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The Journ tp_Fo\-tuuu is m ecant

fifty -miles imeasure, bi: within
these eight kilpmeters there s a lapse
of centuries in standards. As Bud and
De Lancey rode out of battle-scarred
Agua Negra thay traveled a good road,
well worn By the Mexican wood-wag-
ofjs  that Inuled in mesquit frorm tha
hills, . 'l‘haﬁ.. as they left the towr and
the wood roads scattered, the highway
changed by degrees to a broad trall,
dug deep by the feet of pack-anlmrals
and marked but lightly with wheels. It
followed along the raliroad, cuttiag
over hills' ad"down through gulches,
and by evening they were In the heart
of Old Mexigo.
. Here wers men in sandals and wom-
en barefoot;: chickens tied up by the
lege outside of, brush Jacales; long-
nosed hogs,- gruntlng flercely as they
skirmished fof food; and half-nakéd
children, etaring .like-startled rabblt.s
ot the strangers. |

The 8mell of garlic and frésh.roast-
ing coffeg was in the air as they drew
into town for the night, and their
room vwna an:adobe chamber with tile
floor and iron bars across the wind-
dows. Riding south the next day they
met vaqueros, mounted on wiry -mus-
tangs, who 5a ted them gravely, tal.
ing no shame'for their primitive wood-
én diddle-tréés and pommels as hrond
ap soup-plates.. .

As they left' the broad plain &nd

clambered up over the back of a mourd-:

taln they paesed Indisn houges, brush-
buflt and thatched with long, coarsh
granses,' and by the ﬂres the wormen
' ground ‘esrajon dtpne metites ae thelr
ancestors had done before tho' fall.
. For in Maxlpq: ithere afe two peoplek.

the Spaplards and’ the nativeés, and the
Indians stili ‘remember the dm when
they wam free.

It was thtough aueh & iand-ihet F’:ﬁ
and Hooker rode on' their gollant
ponies, leading a pack-animal weil
loaded with supplies. from the north;
and as the people gased from their
miserable hovels and saw their cutfit
they wondered at thelr wealth.

But if they were mioved to envy, thé
bulk of a henvy-p!atol. showing through
the swell of each coat, discouraged
them from golng Iarther, and the cold,
searching 160k of the tall cowboy u
he ambled past etayed'in their mem=
ory long aftenthe pleasant “Adiosl”
of De Lancey had been forgotten, .

Américand were soarce fin thoie
days, and what few came by were Tid:
ing to the north How bold, then, must
this blg man be who rode in rmnt—
-and certainly’ he had some great re-
ward beforo him to risk such a horul
among the revoltosos! So rearoned
the almplu-mlndad natives of the moun-
tains, gaxing in admiration at Copper
Bottom, and for that look fa their eyes
Bud returned bis forbidding stare,

Theers- 1s somau:lus #ibout & goolt
horse that fascitmtes thy AVerage ]
fcati—perhaps' bacause they bree
finest themselves and are in a po;ltton
to judge—but Hooker bad developed n
romantlg attachment foz hig. trim little
chesthdt mbunt and he résented’ thelir
wideeyed. ds i 1byer rekents
glances at his‘lady. This, and a frontier
education, rendered him short-spoken
and gruft with thi¥'pa’shnos and it was
left to the cavailer De l.-nneey to do
the Sourteales of the road.-

As the iaoond diy ‘wore on they
dippéd down into'a rocky canyon, with
huge:cliffs of-rvd ‘and yellow sandstona
.. glowing fno° thr' almuns sun, and soon
" they. broke oat iato a narrow. valley,
well ' wooded with sycam~es and més-

! Quits.and giRGi Ascupoorry trees. '

The shirill toots 'of & dummy engine
came nqaml; ;from’ down below-and

. a mantie of black Fmoke rose majEs-

"ticslly against the aky—~then, at a turn
of ithe trail, they topped the last hill
&nd Fortang lay before them. - |

In that one momeént they were set
" bafok - aghln' Aty ﬁﬂa‘h—-elqar back
" @ross e or, | Fortina
Amerionts, from ' the” powerhovsa on

;. tha ‘créek bariito the mummmn con- _'

_centrator o the Bl -
< All_the \bulldfy wm of stons,
' ' First o’ cdntral

‘officés and res.
ﬂﬂommmm

lha husa hnll of the mijll
PR with' its” derlal

"Wall b.r Joul" cxuwmenl De: Lln-

G!- I

either!”
“No, it don't,” edmitted Fud; “evefy-
Thing running full blast, too. Look at

“Which Way Are You Boys Travel
Ing?"

ttuu'E ore ~frain coming uround tho
hilli*

"Gee. what a burg!” raved Phil;
“1ay, there's soma tlass to this—whnt?
It T mistdkd not,'we'll be able to fihd a
few congenial epirits hers' te halpy Us
ifénd our money.' Talk about = ¢om-
_pany towh!'- Il bet you thelr biMroora
is full'of Amerlcans; ‘Theras the cor-
ral down below—Iet's ride by atd
leave our horses and ‘meé whit's €ito
'Piicd of drinks. They cin't féezs mie,
whitever it is—we doubled our money
at the line.” LERIN St

Financlally considered, they had
done just-that—for, ‘for every Amerl-
can dollar in’ their péciets’ they could
get two "--.. were Just as good, ex-
copt for the’ picture ot the side. This
in itself was a great lﬁducament for a,
ready spender and, finding good com-
pany”at the Fortuna hotel Ba¥s Phil
boligit Nive: dollirs”, WoPth' of dfinks,
throw' down al ﬂva—ﬁﬂnr bill, and got
back five doflars— Mﬂﬁf'_' Sl

The propHAtsr, & ge'and  Jovial
boniface, phlled off his' Nscal” ‘milracle
with e : ‘grelitest ‘godd ' humok’ and
then ﬁh‘ﬂn.g invited ﬂ;em to_partake
of a vary exqbf"lt 3 Tfi ol lq- own
invention, propped liltjsé!(’ upbn his
eliows actods uﬂa bdr and lnqulrad
wtth an, lnginiu’ou Smiles; ©
hfeh M are ynu bors

7 ﬁv

rlpeu t.hé bbﬂﬂ of 'g
ramBHiE’ avoltid a Mty
m::m:y mtmu Hera now?’ -

Oh; gl Ju e 1™ “giktired thelr

host. "Tma%?e' ﬂe%tcann ?::'t 1like the
cold: Wejithar mugli*they,would frecze
you kngw, If'it wag ot for that zarape
which they wind about them so!"
' He umade s motion a8 of & native
wrapping his entiré wardrobe about
bis ‘neck and smiled, and-De Lancey
knew, that. he -was no Meaxlcan. ' And
yet thit solt “which’away” of his be-
trayed a Spanish tongue.

“Ah, excuse me,” he said, taking
quick  advantage of his guess, “but
from the waj#'you gronounce’ that word
mrqpa I taka il. that you lpenk Span-

h 'l

"No ‘ong bet.er" replied the host,
siiling ' plpasantly at being faken at
hl§ trie worth, “since I was born in
155 city of’ Bm-;us wherd they speak
the  true Castillan.. It-is' a different
language, belleve me; from this bas-
tard Mexicdn  tongue. And do ‘you
speak ' Bpénkdl  alsoT™ Hé' Induired,
falling back into tlm nt.a.oul:o of Cas-
tile.

"No ﬁﬂ!ead"‘ tested Do Laneey in
& very) chdm'hle {mitation; “nothing
but & 1itae Mexicdh. o get along with
the mi.uva. My friend and I'are min-
Jng men, palamc through ths _eountry,
and we spedk the Hest we' can.  How

ow'l the

line'f™

“Nons bettar!" cried the Spaniard,
shaking' his® fihger emiphatically. “It
is of 'the best, and, 'benuv‘a ey’ ﬁy
friend; we should bé glad to have you.
Bt0p with us.  The dountry down bé-
low is a littls dangevous—not now,
perhaps, " but later, when tha warm
woaiher oomeh on: .

“But in Fhrtum—-nol
on the rafiroad;.thejca

H e zrrfl.n':-‘;s_' é?;%‘nh'pﬁ kﬂh&

i 7t Mexicans
will sy thafr; m?muw“

L. p! 8L
. “Fhen agalh, {f you,de¥ elop a
near. by;_it: wil, e vET, @8y 305
w=and Jf-you- wish to Woik: A6
mr. too. I arl only the

Harq wa, are

L Is
Inor'ﬂ

wiB

nndleu oW ot slld n;, :

the hotel, but: ll rou o&n’\ﬁﬂ

Soo7 5. bloaa ‘%I’ 0‘!!&

‘happy to bl‘eud r&i. E
An:l if you stay’ e

of_the best!
orwmnre 1, a‘nu\.;li-, lnwut
¥

1;which’ pr ﬂo
; ?nt: a' ti:? ok w ﬁ
doors | dmm‘ri

vieW' from*the witidow, . -
"Here Anaa little bal _mcppy.
stepping’ ouhld':é; “where-you can sit

{ @il WaYoH 15
b’nﬁ.qﬂam_ Rk i ¥:p

uu’. nll'llﬁ."

tm'n.

)ugq 59. Dlw,pmrhn

Unuod, iy
ﬁ. 7 E!El'?“;

o=

1s this dlll.rlct here tor work a!on.g our !

phie’” We haxa | éir
| (bl fnd usis whet' the weatHer. | 16

ﬂ!: the right to n.tue

| prafsing &y, “this doesn't look very ' But with tiiese Amerlcana that does
much Ilke Mexico—or & revolution, | BOt €0, 38 you gay, so in general they

call mé Don Juan.

“Thers s something about that
name—I do not know—that makes the
college boys laugh. Perhaps It is that
}poat. Byron, who wrote so scandalous-
ly n"bnqt us Spaniards, but certalnly

he knew mothing of our language, for
he rhyrdes Don Juan with ‘new one' and
‘trug one!’ Still, I read part of that

poem: and i¢ Is, in places, very interest-
ing—yez, very Interesting—but ‘Don
Joo-an!' Hal!"

He threw uj his hand In despair and
De Lancey Lroke Into a jollylng laugh,
. “Well, Don Juan,” he cried, "I'm giad
1o meet you. My name I8 Philip De
‘i:}'nncuy and my pardner here is M-,

opkér. ! 8hake hands with him, Don

Juan de Dios! But certainly & man so
devottly nameéd could never descend
to reading much of Don Joo-an!”
! ¥Ah, ni0,” protested Don Juan, roll-
ing his ddrk eyes and smiling rakishly,
“fiot 'méch-—only the most ln -teresting
‘passagen!’!

Heamdiited and disnpponred in aronr
of laughter, and De Lancey turned
trlumphantly on his comparnion, o self-
satisfled smile upon his lips.

“Ahg!" he safd; “you see? That's
what ‘five dollars’ worth of booze wlll
‘40 o openlng up the way. Here's our
old friend Don Juan willing, nay, anx-
fous, to help us all he can—he eces I'm
a live wiroc and wants to keep me
around. Pretty sgoon we'll get him
fecling good and he'll tell us all he
knows, Don't you never try to make
me slgn the pledge again, brother—
& feéw shots just gels my intellect
to working right and I'm ecrafty as
a fox.

“Did you notlce that coup 1 made
—asking him if he was & Bpanlard?
There's nothing in the world makes a
‘Bpanfdard eo mdd as to take him for a
Meéxican—on the other hand, nothing
maked him yYour friend for life llke
recognizing him for a blue-blooded
@astillan, Now maybe our old frlend
Don Juan hae got a few drops of Moor-
ish blood in his velns—to put it po-
litely, but—"" he faiscd his tenor voice
dnd improvised-—

“Jest because my hh:lr is curly
Dat’s no reason to call me'‘shine!”*

“No,” agreed Bud, fqeling cautiously
of the walls, "and Jest because you're
happy {8 no reason for ginging sn
loud, nefther. Thess here partitions
&re uiad'u of inch boards, covered with:
paper—do you get that? Well, then,
considering who's probably listening,
it gtrikes me that Mr, Brachamonte s
the real thing in Spanish gentleman;
and I've heard that all genuwine Span-
fards have their hair curly, fest lika
a—huh?"

But. Y Lancey, mads suddenly
aware of his Indiscretion, was making
all kinds of exaggerated signs for si-
fente) and  Bud stopped wlt.h a elow.
:md-natured smifle,

“8-4-8£1" hissed De Lnueer. touching
I:Is finger to hia lips; “don't eay ft—
mmebody might hear you!"”

AN right” 'agreed Bud: “and dom’t
you say it, either.
Pbll,” he ddded, “but sometimes I
think the old man was right when he
sald you talk too much.”

“Pest!” chided De Lancey, shaking
hie finger like a Mexican. Tiptoeing

l'eqllu cgu!lnnlly u! the \Vl!ll.

loﬂlr over to B‘ud, he whlspa‘md in hli
.ear: ' “S-g-st, I can hear the lull.at i.n
the nextigotm=<atin

- Lhughttg"Nedvlly: ue' tﬁmblm. uw.r

he safd. |

i io
\th it, anad ln e&r-

Ms il. w elther m'm o 19.933. i

* 'mell; “And ‘pFoiportnie

I bate to Eknock,” **

taln_parts of Mexico Lo tumlmar can '

kilometers in widlh, lies along the in-
ternational boundary line, and in that

nounce a mining claim and no foreign
corporation can acquire a title to one.
The Eagle Tall wao just inside the
zone,

But—1tliere la ‘always A “but” when
you go to a godd lawyer—while for
purposes _of war and nationnl eafaty
forelgners aré not allowed to '10ld land
along the line,
erty (o Hold stock:in Méxican corpora-
tions ownlng property within the pro-
hibited zons; and—Nhere ts where the
rraft coh:eo 1n—-they may even hold
titla' In lha!r own nape it (hey first
obtpln express ipermission from the
chief.executive 9t -the republic.

Not having say drag with the chlef
executive, and not caring to risk their
title to the whims of succeeding ad-
ministrations, Hooker and De Lancey,
upon the advice or a miining lawrer In
Gadsden, had' organized themselves
into the Eagle Ta{l Mining company,
under the laws of the republic of Mex-
fco, with he,ndqunrtern at Agua Neghre.
It was their pian to get eome Moxican
to lochte the milne for them and then,
for a conu!d&ratlon. transier it to the
company.

‘The one weak nnur. in this scheme
Wwae the Mexican. By trusting Aragon,
lienry Kruger had not only lost title
. to his mine, but ho had been outlawed
from the republic. And now he had
bestowed upon Hooker and De Lancey
the task of finding an honest Mexlcan,
end kécping him hnnest until he made
the traosfer. -

While the papors were being made
out there might "be wu great many
| temptatione placed before that Mexl-
| can—elther-to keep the, property for

himself or to hold out for a bigger re-
, ward thon hdd begn specified.  After
his experlénce with the aristocratlo
Don Cipriano Ardgon y' Trea Paldclos,
Kruger was in f-vqr of taking a chance
on the lowér classes. Hehad therefdre
recommendeéd to thom oxie Cruz Men-
| doz, a wood"véndér whom he bad
| known and hefriended, as the man to
play the part;- :

Cruz Meﬂdus necordlns to Kruger,
was hurd-wnﬂtlng. sober and honest—
for a Mexican. ‘He was also afmbla-
minded and ,eary to homdle, and was
the particuld¥ man who had sent word
that the® Eagle Tail had at last been
abandoned. And also 10 was easy to
| plek out, bems ¢ 1ttle, one-eyed man
: and golng by the namo of “El Tuerto.”

‘Bo, in pursimnde of tieir policy of
playing ‘a2 waiting” game, Hoolter and
Ds Lancy hung’ -Around tha hotel for
séveral days, 'Nsténing to the gossip
of Don Juan de Djos and wa\chlng for
one-eyéd fen - ‘witli, prospects to sell,

In Sonord he If’ P poor and unimag-
inative man indedd who hds not ot
IBist ong iést 'mile ¥ “prbspecto™ to
Apofthg Elkangers,

Ontry, are often

]

Flding thropit ‘tHa" :
betkoned aeldg h§ palnaked pafsitios
i eager. to ghow th i tlie- -gold minesd of
the: S]tmnlnh nudrea far a hundrad dol-
L I
- -llu&
+Jt wits only. n’ﬂnttm' ot time, they
thought, until “ruz Menderwould bint.
them up'and-try to sell them the Eagle
Tail; and it wa¥ their inténtion ro-
Iucuntlr to closd the' ﬁargnin with
him; fér a gpecified sum, &ad then
stake him to fhe enouncement tees
and gain mmaloq of the mine.

‘A8’ this was'a commonplace in the
district—-no Mexléan having- cdpital
enough to work & cldim and no Ameri-
can having the ‘right to Ideats one—it
was & very nuturdl asd incnnspicumm
way ‘of jumping Séhor Arégon y Tres
Palaclos' abandoied. claim, If they

ward it would pass To¥ a’case of fool's
luck, or at least ¢8 'they hoped, and,
riding out aJittle eaph ‘day and sltting

rest of the ﬂmu. they wafted until pa-
tience seemed no I‘ungur’ B yirtue.
"ﬁon Juidn,” eafd De' Laticey, taking
8. p‘:oba ‘at 128t; 'l had a Mexican
ki.nz for me whén 'Waiwere over in
lhe Blerrad—oneof. our - ‘yéal, old-
time workers thdt" hdd fibver ‘beer
‘apotled by an- iaaedunn——udu He was
dlwiiys (alkIhR abbut ‘Lal Fortunad! 1
guess fiils will oo pladh ‘B’aﬁm\n but
it “dosdn’t Jodk ke ‘ft—acording to
him it wds & Aféilcdn ‘€6wn. Maybe
he's around here How—his, mame w3
Mendes"”. - -/ -
Joso Mariy: MfendsN¥e i 'éuif
iTiiadi*Wwho was' ‘i’ Iivifgfaiféetory of
the placa! '*ﬁfclﬂlo’l' Heho? Cruz?”
Crus!” etied' De’ Bir “that was
(1 LA =
*Hae llves’ do‘_wn fnq Fiver' s couple of
mllq. ‘shid Don .lu.an- "down at Old
Fortuna’| . . | )
“'0ld Fortuna!” n.helted #nu

“ ME S s

Don

went d'““‘ ‘ul-"' “PP“- didn't lnaw tHare: Wes: Shol¥ & plhce. .
FH TR ‘ "mi' mb‘o?&tc 1-¢§h&nmng
W.!:HA#‘I‘EII VI. Jupn 'de’ by’ =t

| e B L
iﬁhe 'nu m!nrmm lo- ave’ n ers days and never
1 TiTher | N8ANY “a Nibia? ‘WY,
mm';::utnoa’ :i iﬁu 19\ nE& “ﬂu 15 .‘}' ‘Ameri-

snhﬁni' “clilii would hma bean _can 'niining cl.mp—lhn old town is

£l delgnts ! &.5]:.?“ { M th& ﬁ down telow. |, h

U Thé titla. 3 X 1 ¥ t's w cml Anmn. tho

ﬁua Tevertéd to the goverrpent: 'ﬂ‘ u“ M" zﬁl ﬁﬁ v, Mix” Hid

it nesides tn Arlnﬁ'lﬁ was a fiew set'bt ‘ranah and .w&h Him? No,
moriurants, & Iocation dotice at ‘the | indeed—mitad! 1 H¢ 1 1)t Spanish and

dllcmry hatt, @’ plék" annl -horel ‘WA VRGO Tb “his: Wite 15 a

féw_1n the
"beaus

“to V(nsn Sho
comes, up to’ talrp 1h6 (m(n. 1 reniem:'

lnr o9 tll!lt"r'

A prohibited 6 Mromrier 2one, elghty |

neutral - gone' no. forelgner can de. !

¥ are at perfect lib- |’

discovered the tead lmmdiately after- |

on the hibtel: porch ' with Dpd Juan the |

| st thely cheat’ rofThgly.:
& pd:l" m«—m

interjected De Lancey desperately.

“No, Indeed!" answored Don Juan
patiently; “he packs In wood from theé
hilli—but na''l was paying—" and
from that he went on to teil qf the un-
failing courtesy of the Senora Aragon
to a gentleman whom, whatever his
present aluucm, might be, she recog-
nized as o menber of ono of the oldest
families in Castile.

Dea Lancey &id not press his in-
quiries any further, but the next morn-
Ing, instead of riding back into the
- hillo, hé and Bud turned thelr faces
down the ¢anyon to seek out the eludlve
Mendez. They had, of course, been
acting a part for. Dén Joan, since Kru-
ger had deﬂcrlheﬁ otd Portuna ‘and the
Senor Aragon with grent minuteness.

And now, in the gulse of innocent
strangers, they rode on down the river,
past the concentrator with its n]ulupla
tanks, its gliding tramway and moun-
taina of tailings, through the village of
Indlan Héusés stuck Nke dugouts
against the barren hill—then along a
river bed that oozed with slickings un-
til they came in siglit of the town.

La Fortuna was an old town, yet not
as old as its name, since two Fortunas
before it had been washed away by
cloudbursiy and replaced by newer
dwellingas. The settlement itself was
somo four hundred years old, dating
back to the days of the Bpanish con-
quistadores, when It yielded up many
muleloads of gold.

The present town was bullt a little
up from the river id the lea of a great
ridge of rocks thrust down from the
hill and well cdlculated to turn aside
a glut of waters, It was a comfortable
huddle of whitewashed adobe build-
Ingo set on both sldes of a narrow and
irregular road—the great trail that led
down to the hot country and was worn
deep by the pack-trAing df centuries.

On the lower silde was the ample
store and canfina of Don Clpriano,
where the thirety arrieros could get a
drlnk and buy a poanoche of sugar
without getting down from thelr
mounts. Behind the store wera the
pole corrals and adobe Wwarchoubes
dnd the quarters of the pcond, and
acroes the rocd was the mescal still.
where, In hige copper retort and
worm, the flery llquor was distilled
from the sugar-laden heads of Yuccas.

This was the town, but tha most im-
portant bullding—pet blick [n the
shade of mighty cotioiwoods and
plensantly aloof from the road—war
{1e residence of Senor Aragon. It war
this, In fact, which held the undivides
attention of De Lancey as they rdde
quietly lnrcugh the rlllage, t’nr ke,
had becomo nccuntomod from a lon;
experlence In the troples tn look for

something elusive, m::cful dnd tom-
ning in houded’ vét bick in a' garden.
Nothing ¥tifred, hoyeéver, and' having
' good rédson” w‘wq:d' Déi" Clpriano,
they jbgged steadily dn thelf’ WAy,

‘~Home huuse!"'a‘baarved PhN, with
a last hoperul look over hia’ shoulder.

“Uh,” assented Bul, as they caine
to a fork {n the road, "Hay.” he con-
tinued, “let's turn off on this trafl.
. Lot of burro trecks geing cit—oxpect
iit'e our frlend, Mr. Mondez' i -

“All right,” sald Dg Lin
senily; - “wonider Wherd old ralmn
keeps' that -bee-utitil daughter bf Hig-—-
thé one Don Joo'an was telllig hboiit.
Have to mtop ob'the way' hack and
sample’the old man's meses),! . ;
" "Nothing doing!"” countersd: ﬂuokar
instantly.” "Now you heird’ what I
told ydﬁ‘-l‘ﬂera‘a two things you leave
| d16ne for rixty days—bBoozs and wom-
en. Affer we cinch Gur titls ydu <an
get'as gay as you please.”

“Oo-oe!*” p.pe\i Phil, “hear the boy
talk!” But he sald no more of Witie
and women, for he knev bhow they do
ecmplicate lifa. -

Thdy. réde to the esst now, l’ollovi-
fig the long, finf footprintf of the bir-
¥6s, and by all the IavidnmArky Bud
Baw that theéy Weré headlng stralght
for the old Eigle T4l mine. At Old
Fortuna the” river'{arns’ west and at
the sam tims four canyons came fin
from the @8t ajid ac- W, Of these
they had'taken the first to the north
.ond it was leading them: yant. alf the
old workmp that. Kruger had spoken
dbout, In fsct, tfiey: worp dfmost at
the mitne whén ‘Hooker swiung' down f
suddenly. ﬁ-om his hom and motioned

Phil to toll

| MThbrd 6&3 iu o, ""ﬁo
ald; jﬁn}lﬁ‘ ‘Bi’;n ms.nuy. drig
when' theé padk-traln _catie” by,  each
animal plled high'with. broken , wood,

the" twu Apﬁé CADR wem Imnll:r tap- k

plig awa  “spchlor ot country |
rock. ‘A man ahd a boy followed be-
Hind the' ‘tu, g4sing with wonder
at the strangers,: nnd ‘as Phil bdde
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he asked, and Bud glanced up at bim
-grimly.
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~ “Did you got, thut. Bud?™ Ieatad Phll
in English. “The old man hers thinks
we're rich Americane and he wants
to eell ua a mine.”

Bud laughed silently at this, and
Mr. Mendez, his hopes somewhat blast-
ed by their levity, bega to boast of

8at Toying With His Plstol,

his find, giving the history of the
Eagle Tall with much circumstantial-
ity and explaining that it was a lost
padre mine.

"Bure,” observed "lill, going back to
his horse and picking up the bridle,

“that's what they all say. They're
all lost padre mines, and you can see
them from the door of the church.
Come on, Bud, let's go!"”

*“And so you'could this!”™ criad Men-
des, running along after them as they
rode slowly up the canyon, "from the
old church that was washed away by
the flood! This I8 the very minse
where the padres dug out all their
gold! Are you golng up this way?
Come, then, and I will show you—tho
_very place, except that the Americano
ruined it with a blast!”

_He tagged along after them, whee-
dling and protesting while they ban-
tered him about his mine, until they
finally came to the place—the rulns
of the Eagle Tall,

- It lay spraddled out along the hill-
slde, a eeriea of® gopher-holes, dumps
and ab=ndoned workings, looking
more like a8 badly managed stone
guarry than a rello of padre.daya
mrugers magasine of glant powder,
exploded In one -big biast, had de-
stroyed all traces of his- 'mine, * sides
starting an avalanche of loost shale
that had poumd down and filled the
pocket.

Added to thi- Angun and his men
had rooted mund in. the debris in
séarch of the vein, and the stury of
thelr ineficlent work was told by
great plles of loosr rock stacked up

beslde caveddn trenches and n series 5
of timid tunnels driven Into the neigh,

boring ridges.

'Under the clrcumstances it would I
certalnly call for a mining enginaef
to locate the lost lead, and De Lancey
looked it over thoughtfully as he be-
-gan to figure on‘the work to be done.
Undoubtedly there was a mine there—
and the re 8 of an old Bpanish
emelter down the creek showed that
tlie ground had once been very rich—
bit If Kruger had not told him in
advance ae wouid hava Jpasasd up the
job In & minute,

*“Well,” he sald, turning coldly upon
the fawning Mendez, who wos all

curves in his desire to please, “whers | :

is your prospecto?” *

“Aquf, dén6r!” teplied the mdcu’h‘
pointing to the disrupted rock aljae.
“Here It was that the Americino
Crooka had his mine—rich with gom—-
much gold!"

He phrilled his volce amphnuul!!. i

and De Laacey shrilled his in reply.

“Here?" he exclaimed, gazing
blankly at the hlllulde. and then he
broke into a Imugh, “All right, my, |
friend,” he sald, glving Bud a face-
tious’ \ﬁluk- “how much do you want
for this prospect?"

:“Four hundred dollars,” answer&d
Mendez in a tone at once hopeful and
apoiogetic, "It is very rich. Henor

Crooka shipped some ore that was full |

of gold. 1 packod it out for him on
my burfos} but, I am sorry, | han
[ no plece of 1t!"

:*Yeés,” responded Dé Lancey, “T atd |!

ao‘rry. t00. 8o, of courha. we mnno:
‘bily the prospecto since you have no

:o%a to show; but I am glad for this} '_

: Sénor Mendez,” he continued with a
{ Kindly amile; “it showa that. you are
an honédt man, .or | yol' Would ﬁ
Blolan & pléce of dré from’ tha
8¢ shiow ug now whére' the, ggl
found, the:nearest’: ¢hat
member, and porhaps, If we think we
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Handes lighted up with o' great hope'
.and.,,aklpplns lightly over the rock
plles with his sandaled feet, he ran
to a certaln spot, locating it by look-

ing acroes theé canyon and:up lnd i

down the creek.
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“For one hundred dollars,” an-
swered Mendesz, and to his delight the
Amerlean seemed to be considering it.
He walked back and forth across the
elide, .plcking up’rocke and looking at
them, dropping down Into the futile
treugches of Aragon, and frowning
With studious thought. His pardner.
honover dat listlessly on a boulder
and tested the action of his six-
shooter.

“Listen, my friend.” saild De Lances,
coming back and polsing his Anger im-
pressively. “If I should find the ledge
the one hundred dellare would be noth-
ing to me, sabe? And If | should spend
all my rioney for nothing it would
be but one huridred dollars more. But
listen! I have ¥nown some false Mex-
fcans 'vho, whez an American pald
them to denounce a mine, took ad-
vantage of his kindnees and refused to
give it over. Or, it it turned out to
be rich, they pullad a long face and
claimed that they ought to be pald
more. Now if—"

“Ah, no, senor!" clamored Mendez,
holding up his hand In protest; "1 am
a poor man, but 1 am honest. Only
give me the hundred dollars—"’

“Not a dollar do you get!" eried Da
Lancey eternly; “not a dolfar—until
¥ou turn over the concesslon to the
mine. And if you play us false”—he
paused impreesively—"cuidado, hom-
bre—look out!®

Once more Cruz Mendez protested
his honesty and his fldelity to any
trust, but De Lancey silenced him im-
patiently,

* . "Enough, hombre!" he gnid. "Words
are nothing to us. Do you see my
frlend over there?” He pointed to
Bud, who, huge and domtinating
agalnst the sky line, gat toying with
his pistol. *“Buen'!. He is a cowboy,
sabe? A Texan! You kuow the Te-
janos, en? They do not like Mexi-
cans. But my friend there, he likds
Mexicans—when they are honest, - It
not—no! Hoy, Drd,"” he called in
Lnglish, “what would you do to this
fellow If he beat us out cf the mine?"

Bud turned upsa them with a slow.
good-natured smile,

“Oh, nofhing murh,” he answered,
putting up his sup; and the deep
rumble of his volce struck fear iuto
the old man's heart.

Phil laughed and looked grimly at
Mondez while he delivered his ultl-
matum,

"Very well, my friend,” he sald. “We
will stay and look at this mine. It
we thin it Is good we will take you
to the mining agent and get' n permit
0 dig. For sixty days ws will dig, ang

it wa find, nothing we will pay yom
fifty dollars, anyway. 1f we find the
ledge wo will glve you .a hupdr-ad dol-
lars. AN right?* |
**81, senor, sl, ae‘m:!‘] cried Mendas,
“one hundred dollars!” =
“When you give us thn _papersf”
warned Phil. “But remember—be
careful! ‘The Americans do not like
men who talk, .And como to the hotel
. at Fortuna toninrrow—thun we will let
You. Hnow,!" 2]
"Arcfl mu will buy ‘the mine?”
!l!nud‘es, backiig off with his
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“It is nothing," replied De Lancey
politcly, and then with a crooked
emile he gazed after the old ‘man’ ns
he went hurrying ot down the canyon.

“Well,"” he ohaerved, I guess wo've
gnt Mr. Mendez started just aBout

right—what? -Now If we can Keep
Bl JIUHGH (EH YIceof & drink vntlt
wc E6ef our papers wo ntund a chance
L to_win,” _
“Hhat's Fight,” #aid. Bud' “but T
- F WIBW R hitd tWo ghod eyer. ¥ Khower
- o Bhiédyed Mex up In Arizons end he
WaS BuUTe a thlavlng son of & soat."
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