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The Gold That Comes From Ei Dorado
( A Tale of Mount Diablo.)
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SAX FRANCISCO, CAL , SEITEMHKR, 1902. No. 1

At the western base of Mt. Diablo in
Contra Costa county, lies the San Ramon
Valley. This valley which slopes north-
ward toward Suisun Bay is long and nar-
row, being shut off on the east by the
ridge of mountains of which Mt. Diablo
is the highest, and on the west by a
lower branch of the Coast Range. It is
throughout undulating ana billy coun-
try with a soil remarkrMe rather for its
adaptability than fcr ks fertility, produc-
ing almost anything fairly well, and
nothing more than ordinarily so. It is
entirely agricultural, possessing little, or
no mineral wealth capable of develop-
ment.

For this reason this part of California
did not come into prominence until late
in the fifties, when the: tide of industry
be^an to turn from the mineral to the
agricultural resources of the state. Even
then it at first failed to attract many
settlers, as men who have spent their
youth in searching for gold, naturally
prefer a life where hardship still holds
out some chance of becoming rich, to one
where sufficiency gives promise of her-
self and nothing more. However by the

year tS6o quite a number of settlers had
found their way into the San Ramon
Valley.

Of the characters of these settlers a
little must be said. The majority of
them, in fact a very large majority of
them, were either Spanish or Portuguese
or a mixture of both. Obtaining large
tracts of land from the Government, they
built their homes, planted trees, set out
orchards and vineyards, ard raised stock
and grain. In this way the most indus-
trious and enterprising became fairly
wealthy and in those days of weak com-
petition, it was possible for almost ail of
them to gain n. competence even with a
Portuguese amount of industry or a Span-
ish amount of laziness. But later on,
old miners who, having had enough of
the heart-rending disappointments and
uncertainties of the mines, were willing
to settle down to the more secure though
less promising reward of agriculture,
came to this region and likewise set up
their homes and their ranches. These
formed a nucleus for the white popula-
tion which later entered and gained con-
trol of the valley, but at the time our
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there have existed

it made rapid strides.
In the year 1S62 or thereabouts, one

of these disappointed El Dorado seekers
came into the valley and 4 squatted" on
a piece of land In many ways this man
resembled the type we have just alluded
to, but in others he would have alto-
gether foiled to qualify as belonging to
it. Pie was an old man it is true, and
moreover many strange tales went
around among the Spanish-Portuguese
community about his connection with
the mines. It was even rumored that
he brought with him countless wealth
which for reasons unknown to any save
himself, he concealed. He buried it,
they said in their simplicity. All this
may have been idle talk, mere specula-
tion on the part of the gossips, but never-
the less it pleased the popular mind and
gained a wide credence among the ignor-
ant and superstitious. As for the rest,
this man came alone, built a cabin and
fenced off a few acres on the very slope
of the mountain and there remained by
himself, living more by hunting than by
the little he made from other sources.
He was of a gigantic build and tall but
thin, and also it was remarked when he
came down to get provisions, which con-
sisted lor the most part of powder and
shot, that his cheeks were sunken and
his skin of a pallid hue which was at
times startlingly noticeable.

Very naturally such a man as the one
we have just described could hardly be
expected to become very popular with
his neighbors, especially when the neigh-
bors were such as we have described
them to be And in the country not
to bo popular with one's neighbors, is
synonymous to being heartily disliked
by them. Jean Bouvard. for such was
the name he went by. was accordingly
disliked and suspected throughout the
region.

which his unsociability and peculiarity
caused. The mystery that surrounded
him and the solitude of the life he led,
combined in a way to satisfy the element
of superstition in the Spaniards and Por-
tuguese who lived about him. They
recalled the stories they had heard from
their grandparents, of hermits and re-
cluses hi their own country. However,
when Jean Bouvard heard of these things
he laughed, and one clay came down into
the town and regaled himself at the prin-
cipal saloon, to the amazement of the
inhabitants. The gossips were puzzled
more than ever and consequently their
irri increased-

When affairs had continued thus for
some live or six years, changes began to
take place that in the end were bound to
disturb the solitary life which this
strange "man of the mountain,'1 as he
came to be called, had settled upon, and
which it was evidently his chief desire to
maintain. In the rapidly rising tide of
immigration, the whole country began to
fill up ond it behooved every man who
wished to retain his hold upon the land
he claimed, to make sure of his titles and
grants Many quarrels arose as to the
ownership of certain lands, and often
these were only ended after blood had
been spilt. Finally a settler who came
with his family, his cattle .-.:id his house-
hold goods, selected a spot at the very
base of the mountain where the land,
although too irregular and hilly for cul-
tivation, formed excellent pasturage.
Here he built his home, his fences and
his sheds, and set out his farm after the
manner of the other Portuguese and, be-
ing an industrious man he prospered.
Likewise being an avaricious man he
managed by dint o[ depriving his family
of ali save the bare necessities of life, to
hoard up a considerable, though by no
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means large amount of money which far
from satisfying him merely strengthened
his love of wealth. The name of this
man was Faria.

It happened that the place chosen by
this new comer was situated but a scant
quarter of a mile from the hut occupied
by Jean Bouvard. The latter, as has
been said, owned but little land, having
indeed small need for what he had. For
his own use chiefly, he cultivated a few
acres, but apparently cared for little else
besides hunting. However, from the
very Mrst the farmer looked upon the
solitary hunter as a dangerous neighbor,
and from the first showed an open hos-
tility toward him. If a head of cattle
were missing from his herd, ii a chicken
disappeared he suspected Jean Bouvard
and vowed that he would take the first
opportunity to rid himself of him. At
last his chance came. In the rapid fill-
ing up of the country it had become nec-
essary in order to prevent the total ex-
tinction of the game, to pass the most
stringent game laws. These laws were
especially strict in regard to the killing
of deer, which at one time visited in
large numbers the ravines and canons
thai lie along the slopes of Mt. Diablo.
Thanks to those very laws they can still
be found in their old haunts, although
in smaller numbers. In this Faria
thought he saw his chance. He well
knew that his neighbor unheediugly
violated this law. Accordingly he
planned a snare for him that was very
easily carried into execution with the
assistance of an officer of the law. Jean
Bouvard was caught in the act of killing
a doe, for which the penalty was by far
the most severe, was arrested and brought
to trial. Owing to his unpopularity
which we have already noted, and still
further to the fact that he was an old
offender, which fact he unreservedly
acknowledged; he was fined by the
magistrate the sum of one thousand dol-

lars with the alternative of two years
imprisonment.

This, of course, was exactly what
Faria desired. He knew that his neigh-
bor had 110 legal title to his land, and
during the two long years of his impris-
onment (he never dreamed of the pay-
ment of the fine), he planned to hire a
man to "squat" upon that land and
thereby rid himself of his disagreeable
neighbor for good. So far, then, every-
thing had turned out favorably, and all
might have turned out just as be had
arranged it should, had not at the last
moment the unexpected happened ; Jean
Bouvard paid the fine.

Thunderstruck as Faria was ut this
unexpected display of wealth on the part
of his enemy, he at once set about think-
ing, "How had this solitary dweller of
the mountain been able to raise the re-
quired amount?" A thousand dollars .(
And as everybody knew this man had
not stirred foot beyond the limits of the
valley these ten years. One thousand
dollars ! there was but one answer to it.
It was the gold, the gold they had
told him ubout, the gold he had laughed
at; all that must be true. All the man's
miserly instincts were aroused and from
that moment he thought of nothing else
but to get possession of that gold.

Jean Bouvard, on his release, b&d re-
turned at once to his cabin. It had been
noted at his trial that the pallor of his
face was more marked than, ever before,
and that this had increased perceptibly
in the short time that he had remained
in the valley. It was attributed how-
ever to the excitement and nervous strain
of the trial. But now the days went by
and he did not appear out of doors.

Faria, who now kept a close watch
upon the cabin, wondered greatly at this.
After the third day he began to think
something wrong. Fear seized him lest
the man should be sick and die, and
thereby his own hopes and plans be
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dashed to the ground. The next day he
determined to investigate. Stealthily
and watchfully he crept up to the cabin
and peered in at the window. There
was hut one window to the cabin but it
was not t:o chirk that IK could not make
out objects within O.i the floor lay the
form of a man stretched out at full length
and wrapped in blankets. Even in the
serui-darkness the ghastly whiteness o{
the face was visible. At first sight Faria
thought ihe man dead but a slight move-
ment of the body and a faint groan
showed that he was mistaken. Hurriedly
he opened the door and entered the
cabin.

A", he entered, the man looked up and
saw him, but apparently from extreme
weakness, made no sign of surprise or
fear. It was Jean Bouvard, but so
drawn uere his features, so dreadful the
look of agony, and dijath stamped upon
his face, that he was hardly recogniz-
able. Utterly helpless he awaited some
m< ve on the part of the intruder. He
ha 1 not long to wai*.

tor a time Faria looked down upon
the sick man and smiled. Then drawing
a 'arge .'niile, he knelt down over him,
supporting himself with one arm and
holding the knife with his disengaged
hand. "Ah," he said, "it is you. I am
just- in time then. Tell me where it is, I
> ay, tire gold, the gold you brought from

the mines, the gold you burred, the gold
you bought yourself free with. Tell me
where it is. Quick." ha added, holding
the knife before his victims eyes. A
smile momentarily rested on the recluse's
deathlike countenance, then suddenly
his expression changed and he whispered
in a broken voice, tl\YYih." F aria's eyes
shone. "Man," he ssid, ' wait, for God's
sake, wait; I can't talk loud bend over,
put your head down close as you can,
nearer, that's it, nearer. I'll give you
the gold, the gold I brought from the
mines. Wait —"

The Portuguese's head almost touched
that of Jean Bouvard, his car rested close
to the sick man's mouth; he listened
breathlessly for every word, trembling
with eagerness and excitement. Jean
Bouvard paused, he'drewin long breaths
and exhaled slowly and apparently with
deliberation. All the while his eyes
watched the face of the other. Now and
then he would murmur. "Wait. The
gold, the gold from the mines."

Suddenly, Faria raised his head, he
leaned back and coughed It was a
deep, heavy cough. With a ^reat effort
the dying man raised hi nisei and stared
at him wildly. There \vu> in his eyes a
cruel expression of revenge ' You have
the gold," he cried, "the £•••;•! I brought
from the mines," and fell Ku k upon the
floor. ' 0 3
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Within the Shadow of the Throne.
Bastia, one of the chief cities of Cor-

sica, lies in a circular form around a lit-
tle harbor on the Algerian coast. The
city rises up from the water in terraces,
with balconied and tower-like houses.
Many years ago on one of these same
terraces, the palace of Baron Von Neu-
hof, with its huge stone columns, rose
far above the sea, an emblem of medieval
skill.

It was in the librar}' of this castle., that
the sun as it rose on the morning of
March 20, 1736, found a rival in the
Baron himself, long had he been sitting
at that desk, pondering over the oppres-
sion and need of the people. As he sat
there, in state of anxiety, his sharp,
piercing eyes glanced restlessly about
the "ooni and toward the neighboring
road, as if in quest of some expected
visitor. Nor had he long to wait, for
presently the rumble of carriage wheels
was heard in the courtyard below and
Theodorus Costa, the King's Chancellor,
was announced.

" Good morning," said Costa as he ad-
vanced into the room and keenly noted
the sad and disordered state of his host's
mind.

11 Well," inquired the Baron, "d id you
receive my note ?"

" Such is the. cause of my early arrival,
but still it is with surprise that I see you
up at this time of the morning.11

41 I sin-pose our previous discussions
t'u mi shed the names/' continued the
Baron.

"Yes, the names were easily enough
supplied, but the scheme has caused me
an endless amount ot worry."

" It does seem a dangerous piece of
business/' replied the host, "yet I feel
indebted that much toward the people,
while you find in it ample ground for

revenge. Did not the people place their
lives at stake when they forced the King
to recall me ? Then again \vh3- did he
place me in exile ? Because, as he said,
I was collecting n, body of rebels? No,
you and all Corsica know that he merely
cloaked the real cause by that assertion.
It has caused the King no end of grief
to think that he should have an exact —"

'' I have concluded / ' broke in the
Chancellor, for many a time before had
these facts been paraded before him," to
join with you in carrying out your plot.
I am ready to aid its success with every
means at my disposal. Pardon my in-
terrupting, but remember I started quite
early and a man is apt to feel the pangs
of hunger.1' The Baron's forethought
enabled both to leave for the dining hall.
" Remember Costa/* the host was saying
as they passed from the room, " i f any
one at court should inquire about my
absence, tell them I am busy having my
summer home remodeled."

During the next few weeks all of Cor-
sica was thrown into a state of confusion.
An old man, somewhat bent, with ragged
clothes and unkempt beard, was wander-
ing about the island, proclaiming himselr
as rightful heir to the throne. After ad-
dressing an audience, he would drop
from sight, only to appear at some dis
tant town and continue with his asser-
tions. In this way he baffled all and
added to the "wonder of the people.

Just such an advent had happened
some three, years before, but with quite
different results. The man was arrested

;i fool by all. Xow the
the King had changed
people were seeking a

" Perhaps the King is
not the rightful heir," was the thought
that loomed up before the subjects as
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