THE STORY OF X HIE
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part of the The actate reader
will casily understand that the accompli-hed
Mr. Wilas did not inform them of its value
as a quicksilver mine, although he was ob-
liged to impart his seeret to Pedro as a
necessary accomplice and reckless coadjutor,
That Pedro felt no gualins of conscience in
thus betraying his two comrades may bo in-
ferred from his recent divect and sinccre
&reatinent of Concho, and that he would, if
decasion offered or policy mado it expedicnt,
as calmly obliterato 2. Wiles—that pentle-
man hiwsclt never for a moment doubtaxl,

“If we had waited but a little he would
have given more—this cock-eye!™ rogrotted
Manucl querulously.

“Not a peso,” said Miguel, firmly.

“And why, my Miguel! Thou knowest we
could have waorked ths mine ourselves.”

“Good, ‘an] last even that labor. Look
you, little brother. Bhow to me now the
Mexican that has ever made & renl of a mine
in California. How many, eh! Nono! Not
sone. Who owns the Mexcan's mine, ehf
Americancs! Who takes inoney from the
Mexican's mine?!  Amoricancel Thou re-
memberest Briones, who spent a gold mine
to make a silver one? Who has the lands and
bous¢ of Driones! Americanoa! \Who has
Ahe cattle ef Briones! Americancs!  Who
has the mine of Brionw! Americancs! Who
has #ho silver BDriones never found! Amer)-
canci! Always the sme! Forover! Ahl
agrramba!” ;

Then the Evil Ono evidently™ook it into
s head and horns to worry and toss, shess
men—comparatively innocent as they were—
still further, for a purpose. For presently to
thera appeared one Vicsor Garcia, whilom
& clerk of the Ayuntemiento, who rallied them
over aguardionte, and told them tae'story of
the quicksilver discovery, aud the two mining
claima taken out that night by Cencho and
Wiles, Whercat Manucl exploded with pro-
faunity and burned blue with sulphurous male-
diction: - but Miguel, tho recent ecclesiastic,
sat livid and thoughtful..: Finally came a
pause in Manucl's bombardment, and some-
thing like this conversation took place be-
tween the coolor actors:

Mizuel (thoughtfully)—Whoen was it thou
dids: petition for lands in the valley, friend
Vietor!

Victor (amazedly)—Never!
waste. Am1a fool?

Miruel softly)—Thou didst. Of thy gov-
ernor, Michcltorcna. I have seen tho appli-
cation.

Victor (beginning to uppreciate a rodential
odor)—i! I had forgotten,  Art thou sure it
was in the valley ¢

Miznel (versuasively)—In the valley and up
the ralda.=

Victor (with decision)—Certainly.
verity—the falda dikiewise,

Misucd (eyeing Victor)—And yetthou hadst
not the i, Tainful is it that it should
have been burncd with tho destruction of the
other zichives by the Americanos at Mon-
terey.

Victor (cautiouly fecling his way)—FPcs-
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‘Ams spirtmuat harmony did away with all
practical consideration and doubt. “I havea

little nicce,” said Victor, **whose work with the
1 pen is marvellous.  If one =ays to.her, ‘Car-
imen, copy me this or tho other one’'—even if
‘ it bo coy Jate—look you it is done, and
i You can * of which is the orviginal,
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cl nadded to Manuel.
turn inan hour: wait thou here.”

*Wo will re-

They filed out into the davk, irregular strcct,
Fate 1ed them to pass the ofiice of Dr, Guild
at the moment that Concho mounted Lis
horse.  The shadows concealed  them from
their vival, but they overheand the Jast in-
Juactions of tho president to the unlucky Con-
Cuo,

*Thou hearest 27 said Miguel, clutching his
companion’s arnu.

“Yes,” said Victor.  “But let him ride, my
fricid: in one hour we shall have that that
shall arvive years before him,” and with o
complacent chuckle they nassad unseen and
anheard until, abruptly turning a corner,
they stopped belore a low adobe house,

It had once been a somewhat pretentious
dwelling, but had evidently followed the for-
tunes of its la% owner, Don Juan Briones,
who had offerel it as a last sop to the three-
hoaded Corberur that guarded the El Refugio
{'lutcnean treasures, and who had swallowed
it in a minglo guip. It was in very bad case.
The furrows of its red-tiksl’ roof looked ax if
thoy were the results of age and docrepitude.
Its boat room had a'musiy smell; there was
the dampues of deliquescence iu its slow do-
cay, but tho Apanish Californians were sensi-
ble architects, and its masxive walls and par-
titions defied the eavthquake thrill, and all
the year round keptan even temperaturv
witldn, ~ - i SR
* Victar led Migwol through a low ante room
into a plainly furnished ehamber, where Car-
fida st painting. '

Now Mistrees Carmen was & bit of a

‘painter, in & pretty littlo way, with all the
varue longings of an artist, bus without, I
fear, the artist's stecudfast soul. She recog-
niox] beauty and form as a child miglt, with-
out understanding their meaning, and some-
how failed to make them oven interprot: her
woman'n moodti, which surely were pature's,
too. So she painted cverything with this fn-
nocent lust of the eyo—flowers, binds, insccts,
landscapes and fizures—with a joyous fidelity,
but no parti-ular postry. Tho birds never
sang to hor but ono song, the flowers or trees
spake bat one langzuagze, and her skics never
brightened cxcopt in color. She came out
strong on tha Catholic saints, and would toss
you up a cleanlyhaven Aloysius, sweetly
destitute of expression, or a dropsical, lethar-
gic Madonna that you couldn't have told
from an old master, wo bad it was. ler
faculty of faithful reproduction even showed
itself in fanciful lettering, and latterly in the
imitation of fabries and signatures. Indeed,
with her eye for beauty of form, she had al-
ways excelled in penmanship at the convent,
an accomplishment which the good sisters
held in great repute.

In person sho was petite, with a still un-

acros: the back, und with possibly a too great
tendency to o boyish stride in walkinzg,  Her
brow, coverwad by blue-hluck hair, 'was low
[ and frank and honest: hier eyes, a very dark
hazcl, were not particularly large, but ratier
heavily {reighted in their melancholy Jids
weitlt
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formed girlish figure, perhaps a little too {lat |

vepless passion: her nose was of that un- |

*"wwf broke In with, “But itis nothing to |
her writing; look, you shall tell to me which
is the handwriting of Pio Pico;" and, froma
drawer in the sgeretary, he drew forth two |
signatures,  One was aflixed to @ yellowish |
papery tho other drawn on plain white fools- |
Of course Mizuel took the more mol- |

Doteded Victor, with decision, |
ot a il of ol dopay
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Carmen took her ponin her hand, looked
at the hrownish-looking  docurment.,
i vhitoness of the foogs
her, “Dut,? she suaid, pouting pretiily, =1 !
should have to-fiest paint this white paper |
brown. And it will absorh !
quickly than that. VWhen Ipainted the San |
Antonio of the Mission San Cabricl for |
Fathcer Acolti, I had to put the deeay in with i
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my oils and brushes before the good padre
woull aceept iv.”

The two seamps looked at exch other. It |
was their supreme moment, I thinkk I have,” !
said Victor, with assumed carclessness, “I
think I have sorae of tho old customy Louse
paper.”  1lo produced from the secretary a
sheet of brown paper with a stamp.  =Try it
on that.”

Carmen smiled with childish dclight, tried |
it, and producel a marvel! It is as magic,”
il Miguel, fuigning to eross himaelf,

S =~
‘It s» as magie,” savd Migrel,

Victor's role was more serious. He affected
to be deeply touched, took the paper, folded
it and placed it in his breast.  “I shall make
a gowd fool of Don Jose Castro,” he said; “ho
will declare it is the governor's own signa-
ture, for he was his friend; but have a care,
Carmen! that you spoil it not by the opening
of your red lips. When Le is fooled I will |
tell him of this marvel—this nicce of mine, |
and he shall buy her pictures. Eh, little
one! and he gave her the avuncular caress,
i e., & pat of the hand on ecither check and a |
kiss. Miguel envied him, tut cupidity out- |
generalad Cupid, and  presentdy the conversa- |
tion flageid, until a convenient recollection
of Victor’s—that himself and comrado wer |
duo at the Posada del Toros at 10 o'clock— |
gave them the opportunity to retire.

But not without a chance shot from Car-
men. “Tell to me,” she said, half to Vietor
and half to Migucl, *what has chaneed with
Concho?  He was ever ready to bring to me
flowers from the mountain and insects and
birds,  Thou knowest how he would sit, oh, !
my uncle, and taik to me of the rave rocks he !
hacl soen, and the bears and the evil spirits,

aud now he comes no longer, my Concho! !

1Iow is this? Notbhing evil has befallea him, |

| surely " and her drocping lids elezed half pa-

thotically.
Mizuel's jealousy toolk fire.
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CHAPTER VII
WIIO PLEAD FOR IT.
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itigg Cong remained in undisturbed and
actunl possesiion of thoe mine, end reizmed in
thcie stend,

Dut the spirit of the murdered Concho
would not down any more than that of the
mwurdered Banguo. and so virougzhit, no deuht,
in a quict. ConcLo-like way, soro troubic wi,
the “Blue Mass Company.”  Tor a great capi-
talist &nd master of avarice came down
to the wine and found it fair, and taking one
of the company aside, ofered te Iend his
name and a certain amousg of coin for a con-
trolling inirest, accompanying the renerous
offcr with asugmestion that if it were not
aceedad to he woyld be conngelled to huy up
varions XMexican miies vl flod the market
with quicksilver to the preat detriment of the
“Blue Mas Company,” which thougshtful sug-
gostion, offwel by & man frequently allnded
to a3 one of *Cualifornin’s great minfng
princes,” and ar o who had “done much to
develoy the recources of the state.” was not
to be lightly considerand; and o, after a cau-
tious nou-consultation with the company, and
a cenupendablo svrucy, the stockholder sold
out. Whercat it wausspoedily spresml abroad
that the Great Capitalist had taken hold of

““Dluc Mass," and the stack went up, and the

other stockbolders rejobead—until the Great
Capitalist foundit was necesary to put up
expensive mills, to employ a high mlaried
superintendent—in fact, to develop the mine
by spaending of its sernings, so that the stocl:
quoted at 112 was finally saddled with an as-
sosment of 50 per share.  Another assess-
ment of &350 to enable the saperintendont to
procead to Russia and Spain. and examine in-
to the workings of tho quicksilver mines
there, and also & general commision to the
gitted and seientific Pillazeman to examine
intothe various component parts of quick-
silver, and report if it could not he manufac-
turad from ordinary samdstone by steam or
electricity, speedily brouzht the other stock-
halders to their sensex. It was at this time
the good fellow “Tom.” the serious-minded
“Dick” and the speculative but fortunate
**Harry,” brokers of the (Great Capitalist,
found it convenient ta buy up, for the Great
Canitailst aforesaid, the vavious other shares
ot great sacrifice.

I fear that T have bore 1 my readers in thus

ziving the tiresome details of that ingenuous |

Amerfean pastime whichiy countryinen dis-
missin their epigramnmatic wiy as the **freez-

ing-out process.”™  And lest iaw reader shonld

question the cthies ot the procecdi
him to remember that one gent!e
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[ day at Bigg

! The Pylades of this Orestes was known of
ordinary mortals as Royal Thatcher. His
genealozy, birth and education are, I take it,
of little account to this chronicle, which is
only concerned with his fricndship for Bizzs
He had known Bigzs
ayear or two previously; they had shared
each other's isions,
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in possession of the story; half an houe
liter in possession of half the mine, its infelix

| past and its doubtful future, equally with Lis

i friend.

{ Jast,™ he saild. “Starvation lack, I s'pose.
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Business over, Birms tirnad to look at bis
partner.  “You've az;d some since I saw you
Id
know your cyes, old fellow, if I saw them

amonz ten thousand: but your lips are

j parched, and your mouth’s grimmer than it

1 aecoms- !

plished in this art was always a sincere and |

direet opponent of the late Mr. John Oak-
hurst, gamnbler.

But for onco the Great Master of Avarice
had not taken into safiicient account th
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ustd to e, Thateher smiled to show that he
could 5till do so, but did not say, as ho mighs
Lave said, that sclf.control, suppressed resent-
ment, disappointment and occasional hunger
had done soiucthing in the way of corrocting
naturos obvious mistakes and shutting up &
kindly mouth. ¢ only took off Lis thread-
bare coat, rolled up his sdooves, and saying,
“We'vo got lots of work and some fizhting be
fure ns,” pitched into the Affairs of th: Blue
Mass compuny on the instant
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The Thrifty Farmer.

*“You know wc have a pretty fine shed ag-
tached to our store,” said the grocer. “It f»
about 100 fect long, and with the commodt-
ous yard, it is a valuable plece of projwrty,
and although we pay nearly $2,000 a year
rent for it,itis a free sbed. One day last
week a farmer drove under the shed with &
span of horses, which be tied, and then came
in the store. He wanted to sell egex. He
asked what we were paying, and 1 told hiny
$1.25 a Lhundrad, cash or trade, as he desired.

* *Wou't xll my eggs for any sich price
said the fariner, ‘I'll git more or take ‘am
heme fust.”

“*Sorry, my friend, but the market does
not warrant us puying any more,' I replied,
and soon the farmer could be sen with s
huge basket of eges under each arm, and pro-
ceeded to sell them from houso to house, 1n
about two bours be returned with empty
baskets,

“When ho came in I asked: ‘Did you do
any botter than I offered ¢

* *No, ten shillings seemied to be hout the
price, so 1 did not bring them back again.
Guess 1 tried a hundred places.  Got any oata
to well, boss! I told John to put some in the
wagon ‘fore Iloft home, for the hosws, but he
forgot it, I guess.’

*I told him that we had oats, and that sx
quarts were worth swelve cents, a

“‘Twelve cents! Do you want to rob a
man{

“I told him twelve cents was the best X
could do, and he xaid ‘Blank if I'll pay twelve
cents for six quarts of oats. Can you lend
me an empty measure? I handod him one
and he went away and soon returned with
the oats.

**Get onts for less?” T asked him as he was
passing under the shed where he had kept his
horses,

**Got ‘em for "leven cents.  Was askad the
same ns you'did, but I told the man being as
I had my horses under your shed I'd give yon
the preference, but if he'd come down to
leven cents we would make a dicker, so ho
I tell you, Kingston
people want to get rich too fast."—NKingston
Freeman.

e Did Not Jump.

Sunday afternoon a man suddenly ap-
peared at a threestory window in an un-
finished building on Grand River strect and
secmed to begin preparations 1o coinit sui-
cide Ly leaping to the paveme
of forry or fifty peopie snoedi
hall cirele below, and aithoug
e ire of wha A
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out his desi
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