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THE BANK OF CALIFORNTA

CHAPTER VIIL
COMPACT.

“But why,” I asked, *‘do you trust me.
almost a stranger to you. with your secret?’

“For this reason,” replied Broeuer. “Fiist.
because I believe I ean trust you: secondly, 1
have long wanted a companion and assistant
in one and the same person.  The honest ones
among the Bull Bar crowd will get drunk,
and whisky reveals more secrets than women
—though, for that matter, I think quite as
many go-sips ave running around in panta-
loons as in petticoats. I need you to keop up
a show of work on my bogus claim while I
am in San Francisco. There I must go from
time to time to pet n zold smelted
and assayed.  Miners' s one day’'s
work in thirty on every in ovder to
keep possession of it. I waut you to potter
avound aund keep up a show of work on

the bank in front of the cabin. In the
miners’  estimation  heresbonts  you ap
to be my jparmer in that claim. 1
don’t want to seem mysterions, sud it 1
don't kevp ap a elatier” of work about hore
I shall be, through leaving so often and
letting bank 1 i Then 1 want

doe up fro: 1o time to
on the mountain
. Aod while
You break no rezular
down, 1t's very natwral for men
pecting abent in stranze places on fin
any sort of o trail to follow it. 1 think
its the cattle instinet in man—the sa
that makes sheep and cows follow cach
other.  Men who I notice

ouar

sSuced @en-
erally go ont of beaten paths. So mind in
your travelings up rand down from the

‘Bank' to keep your fooisteps as much as
you can out of the same tracks. We must
keep shady and lie low. 1t's not so much
the fellows about here now that I fear
But new men are arriving all the time—
restless, prying.  searching—maybe know-
ing and reasoning as 1 have done on this
matter, and if their eyes fall on a bit of
that white rock on the mountain side or at
its bottom they’ll be elamberinz up huntiug
for it. Should they do so 1n iy absenve and
find 10 one in possession it would be all up
with me, for there’s no law now to regulate
that descripiion of claims—excep: the law of

might. Now do you sce how much 1 need
you! Youre quiet, shy and not talkative.

Thoso qualities are ail helps tome. A talk-
ative man, with this secret inside of hiw,
couldn’t help insome way letting itout.  He'd
kill himselt at lasi with hints and knowing
grimaces. Tho best way 1o keep a seeret is
to forget it yourself—till it’'s wantel,. What's
always on the mind is very apt to write itself
on the face. Make people suspect you know
something they don't and you start ‘em on
the hunt to find it out.  But what in thunder
am 1 doing? Preaching and philosophizing,
Let’s go home and start a new brood of tlap-
Jacks tor supper.”

Broener filled a sack with as much of the
quartz as he could conveniently carry, and
we took our way homeward. Ascending far
out of sight and sound of the busy crowds be-
low the eye fell on peak after peak, far and
near, their sides covered with the dark green
carpet of chapparal, which in places, as
thrown in shadows, was almost black. There
was no sight nor sound of living thing. A
shadow floated along on the red earth, 1
looked up. It was a huge turkey buzzard
wheeling through the air as noisciess as the
shadows he cast,

There was something weird and gloomy in
itall. The lnnd did not scemt made for hu-
man habitation. It scemed new, unfinislhied,
as of recent date from some tremeundous vol-
canic upheaval,

This impression quickly vanished onreach-
ing Broener’s cabin, now cast into a graterul

and cooling shade by the afternoon sun. The

iong shadows of the hills on onr bank of the
stream were rapidiy stealing np the sides of
those on theother.  The divect and oppressive
outpour of noon heat was over, and now, st
the mididle of the afternoon, thire scemed o
come to men, Auimals and vegetation a new
dood of vitality.

Broeuer } allowed the manzanita bush,
its dark mabogany stem contrasiing so strong-
Jy with its <reen leaves, to remain uncut
all about his cabin,

¢and 1 find it advantageous not to Le scen
in all my conings and goings.”

Atter supper he proposed & trip to the Bull
Bar store (or trading post, as muny called
it), about two miles down the river,  Thither
we woent,

“To o to ‘the store™ after supper is the
regulation with rive-sixthis of the Bull Bar-
ites.” saidd Broener. “They would consider
their day incomplete without such a visit.™

It was store, Loarding house, bar, post and
express office

their working clothes. Every barrel head

was used as a seat: so were boxes, tables and) !

the doorsill.  As we entered, the proprietor,
a small, encrgetic, bustling man, was scol
ing a giant in comparison with himseli—
*Big Dick"—for sitting on the counter.

“I want you to know,” said he, *‘that this
counter is to sell goods on, and not to sit on.
If you want to retail yourself, get a counter
of your own. You come up here cvery night
aud plank yoursell on my counter as if 1 had
built it for an arm chair. If you want to be
sold I'll luy you on the shelf with the other

goods, and take you down when called for.
But I want you to keep your beef. off my
counter.”

The giant took the reproof good naturedly,
and moved off as desired.

*Mr. Rankin,” said another customer, “are
those canned oysters of yours good ¢’

“Good!" replied Mr. Rankin, “Of course
not. They'ro Baltimore oysters, put up rot-
ten, shipped round Cape Horn rotten, sold to
me in Stockton rotten, and hauled up hcre
by a bull team rotten. Just smell of ‘em!”
and Mr. Rankin shoved the can under his
customelr’s nose.

“T" take a can, anyway,” said the miner,
who did not seem at all affected by Mz
Rankin's peculiar
wares. “How much are they{”

“Two dollars.”

The miner produced his buckskin and
poured a little dust into the gold scales, Mr.
Rankin looked critically at it and put it ina
flat brass pan, narrowing toward one end,
with sides half an inch in height—a *‘blow

”

“Mr. 8. P. Willets,” said Rankin, “I don’t
sell my oysters for sand. Your dust isn't
clean—never is.
keeper will buy black or gray sand of you,
but I can't.”

i

c s to sell gqoo?s o

e,

askad

ol atters

o half a pound.”
thnt well on the boys,” whis-
pered Braciior tome. “Bid you ever notice,
with niiie people ont of ten, that it you toll
them of e 12 yvou want to sell that it's
bad they'll believe tho contrary? Mayhe it's
because we've all dropped unconscionsly into
the habit of thinkine each other liavs.™

There was a noisy mone of cards, and at
every second the well-worn pasteboards woere
thumped on  the  table with  resounding
whacks.  Mr. Rankin,  whil not sclling
goods, was setting rows of tumblers on the
bar and a black bottle Lefore them in pe-
sponse to the frequent call of the players
stuck for the drinks.”

Brocner seemed well acquainted with the
place and its habitues. My presence with
him attracted some curiosity.,

“Broth v 1 eand some one inquire of him
inalow Creivrrieg tooanyselt,

*No, nephew,” was his reply.  *Just out
from the states. Been down to the bay te
wring him up.”

“How does
mothor,

“Good for {va doliars a day vet,”
Broener. I don’t want to work it all
Afraid [ shan’t got anotner like it

“You seom to t: life pretty easy,” re
marked the last inguiver.

*Why should | take life hard?' replied
Broener.  “But why do you thiak I take
things easy

“Beeause you don’t work havd like the res:
of the boys, ™ was the answer.

*l don't believe in bard work." replied
Broener, tilling his pipe. "I think the best
work is the work that's easiest done. I knock
off early in the afternoon so that [ may have
some time to cook my grub decently, washiny
flannels and make my cabin comtortable
without using up every bit of strength in my
body. You ses I expect to be dodging around
when most of you fellows that take lite so
bard are cold in your graves—if you're lucky
enougzh toget a grave.  You're using up now
more strength than you've got to spare and
patching up the rents in it with whisky, 1t
all very nice working in the river till you
shiver, and then coining out and warming up
with whisky cvery fitteen minutes.  But

your claim pan out” asked

sai
ol

combined—full of miners in |

recommendation of his

Maybe some other store- |

Black sand, in reality an oxide of ironm, is '

invariable accompaniment of gold a=

Jnaliod Lrowm thy woil, and very difliculs to be Guall,” sail g 2

yull‘]l pay to: il inside of ten Fours.
i e e o

il saud a slow, heavy
dinee

e o boast of,

[ And aamengat ten of you. All vight. Min-
nrz by stean power,  Speaking of whisky,
lev's all take *saud Brooner,
!:\“ hands! ol in!
| banners:®

The company present gathered before the

“Clome!
Forward with your

tancous gulp. the hiid was poured down,
with an occasional rasper, “He—m.” or an
cer grasping for the water pitcher, testi-

(fid  to toe vigorons  rawness  of corn
| whisky.

| A sad aml solemn performane said
 Broener.  “Another serew in our respective
| zoflins. Doys, who bosses this bar, we or

| John Barleycorn?”
“Barleycora, 1 guess.” said a piping voic,

| “Reed’s gol ‘e, Snakes,  Alone in his
sabin for two weeks with a five-gallen

Saw him as I was
comin’ up sweepin' his doorstep like fury,

(demijohn of whisky.

| chaps.
| oo fellows,

! long

| pendenest

How |
didd the Willow Bar boys |

| use when they were building that wing dame®
i “Used to send a two gallon demijohn | ¢

saving it seomed to |

LOVeS,

f bar. The botile and glasses were acain ot
[out.  All waited with o vigidl decoram until |
| each glass was fi I ready, and then
[ with a “here’s Juck!” and a solemmn, simul-

| Asked him what was tho matter. Lord, |
| how he yelled: ‘Matter! Matter enougl.

[ Can't you sec! The house is full of bugs
and beetles, suakes and ceutipedes, horned
toads and bumble bees, and I can't keep
'em out!’ I vamoosed.”

*“*He was up herd yesterday afternoon,”
said another. **Come walking into the store
| quiet enough until he saw Rankin behind the
counter; took him fora mule team, | guess,
Anyway, he made for him with a black-snake
whip, singing out: ‘Whoa! Whoa! Haw—
Git up thar!” How Rankin did git from be-
hind that counter and old Reed after him,
up the hill. The boys got after ‘em and
started Reed home. Nice man to be laying
| round loose. Somebody ought to look after
' him.”

*‘He came here a fortnight ago to lay in
| his winter’s provisions,” said Rankin. *I
asked him to make out his order. Well, he
said he guessed he'd have a sack of flour, ten
pounds of pork, four pounds of sugar, three
of coffce, and so on, as he went along lessening
the number of pounds until he got to the
whisky. He said of that he'd have a barrel.
Icut him down to five gallons. I s’pose he
commuenced on that Dbefore tackling the
prub.”

“T wish,” said one, *I had his claim, any
way, on that point of rocks. They say he's
got pickle jars iull >f dust buried under his
tent. Isaw him tale ten ounces one day out
of a pot hole myself.™

“*Yes, he's one of your lucky ones. Rum,
luck and a Boston sailor go together. Put
Reed without a cent on a bar nobody ever
got a color from bhefore, fill him full of
whisky, aud give hiln a pan and an iron
spoon, and he’ll pull straight for the only
$500 chispa on the bar. Ef I could mnanage
Reed I'd break him in and use him for a gold
plinter, as I‘‘would Brass here to p'int for

. maintained the [ ropor distanss,

| riv

cunnnonel DY NS repeatad nery araugns,
and to all but him invisible. It was a horri-

¢ ble sound in the darkness and stillness of the

nizht, issuing, as it did, from the base of a
cragey mountain which lowered in-the black-
ness against the sky.

“*They call it living." said Broener.
Its the best they can do,

“Poor
They're
But halt of them ave killing
themselves, hecause, for the fivst time in
their lives, they find themselves frocd from
all social restrainrs and in o country where a
man can o pretty much as he pleases

. S0

he pays his bills and minds his own

busi

“They're living now.” he continued, “on
the stable yard muck hill side of life, amd
call it independence. That is to say, ‘inde-
with thom means disregard for
rotah lancuare. amd a eniting away
manners and polish
It i 1womis
) wnain i it

dre

ito of !
\ : g
Laee hiving in anl
Louses, and clothed in puep!
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o Man Feane
amd th u
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izl for

insteun

OF Tt

tha lotd band, whils wactes is
v the richt on the dice in the top
my rizht and ieft as seened

continnaily trying to do cach other’s work
the vight the shakimer anl the ot the
ing—at least, theyd mnke citoris to |
effect—and often was I so irvitated by the |
seeining contrariness, both of my arms and
the machine, that L owas tenpted to kick it to
pieces, {
Broener woulll langh, sayvine: “Tako it
casier.  Nit down and lei your mind rest, |
fere’s whore the trouble lies,  Your mind is |
ving to educnie your boly to the unaceus-
tomed movement, and it’s hard work at first

for boih teacher and scholar.  Don't pot

angry.  Recollect how many tin you fuil

down when you wers tevine 1o walk ’
Inafow days Emasicesd the rocker, I

fore leaving Brooner thas alviseld me:

[Bevas A 5
obliged continually to expre

tioned that

port and swas

"Yori, She had
than evs

P richly and without aid of

|

: on the surince,

j the last thine to he s
|

|

|

Yot sociaily, he was ever to ms most fas-
sinatinz ol when bo chose could make one
hint a8 the dceborz. An educated
learnad, but

muan, but not 2 pedant: book 1
a0t hockish or book taikative: alive to tha
past, bat as much if not more fully so to the
present. and especially keen in secing and
more i makinz others sce the “*points” in the
varied areay of huinan nature on Bull Bar.

It is true wuch of his conversation was in-
terlarded with the slang and common phrase-
dlozy of the \

“1like,” he sail, “the luxury at times of
talking en deshabille,  It's hard work to foel
3 onesell ina
iinuer dress of nouns, verbs and prepositions
previously areanged for you by some old
podant. Why conldn’t there be a conmipronise
nunde between oo 13 1y y
D 2 "Twounld my ife ea
ol deal ot sl too, Lo «
HI0S, eras,clreminsianees doy
which can only belong to that
People must have th ir every
they have thoie every day ol

Tuadet

L oine s owans easaally men-

mystorions
\ . ) 210 .

{ i 1 o 1S
I psil 4]
Featk on e evening
she wondtl sweite it she had anyvihing to
ite, and would | e to do ey
disliked, sho I, to have letter

pocied of hee at it
one. I
by 1mael A%
About o forinight after Broener left, a
stranger eame sauntering along the bank
anlstopped at the holo from which T owas
taking and washing gravel. 1T was somwe-
whai excited that day from having come on
adeposit of havd, heavy geavel lyinge on the
ledize andd in acdeep crevice. 1t was yielding
any
Ssalting.”™  When o oman knows that every
Lucket he divnps into his “head scive” is to
wash out tifteen or twenty do'lars, work be-
comes more like play.  Occasion
pick a bit of “shot” or coarse gold from the
dirt, and dirt must be very vich to show okl
Usnally that metal is about
. osomarked isits ten-
deney to sink underneath the liaht o gravel,
The stranger watehed me some minutes in

e
Us oo neh

v

s by any
spotidenca

e col

sOha silcnee, Hewasan [andddly ags, poake

will leave yon twenty ounees of piver dust 5 "‘l“'l 7 "_’ 1{ \l\l :“: ‘:l ;”‘h‘ l.y"“.... l_‘_.llA ‘!
Use it wh T Ao IR ARG PR SRt MBI VTG Lo UL BledALHLLS
R (e T T D D R his appearanes L will say only that he muadeo
- b . . AL W) | . s . -

T ST RS S 1S 18 tee! disas v The aire folt meddle-

PRt i A, S S . . .

Jans river ealididuss. broad X i+ some aboul hize 1 felt from the moment
o AN 2 Vommt) TS Tt s L iR TG P—ny
Bound to yiekl tour or five doliares a day witl | his ool was lixed on e a danger—and no

ensy work.
the c¢laim,

That keep up the reputaiion o
We must soem to he miakin
hing I I ! salted it with Tuoluan
s dust or dust from the dey dizeinges, the
trader wonlld detect it. That would excite
their curiosity, andl that's what we want o
i things to ward off)’
“Iwant to muke as quick work as posi
ble,™ he continued, ol the *Bank’ ap the moun

tain.  Idon't think it’s a vein that'll hold on
lonz.  It's not tho richy formation. T

ledze is the same on both sides—granite —and
that’s not n rood holding ledge for gold. 2
Gquartz vein to hold out =hould lie between twe
different Kinds of rock—say, granite an
swite. How this gold hearing  quartz ot
poured in hotween them, as it is apt to e, the
Lord only knows, I think ours is a short-
lived deposit—mighty rich so long as it lasis,
but when it gives out it will peter ail at one
——like some people’s jzoo [onss whoen the tems
tation Lecomes too stronz”

It was abiout the ficst of March wha
Brocuer made this trip to San Fraiwisco, O
leaving, Le said 1o me:

S\Wateh the *‘Banld very earvefully, hnt don't

touch it, I want to doall the work on it
Gio to it every dave and Jien an
il stracgiors, proapectors and stran

ool md the moce e cnl and cno acconnl' o
man looks, the nose vou want to look oui

for him.”
I was left alens.  Bual six months had
since 1 left I haed now

and soliti!s to think things and mysell

I secmed to have lived ten yen:
; and my 1
remote period,

IR

many  weeks,  Banstport
selt scemend
pard and
roundin;

Ltsipront

1 was
recs off & new lifer amiill new -
sl new men—not o mere lookor
rest=lin every
se it might deeply

Of sone

movement abot
alfvect my own f

Above anti beyond all in my reflections |

stood out this man Dreener.  In one sense, |
was his follewer, absorbed by him, led Ly
bhitn.  He wis entive master of the sitantion,

looked up to him and admired his keenne-s
of judgment. his case and adaptability tomen
and circuinstances, his outside appearance ot
recklessness, which seomed but a cionk for
the caution underneatis.

Yot [ did not feel wholly o like

hroener

One reason was, he repelled anything like a o

warim expression of friendship.

*Doun't try to thank me for what you say
I've done for you,” he remarked one evening,
when in certain set and 1o some extent pie-
viously-composed phraseolozy, Iattempted to
doso, “Youowe me nothing, You are as
useful to me as I amn to you.  We suit and fit
into cach other for the time being. Somo
power fashioned us to do so. Thank that,
whatever it is, notine.  When things shape
themselves for us to part, we part—according
to the same lnw—for our mutual advantage,
‘We may part friends, perhaps encmies, We
ean't tell what we shall grow into or what
may grow into us that'll make us friendly,
indifferent or hostile to each other. That's
my doctrine, In plain, old-fashion«l words,
its every 1an for himself in reality and the
Old Scratch take the hindmost. You don'c
like it, I see. You believe in friendship to
the last end clinging to whatever you like
until it’s in the last stage of decay and killing
you with its poison.  You believe in hanging
on to a friend wkhile he, maybe, out of purc
ignorance or solfishness, is, through his weak-
ness, dragging you to ruin along with him.
Idon’t. I hike strong people, so long as they
are stronz. [ pity them if they become
weak., I cut from a cripple when he feans
on me too hoavily.”

“And how with women?" I asked.

“That's somewhat another affair. I am as
to women a tyrant in this way. I or rather
the nature inside of me, exacts of a woman
who attracts my admiration—or compels it,
rather—that she shall continue to do so. It
she doesn’t, I cut, the same as with men. To
remain ‘true,’ as it is called, is for me to re-
main 8 hypocrite and pretend a sentiment
which is not felt.”

Broener seemed to me an iceberg, glitter-
ing in the sunlight and reflecting that light
from a thousand pinnacles, but cald to the :
touch; full of power, too, but unpleasant to
near approach: pleasing only so long a8 ons

st one,

Ay apprehensions were inerensed on secing
that he carvicd oo hannnoe-
Brmmer. shaped expres.ly for L
small plece of rock, 1 knew by this hoe was
‘one of the “new nen™ Brooner haed feared,
who wonld so soon coms heee to hunt guarta.

SHow's't payin's® asked the stranger.

SMiddling™ 1 replised, curtly.

*Loeen here fong 2"

“No," 1 sail.

“Any ground open here to new comersf”

“Idon’c know.™

“Gronnd elanned next to yous”?

“Yon must tey tor yourself. Take up a
claim, and it anybody holds it theyll be
{ around quick cnouzh,

l The stranger came closs to the edge of the
{ hole, peeredintoit, and then, without farther

ceremony, jumpe l therein as L wason my
| way to the rocker. 1 heard the clatter he

King up

pmade in so doing, and inmediately came
bak

withont putting my buekes of  dirt
h the rocker.  He was knceling
vl the faes of the weavel,
e and hael just putled therss
from a bit o' quartz ate liu
tist.  Holding it up to th

Lo s
xelainual:
It wis a epoi-
L1 on its sides.
| Jet the g
e claein s ciaim alone!™ 1
Jutapinadown and s nn g the rocle from
his Lanis

SO,
| don't w

lon

vou  and

man, 1
Nl can

adneneed,

yoni ol |

o T TR

! look wihere he has a right to,” was

my replys CBel yoa have no more busines:

on ey comnel ivee than in oy houss, anl

yoil ight 1o know id”

I Hecl out of the hole, takine all
my peace of mind with Lim as he went.  In
his diztovery of that bit of white
fleckad with the yellow metal, T saw no end
of future trouble. It was giving the houad

1w

younzs

P i

el

the tme <cent, andd I felt that this man
vould never cowse his eiforts Gl be had run
the came to carth,

All this came to me in 2 moment. The

brizhtness of the day had gone. Bofore, 1
had been singing ina jolly fishion to myself
and living in bits of air castles, as faney buiit

Eastport, as a comparative nabob, was not
the smallest or least glittering,

Bad emmne to worse,  That very afteruoon
Mr. Jedediah Pratt located a thirty-thres
fect claim adjoining ours and cotmmenced tho
building of his cabin on it.  That his prin-
cipal object was to hunt quartz in the neich-
borhood [ was certain,  That he had, with-
out knowing it | A bimsolf in the best
position for spying cur movements was also
certain.

Next day came mors cause .t apprehen-
sion. Pratt was joined by a partner, a thick-
set, black-bearded, coarsu-looking man,  Here
were two near neighbors, and both enem
War was fully declared between us, though
no high words passed. It was tho silent,
secret war of intent on one side to find, on
the other to conceal.

Of course, Pratt anid his companion would
remark my frequent absenca from my claim.,
They would be hunting quartz up and down
the mountain, and would be cartain to inter-
cept me in my deily trips to and from tho
“Bank.” Then I remembered with disiay
that the mountain side was stre wn will: bits
of quartz, its milky whiteness bringing it out
in strong contrast with the red soil, and that,
insmindl and large frazments, it was especially
thick near the claine. Now, these before un-
considered masses ol rock seemed to e 45 o0
many linger posts pointing out to all our
treasure. [ passed the whole night in a
fever, and suffered a dozen realitics in
fmagination concerning iy coming troubles
with Pratt & (o,

I wrote immaediately to Broener, informing
him of the trouble,  Bub in those days com-
municution by mail with San Francisco was
slow. A weck at least would clupse before
Broener conid get my letter and return.

CHAPTER X
DEATH!

Within thee davs Pratt and his partner,

SUilvear. hud comuvivted thelt' cavin Aratc

of Broeners |

iy 1 would |

a mineralozise's

rock, |

them—among which my speedy retur: to,

e COTTRL TR
I suw stacting out ono morning with horn
and banner. 1 knew by these tools he was
alter quartz.  Hillvear remained behind to
work the hunk near them, probably to make
eNXPUIECS,

Quariz prospectors used to carry a bit of
cow’s hori, s cut as to form an elliptical
shuped bowl, 1t was betier for washing pul-

i verized g 2 than the larger zoll pan.
Pratt took . route througn the chapparal
near the base of the mountain on the side
where It 1 7 L worked a couple

Wil state of minl and
o the “Bank.” intending
vand guard it In im-
att aivemdy there gloating

Lconmposad the words e

or hours in 9 iiis
| then beicoi my el

I fromed
1 pic-
1! hose

slongte of

pecintiy those

\ the uh v it |
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{ hivihe chian ad Known some
en 1o do. 1o sieh en tor this

v (whether o

sthitity to

fear orin
resuits 1 imow nod and

absence of

dopre

cated, aye, loaiiu e o L did nor
[ Bave at. 1 raw 3 evervthing
iy to such ioa Letween my
. and Peatt, Whether he wounld tizht

or not Luever asked. 1 put him up uncon
scicvsly @ aan who was ton the shoot"—a
des aeter,

s

Pl the sceond ofticer

of ary Ao, and gquite sueprised
Famd even seatificd Twas to tind 1 eonhl strike
on s, Bat that was done on the
Sspve of the monient.” a1 eone down o
h ting sueh an alinie rovolving

i, o it over inomind, 1 owonl i not Jike to
have bad nn Ga to whoether
1 sheubl have oo tha to e Jonged-for

ool of plivsical combati RS
vod at the i All was silent
Pard undisturted, 1 oremained theee several
Lones, heaving in every ccuan b thes new pros
It did not

pector’s apa cachin
i wanthd, aad el

ConLe, I wi i
i suonense, 1 wondere Ewh e

Touistens

times Lo

the waiting
Lo Ifinally, my anxicy Lecoming
[ wnendorabilss Tresolved (o tey and tind ont,
I odet mvseil down the monstain side
I the chapparal toward the viver.

I bad gone down about thie: hundred feet
andd Leard near by the soind of a pick
Crooving through the brush 1 osaw it was
Pratt,  Hedug to the ledge, here but a fow
inches from the surface, fillo! his horn with
the red dirt and tradged down to the river to
wash it.. I crept softly after him.  Washing
the dirt, with what results I could not tell,
froin his manner, he struck up the mountain
arain and dug another horn fuil, about ono
hundred feet to the north of tho first. The
vesull of this washing scemed, judging from
his manner, more satistactory. e then
travel d a thousand feel further ap stream,
azecidcd the mountain again, dugz a horn
ffull onaclevel with the fiest, e washed i,
and Lok his head. 1 presumed e did not
goet the “color”  Ho dug another horn abeat
two hundied feet nearer the tiest. The chay-
paral was morve open where he worked, and T
conid plainly see him frem iy place of con
aent, Evidently this prospect did not
vevi e hime The next, ko withia
hundred feet of the e to yield
something, vow lae -

e ht e,

ot

one
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The afteinoon
| vanced,  Pratt

! wiy bome. No did |

Wil

consed work el took by

ion for me to find that
the hank.’
et et allter |

[ E RN I
e comfort

It wa same satisa
P Peatt hiad not chit”
Poncoringe over the

Lol vetived, b odveve fora tiine
Pin the hepes that be anichs deil?t i s wark

nw from it.  This Ve e aenal

resi uniil o fiend deopped into my head-—a
pew aavd miost alareming theo Laredd on his

f motions as seen that day, Pratts livtle pros-
cet Loles, I noticed, were duy over an aren
the cof the monnioin, but n
Ore et more up. What
an? In o tinsii bosaoy what, and
s ! tof my blankets with the shock of
Ll discovery,  He was horning gold which

Pectivoon

HONne

six e went

Liad waoshed down from 1he Ba Y The
“Bank” dud not cover much ground.  Prolx-
ably the colors washed from it by the ele

mental wear and tear of centuries wonld not
wl ot the base of the mountain much
d oaline four or tive hundved foct in
wneth, Ouat of this, at eithor end, the
soil would be barven of grold.  Inside of thau
vunher of feet it wonld yvicld the color, and
this color-yiclding ground would narrow as it
| went up the mountain until it reached the
"esd it had rolled from—the fountiin head.
the “Bank.” Roll a bag of shot down an in
clined plane and you lave the idea,  The
farther the shot roll the more will they
spread, 5o with gold rolled from any quartz
vein ona mountain side as the top of the
| vein rock has rotted away and e ft th« metal
*free.” Pratt was on the tue vwnt. Day
by day, narrowing as he went up, was he
tracking the game toitsden! 1§ had, then.
to stay by the claim and wateh: the cncy’s
gradual approach.

Next morning I reloaded my
previously firing the olld charges, which |
feared might be damp. A few minutes after
1 henrd Pratt banging away. obviously simi
larly occupicd. 1 preparad my weapon for
coming possibilities with a very faint heart,
1 did 50, only because it was the thing
the custom of the couutry. 1 felt tl
moral influence of the time (©or imeoral, if
you pleose,) forcing me thus to prepare for
war, while I was sick of wor el al! that ap
pertained to it

Py ten oclock T wa-
watching Pratt. The enciny wia- 0
edrancing and  converging on our
He was aiready onc hundred 1ect bisher up
and 5o much nearcr the “Bani.”  His pros
prct holes now covered only wn e thiee
Lundred feet, .

By noon he had left ofT the dendyging:
and descents of the mountain 1o 1the river to
wash his prospects. He was occupicd en-
tirely with the “‘float quartz,” here thickly

*ix-shooter.,

» whole

on coard again
dually

Woiths,

seenis

scattered about as it had rollel from the
vein, knocking the fragments to picces. Ho

had found gold. Uttering a joyous ** Whoop-
ee!” he put a chunk of the quartz in his
bag, and then another and aunother. His
feelings and mine at that time were certuinly

iu strong contrast to each other,




