fHE STORY OFETONE

HE fog had already
closed in on Monte-
rey, and was now
rolling, a white,
billowy sea alove,

below, Onece or
twice in doscond-
ing the mountain

hung the clif and
looked down upon
the curving hors
aboe of a bay bLelow him—distant yet many
miles. Earlier in the afternoon he had seen the
gilt cross on the white-faced Mission flare in the
sunlight, but now all was gone, By the timo
3o reached the highway of the town it was |
gaite dark, and he plunged into tho first |
fonda at the wayside, and endeavored to
forget Lis woes and his weariness in aguar-
diente. But Concho’s head ached, and his
3ack ached, and he was so generally  dis-
Zressad that he bethoueht him of a medico—
an Ancrican doctor—!ately come into town,
who hai once treated Concho and his mule

th appavently tho same medicine, and after
tho same heroic fashion,

Concho reas-
aned, not illogically, that if he were
20 bo physicked at all he ought
% get the worth of his money. Tho

grotesque  extravagance of life, of fruit
and vegetables in California was inconsistent
with i:finitesimal doses, In Conelo's pre-
wious illness the doctor kad given hirma dozen
Jour-zitin guinine powders, The following |
day the grateful Mexican walked into tho |
doctor’s oflice—cured,
Aed until, on ex
10 save

The doctor was grati-

1, it appearved that,
. and becauso his meinory was
woor, Coxcho had taken all the pow

M

%

» trouble

in

one dose.  The doctor shirugzed his shoulders
and—altered his practice,

“Well,” said Dr. Guild, as Concho sanlk

down exhaustedly in one of the doctor’s two
ehairs, “what now?’ Eave you been sleeping
again in the tule marshes, or are you upsct
with commissury whisky? Come, have it ous.”

But Concho declared that the devil was in
&is stomuach, that Judas Iscariot had possessed
Rimself of his spine, that imps were in his
dorchead, and that his feet had heen scourged
By Poutius Pila

“That means ‘bluo mass,’” said the doctor,
and gave it to him—a bolus as large asu mus-
Ret ball, and as heavy.

Concho took it on the spot, and turned to go.

“I have no money, Senor Medico.”

“Never mind.  It's only a dollar, the price
of the medicine.”

Concho Jooked guilty at having gulped
down so much cash.  T'hen he said timidly:

“I have no money, but I have got here what
38 finc and jolly. 1tis yours.” And he handed
ever the contents of the precious tin can he
Rad brought with him.,

The doctor took it, looked at the shivering
wolatile mass, and said: “Why, this is quick-
silver!”

“Concho laughed. “Yes, very quick silver,
#0!" and he snapped his fingers to show its
sprightliness,

The doctor’s face grew earnest,

‘“Whero

did you get this, Concho?” he final) y asked.

“It ran “-om the pot in the mountains be-
md."

The dector looked incredulous. Then Concho
Telated the whole story.

*Could you find the spot againy”
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dle.
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fally, “if, in your present condition, you
oughi to travel.  You have just taken a pow-
erful nux
critically concernad.

the quicksilver that is in to that whithizowd?
Toopa, la Mulai” and, with a clatter of hoofs
awd j

the davi

Amcrican alealde, as he drow
doctor’s door.,
boen incorporated for the same location, {
reckon.”
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“Ilanuel and ; The others
are over at Troe Pinos ing Roscom-

maon a2ad trying to vo; e |
wihislzy bills gt his

for thoy
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the fortunate, spared neitlier riata nor spur, !
The wa;
tines cven dangeroug, and Concho, familiar
us Le was with these monntain fastnesses,
often regretted

sclf, “tis but a little while, only a little while,
and thou shalt have another T
bless thee,
to thy dancing.
as good as silver, and merrier,”
his good spirits he Lkept a sharp lookout at
vertain bends of the mountain t
assussins or brigands, for Concho was physi-
cally courageous, but for the Evil one, who, in
various forms, was said to lurk in the Santa
Cruz range, to the great discomfort of all true
Catholics. He recalled the incident of Ina-
¢io, a muleteer of the Franciscan friars, who,
stophing at the Angelus to repeat the credo,
saw Luzbel plainly in the likeness of a mone
strous grizzly bear, mocking him by sitting
on his baunches and lifting his paws, clasped
together, as if in prayer.
one hand grasping the reins and his rosary
and the other clutching his whisky flask and
revoiver, he fared on so rapidly that he
reached the summit as the earlier streaks of
dawn were outliving the far-off
pealis.  Tethering his Lorse on a strip of
table land, Le deseanded cautious!y afoot un-
til he reached the beneh, the wall of yed rock
und the crumbled and dismantled furn
AV
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“Yes, my Concho, but supposs I take the
fight off your hands. Now, here's a propo-
sition: I will get half & dozen Americanos to
go in with you. You will have to get money
to work the mine—youn will need funds. You
shall share half with them. They will talio
the risk, raise the money, and protect you.”

“I sce,” said Concho, nodding bis head and
winking his eyes rapidly. Bueno!”

“I will return in ten minutes,” said the
doctor, taking his hat.

Ho was as good as his word. In ten mia-
boara of directors, a president, secretary, and
a dead of incorporation of the “Biue Mass
Quicksilver Mining Co.” 7This latter was a
deliente compliment to the doctor, who was
popular.  The president added to these neces-
sary articles a revolver,

“Take it,” he said, handing over the weapon
to Concho. “Tako it: my horse is outside;
take that, rids like h—1 and bang on to the
claim until we come!”

In another moment Concho was in tho sad-
Then the mining director lapsed into
ian.

“I hardly know,” saidl Dr. Guild, doubt-

cine,” and the doctor looked hypo-

“Ah,—the devil!” laughed Conel:o. “what is

zle of spuis, he was presently lost in
1CSS.
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A} dos disappemred,. Pedro bezan to creep

ledge, supporting

The next nioment Pedro stood beside the |

Then he looked ca

tously

L The figure of his compantion was

dow of the rocks above; ouly a

terackle of brush betraved his whepe-

Studdenly Pedro flung his serape
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wous weigrht fuil
» while hisstrong
el pinioned lirehs of
There was o momentary up-
truggle; but the

5 tothe unlortu-

e and trem

v Comehio’s uplarned

I
|
|

21,
m and a s
rolledl blanliet «
i like coren

S WIS 10 1oise, 510 outery, 1o sound of
zate. There was nothing to be scen but
weaful, prost

e in

ures of {he two en
4 oon the kdge. They might
ave been sleeping in cach other's arms, In |

“Coon, then! Babiiu s thng onth
and I wiil on ! Nt s side by
listor el all things,

but
up intot

brightene!, flashal
gold.
and a fog 1
iz the ni
side, teard
and leav
eragz and

stom

ro ) e trade winds,
stretehed tieie v and fiolie arms toward

Him; but Concho the stro.-
brave, Conclio the 1
nor stirred,

That d
where,

D, Guiid, os i

oVve
we nu

motionless fimre of  Coucho,

blanket, lying prone in the sunti

They dismounted and pic

Jumping us, hoys,

to the ook, ¢
sy I
SO

worthy  Groaser
there drunk,

. ’ s 4 .
unfortunate cause of their
quite imate to their reproaches.
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the black silence the stealthy tread of Wiles
in the bush abiove was distinctly sudible,
Gradually the struzgles grew fainter. Then
& whisper trone the crags:
“Ican'tsce you,  What are you doing??
“Watching!?
“Sleeps ket?
“1e sloepst?
SSounciy?
“Soundly.” %
“Aftor the manner of the dead??
“After the fashion of the dead!?

e

“ihavs ac,” satd the president; *no mn'
80cs to slecp with a cocked revolver, What's |
to be done??

“Everything,” said the doctor. “This deed
was committed within the last two hours; the
body is :till warm. The murderer did not
come our way, or we should have et bim on
tho trail.  Hois, if anywhere, between here
and Tres Pinos,”

“Gientlemen,” said the president, with a
slizht preparatory and half Judicial cough,
“two of you will stay here and sticlk! The

The last treme: had coased. Pedro vose ae |
Wilos descended i

“Allis ready,” said Wiles; “youn are a wits
ness'of my placing the notiflcations?”?

“I an a witness.”

“But of this one?” pointing to Concho.
“Shall wo leave him hero?”

“A drunken imbecile—why not?”

Viles turned his left eye on the spenker.
They chanced to be standing nearly in tho
same attitudo they had stood the preceding '
night. Pedro uttered a cry and an impreca-
tion, “Carramba! Take your devil's eyo fro:m
me! What see you? Eh—what?”

“Xothing, good Pedro,” said Wiles, turning |
his blank right check to Pedro. Tho in-
furiated and half frightened ex-vaquero re-
turned the long knife he had half dravea from
its sheath, and growled surlily:

i
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Lut the doctor was oo much occupicd to
heed the speaier’s raillory, Ko had peered |
into Concho’s protuberant eye, opened his
mouth, tyzed ot the swollon tongue, and
thep sucdenly rose to foct.

“Tear down those notices, boys, hut keep
thenn,  Putup yonr o Don’t be alarmed;
you will not Le fvierfered with, for bere is
muarder to robbery.”
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others will follow me to Tres Pinos, The law |
has been outraged. You understand the |

| court!”

By rome odd influence the little group of |

half-cyaical, hali-trifling and wholly reckless |

e

They said: “Go on,” nodded their
beads, and betook themselves to their horses,

“Had we not better wait for the inquest and
swear out a wamant:” said the secretary,
cautiously.

“How many men have wef”

“Five.”

“Then,” said the president, summing up the l
ievised Statutes of the stato of California in |
onz strong sentence, “thea wo don't vant 1o !
t—d warrant.”

" TTCHAPICR V-
WHO IIAD A VIEN ON IT,
HI time was noon
at Tres Pinos. The
three pines from

ZO1ES,

naine, in tho dusty !
read and hot eir,
seemeil to smolke
fromtheir balsamic

a glare from the
shy, o 'glare Irom
the roz a glave
the fow
up

(57¢

s aand ¢ 15 ich made the
X a
ted redwond Lonrls of Roscommon's |
and taverr, and a (- ney of the
3 floor of tho veranda to curl up Le-
i the feet of the intruder. A fow wules,

10 watering teoeh, had shruand: within |

There was v {

e
“Then we don't want o d—d =arrant.”
The provery business of My, Roscommon,

; not exhausting or overtaxing to the
ctor. The refilling of the pork and fleur
ner was the work of

hmentof the average miner wivh v his-
r0sCoinInon

AL Rosconmmon,™ and yon
ropristor’s
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the healing art and the god of proph
spiration,
QI
the clothing men.
offered him Waterbury

value if he would come and trade
but he said “No,”

one

loclk.

gentiemen,” said ‘Dr. Guild, a little stiffty,
“when I tell you that a murder has been com=
mitted, and the men I am seeking within an
hour of that murder put up that notice signed
by thed names,” and Dr. Guild displayed the
paper.

There was a breathless silence among the
crowd as they eagerly pressed around the
doctor.  Only Roscommon kept on wiping his
counter,

W\

You will observe, gentlemen, that the

{ naino of Iloscorumon also appears on this

paper as one eof the origiral locaters.”

*And sure, daviint.” said Roscomr:on, with-
out looking up, “if yc've no beiter ividenco
agin thix boys than you have forninst me, it's
home ye'd betther be riding to wanst. For
43 mesclf s hasn't stirred fut out of the store
the day and n orce betoken asthe boys
I've sarved | 2

Ross’s right,” cliorused the

“That's so;
crowd. *“We've been running the old man all
night.”

“Then how comes your name on this
paper?”

“0 murdher! will ye listen to him, boys?
Asif every felly that owed me a whisky bill
didn't coma to me and say: ‘Aun, Misther
Roscommon,” or ‘3loike, as the case
might be, *sure it's an illizhant sthrike I've
made this day, anlit’s mes2f that has pat
down voui nanie as an orvizinal locater, and
yer forttune’s made M. Roscomnon, and will
yer £ill me up another quart for the good

Ah, but ask Jack
that 1 am of

e,

yanif it

Brow=n over n't siek
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“That's so, Noss,” chorused the crowd again,
whole proceeding was delight-
eal.

“Then Iean tell yon, gentlemen,” szid the
“that they were in Jonterey
1t, that thoy did not return on that
morning, and that they mct Lave
aybreal:.”

With these words, which the doctor re-

il 1

gretted as soon s delivered, the party rode
away.
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y granty O Moike, and what did

“Whist! Ma,
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ye ziv forits”

2Ir. Rosconumon laid his finger beside his

APPOLLO BELVIDERE.

DBill Nye Attempts Classic ArteA Towel

That Was an Insxpiration,
¥ have taken the liberty to present here-

with a marine view of Apollo on his way to
i the bath rooms at Bolvidere,

He is  ac-
'ompanied by a crash towel.  When he took
s bath, he had nothing to do but to remove

his laurel wreath and hang it on a nail.

ise
It is not. prepared
‘o aclose serutiny on the part of the student

I hope that the art eritic will not criti

or any one else,

Het } Co\d
Rathe

APOLLO ON HIS WAY TO THE DATH.
I think, howoever, that the towel was an

| fuspiration on my part, and those who have
| seen the picture say they are very glad I
| thought about it.

Apollo was the god of light, also of poetry,
tenais. He was
for his poctry,

7

A

good, durable laurel
But it mortificdl him to be driven from his
shrill ery of ““five.” and to
wxl the street that he had

Apollo was also recognized as the author of
in-
as especially manifested in the
cle at Delphi, Ind.

e was greatly beloved hy everybody but
Many of them ecame and
watches of great
with them,

“If I v clothes,” said be, “other poets
will get above their business and want elothes,
It is better asic is.”

He then twa 1 his Iyre and hurst forth
into song.—Bill Nye in Cbiago Rumbir.

SAME THING.

4T see,” remarked the proof reader, “that
ad erior went through in Miss Lilybud's
The boys printed “padlock” for wed-
Shall I reprint it corrected in the
weeily?? “N-no,” replied the editor, “let it
go just at it is. Everybody will understand
it.”—R, J. Burdette,
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