrigger, puttin’ his -
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hand on the hilt o’ er knife in his belt, ‘ yer come on
board at your peril.’

““ Now, thet wuz the wrong way to talk to Capt’in
Hawkins, ez brave er man ez ever harpooned er whale,
an’ er plous man, too, an’ his temper fired up like cr
flash o’ powder.

“““Stan’ by ther cannon thar, Landrail,’” sez he.
‘I goin’ aboard this pirate, an’ ef any one o’ em
raises a weepin blow ’em to Kingdom come.’

““ Halftrigger saw thet he meant it, and thet Lan-
drail would pull the lock whenever Capt’in Hawkins
said the word. He looked ez ef he didn’t know what
to do, and then thet limber-jinted Capt’in o’ his broke
out, sayin’ in ther most excited an’ appealin’ manner,

“‘Don’t ¢unarrel, gentlemen! Don’t quarrel! Its all
right, it was a mistake, nothing but a mistake! I'm
Captain of this vessel, and Mr. Halftrigger here is the
first mate, one of the best, too, that a ship ever had.
He wouldn’t tell a falsehood!’

““ Halftrigger looked at him and grinned, and then
the capt’in seemed ter be wus skeard than ever, jest
like er bird thet’s tremblin’ afore a rattlesnake.

““But Capt’in Hawkins had his min’ made up. He
said he wus a-goin’ aboard o’ that bark, and aboard o’
lier he went, me an’ half er dozen sailors, all armed, a-
goin’ with him. Wa’al, wedidu’t find nuthin’ wrong,
at which Capt’in Hawkins—an’ we, too—wus mightily
disappointed. ‘Thar wus er crew o’ erbout er dozen
men, most o’ ’em nigh erbout ez ugly an’ evil-lookin’
cz Halftrigger. They slouched erbout an’ give us
mighty short answers when we questioned ’em, an’
thet limber-j’inted captain followed right erlong be-
hind us, a-beggin’ us not to make no trouble an’a-swear-
i’ all the time that his fust mate, Hank Halftrigger,
wus the finest Christian gen’leman thet ever went er-
board ship. We didn't pay no ’tention to him, but
we searched the ship through an’ through, an’ findin’
no evidence ag’inst anybody we had to leave.

““}z we went on board the Nancy Jane, Halftrigger
sez to us:

¢ “When we git back to port yow’ll hev to pay for
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this! Overhaulin’ our ship an’ scarchin’ her! Why
it’s piracy; thet’s what it isV

fo¢ Tl risk that,” said Capt’in Hawkins. ‘An’ ez’ fur
p1rates, I mor’en half believe you are one or inten’ to
be one.’

€< Oh, ye think I'm er pnate do ye?' said Halftrig-
ger, with er snarlin’ kind o’ laugh. Theun he bust out
all at once with thet song we heard him singin’ ter-
night:

¢ <Oh, my name is Capt'in Kidd,
As I sailed.
Oh, my name is Capt’in Kidd,
And God’s laws I did forbid,
As T sailed.
As I sailed, as I sailed.’

“He leered at us, an’ I'd mor’en half er min’ to let
him have a bullet, bu I kuowed that’d never do, ar’
1 did nuthin’ d said nuthin’., Wa'al, we watched
thet ship fur three days’ but we couldn’t see nuthin’
wrong with her ’cept her lyin’ thar in the cove when
she hed 1o business thar. We couldn’t stay any long
er to watch her. So we sct sail an’ left fur the South
fur whales.

““Bout nine months after that we stopped in Valpe-
raiso on our home voyage fur supplies. While we wus
thar er ship come inter port, an’ ez soon ez Capt’in Haw-
kins clapped eyes on her he said.

“““Thet’s the bark John Allen, thet we boarded
down among the islands, an’ I'm goin’ aboard herto
see what’s happened.’

““ He lowered er boat right erway, an’ takin’ me an’
four sailors pulled to the bark, which wus the John
Allen, shore 'nuff. When we reached her who should
‘poke his hicad over her side but thet devil, Halftrigger.
He knew us at the fust glance, an’ he called out:

““Oh, it's the pirate Capt’in, is it? What d'ye
want?’

“““Yousaid you'd hev nie up fur a-bordin’ ye when
ye got back to port,’ se. Cap’tin Hawkins. I wanted
to tell ye I’'m here, an’ that now’s your chance.’

“““Oh, thet’s all, is it?” said Halltrigger, with a grlll
‘We'll et thet pass now. I gucss I kin furgive ye.’
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¢ want to see the Capt’in,’ said Capt’ia Hawk-
ins.

“ “You're a-seein’ him right now.

“Yain’t)’

“CAin’t you a-lookin’ at me?’

(SN YCS. 3

“owell, T'm the Capt’in.’

¢ Whut hez become o’ Capt’in Parker?” demanded
Capt’in Hawlkins.

“COh, he tuk sick o’ er fever down on one o’ the
islands, and died,” said Halftrigger, ez cool ez er cake
o’ ice, an’ three or four o’ the sailors tuck sick o’ the
same thing, an’ died, too. So I, bein’ fust mate, be-
come capt’in o’ the ship, an’ right here I am now,
matey, capt'in o’ the stout bark John Allen. Now
then my gay cocksparrer, whut areye a-goin’ to do er-
bout it?’

“ Capt’in Hawkins reported the case and his suspic-
ions to the port officials, and they investigated, but
could make nuthin’ out ¢’ it. We met Halftrigger
and some o’ his men on shore three or four times, an’
whernever he saw us he’d cock his hat over on the side
o’ hiis head and grin and sing that infernal song o’ his:

¢Oh, my name is Capt’in Kidd,
As I sailed.’

““When we left, the John Allen wus still in Valpa-
raiso, an’ I never seed or heard o’ any o’ her crewagain
until we met Hank Halftrigger ternight. I stood back
whar he couldn’t see me, but I don’ think he’d a-know-
ed me anyway, ez I ain’t got er face thet’s marked
like hiign.

“Phar ain’t no direct evidence ag’inst him, but, just
as shore ¢z I'm a-scttin’ here and a-seein’ you, that
feller murdered his capt’inand seized thet bark. He's
a pirate, jest ez his song says. Capt’in Hawkins wus
shore ¢’ it, too, an’ the last time I seed him he said ter
me:

““Sam, I guess I'll have a lot o’ things to repent
on1t when I comes to my dying bed, an’ oune ’'ll be our
failin’ to seize the John Allen an’ save thet capt’in’s
life, for he was murdered, shore.””’

b




CHAPTER III.

THE MANILA MAN.

I TARBOARD SAM'S tale interested us
deeply, but we could make nothing
out of it, and tlic next moruing the
preparations for our departure drove
the matter out of our heads, for be-
fore going to bed we had decided
that we must take a new start right
away. It was time to stave off the
lethargy that was creeping over us
and numbing all our energics.  We had no well con-
certed plan, but we would leave immediately for a new
gold region, which, so it was reported, had been found
in the foothills. We could make our preparations in
one day and start on the following morning.

About noon Pike and I went out together to a gen-
eral store to buy some provisions for the journey. On
otir way back we heard the tap-tap of light footsteps
behind us.  We paid no attention, thinking it was
merely souie ordinary pedestrian who happened to be
going in the same dircction we were, for we had no
exclusive right to the streets of San Francisco. But
presently a light hand was laid upon Pike’s arm, and
as we faced around the hunter exclaimed:

‘“Wa’al, blame me ef it ain’t our little friend uv last
night!”’

Sure enough, it was the man who had shrunk and
cowered so much in Halftrigger’s grasp. In the full
light of day he looked smaller and yellower and more
weazened thau ever.

“I don’t know your name, my friend,” said Pike,
“but ef thar’s anythin’ I kin do fur you, I'm at your
sarvice.”

The little man smiled, rubbed his hands together,
and said in fairly good English, though he had talked
in a foreign tongue thie night before:
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““Pedro not want any favor. Him come to do fa-
vor foryou.”

“Do us a favor! "’ said Pike in surprise. ‘° What
kin you do fur us?”

¢ Perhaps more than you t’ink, Mr. Pike. Ah, you
see I know your name. And I know that of your
young frien’, too, Mr. Fielding.”

‘“Wa’al, you've sartinly hit us off right,”’ said Pike,
““an’ ef you want to do us er sarvice we ain’t the boys to
drive youaway. We're needin’ suthin’ uv that kind
bad nuff justnow. Whut is it?”

“I go with you to your room, your house. I tell
you there. I no want any one to see me talkin’
with you on the street.”

The man looked all around him, like a rat caught
in a trap, and again his whole form seemed to shrivel
up with fear.

‘“Who are yer lookin’ fur?”’ asked Pike, impatient-
ly. ““Is it thet fellow, Halftrigger?”

The man nodded.

“Don’t be afraid uv him,” said Pike, ‘‘ even ef he
is erbout we'll take keer uv yer.”’

““Ah, I know that you not fear him,’” said the little
man. ‘‘Did I not behold how you held him back with
your pistol last night? But I not want him to know
at any time that I have been talkin’ with you an’ your
frien’s.”

““Wa’al, come along,” said Pike, good-naturedly.
““You kin go up to our room with us an’ tell us about
this great favor you're goin’ to do us.”

So we went to our room, the little man walking be-
hind us, and looking umneasily about him all the time.
When we arrived we found Henry, Sam and Bonneau
there, making up our packs for the journey.

When the door was shut behind us and- we were
cut off from the observation of any one outside, the lit-
tle man brightened up and the marks of fear passed
out of his face.

““’These are frien’s uv ours,” said Pike, waving his
hand at Henry, Sam and Bonneau. ‘‘They belong to
our party, an’ whut you say to us they’ll share.”
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‘It is very well,” said the man. “ I also have seen
them before, and what I say is for them, too.”

_ Starboard Sam looked attentively at the stranger, as
if he were sizing him up. T

““You’re a Manila man, I guess,” he said.

““Ah, it is right,” said the stranger. *“Such I am
A_ sailor am I, too, and I came to California from Ma'—
nila to hunt the bright gold.”

“‘ Been in the Philippines myself,” said Sam, phleg-
platlcally, “an’ I've seen your kind all through them
islands an’ seas. Don’t mmake bad sailors, either, some-
times.”’

The little man smiled at the compliment, and then
sat down on a nail key that we tendered him.

1 come to tell you a great tale,”” he began, without
any preliminaries. ‘It be true tale, too, for I did see
what I tell of. I camc also to get your help, which
will be of great profit to you. First, I ask that you
will keep secret the great tale I tell you.” ’

“ Oh, yes,” said Pike, lightly. “ Now come along
to the point, frien’.”

“Now,” said the Manila man, and for the first time
his glance was direct and his face showed some spirit,
I, Pedro, of Manila, have foun’ a river full of gold,
an’ T ask you to go with me an’ help get it.”

“What !’ shouted Pike. ‘‘You say you've found
a river full of gold?”’

“Ves,” said the little man, and his form expanded.
«, Pedro, of Manila, have foun’ the river full of
gold, when so many others have not foun’ gold at all.
Ah, it is there, heaps of it, plenty to make us all rich.
An’ T will lead vou there an’ we will divide it—Pedro
of Manila and his new frien’s.”’

T'he man’s emphasis aud evident sincerity excited us
all. I felt the gold fever bubbling with renewed vigor
in my veins, }

““Why have you come to us, who are strangers, with
this secret 2’ asked Pike cautiously. )

«T must have help,” said Pedro. “The place 18
far. There be many dangers on the way. Then I
cannot get the beauntiful ycllow gold out by myself.
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An’ if T could get it out, I could not bring it away;
just one man. I must have friends, a strong party, or
I can do nothing. I come to you and ask you to go
with me.”’

“But I don’t sce why you picked us out,”” said Pike,
doubtfully. ‘‘You never saw us but once, an’ that
wuzn't under circumstances that was calkylated to
extend our acquaintance,”

“Ah!” said Pedro, ‘‘ I know but one other in all
California, an’ I not like him at all. You help me
once. I see you be brave. I need men who be brave
to help me, so it natural that Icome to you. I not
know other to come to.”

‘““Wa’al that does stan’ to reason,” said Pike,
““ though this is kinder suddint, as the man said when
the bull tossed him over the fence. You said thar was
one other man that you knowed. Is thet man Half-
trigger?

““Yes,” said Pedro, shivering.

“You're afeard uv him, ain’t you?” said DPike
bluntly.

The Manila man bowed.

‘“He’s got sowe kin’ uv a hold on you, hezn’t he?”

““I be afraid of him,”’ said the Manila man simply.

‘““Wa'al,” said Pike, ‘“ we'll drop Halftrigger fur the
present an’ git back to that river full uv gold. The gold
is a blamed sight more interestin’ subject ter me, an’ I
"xpect it is to the boys here, too. Whar did you say
all thet gold is?

*“ Many miles from here,’” said Pedro, who recovered
his courage when the subject of Halftrigger was
dropped, ‘‘omne, two, three, four, six, ten days’ jour-
ney. Cannot tell exactly, but can lead you there.
Now, you look an’ I draw lines on paper here, which
show you, so.”

And he drew a pencil and a sheet of paper from his
pocket, and while we looked on he drew a rude dia-
gram something like this:*

““‘This straight line that run off to the southeast,”
he said, ‘“be the journey from San Francisco. It go

*See map on following page
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across hill, valley, plain, mountain, take two w eeks,
three WCQLS for man ridin’ mule; thm come to river
runnin’ through narrow valley. Right there another
but little rivcr run into this river.  Go upsecond river
half-day’s journcy, and there come to river bcd
dry in summer time. When rain comes water rut
down this bed into the second little river.  Go up dry
bed one, two, three miles and there you come where it

ER
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ROUTE TO THE MINE

curve right aroun’ rocky hill.  Half-mile beyond rocky
hill dig down in dry river bed an’ there we fin' gold,
bumuful gold, much of it, nuggets an’ grains, plenty
for all of us.’

The man’s yellow, shrivelled face was transformed
as he spoke. Heh ad a case of the gold fever worse
thfm any of ours.

“Now,” said Pike, who was still a doubting
Thowmas, or at least pre tended to | ye, “all this is mighty
thrcstm but how do you kncw the gold is thar?
Thet is ~hut we want to find out.”

“1 havc scen the gold with these eyes,” said Pedro,

putting a finger on edch eye.

|
(
|
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“You've seen it, al?’’ said Pike. ¢ Wa'al, will
you tell us how thet happened ?’”’

‘Tt is this,” said Pedro. ‘I hear away off in my
own country about the beautiful gold in California, an’
I come across the ocean to fin’it, too. I go out with
others sometimes, and sometimes alone, an’ I hunt for
the beautiful gold. Men say it is often foun’ in the
dry river beds, an’ one day when I alone I dig in the
dry river bed, where I tell you, an’ there I fin’ the
beautiful gold, much of it. But T see other men, bad
men, not far away, an’ I fear if I tell them what I fin’
they kill me. So I say nothin’. But they watch me
an’ think I fin’ somethin’, an’ I not able to go to
my gold any more ‘unless they see. At last I come
back here, and then in week or two I sce them here,
too, an’ I know they not fin’ my gold. Nobody clse
have foun’ it either. Tt waitin’ there for me and my
frien’s. You come go with me.”

‘“Wa’al whut yer say sounds purty straight,”” said
Pike. ‘‘It'sgot ther right sort uv ring toit. Fur
my part I kin say I believe you, Pedro.”

““AndI,” said Henry.

““ Certainelee! Certainclee!” said Bonneau.

““ Gospel truth,” said Sam.

““ I believe it too,”” said 1.

““Thar,” said Pike, “*you kin hear what all the
boys think about you.”

The Manila man bowed with exaggerated Oriental
politeness, and lis face expressed much gratification.

““I be proud, ” he said, ‘‘ to know that you and
your frien’s believe my words. ”’

‘“ Now,'’ said Pike we want to clear up all the groun’
as we go erlong. So we’ll go back to thet feller Half-
trigger. We want to understan’ you. We want you
to understan’ us. Why're ye afraid uv him? What
sort uv power hez he got over yer.”

““ He knows that I have foun’ the river full of gold,”
said Pedro.

All of us uttered exclamations of mingled surprise
and annoyance. We forsaw a formidable antagonist

" in Halftrigger.
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““ Does he know where the gold is?'' T asked,

““Not the very place,” said Pedro, 1o not he

able to go there without I lead. All Le know is that
it be off yonder,” ' )

He made a sweeping gesture in the direction iy
which the treasure lay according to his description,

“ How happeuns it that hie knows of your discovery?”

““Al, T foolish,” he replied, *“I tell him. Very
sorry now. But can't help it.”

“ How wuz it,” asked Pike.  ““ Spin us the yarn,”

““ It long story," said the Manila man shrinking still
further down on thenail keg, until he looked in the
sputtering light of our single tallow candle like 3
frightened ape. ** I know hiui over there [gesturing
in the direction of the Fast Indics] long time ago.
Work on same ship with him. He be bad, very bad
man. Hecarry a long knife and people fear him, for
he kills. Meet him liere again when come back to

city after T fin’ the gold. He know me and askme

what I doin’ here. T tell him somethin’ and henot

believe me. He taps knife in his belt and say le
kill meif Inotelltruth. ‘T'hen Pedro grow frightened
and tell Halftrigger he foun’ gold, but not tell ‘xacty
where. ‘Then Halftrigger follow him ’roun all time
to make him tell very place.”

“ And you have refused to tell?”” Tasked.

“Not tell him,” replicd Pedro shrewdly, “at
he not kill me because if he kill me secret of gold
perish, too.” )

““Well, that’s certainly sound reasont
Henry.

a \\y’hen he fin' T not tell him,” continued Pedr,
“he say go with me and we divide gold, bu’gI not 10
that. Because we get gold, and then Halftrigger ki
me.  He want it all.” )

“Your reasoning on that point s
said Henry, ‘‘or, at least, [thinl;;, so fr
have scen of this man Halftrigger.

Pike leaned his great head on his hand and 'fl?geg
few moments was in deep meditation appar ently.
he spoke up:

as sound as ever.
om what we

ng!” exclaimel |

I
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“Vou're afeared, now, Pedro, ain’t you, thet this
H'xlffriO‘s;m‘ wiho ’cordin’ to all accounts an’ ’cordin’
ter his 100) , too, i3 2 reg'lar cutthroat, will foller yer

rbout an’ ef ;1{: £1's you've gone pardners with us,
will stick cr kaifein yer

Pedro nodded.

“1 don’t think,” resumed Pike, ““ihet any uv us
five is afeared uv Halltrigger. We've {it Injuns and
bars ”n starvation amdd purty nigh everytlin’ clee, m’
we ain’t ter be stood off by a critter like him, Now
we want ter do this thing in reg'lar Lmnusl‘*o
fashion an’ ki : stag’, Bloys, you've
heard Pedro’s t ! You've all gaid you
believed it. ‘x’oa’*.‘(, also heard what 10 said about
Halltrigger. You know he's a bad cha He may
get a gang an’ try to lay us out. &b rdl e J'ine with
Pedro, become pzv‘dnen with him an’ help hm git thet
gold, or shall we keep clear uv the hull hmg I

“We'll go with him!” all of us exclaimed, instantly.

““You hear 'em?’ said Pike, with o satisficd smile.
“ No flinchin’ about this crowd uv mine, Itell you.”

he Manila man nodded his hiead agein and again to
show his pleasure.

“We must ratify our tr exclaimed Henry,
with enthusiasm. “ Draw v vistels, boys!”

Influenced by the {fever for gold and Henry’s roman
tic entlmsmm, we drew MAOSL nceessary  implements,
aud following lhis lead, waved them arcund our hea ’zsa
with magni Fcen* fioarxdvu Then we clicked all five
muzzle )tOf”(’thL as men click their glasses at a ban-
quet when they are <r<>m<Y tu drink a toast.

“Now,” said He nry, ‘hurrah! for Pedro and his
river full of gold, and may good luck be ourst”

We rtepeated the words after him, and then, when
this somewhat boyish burst of enth1masm Lad subsid-
ed, we sank into our accustomned seats on the nail kegs.

Pedro secmed to compreliend the nature of our coni-
pact.

“‘Ah, we stick together! 7 he said. “ We divide the
the trouble. I take yot to the gold, and you do the
fighting, if fighting must be done.”’

1

eaty!
J

onur
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1

w
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There was a general laugh at this, and Pike said
good humoredly: o

“All right, old fellow.  We'll take that ]mt uv the
job onour Imnub. 1*1«»ht1n dou’t seenm 1o be in your
line uv business.”

Pedro was not at all offended at this frank remark
In fact he made no pletcnwms whatever to cot

Pedro said e slept ina Tittle cuddy hole ina back
street, and we decided to escort lim oy 1¢, as le seemed
to see TI:zlftrin‘wur sshadow everywhere, But hefore oo
ing we m'wm“cd he should join us carly in the morn-
mo, and then, our preparations having bees o mpleted,

e would st znt at once for the cold,

Starl;mud Sam, Bonncan and T owndertook to see
Pedro safe in his own home,

The night was rather clear and thongh it was late,
we passed many men i the streets, sowe sober, some
drunk, some uict, some noisy.

“Tfon our way to your place we should meet your
frien’ Halftrigger,” said Sam to ‘ki , T guess we
kin take keer uvyoun.”

Pedro uttercd .somgtnmq that sotnded like a prayer.
Sam’s remark was wholly i jest, but as we turnul a
cornier into the narrow little street or rather alley in

which Pedro lived, a large man sauntered out of t‘we

shadow of some buildings and, standing at the cdge of ,

0

§o0n

e
- P
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the sidewalk, looked fixedly at ws. Then he ¢ ocked |

his head defiantly on one side and sang:

<Ol my name is Caplain Kidd

As Lsailed,

Ol my name is Captain Kidd,

And God's Ims i «did forbid,
As T sailed,

And God's laws T did forbid,

As I gailed, as 1 sailed.”

Pedro shivered with dread and shrank hack b
us '
“Th! ye'er thar, I’c h o, are ve ' said Hal 1ftrigger
smcriu@li' ST see ve're gittin® new frien’s in th15
country an’ are a- dL sartin’ \u‘old ones. Now, Pedro
I say, it's mighty onkin' in yer to trcat an old an,
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faithful shipmate like me in this slightin’ manner.
What do you mean by it anyway, Pedro? ”’

Pedro did not reply. Indeed, I think the man was
too much frightened to utter a word. But Sam spoke up:

‘I don’t see whut business uv yours it is, Mr. Half-
trigger, ef Pedro leaves his old fren’s an’ gits new
ones. You see Pedro’s taste is risin’.”’

‘“Oh, it’s you, one of that hunter’s gang, isit?”
said Halftrigger. ‘‘When I left you last night I was
a-hopin’ it would be the last time I'd ever see any
of you. My taste is a-risin’, too.”

I thought it was time to put in a word, and I said:

“Come on, Sam. What this man does is nothing
to us, and what we do is nothing to him, ‘There is no
need for us to waste time here.”

‘“Them’s fine words uv yours, my gay cocksparrer,”’
said Halftrigger, ‘‘ but they don’t go down with me,
I'm afraid you're a-leadin’ my frien’ Pedro inter
wickedness. An’ ez 't his guardecn, seein’ he's so
fur from home T kain’t trust him in the hands uv sech
tough sinners ez you be, beggin’ yer pardin, gen’le-
metn, for sech plain speakin’, seein’, however, ez it is
necessary under the sarcumstances. Come along o’
me, Pedro, an’ I'll take you home to your mother.”

He leered viciously at Pedro, who shrank still fur-
ther back behind us.

“ Come along, Pedro,” Contmued Halftrigger, W’lth
the same malicious grin, *“’cos ye're out mighty late.’

““ Never mind him, Pedro,” .sa1d I, taking a step
forward. ¢ You're going with us.’

“Oh, so he's j’ined your gang, hez he? " said Half-
trigger.  “‘T guessed ez much when I saw yer comin’
up. He’s told yer about thet little fin’ o’ gold he’s
made, hez he? An’ he’s taken this crowd inter
partnership, a-leaving me out in the cold. Now,
Pedro, T wouldn’t a thought that uv ye. Goin’ back
on an old shipmate in thet sort o’ fashion. Pedro, how
could ye a-done it?”’

Halftrigger laughed and hummed another line of
his song, as if the whole matter were the merest trifle.
But his covert glance at us was murderous.
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“Nou seem to be frank at least,” T said.

CAIE T '”“fht,,” he replied. Hezn't lie told you
abont the gold?”

Vs, he :1‘7 2,7 said Samy “hut T don't see how that
COTSATIS 3()11. '
Yt consarns e

his n‘m\h " said Halltrigger,
“Hall oy thet 15 mine, 'eos Iwuz Pedre’s fust
pardaer, an’ in course it hats me mightily to hevto
up.  But sense vou wgen'lemen hev took my
must give in”

e appearanice helied his words, for he had
1is fm and certaindy none of us believed him fora
nm;m_-nt. Heyg

us 2 deep bow and moved for us to
pass o, saying:

¢ (fcn‘lcx‘lcn I wish yvou ‘mP <, an' T Lope thet Pedro

Jave

an’ all o' yewon't furgit Tank Halftrigger, a poor fel-
Tow, who ye hiey cut outof hs,st ortin', Come on, Pete,
Phis iy Spanish Pete, go 1‘11:11‘ , a friend o’ mine, who

feels about this thit woer Ldo”  As he spoke these
words a short, thifel, dark man walked out of the
shadow and jolnod Wim. T noted the new-comer well
Halftrigeor howed to ws again.
1 z:lh.w te \1 s 1,\,\ SRR ‘?mﬁi";: gesture, but said
t

ailied onand left them there, and the
s shnt them out,
wls of Haollirigger's pirate song

We woen Pedro’s door, but we found the
little man too much frighiencd to e left there alone
S0, after 2 short consullat we dea lcd to take him
back with s to our auarters aid keep him there. We
retirned by ancther route in order w avoid Hmttrw-
ger, not on our owi “vmm‘t but ‘i< T tne 84 Le of
Pedro, We saw no!
our place we ;;’:Z\L
soon were asleep.

sthing
i io ‘xp




CHAPTER IV.

Gony!

hastened our preparations the next
morning for the jonrney after the
gold of the hidden mine. Weapons
were thie first and most important
Considcmtw n in those times, for a

nan’s life wa sat risk wherever he
went, and 11 was s ow n Dusiness to
defend it. Therewere few chiances
{ A vreakling
had no busiiess to be in (L lifornia in the first {ush of
the gold fever. We had the rifles and pistols which
had served us so well ont tE e plains, for we never kuew
when we wotld liave to use them 'W in.

We laid in a plentiful store of a mmuum& ,and then

bought six stout mules, of a rather dwarfed aud
stumpy kind, more like donkeys or burros than the
fine big mules one sces in the Iast. But they were
faithful little beasts, and they were as tough as if ﬂ-s}
were made of so much wrought steel. hese animals
were for combination uses.  We would ride them pm‘t
of the time—that is, \\lmv we necded rest—but the
chief (h*ty for which they were reserved was to bear
back to San Irancisco, on their backs, all that beauti-
ful gold of which Pedro talled with ¢o much enthusiasn.
We made up in packs the few mining teols which we
would need, and then strapped the ba gage across the
backs of the mules.

These purchases nearly exhausted our sup plics of
money, and we were auxious to get away from San
Francisco as soon as possible and cnter the wilderness,
where it would cost us nothing to live. .

Pedro stuck close to us while these preparations were
being made. He hiclped a little, but he was notf an
adept at suchi things.  Probably ke would have been of
more use aboard ship.
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7 When everything was nearly ready we Jeft the mules
at a stable and went to a restaurant to get a good sy
(ll_xmcr hefore leaving San Franeisco, Pedro dlc(li iri
wish to go with us.  He wanted to prepare otie of h?
own foreign dishes just to suit himself, and he saiq hS
would doit at our room.  So Pike and I took hiI;l 1her§
and, promising to return for him soon, went hack to
the restaurant,

As we were the only people in the place, we talked
very frecly about our forthcoming adventure, which
we hoped, and believed, too, would make us al tich
men, WWe were 1 great spirits. Even the saturnine
l’x}cc talked hoyishly of the mule-loads of gold we would
bring back to Sau Yrancisco.

He mixed us a fine toddy—a Kentucky mint julep,
he called it—and we drank to Henry's toast:

“Here's to the hidden mine, and may it not be
hidden long front us!”’

And enthusiastic Hittle Bonneaun added:

“And may we find gold enough to buy all ze bea-
tiful Paris and divide it among ourselves, if we want
il

I'o which toast we drank as heartily as to the first,
thongh none of us, save Bonneau, had ever seen Paris

I'he dinner over, Pike suggested that he and I g
for Pedro, and then start at once for the country. 0
we walked around to the room, and as we pushed open
the door, Pike called out cheerily:

“\Wa'al, Pedro, my boy, all's ready now, a’ we're
off Tur that gold.” ) ,

There was no reply, and Pike exclaimed in astonisk
ment:

“Why, whar's Pedro?

*he Manila man was not in the room.

COByogosh,” said Pike, I'd never a-thought thet
little feller would get up spunk nuff to goout tv this
He'll be shore ter think every man
1 guess sence he's gone
but to set here and

room by hisself.
he et wuz Halftrigger.
thar's nuthin' fur us to do about it

wait tell he comes back.” ould heve
I thought it very curious that Pedro shot
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gone out, and was annoyed, too, as he was delaying us.
Still there was nothing to do, as Pike said, but sit down
and wait for him. I was just about to make myself
comfortable on one of the nail kegs when some marks
attracted my attention.  Scrawled across the head of
the keg with a picce of chalk were these words:

““ Pedro sezs lie's sorry to part with sech fine gents
as ve are, but he’s made up his mind thet his old frien’
Hank Halltrigger is the the truest and best frien’ hie's
got, and thet he'’s sorry fur havin’ desarted him,  So
he’s repeuted in time and jined him agin to carry out
future good works. Your obedient servant,

HANK HALFIRIGGER.”

All the man's devilish impudence and wickedness
b flashed upon 1me, and I fear T uttered something very
much like anoath.

“Waal, Pllhe flabbergasted!”” exclaimed Pike, sink-
ing down on a keg, while a look of consternation over-
spread his face.

There was a cause for consternation. Our guide
and the real owner of the gold, for he had found it,
was gone and was in the hands of hisenemy. Never,
- even in the first moments of our surprise, did I think
- that Pedro had gone willingly with the sailor. His
' fear and detestation of him had been too evident. he
whole thing was plain to me. Hank Halftrigger had
watched us, and when he saw that Pedro was left in
the house alone he had entered and bullied the poor
wretch, until, {rightened out of his senses, he had
gone-off with our encuy.

““What fools we were ever to have left him alone
fora minute! " I said.

“You're callin’ us by the right name, boy,”’ said
Pike. ‘T wish you'd take that piece uv chalk Half-
trigger hez left on the floor thar and write ‘ fool” right
across the middle uv my forehead. I want it in great
big letters ‘ F-o0-0-1." I don’t think I kin feel satisfied
until that word is thar.”

. I did not obey Pike’s request, but for the time T was
o4 dazed at this sudden overturning of all our fine plans.
' ““What arc we todo?”” said I, weakly.

1




32 TLLE THDDEN JMTINE.

I hink we'd ]muw it the rogt
~ CLLRT ¢ ¢ Tres by
- § ] R Lt <71‘L L.1b‘ rest uv ther noys and |
H RIS TWowwa [ > 3 i
HOIA L cotnet uy war LS nere 1"11”‘.;,/1 said h“ “
wl all ouohi 1n " |
At wil ought W have g hege {

Cwhen e 11 gathered inthe
vhat happened, What are we

'me j'm‘ us to de,”

 Pedro’s
bm se
snot a
'ty with-

and cscupe our observatlon.
0 thvr core ar’ I think ef we

o1 mm mst us. It'ssettld
aro hack, “u‘ 't i, Taint fur

izitte,”” said Pike.

civin up
CNor

- curions, ) said Pike, “efwe
Cren agin, N the critte{

' Dreak loose a8
p()x(\ Wwe MLS‘

he'd
[ don't

e'd shake ez effe
{he niinute Halitrigger

L

raised his Litgde fingo T
We might have ninde o noise about the kidnapp
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of the Manila man and have notified the city authorities,
but that, we fearcd, would involve the disclosure of
the secret of the goid.  Then half the town would Te
trying to beat us to the mine.  That would never do.
We were agreed o that point.  'We had 1o fears for
Pedro's safety, for his lile was as valuable to Halftrig-
ger as 1t was to us.

We unpacked our baggage and brought it back to
the room. Qur mules we left at the stable, for we
hoped that we would need them again in a day or two.
Then we began at once to scarch for Pedro. For
several days we hunted through every part of the town.
We went through all the saloons and dives, but

Tl

" nowhere could we find a trace of Pedro and Halftrigger.

They could not have disappeared more completely if
they had becui sunk to the bettom of the sea.  Hali-
rigger was known at several places, but none of the
occupants had scent hiim for some time.  We were com-
pelled to be very guarded in our inquiries for fear of
attracting intrusive and unpleasant attention to our af-
fairs. Still we werce able to ascertain, as we thouglht,
that no persons answering to the description of Pedro
and Halftrigger had left the city. We were forced to
the counclusion that they were still tliere, though they
had managed to clude our search in some 1manuer.

“T'mclean beat,” said Pike, on the morning of the
fourth day, “an’ I’d a never thought a thing like it
could a happened. Theidee of a man allowin’ ancther
man to carry Lim off an’ keep him hid just ez of lLie wuz
a monkey ora parrot.”

Pike’s features expressed the most intense disgust,
and I think if Le could have found Pedro then, glad as
he would have been to see him, he would have given

im a trouncing.

“T vote we let ’em go,”’ resuned Pike, presently.

““What do you mean?’’ I asked in surprise. “‘Give
up the gold and let that fellow Halftrigger have it?”

“Not by a darped sight,”” hie replied, ““ but ez we
kain’t find em, what's the matter with our strikin’ cut
on the hunt on cur own hook, We've got that dia-
gram Pedro drawed fur us, an’ I'm willin’ to bet that
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if we follow his deseriptions we kin find thet dry iy,
bed, and then the gold,” 1Y Hver

“But \\~(){1I(1 that be treating Pedro faTrly 2 Hope
asked. R The ;1‘{)1(1 1s really his by right of disooverlrv}
and, besides, he s in the power of Halftrigger 'whoiﬁ
he fears and hiates. Ought we to leave hin the)re? I‘t
scents to 1ae there are two reasous, cach a very St}enq
one, why we should remain here angd contiimc 1h2
the scarch for im either until we find hing Or ascertain
that he has gone.”

L guess you're right about it, " said Pike, seratehipe
hishicad. ** We won't go back on the Little feller, eve;
ef ie ain't got nomore erit thana baby.”

We continued the seareh for two days without re.
sult and then Starboard Sam nade a proposition:

“T'm thinkin’, lads,” said he, thet Halftrigger wil
try to get out o this town by water. T wonder we
didn’t think of it afore.  It's casy nuff fur him and
his crew 1o git a hoat, take Pedro with 'em, and then
after goin’ outside the bay, drop down the coast a bit
an’lan’. B they slipped past us thet way we could
never find a trace o’ them.”

This view of the case impresseq ns all. It would be
the nutural thing for Halftrigger, who had spent most
of liis life o the water, to take to it again in case of an
cniergency.

Conscquently we agreed tohegina patrol of the water £
front also the next morning,  We took the chanceson §
his slipping out before that time.

This Pike and I did, while 1Tenry, Sam and Bonneat g
continued the search thirough the town.  There v
plenty of shipping »bout San Francisco then, barks, ]
harkentines, schooners and all sorts of vessels t‘]?@ 4
names of which I don't know, for I have been a lancs 1
man all my life.  Somewere loading for the Sandu@
Islands, some for Mesico and others for up aud do“g '
the coast. Using one excuse and another, we aske
{he masters of the consters whether they were 0% £
Sometimes the answers were

But 1w

to take any passengers, o
crvil and sometimes thiey were very eVl 'mn
variably we persisted aud got the information
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course, it would have been easy enongh for a master
to have deceived us, and we were compelled to form
our opinion of what they said from the manner of
the men.

Our bad luck continued throughout the day, but the
next morning we resumed the task as diligently as
ever. It was near the noon hour, and we concluded
to knock off for a bit and get something to eat. As
we turned away from a rickety wharf on which we had
been standing Pike said:

““ From the way that feller over thar is dodgin’ about
he’s hidin’ from somebody, jest ez Halftrigger an’ his
crowd are hidin’ from us.”

‘“What fellow ? "’ I asked, for I had not noticed any
one who was attempting to evade observation.

““ Don’t you see him over thar,” said Pike, ‘ dodgin’
along by that wooden fence?”

As he spoke he pointed a long forefinger, and I had
a good look at adark, thick figure just as it turned a
corner. But that one look set all my pulses beating.

“’That’s Spanish Pete! The man was with Half-
trigger the otlier night,”” I whispered hurriedlyto Pike,
as I started to follow the fellow. But here the veteran
hunter’s coolness and caution held me back.

““ Hold on, Joe, my boy,”” he said, putting his hand
on my shoulder. ** We won’t let that varmint know
we’re follerin” him. Go easy now.”’

I felt the justice of his caution, for I would have
rushed off helter skelter after the Spaniard. Pike took
the lead, and, sauntering along as if we had no cares
on earth, we reached the corner around which we had
seen the Spaniard disappear. ‘There was a long,
straight stretch of street before us, and our man was
not fifty feet ahead, slouching along and casting
suspicious glances about him.

““Keep well behind me,” said Pike. ‘‘The fellow
has mnever scen me afore, and he mustn’t hev a
chance to recognize you. Don’t 'pear to be a pard-
ner uv mine, but slouch along ez ef you never
seed me afore. Now foller, an’ it’s a dollar to a
nickel we find out somethin’ worth knowin’ about
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™ ! “Why do vou laugh?” be asked. “T see noth-
o . ing that is amusing.”

' ““Thar be such cur’us people in this cur'us town,’
said Pike. “I've come all the w ay from ole Missoury
to fill my pockets full wv gold that people all say is
jest layin’ roun’ loose in Californy, waitin’ and
hopit” fur people to pickit up.  An’ whenI comeout to
look at the town, jest havin’ arriv, you say I'm fol-
lerin’ you. What fur, stranger, do you think I'm
follerin’ you? Hev you got a gold mine somewhars
that yout want to keep hid from cver yhody; T don’t
reckin you'd be so skairt 'bout people follerin’ you ef
you didn't hiev somethin’ wv the kind.”

The Spaniard locked keenly at Pike, but the
hunter’s expression was as vacant as a calf’s. ¥e
stood awkwardly, his great, burly form hanging on its
frame as loosely as the clothing on a scarvecrow. He
thoroughly locked the role L(. was playing, that of a
heavy lout.

‘I know nothing about any gold,” said the Span-
fard. T wish I dif‘ »

“1tell you what,” said Pike, with an appearance of

L

great enthusiasm.  ““ You look like a right smart fel-
ler. Less me ai’ you he pardners, an’ find enough
gold to fill a house. I'll give you half.”

“1 believe you are a fool,” said the Spaniard,
bluntly.

¢ Shucks | that dml t make me mad,” said Pike with
a vacuous grin, ‘‘Lots uv people back in ole Mis-
soury liev told me that same thing., T'm used ter that,
I am, an’ you kaivt liurt my feclin’s.”’

‘Then Pike langhed upreariously, and snapped his
fingers, making a noise like the cracking of a whip

_ lash.
“T am not hunting for g"o‘:d 7 eaid tu Spaniard
2 disdainfully, ““and it T were I would no want a fool

like you to help me.”
90 saying lie turned and strode aw ay.
“Guess I throwed him off the scent that tinue,”’
Pike called back to me.
‘I must compliment you on your acting, Pike,’
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P “« : . HETRON .
:;Iz:i(}l,t& ”I did not know it was one of your accompligh.
y \vo\\\\e\llymlk abou'g t‘llflt another time,” said Pige.

2 ve've got to track that feller to the headquarters
uv the gang, which will be hard to do ’capse he's .
the wateh, an’ we can't foller him ez we've been dOil(l)’n
IHere, you, boy you, come here!” B

Pike addressed the latter words toa ragged, stumpy
but kecn-faced boy of about twelve, who was loafﬁi;
near. °

“What d'ye want, mister?”” asked the boy, who was
a strect Arab of the most pronounced type.

“ Do you see that man ahead?”’ asked Pike, pointing
to Spanish Pete, who was still in view. ¥

“Yep, said the boy laconically,  * Wat's de mat
mer wid de cove?”

“Twant vou to foller hin.”

Sy don't yer do it yersef?”

“We don't want him to sce us.  You foller him,
Don't ¢o near him, but don’t let him git out uv yer
sight. Then we'll foller you.” X

“What's it worth?'” asked the boy.

“Five dollars,” said Pike pulling out a gold hel
cagle.

“ Fork over,” said the boy. 4

Pike handed him the coin.  He looked at it critically §
a moment, thrust it into his pocket and said: ;

“you're white, pardner. Il swing to that feller &
if Tie foots it till ter-morrer night.”’ 8

“Don't let him know you're followin’ him,”’ seid &
Pike.

“Tain't ez soft ¢z that,” said the boy scornfully, 8
he darted after the Spaniard, whose figure ws 10F
growing indistinct.




CHAPTER V.

WHAT WE FOUND.

=]HE boy played his part with skill,
He slouched along, skipping stones
now and then at some ubject, and
then thrusting his hands in This
pockets and whistling. But he never
lost sight of his man. At first we
staid so far behind him that Spanish
Pete was lost to our view, but for
the sake of caution we moved up two or three times to
see the Spaniard still stalking on ahead. Thus we
formed a kind of chain of observation, and as we were
at one end of the chain and the Spaniard was at the
other, we felt safe from further scrutiny from him.
The Spaniard’s course still led near the edge of the
bay, aud soon we passed outof thetown. Hemust have
noticed the boy whistling and skipping stones but the
sight of a ragamuffin was not likely to attract attention.
He stopped and looked back two or three times, as if
he wished to see whether Pike was following him. The

-advantage of having the boy as a proxy was evident.

For an hour we walked steadily on.

‘““What do you think of it?” Tasked Pike.

‘“The chase is gittin’ hot,” he replied. ‘‘ No doubt
uv it. ‘That feller wouldn't walk out hiere jest fur his
health. They've gota camp out here somewhars an’
that Spaniardis leadin’ us to it. I hope the boy won'’t
lose him.”

‘“ No danger!” I said, ‘‘ that youngster is too smart
for anything of that kind,”’

We were in the country now, in a quite lonely region,
too, and the boy was walking so fast that it was an
effort to keep in sight of him, for he skimmed over the
ground like an antelope. By and by he stopped near
the brow of a little hill and beckoned to us. While he
waited we hurried up.
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¥4 A

Thar’s your {riend in the cove down thar,” he s il
“an’ he's got company, too. I guess this js uwm
pin’ plue E S sty

Standing heliind some trees, which offered good cop-
cealment, we looked over the brow of the hill, Below
uswaes a little cove or inlet of the bay, mmemco?
cealed by a deuse and overhat nging t(\lla(re At the
verge of the water we saw Spanish Pete, Hd‘ftmge«
and a third wan whom neiil )u of ws had ever seen e,
fore.  ‘I'his third man had nothing special in his d;
pearance.  ITe was just such a thug as we could find
foafing around any of the ‘1..1 Francisco dives, By
he was a big, strong llllo\\' and his weapons were not &
concealed.  We looked cagerly for Pedro, but hewy B
not there.  Tied fo a bus \1 was a hoat witha largesall §
The boat scemed to have room enough in it foradozezz '
persons. :

“AVEat tuck 1Y whispered Pike to me. “Thy
meatt to ¢o down the coast in that beat.  Wa'al the;' :
kin go, but they won't take Pedro with ‘em ef we ki §
help it, an’ I think we kin.” '

“ T guess the trail's ended for me here, ain't i
pards® asked the Loy, Is my job over?”

“Yes, " said Pike, ©and vou've carned your mones,
too, sonny.’

“ Adl right,” said the boy, T don’t know what your
lead is, but luck to you, pards.’

He waved his hane dnonchalant! y, walked backin the
direction of the town and we never saw im agam.

Halftrigeer and his friends were ma’z\inrruppackaves
and sm\\'ing‘ {hent 1 the hoat.  They were so mucher
grossed in their oce qxnnn pand e \2&1{ had so litte
fear of ohservation that they tatked umtp freely and it
unguarded votees,  \We were ot near enough to e
all thev said, but we caught enonglh tole arn that e
departure would be made that i wht, and that Pedo
and two others would join them in the cove.

“An’ then,” we heard Hxlfmwel say exnltantl\,
Swe'll be off after the gold, an’ tmt huntes fellow o
lis gang can suck thar thumbs an’ cry, e they vt

ter."”’
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Then in his glee he sang his favorite pirate song.

“ Pedro ud Like ter go off with that Lumer s gang cf
I’d let hinm,” said Half‘;.r;;;ger 1a louder voice than
ustal; “but hew oz'{ get the chance.  We need Pedro
in this little job we've got on hand doun’t we, Pete?
Sooner u:an let liim get away I'd give him a few inch-
es of this

o
S.‘

He hLeld up a formidable dirk as he spoke, and
laughed with real enjoyment.  The Spauiard laughed,

too, and said:

“He'll not (TCL away from you.’

““Not now,” added Lu.lf ngwr “but when he'’s
taken us to that mine of his things will change.
We won’t necd Pedro La 1 g0 bad then as we do now, eh,
Pete?”’

Then oll three of the men ! uthﬂ "1«1“0u&1y I saw
that Pedro’s rescue would be for hils own sake as well
as ours.

It was now within an hour of sunset, and Pike, lean-
ing over to me, w Eb pered:

““T’ll stay here an’ \satch ‘em, Joe, Win‘e vou go back

“ after the rest uv the boys. You kin lcad ’em straight

279

to the place, L'unt )onv
I nodded my lie
“An u*‘l e *o come purvided,” said Pike, *far
tha s no tellin” what'll happen to-night. Hal”ri@gcr
in’t got no seraples about bloodicttin’, an’ the 0L11~1s

Wlth him look jest ¢z bad, Now, be off vith you, an’
don't bother u’f)(mt e I kin take keer uv myseclf.
You'll fin’ me here when you come hack.”’

Fortunate I found ‘the inder of our party at

1 11
the roomi, and y news set thcm on ¢ 19,‘0 \vml excite-
ment, We made out preparations in two minutes, and
then we St'l\'t‘d back ‘Lo the cove. It was ‘-Sk lien
3 I's
¢

dusk w
we left the house, but I had no difficuliy in finding the
way. We tlhd;_)\_u_ along,  silent but watchiul, and
soon drew near the cove.

As we cautiously ciimbed the hill overlocking the
water we haard the sound of voices, and T discovered
Halftrigger’s among thet, | had feared that Pedroand
the others might srrive, and that the whole party would
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depart before my return, but the voices reassureg e
As we approached the bm\\ oF the Lill Pike’s ibilyg
whisper greeted us:
“Asall right,” he said, stepping from the shadey d
a tree trunk. M Pedro an’ the oilors baven't oo
yet.” :
ke took his natural plﬂ"o as co‘.mm“dcr of o §
party, and we disposed ourselves about the Ml Tl
darkuess and the thick 101 e 'mom\d dfum(cn
cealment, and we had no fear of premature diseo
The moon came out, and its x,‘w 1L1 sht Mh on
party below us in the cove. While l\mg e
shadow ourselves we could watelr all their movemens
with case.  They finished thieir arrngements and g
down in the boat to wait for the others.  Some tine
prssed thas, and Halftrigger began to grow tmpatie
“1wonder what's keepin’ the fozy (zogs, he su §
with a look of anger on his sinister face,
“They will be here \'cry sooi,”" said Spanish Pet
Halltrigger growled, but mia e no intelligible repn
Another 1141t hour passed and Hal m'ggu was i
ferocious temper.
“Phem fellers need shakin’ up,” he and Tising, ‘0
FPdoit fur 'em. I'm goin’ to umzt ‘em and hum
e along,”’
I'ie other two offered no objection, and Halftrigger
stepping heavily, as il he would like to erush the hy
gards under his fect, caiie up the Nill in our direction
“What shall we do? 7 Dwhispered to Pike who w8
crouched within two feet of me,
vLet him pass)” hieorepiied,
reron fur stoppin® him now, fur
with the rest wy his eroywd” i
Halltrigger passed very near s, the noonlightt 3l\ﬂ
on bis evil face and decpemng its z‘w’, ulsive 9”‘1 t’f
heard hint for some Uone Ledng along Hougt
widergrowth. Then tl‘wi't Wi see o the il 2
in the cove, for Spanish Pete anid the other rud
ceased to tatk. i aboug ”11 quarters of an “ow,‘
heard footsters in the <im(t1<m whenee He

h . I \1
had gone. Pike put his car to thie carth and said:

“Ye ain't got W
fie'l) be back s
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“Thar’sa lot uv 'em. That’s purty sure to be
Halftrigger, with Pedro and the rest uv the gang.”

I was nervous with excitement, and I asked Pike
what was to be our plan of operations.

“We'll hev to wait an’ see.”” He merely replied.

The noise of footsteps approached, and presently we
could discern a number of figures. ‘The size and
swinging gait showed that the first was Halftrigger.
Behind him came a little man, who was soon near
enough for us to see the face of Pedro. The others,
five or six of them, were hulking fellows. One looked
like a sailor and all were well armed.

“ Come along, Pedro,” said Halftrigger, taking the
Manila man by thearm. VYou’re in the han’s o’ your
best frleit’s, an’ we're goin’ to give you a nice little sail
fur the benefito’ yer health. VYou've been kinder feeble
and pinin’ lately, an’ we think too much o’ you ter let
yer waste away.”

Then he laughed a creepy laugh, and I could see
the Manila man pull back, though Halftrigger brought
him up again with a jerk.

“ Now, boys,”’ said Pike, in a low tone to his com-
mand, *‘when I rise up you follow, an’ wait my orders.”

The men were nearly on us when Pike rose from
the bush, and we did likewise. The gigantic form of
the frontiersman towered directly in front of Half-
trigger, and he started back with an exclamation, in
which surprise and anger struggled for the mastery.
He looked around and glowered at us, but we stood
still, awaiting Pike’s orders.

“ What are you doin’ here?’” he asked, in a voice
thick with passion.

““ We've come for our friend, who you've got thar,”
said Pike calmly, pointing to Pedro.

The Manila man’s joy at our appearance was un-
bounded, and he would have rushed over and joined
us, but Halftrigger put his hand on his arm and held
him so tightly that his face was contorted with pain.

“ Why are you puttin’ your nose into what’s none o’
your business?’’ demanded Halftrigger.

“I'm not goin’ to talk long,” said Pike. *‘ But we
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want Pedro, thar, and he’'d ruther go with us, ez you
know, and you're trying ter kidnape him.”’

“Seeius ter me vouwre talkin’ ‘nuff, anyway,”’ re.
joined Halftrigger. ‘ You've got a big *uuff gifto’ gab
to be a sea lawyer. S’pose I don’t give Pedro up,
what then? I've got more men than you've got.”

AN right,” said Pike. ‘“ Lf you want to make
trouble erbout it an’ use pistols an’ sech like uupleas-
ant tools, do it, but I guess you'll fin’ that my crowd
iy Detter at them things thau your’'n is.”

Halftrigger looked us over, but he saw that we had
the advantage. We stood facing him and were ready,
Two of his men were on the other side of the hill, and .
witlh divided forces he was taken at a great disadvan-
tage. It seemaed that a violent discussion of the matter
could end in hutone way.

Then in the moonlight I saw Halftrigger’s express-
ion change. His facerelaxed, and atlast he burst into
a laugh.

“Wa’al, lads,”” he said in a hearty tone, ‘ you've
beat me this time. I'm willin’ to acknowledge when
TU'm beat, an’ I like a good enemy. None o’ your
half-an’ hialf sort o’ fellers fur me. I’'ve done my best
to carcumvent ye, but it wuzn’t ez good ez your best,
aiv’ I failed. I don’t bear malice, let’s shake an’
furgit all.”

e lield out hishand, and before I knew what T was
doing I was shaking it heartily.

“Go along with ver friends, Pedro,” he said, giviug
the Manila man a pushin our direction. ‘I ain’t got
1o more claim ou ye. My title to ver services is ne
good an’” I give ye up.”

There was even a kindly ring in Halftrigger's
voice.  Pedro hastily came over and ranged himselfbe-
hind us. £

“Ye'll find me ez fair ez a friend ez I wuz o al g
enemy,’ continued Halftrigger, ‘an’ in departin’}'d like
to say I wish ye luck., The gold’s your’n an’ I hop
Pedro 1l take ve toil straight an’ shore. Ceome on,
lads.”

He beckoned to his followers, and they strode dowt
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the hill towards the boat. T was so astonished at the
man’s change of manner that I could think of nothing
to say.

“Don’t trust him,”” Sam whispered to Pike; ““hLe’s
a pirate still, an’ when we start fur that gold we’ve
got to watch fur Halftrigger an’ his gang.”

Haiftrigger rcached the boat and said something to
the others waiting there.  Then they got into the boat,
and as they hoisted the sail Halftrigger called to us in
a cheerful voice:

“TLuck to you, lads; an’ to vou, Pedro, 'specially!”

The strong breeze blowing over the water filled the
sail and the boat sheered off. Halftrigger was stand-
ing up like a commander among his men. ‘The moon-
light was bright and we could sce every movement he
made. He was intently watching us as we stood ont
the brow of the hill.

Suddenly Halftrigger bent over and took something
from the bottom of the boat. When he straightened
up again he held a rifle in his hand.  In a loud voice
lie shouted:

‘“’That’s fur you, Pedro!”’

He raised the rifle as quick as a flash and fired; Pedro
gasped and sank to the ground. His face locked
ghastly in the moonlight.

I think that every one of us uttered some exclama-
tion of horror at the treacherous deed, and then we
rushed to Pedro’s aid. Blood was coming from his
mouth, and the last summons was already written too
plainly on his face.

After he had taken one look at Pedro Pike drew a
pistol and, runuing forward, fired at Halftrigger. But
the boat was sailing rapidly and the distance was now
too great. ‘The bullet splashed in the water and fell
twenty feet short of the mark. Halftrigger held up his
empty rifle and waved it derisively at us.  Pike ground
out a curse, but he could do nothing.

We propped Pedro up against a tree, but the bullet
had gone through his chest, and he had but a few min-
utes to live. Though in his death agony, he looked
gratefully at us.
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‘“Go, find the gold,”” he gasped, pointing off in the
direction in which the hidden minelay. *‘ Halftrigeer
has description of place, too But it was all mine, and
T give it to you.’

““How did halftrlgger obtain that description?’’
asked in surprise. ~

““ He—he {frightened me,”” gasped the dying man,
““Said he would kill me if I didn’t tell him, 'md I—-I
told. Go, you get to the mine first. I, w Lo found it,
give the gold to you.”

Then Pedro’s head fell over and le died as easily asa
little child, the moonbeams filtering through the leaves §
and throwing a silver light over his dead face. '

““ Poor fellow!”” said Pike, looking down sadly at him,
“he didn’t hev backbone ’nuff fur Californy, but he ¢
meant right.”’

Out on the bay the boat containing the murderer
and his fellow-ruffians hiad dwindled to a speck and §
was soon out of sight. 5

““We ought to dispose of the body,”” said Henry.

“Yes; an’ ez soon ez we do that,”” said Pike, “we'll &
start fur the mine. It's our'n now. Pedro left ittog
us, an’ we’ll beat Halftrigger thar or somethin’ Il §
break.”’ ‘

There was no dissenting voice. ‘The gold fever bub-
bled as vigorously as ever in our veins.

Two of us went back to the town and obtained picks &
from our miner’s packs, and with these we dug a graw
and gave Pedro decent burial on the very hill where he
had fallen. We covered the fresh earth with leaves
and shrubs, and it was daylight when we reached the
town again.

But we did not stop for rest and sleep that day. 85§
soon as we could put our packs on our mules we were
off for the hidden mine.
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CHAPTER VI.

WE LEAVI, IOR I DMINIE.

UR departure from San Francisco
attracted little notice.  Parties were
leaving every day for the mines,
and as we liad not sought to make
acquaintances during our stay in the

- town, I imagine that we were not

dl greatly missed. Nowand then some

~ one would hail us as we passed, but

always we had a ready reply.

““ Which way, boys?’’ called a man who was leaning
against a post enjoying the sunshine.

“COff there,” answered Pike, making a wide circular
sweep with lis hand,  His *‘ off there”” indicated any
point of the compass a man miglt choose.

“Must have a  fine prospect, you are so sccret about
it,”’ retorted the man, good-naturedly.

“Nuff fur the hull uv ‘’Frisco,” ”’ replied Pike.
“You jist wait thar a’ginst that post till we git back,
so we’ll know whar to find you, an’ we’ll give you
your share, ¥ill every pocket you've got full uv
gold.”

AL right,”” called the man.  “Youwll find me
right here with my Sunday clothes on anda double set
of pockets in ’em.

We had inore than one such encounter as this, but
they meont nothing. It was merely the easy famili-
arity of the town. Soon we left the houses behind us,
and were out in the open.  We meant to skirt the bay
for a considerable distance and then we would make a
bee linie across the country—that is, if the mountains
and rivers would let us—for the hidden mine.

The stimulating breezes and the charming and pic-
turesque region through which our route lay soon had
their effect upon us and our spirits rose. I am afraid
the death of poor Pedro did not weigh as heavily upon
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us as it should have done.  But hic iad been solacking
in spirit and all the characteristics of a man that some-
}mw we could not regret hnm greatly, lAi,‘v Pike traly
said when e lay dymg at our feet the nig glit before, he
did not have backbone vough for the California of
that day.

We were all on {oot, Wh" 1le ving the
baggage and part of our arms ted alos 1@%\ our side.
Pike and I were in front. is exped nLlOH as on
our former one, when we crosse ving, Pike looked
upon me as his leuwtenant, and I dro ;p”d naturally
into that position.  Indeed, I'ike himself had never
been made captaie of the paity by clection, but had
become such because of his supreme fitness and with
our silent but unanimous consent and approval.

“Youw've got Pedro’s diagram of the mine safe,
haven’t you?”’ I asked if the bunter.

“Yes,” he said, sl:xpolng liis waist, ““it’s right here,
next to my hide, an’ the man who gits it away from

ok M

me will hiev te lay ine out fust.

in reality I did not think a great deal of the die-
gram, as it was so crude.  We could follow Pedro’s
verhal directions almost as well, but I thought it best
o keep it in our possessioit.

‘1 guess that w‘tthroat Halftrigger, hez goter copy
uv this,”” said Pike, ¢ thy Pedro hadn’t had more |
backbone.  Te might be alive now an’ joggin’ erlong §
with us.”

““ What do vou think of our chances for beating
Halftrigoer? I asked,

“Tust mtg replied Pike. ‘“All the good thar beat
could do ’em wux to grlt em out tv *Frisco an’ ou
reach., ‘I hq Traint foller no river to thet mine, They've §
got to lan’ somewhas 15 pur ty sconan’ cut across countiy, g
same ez we're doin’. uuy ve got jest the same e
formation about the mine that we hﬂv and 1’11 be nip
an’ tuck atween us who glt.s thar 1115&”

“We'll do our best, won't we?’’ I said.

“VYou bet we will,” replicd Pike, cheerily, “fur
we're bout’ to beat them fellers. Yot know it's bee
said that possession is nine p’ints uv the law. % a'al, |
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.
5 out here in this new and wil’ country it’s 'levin p’ints
% out uv ten—that is, ef youw're strong 'nuff ter keep
b possession after you've got it.  An’ of we fin’ that
b mine afore Halftri 1gggr an’ his gang do, I guess we’ll
B keep possession. ‘hey won’t beat us out of it, eh,
‘ boys?’’
g As Pike said this he looked around at us witha
& smile of satisfaction.  We were in fact a stout party,
& for Henry and I were now nen in everything but years,
100% and all of us Lad been sharpened and toughened in the
i great school of experience. It was Starboard Sam who
4 replied to Pike’s query. Dn
t ““ Not much, Cappen,” he said. ““Not with this Ly

[ crew. We won't let any swab like that Halftrigger

cut across our course. If they try to scuttle this craft
i we'll glx") m a broadside and blow the daylights out
of 'em.’

In an excess of high spirits Sam threw his legs across
the mule he was leading and, kicking lim in the sides
with both feet, trotted up to the head of our troop.
Sam’s mule was a brindle-cclored, mild-eyed animal of
: uncertain age. He looked as if he had leng since lost
P all interest in this subluuary sphere, and shambled e
along with his head sunk almost to the ground, as . :
meek and lowly a creature as I had ever seen. Sam
had named him Hauuibal. I

““Tt’s because there’s no fight in him,”’ hie explained, ’

“an’ I want to help him out a little with a name.”” : i

When Sam on his long-eared Bucephalus had taken ‘
the lead, he raised his hat and, describing a magnifi-
cent flourish with it, began to sing: ‘

‘Tt oft times has been told that the British seaman hold

Could flog the tars of France so neat and handy, oh!
But they never ’—

The song ended at “‘never.” I do mnot know
whether it was due to disapproval of Sam’s vecal effort
or to the spirit of guleral cussedness which is so strong
in all mules, but the meek Hannibal stopped abruptly
and rose to a necat perpendicular upon his forelegs.
With equal abruptness Starboard Sam quitted the back
of his mule, described a lofty and beautiful circle in
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the air and alighted on a bunch of soft grass some fect
in front of the mule.

Hannibal stood stock still, regarding his dismounted
master with large, melancholy eyes. ‘T'he sailor, who
was unhurt, returned his gaze with angry interest.

Pike threw his great head back and laughed until
the hills echoed with Lis stentorian guffaw. Lvery- E
body shared in his merriment save the unlucky Star-
board Sam,

““Ah, 7 exclaimed the vivacious Bonneau, *zee
VYankee sailor ees zee great horseman, but he come
kerchunk zees time. He not know how to ride z
long-eared cheval. DBehold howa Frenclunan manage
zee flery stecd. En avant, Napcleon ! In avant!”

With these words, Bonneau leaped on his own mule,
which he had named in honor of the great Trench Fm-
peror, and began to belabor lim with a stout stick in
an endeavor to urge him to a rapid pace.

Napoleon was surprised, but his presence of mind,
like that of the great man for whom he was nanied, did
not desert him.  He was cqual to the emergency. He
took four or five mighty leaps forward, which shook
up the little Frenchman so severely that he threw both
arms about Napoleon’sneck and embraced him with as
much vigor as if he had been a long lost brother.

Then Napoleon reared up on his hind legs and began
to whirl around as if lie were made to revolve ona
pivot. Bonneaw’s hat flew off, then his gun followed,
and even his pistol was shaken out of his belt. ¥or
tunately the fall did not discharge cither.

‘““Help! Help!’” shrieked Bonneau. ‘‘He ees
shaking me into zee leettle pieces. I cannot hold on
much longer. He will keel me ! Alb-h-h!”

As he uttered thislong “ Ah-h-hi |7 Bouneai’s grip
on Napoleon’s neck gave way and Le was launched into
the air as if he had been fired froma gun. He flew off
at a tangent and landed in a bush. He pulled himsel
out in a moment, sprang to his feet and with great
presence of mind exclaimed :

¢ Ah, that was one great jump I made ! Tet save
my life ! Zee Frenchman always kuow what to do!”
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“Ajump!’’ exclaimed Sam, indignantly. *‘You
mean he slung you. Why, you went like a ball fired
out o’ one o' the old Constitution’s long twenty-
four’s. ”

““ Ah, Monsieur Sam, ’’ said the Frenchman, * eef
you say nozzing about my deesaster, I veel say nozzing
about yours ; ees ect a bargain?”’

“ Better do it, Sam, ” said Henry, trying to smother
his laughter, ““ for Bonneau held on longer than you
did. You get the advantage. ”’

The old sailor’s face smoothed over and he burst
into a laugh, in which all of us joined. “Then he and
Bonneau gave their hands on it and the bargain was
made, though Pike, Henry and I insisted that it had
1o reference to us.

Hannibal and Napoleon, those long-suffering creatures
stood in the grass as mild and innocent in appearance
as two doves, and appearently awaiting the return of
their masters, who had left them so abruptly. But
Sam and Bouneau were distrustful. ‘They would not
mount again, but walked along beside their animals.

““ It is safer to lead than to drive two such illustri-
ous personages as Hannibal and Napoleon,”’ commented
Henry.

“You're a sailor, Sam, an’ you’re a Frenchman,
Bonneau,’’ said Pike, ‘‘ an’ thoughyou're promisin’
material, both uv you hev got lots uv things to learn

vet, speshully about mules, with which animals I hev

been associated all my life, seein’ ez my father put me
to ploughin’ with a mule on his farm in Missoury
afore I was ten years old. Mules, gen’lemen, are the
most onsartin’ uv all God’s creatures. You may think
you may know a mule. You may work with him fur
vears, an’ he may be ez rig’'laran’ gentle ez a lamb,
but some day he’ll open your eyes, ef he don’t break
your neck. Put no trust in mules. Mules is all right
in thar place, but don’t trust 'em.”’

T veel nevaire do it again,’’ said Bonneau, ‘' Na-

poleon, from this day you have lost zee confidence of

Pierre Bonneau, of la grande nation.”’
"T'his episode was brief. Though we found plenty of
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time for talking as we trudged along, we made excellent
progress.  Neither did the intentness of our purpose
deprive us of a proper appreciation of the beantifyl
country that we were now traversing. On one side of 2
us was the silver sheen of water. On the other the
country, like a velvet carpet tinged to nature’s colors
and sprinkled with trees aud flowers, rolied and bil
lowedaway. Cutting the lorizon line rose the moun-
tains, misty and dim, while the skies that curved above
us were the deepest and most vivid blue I ever beheld

“It’s a poor sort of aman,” said Heiry, *‘ who
could not feel young and fresh in such a country and
under sucha sky as this.”’

““ Yiven zee leetle Napoleon zere feeleet,’” interjected
Bonneau. ‘‘Zat ecs why he throw me so very hard,”




CHAPTER VIL

A NEW T'ACE.

rushed on for somne days, and now be-
canto findthat the asmcL of thecoun-
iry waschanging. It became more

sterile and more mot ui{&lhullb. Flow-
ing water was scarcer, and as a pre-
caution against thirst v we refilled our
leather bottles cvery time we came
to a stream. - Affirst we met astray
wanderer or two, and we passed one party searching,
like ourselves, for gold, but after the first week we saw
nobody.

As our packs of provisions
what and we were growing footsore from the long
Journey, we 111CLCLI‘§C(1 the burdens of our mules very
often. That is, at times we compelled them to carry
us as well as our baggage. Despite their diminutive
stature they were able to support the additional burden,
for we gave them plenty of rest and grass and water.
I verily be 'ieve one of those tough little creatures

ould have carried a whole house on his back, had any
one been abl e to put it there.

We caniped one evening in the partially dry bed of a
little river. There were some pools of water glisten-
ing in the channel not far away, and while Bonneas
was cocking our supper I strolled along this channel.
I knew that gold was found frequently in such places,
and it occured to me that I might have luck enough
to discover some bits of it. I had informed myself
sufficiently, and had scen enough of the metal in San
Francisco, as it 1s deg omtcd by mnature, to know it
when I met it.

Looking and poking among the sands I strayed some
distance from the camp. It was a winding channel,

1
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had beenn li ; cned some-




54 THE HIDDEN MINI:.

and glancing back I found thata hill quite hid the rest
of our party from view. But as it still lacked some
time of sunsect, I continued to search.

Presently, across the muddy channel from me I
noticed some particles gleaming among the sands,
Instantly with enthusiasm I took them to be grains of }
gold, glittering as if they were highly polished five- §
dollar gold pieces, In my eagerness 1 started helter
skelter across the channel. At the first step my foot
sank somewhat, but I scarcely noticed it until, with
each succeeding step, my foot sank deeper and then ¢
I knew that I was mired in a quicksand.

I was not much alarmed at first, and endeavored to
turn back and pull myself out of the slough, but I sank
deeper, and the sand and mud scemed to press around
my legs like the carth around a coffin. I was buried §
above my knees, and atevery eflort I made to drag my- .
self up something seemed to seize me by the feet and
pull me further downward with a power that ridiculed
my feeble muscles.

I struggled and fought and tore at the sand with my
hands as if I were mad, but the soft stuff pressed
closer around me and drew me further down. I shout-
ed for help, hoping the boys at the camp would heat
me, but no answer came to my cries. I might as well
have shouted to the rocks that stood up gray and grim
on the distant moutain side.

I struggled until T was exhaused, and then I stood
upright and gazed around nie in the faint hope thatl
might see some one coming to my rescue.  But no
where was there a sign of human life, and as I felt my-
self sinking lower and lower I gave up hope.

I had faced danger and death before, but never2
death like this which now threatened me. I had heard
of the Apache Indians who buried their captives in the
earth to the neck and then left them there to die of
heat, hunger and thirst, or to be torn to pieces by the
wolves, but my fate seemed even worse, for I was sisk-
ing down, down, down, and when my friends came 10
find me there would be no trace of me left. I was utr
able to bear longer the sight of the white clouds and

s b
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the green grass in the distance, and I closed my eyes,
waiting thus for the engulfing sand to do its will.

“Hold up your arms, so my rope can fall down
around your body!’’ shouted a loud voice.

I openned my eyes and saw a man who carried a coil
of rope over his shoulder running down towards me.
I noticed very little about him just then save that
he was a stranger, but I shouted aloud in joy and
eagerness, and in the revulsion the blood flew back
from my heart.

“Throw up your arms,” lie shouted again, ‘‘and
I will save you!”’

Up went my arms. The stranger stopped at the
edge of the sand, took the coil of rope from his
shoulder, whirled it around his head and then threw
it towards me. The stout coil hissed through the
air and then the loop dropped down over my head,
grazed my arms and, encircling me, fell upon the
sand,

‘“ Now, young man,” shouted the stranger, ‘‘ brace
yourself, if you dou’t want to be pulled in two.
When I haul on this rope something is bound to
give way. It will be you or it will be the sand, I
can’t yet tell which.”’

“ Pull away,”” I cried, ““T’ll take the chances !”

The rope tightened around my waist and even cut
into the flesh, but I clinched my teeth together and
uttered no complaint.

““Pulll Pulll” I shouted.

“Don’t worry,”” he returned. ““I’ll pull hard, and
I've got good muscles, too.”

He put his feet against a stone and dragged on the
rope with powerful arms.  The hard coil compressed
my chest and almost cut off my breath, but with a feel-
ing of the most intense joy I realized that 1 was slip-
ping from the tenacious aund deadly clutch of the
sand. I was slowly rising.

“ My, my! but this is hot work,”” he cried.

Then he stopped and wiped the perspiration from
his face.

“Pull on! Pull on!” I shouted,

bl
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““Never fear,” he said, coiling his rope around
the stone, ** I’ve got you tight and fast. You can’t
slip back. I want to give you a little rest, for I
thought I heard a joint giving way.”

In a few moments he began to pull again. 1 {eltthe
sand slipping from me. Its grip around me loosened,
and presently, half dragged by the rope, I scrambled £
over the treacherous river bed and reached solid carth ‘
again. For a full minute I lay there weak and ex- ¢
hausted, while the man Iooked down sympathetically §
at me. '

“A very close shave my young friend,”’ he said
““1 do not know what adventures you have had in the
course of your life, but doubtless none of them has
brought you nearer to death than that.”’

As I revived I noticed for the first time his gram-
matical language and well-modulated voice. ThenT sat
up and looked at him miore critically. He was middle-
aged, tall and strong, and had a fine, clean-cut face.
The clothing was that of a frontiersman, but the face
was not.

“You have saved my life,”” T said. V

““No doubt of it,” he replied, *‘ Your remark i}
not original.”’

“1don’t know who you are,”’ Isaid, ** but I thank .
vou as much as words can express the thanks of o i
who is under such heavy obligations.””’ :

¢ T am under obligations to you,” he said, < for you
have furnished me with a pleasant bit of excitement ¢
and have also cnabled me to feel that pleasing glow
which one experiences only when he has done a great
service to a fellow-being. I am in your debt, sir.”

I looked curiously at the man. He observed my it- £
quiring gaze, and it seemed to gratify him.

1 arouse your curiosity,”’ lic said, with ¢
“You are wondering who I am. You behold in w2
the Hermit of the Hills.”’ n

I stared harder than ever, which scemed to contrt
bute to his amusement.  ‘Then hie added:

“Vou are almost as much in the dark ascver.  Wel
T am not a man of mystery. My name is James Shel

)

a smile.
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don, formerly of New York City, U. S. A., and if you
will first tell me something about yourself and how you
came to be stuck in the sand there on your way through
to China I will give you further information about
myself.

I explained briefly who I was and to what party 1
belonged, suppressing of course the story of the hidden
mine, merely saying that we were gold hunters.  Then I
told how I became mired in the quicksand.

““’That is what gold docs for people sometimes,’”’ he
commented.

“But take me to thoese friends of yours,”” he said,
““ it has been so long since I have eujoyed good society
that I really think Icould appreciate it very much now.”’

The man’s manner, as well as his language,
was good, and his expression was certainly frank and
open. I liad no hesitation in taking him to our camp,
and as I had now fully recovered my-strength I led the
way.

“Have you seent much of wild life, my young
friend?” he asked as we walked along.

I told hiin that I had made a long and adventurous
journey with my companions across the plains.

“ And what do you think of man’s life in the wil-
derness, unhampered, and perhaps, I may add also,
unmarred by artificial restraints?”’

I could not see the bearing of these questions, but
I answered that the wilderness certainly had its charms
and also its inconveniences.

“ A diplomatic answer,”” he said.  “* Well, T will
not press the question at present, for behold the camp-
fre of your friends.  ‘That coil of smoke warns us that
we are about to cnter the presence of our kind.”

The boys, who were making themselves comfortable
in the grass, sprang up in surprise both at my bedrag-
gled appearance and ny approach with a strauger.

““Gentlemen,”” T said, somewhat in imitation of the
man’s own manner, ‘‘allow me to make you acquaint-
ed with Mr. Sheldon, formerly of New York City, to
whom I owe my life.”’

Then I called the names of my companions in turn
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while Mr. Shelden made a ceremonions bow at each §
introduction.  All of them stared at him with consid-
erable amazement and I folt as il T were taking part iy
a kind of stage show. ;
“ My introducticu to our young {ri
Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘was somewhat rapid
found him sticking in a bauk of sand and Loring dew &
as if be intended to reach China before mornine
Fearing that he would suffer some discomfort, if ngt

ariy
an absolute loss of breath through such a singular jour
ney, I put an end to it with a rope and considerable
muscular exertion, In proof of my statements I cal
your attention to the convenient coil of rope which noy
adorns my shoulder, and doubtless our young and me
tual friend here will furnish you with further elucid
ton and confirmation.”

" His words are longer'n a stump speech,”” 1 heard |
Pike mutter.

I told the story of my adventure, and all the boy
warmed to the stranger.

““I chanced to be taking the air in my f{ront yard”
said Mr. Sheldon, ““and I saw youung Mr. Fieldin
here get mired in the quicksand. I ran for a rope
which I found convenient, whicli I must say wa
great picce of luck for your friend. “I'he remainder ¢
the story lie has related already to you.”

“ Do you mean to say,”’ asked Pike, “ thet you he
got a house somewhar around here? I thought the)
parts wtz uninhabited.” ‘

““T have a house, and a very good one, too,”
Mr. Sheldon, ‘“though, perhaps, it is somewhat differ £
ent in character to what you would expect to find &
Your surinise as to the uninhabited character of theeg
parts is neatly, if not quite, correct. I helieve thet! g
have no neighbors, and I do not see how I could &
to find it out, if I had any. But, gentlemen, T pr
ceive that I have aroused your curiosity somuswhat, o
as you have eaten your cvening meal and there 15 8
some share of God’s sunlight left us, I will take o
with me if you will he so complimentary to me a5t
go, and I will show you my habitation. I would 2

1

.
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issue this invitation to many persons, but I have been
rather taken by the appearance of this company.”’

Naturally, we were gquite willing, even eager to go,
for the man’s manner was certainly enough to pique
curiosity. Feeling sure that the mules would not be
molested during our absence, we left them grazing at
the end of their lariats and followed Mr. Sheldon.

He led the way past the sand bank in which I had
so nearly disappeared, and then to a gently sloping
hillside which lay some distance beyond. Sheltered
by the surrounding hills and mountains, a grove of
trees, magmnificent in size and girth, far excelling any-
thing I had ever seen in the forests of the Kast, had
grown upon this slope. They rose so high that they
seemed to support the sky like pillars.

We uttered exclamations of surprise and admiration.

““1 see you admire my park,”” Mr. Sheldon said.

““Your park!’ Henry exclaimed.

“Certainly,” said Mr. Sheldon. ‘‘ Doubtless you
have read, for you have the face of a studious youth,
of the noblemen’s parks in England, and how the own-
ers consider the sturdy and spreading oaks their chief
ornament. I verily belicve that there is not onie among
them all that will compare in grandeur and picture-
esqueness with mine.  What are their stubby trees to
my noble monarchs, which tower to the very heavens!”

He made a grandiloquent gesture, and in concert we
answered that he was surely right.

““And,” added he, with a laugh, ‘I may say fur-
ther, that the poorest of all these parks is much more
expensive to its owner than my noble grove here is to
me. In fact, mine costs nothing. Nature is my land-
scape gardener,  She does the job to perfection and
never sends any dunning bills for it.”

We listened in silence, for the man was a great puz-
zle to us all.

“That is enough about the park at present,” he
said. “‘I will now conduct you to my mansion, which
stands in the midst of this admirable park, though,
doubtless you have not noticed it yet.”’

He led the way again, and about the centre of the
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grove he stopped in front of a tree which scemed to be
larger than all its {ellows.

He tapped the tree with his right hand, and turning
to us caid, with swelling chest: v

“ ’3@1'01(1 the manston of James Sheldon, L(,rmcrly of B
New York City! How different from thie costly homes
that adorn that great metropolis! And yet in S0me
rop%ts it may be not mignor to any of them.” Qb &
serving the look of wonder upon our faces, he said:

““No, I am not insanc. ‘The life of a hermit has not
affected my mind.,  Butwhen I put my hand upon this §
tree, I did, in fact, put my hand upon the shrine which
incloses my Jares and penates. Lares and penates,
I will say by way of explanation, in case you never
studied Latin, means household gods.  Go around
with me now, and I will escort you through my los
pitable door.”

He led the way to the other side of the tree, and we
saw an aperture in the trunk about two feet in width,
and extending from the ground to a height of about
four feet.

“Stoop, gentlemen, and follow your leader,” cried
Mr. Sheldoen. .

e bent over, disappeared t 'rmwh the aperture, and §
we plunged boldly after hin. ¢ found ourscivesina
kind of half light, and saw Mr. Shcldon standing be-
fore us.

“Behold the res angustae domil’ he said, waving
his hand about, ‘‘though I can’t say it is so very nar
row, cither.”

We stood in an immense hollow. All the heartof
the tree had decayed to a hieight of twenty-five or thirty
feet, making a spacious room with a lofty dome. 'lhe
hght entered tdrotmh numerous slits in the bark, al
Liigh up, and which essaped our notice when we wer
out.sldg, because of the dup convolutions uf he 5;"11».
The floor was covered with bark and hides, and varios
utensils and other articles were scattered ¢ x;m‘r

““ Not a bad house, eli?”’ asked Mr. Sheldon.

His pride in his abode was manifest, and we hastene!
to compliment him on it.
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“Why, it is just like the stories I have read in books,”’
said Henry.

““ Quite so—quite so, young man,’" said Mr. Sheldon,
complacently. “* When I was a lad I used to picture
myself living in a tree, but I never really imagined
that it would come true, or could be quite so comfort-
able as it has been.”’

Then he bustled about with all the pride of an in-
dustrious housewife and showed us his arrangements.
In one corner was a rude oven built of stones, with a
kind of pipe made of rough hide leading to a slit in the
wall.

““It’s not a masterpiece of workmanship, I'll admit,”’
said Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘but it carries off the smoke pretty
well, crude as it looks.”’

On the opposite side of the hollow was a rough table,
and various garments—somie of cloth and some of skin or
fur—were hanging against the wall. In one place I
noticed that some books were stowed, and in a secret
recess Mr. Sheldon showed us a half dozen rifles,
several pistols and a fine store of ammunition.

““Now,”” said Mr. Sheldon, when we had finished
this little tour around his quarters, ‘‘that is as much
as we cail sec for the present. I would ask you to
spend the night here with me, but doubtless you want
to look after your camp and your mules. I have been
very open with you in showing you my abode, hut I
think yvou are honest men. My ability to read faces
has always been one of my chief causes for pride,
aud in return I must ask you to come and take break-
fast with me. It will not delay your journey very
much, and besides I will tell you my story, which may
interest you. I assure you that you will not have
cause to regret your acquaintance with me. Shall I
prepare for you?”’

““We'll come,”” said Pike, speaking for the crowd.
““You can expect us early.”’

In truth, our curiousity concerning this strange man
was at the acutest pitch, and we were willing even to
risk the chance of Halftrigger stealing a march on us
in order to see more of him.
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¢ Then oentlemen, 7 gaid Mr. Sheldon i!l hJ& ornat
iy . ; €
way, ‘I wish you a good lllo'ht, and I shall ex hect
’ 3 8 ! I 0
have my eyes gladdened by the sight of ou earl i
Y&y £ 8 y ym
the morning.”’




CHAPTER VIIL

OLD FACES AGAIN.

IHEN we started the next morning

to take breakfast with Mr. Sheldon
in his unique domicile, Henry said,
humorously:

“We saw some queer people
in 'Frisco and now we've met a
liermit. I wonder what this journcy
will bring to us next,”

‘“ Hank Halftrigger,” said Pike, sententiously.

In the hurry and interest of the eveuts of the last
few days I had thought little of the sinister sailor, and
his memory was brouglit back to me with unpleasant
force. But it was the fiery little Frenchman who spoke
up.

“Fet ees all right,”’ said Bonneau. “‘ Let Monsicur
Halltriggaire come and bring with him whomsoevaire
he pleases. With le Captaine Pike to lead us shall we
not beat him off ?”’

“Right you are, messmate,’’ said Starboard Sam, giv-
ing the Frenchman a hearty slap on the back. ““An’
you an’ me will be right thar when it comes to the
pinch, won t we, Hre 1‘11) [

“Vy you hit my back so hard?” cried Bonncau.
3 uy tecth rattle.  Vy not save such

You do make 1
heavy blows for ze cnes "? »

“Bhut up, Frene n\ * said Sam, with a grin.

The fact was the t\(o niei, UAOH“ h incessantly berat-
ing each othier, had become dmms for they were soue-
how Conwcmal and the Fre hf‘hnléhl recognized the
tcr‘mo qua ]1‘[1“% of the An 1c’m as readily as the
American perceived that the Frenchiman was endowed
with sin 111‘ characteristics.

As we ascended the hillside in the fresh and vivify-
ing moraing air we found Mr. Sheldon awaiting us at
L frout door.,

—y
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“Come in, gentlemen,”’ he said, with the utmost
suavity. ‘“Qur repast is ready to be served. We
could have eaten, perliaps, in more comfort under the
shade of one of these trees than inside the trunk, but
I fancied that the entertainment in the former case
would lack the picturesqueness and novelty which
must accompany it in the case of the latter. Entrez
vouz.,”’

Noue of us, except Bonneau, understood his Frencl,
but the gesture that accompanied it was expressive,
So we entered, and our host followed us.  The pre-
parations that had been made for us gave us a pleasant
thrill of surprise.  Spread out upon two boxes wasa
show of civilized tableware and even a bit or two of
napery. Appetizing odors added to the attractiveness
of this corner of the room.

“You see I am not a bad housekeeper,”’ said Mr,
Sheldon. ““ Now you shall see also that I am nota
bad cook. Be scated at the banquet board.”’

We found that he had not made an empty boast of
culinary skill. He had bread, several kinds of game,
cooked with great skill, and what we appreciated
most of all, coffce with an aroma and taste that were
divine.

“Ah,”’ said Bonneau, leaning back and patting his
stomach with a great sigh of satisfaction, ‘‘ eet ceseasy
for me to cemagine zat I am eating ze dejeuner back
in zee beautiful Paris. Monsieur Sheldon ees one
great cook et un parfait gentithomme. ”’

“’Thank you, Monsieur Bonneau,”” said Mr. Shel-
don, ‘‘that compliment coming from a Frenchman 1
not without its value, and I assure you it is fully ap-
preciated by your humble servant. But, gentlemen,
as I perceive the edge is taken off your hunger and we
can sip our coffee at our leisure, the time has come for
me to tell my story. I perceive that your curiosity has
been awakened, and I assure you I am not averse t0
gratifying it. Shall I proceed?’”’

““Yes! Yes!” we clamored. .

Mr. Sheldon raised the tin cup that contained his
coffee to his lips. Then, putting it down, hesaid:
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“’Thus spoke Aeneas from his lofty couch.

‘“‘That, gentlemen,” he continued, ‘‘as doubtless
my young friend on the right with the studious face
recognizcs, is the introductory line which a fine ro-
mancer who lived a number of years ago used whett he
was on the point of making his hero spin a wondrous
tale to a handsome lady of high degree and her attend-
ants. But [as:sure youmy taleis of avery different cha-
racter, and is 1ot wondrous at all, as you will soon have

n opportunity of perceiving.

“T have told vou already that T am from New York
City. I was born there, and as I inherited plenty of
money and no troublesome relatives, I grew up pretty
much as I pleased. But when I became a man and
had no occupation and no ambition I found that I had
more time than T knew what to do with. FEverything
became a bore and I found my fellow-men the worst
bores of all. Some people are born with a desire
to be alone, and I suppose I amn one of them. At last
I went on a long hunting trip and then I found what
suited me exactly. ‘The pursuit of game interested me
and filled up my time, and there were no other men to
tire me with their talk. T extended my trips further
and further and hunted bigger and bigger game until
at last I came around the isthmus and into California,
which was then Mexican territory, and here I have
been almost continually since then.

“In oneof my hunting expeditions I found this
hollow tree, and a little work made it as snug and nice
a home as I wanted. Then I became a kind of hermit
and voluntary Robinson Crusoe, though be it under-
stood distinctly that I am not a disappointed man. I
have uot been jilted by any woman. I am not under-
going any penance for any sin. I do not have any
especial hatred of my kind. I have not taken any
oath never to live in civilized places again. If at
any time I feel a desire to return to civilization, as I
probably will, T shall go at once. Thereis no romance
about me at all. I am merely a rover, a lazy sort of
a fellow following his own fancy, and I am glad to
add that I have a sound conscience, a most wonderful
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appetite and digestion to match. I may add also that
I am reasonably happy, and I find this world a pretty
good place to live in. So, gentlemen, unlike most
hermits, I am entitled to your congratulations instead
of your sympathy.”’

““But it is evident that you like the comforts of
civilization, or at least a portion of them,”” said Henry,
‘“ How do you manage to obtain them?” ’

‘I have been up to San Francisco several times,”
said Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘and there is nothing easier than to
buy what I want, load up three or four mules and
bring my supplies down here. Besides, I make a dick-
er sometimes with a passing immigrant train or mining
party. And, by the way, I wish to express my regret
at these confounded gold discoveries, whicli threaten
to ruin my happy hunting grounds and break up my
comfortable Robinson Crusoe life unless I move across
the Sierras, where the climate and country are not so
good, and I might not find such a snug, ready-made
louse as I have here.”’

““ But when you gooff on a long cruise,”’ broke in
Starboard Sam, “‘ain’t you afraid pirates will find your
ship and plunder and scuttle it?”’

‘“ Plunder my home in the tree, you mean,” said Mr.
Sheldon. ““Wlhien I am about to start ou a long
journey I secrete all my more valuable possessions ina
little cave I found in the mountain side. As for the
remainder I trust to luck. Only once has any one
sought to intrude upon me here.”

‘“How was that?” I asked.

Mr. Sheldon took another sip of his coffee, latughed
unctuously and then answered with great deliberation:

“It was one moonlight night last spring, when I
came in from a long hunt, and was so tired that I fell
sound asleep the moment my head touched my hed of
furs. I was awakened in the night by a great scrgtch*
ing at my door. Looking out I saw a large family of
grizzly bears trying to effect an entrance unasked.
But, as you perceive, niy door is too narrow for a
grizzly bear unless it be a very small one, and I wasin
no danger whatever. I could lie abed and shoot them

{
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as they endeavored to thrust their noses in at the door,
but it was such tame sport that I would not have fired
a single shot at them had I not been forced to kill two
in order to induce the others to go away.”

Mr. Sheldon told his story with so much zest that I
could see he enjoyed his own little eccentricities and
liked to parade them. He had some vanity, but he
had saved my life, he was hospitable and interest-
ing, and we liked him. He was a comfortable hermit
in a comfortable hermitage.

“Now, gentlemen,”’ said Mr. Sheldon, ‘“we have
reached the coffee, which, by the way, is quite as good
as any your French friend there or any of his country-
men could make, despite all their boasted skill in cook-
ery. I propose that we drink a little toast to each
other’s health in this fluid in the absence of cham-
pagne.”’

We drank the toast with an enthusiasm heighted by
the excellence of the coffee, and just as we put down
the tin cups which had contained the inviting drink,
Pike exclaimed:

“Did you hear that?”’

‘“ Hear what?’’ asked Mr. Sheldon.

‘I heard a gunshot as shore as shootin’!” said
Pike.

He hurried outside, followed by all of us.

“'Thar’s no doubt about it,”” said Pike.  “ Look at
the mules down thar! They’ve got thar ears perked
up. ‘They’ve heard somethin’ more than the wind.”

We listened attentively, and presently we heard the
distant but distinct report of a pistol shot, followed in
a moment by another,

‘A careless party of gold hunters, probably,
Mr. Sheldon.

‘“ Suppose we find out,”” said Pike.

I knew that Pike had Halftrigger and his crew in
mind.

“Your proposition is a sensible one,”” said Mr. Shel-
don. ‘‘In this part of the world a man ought to know
who his neighbors are, if he have any, and we will pro-
ceed to discover the cause of those pistol shots,”

b3]

said




68 THE HIDDEN MINE.

Even as he spoke we hieard the report of another
shot.

“It's jest as wwell to bc cauticus in a wild country
like this,” said Pile, ““so part of us had better stay
here an’ look after the mulcs an’ things, while the rest
uv us go on the scout.’

1t was quickly arranged that Pike, Mr. Sheldon and
I should go on the expedition. The others, much to
their discontent, had to stay behind and watch the
things.

Pike had marked the direction of thie shots, and seiz-
ing our arms, we hurried off.  Pike took the lead and
stepping with lightness, warned us to do likewise.
‘There was a very serious look on Pike’s face and I was
still sure that he, as well as I, had Halftrlgg 1 113 miind.,
Our course led down th \'ﬂ“q and thence among
some trees and up a gentle acelivity.,

We heard no more shots as we passed along, but
Pike said he was confident that we would have little
trouble in ascertaining the cause of the reports.
When we came out of the grove, which like a curtain
had screened the landscape beyond from our view.
Pike pointed to a thin blue line across the sky and said:

“It’s casy enough to ﬁnd the people we are lokin’
fur. ‘They’rc over thar.’

The thin bluc line was smoke, and it came from
another grove of trecs which lay a short distance
beyond the hill.

“It is as I thought,” said My. Sheldon. ¢ Some
party of miners.”

‘T don't think so,” replied Pike. ““The fact is, Mr.
Sheldon, we know that a bad crowd from Frises wuz
comin’ out this way, and I've a notion this is it.”

Then Pike, inspired by Mr, Sheldon’s franksess and
evident honesty, gave the thread of our story, which
he was able to do in a few wort L S‘l} prossing the
principal facts about Pedro and his violent death.

‘““Ha !’ exclaimed Mr. ‘ﬂlduou, wiien he had finish-
ed, ‘“this becomes interesting dering the
scarcity of travel in this part of the country it is
altogether probable that your enemies are in thc grove

i
ing, and conxs

¢
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down there. In that event we should approach with
great caution.”’

The column of smoke issued from the far edge of a
grove, and as the latter was plentifully interspersed
with undergrowth, it was easy to stalk the camp which
yet lay concealed from us. When we reached the un-
dergrowth we dropped upon our kuees, and Pike, still
leading, crawled in the direction of the smoke.

Soon we hieard a chatter of voices. With a muttered
word of caution Pike sank lower and listenned  Pres-
ently he turned and looked significantly at me. I
knew what he meant, for I detected one voice that I
knew rising above all the others. It was Halftrigger’s.
We crawled a little closer, and through the tangled
warp of the undergrowth we looked down into a little
glen. In the centre of the glen a fire was burning,
and scattered about it in lounging attitudes were a
number of men, Just beyond the blaze, his face, look-
ing more sinister than ever with the firelight flickering
on it, was Halftrigger. Near him sat Spanish Pete
and the one whom he had called Steve.

It seemed from the fact of his having such a strong
party that Halftrigger must have expected trouble
with us. FEvidently he had a crowd of cougenial
spirits around him, for all looked like the devil’s
children.  Crime was written upon cvery face as
indelibly as the epitaph is cut upon a tombstone. In
truth, a mongrel lot were they. ‘There was one man
with a brown face, bare fect and great rings in his ears
whom I learned afterwards to be a Moor.

Halftrigger was speaking in a loud tone and there
was an angry {lush on his face.

“You're the most carcless crew o scamps I ever had
under me,”” he was saying. ‘‘ Here you go drinking
whiskey and firin’ off pistols jest to make a noise, when
ve may be tellin’ them who we don’t want to know it
that we're about.  Curse me ef T haven’t a good mind
to throw the whole pack o’ ye overboard an’ go an
hunt the gold by myself.”

At this there were loud murmurs from the other men
and protestations of future good behavior.
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b3

““ When ye make a promise,” said Halftrigger, ““ye
won’t keep it. Who took ye on this cruise? Who
made ye partners in the profits that we're goin’ to
make? I did it for the secret is mine.  Now, I'm cap-
t'in here, an’ by the livin’ Jehosephat, of ye don't
obey my orders I'll heave every infernal scoundrel o’
ye overboard an’ leave ye to swim fur yerselves,
You hear me, don’t ye?”’

His fierce energy seemed to make an impression
upon his cutthroat band, for they cowered before him
and made many promises.

‘“Wa'al, now, see that ye do jest eggzackly as 1
tell ye,”” said Halftrigger, rearing up his gigantic form,
‘“or by the old Nick I'll break ye in two as I would a
scrap o’ wood.”’

Then he swaggered over to the other side of the fire,
snapping his fingers and singing:

““Oh, my name is Captain Kidd,
As T sailed.”

Spanish Pete, who scemed to act as the lieutenant of
the band, asked if they were not approaching very near
to their destination.

“‘Bout two days’ journcy, now,” said Halftrigger.
¢TI don’t know the exact spot, but I don’t think we'll
have much trouble in findin’ it; that is, unless we meet
that infernal hunter an’ his gang. But ef we do meet
’em there is a strong crowd of us, an’ this wild country
out here don’t tell any more tales than the sea does.”

Halftrigger made a sinister gesture with his fore-
finger and laughed. Spanish Pete joined him in the
Jaughter. I understood what they meant, though I had
known already what to expect in case these fellows
should get the upper hand with us.

“Do you think we will meet with them Captain?”
asked the Spaniard.

““ More’n probable,’’ replied Halftrigger. ‘That’s
the reason I let all these follows here into the secret.
Vou don’t suppose I brought ’em along just be
cause I'm so good I want to make ’em rich an’ happy,
do you?”’
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Halftrigger laughed in a sneering way, and the
Spaniar‘d made no answer,

) “ 1 would infer that the gentlemen out there who

: talk solightly of assassination are those for whom you

; are looking?” whispered Mr. Sheldon in my ear. 3 {3
1 nodded. ¢

’

« And I would infer also,” continued Mr. Sheldon,
“that the persons of whose futures they dispose so o
lightly are your party.”’ 7, W

I nodded again.

““My advice to vour friends, then,”’ continued Mr.
Sheldon, ‘‘is that of a distinguished American, to trust
in the Lord and keep your powder dry.”

1 nodded a third time. -

Halftrigger and his lieutenant were now discussing
the direction in which the hidden mine lay. ;

“We're to go up the dry bed of a river and beyond
a curve,” Halftrigger was saying when his words were
i interrupted by a curse and the sound of a blow.

At the far edge of the glen two men had risen sud-

denly to their feet and were facing each other with
‘ knives in their hands. They were truculent ruffians, ! .
i and what the quarrel was about I know not, but they
were bent upon murder. They began to circle around
each other like two fierce beasts, cachh in search of an
opeiing for a blow.
’ Halftrigger ran across the glen and struck up their
‘ knives with the butt of his pistol. Then he hurled
{ them back, exclaming :
: ‘““Haven’t you men any more sense than to fight
each other when we're out on a cruise. Kain’t you
save your knives for your enemies ’stead o’ whettin’
! ‘em on each other? What d’ye s'pose I brought you
along fur? TI've a good mind to hammer the brains
out o’ both o’ ye with the butt o’ this pistol o’ mine— ]
that is ef ye've got any brains in them skulls o’
yours.”’

Halftrigger looked powerful enough and determined
enough to carry out his threat, and the men shrank [
from him. ’ '
““ He struck me,"”” said one. !
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‘“ He called me a liar,”” said the other.

““Probably both o’ ye are liars on general prin-
ciples,” said Halftrigger. ‘1 kain't say ye've got
truth written very plain on them countenances o
yours. But that don’t matter. Put up your knives.”’

The men sullenly put their weapons back in their
belts, and Halftrigger added, significantly tapping the
barrel of his pistol

““ Now you keep 'em until 1 tell you to use ’em or
I'll let you have a dose out ’o this that’ll make you
scasick.”

‘“An amiable commander and an amiable crew,”
commented Mr. Sheldon.

With one more threatening glance Halftrigger
turned away from the two men. It would have been
evident even to the most casual observer that he was
the master villain in that crowd of villains,

We listened a few minutes longer, and we gathered
from the conversation of the desperadoes that they
intended to push on in a half hotir for the hidden mine,
They feared that we were ahead of them, and the tenor
of their talk indicated that we liad inspired them with
a wholesome respect for our courage and piiysical
prowess, whercfore 1 cxperienced much satisfaction,
Curious, is it not, that wman, no matter how highly
civilized he may Lecomie, is more seusitive about his
courage than anything else

Pike presently gave us the signal to withdraw,
whispering that we had learned about all they had to
tell and that it was time for us to be on the march.

We began to creep out of the thicket, but before we
had gone a dozen fect Mr, Sheldon incautiously brought
his full weight down upon a stick and it broke with a
sharp sunap.

The sound was distinetly audible in the glen andthe
desperadoes were startled by it.

““What noise was that? "’ exclaimed Halftrigger.

“Sounded like a stick hreaking,’ said one of the
mern.

Halftrigger drew a pistol, started toward the under
growth, and then paused as if uncertain,

}
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“ Ef he comes into this brush,” said Pike, “ I'll put

a bullet through his heart and risk a fight with his
ang.”’

F ng drew his pistol as he spoke, and his determined

manner showed that he had taken his resolution.

“71 think it was merely some wild animal in the
brush, Captain,”” said the Spaniard.

“Well I'll give it a scare, whatever it wuz’’ said
Halftrigger. “ Some o’ the fellows hev been firin’
pistol shots already, an’ another won't hurt.”’

He raised his pistol and fired into the underbrush.
The bullet clipped a twig over my head and, passing
on, buried itself in the hillside. We lay stilland Half-
trigger returned the pistol to his belt, apparently satis-
fied. Then we resumed our retreat and were soon out
of the undergrowth.

On our return to the tree we explained our ex-
pedition and its incidents more fully to Mr. Sheldon.
We invited him to share alike in our adventures and
the gold that we might find. But he shook his liead.

“Itisa temptation, I will admit,” he said, “but
I must continue my role of hermit., But I will say
that if at any time you need assistance and any of you
can reach me or can send me a message here do not
hesitate to do so. Mr. Halftrigger means you mis-
chief, and though I am not a bloodthirsty individual it
would not rest heavy upon my conscience if I were
comipelled to send a ball through his head.”
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CHAPTIR IX

A MISADVENTURE.

=%, FEL'T that we had no time to lose,
as it would now be a race for the
mine between our band and H i
trigger’s.  And it was a race, too,
in which we did not in wld to
be beaten.  The power of gold is
wonderful. It inspires men—goo
men, too, sometimes—rto their great-

est efforts.
Our kindly host, though refusing to accompany us,
took the greatest interest in our success, and helped in
our hurried preparations for departure.
“Don’t let that scar-faced scoundrel beat you,”

3

were
his last words to us as we left him, with our mules
trotting by our side. ~ While on the march we studied
Pedro’s diagram with the greatest care. It dealt in
generalities more than particulars, we were compelled
to admit. Much turned upon Pedro’s idea of a “day’s
journey. If he had reckoned such a measure a few
miles greater or less than we did, our calculations
might suffer a serious upsetting. 'I‘h]s fear of a mis-
ak\. grew as we approached the end of our twentieth
day’s journey. It became a certainty when, at the
close of that day, we halted in a barren plain, in which
we could nowhere find running water.

“Wa’al, I swan!’’ said Pike; ‘‘here we are. We
hev travelled twenty days, ’cordin’ to Pedro's direc-
tions, but we don’t strike what he u.d we'd strike.
We wuz to come to a little river runnin’ througi a nar-
row valley. We took it down jester hesaidit, Dut we
don’t see no river.  We dou’t even sce no valley.”

“But Pedro’s instructions were indefinite,” said
Henry.,  ““ We have followed the direction he indicat-
ed as nearly as possible, but still it would be easy to go
wwe probably have done.”’
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T thought that river would set us right,” said Pike.
“A river oughtn’t to be a hard thing to find.”’

But talk as we pleased, the fact remained that we
had gone wrong in some manmner. It was our business
to endeavor to right ourselves, and that, too, very
quickly. Beyoud the plain we could see a range of
low mountains or high hills, whichever we chose to call
them. ‘The river might lie just beyond the range, and
we soon decided to push on in the night until we crossed
the plain.

We reached the base of the range about midnight,
and camped there until morning. After a hurried
breakfast we began the ascent, which was not great
and which caused us but little trouble. The sure-foot-
ed mules, with their heavy burdens upon their backs,
trotted along as if they were born mountain-climbers
and made nothing of such a small ascent as the one be-
fore us.

In a couple of hours we had reached the crest and in
another three-quarters of an hour we were half way
down the other side. Henry, who was in advance,
uttered a cry of joy, and, pointing ahead, cxclaimed:

““ Behold the river!”

Down in a narrow valley we could sece clear water
shining among the trees, and we had no doubt it was
the river that we were seeking.

We hurried down the slope and soon stood upon the
banks of the river. It was a beautiful little stream.
It plashed over many pebbles, and the trout darted
about in its clear waters,

“'This must be the river.”” said Pike. “‘ It must be,
sartin shore. But we’ve got to go along its banks
until we come to another little river that runs into it.
Now, which way must we go—up stream or down
stream? Thar’s whar the rub comes in."”

It was a perplexing question, for while we might be
going in the wrong direction Halftrigger’s band might
reach the same stream and, going in the right direction,
forestall us.

At first we thought of dividing into two parties, one
to go up the river and the other to travel in the opposite
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direction, but we quickly dismissed the idea. Pike
said it would be bad policy to divide and weaken our
forces, as we were likely to come to blows with the
Halitriggers. It would be better for us to take our
luck together. Then we had to decide upon which
direction to pursue first, and nobody wished to say.

“We’ll leave that to hmk too’” said Pike, drawmv
his hunting-knife. < IT'11 pltCh up this knife, an’ when
it falls whmhe\'er way the p'int inclines most, whether
up stream or down stream, that’s the way we'll
follow.”

Pike tossed up the knife, and we watched it fall with
as much interest as if the fate of the world turned upon
it. Down fell the kuife, and it lay parallel with
the river, its blade pointing down stream.

We lingered no longer than was required for Pike to
pick up his knife and return it to his girdle, and then
we hastened down the river. It flowed with many
crooks and turns in its narrow channel, and twice we
came to little cataracts. Trees and thousands of wild
flowers grew on its banks, but we had no tinie to admire
such things as these. We were too anxious to find the
river’s tributary, which would serve as an casy guide
to the hidden mine.

But the day passed and we came to no such tributary.
The stn was going down behind the mountains, but in
our anxiety to find the second river we continued our
progress by moonlight until midnight. We were still
unsticcessful, but we were forced to stop for rest and
sleep.

‘““Twon’t do to tucker ourselves out,” said Pike.

We threw ourselves upon the earth, and though we
were sore in spirit over our failure to find the second
stream, soon went to slecp, leaving it to the mules to
warn us of an appoaching foe, if any should come.

We were up again at sunrise and Pike was in favor
of pushing on down the river.

““We might hev been two or three days 1ourney 011’c
of the course when we come to the water,”” he said, '
tain’t wuth while to give up this route until we re
shore we’re wrong.”’

e
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So we went on again. ‘The valley through which
the river flowed, narrow already, was now becoming
narrower. Presently it flowed through a pass in which
we barely found a footing for ourselves and the mules
beside the stream. But beyond this it broadened out
and the hills on either side were low.

7 think I will climb one those hills over there,” I
said, “‘and take a look about us. From that elevation
T may have the good luck to see the river for which we
are looking.”’

““ All right,”’ said Pike, “‘take your gun along, an’
be keerful uv yourself. When you get through you
can follow on down the stream after us.”’

The hill to which I referred lay about an eighth of a
mile to our left, and attained a considerable elevation. [
was some time in climbing it. When I had nearly
reached the summit I looked back and saw that my
friends had disappeared in the foliage which lined the
river’s bank. But I felt no apprehiension on that ac-
count, as I had merely to follow the course of the river
to overtake them.

Arrived at the summit I found that I had a splendid
view of a wide expanse of beautiful rolling country,
stretching away to the southward. Far off among the
trees I saw what looked like a thread of silver. It was
very distant, and could be secen but faintly, but I be-
lieved it to be a water course, and with youthful en-
thusiasm and confidence in our luck, I believed it was
the water course for which we were looking.

I wished to be certain of what I saw, in order that I
might not be the bearer of false news to my compan-
lons, and I cast about me for means of ascertaining.
I stood on the very apex of the hill, and in looking
around for further vantage ground, my eyes alighted
upon some tall trees that grew near. What would be
easler than to climb one of them. From its lofty
boughs T might easily discern the nature of the distant
silver thread that aroused my hopes. It wasa good
idea T thought, and I put it into effect instantly.

Ileaned my rifle against a tree, and drew myself up
with vigorous muscles. From bough to bough I went
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unti! I had ascended a great distance, and then I stopped
to sweep the horizon line with my eyes. Ves, there
was my silver thread, now grown to a silver rope, so
clear and so sparkling in the sunlight that it was water,
unmistakably.

I was about to begin the descent when a loud chorus
of harsh disagreeable laughter came up to me. I was
so amazed that I almost lost my hold on the tree,
Then a voice shouted:

““Come down out o’ that, young feller, an’ don't
you make any noise an’ try to call your shipmates, or
we'll blow you into Kingdom Come! Now, look lively
and come aloug!”

I looked down and saw the malicious face of Half-
trigger grinning at me.  Nor was he alone. Around
him stood the whole of his band, and every one of those
evil faces expressed derision.

‘““Ain’t he a fine 'un,”” said Halftrigger. “ Caught
jest like a squirrel up a tree, an’ Pete, if he calls out,
bore a hole through him with his own rifle.”

The Spaniard was covering me with my own weapon,
and a half dozen others had their pieces raised also. I
was helpless. My pistols were in my belt, and I might
possibly have brought down one of the gang, butI
would have been shot to pieces the next instant.

It was more with a sense of shame than of danger
that I saw how foolish I had been to climb a tree, It
was a childish trick.  Never had any one been caught
in a more ridiculous plight.  If ever I got back to my
companions I should be askamed to tell them how I
had been trapped. Halftrigger’s men had a right to
jeer at me.

““ Come down, now,” shouted Halftrigger, still grin-
ning, we're waitin’ to shake hands with ve, we're $0
glad to sce ye. My, my, what a spry youngster it is
to climb up a big tree like that, jest like a sailor goin’

up the mast. But come along, sonny, we’re waitin’ to
see ye.”’

I went down the tree with much sheepishness. I
teared to face the ridicule of my captors. And m
truth they greeted me with a roar of laughter.
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Hal‘t]‘ig‘ger took my pistols from my belt, and as the
othier nien still cov ered me with their rifles, 1 could
make 10 resi ML. g

“Yf the rest o’ your crew are ez casy game ¢z you
are,” said Hﬂnrmgu “this'll be nutum but a
Dlmsure excursion fur us.”’

T made no reply, for I Comd sec that the men took

pleasur in muoymg’ me. After the first flush of S
mort1ﬁca ion was over I steadied my nerves, and deter- n
mined to comceal my thoughts from that leering '
crowd.

““ Whar’s the rest o’ the crew,’” asked Halftrigger.

“Don’t you think it would be much better for you
to go and find them,”” I replied: )

“Oh, we'll find ’em when we want ‘'em,” re-
plied Halftrigger, ““ an’ I guess when we do we'll settle {!
‘em jest ez casy ez we've scttled vou.”

“I doubt that,” I replied. ‘I saw one of them
liold you safe.” |

“You mean that huanter fellow,”” said Halftrigger,
scowling, ““ He wuz quick with his pistol, I'll admit, o
but Ive got him in my log, and when the accounts are
cast up at the end o’ the v'y’ge, I guess I won’t be the
loser.”

He showed his teeth in a manner that did not indi-
cate a feeling of brotherly love for Pike. But I
had no fears for the hunter, who had distinctive quali-
ties, the chief of which was his ability to take care of ‘
bimself, g

““Which way hez your crew gone?”’ asked Half- U
trigger again, ‘

“You will not learn that {rom me,” I replied em-
phatically.

Isaw that I had nothingto gain by courting the !
man’s favor, a policy at which my nature would have >
revolted under any circmn«;tancos.

“ All right, my fine young gen’leman,’” said Half-
trigger, ““say what you plea% 'md keep w hat you ;
please to yourself. Make the most o’ your tnna. :

I shuddered at the covert threat in the man’s words, . S
but I do not think my face expressed fear.
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‘“Bind his arms, Pete,”’ said Halftrigger, “and I
guess we might as well sail ahead.  An’ you, Hassan,
walk by the new member o’ our crew thar, an’ ef he
gets to thinkin’ he’s too good fur our comp’ny an’ tries
to leave, let him taste the feel o’ your knife.”’

Hassan was the man whom I have mentioned before,
and he sidled up to me, with his hand on the handle of
the crooked bladed kmnife he carried in his belt. ’The
man had the face of a murderer if I ever saw one, and
he looked as if lie would have welcomed a chance to use
his crooked blade on me.

““Hassan ‘Il stick to you like a leech,”” said Half-
trigger with his detestable grin.  ‘‘ You couldn’t heva
better mate.”

He gave the word and the men started down the hill-
side, following a course which if persisted in would bring
them to the water I had seen. I guessed that they,
too, had seen it, but I asked 1o questions.

I meditated upon the probability of a rescue. The
two parties were now in the same ncighborhood and
on the same trail, aud it scemed inevitable that they
would come in contact.  But it would be four against
heavy odds now, and I feared theresult. T wasaroused
from these reflections by the Moor, who began to talk
to me, speaking as good Iinglish as I did,

“Do you mot wonder what is going to become of
you?’” he asked, thrusting his villainous, leering face
close to mine. ¢ By the beard of Malomet, I would
if I were in your place.”

I made no answer.

“In my country,” he continued, ““in the land ofthe
Faithful, they would make you a slave, and when yott
flinched from the task you would have the bastinado.
By Allah, the bastinado is beautiful for the uubeliev-
ing dog. How he writhes and shrinks beneath it!”

The man inspired me with loathing, and I shrank
away from him, but he followed me.

“You do not like it,” he said, *“but perhaps ouf
Captain can try the bastinado even here.  Would yot
cry out—would you struggle beneath it?”’ )

““Shut up, you heathen scoundrel,” I exclaimed.

o
*
}
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T don't think vou will have a chance to wituess such
a pleasant sight.”’

“’T'hen, maybe, you would like this better,” he said,
drawing his yataghan, as I believe they call those
crooked knives, and jabbing me in the side with the
handle.

['he blow pained me considerably.

“You cowardly brute,” I cried, ‘‘ don’t you see my
hands are tied ? 7

As an answer he jabbed meagain with the handle of
his weapon.  Then I kicked him so violently on the
shin that he uttered a cry of pain. He reversed the
knife and I believe he would have used the blade upon
me, but Halftrigger’s attention was attracted by the
cry and he made him put the weapon back in his belt.

“ Never min’ about finishin’ him now ’’ he said,
““the job kin wait.”’

But the Moor gave me a truculent look, and I knew
my kick had added to his natural desire for my blood.
But for the time being he ceased his amusement at my
expense and walked in peace at my side.

We travelled at a ratherlively rate. ‘Themen had no
pack animals, How they had found provisionsand how
they intended to carry away the gold in case they
found it Tdo not know. About two hours of steady
trampiig brought us to the water-course, which was
much like the stream we hadleft behind, though small-
er.  Whether it was the same river, reappearing after
a wide curve, or the tributary for which all of us were
looking it was impossible yet to tell. It might turn
otit to be neither.

Halftrigger, whom I was watching as closely as I
could, seemed much perplexed.

“I'his ought to be the right water-course,”’ he said,
doubtfully, to Spanish Pete, ‘‘ but we’ve got to get the
lay o’ the country before we're sartin about it.”

“We can afford to take our time, Cappen,’’ said the
Spaniard. “* We’re too strong for anybody else to stop
us. It will soon be night, and I suggest that we go to
the top of that hill there and canmp.

‘“Good enough,’’ said Halftrigger, looking at the
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hill that the Spaniard pointed out.  ““Thar’s wood up
thar, an’ here’s water down here, an’ I guess we might
ez well make a night o’ it.”’

The hill was small and conical in shape, with a
number of large trees growing upon its crest.  Half-
trigger looked over the ground critically and an-
nounced his satisfaction. Then they prepared their

- camp with great expedition. A fire was built, some
meat was produced from their pockets and cooked over
the coals. It seemed to be a matter of indifference
with them whether any one saw the smoke of the fire
or not.

“Mebbe your friends will see that smoke,’” said
Halftrigger to me, an’ come to your rescue. They kin
come any time they want to, an’ we’ll try to make ’em
welcome,”’

The man was endeavoring to taunt me, and I replied
with a gesture of contempt.

““All right,” he said. ‘““Hev it your own way.
We're all just a-waitin’ to jump arcund an’ do what
you order us to do. Any commands for me, Cappen?’

He put on such an humble and beseeching look that
all the men laughed. I was indignant, but there was
nothing I could do.

They unbound my hands and gave me some food,
but after I had eaten it my wrists were tied togethet
again. Halftrigger posted two sentinels on the hillside
and then he and Spanish Pete entered into a long dis-
cussion about the location of the mine, going over
Pedro’s instructions about the two rivers and the dry
channel. ‘They did all this in my hearing, knowing
that I had as much information on the point as they
did. I believe they thought I had more, for Halftrig-
ger turned to me and said, insinuatingly:

‘“D’ye think ye could take us to that mine afore any
body else gets thar? Ef ye could we might be dis-
posed to be a little easy with ye an’ overlook bygones.”

I love life in the way that every healthy man ot{ght
to love it, and I might have led Halftrigger on into
some kind of proposition, but I secemed to read treach-
ery in everything he did. I could not bargain with




A MISADVENTURE. 83

such a man, and I replied that I would not take him
there if I could.

Halftrigger dropped the matter without any com-
ment.




CHAPTIR X,

STARS O I'IIMH NIGHT,

HI arrangements for preventing my
escape in the night weresimple, but
I was bound to confess to myself
that they appeared to be very clfect-
ive. My wrists were already tied
togethier behind e. Another
thong was passed around them and
then made fast to a sapling. 1 lad

a play of about three feet, but I was tethered as if 1

had been a horse, with far less than & horse’s power of
action,

We had nothing but mother carth to sleep upon, but
it was no hardship in that warm, dry and balmy cli-
mate. All the men, except the two on watceh, stretelied
themselves on the ground arotnd me, and the heavy
breathing of some and the snoring of cthers soon teld
me that they were asleep.

My mind turned unaturally to my situation and the
probability or improb%bil‘&; of escape.  ‘Ihe chances
were too heavily in favor of the latter (o afford sne much
cheer. But I still had hope and fth in Pike. That
the big borderer ould desert me was not to b 1“ -

agined for a moment. I knew that the bozs had be-

‘gun long ago the secarch for we, and I

half Convmced that Pike had divinedalres (1

story. DBut there seemed to be no chz

on that night. The little hil! ,

watural fort, and Halftrigger's d

mined band could easily defend it
assaults of a force ten times arg
secret rescue seemed ott of 1110 ques
ant sentinels on guar

I had resigned n
ation and was weoing

H
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sinister face of the Moor close to me. He had crawled
along the grass like a snake, and when he approached
me he sat up.

“ You cannot sleep?” he said.

“Perhaps I could if you would not plague me with
your villainous presence,”” I replied.

But the man still hovered about me like a hyena.

“Youare fearful for vour life,”” he said, ¢ and would
ask mercy from the captain if you thought you could
get it.”’

““That’s a lie,”” T replied, and T turned over my side,
not wishing to sec him or have further talk with him.
But le came around and faced me again.

“You gave me a blow to-day,”” he said, ““and I be-
long to a race that never forgets that.”

“T would give you another—a half dozen more—if
I were not tied,”’ I replied angrily.

“You are very brave,” he replied, ““when you
think the captain will protect your life for the present.”’

“The man’s taunts inspired no fear, but they
wearied me excessively, aud I refused to reply.

“You will be pnt to death in three days, two days
maybe less,”” he said; ‘“and I hope the hand of Hassan
will be chosen to perform the deed.”

I closed my eyes, and this sign of inattention, to-
gether with my failure to reply seemed to anger the
main, for he said in a slightly higher voice:

“Rather than miss the pleasure, Hassan would do
the deed now. By the beard of Mahomet, he would!”

There was a silence for a moment, and then I felt
something chilly and keen against my neck., I opened
my eyes and saw that the Moor had drawn his knife
and had put the blade against my throat. He drew it
along so lightly and delicately that the skin was not
severed.

““Ah,” he said, purring like a cat, while his face
Shox_ved the pleasure he felt, “how the blood of the
Christian dog would spurt over my fingers were I to
press upon the blade! “I'ruly the most blessed gift of
Allgh to the Faithful is the right to take the lives of
their enemies. “The blood of the unbelievers is beauti-
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ful in the sight of the followers of the Prophet, It
smooths the way to Paradise.”

I would have cried out, but there was something
snakelike in the eyes of the man that held me silent,
He played lovingly with his weapon, now passing his
finger over the keen edge, then drawing that edge
along my neck until I was seized with a damp chill,
But he never drew blood.

“If you cry out,”” he said, “‘I will kill you. T will,
by Allah! and take the chance.”

I believe that he meant it, and even when the power
of my mind over myself returned I would not uttera
word for fear he would plunge his sveapon into my
throat. I had read somewhere that the Kast Indians
are often seized with a sudden madness and rush abont
killing any one who may come in their way. ‘T‘his man,
too, seemed to have the blood-lust in hiseyes, and as I
knew that he also wished revenge for the blow I had
given him I was resolved not to tempt him to a sudden
stab.

My nerves were on the verge of collapse when there
was a threshing in the grass, and Halftrigger, who was
lying near, squirmed about, and at last began to drag
his gigantic body up into a sitting posture.

When he heard the noise the Moor sank down and
slid away from me like a serpent.

Halftrigger rose slowly to his feet and stepped over
towards me. I was devoutly grateful for the inter-
ruption. Of the two villians, Halftrigger and Hassazn,
I greatly preferred Halftrigger just then.

‘“ All safe thar, are you?’’ said he. *‘Haven't de-
sarted the ship yet?”’ .

“How do you expect me to get away tied up like
this?”’ I answered. ‘‘I would go quick enough ifI
could.””

“I’ve no doubt o’ it,”’ he said with a sardonic laugh,
“‘an that's jest what I'm guardin’ ag’inst.”’

He looked at my thongs, and seeing that they were
as hard and fast as ever, stretched himself on the ground,
and his strident snore soon told that he was asleep
again.
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The Moor did not come back to torture me. He had
propped himself in a semi-sitting posture against the
trunlk of a tree about fifteen feet away and had gone to
sleep with his mouth open. Hislower jaw had dropped
down, and the man’s face as he slept was even more
repellent than when he had leaned over me and tortured
me with his knife.

Scattered abott, in whatever attitude their search for
ease had causcd them to take, were the other men.
The moonlight peeped through the trees and showed
their faces, which were not pleasant to look upon. 1
caught occasional glimpses of the two sentinels further
down the hillside, but the ouly noise I heard was the
wind.

I shut my eyes again and tried to sleep. I had slept
more than once before in the face of danger, but I
could not do it now, and opened my eyes only to look
upon the star-dotted heavens and the recunibent forms
of the sleepers.

The night was bright. Some little white clouds now
and then drifted across the face of the moon and hid a
star or two for a moment, but they were mere flecks in
the blue vault and failed to dim its clearncss.

In an effort to induce slecp T fell to counting the

stars, beginning with those that hung low down on the

horizon,

Off to the west was another hill somewhat similar to
that on which we lay. Tt seemed to be distant a half
mile, more or less, and in my impossible task of count-
ing the stars I had swung around the horizon until I
reached this hill. Here my eyes lingeredon a star of
unusual radiancy and power which hung so low that it
seemed to crown the crest of the hill instead of hover-
ing above. It burned with such a steady flame that I
took it to be one of the fixed stars.

Then I saw the star disappear as suddenly as if it
had been extinguished by the hand of God. Ishut and
opened my eyes again to clear them of any film that
might hang over them. But my sight did not deceive
me. Where the star had burned against its back-
ground of sky only the cloudless blue was now seen.
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I looked and looked again, and suddenly the star re.
appeared as brilliant and steady as before.

The phenomenon stirred me strangely, and I raised
myself as far as my rope would permit to look.

The star shone for half a minute, and then in a
twinkle of light it vanished. But I still watched in the
belief that it would comeagain. There was a longer
interval, but suddenly it flashed upon the brow of the
hill in precisely the same spot as before.

As I looked a second star appeared by the side of
the first. At the distance at which I lay they seemedto
me to be separated by not more than a hand’s breadth,
Liven had the heaviness of sleep been upon me the
appearance of the second star would have driven away
all such feelings. It could be no optical illusion, for
the second, like the first, burned with a full and steady
light.

I watched to see both disappear, as the first had
twice done, but instead there was a flash of light and a
third star had risen and swung beside the other
two.

I am no astronomer, but I knew enough about the
heavens to be amazed at what I saw. Iike beacon
lights the three stars burned on the hill, and presently
a fourth came out and took its place in the row with
the others. ‘The distant hill lay so dark in the murk
of the night that I could not tell where the earth and
the fringe of trees began, but out of the dusk the stars
shone like four gleaming spear-points. )

As 1 was divided between wonder and admiration
the meaning of it all burst upon me. It was a guess,
but it was a guess that was forced upon my mind.wlth
the intensity of conviction. Four stars in the mght]
Four friends waiting to help me ! The lights whichI
had taken for stars were four torches on the far sum:
mit of the hill, and Pike and Henry and Bonneau and
Sam were there signalling to me and trusting to fortune
that T would see and to instinet that I would know
what they meant. I no longer doubted that my
capture and every movement of my captors singe then
were known to my companions, and the unerring €y¢

B —



——

e gy

STARS OF THE NIGHT. 89

of Pike had traced us and his fertile brain had devised
the signals.

As I read the flery signals my heart swelled with
triumph and pride. T felt that my four companions,
with the redoubtable Pike at their head, would be
more than a match for Halftrigger and his numerous
allies, desperate as their courage might prove and reck-
less as I knew them to be.

Not until you have passed through many dangers
and trials with them and have found them always
staunch and true can you ever know how men may be
knit to you. ‘I‘hen tlieir brave deeds are like your ow,
and you share in them with an equal pride. Tt was
thus I felt as I lay in the night on that hilltop in the
wilderness among the sleeping desperadoes and
watched the distant lights swung aloft by the muscular
arms of those who were waiting to shed their blood for
me if need be.

I turned over on my side and looked at the spot
where I knew Halftrigger lay.

‘“Al, you sea-villain and cutthroat!” were the
words that rose to my lips though they were not utter-
ed.  “How many of this band would risk a hair of
their heads to save you?”’

Then, after this little burst of triumpl;, I looked
anxiously down the hillside to see if the sentinels had
noticed the signals. T knew that the men were provided
with whisky and that most of them had been drinking
the strong stuff since we had stopped to camp. 1
hoped the senses of the sentinels were so steeped in it
and their eyesight so blinded that they could not read
the meaning of the lights as T had read them, perhaps
that they would not be able to distinguish them from
the stars, at all.

In the dim light I could sce one of the sentinels
standing beside a tree in a listless attitude. If he had
seen the signals he gave no indication of it. But while
I watched him Halftrigger roused himself again.  After
many yawnings he pulled himself to his feet, and then
called to the nearest sentinel.

“ Anything moving, Harkins?’ he asked.
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‘“ Nothing, Cappen,”’ said the man, coming up, with
his rifle in the hollow of his arm. “‘ Yverything is as
still as a graveyard.”

It was time to change the watch, and Halftrigger
called to the other man also. He made a similar re-
port, and Halftrigger told them they could go to sleep,
while Ic awakened two others to take their places on

guard.
1 feared that the new men, sobered and refreshed by

sleep, would see the lights on the distant hill, but when I
looked again my stars were gone, and the hill itself
was almost invisible,

I pretended to be asleep then, but when T heard
Halftrigger’s snore, I opencd my eves again and looked
for the stars, but saw culy the darkness.  Then I knew
they would not reappear. 1 alone of alt who layon
the hill had seen them, and the luck which is hard luck
sometimes was good luck this time.

By and by I, oo, fell asleep, and slept without
dreams.




 ———

CHAPTER XI.

A TRAGEDY.

THE shove of a heavy foot awakened
me.

“Here’s a bite for you to eat,”’
said Halftrigger, ‘‘an we’re goin’ to
be a-cruisin’ mighty quick.”’

My wrists were unbound again,
and they were not rebound after I
had taken my food.

“We'll keep you in the middle o’ our gang as we
march along,’’ said Halftrigger, “‘an’ I guess you won't
git away. Ef he tries to run, boys, plunk him.”

The command was addressed to the assembled party,
and there was no doubt of their willingness to do as
he ordered.

“I guess Hassan, thar, would jump at sech a
chance,” coutinued Halftrigger, looking towards the
Moor, “ez I’ve seen him castin’ pleasant glances at
you. How about it, Hassan, my lad!’

The Moor grinned and tapped the handle of his knife.

‘‘Hassan is one o’ the disciples o’ Mohamimed,”” said
Halftrigger to me, ““ and hie ain’t had our Western ad-
vantages. He thinks it lawful to stick that crooked
knife o’ his atween the ribs o' the infidel. Somate,
you’ll kindly overlook any little bloodthirsty demon-
strations on the part o’ Hassan.”’

1 knew this talk was intended to arouse iy fears and
to torment me, and I concluded to adopt my former
cotirse on such occasions and say nothing.

But Halftrigger seemed to be highly delighted with
himself that morning, and evidently intended to make
me a target for what he thought to be his wit.

“Heard anythin’ from them friends ¢ yours that
you desarted so’s to ship with me?”’ he asked.

I was somewhat startled at first, for I feared that
there was a meaning in the words, and he had seen

/
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the signals of the night before. But a moment’s re-
flection convinced me that it was a mere eoincidence.

““No,”” I replied. ““ But I have no doubt I will, I
am in your compainy, and they arc sure to pay you
their compliments.”’

““Oh!” he said, “will they? Well, we will have to
make roow for them, an’ they may come in handy,
too.  We'll need diggers when we git to whar all that
gold is.  Me and my mates kin lay in the shade while
youand vour mates dig fur us. Why, that'll beat
slave-drivin’ all-to pieces, an’ then, when all the work
is over, we kin put you an’ your iates away somnice
an’ handy!”’

I knew very well what he meant, but I was nota
child to be frightened with that sort of thing. I re-
plied, with a steady countenance, too, that the shee
would more likely be on the other foot.

‘“Not while T'm in command o’ the ship,”’ said Half-
trigger.

Just then Spanish Pete announced that everything
was ready and we started. The party was well armed
every man having a rifle and a pistol, while most of
them were provided with knives also.  They were cer-
tainly capable of making a very formidable fight
They straggled along loosely, but they kept a vigilant
watch on me and for possible enemies. Halftrigger
walked near me, and nothing escaped his watry eye.
But I soon saw that the party suffered from a serious
disadvantage.

Halftrigger, its commander, was a sailor, and knew
nothing about wilderness trails, His men were afflicted
with a similar ignorance. It was more by blundering
luck than by skill that they had adhered to the course
which Pedro had mapped out, and they still felt very
uncertain of their bearings. )

Falltrigger, under the pretence of friendliness, tried
to clicit some iaformation from me, This gave me?d
a cuie.  Bo long as he thought my life valuable to him
he would ot put an end to it Lvery day’s delay was
worth a fortune toime. I answered very guardcdly,
intending to convey the impression that I knew a great
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deal, and for an adequate return might be induced to
part with my informatz(m: I did tl{zs merely to lead
him on, for as I have said befere T kuew that good
faith was not to he expected from such o man as le.

“«Wa’al, my lad,” said Halltrigger, with a protense
at joviality, ‘‘ you’d better make the best o’ your bar-
gain. T've riled you a bit new an’ then, but you'll
fin’ my bark is sometimes wuss than my bite. DBesides
you know when I git that gold T'll be in a mighty
good humor an’ I'll feel like dein’ suthin fur my
frien’s. I think the mine is hereabouts; do you?”’

I replied that the indications favored his opinion.

“I think we’d better go down this stream,” Le
said. ““Maybe we’ll strike the dry river bed that
Pedro told about, an’ ef we don't I guess we’ll find
out whether we’re off our bearin’s or not.”’

Isaid that I thought it would be well for him to ascer-
tain just where he was. He took this to indicate my
indorsement of his theory, and accordingly dirccted
the march down the stream. We plodded along for
several hours. ‘The sun was very bright and warm
and as the stream was a mountain torrent, the way
was rough. ‘The men grew impatient, and there was
much grumbling, some of which was directed at
Halftrigger.

“I say, Cappen’,” said onc to Halftrigger, ‘I
thought we wuz gittin’ purty close to that gold. Are
we goin’ to tramp over these mountains and valleys
forever?”’

“Ef you don’t wan’t to go along with us,” said
Halftrigger, ‘“ you needn’t, you kin stop right whar
you are, an’ we’ll divide your share o’ the gold among
the rest o’ the boys. I guess they won't grumble.”’

fea) g . .

There was a laugh at thisand for a while there were
no mutterings, but eventually these were heard again.
I also saw the gleam of more than one whiskey hottle,
the contents of which the men poured down their
throats when Halftrigger turned his head the other
way. I did not know whether to rejoice or to be alarm-
ed at this. Intoxication would weaken the party, but
at the same time in a drunken fury they might put an
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end to me, for I knew well that few of them would be
restrained then by Halftrigger’s motives of policy,

About noon we stopped for vest and food, and two
men who went out after game were fortunate enough
to sheot a deer about four hundred yards from the stop-
ping place. ‘The animal was quickly skinned and cut
up, and a portion of the meat was cooked. The other
was saved for future use.  Halftrigger’s men were not
nearly so well equipped as ours, and would be compelled
to rely chiefly upon hunting, for supplies of provisions.

Halftrigger allowed only an hour for the halt, and
the march and the mutterings of discontent were re-
sumed at the same time.

There had becn more sly guzzling of whiskey, and
two of the men, Masters and O’Leary, the very same
that quarreled the night we were watching from the
bush, were pushing cach otheraboutin a rough, drunk-
cn sort of humor. Halftrigger several times ordered
them to keep quiet, and they obeyed until his attention
was diverted from them, when they resumed their
horse play.

We lad come to a place where the narrowing of the
valley liad compelled the river to contract its width.
There had been a consequent deepening of the channel,
and the water rushed through the pass in a strong
black torrent, like a mill race.

““T,ook down there Tim,”’ said Masters to O’Leary,
as we entered this defile, ‘‘that’s a fine deep current,
isn’t it? How would you like to be pitched overin there?
Tt would give you a good bath, which you know you
need, for you ain’t had one since we left *Frisco.”

The suggestion seemed to awaken an idea in
O’Ieary’s dull, sodden brain. He leered at Masters,
and replied:

““ YVe're a wiser man, Masters, than I took ye to be.
A douse of that would do us both good, and faith it
would baptize us and prepare us for the world to come.
So come along, Jimmy, boy! In we go, you and me!”

He approached Masters with a drunken stagger,
scized him around the waist and jerked him to the edge
of the rushing stream. 3
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“Come along, Jimmy, lad,” he said in a thick voice.
“Po us both good. Let’s get baptized. DBoth need
it.”

The danger of the men was so apparent that I stepped
forward instinctively to pull them back, but I was too
far away to rcach them.

Masters, who was not so thoroughly steeped in
liquor as his companion,wrenched away from the edge of
the dangercus torrent aud his face turned white and
ghastly.

“Took out,Tim ! Look out! Why it’s death, it’s
deatly, man, to go overboard in that water!”’ he cried.

¢ All right,”” laughed O'Leary, in drunken glee,
““we don’t fear death, you an’ me. We brave men.
Come on, Jimmy."’

He seized Masters, and, being the stronger man of
the two, dragged him to the brink. Two or three
others sprang forward and seized Masters also. With
a mighty jerk they wrenched him from O’Leary’s
clutch.

O’Leary, with his hands grasping at the empty air,
shot over backward into the stream. There was a
heavy splash and he disappeared like a cannon-ball be-
neath the water. But he reappeared, his face changed
and gray with fright. The cold water must have
sobered him partly, as he shrieked for help.

““Save me, for the love of God, boys!” he cried.
“Tain’t ready to die. Save me !

But the men stood on the brink, dazed by the sud-
den catastrophe. Noris it likely that any of them,
even if he had kept his wits about him, would have
dared the dangers of that wild torrent for the sake of
O’Leary.

““Save me, boys! Save—'’ shrieked O’Leary, and
then his voice was lost as the torrent swept him under
again,

When he appeared he was a hundred yards further
dowyn the stream, and the leaping currents and the
whirling eddies dashed and tossed the body from which
the life was choked and beaten. "Then there was one
glimpse of a ghastly face, over which the stringy hair
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hung like seaweed, and it was sucked under again, to
reappear 1o more until we encountered it a mue fur-
ther dows, where the stream spread out over the level
land, 1,\111g peacefully i a little cove.

CWell leave him thar,” said Halftrigger, “an’T
guess youmen don’t need to be told now to let the
whiskey bottle alone.  Qur party is one weaker
but T rcdclsl we won't miss him,”’

T'his cold comument was O’ Leary's sole funeral ser-
vice, In his drunken frenzy he had rushed to a foolish
death, and those who had steod by were not wont to

raste their time on dead mein
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CHAPTER XII.

ANOTHER SIGN.

L ALFTRIGGER’S men were as hard-
il cned a set as ever I saw, Dbut
O'Leary’s death had a depressiug
effect vpen them, 'The complaints
and and the oaths and the unseeinly
jokes and the horseplay ceased for
a while. They plodded along in
sullen silence.  But even their

leader showed his bitter disappointment at finding
| nothing that answered Pedro’s description of the
‘ country surrounding the hidden mine.

“What ef that feller wuz lyin’ after all!” he said.
“S'pose that gold o’ his wuz jest a ghost story. Ef
‘twas, then the bullet I sent into his cowardly carcass
wuz the best job I ever didin my life, an’ I've finished
up some jobs purty clean in my time.”

“You have seen some strange adventures in distant
seas, 1 suppose?”’ I asked, for I always had much
curiosity concerning this man.

““Wa’al, rayther,”” he said, his face glowing with

| evil pride. ‘I wuz never no slouch at takin’ advan-
tage o’ opportunities, and the South Seas are wide and
free.”

“I should think the narration of some of them
would be extremely interesting,”’ I suggested.

“Not much, sonny,” returned Halftrigger. ‘1
don’t think there’s much danger o’ you tellin’ tales
out o' school, but I've got suthin else to do on this
cruise besides spinnin’ yarns.”’

Shortly after this we came to a spot which Halftrig-
ger selected as the camp for the night. It wasin a
| small grove in a wide vailey. ‘The valley was clear of
undergrowth, and no enemy could approach without
; attracting the observation of a sentinel who was not
unusually dull.
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The river at this point was too deep for fording, and
as the grove grew upon its edge, we camped beside
the water. Halftrigger made dispositions similar to
those of the preceding night. He stationed two sen-
tinels, and the others scattered themselves about on
the grass as they chose. My hands were bound again,
and another cord passed around my waist was tied toa
stout sapling.

“Thar’s enough o’ rope thar,”’ said Halftrigger,
‘“ 1o let you roll over in the river, but you won’t float off
as O'Leary did. But you’ll drown jest as purtily.”

After these pleasant remarks Halftrigger stretched
his mighty length upon the ground and went to sleep.
The others were quick in following him to the land of
Nod, for the day’s arduous journey had tired them.

As before, Twas slow to feel drowsiness. My alarm-
ing situation was not conducive to sleep, and now that
night had come I expected another sign from
Pike. My knowledge of his persistent character
and skill in the wilderness, and what I had seen the
night before, had given life in my brain to this idea.
In the day I had laughed at myself and tried to get
rid of the notion, but it would stick. I had told my-
self that the four lights of the night before were a mere
phantasy, the figment of an imagination distorted by
my surroundings and anxiety. But asthe darkness
came on again my reasoning powers were unable to
cope with my anticipations. Imagination ruled mw,
and in spite of myself I looked forward with confi-
dence to what calm thought would have told me I had
no right to expect.

It was thus, with nerves strung to the highest ten-
sion and every sense keenly alert, that I prepared my-
self to watch and wait. The rope which held me to
the sapling was long enough to enable me to tumn
about and encircle the entire horizon in a scarch
for signal lights. But we were now in a wide
plain, and nowhere was I able to see a point of
vantage from which Pike might act. Hour after hour
passed, though with leaden feet, and there was nothing
but the sewi-darkness of a moonlight night and the
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heavy stillness of the plain, broken only by the splash
and gurgle of the river,

Midnight came, the guard was changed and still
there was nothing. My disappointment caused me to
fall into a most unreasoning and bitter mood. I was
vexed and angry with my friends. But I was soon
able to control this feeling, and condemn myself for
being so foolish.

Then giving up the hope of seeing a signal, I layand
listened to the voice of the flowing river, which sounded
so soothing and so peaceful in the night. I rolled to
the edge of the bank and gazed at the water.

Bathed in the moomnbeams, the river looked like a
great sheet of molten silver. Far beyond, under the
dim and starshot sky, I could see the shadowy outline
of mountains.

There was something uncanny in the loneliness, the
mystery and the grandeur of the wilderness. For how
many ages had that silver river flowed on unseen by
man!

1 turned niy eyes again from the mountains and the
sky to the river. ‘Then I noticed a dark splotch on the
sheet of silver. The splotch was moving, floating on
the surface of the stream. It came swiftly along with
the current, and struck against the bank almost under
my resting place. It rebounded lightly and, floating
off down the stream, passed out of sight. But I saw
what it was. Five sticks bound together with a withe
made that splotch on the molten silver river.

It was nothing for pieces of wood to be floating along
the surface of amountain stream, but the withe indi-
cated the hand of a man. Before I could think much
about it there was another dark splotch, and again five
sticks bound together as the others had beeu, floated by.

Four stars last night! Five sticks to-night! Had
we another friend? Had Pike found a new ally? If
50, who was he?

I never for a moment doubted the warning. T felt
as sure that the sticks came from the hand of Pike,
and were meant asa message for me, as I was sure
that T was a prisoner in the hands of our enemies.
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A third time, a fourth time, and ¢
of five sticks floated by. “Theu
awake loug afterwa
our new ally.  Some

a fifth time a bundle
thoy ceased, T 1"y
ds puzzling over the ‘11“‘ it
wandering trapper or

ixt Y of
hunter
efore, 1 ¢ u-

perhaps some one Pike had known long be
cluded at last. ‘Then I went to sleep
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AN UNEXPLCILED VISIT,

ALFTRIGGER and Spanish DPete
drew aside the next morning and
began an  earnest  discussionn. I
guessed it was about the mine and

they thought the best way to
ﬁnd it. But while they were talk-
ing the man Mastors, vho had
gone some distance wil the river,
returned on a run to the grove,

“Cappen! Cappen!” hecalled out.  ““There’s some-
body comin’. ”’

Halftrigger was considerably startled, as in fact the
rest of us were also

““Somebhody comin ’," he exclaimed. “ What d’ye
mean, Masters?”’

“Tt's just as I say, Cappen,”” he rcpuel ““There’s
a man comin’ up the ,strcam and he's headed straight
for us.”

He pointed in the direction he bhad mentioned, and
ebout a quarter of a mile away we saw the figure of a
man appreaching us mr)xlw a gun over his shoulder

““ A hunter, I guess,” said Halftrl gUer.

The man came on, rapidly wa l(lmr with a steady
swinging step. He never veered at '111 from his course,
but came straight for the grove. As e came nearcr
I recognized him, to my great amazement. It was
Mr, Sheldon, the gol‘?al hermit.

th L i¢
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I'would have shouted a warni 5: to him, but it was
too late. He was under the guns of the H’ihtrlgg)er
party now and would have to rdy upon his own
strength or diplomacy. ¢ was near enough to see

the men. Halftr igger's gigantic form was outlined
clearly among the trees, and the hermit could scarcely
avoid noticing him and knowing him, for he had had
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abundant opportunity to examine every feature of the
man the night we lay in the bush. But he came on
steadily, and as he entered the grove Halftrigger, after
making a sign to his men to keep silent, stepped for-
ward.

““ Ship ahoy!’” he called out, assuming an air of joy-
iality. ‘‘Luck to you, stranger. We don’t see many
o’ your like in this part o’ the world.”

“ Good morning to you,” said Mr. Sheldon, in his
gay, off-hand manner. “ Isaw the smoke from your
fire some distance away, and as it was the first evi-
dence I've had ina month that I was not alonein
these wilds I thought I'd pay youa visit.”’

““Glad to see you, stranger,” said Halftrigger.
‘“Come in an’ take pot luck with us.  Might T ask you
what your name may be?’’

““Oh, yes,”” said Mr. Sheldon, ““ my name is Henry
Barnes, and I've been down here all spring and sum-
mer on a hunting expedition. I'veliked the country
so well and I’ve had such good sport that I've dawdled
away months here.”’

“‘That’s frank and hearty,” said Halftrigger, tell-
ing the thing that was not with as much ease and grace,
as Mr. Sheldon did. My name’s Todd ; Bili Todd
of San Francisco, and me an’ these lads here o’ mine
are out lookin’ for gold. We've got no perticklar
idea whar it’s to be found, but we thought ef we loafed
around long enough we might find it.”

“Not a bad idea,” said Mr. Sheldon, leaning
on his rifle and sweeping the camp with a keen
glance. His eyes rested on my face for a moment, and
then passed on as if hie had never seen nie before and
had not the faintest ideawho I was. But his cyes
roved around the camp a second time, and alighted on
me again. I noticed a faint movement of the eyelids,
and theu his glance passed on, the warning nanoticed
by all save myself. But I had guessed already that
Mr. Sheldon had come isito the camp as a spy, and ‘I
needed not the caution. I gave no sign of recognl-
tion. But I waited with a great anxiety to see what
course Halftrigger would adopt. Knowing the des-

B
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perate character of the sailor and his men, I feared
danger to Mr. Sheldon, though I could not see that
they had anything to gain by molesting him. Never
having seen him before, they could not guess his de-
signs in coming among themn.

“ Been long in this valley, mate?”’ asked Halftrigger,
majntaining his friendly and familiar air.

“A few days only,” replied Mr. Sheldon, * but
I've knocked around in pretty lively fashion in that
time.” :

“Ts that so?”’ said Halftrigger, his eyes lighting up.
“‘Then maybe you kin help me an’ this gang o’ mine
out o’ our scrape. We don’t know much about travel-
in’ aroun’ in this kind o’ country. ILeastways I don’t,
fur I've been follerin’ the sea most o’ my life. So
we've got kinder mixed up an’ don’t know just whar
weare.”’

“ Auny information that I may have is at your dis-
posal,”’ said Mr. Sheldon, politely.

“Whar does this river go to?” asked Halftrigger.
T kinder had an idea that it run into another river
somewhars hereabouts.”

‘I am very sorry that I cannot give you any infor-
mation on that point,’’ said Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘ but I have
not followed its course far enough to see.”

““Oh, well, it don’t matter,” said Halftrigger,
though his face showed disappointment. ‘It wuz jest
a guess o’ mine an’ I wuz wantin’ to sec whether 1
wuz right.”

Of course, it was easy enough for ne to divine what
Halftrigger was endeavoring to do. He thought he
could gain from an unsuspecting hunter sufficient
knowledge to guide him in the search for the hidden
mine.

“Tine stream,’”” said Halftrigger. * Come across
many rivers in these parts?’’

Z: D’ve seen several,” replied Mr. Sheldon.

Some o’ ’em run dry,” said Halftrigger. “I've
come across two or three river beds ez dry ez powder.
Spect you've seen some o’ the same kind round here,
hevn’t youp”’
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Mr. Sheldon also must have understood the mean-
ing of Halftrigger’s questions, but he answered lightly
in the negative.

During this dialogue I stood near the river’s hank,
After cating my meagre breakfast I had not been re-
bound, 2 c.nd there was nothing in my 21})1‘(‘:‘.121‘10‘ that
would cause a stranger to ask questions about me.
Nevertheless, Mr. Sheldon turned his cyes upon me,
and said to Halftrigger:

‘T notice that oune of your party is \'uyyomm
Your son, perhaps, though he does not look like you’

“Yes, 7 said Halftrigger, with a grin  that he
could not hide, “that’s my only 301 Frauk, Iis
mother died Whm he wuzn’t but two years old, I
guess I've lul him a purty hard life, bein’ ¢z T a
rovin’ chap an’ sailor man.  But now thot hie’s getting
on to be a man hissell he kin hustle, and besides he? i
git whatever I hev after o while.  You ain’t got any-
thing pertickler against your old dad, hev you,
Frank?”’

I forced myself to answer that he had &1 ‘mnabl}
treated me well. T admired the grim humor and coo!
assurance of the villain.

““Those sentiments do credit to you both,”" said A,
Sheldon.  ‘“ Parents and chﬂmcw should be trueto
cacl other, and so should friends. Now, you inay
think I am talking Loast'ﬂly but I never (Lc%1ta
friend of mine. If he is in trouble or danger I am
ready to risk all for him. I will be true to L1m to tJL
last.”

He let his glance rest lightly upon me again, and I
understood.

“You talk mighty big about yourself, stranget,”
said one of the men, a aulkv brute named Fisher.

Mr. Sheldon put h's tumb and forefinger around lw
right eye, fommw a circle through which e looke
at YFisher.

“ My friend,”” he said, ““you have rather a heavy
face, zu‘d T have no doubt your cdneation is deficient.
Nevertheless T am compelled to inform you that you
are ill-mannered.”

S—
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b

“ Wa-al, it don’t make no difference,” growled the
man. ‘I don’t see no use o jawin with you. You
Laint do us no good.”’

“« Perhaps not, nor am Taware that you cain do me
any good,”” returned Mr. Sheldon, with perfect cool-
1£8S.

“Dor’t min’ Lim, Mr. Barnes,” said Halftrigger,
who evidently had no desire to seck a quarrel. ““Tom
got out o bad hack’ards this mornin’ an’ he ain’t
feclin’ in geod humor.”’

Most of the men laughed, but Fisher was determined
not to be appeased.  He Iiad been the leader among
the malecontents, and he scemed to have his mind sct
upon picking a quarrel.

“We don’t know who this man is,”’” lie said, ““an’
we don’t know what he is up to.”

“Nor do I know who you are, ner do I care, * said
Mr. Sheldou. ‘T would infer from your appearance
and manner, however, that your proper place is behise
the walls of a penitentiary. I dare say that with strict
discipline you might be made of some tse there.”’

“ Be keerful how you call me hard names,” said the
man, savagely. ‘I ain’t used to standin’ ’em from
nobody.”’

Halftrigger advanced once more in the role of peace-
maker, but Mr. 8heldon waved him back.

“T thank you for interfering in my behalf,”” he said,
“but I am fully able to protect myself from this sulky
fellow.”

Fisher had been sidling up towards Mr. Sheldon and
suddenly drew a knife aud lunged at him. There was
an involuntary cry, for the act startled the men, hard-
ened villains though they were. But Mr. Sheldon
sprang to one side as quick as a flash, and the kuife-
blade merely cut the cmpty air.

The man had put so much impetus into the blow
that he lurched forward when his knife met no resist-
ance. Mr. Sheldon thrust out his foot. Fisher tripped
on it and over he went, falling as clumsily as a calf.
The knife flew out of his hand and stuck in the ground
ten feet away.

3
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Mr. Sheldon took his gun from his shoulder, cocked
it and put the muzzle against the head of the cowering
villain,

“T would blow your brains out,”” he said, ‘““but the
result would defile this beautiful landscape.  Get up,
and restrain your murderous propeusities in the fu-
ture.”

He let down the hammer of his gun and put the
weapon back on his shoulder.

As the lumbering fellow struggled to his feet Mr,
Sheldon’s right foot suddenly shot out and landed with
a terrific impact on the broadest part of Fisher’sanato-
my. ‘The blow scemed almost to lift the man into the
air, and he uttered a cry of pain and wrath.

“Don’t try it, my friend,”” said Mr. Shelden, as
Fisher put his hand down in his belt for a weapon; “'I
would send a bullet through you before you could
draw it.”’

All the bandits, including Halftrigger himself, were
dumbfounded by Mr. Sheldon’s coolness and boldness,
and not a hand was lifted against him.

“I must say, stranger,”’ said Halftrigger, ‘ that
you take your nerve with you.”’

“Your fellow there,” said Mr. Sheldon, ‘‘attempt-
ed my life, and when he failed his was forfeit to nie.
I have given it back to him. He has no right to com-
plain.”

Fisher sat down on a fallen log and glowered at Mr.
Sheldon, but he was afraid to make a hostile move-
ment, for Mr. Sheldon kept'an cye cn him, while he
held his rifle in such a position that he could cover
Fisher in the twinkling of an eye.

“ Now, gentlemen,’” said Mr. Sheldon, ‘I see that
I can be of no service to you, and I do not want to
bring discord into your camp. So I will bid you good
day.”’ )

He turned and walked away, whistling a lilting air.

When he was about forty yards away Fisher began
to draw a pistol from his belt,

“Drop that!’ said Halftrigger, savagely.
vou show sech poor jedgment that I don’t know

“Eisher,
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whether you are fit to belong to my crew. I don’t
scruple at a little bloodlettin’ any more’n youdo. You
ought to know that, but sech things should be done with
jedgment. It's mighty hard to wipe out bloodstains,
an’ 'taint wuth while to make ’emi, ’less you've got
suthin’ to gain by it. 'Taint wuth the risk.  Now,
we never saw that feller afore, an’ 'taint likely we'll
ever see him ag’in.  What’s the use o’ wastin’ powder
an’ ball or dullin’ your steel on iim?  You've got to
be a philosopher in these things, Fisher, or youw’linever
git along.”

After this somewhat lengthy speech, Halftrigger
turned away as if the last word had been said and the
argument was closed. All the men except Fisher
seemed impressed by the soundness of his views on the
subject of “‘ bloodlettin’.””  But IFisher still sulked,
though he did not draw his pistol.

Mr. Sheldon never looked back, but walked steadily
on until he disappeared over a swell of the earth.
Like the desperadoes, I was deeply impressed by his
coolness and courage, and I also felt sure that he was
the fifth stick in the bundle that had come floating
down the river the night before.

“It’s time to be movin’,” said Halftrigger, briskly.
“Buckle yourselves together, fellers, an’ come along.”’

All the men rose and stood waiting for Halftrigger
to lead on, except Fisher.

“Come on, Fisher,” said Halftrigger, “‘or you’ll
git left.”

“’That’s all right,” said Fisher.  “That’s what I
want, I'm tired of this crowd, anyway.”’

‘“See here, Fisher,”” said Halftrigger, who had a
dangerous glint in his eye. ‘“I've had enough o’ this
foolin’.  Speak out plain. What’s the matter with
you?"”’

““Im jest as tired of the foolin’ as you are,”’ said
Fisher, bluntly, ““an’ I kin speak out plain, too. I
say you're no cappen. You've got us down here in
the wilderness an’ you don’t know where we are, an’
you don’t know how to git us to that mine. You let
that feller who hez jest gone run over e, an’a cappen
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ought to stan’ by his men. I've hed my say, an’
more’n one o’ the boys agrees with me.”

Halftrigger looked around at the silent group. I
knew he would assert his authority, for he was the
superior villain, but I wondered in what manner that
assertion would find expression.

‘““So you're tired o’ our comp’ny, are you, Fisher,”
he said, in a soft and wheedling voice, ““an’ you're
gtirrin’ up a mutiny in the crowd, eh?”’

““T don’t say that,”” replied Fisher.

““Oh, no,” replied Halftrigger, ‘‘but you left it to
be guessed, an’ don’t you know that to stir up a mu-
tiny in a crew is a mighty dangerous thing? ”

““We ain’t at sea,” said the man.

“No,”” said Halftrigger, ‘‘ but we're in the wilder-
ness, whar we've got to stick together an’ obey the
capt’in.  An’ I'm the capt’in, Fisher.”’

Fisher began to get alarmed at Halftrigger's tones,
which now sounded like the purring of a big cat.

“See here, Halftrigger,” he said.  ““ You kain’t
frighten me.”’

As he spoke, he dropped his hand upon the butt of
the pistol that swung in his belt.  Halftrigger sprang
forward, whipped out his own pistol, and sent a bullet
crashing through the man’s skull.

Tisher staggered to his feet and faced Halftrigger
for a moment, the black blood trickling down his face
from a hiole in his forehead. He tried to speak, but
only gibbered. ‘Then he toppled over, and when the
men reached him he was dead.

“Tif thar are any more rebels here,’’ said Halftrig-
ger, holding his smoking pistol in his hand, and Jook-
ing around with flashing eyes, “ jest let ’em say $0.”

No voice was raised.  The men were thoroughly
cowed by his ferocious energy,  Halftrigger replaced
his pistol in his belt and added :

““Now, don’t any o you furgit who's capt’in here.
Don't furgit it, I sav.  You don't want to be remind-
ed of it the way Fisher wuz.  Now, are you ready t?
go with me an’ stan’ with me through thick an
through thin? Speak up!”’
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“Ves!? said all the men, and I doubted not that
they meant it. Halftrigger had shown that he was
a master villain, and there was 1o one now bold enough:
to dispute his sway.

“He kin rot here,” said Halftrigger, contemptu-
ously kicking the corpse of Fisher. ‘Lz I told him,
he had no jedgment, an’ he’s paid the price.”’

He gave the word, and we started once mere down
the river. I was the only one who turned to look back
at the dead body in the grass.




CHAPTER XIV.

THE CRISIS.

zn] [1E  bloody beginning of the day b
4 shocked me to the uttermost and
filled me with gloomy anticipations
An untoward event at any time
might turn Halftrigger's sanguin-
ary fury upon me as it had been
turned upon Fisher. I was soon
to see, also, that their continual
failure to find the mine was to have
an evil effect upon the temper of the leader, as well as
upon that of the men.

We had tramped for several hours along the banks
of that river which seemed to roll on forever without
leading to anything that would promise a reward for
so much travel, when Halftrigger said to me:

“Ef you know anythin’ more about this mine ar’ !
the way to git to it than we do, it’ll be healthy fur
you to let it out. We're gittin’ tired o’ the eternal
walk, walk, an’ never gittin’ nowhar. Fur all we
know, we may be goin’ further from the mine every
day.”

““Aye, that we are!’’ growledone of the men. “I
never set out to walk to the Atlantic Ocean.”

““ Keep silent,” said Halftrigger. *‘ Let me do the
talkin’.  Don’t you kunow yet that I’'m captin o’ the
ship?”’

’fhe man shrank back like a frightened child, and
made no further attempt to enter into the conversa-
tion.

I told Halftrigger that I knew no more about the
mine than lie did, and T gave him this assurance with
carnestness and emphasis, for liis manner had begun
to arouse my apprehensions. I appeared to convince
him that T was not concealing anything from hn'n, but
he began to cross-examine me then about my friends.
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“Do you reckin that hunter feller and the othiers
with him hev found the mine?”” he asked, casting a
sidelong but keen glauce at me,

I answerced truthfully that T did not think so.

“Wa'al, I don’t know that it would make much dif-
ference,” he said, ‘“fur I guess we could wipe out
that gang without much trouble.”

We stopped rathier longer than usual in the middle
of the day, for Halitrigger was now in a state of un-
certainty, and spoke of leaving the river and searching
for some other stream which might turn out to be the
one Pedro had meant. Two of the men were sent out
to examine the country and report on its character.
They returned in the middle of the afternoon without
having found anything that would guide the party in
their search.

But they brought some news that was not pleasing
to Halftrigger.  They had seen proof of the presence
of another party in the neighborhood.  Some charred
sticks in one place indicated an abandoned campfire,
and some footprints of new arrivals in the soft earth
at the crossing of a brook was evidence that these peo-
ple, whoever they might be, were not far away.

Halftrigger’s countenance was overcast at this news.
I supposed—in fact, I was convinced—that the foot-
prints were those of iy own party, and I believe that
Halftrigger’s surmise was the same. I thought the
discovery the two men had made was an unfortunate
chance, and it added much to my appreheusion. I
alone had seen Pike's signals, and Halftrigger's previ-
ous manner had indicated a belief that he had shaken
off our party.

“Ef we're going 1o have a fight,” said one of the
men, “I don't sec any use uv our loadin’ ourselves up
with freight that we can’t use.’’

As he spoke he looked significantly at me.

_ Hassan, the Moor, who spent half of his time watch-
mg me, grinned at me hideously, and stroked the haft
of his knife with his right hand.  His whole manner
seemed to say that if the “ useless freight’’ were put
out of the way, he asked the privilege of doing the job.
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Halftrigger made no reply.  Tle could not have mis-
understood the allusion, and his failare to rebuke it
seemed to me to be proof that my uneasiness was well
grounded. e called Spanish Pete ay hu, and they
tull\cd with much apparent carncstness.  The other

1

men flung themse 1 ¢s oo the grass, aud awaited the
e, seemingly without iuterest,

the result of t]u—: d
1 Af over towards Bnle, (LH(L tak g

The Moor drew hime

advantage of the preoccupation of the Jeader and lis
lieutenarnt, began to indulge in some erim gestures for
niy amusement and edification.

He drew his knife and made rapid motions with it
as if hie were sharpening the Blade on soiue imaginary
article.  Then lie began to stabh and slice w ith th
knife, his face all the time cxpressing the wost intense
enjoyment. Then he put it back in its sheath and
changed himsel! iuto the person who had been sliced
and stabbed. Ie writhed about and twisted himself
into strange shapes, distorting hLis countenance until
the sweat broke ont on it g 1 cn he turned his cyes
up, gasped for breath, shuddered violently, and stif-
funng “his form, fell ever on his back and lay quite
still.

Tt was ghastly and repulsive, and I tried to look
away, but despite my will the man’s contortions held
my gaze. After lying as if e were dead for at leas
a minute, the Moor sprang lightly to his fect, and
looking at me, laughed with horrible glee.

“How does the Christian dog like it?’’ he asked.
“ Cﬂmno‘ he sec his approachiing fate?”

I did not answer, for I had decided to pay no atten-
tion to him when he made his attempts to anuoy me.
But he went through the pﬁr;oLuxancc again for my
Denefit. I Delicve that this man should lave beena
professional executioner.  Perhaps hie had 1 dfl such a
place in his own sanguinary country. .

Halftrigger and npan ish Tete were ‘t'H taiking
when one of the men approached them, and pointing
to the soutliwesteri sJ’ said :

““Cappen, I guess thie fust hing we'll have to do
will be to look cut for that.”

ey
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1 followed tlic line of his outstretched finger and
saw some purple clouds lying low on the horizon.

«P've been watchint’ em grow for the last fifteen
minutes,”’ said the wan; “an’ I guess we're goin’ to
get a wettin’.”’

Rain was very unustial at this season of the year in
California. T hiad not scen any since I left San Fran-
cisco, but T thought the man was right in his predic-
tion. o did Halftrigger.

“Tve no min’ to git a wettin’,”’ he said, ““an’ I
don’t guess any of you boys want it, either. You
don't "pear to be overfond o’ water, inside or outside.
I guess we'd better make fur them trees over yonder
and shelter ourselves.”

He pointed to a strip of forest, the nearest in sight,
though a full mile away. Ordering me to keep in the
middle of the band, we started at a lively pace across
the plain.

The gathering clouds, which soon filled a corner of
the sky, were very dark and threatening, but we had
plenty of time to gain the shelter of the grove. The
trees were large, and as they grew close together and
had an abundance of foliage, they scemed sufficient to
protect us, at least in part.

Standing under the trees we watched the clouds
gather and grow. ‘They piled upon each other in
heavy black masses, and so much of the sky was ob-
scured that a dusk as if of the twilight fell over the
grove. But the passing of the day also contributed to
the darkness.

“We'd better make ourselves ez comfortable here

ez we kin,”’ said Halftrigger, ‘‘ fur the night’s comin’
with the rain. We’ve got to anchor right here till to-
morrow. Jumpin’ Jehosaphat, but we’re goin’ to hev
a storm!”’
. There was a heavy roll of thunder, followed by an
intensely bright flash of lightning, and we cowered
behind the gigantic trunks of the trees for shelter from
the coming storm.

‘“Looks like the advance guard of a monsoon in the
China Seas,” said Halftrigger.
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Another flash of lightning rent the growing dusk.
The atmosphere was close, heavy and oppressive, and
it was of such a dead stilluess that not a leaf, not 4
blade of grass quivered. Halftrigger wet his finger and
held it up.

‘“Not a breath stirrin,”’ said he “‘ but we’ll hev it
soon. DI’'ve scen the like o’ this many a tirie at sea.”

The thunder again rolled heavily and the lightning
played over everything, tinging the grass, the trees
and our faces with its lurid hues. 1 watched these
mighty manifestations of nature with feelings of awe
akin to superstition. The men were silent and uncasy.

All the heavens were now overcast by the night and
the clouds, but the incessant blaze of lightning lifted
the inky veil and revealed the plain and the distant
mountain. Presently the thunder and the lightning
ceased for a moment, and I heard a sound like the dis-
tant groaning of the mountains. It grew louder rap-
idly, the wind sprang up, and there came a swish of
rain. ‘Thenext instant the storm was upon us, scream-
ing and tearing over the earth.

Thelightning and the thunder ceased abruptly, as if
the ammunition of heaven were exhausted, and we
stood in intense darkness. But the wind, in gust after
gust, beat upon us like the waves of the sea. I heard
a snapping and crashing as the boughs of the trees
were torn by an irresistible force and their leaves
slapped my face, as the same force dashed them past
me. A more violent gust threw me to my feet, andas
I struggled up the earth was upheaved as the roots of
the tree under which we stood were drawn up by the
overthrow of the forest giant.

The roar of the trec in its fall sounded above the
clamor of the storm, and I heard also cries of alarm or
pain.  As the tree fell clear of me, I dashed away 11
the forest, alive to my opportunity and thrilling with
the thought of escape. ‘[he lightning began to play
again, and looking back, I saw those who had been my
captors running about with scared faces and beckoning
to each other. Even as I looked Halftrigger saw 1€,
and the lightning was hardly quicker thanhe, when he
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snatched a pistol from his belt and fired. The blaze
passed, the inky blackness of the night fell again, but
his bullet sang so close to my head that my ear burned
as if it had been scorched by fire,

1 did not stop for another look back but rushed on,
tripping over stones and fallen boughs, my face scratched
and my clothing torn by the undergrowth, but forget-
ting them all in the chance for escape wlhich had come
so suddenly to me. The sound of shouts and pistol
shots reached me, but no more bullets sang their song
in my ears.

How long I rushed on, careless of limb, I kunow not,
put when I stopped at last for breath and looked back
again by the lightning flash, I saw no pursuers. I had
lost them in the mazes of the forest. With the storm
still shrieking over my head I returned a silent thanks-
giving for this escape, which seemed like a miracle,
and then, wet, scratched, bleeding and buffeted about
by the wind, but alive with joy and hope, I resumed
my flight.

In the wildness and muddle of the storm I had near-
ly lost all idea of direction, but I followed the course
that T had been pursuing as well as I could, satisfied
that it would take me away from the band. The force
of the wind decreased presently, and a pelting rain set
in. It was cold, and bit to the bone, but there was no
danger now of being dashed to death by flying timber
or being crushed under a falling tree. With the light-
ning no longer to aid me, I stumbled many times, and
had one or two bad falls, but I minded them little.
After the company I had endured the last two or three
days and the ghastly prospect that had been before
me, I could welcome almost any physical evil, if only
freedom came with it.

For a long time I ran through the thick woods and
underbrush.  Occasionally I stopped to listen for the
sounds of pursuit, but the only noises I heard were the
driving of the rain and the moaning of the wind,
which had now lost the wrath of a tempest. At length
I began to feel the buffetings I had endured and the
strenuous exertions I had made, and I leaned against




116

THE HIDDEN MINE.

the trunk of a tree to seek some measure of shelter
from the rain, which carried the breath of the North
in every gust and set me shivering as if with a chill,
The mossy trunk afforded tolerable shelter both from {
the rain and its cold breath, until a luil in the tempest {

and the clearing of the clouds would enable me to see
I was not compelled to wait long for the
In a half-hour the rain ceased al- {
most and the wind sank into a mere whisper.

my way.
change I desired.

Some

stars twinkled through the breaks in the clouds, but
the light was not sufficient for me to sce more than E

twenty feet away.

had been much torn by the tempest.
Dazed by the tangle of forest and storm I had even i

forgotten the direction in which I had come, but I left

the tree and began my flight again, trusting to chance

to take me the way in which I ought to go.

The forest around was dense and

T almost

cried aloud with pain when I took my first steps.
Drenched and chilled by the rain, my joints had stiff-
ened when I leaned against the tree.
tingled as if pins had been thrust into my flesh and I

tottered like a child just learning to walk.
trouble wore off in a few minutes and I plodded on, ,

my wet clothes flapping around ne.

By and by the clouds gathered again and the thun-

My nerves

But the (

der was once more rolling and the lightning {lashing, :
the one as loud and the other as vivid as before, The :
storm had gathered its strength for a second effort, )
though the wind did not blow with the same vio- ‘
lence. I turned my back to the rain and made my way

through the hushes over ground that was now hecoming

very rough.
into a brook, which had been swollen by the rain into

a mountain torrent.

grew at the water’s edge.

T drew myself out on the far side of the brook and
this chance encouraged me.
water course in the day, and the luck to which I
trusted, evidently had licen guiding me away from

1 was swept down a few feet, but
with a mighty effort I regained my footing, struggled X
to the bank and pulled myself out by some bushes that

We had passed no such

I slipped ouce and rolled with a splash ‘

{
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Halftrigger's men. If the breok only grew, as these
mountain torrents sometimes do when a cloud-burst
comes dashing down upon them, it might, for the
night at least, prove an impassable barrier between me
and the desperadoes.

I paused awhile on the brink of the brook and lis-
tened attentively for the sounds of pursuit, but the
storm drowned all other noises. he blaze of the
lightning across the sky revealed nothing but the
dripping forest. Conscious that my best course, even
aside from motives of safety, was to walk, walk, walk,
and keep the blood stirring, I set out again on a road
that I knew not, to a destination I kuew not what.

The violence of the rain had diminished somewhat,
but the bombardment from heaven’s artillery was mag-
nificent and awful. The thunder was like the crash of
great guns one after the other, and the streaks of
lightning across the sky were so rapid and so brilliant
that I threw my hands involuntarily before my eyes to
shut out the blinding glarc. Fearing thata tree would
be struck by abolt and thrown down uponme, I sought
the more open places of the forest.

In front of me I saw a small hill that seemed to be
bare, and I ran forward to gain its summit. In a
minute I stood upon the desired crest and as I stumbled
against a stone a form seemed to rise out of the ground
and confront me.

There was a burst of hideous laughter which even
the thunder did not drown, and as the lightning played
across the sky I saw the grinning face of Hassan, the
Moor, within a foot of mine.

There are some blows which fall with such heavy
weight that they deprive you for the moment of thought
and action. I stood like one turned to stone, staring
at the Moor, triumphant in his success and malice.

The Moor stared back at me, but his faculties were
not paralyzed like mine. ¥e thrust his hand in his
girdle and drew the crooked bladed kuife which he
loved like a child. ‘I'hen grasping my arm, with the
other hand he swung the knife aloft.

He poised his weapon for a moment while his cruel
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face writhed in laughter. Then he seemed to throw
all his strength into the arm for the blow, his face was
distorted into one more grin, and the next instant a
blaze of light flashed between us. The blade of the
upraised knife melted to the very haft. ‘The face of
the Moor turned black beneath a blow decalt by a hand
mightier than that of man. His form shrivelled up
before me, and then, my eyes swimming in ared glare,
my own senses left me and I fell to the earth.




CHAPTER XV.

THFE CHANCES OF A NIGHT.

F|HEN my eyes opened again I wavered
for a while on the verge of con-
sciousness. My senses were heavy
and dull, and memory had left me.
My eyelids drooped again, but with
a supremnie effort of the will I sum-
moned back my lost faculties, and
with slowness and pain climbed to
my feet. FHven then my senses sought to wander, but
the human will in me triumphed.

When I got the shadows and dimmness out of my
eyes I looked up at a sky from which the clouds had
gone, leaving a million stars to twinkle in their place.
Around me was the dripping forest, and the cool wind
came, fragrant with the breath of the summer night.

I looked down and there at iny feet was that which
brought back full recollection to me. ‘The body of the
Moor lay upon its back. ‘T'he scorched and blackened
face was upturned to the stars and in his right hand
he still clutched the handle of the knife that had
drawn the lightning. It was a death such as he de-
served.

It took me sonie time to overcome my repugnance
and to touch the body, but I resolved to search it for
weapons or food, or anything that might assist me in
the wilderness. Tt was at last, with many shudders,
that I turned the thing about, in order that I might
look in the pockets. But I found nothing except some
pleces of cooked meat, which I hastily appropriated.
Weapons there were none.  He had been armed only
with the knife which he loved.

_ Then I left the stark and cold body without a feel-
ing of pity, for the man in his life had inspired me
with the most unutterable repugnance, and I could not
forget it in his death.  But every feeling of prudence
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told me to hasten from the spot.  Where Hassan was

the others could not be very far away.  Perhaps the i
same merciful Providence that had saved me from
Hassan’s knife had saved me from their discovery., I
must have lain senseless a long time, {or the storm
was now over aitd the heavens were bright.

I was weak and dizzy with the exposure and the
events of the night, but I rubbed my arms and legs so
vigorously that a fair degree of circulation was soon
restored. ‘Then I walked away, taking a random |
course, still trusting in that Providence which had ;
protected me so well thus far.

After the storm the night seemed to wish to make ¢
amends for so much viclence. The stars never twinkled ,t"‘
more brightly, and the wind was like the odor of a l,
flower bank. ‘Though the water from the trees dripped
upon me and my feet frequently sank in the soft earth,
my clothes began to dry, and the vigorous exercise
warmed ime. ‘Though 1 was still in a sorry plight,
alone and unarmed in a vast wilderness, my spirits,
with all the elasticity of youth, began to rise rapidly.
Hope never dics at twenty, and lifted up by thisrevul-
sion of feelings, I swung along full of confidence, and
even expecting that some infallible fortune would
guide me to Pike and my friends before morning.

From this castle-building I wasrecalled by the sound
of voices. At first I thought it was but the wind play-
ing with the leaves, but a more attentive ear showed :
that thie sounds were made by human beings. Reasot k
told me that it must be one of two bands, either Pike’s
or Halftrigger’s.,  But the chances favored the latter,
for Pike would not allow his men to travel through a
forest making as much noise as a troop of cavalrymen. }

I looked around for some place of concealment, for
the night was now so bright one could scarcely hope
to escape the observation of a keen eye at short dis-
tance. Near me was a large tree which had been over-
turned by the storm. ‘The tearing up of the roots had
made a deep hole, overhung by the bunch of roots and
mass of earth which still clung to the tree. 1 thrust
myself into the hole, and found it such an admirable
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place of concealment that I would be invisible toa per-
son standing near cnouglh to touch me, while I could
watch those without in perfect security.

I had scarcely made niyself comfortable in my lair
when several figures emerged {rom the denser shade
of the forest and walked directly towards me.  “Then
T was thankful, indeed, for my covert, for in the clear
moonlight I recognized instantly the gigantic form of
Halftrigger.  Behind him came Spanish Pete and all
the others, save Hassan, who would never again fol-
low his leader in crime, at least not in this world,

Halftrigger hield something in his hand, and I saw
with surprise that it was the baft of IHassan’s dagger.
The men halted about twenty fect from me, and Half-
trigger said in petulant tones:

“The fellow hain’t fur from here, boys.  Fassan
had this knife in his hands when the lightnin’ struck
him, an’ I guess he wouldn’t liev had his knife
drawed ef he hadn’t been ready to strike somethin’.”

““We saw the tracks of some oue leading away from
the spot,’’ said Spanish Pete, ““ but we lost them in
the grass.”’

“That's so! That’s so!”’ said Ifalftrigger. *“Thet
Fieldin’ wuz shorely thar, aw’ T'd give a double han’ ful o’
han

3 3
gold ef I had it, to git my han’s on him ag’in,  We've

We've lost threc o’ our men, good men, too, they’d be
in a pinch. Hassan was a bloodihirsty heathen, aw’
he didn’t hev the right sort o’ control o Iis feelin’s,
but he wuz never afeard and we'd a Lad use fur him.”’

‘‘Tortune has been against us to-night, Captain,”
said Spanish Pete.

“No doubt o it! No doubt o’ it!” said Halftrig-
ger. ““The waves hev been too strong fur us. It
wiz thet infernal storm thet did the business. Tt scat-
tered us ez a monsoon in the China Seas sends tle
junks a-flyin’ .

“What do you propose to do, Captain?" asked
Spanish Pete, '

“Tain’t wuth while to trv to et any more rest to-

night,” said Halitrigger, “‘aw’ I think we’'d better
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beat about the woods until day lookin’ fur Fieldin’,
El we do n t fin' him we'll strike out ag in fur the
mine, an’ kavc him here to starve or to be et up by
wild bmlsts

“ Do you think we will be able to find the mine?”
asked Dp._ulla“ Pete, in a deubtful Lonc

[ 3

-u; it o course we will,” said Halltrigger,
u.)}‘ ng a sanguine tone,  'I think myself we've
the b 1‘111'11’ We’}

been mle in’ the wrong river. It the
strike out across the country an’ see ef we kai
another.  More'n likely that’ 11 be the right one, ar’
then the devil will be in it ef we kaint follow Pedro's
directions an’ fin’ that mine, an’ then, Pete, my Jad,
when we carry dead loads o gdd back to m“.co you
an’ me and the lads here, won’t thar be thnew, sech
howlin’ umes and we'll he ez rmh ez kings, all o
us, Pete, an’ we’ll wear clothes ez flie ez an admir-
al’s, an’ we'll hve like lords.”’

The men drew close to him as he spoke and their
faces fiushed with the gold fever.

“You lead us, Cap,” said one, “Can’ we'll stick to
you till we fin’ et 901(1 and get it back to Frisco.”

“T’1l take you to the place,” said Halftrigger. “De-
pon’ on me fur that.”

In their talk the nien had comic nearc
to my covert, aned \\hux Halltrigge
pnutm assurance lie was standi )
could have reached out and touched him wit
Still the hiding place was o good tha
fromn observation. But Jll*t at this mon
ger leaned against a root which the falt of £t
thrust up. into the air like a spear.  Iis weight
a mass of earth clinging to the root to mll and
mass striking aunother mass over iny covert, kn
it away, dise I(Jsing my face.
‘ Jehosaphat!”  exclaimed  Halltn

back in ’11’11111 thmkmg that he Ir
upou a wild r)eaxt “what hev we here?”’

Surprise acts dn&rcnt{ af tin es, and fortunately a
this critical moment I retained my self pos%sleF
With one bound I sprang hom ‘the hole. Snatchiz {g,

o
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up a handful of the fallen earth I dashed it into the
face of Halftrigger, and while he was gasping and spit-
ting out the stuff and rubbing it from his eyes, Ileaped
like a deer over the uprooted tree and was away
through the forest.

Halftrigger was sputtering about and the other men
were dazed by the sudden apparition. I think they
took me at first for a wild man or some such mysteri-
ous occupant of the forest. Spanish Pete was the first
to recover from the shock.

“It’s the prisoner! It’s Fielding!” he shouted.
“Fire on him! Fire!”’

There was a rattle of pistol shots and the bullets
clipped about me, but I ran on untouched.

“After him! After him!” shouted Halftrigger.
“Bring him down boys! Don’t let him get away
ag’in!’’

I cast one fleeting glance behind me and saw the
whole party fuil tilt after wme, most of them holding
their smoking pistols in their hands.  The love of life
put lightning in my leels, and 1 sprang over the
ground with a viger and speed that would have aston-
ished those who knew me. I darted between the tree
trunks, leaped over the fallen brushwood and paused
not for the twigs and low-hanging boughs which
seemed to reach out to grasp my clothes. Jut my
pursuers hung on and ran as fast as I did.  They fired
again several times, but, running so swiftly in that un-
certain light, it was impossible to take good aim, and
the bullets did not even whiz near me.

As I sprang along my incautious foot caught a pro-
truding root and I rolled dewn a gully. ‘Therc was a
shout of triumph behind me, but T was up again as
light as a feather, and, springing out of the gully, I
ran on, sending back a defiant ery.  But the accident
had enabled the men to gain so much upon me that
more than once 1 could licar their heavy panting
breath,

“Stop!” shouted Halftrigger, ‘“or I'll bore a hole
through you with a bullet.”’

But I hed little fear of that,  Their markemanship
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was bad, and, morcover, I belicved all their pistols
now to be empty. Instead of stopping, I strained cvery
nerve to increase my speed, and, though my Leart wag
almost bursting with the cxertion, I uad thc satisfac-
tion, when I 100 ked back, to see that 1 hiad made a
considerable gain upon them. ‘Then I cased up a little
in order to save my breath.

For ten minutes or more the distance between ug
was unchanged. T could hear the heavy rush of the
men and occasionally a curse from ote of them asa
swinging branch struck him a painful blow in the face,

“ bp1md out, lads; we've got him now!”’ Halftrig-
ger suddenly cxdalmul, in a voice mndeicd jerky by
his exertions.

I did not understand what he meant, but when I ran
a few feet further and looked up it was all plain to me,
and my heart went down like lead.  Stretching direct-
ly in front of me and shining through the trecs was
the river. It was broad and looked very decp.

‘We’'ve got him on a lee shore!  Close in lads!”
shoute d Halftrigger.  “ It’s been a stern chase an’ a
long au’ a hard un, but we’ve won!”’

Another minute would have brought me to theriver,
I made a sudden turn to the norti—that i is, up stream,
Those of my pursuers wio had spread out fi 4 that di-
rection closed in to head me off, and the others turned
to follow. But I whirled suddenly on my hecls as if
on a pivot, and dashed down the river. 1 gained sev-
eral feet by thds trick, but still it would not have suf-
ficed to keep me from being cut off had not the river,
a short diﬁstanm further dowt , ctrved castward. [
turned with it and ran rapidly along its bank. I
gained a little breathing 5;11@\ b tas 1 summoned my
strength for ancther effort I caw that two of the men,
avoiding the curve 1 had 1:11"&, l Asuccceded in gaining
enough to head me off,  If I had 1)(;c &emul a pistol. 1
would have fired upon thei made a fzht to drive
them ot of my path,  But 1 was usaried, and, of
course, I wonld be powerless in tlxen‘ Qrasp.

Again T heard Halftrig yer call e iragingly to lis

11
men, and assure them that they La me now, and thb
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emboldencd me to make a last desperate resolution.
Taking one look at the broad, shining river, I leaped
far out from the high bank aund disappesred, like a
diver, head first beneath the water,

As I sank I heard cries of surprise, aud I caught a
glimpse of the startled faces of the desperadoes.  Then
the water closed over me.  Swimming and diving are
among my accomplishments, and, though 1 was im-
peded by my clothing, I struck out with strong arnis
down the stream, bearing towards the further bank. I
stayed under water until my head began to buzz and
roar, and then I came up panting for breath.

I dashed the water from my eyes, and saw Halftrig-
ger and three of the men standing on the shore a con-
siderable distance up the stream. The others had
plunged into the river, and were swimming directly
for the opposite shore. Iividently they thought I
would strike for the further bank, and my tactics took
them by surprise.

““Thar he is! Thar he is!”’ shouted Halftrigger, as
he caught sight of my head on the surface of the
stream.

He was reloading his pistol, and as soon as he saw
me he began to hasten the task, at the same time run-
ning down the bank. I watched him with the tail of
one eye, while I floated easily with the current.

It required but a slight exertion to keep me afloat

and moving with the stream, and I rapidly recovered

my breath and strength. Halftrigger was swearing
profusely as he fumbled with the pistol and was un-
able to load it as fast as he wished.  The three swim-
mers had reached the further shore and were climbing
up the bank. ’‘I‘he other men were following Half-
trigger, but in the excitement and hurry of the chase
they were forgetful of their pistols and made no effort
to reload them. T saw that I had only the leader to
fear for the present.

Halftrigger uttered an exclamation of satisfaction
presently and raised the pistol to take aim. T watched
him until his eyes glanced along the barrel, and then I
sank as if lead had been tied to my heels, the report of
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the pistol ringing in my ears as I went down.  Again
I swam a long time under the water, and then I came
up like a whale for breath, I saw Halftrigger some dis-
tance behind me, reloading his pistol with as much
haste as e could make.  “The men who had crossed
the river were tearing along thie further baik, and now
I hiad two forces threatening me. But we seldom have
cither good fortune or bad fortune unmixed, and now
a bit of good fortune impeded the movements of my
enemies.  Dense undergrowth began to line either
side of the river, and they made their way through it
with difficulty, swearing loudly in their vexation.

The lucky interposition of the bushes enabled me to
uake some gain on iy pursuers, though they were
still able to keep me in sight. Meanwhile T tried
to devise a plan that would help e to escape.  Un-
less the thick undergrowth proceeded for some distance
along the bank it was obvious that I would sooun be
overtaleen.  Then the men could come into the water
and take me or shoot me from the shore at their leis-
ure. It was not a comtortable prospect. But while I
was thinking my eneniies were thinking also.

““ Circle aromry’ the undergrowth!”’ shouted Half-
trigger to one of the men on the further shore, ‘‘an’
get aliead o' him,  ‘Then, when he comes down, pop
him with a bullet.”’

The man to whom he gave the command at once
bore away from the streain to escape the impeding
undergrowti.  Just then the river narrowed somewhat
and the banks rose to a considerable height. A strip
of bushes and trailing vines grew at the edge of the
water and climbed up the bank. A huorried glance
discloged all this. ‘Then I was compelled to watch the
men, for I saw some of them had their pistols ready
and were going to fire upon me again.

“Jest one o you shoot,” called out Halftrigger,
“an’ then ef he dives, the other pop him when he
comes up.”’

This was the last spur to my thoughts and I fo:med
my resolution. I watched the man who was taking
aim and again I repeated as successfully as before the
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rick of diving to escape the shot.  But instead of float-
ing down the river I turned and swam up stream,
though maintaining a diagonal direction that would
bring me to the further shore.

1 had inhaled a decp, long breath before I sank, for
T felt that my fate turned upon the success of this
manceuvre. 1 swam until the whole river seemed to
roar in iny ears. ‘Then when my outstretched hisnds
struck against a hard substance I raised my bead slow-
1y from the water. With infinite relief I felt branches
and soft leaves rubbing against my face, and when the

3

water dripped from my eyes I found I was lying
against the precipitous bank, aud my head, which alone
protruded above the water, wag buried in a mass of
bushes, weeds and vines. This growth interlaced and
was go dense that I could not see.  But parting some
of the mass with extremne caution I peeped out.

Some distance further down the men on either side
of the river were watching its surface for my reappear-
ance, and had begun to utter exclamations of disap-
pointment when they failed to sec me.  The one who
had the Joaded pistol held it outstretched, ready to use
it when the opportunity came. Halftrigger also had
finished loading his weapon and was waiting for me,

“What’s become o the feller!”’ exclaimed Half-
trigger in an impatient voice. ‘‘He kain’t swim for-
ever like a fish.”’

‘“He hasn’t come up, that’s certain, Captain,’
Spanish Pete, ““ or we would have seen him.”

‘“ Perhaps he’s drowned,” hazarded one of the men.

“I don’t believe it,”’ said Halftrigger. ‘I think
i’sa trick. We’ll watch here a bit longer.  But I'll
fin’ out what the trick is or I'm not a sailor.”

They watched for fully five minutes. ‘The manwho
had undertaken to head me off called from further
down the river announcing his failure to find me there.
Then Halftrigger decided that they must go into the
stream and search for me, one remaining on either
bank with loaded pistols in case I made a dash.

“Take your knives in your teeth,” he said. ““’I'he
fellow is unarmed, an’ you kin settle him easy.”

)

said
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Halftrigger took the lead and plunged into the water
swimming about with his knife clinched between hié
teeth. The others followed, and they began to search
along the base of the banks, though some distance he-
low me. I might have left the water, but they would

sce me inevitably as I climbed up the bank, and a bul-
let would tumble nie baclk. I had secured a good foot-
ing on some stoties and was standing in the water up
to my neck. I pressed back against the bauk, hold-
ing my head under a projecting stone. ’T'he thick foli-
age in front completely concealed me and I hoped to
cseape detection.

The men splashed about in the water, swimming
here and there and calling to each other. At last, led
by Halftrigger, they bore up the stream and came near-
to my hiding place.

““He must be ’long here somewhar,” called out
Halftrigger, ‘an’ we’ll fin’ him, livin’ or dead. Iook
well in them bushes, lads.”

I sank lower and lower, until the water almost bub-
bled into my mouth. Several of them passed above
me and began to thresh among the bushes and grass
that grew at the water’s edge.  Halitrigger came with-
in a vard of me. I could see the great burn on his
face glowing in the moontight, and his whole expres-
sion was onie of disappointment and auger.

¢ Captain, he must have had a cramp and drowned,”
said Spanish Pete to his disappointed leader.

“PBut we'd see somethin’ o’ the body,”’ objected
Halftrigger. ““ Keep up the search.”’

‘They were all above me now, but not far enough
away for me to make a dash. T hoped that the
search would lead them still further on, but presently
one of the men swam back down the stream and began
to prod among the grass and bushes very near me. He

Tield his knife in his teeth, and was exawmining the
bank as closely as lie could i1 the moonlight.

I had escaped so much search already that this man
did not greatly arouse my apprehensions,  If the keent
eves of Halftrigger passed by me in vain this fellow
was not likely to be more successful.  He swam within
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four or five fect of me and then paused as if unde-
cided. Halfltrigger was calling to the man to come on
upstream, and the fellow seenied to me to be ready to
obey, for his face was turned toward me and in the
direction of Halftrigger.

Perhaps he would have gone, but in my eagerness
to crouch still farther back, if possible, my foot
slipped on one of the stones and made a slight gur-
gling sound in the waters. The man turned instantly,
parted the mass of bushes and weeds in front of my
face and his glowing eyes looked into mine.




CHAPTER XVI.

THE STRUGGLE.

2]JOR a moment we gazed at each
other’s faces, and then—why I
know not, though I suppose it was
the instinet that often guides us in
monients of the acutest peril—I
reached out both hands and graspe

him by the throat. The cry that
was rising to his lips was crushed
back in my grip, and the knife fell from his teeth
into the water. He seized me also, but I had a great
advantage, for I stood on the bottom, while he floated
in the water.

In that supreme momeut there was no time to think
of merey, and for once 1 sought human life with the
ferocity of a wild beast. Pressing with all my might
I drove the man down beneath the water. Even as
he sank his face was ghastly with fright and the eye-
balls were protruding,  But still I pressed him down,
The water bubbled over his head where he sank, and
he writhed about iu the stream, but I held him with a
strength that was unnatural and irresistible.

Halftrigger and his companions were calling to each
other not far away, but I lay back against the cliff,
and I felt the miuscles swelling like whipeords in ny
arms as my fingers sank into the throat of that man
who would never draw the breath of life again. There
was 10 need of such exertion, as he was fast drowning,
but it was the result of the excited impulse I had re-
ceived. At last e ceased to struggle, and the body
swung limply with the current ine my hands, )

Holding to that ghastly thing I cowered back in
the bushes, for the danger had not yet passed. Half-
trigger and his men were coming back down the
stream. .

I dared not let the body go, for I feared it would
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THE STRUGGLE. 13t

float to the surface and be seen by Halitrigger. But
after the deed was done and the impulse that caused it
was over I was seized with a sudden horror and
repulsion. I shivered and the shiver did not come of
the water.  Clutching that body I felt as if I hiad my
hands thrust in a grave, and only the love of life
prompted me to retain my hold.

Halftrigger passed near me again on his way down
stream,and the others followed close behind. When they
had gone some yards beyond me I pushed the body
among the bushies, where 1t stuck, and then I washed
my hands in the flowing water.

Halftrigger and his men went perhaps fifty yards
downi the stream and paused there, as if undecided.

“What do you think of it, Captain?’’ asked Span-
ish Pcte,

“TLooks cz if we would hev to give up the chase,”
Halftrigger replied. It Dbeats me how he escaped
us.”’

‘I think, Captain,”” said Spanish Pete, ‘‘ that my
theory that he is drowned and is sticking somewhere
among the rocks or roots is correct.”

“’Pears like it,”’ replied Halftrigger. I guess
we'd better quit the water. Tain’t wuth while to
hunt here forever. Are you all here?”’

There was a minute of silence and then Halftrigger
called in a loud voice for Kurtz.

Kurtz was the man whom I had drowned. Half-
trigger waited a little and then called again Ioudly and
impatiently. Of course, there was no answer.

“What’s become o’ the fellow?’’ exclaimed Half-
trigger.

They had gone ncar the shore and were standing
where the water did not reach above their waists.

Halftrigger hailed the men on the bank and asked if
Kurtz had come ashore. They replied in the negative.

“ Maybe he’s drowned,” said one of the men, ““just
as the prisoner was. Maybe there’s a whirlpool or
something of the kind here.”

Halftrigger did not reply, and I inferred that the
suggestion had made an impression upon him.
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 Shall we leave him, Captain? " asked Spanish Pete.

‘1 guess we must,’” said Halftrigeer, with a kind of
growl. CIE Kurtz is drowned hie's drowned, an’
nuthin’ kin un-drown him. I he ain't drowned he
kin come on and jine us.  Good God, what's that?”

I heard a sphs'mlg in the water, and Halfirig oger
dragged something to the surface.

““ By the gxmt "horn spoon,”’
Kurtz, and he's dead!”

le men clustered together, and the confused mur-
mur of their voices came up the siream. My carcless-
ness had betrayed mie.  The current had gradually
and noiselessly drawn the body from the bushes, and
it had floated with the stream until it struck against
Halftrigger himself.

“Lads!” exclaimed Halftrigger, swearing a great
oath, ‘‘ Kurtz didn’t come to his death altogether by
drownin’, Look, here’s the mark o’ fingers roun’
his throat. He's been strangled to death!”’

As if by a common impulse, the men began to re-
ascend the stream, and I saw that it was not a time
for me to linger. I dived again and swam up streamn
as fast and as long as I could. T came close to the
bank, up which I instantly clambered. Imade so little
noise that the men did not see me until I stood on the
summit. ‘They set upa shout, but fickle fortune, which
had so often been against me, was now i my favor.

The night had turned darlmr, and the woods lining
the river were dense. I sprang into the shadow and
darted off at right angles from thc stream.  Only the
man who stood on my side of the river was in a posi-
tion to give chase, and cither I was too swift for him
or he was rather wary about overtaking me alone, for
T soon left him out of sight.  Ie fired one shot at me,
which whistled wide of the mark, and then I dived in-
to the deep woods.

I had but one idea, and that was to get a
the dangerous vicinity of the desperadoes,
mined to keep straight abead, wi Tierever that might lead
me. I had seen cuough 01 Yo forest and wilderness
to know that one may w ander about a zigrag course ot
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even in a circie when le thinks he is following a
straight line, and against this T guarded. T guided
myself by ovre of the planets, which shone with a
fixed light low on the lorizon, and pushed forward
with it always before me.

[ ran at the tap of my speed as long as my breath
lasted, aud then 1 confined mysell to a walk ouly long
enoueh to recover the lost breath.

eaking into a run again I soon came to the edge
of the forest. 1 paused tncrc for a moment to listen
for the seund of niy pursuers’ footsteps.  But I heard
to indicate that they were near, and 1 felt sure
teent them off) end moreover, that they would
¢ to follow e in the night through the thick

wools.

plain appeared to be two or three miles broad.
Bevond it 10w a low range of mountains, wooded to
the sumiait. fo follow the course marked out by my
star wou d oad me directly across the plain and T de-
termined 1o fotlow The plain would afford me no
hiding place, but even kshould the men by any chance
trace me to the edge of the wood 1 belicved that I had
sufficient tead to gain the mountains far before them.

So T entered the open and ran straight towards the
motitaiins, A\.\)p ing the long, loping stride which I
had seen Pike wse witlt so much effect on the prairic.
Excitement, the hope of saviug my life, bnoved me up;
and I felt strong enough i o many wore hours of exer-
tion.  Oceasioially, as 1 rau along, I looked back, but
saw nothing in the dim light.

L soon erossed the plaiu and reached the first slopes
of the mwountain,  Day was just breaking as I cast
myself at the foot of a big tree for a short rest. A
or lk.r oflight appeared in the cast. It broad-
ened and the horizon was spangled with gold.  The
great round globe of thie sun came peeping up from be-
hind the earth, and soon his rays fell like millions of
A,JL golden arrows over mountain and plain,

L now had a goed view of the plain, which extended
to north and south further than the eye could see.

On the other side was tlie belt of forest from which I
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had come, and I could mark the very place at which I
had left it. Therc was nothing visible on the plain,
and T felt assured that Halftrigger and his men had
been unable to follow me.

Rising again, I began the ascent of the mountain,
It was much broken up by ravines and gulches, but I
clambered across them, and in less than an hour was
at the summit. Beyond was a country similar to that
I had left behind.  Plain and low range of mountains
alternated.

I sat down on a rock while I examined the country,
and I decided to go about half way down the further
side of the mountain and seek rest and slecp in some
hiding place there. My clothing had dried long since,
but I {felt cold.

When I rose to my feet numberless pains shot
through me and racked my bones. My head began to
swim around, and I was sickened by a nausea. Over-
exertion, I thought, and concluded to rest a little
longer. I sat dowmn again on the stone and felt better,
though the symptoms did not depart entirely. ‘Then
I got up again, but I found myseclf so weak that I was
almost exhausted by the effort. ‘The swinuning in the
head and the nausea began with greater violence than
before, but I summoned my will and determined not
to yield.

I started down the mountain side, but I reeled about
like a drunken man. My sight grew dim, and I was
seized with a fit of shivering. I leaned against a tree
for support. At my feet lay a piece of bough. I
picked it up and, breaking off the twigs, useditas a
walking-stick. I limped painfully along for a few
vards until T came to a trce under which the tu{f
grew soft and long. It was inviting; it looked as if it
were prepared as a bed for a weary man. I tried
to pass it, but the turf smiled at me, and, dropping my
stick, I threw myself down upon it. )

I remember looking up at the blue skies, which
seemed to be waving about as if the earth were rocking
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in an earthguake, and then my eyes closed, and I sank
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into a sleep that was haunted by all the phantasmagoria
of nightmare.

W hen T awoke the sun was hanging in the centre
of the hicavens, but I saw it through a red mist, and it
had increased many times in size.  The mountain and
the trees and the plain had changed. The trees took
on strange and exaggerated shapes, and the mountain
was higher and steeper than it had seemed in the
night.

I sprang to my fect and was surprised at my
strength. I had feared that I would be ill, but,
pshaw ! Sleep had removed the danger of that. My
licad was no longer heavy., It was as light a